Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


f1 


60006061 U 


ly.o  if    c 


I  ,  34 


ofS^ ^ 

GREAT  BRITAIN. 

Volume  the  Ninth. 

Swift,TliompfonM&ttsJIamilton.APhilips,GWeft, 
Collins  J)yer,  Shenftone  .Mallet,  Akenflde  il-Hacte . 


I,  O  NDOTi": 


THE  LIFE  OF  SfVIFT, 


Thy  life,  wittiii^  and  chancer  of  SwirT,haTe  fuccdfivcly  employed  the  refearches,  exercifed  the 

ftxi&itret,  and  cxhaofted  the  praifes  of  MrS'  Pilkington,  the  Earl  of  Orrery,  Deane  Swift,  Efq.  Dr. 

Dclaby^Dr.Hawkefworth,  D^.  Johnfon,  and  George-Monk  Berkeley,  Efq.    Their  feveral  publx- 

catxMW>  irhicfa  place  his  charader  in  very  different,  and  often  oppoiite  points  of  light,  have  occaHoned 

^reat  difcrfity  in  the  judgments  formed  of  them  by  the  world,  according  to  the  different  degrees  of 

pfv^M&e  or  candour  in  their  feveral  readers.    On  an  attentive  perufal,  it  will  be  found,  that  the 

aanatioiis  of  Lord  Orrery,  Dr.  Hawkefworth,  Dr.  Johnfon,  and  Mr.  Sheridan,  entitle  them  to  the 

ddnfive  appellacioo^of  hit  biographers.    Dr.  Delany,  Mr.  Swift,  Mr.  Berkeley,  and  Mrs.  Pilkingt 

too,  come  iBxkr  a  different  defcription.     The  three  former  muft  be  confidered  as  his  apologifts, 

and  the  latter  as  a  retailer  of  entertaining  anecdotes.    Thefe  are  the  feveral  fources  from  which  the 

£&ds  fiatcd  in  the  prefent  account  are  chiefly  derived.     Some  particulars  of  his  early  life  are  taken 

from  the  AjutJues  of  the  Family  ofSivi/t,  a  fragment,  written  by  himfelf,  which  now  exifts  in  his 

own  hand-writing,  in  the  Univerfity  Library  of  Dublin. 

Jonathan  Swift  was,  according  to  the  account  written  by  himfelf,  the  Ton  of  Mr.  Jonathan  Swift, 
ao  attorney,  and  was  bom  in  HoeyVCourt,  in  the  parifh  of  St.  Werburgh,  DubKn,-  on  the  30th 
of  November,  1667.  He  was  dcfcended  from  a  younger  branch  of  an  ancient  family  of  that  name 
in  Yofkfliire.  *  His  grandfather,  the  Rer.  Thomas  Swift,  was  Vicar  of  Goodrich  in  Herefordihirci 
9Dd  married  Elizabeth  Dryden,  aunt  of  the  great  poet,  by  whom  he  had  ten  fons  and  three  or  four 
danghtcn.  He  died  in  1638 ;  and,  of  his  fons,  fix  furvived  him,  Godwin,  Thomas,  Dryden,  Wil- 
liam, Jonathan,  and  Adam. 

Thomas  was  bred  at  Oxford,  and  took  orders :  he  married  the  eMeft  daughter  of  Davenant,  and 
left  an  only  fiw*  Tkomas,  who  died  redor  of  Puttenham  in  Surrey,  May  1753,  in  the  87th  year 
•C  his  age.  Godwin  ftudied  the  law,  in  the  Inner-Temple,  and  was  called  to  the  bar  before  the 
Eeftoration.  He  had  Tour  wives,  one  of  whom  was  a  relation  to  the  old  Marchioncfs  of  Ormond  ; 
and,  upon  that  account,  the  old  Duke  of  Ormond  made  him  his  Attorney-General,  in  the  palatinate 
of  Tippcrary.  He  left  feveral  children,  who  obuined  eflates.  William,  Dryden,  Jonathan,  and 
Adam,  were  attorneys,  who  all  lived  and  died  in  Ireland ;  but  none  of  them  left  male  iffue  except 
Jonathan,  the  father  of  Swift. 

Jonathan,  at  the  ^  of  twenty^three,  married  Abigail  Erick,  defended  from  an  ancient  family 
of  that  name  in  Leicefierfhire,  'but  with  little  or  no  fortune.  He  died  young,  in  about  two  ycart 
afker  his  marriage,  feven  weeks  before  the  birth  of  his  only  foo  ;  and,  as  he  was  but  juH  beginning 
the  world,  left  his  widow  and  an  infant  danghtec  to  the  care  of  his  brother  Godwin. 

When  Swift  was  a  year  old,  his  nurfe,  who  was  a  native  of  Whitehaven,  finding  it  neceffary  to 
▼iiit  a  iick  rebtion,  and  being  extremely  fond  of  the  infant*  ftole  him  on  (hipboard^  unknown  to 
kis  mother  and  uncle,  and  carried  him  with  her  to  Whitehaven,  where  he  continued  for  almoft 
three  years  ;  for,  when  the  matter  was  difcovered,  his  mother  fent  orders  not  to  hazard  a  fecond 
voyage  till  he  (hould  be  better  able  to  bear  it.  The  nurfe  was  fo  careful  of  him,  that,  before  he  re- 
cnmed,  he  had  learned  to  fpcU,  and,  before  he  was  five  years  oM,  he  could  read  any  chapter  in 
the  Bible.  • 

His  mother,  about  two  years  after  his  father's  death,  quitted  the  family  of  his  unde  Godwin,  and 

retired  to  Lciccfter,  where  fhe  was  chiefly  fuppd^ed  by  prefents  and  contributions  from  her  rclationi. 

The  infancy  of  Swift  palled  without  any  marks  of  difliiK^ion.     At  the  age  of  fix  he  was  fent  tq 

the  School  of  Kilkenny,  and,  at  fourteen,  admitted  into  the  Univerfity  of  Dublin.    The  expence  of 

his  education  was  defrayed  by  his  uncle  Godwin,  who,  having  a  nunierous  offspring,  by  four  wives, 

uiuler  the  Qeceflity  of  reducing  his  allowance  as  low  as  polTible. 

His  other  relations  feemed  at  that  time  to  think  that  their  afllOance  was  not  neceffary,  fo  th^t  h^ 

obliged  to  make  the  beft  Ihift  he  could  with  the  fmall  pittance  afforded  by  his  uncle;  who  was 

foppofcd  by  him,  as  well  as  by  the  reft  of  the  world,  to  be  in  circumftances  that  might  have  afforded 

%  much  more  liberal  allowance,  without  prejudice  to  his  own  family. 

TlUi  fupp«fiti0i  made  fo  dcep^an  impreilicD  on  him,  that  he  never  afterwards  could,  think  witb 
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patience  of  Ms  uncle  Godwin,  nor  could  heartily  forgive  the  negleA  &own  him  during  that  time  bf 
his  other  relations. 

During  his  refidence  at  Colle|[;e,.hc  lived  with  ^reat  fvgiilarity  and  due  ohiervance  of  the  ftatutes ; 
but  Ha  WW  l»dMeeiuraged  and  fonk  in  his  fpirits,  by  the  ill  treatment  of  his  relations,  that  he  could 
not  bear  to  give  the  Deccflary  application  to  the  more  dry  part«  of  the  academic  fludiea*  for  which 
he  had  indeed  oaturally  no  great  rclilh ;  and  pafled  his  time  chiefly  in  reading  books  of  hiftory  and' 
powtry,  which  were  better  fuited  to  his  tafte,  and  mere  calculated  to  roiicve  the  trouble*  of  hisollnd. 
In  confequence  of  this,  whon  the  time  came  for  his  uking  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  AftSi  he  waa 
jlrppcd,  as  he  himfelf  expreiTes  it,  **  for  dulnefs  and  iLfuf^ciency,**  and  at  lad  hardly  admitted,  in  a 
ITiauncr  little  to  his  credit,  as  i|  was  infcrted  in  the  College  rcgiflcr  that  \m  obuiaed  it  Jf^tiali  gro' 
tifi$  by.  fpecial. favour ;  where  it  flill  remains  upon  record. 

He  rem^^aed  in  the  College  near  three  years  after  this  difgr^ce,  not  through  dioice,  but  nece(nty» 
little  known  or  regarded)  By  fcholars  he  '^'as  cfteemed-  a  blockhead)  and,  as  the  lownefs  of  hi» 
circumftaoces.  would  not  permit  him  to  keep  company  of  an  equal  rank,  upon  an  e^ual  footings  he.- 
fccmed  tq  aifociate  wxt|i  thoie  of  a  lower  clafs,  or  to  be  obliged  to  thofe  of  a  higher. 

6hamc,  however,  had  its  proper  eS^6k.  in  producing  reformation ;  for  he  rcfoIved,lrom  that  time* 
to  Iludy  eight  hours  a-day,  and  he  continved  his  indufiry  for  fevcn  years,  with  what  improvement 
is  generally  known. 

At  this  time  the  force  of  his  genias  brdce  out,  la  the  firft  rude  draught  of  the  TeU  9/ a  TuS,  wiiu 
ten  by  him  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  though  eommunicated  to  nobody  bat  his  chamber^fiellow  Mr. 
Wikryng,  the  brother  of  the  lady  who  received  his  jufcnile  addrcil'cs,  and  with  whom  he  correi^ 
ponucd  with  all  the  romamic  ardour  atunding  a  firft  paflion,  under  the  whhnfical  name  of  yarimm^ 
Soon  aftCTi  liis  uncle  Godwin  was  felsed  with  a  lethargy,  and  the  broken  ftate  of  his  alfiiirs  wat 
made  public.  He  now  loft  even  the  poor  fopport  that  he  had  before ;  but  his  uncle  William  fup- 
plied  the  place  of  Godwin  to  him,  though  not  in  a  more  liberal  way,  vrhich  could  not  be  exposed 
from  his  circumftaucesi  yet  ^ith  fo  much  better  a  grace  as  engaged  his  gratittide  afterwardt. 

His  coufm  Yr'illoughby  Swift,  cIdeA  fon  of  his  uncle  Godwin,  heating  of  hit  father's  unhappy 
fircumftapces,  and  refle&tng  that  Swift's  deflitute  fituatiun  demanded  immediate  relief,  ient  him  a 
^cfcot  of  a  krgpr  fum  than  ever  he  had  been  mafter  of  before. 

This  waa.tbc  fb  ft  time  that  h<*  dlfpofition  was  tried  with  regard  to  the  management  of  money  \ 
and  he  faid»  tlmt  the  refleAion  of  ki«  coaftant  fuficrin^^s  through  the  want  of  it,  made  him  notfe  it 
io  well,  chat  he  was  never  afterwards  without  fome  in  hi 5  puric. 

In  16S8,  when  he  vwi  about  onc-afid«tw«nty,  he  wem  to  confult  his  mother,  who  lived  at  Lei- 
ceO  r,  about  the  future  conric  of  hi%  life ;  and,  by  her  diriclioa,  folicited  thr  advice  ami  patroiugo 
c  r  Sir  WiUiam  Temple,  who  had  married  one  of  her  relations,  and  whofe  father.  Sir  Jotm  I'etnpte, 
Mu^er  of  the  Rolls  in  Ireland,  had  lived  in  grcU  familiarity  of  friendfliip  wit^  his  uncle  Godwin, 
by  whom  he  bad  been  till  that  time  maintained. 

Sir  William  IVmple,  who  then  rcliUed  at  Shene,  received  kira  cheerfully  into  his  houfe,  and 
treated  hiin  with  that  hofpitaUe  kinducfs  to  w^iich  family  conncdions  and  his  unfortunate  Otuation 
(:ave  him  a  double  claim.  On  a  nearer  acf|i:aintancc,  his  kin  doc  fn  10  him  wasincreafed  from  mo^iyea 
of  pcrfonal  regard,  and  he  took  upon  hiui  the  diie^ioii  and  fuperintcndeoce  of  his  ftudies,  in  which 
he  found  his  progrefs  was  far  from  being  fo  gr^t  as  might  lave  beeu  capci^ed  from  his  couriic  of 
education  and  time  of  life. 

Inuring  his  reftdcnca  at  Shcnc,  he  became  known  to  King  William,  who  fometimet  vifited  Sir 
tl^illiam  Temple  when  ho  was  difablcd  by  the  goi^  and,  being  attended  by  Swift  in  the  garden, 
fliowed  him  how  to  cut  afparagus  in  the  Dutch  way.  King  William  eaprcfTed  his  kindnef*  to  Swift 
by  offering  to  nuke  him  a  Captain  of  Horfe;  but  Swift  appears  to  have  &xed  his  mind  very  early 
on  an  erclcdaftical  liiiB;  and,  it  is  therefore  probable,  that,  upon  d.*cliuing  this  offer,  heobtaided  a 
promife  of  preferment  in  the  church,  for,  iu  a  letter  to  his  uncle  WiUiam,  dated  i69a»  he  faye»  **  I 
am  not  to  take  orders  till  the  King  gives  me  a  Prel>eDd.** 

When  Sir  William  Temple  removed  to  Moor»Park,  after  the  feulcmeflt  of  the  govenunaK,  he 
took  Swift  with  him,  and  detained  him  two  years,  as  his  friend  and  domcftic  rompanion. 

Being  much  opprefled  by  an  iUncit  which  he  con  trucked  in  Ireland  by  a  forfeit  of  frail, 
that  brought  on  a  coldaeft  of  ftomaeh  and  giddincfs  with  dcafnefi,  he  wns  advlled  to  try  hia 
native  air,  and  wem  to  IrcUud ;  but,  linJing  hia4'<;ir  growing  worfc  there,  h:  fooa  rciuracd  t« 
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MooT'^ark,  "WiMfre  ]k  toDtiniied  his  fludies,  upon  tho  abatement  of  liis  iOnefs,  wkicti,  with  irregular 
ntermiflions,  puifued  him  through  life,  aod  at  laft  lent  him  to  the  grave  deprived  of  reafin. 

He  thought  exereife  of  great  neoellity,  and  ufed  to  run  up  and  down  a  hill,  about  half  a  tnSle-froto 
file  houfe,  cyery  two  hours,  and  the  diAance  backwards  and  forwards,  in  about  fix  minutes. 

He  BOW  flood  high  in  Sir  William  Temple's  fcfteem,  thotr^  he  had  written  ntotfaing  that  cotdd 
pvc  him  « "^try  high  idefa  of  his  genius,  except  the  TaU  e/*«i  ftiid,  which  he  reTifed  and  correded 
ttibmit  this  tioM,  and  probably  (howcd  to  his  patron. 

He  tried  hia  ftrength  only  in  PimJar'k  Odet  to  the  King,  Cd  Sir  Wiilkal  TQChple,  and^othe  «*  A^he- 
laaD  SocieCy,*'  in  which,  though  there'  appeared  fome  vigour -of  <nind,  ondcfSbrts  of  an  uncoRi- 
ttoD  geniat,  yet  it  was  apparent  that  it  was  vigour  improperly  tfserted,  and  the  d^orts  of  a  ^etdns 
wifapplied.    The  fcatiments  were  drained  and  crowded,  and  the  numbers  irregular  and  harih. 

WkcB  Sir  William  Tempk  was  confulted  by  the  •'Earl  of  Portland  about  (he  expedience  of  coih- 
^lyiag  with  a  bill  then  depending  for  mfiiking  parliaments  triennial,  he  fent  Swift  to  Kenfingtcm 
with  -the  wbole  «ccoaat  in  writing,  to  convince  the  King  and  the  Barl  ^vat  the  propofal  involved 
ftothiiig  dangeions  to  royal  power.  But  Che  predetermination  of  the'king  made  his  arguments,  ^ati 
iuf  art  of  di^bying  them,  ttkally  inelFedual ;  and  the  hiea^ne  was  rejefted. 

The  confiMpenee  of  this  wrong  ftep  in  fats  Majefty,  he  obferves,  was  very  uUhappy ;  fofM^vtfjti 
it  be  held  a  pai^  of  the  King's  prerogative  to  refufe  paffing  a  bill,  yet' the  learned  in  the  law  Ihiiik 
fiCfaerwiie,  iron  that  expreffion  nicd  at  the  coronation,  wherein  the  Friice  obligcth  hknlelf  to  con- 
&Bt  to  ftll  fawa,  fuas  nti^pu  eligwritk 

En  thia  fituation  Swift  etrntinued,  ftiU  applying  ck>fc  to  hi)  ftudies^  till  i^l,  when  he  went 
'to  Oxford  t»  t&ke  his  degree  bf  Mafter  of  Arts.  In  the  teftimonial  which  he  prodnced  from  the 
Univerfity  of  Dublin,  the  words  of  difgrace  were  omitted,  probably  by  the  inflnence  vf  his  uncfe 
%tUiaRi.  He  was  admitted  4»d  tmufrm,  June  14.  end  took  his  Mail^*s  degree  July  5th  1691 ;  with 
fclft  reception  and  regard  as  folly  contented  him. 

From  Oxford  he  returned  to  Mtoor-Park,  where  he  remained  two  years  longer,  in  expe^tion  of 
getting  fome  preferment  through  «ir  William  Temple's  intcrcft  with  the  King,  whidi  he  had  pro- 
•lifed  to  exert  in  liis  favour;  and,  in  this  time,  he  affifted'him  in  the  revilaland  eorredUon  of 
his  writings,  and  added  the  /legnjioiu  to  die  TaU  tf  m  7'ub, 

At  length,  qnitc  wearied  out  with  frulttefsexpe^tjon,  he  determined  to  leave  Shr  William  Temple, 
«ad  to  take  his  chance  in  the  world.  When  this  fefolution  was  made  known  to  Sir  WijUiatai,  he  re- 
eeivedit  with  anient  mai4ts  of  difpleaTure  ;  but,  that  he  might  feem  to  fulfil  his  promlfe,  he  offered 
him  an  employment  then  vacant,  in  the  office  of  the  rolls  in  Ireland,  of  about  100 1.  a-year.  Swil^, 
vrith  great  readinefs  and  fpirit,  replied,  **  that  fince  he  had  now  an  opportunity  of  living  without 
Wing  driven  into  the  church  for  a  maintenance,  he  was  refolved  to  go  to  Ireland  to  take  holy  or- 
ders;** and  io  he  went  away  in  difcontcnt. 

While  he  lived  at  Moor- Park,  he  ufed  to  pay  his  mother  at  Lelcefter  an  yearly  vifit.  He  travel- 
led on  foot,  nnleis  die  violence  of  the  weather  drove  him  into  a  waggon ;  he  dined  at  obfcure  ale- 
hoofcs,  among  pedlars  and  oftlcrs;  and  at  night,  he  would  go  to  a  pcftny  lodging'^  where  he  pro- 
cnscd  clean  fheets  for  firpencc.  This  practice  feme  have  afcribed  to  avarice,  and  others,  perhaps 
with  tnore  ]irobabitity,  to  his  defire  of  furvcying  human  life  through  all  its  varieties. 

He  went  over  to  Ireland,  and  was  ordained  in  September  1694.  He  had  at  firft  no  higher  viewf 
la  the  church  than  the  Chaplainlhip  to  the  FaAory  at  Lilbon ;  but  being  recommended  to  l<orxl 
Capel,  ihen  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland,  he  obtained  the  Prebend  of  KiIroot,ln  the  diocefe  of  Connor^  o£ 
about  xcol.  a-year. 

Soon  after,  upon  receiving  a  letter  from  Sir  Willam  Temple,  with  an  invitation  to  Moor»-Park,' 
hercfigned  his  living  to  a  poor  curate  who  bad  only  40 1.  a-year,  for  the  maintenance  of  a  vcrj 
JDomerous  family  of  children,  and  returned  to  England. 

The  circumftances  attending  this  a&  ^f  benevolence  ace  well  defcribcd  by  Mr.  Sherida;! ;  «Bd  tfie 
foUowing  reflexion  on  the  "  cxquifitc  pleafure**  which  it  afibrded  tlie  heuc  of  Swift,  is  fixjgulafb'. 
happy,  both  for  the  thought  and  the  exprcnfion:  "  Nor  is  this  to  be  wondered  at,  fioccic  wasth« 
firA  opportunity  he  ever  had  of  letting  loofe  that  fpirit  of  generofity  and  benevolence,  whofe  jproai^ 
4cfii  and  viigoor,  when  pent  up  in  his  own  breaft  by  poverby  and  d<^nd(;uoe,  iervcdjoolf  as  an  eril 
fpirit  to  tonacot  him.*' 
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The  editor  of  the  bte  edition  of  the  «  Tatlcr,"  has  afcribed  his  leaviog  Kilroot  to  no  left  t  crim^ 
thao  an  attempt  to  commit  a  rape.  This  ridiculous  chaise  is  refuted  by  Mr.  Berkeley,  with  a  mii- 
ture  of  contempt  and  indignation  which  it  well  deferves.  It  has  alfo  been  contradided  in  the 
**  Gentleman's  Magazine,**  by  the  perfon  on  whofe  authority  it  was  refted ;  and  is  too  palpably  ab- 
Inrd  to  be  credited,  even  by  thoie  who  may  meet  with  the  acciiiation  without  feeing  the  defence. 

He  arrived  at  Moor«Park,  in  1695,  with  fourfcore  pounds  in  his  pocket,  nfter  fomewhat  more 
than  a  year's  abfence.  The  infirmities  of  Sir  William  Temple  made  him  mere  neceflary  than  ever; 
«nd  having,  perhaps,  equally  repented  their  feparation,  they  lived  on  together  with  mutual  fatisfac- 
tton.  In  ^e  four  years  thtt  pafled  between  his  return  and  Sir  William  Temple's  death,  he  was 
fully  and  nfefuUy  employed.  He  took  upon  himfelf  the  ofike  of  Preceptor  to  his  niece,  teaching 
her  Engliih,  and  dirediog  her  in  a  proper  courfe  of  reading.  At  the  faine  time.  Mils  Johnfoo, 
^  daughter  of  his  ileward,  afterwards  fe  well  known  by  the  name  of  SieUa^  partook  of  the  benefit  of 
the  (ame  inftrudion.  She  was  at  that  time  about  fourteen  yean  of  age,  jbeautiful  in  her  perfon,  and 
.pofiefled  of  fuch  fine  talents  as  made  Swift  take  great  delight  in  cultivating  and  improving  her 
mind.    At  this  time  too  he  wrote  the  BattU  of  the  Bfks^  in  honour  of  his  grea<  and  learned  friend. 

In  X699,  Sir  William  Temple  died,  and  left  a  legacy,  with  his  manufcripts,  to  Swift ;  for  whom 
he  had  obtained  from  King  William  a  promife  of  the  firft  prcben4  that  ihoold  be  vacant  at  Wcil- 
jninfter  or  Canterbury. 

ypon  the  death  of  his  patron,  he  removed  to  London,  and  foon  after  dedicated  to  die  KiAg  the 
pofUiumous  works  with  which  he  was  intrufted ;  but  neither  the  dedication,  nor  a  memorial  which 
he  (honght  proper  to  prefcnt,  revived  in  King  William  the  remembrance  of  his  promife.  He  at- 
tended the  court  a  while,  but  foon  found  his  foticitations  hopelefs*  He  exonerated  the  King  fo  far 
as  to  fay  often  that  he  believed  the  memorial  was  never  received. 

He  therefore  readily  accepted  of  an  offer  made  to  him  by  the  Earl  of  Berkeley  to  aeeompany  hiiti 
into  Ireland  as  his  Chaplain  and  Private  Secretary;  but  after  having  done  the  bufinefs  of  fecretary 
till  their  arrival  at  Dublin,  he  then  found  that  one  Buih  had  perfuaded  his  Lordfhip  that  a  Clergy- 
man was  not  a  proper  fecretary,  and  had  obtained  the  office  for  himlelf. 

He  revenged  himfelf  by  a  fevere  copy  of  verfes  againft  the  governor  and  his  new  made  fecretary* 
which  were  everywhere  handed  about,  to  their  no  iinaU  mortification. 

Lord  Berkeley  had  foon  after  the  difpoial  of  the  Deanery  of  Dcrry,  and  Swift  ezpeSed  to  obtain 
It ;  but  by  the  feeretary's  being  fecured  by  a  bribe  of  xooo  1.  it  was  bellowed  on  another ;  and 
Swift  was  difmiffed  with  the  Redory  of  Agher,  and  the  Vicarages  of  Laracor  and  Rathbeggan,  in 
the  diocefe  of  Meath,  which,  together,  did  not  equal  half  the  value  of  the  deanery. 

He  continued  ftiU  in  his  office  of  Chaplain  to  Lord  Berkeley,  from  the  refpcA  which  )ie  had  for 
his  Lady,  whofc  virtues  he  has  celebrated  in  the  introdudion  to  the  PfjoBf^r  th*  Athaactmmi  •/ 

About  this  time,  his  true  humorous  vein  in  poetry  began  to  difplay  itfelf  in  feveral  little  pieces, 
written  for  the  entertainment  of  Lord  Berkeley's  family ,^particalarly  that  incomparable  piece  of  low 
liumour,  called  Tht  bumUc  PHiiivi  rf  Mn.  Fratutt  Harris,  (fff. 

When  Lord  Berkeley  quitted  the  government  of  Ireland,  Swift  went  to  refide  on  his  living  at 
Laracol-,  where  he  read  prayers  on  Wedncldays  and  Fridays,  and  per fiormed  aU  the  i^ces  of  hit 
profcffion  with  great  decency  and  exadhiels. 

Soon  after  his  fettletaent  at  Laracor,  be  invited  to  Ireland  his  lovely  pupil  Mifs  Johnfon,  to  whom 
Sir  William  Temple,  in  coofideration  of  her  father's  faithful  fervices,  had  left  xooo  L  With  her 
^amc  a  lady  of  the  name  of  Dingley,  who  was  related  to  the  Temple  family,  and  whofe  whole  for' 
tune  was  an  anmity  of  17  L  With  thefe  ladies  he  pafled  his  hours  of  relaxation,  and  to  them  be 
^ned  his  Worn ;  but  they  never  rcfidcd  in  the  lame  houfe.  They  lived  at  the  parfonage  when 
He  was  away,  and  when  he  rt turned,  removed  to  a  lodging,  or  to  the  honfe  of  Dr.  Raymond,  a 
neighbouring  clergyman,  at  Trim. 

Mils  Johnfon  was  then  eighteen,  and,  by  his  own  account,  had  the  moft  and  fineft  accomplilhmcnts 
of  any  perfon  he  had  ever  known  of  either  fex.  Yet  he  iludioully  avoided  the  appearance  of  any 
tender  attachment  to  her,  and  never  £iw  or  converted  with  her  but  in  the  prcTence  of  fome  ihini 
peribn. 

Whatever  iaclination  he  might  formcf ly  have  had  to  mstrimooy,  it  was  now  much  changed.    A 


THE  LIF£  of   SWIFTi  .      fU 

tewyemabfeftccj  and  feme  newlj  difcoTcred  faults,  made  him  wUh  to  ptit  ait  end  to  a  coitefpoii- 

deace  m.  ^  fiyle  of  couttflixp,  which  had  been  carried  on  for  fome  time  with  Mifs  Waryng:    The  dr- 

cMnftaim  of  tint  a&tr  are  laid  open  in  an  jmlovcr-like  and  didatorial  epiftlc  to  Mils  Waryng,  dated 

May  4. 1700,  the  dcfign  of  which  feema  evidently  to  have  been  to  break  o£f  the  nutch,  but  in  Inch 

anvy  aa  that  the  rcfuial  might  come  from  the  lady.  The  fubfequent  fortnnes  of  Mifs  Wsaryng  are  not 

Vaewn*,  bat  it  is  probable  Swift's  connexion  with  her  might  occafioo  the  myftcrious  condu&  he  ob« 

fcrved  tonrds  Mifa  Johafon. 

AjabkioD, jiot  lore,  was  his  pgedominant  pailion.  Ui^ged  by  this  reft|efs  fpirit,  he  every  year  paid 
a  liik  to  England,  in  hopes 'of  finding  fome  £avourable  opportunity  of  difkinguilhing  himfelf,  and 
ydkiDghisfortmieintheworld.      ,  ^ 

His  firft  political  trad,  intituled  A  Llfemrfe  tftbe  Cctitefls  and  Dipntims  m  Atbau  and  Rame^wg*  pub- 
fifted  in  1 701,  at  the  time  when  the  nation  was  in  a  ferment  on  account  of  the  impeachment  off 
tbe  Earls  of  Portland  and  Orford,  Lord  Somers  and  lA>rd  Halifax,  by' the  Houfe  oif  Commons.  He 
icoBceakd  his  name ;  nor  was  he,  though  he  fided  with  the  Whigs,  at  that  time  conne^cd  with  any 
of  the  leaden  of  that  party.  His  motives  were  wholly  of  a  public  nature,  and  fuch  as  became  hia 
trvly  difinterefted  and  patriotic  fpirit.  This  was  the  only  piece  he  ever  explicitly  avowed  as  hia 
own  prodaAion.  With  rcfped  to  all  his  other  publications,  to  which  be  did  not  affix  lus  name,  he 
Idt  the  world  to  make  its  own  conjedures  with  regard  to  the  author.  He  maintained  a  kind  of 
dialled  reierve,.and  feemed  always  to  court  thate<iuivocalihade  which  *<  Mf.fliowed/*  and  *<  half 
veiled"  his  intentions  and  purfuits. 
Hieiame  year,  he  took  the  degree  of  Dodor  in  Divinity. 

la  1704,  he  pobliihed,  Tbe  Tale  of  a  Tub,  which  he  had  kept  by  him  eight  years.  Mr.  Sheridan 
tenliden  it  as  a  work  truly  friendly  to  the  intercfts  of  religion,  by  weakening  of  the  powers  of  po- 
pery sad  ianatici£in;  but,  it  is  certain,  that  moft  of  the  ferious  part  of  the  clergy  and  the  laity,  even 
tem^diehigh-charcb-men,  blulhed  for  the  author,  and  thought  religion  the  lift  thing  he  troubled 
himielf  about.  It  has  been  afcribed  by  Mr.  Cookfey,  an  His  **  Life  of  Lord  Somers,"  to  that  no- 
^leaan;  but  be  himfelf  did  not  deny  that  he  was  the  author,  when  Archbifliop  Sliarp  and  the  Du- 
chcls  of  Somerfet,  by  fliowing  it  to  the  Queen,  debarred  him  from  a  biibopric. 

After  die  publication  of  this  work,  his  acquaintance  vras  much  fought  after  by  all  pe'rfons  of  taite 
aadgeniusu  There  wasj  particularly,  a  very  clofe  conne^on  between  him  and  Addifon,  which  ended 
in  a  fioccre  and  lafting  friendihip ;  and  he  lived  in  the  greateft  intimacy  with  Congreve,  Arbuthnot^ 
Pkior,  Pope,  Gay,  Pamell,  Garth,  Berkeley,  and  others  of  inferior  note. 

lo  1708,  he  pttblilhed  Tht  Sentimeftit  ofs  Cburch^-Eitgland  Man,  the  ridicule  of  aftrology,  under 
t^  name  of  Biderfiaf,  the  Arpimad  againfi  oMiJbiHg  Cbn/ianjiy,  aod  the  defence  of  the  Satramental 
Ta,  • 

Id  tbde  publications  Swift  doe\nbt  riie  fupetior  to  the  prejudices  which  agitated  the  contending 
parties  of  thofe  days.  His  principles  of  toleration  may  be  clearly  perceived  to  have  been  inimical  td 
ai  geacnl  liberty  of  confcience.  He  (peaks  the  language  of  thofe  days,  when  bigotry,  under  thd  fpe- 
<Soai  aalnes  of  ze^  and  orthodoxy,  fliobk  the  very  pillars  of  tlie  Reformation ;  and,  ^hiltf  it  pre- 
ttaided  to  fecote  the  shurA  from  danger',  was  undehxiinin^  th^  bfcft  intetefls  of  thith,  religion,  and 
Sletty. 

The  attentioD  paid  to  the  paper  publilhed  under  the  naiAe  of  Bkkerfioffy  induced  Steele,  when  he* 
pTBJcaed  die  «  Tatkr,^  to  afluhie  an  app^lhttion  tvhich  had  already  gained  poffeffion  of  the  rea« 
dfer's  notice. 

la  1709,  he  publilhed  a  Pftj*Bfir  the  ad^ancmeni  ofRiU^,  addrefled  td  Lady  Berkeley,  by  whor<^' 
Vm^tk  it  si  not  onlikely  that  he  was  advanced  to  his  benefices,  but  Chiefly  caleolated  for  iStxt, 
^■eco'i  perttfal,  being  covertly  aimed  at  the  deftrudion  Of  the  Whigs  dr  LoiT-charch-paity. 

A&er  the  imBlicatiod  of  tl&s  piece,  Swift  went  to  li-eland,  where  he  paifed  Ihuch  of  hia  tbnewit^: 
Addifeo,  then  Secretary  to  the  Earl  of  Wharton,  l.ord.  Lieutenant  of  thit  kingdom. 

Upon  the  change  off  affiurs  at  court  the  following  year,  vehen  the  Tory  miniib7  Wat  appointed^ 
Swift  was  employed  by  the  biihops  of  Ifeliind  to  iblicit  the  Queen  for  4  remiffion  of  the  &ft«iniit»y 
and  twcndctli-parts  to  the  Iriih  dergy. 
He  anircd  inLondoOy  with  his  credentials,  in  September  1 7 10,  and  waited  upon  Har^«  !•' 
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till    •  tHfi  Life  of  swift.* 

tvhom  he  wat  mentioned  ,u  a  nan  negleAed  and  oppreffed  bj  the  laft  mrniihy,  becanie  he  had  re* 
ftillrd  to  c(M>perate  with  fome  of  their  fchcmes. 

Hariey  was  glad  of  an  auxiliary  fo  well  qualified  for  his  lin^ce,  and  readfly  admitted  him  M  b- 
miHarity  and  his  entire  confidence. 

He  was  admitted  to  thofe  meetings  in  which  the  firft  hints  and  original  plan  of  a6Hbn  ate  fup- 
pofbd'to  have  been  fomted ;  and  was  one  of  the  fixtecn  miniibeft,  or  agents  of  the  minifbyt  who^met 
weekly  at  each  other's  houfes,  and  were  united  by  the  name  of  **  Brother.*' 

He  continued,  however,  to  converfe  indifcriminately  with  all  the  wits^  and  Was  yet  t  fHend  to 
Steele,  and  contributed  to  the  "  Tatlcr,"  which  began  in  April;  1709. 

At  this  time,  and  during  his  connexion  with  the  Tory  miniftry,  he  kept  a'regolkr  joomal  of  all 
the  mbft  remarkable  events,  as  well  as  little  anecdotes,  which  he  tr^nfmitted  every  fortnight  to 
Sr/Uk,  the  name  by  which  He  called  Mils  Johnfon,  for  private  peruial,  and  that  of  Mrt.  Bingley. 
This  journal  was  luckily  preferved,  and  fonie  time  fince  given  to  the  worid. 

He  was  now  immerging  into  political  controverfy.  The  writers  on  Wh  fides  had  before  thtt 
taken  thefield.  On  the  Whig  fide  were  Addifon,  Burnet,  Steele,  Congrcve,Rx>we,and  many  othenr 
of*  kft  note.  On  the  Tory  fide,  the  chief  writers  were  Bolingbroke,  AtteriMiry,  Prior,  Freindand 
Ring.  They  had  publifiied  twelve  numbers  of  a  weekly  paper,  called  TU  Sxamuu^^  when  Swift 
declared  hhnfelf.  The  whole  conduA  of  the  paper  wa«,  from  that  tiinc,  put  into  hiir  haOidf;  He 
^tered  the  field  alone ;  he  fcorned  afilftance ;  and  diffplfed  numbers.  Hii  firft-  paper  was  pubHflied 
November  ft.  1 710,  No.  13.  of  Tbt  Ettamintri  and  he  continued  them  without  interruption  till 
June  7. 1 71 1,  when  he  dropped  it,  clofing  it  with  No.  44,  and'tlien  leaving  it  to  be  carried  on  by 
Hfrs.  Manley,  and  other  hand). 

In  tfxi,  he  publtflied  a  Letter  u  tbe  OMer  Clith,  *<  a  fet  of  abovt  a  hundred  parliahient-iiien  oF 
the  cooniry,  who  drank  Odober  beer  at  home,  and  met  every  evening  at  a  uvrm  near  the  parlia- 
ment to  confult  on  affairs,  and  drive  things  to  eztremel  againft  the  Whigs ;  to  call  the  old  miniflry 
to  accdunt,  and  get  ofi*  five  or  fix  heads.**  Swift  feems  to  have  concurred  in  opinion  with  the 
violent  members  of  his  own  party ;  but  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  quicken  the  tardinefs  of  Harley, 
whom  he  ftimulated  as  much  as  he  could,  but  with  little  effed.  His  Letter ,  however,  put  an  end  to 
the  cabals  of  the  OSIober  Ctuh, 

The  next  year,  he  publiflied  a  propofal  for  corred^mg,  improving,  and  afccrtaining  the  ^glilh 
Tongue,  in  a  letter  to  Harley ;  "  written,**  fiiys  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  without  much  knowledge  of  the 
general  nature  of  language,  and  without  any  accurate  inquiry  into  the  hifiory  of  othef  tongues. 
The  certainty  and  fiabUity  which,  contrary  to  all  experience,  he  thinks  attainable,  he  propofes  to 
fecure  by  infiituting  an  academy,  the  decrees  of  which  every  man  would  have  been  willing,  and 
many  would  have  been  proud  to  difobey ;  and  which,  being  renewed  by  fiicceflive  eledions,  would 
in  afiiort  time  have  difiered  from  itfelf.** 

The  fione  year,  he  publiflied  hia  celebrated  political  trad,  called  Tbe  CmJuB  9/ tbe  AUiet.  The 
jmrpoic  wa«  to  pcifuade  the  nation  to  a  peace ;  and  never  had  any  publication  more  fucccfs.  It  it 
Aid  that  eleven  thoufand  were  fold  in  left  thali  a  mobth.  To  its  propagation  certainly  no  agency 
of  power  or  influence  was  wanting.  It  fumilbed  arguments  for  converiation,  fpeechei  for  debate* 
and  materials  for  parliamentary  refohitioni. 

U  wa»  followed  by  hia  Barrier  Treaty ^  which  tarriet  on  the  defign  of  the  CmAiB  rftbe  AKee^  and 
llis  Remarh  m  tbe  Bifttop  •/ S^irwrn' eJntroduBim  f  tbe  tbirJ  Veluwu  •/  bis  Hifnj  pf  tbe  Befitrmmthm^  ifl 
yMiAk  he  treatt  Biutict  like  a  political  anugontft,  whom  he  is  glad  of  an  oppartvnity  to  infalt. 

The  imoiiby  were  not  unmindfol  of  hia  merits,  and  had  racommeiided  him  to  the  Qneen  to  fiH 
a  vacant  biihopric ;  but  the  recommendation  was  oppofed  by  Archbifhop  Sharp,  who  ufed  this  re* 
niM-fcable  eapreffion,  **  that  her  Majefly  Ihould  be  fure  that  the  man  whom  flie  was  going  to  make 
a  bi(hop  was  a  Chriftian«**  The  Ducheftof  Sobieriet  alfo  ihowed  the  Qoeen  that  exceffiv6  bitter 
cifpy  of  wrfcs  which  iSwift  had  written  agamft  her,  called  Tbe  WMfer  Brfheej.  As  a  mirk  of  her 
dilpleafiwe,  the  Queen  patfed  Swift  by»  and  beftowed  tha  biflwpric  on  another. 

As  fooo  as  it  was  known  that  he  was  in  difgrace  with  the  Queen,  his  court  friends  cither  defertcd 
Mm  or  looked  coldly  on  him.  Speeches  were  made  againft  him  in  both  Honfos  of  Parliamenc  The 
.Sraitiih  Tccxs  wtR  in  a  body  to  the  Queen  to  complain  of  the  author  of  a  pamphlet,  called  ^ 


TH2   tIFK  OP  St^IFT*  i^ 

PMk  9fMi^iht  ir%/,  ivtitten  xa  anfwer  to  Steele's  **  CriCs»"  in  tvbich  Were  ihany  paf&ges  in- 
jnnBM^fr  tin  iioiionr  of  t«ir  nstion* 

His  friend  Harley,  howeyer,  and  the  reft  of  the  mini(by,  exerted  their  influence  (b  ftroi^l^  or 
fii  %dBi(  tfaart  lie  ibon  appeared  a^in  at  court,  in  fii|;Her>  firvour  than  ever. 

In  April  1713,  he  was  appointed  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's  in  Dublin,  the  beft  preferment  the  miniftry 
wonU  Tentnre  to  give  him.  «  That  rhiniftry,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  •*  was,  in  a  great  degree,  fup- 
peitedliy  Ihe  clergy,  wfib  were  not  yet  reconciled  to  the  author  of  the  Tale  of  a  Tub,  and  would 
not,  withbnt  mnch  difconteat  and  indignation,  hal^e  borne  to  fee  him  inftalled  in  an  EngHflk  cat- 
ibedsaL** 

In  June  following^  he  went  to  take  pofieffion  of  his  deanery ;  but  was  not  {blTered  to  (lay  in  Ire- 
Ind  more  than  a  fortnight  before  he  was  recalled  to  England,  that  he  might  reconcile  Harley  and 
Um^vbke^  who  began  to  look  on  one  another  with  malevolence,  which  every  day  increaied. 

Upon,  his  arrival,  he  contrived  an  interview  at  Lord  Maiham*s,  from  which  they  both  departed 
difiaotcnted ;  he  procured  a  fccond,  which  only  convinced  him  that  the  breach  was  irrecondJable* 
He  toU  them  his  opinion,  that  all  was  loft,  and  that  he  was  determined  to  have  no  further  concern 
public 


By  the  diflcnfion  of  his  great  friends,  his  imptirtance  vras  now  at  an  end  ;  and  feeing  his  Cervices  at 
faft  niekft,  he  retuxned  in  June  Z7X4,  to  »  friend's  houfe  at  Letcomb  in  Berkfhire,  where  he  wrote 
thnl  ^irked  pasipUet,.  cal]ed/>vv  Thoughts  m  the  prefent  SttU  of  Again ;  but  the  death  of  the  Queen. 
feon  after  it  went  to  prefs,  put  a  flop  to  the  pubficatuxb 

TV*  event  broke  dowte  at  once  iht  whole  fyflem  of  Tory  politics,  put  as  cAd  to  all  SvHft*s  nobis 
dcipMfer  the  pid>lic  good,  and  cut  off  aU  hia  avm  fotuce  profpe^ 

There  is  an^admirable  pidhire  given  of  him  upon  this  oocafioni  by  a  few  ilfokes  o£  the  ma£fcerly 
pc»of  Axinthnat:  ^  I  have  feea  a  letMr,"  he  writes  Pope,  "  from  DeaA  Swift ;  he  keeps uphis 
■eUe  %int;  and  though  Uke  s  man  knocked  down,  yon  may  behold  him  ftiU  wish  a  ftem  connto-' 
■■ee,  nod  aiming  a  blow  at  his  adverfaries.*' 

The  brighteil  and  moft  important  part  of  his  life  pafi<^  during  the  four  laft  years  of  Queen  Anne, 
his  faculties  were  in  full  vigour,  and  oecafions  for  difplaying  them  arofe  ade^ate  to  ihdr 


ft  is  recorded  tO'his  honotrr,  and  t6  animate  others  by  hitf  example,  that,  during  his  connedlioif 

thofe  who  were  in  the  highefl  rank,  and  who*  in  every  rank  would  have  been  great,  he  would 

fbtfer  himf^If  to  be  treated  but  as  an  equal,  and  repulfed  every  attempt  to  hold  him  in  de< 

:,  or  keep  him  at  diftance,  with  the  utmoft  refentment  and  indignation^ 

It  happened  upon  feme  occafion  that  Harley  fent  him'a  bank  bill  of  50 1.  by  his  private  fecretary, 

Mr.  Lewis,  which  he  inftantly  returned  with  a  letter  of  ezpoftulation  and  complaint ;  but  he  ac« 

cepted  afterwards  a  draught  of  xoool.  upon  the  Exchequer,  which  was  intercepted  by  the  Queen's 


When  be  was  deiired  by  Harley  to  introduce  Parnell  to  his  acquaintance,  he  rqfuled,  upon  this 
principle,  that  a  man  of  genius  was  a  charader  fuperior  to  a  lord  in  a  high  ftation.  He  therefore 
eUiged  him  to  walk  with  his  treafurer's  flaff  from  room  to  room,  inquiring  which  vras  Parnell,  in 
ecder  to  intcodacie  hirafelf,  and  beg  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance. 

As  to  his  political  principles,  if  his  own  account  of  them  is  to  be  believed,  he  was  always  againft 
a  poplih  foccefibr  to  the  crown,  whatever  title  he  might  have  by  proximity  of  blood ;  nor  did  he  re- 
gard the  right  line  upon  any  other  account  than  as  it  was  cflabllfhed  by  law,  and  had  much  weight 
in  the  opinions  of  the  people.  He  was  of  opinion,  that  when  the  grievances  fuffered  un<*er  a  prefent 
govcrBneot  became  greater  than  thofe  which  might  probably  be  expeded  from  changing  it  by 
viokoce,  a  revolution  was  juftifiabic  ;  and  this  he  believed  to  have  been  the  cafe  in  that  which  was 
brought  aibout  by  the  Prince  of  Orange.  He  had  a  mortal  antipathy  to  {landing  armies  in  times 
af  peace ;  and  was  of  opinion,  that  our  liberty  could  never  be  fecured  upon  a  firm  foundation,  till 
dbe  sacicot  law  (hould  be  revived,  by  which  our  parliaments  were  made  annual.  He  abominated 
dtt  political  Icheme  of  fetting  up  a  monied  intereft  in  oppofition  to  the  landed,  and  was  an  enemy 
Is  a  caaporary  fufpenfion  of  the  Haktas  Corpus  aA.  In  thefe  opinions,  and  in  his  general  fcheme  of 
Haiiey  was  ktaown  to  concur;  but  Bolingbroke  fought  to  gratify  hl5  ambition  by  fccrtfly 
the  refioration  of  the  exiled  family. 
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The  (teriod  of  his  political  importance  is  diftioguifhed  by  the  conHAencemeiit  of  hi$  paifion  fo^ 
Mifs  Efther  Vanhomrigh,  celebrated  by  the  name  of  Fanfja,  whofe  hifiory  is  too  well  knowo  to 
be  minutely  repeated. 

The  date  of  it  may  be  traced  to  March  X7I1>  when  a  remarkable  change  took  plate  in  hb  mamier 
ef  writing  to  Mifs  Johnfon. 

Mifs  Vanhomrigh  was  ayoong  woman  fond  of  literature,  whom  he  took  pleafure  in  diredking  and 
inftruding ;  till,  from  being  proud  of  his  praife,  (he  grew  fond  of  his  perfon,  and  ventured  to  make 
lum  a  propofal  of  marriage. 

He  now,  for  the  firll  time,  felt  what  the  paifion  of  love  .was,  with  all  its  attendant  fymptoms, 
which  he  had  before  only  known  from  defcription,  and  Which  he  was  now  enabled  to  dcfcribe  him- 
iclf  in  the  ftrongeft  colours.  In  this  lituation,  foon  after  his  return  from  his  inflallation,  in  1713, 
Ke  wrote  that  beautiful  poem,  called  Cadenuj  and  FaneJJa^  id  which  he  is  charaAerifed,  under  the 
name  of  CaJtnus  by  the  tranfpoiition  of  the  letters  in  the  word  Bicanw,  the  Dean.  His  firft  defign 
l^ems  to  have  been  to  break  off  the  connexion  in  the  politefl  manner  poflible.  To  foften  the  harfli- 
ncfs  of  a  rcfufal  of  her  hand,  the  greateft  of  mortifications  to  a  woman,  young,  beautifal,  and  pof- 
ftfled  of  a  good  fortune ;  he  painted  all  her  perfedions,  both  of  body  and  mind,  in  fnch  glowing 
colours,  as  muft  at  leaft  have  highly  gratified  her  vanity,  and  (hown  that  he  was  far  from  being 
infenfible  to  her  diarms,  though  prudence  forbade  his  yielding  to  his  inclinations.  If  it  be  faid  that 
be  fiiould  have  checked  a  paffion  which  he  never  meant  to  gratify,  recourfe  maft  be  had  to  that 
ectenuation  which  he  fo  mtlch  defpifed,  ^  men  are  but  men.'*  Perhaps,  however,  he  did  not  know 
his  own  mind ;  and,  as  he  repreicnts  himfelf,  was  undetermined. 

A  poem  written  in  fach  exquiflte  tafte,  of  which  (he  was  the  fubjeft,  And  where  (he  (aw  herfelf 
dreft  out  in  the  mod  flattering  colours,  was  not  likely  to  adminiiUr  to  her  cure ;  on  the  contrary, 
it  only  fervcd  to  add  frefh  fuel  to  the  flame. 

Meantime,  the  unfortunate  SuUa  Umguifhed  In  abfence  and  negled.  The  jonmal  vras  not  re- 
newed ;  while  a  continual  infercourfe  was  kept  up  between  yamefa  and  him.  She  was  the  firft 
perfon  he  wrote  to  on  his  retirement  to  Letcoumb,  before  the  Queen's  death,  and  the  laft  in  his  de* 
parture  from  that  place  to  Ireland ;  whether  ihe  foon  followed. 

He  arrived  in  a  much  more  gloomy  ftate  of  mind  than  before.  In  the  triumph  of  the  Whtgi» 
he  met  with  every  mortification  that  a  fpirit  like  his  could  poffibly  be  ezpofed  to.  The  people  of 
Ireland  were  irritated  agtiinft  him  beyond  meafnre,  and  every  indignity  was  offered  him  as  he 
walked  the  fircets  of  Dublin.  Nor  was  he  only  infultcd  by  the  rabble ;  but  perfons  of  diilinguiflicd 
rank  forgot  the  decorum  of  common  civility,  to  give  him  a  peifonal  affront.  While  his  pride  was 
hurt  by  fuch  indignities,  his  more  tender  feelings  were  often  wounded  by  baie  ingratitude. 

In  fuch  a  fituation,  he  found  it  in  vain  to  firuggle  againft  the  tide  that  oppofed  him.  He  filently 
yielded,  and  retired  from  the  world  to  difcharge  his  duties  as  a  clergyman,  and  attend  to  the  care 
4f  his  deanery. 

He  filled  hi^  hours  with  fome  hiftorical  attempts  relating  to  the  Changt  rf  the  Miniflrjf  and  the 
Citdu^  •/  tie  M'wiJIry,  He  likewifc  finifhed  a  Hifiory  of  the  Four  lafi  Tears  0/  ^ueen  Amne^  which  he 
began  in  her  lifetime,  and  laboured  with  great  attention,  but  never  publifhed.  It  was  afterwards 
publiflied  by  Dr.  Lucas;  but  failed  to  fatisfy  the  curiofity  which  it  excited. 

He  was  now  to  contrive  how  he  might  be  beft  accommodated  in  a  country  where  he  confidert  J 
himfcif  in  a  0:ate  of  exile.  He  opened  his  houfe  by  a  public  table  two  days  a-week,  and  found  his 
entertainments  gradually  frequented  by  viiitants  of  learning  among  the  men,  and  of  elegance  amorg 
the  women.  Mifs  Johnfon  had  l<:rt  the  country,  and  lived  in  lodgings  not  far  from  the  deanery. 
On  lus  public  days  flic  regulated  the  table  ;  but  appeared  at  it  as  a  mere  guefl,  like  other  ladies. 

On  other  days,  he  often  dined  at  a  dated  price,  with  Mr.  Worral,  a  clergyman  of  his  cathedral* 
whofe  houfe  was  recommended  by  the  peculiar  neatncfi  and  pleafantry  of  his  wife.  To  this  frugal 
mode  of  living,  he  was  flHl  difpofcd  by  care  to  pay  fome  debts  which  he  had  contraScd;  and  he 
continued  it  for  the  purpofe  of  accumulating  money. 

In  1716,  he  was  privately  married  to  Mifs  Johnfon,  by  Dr.  Afhe,  bifliop  of  Clogher,  to  whom 
he  had  been  a  pupil  in  the  College,  and  who  was  the  common  friend  to  both,  in  fettling  the  condi- 
tions of  iliis  extraordiiut y  union.  The  marria};c  made  no  change  in  their  mode  of  life;  they  lived 
in  (gparate  houfe «  s^  hi.  iotc ;  nor  did  Ihe  ever  lodge  in  the  deanery  but  when  Swift  was  fciscd  with 
ft  fie  of  giJdiccif. 


THE   LIFE    OF   SWIFT.  xi 

X^aottg  akiifift  iix  yetav  alter  his  return  to  Ireland,  he  kept  his  refoluClon  of  not  fneddliog  at  all 
tdk  fnAktic  afiun.  In  X790,  when  the  fennent  feemed  to  have  fubfided,  he  puhliihed  bU  firft  po- 
lidcal  pamyWrt  idathre  to  Ireland,  mtituled,  A  Pr^p^alfor  tht  umroerfal  Ufe  oflrijk  Mmurfaaura.  The 
fSA  of  tlus  tni&  k  well  knorwn.  It  roufefl  the  indignation  of  the  miniftry :  a  profecation  againft 
^  frinscT  was  cooiaaenced,  thongh  it  came  to  nothing  in  the  end.  Swift  again  withdrew  into  re- 
tarencnt^  and  **  there,'*  as  Mr.  ^leridaB  ezpreffes  it,  by  repeating  his  fonaer  allafion,  *«  his  pa- 

tnoiK  fpirit,  thns  confined,  proved  only  as  an  evil  one  to  torment  him.'* 

Hispairiodlin  fanrft  fortlk  with  a  Tebemence  ftill  more  powerfttl;and  effedive,  in  1724,  to  obftnid 

te  caneocjof  W»od*t  imlfftenet^  in  the  afluihed  charader  of  ^.Drafner, 

His  seal  was  recompcnfed  with  facceiii ;  and  he  was,  in  confeqnence  off  it,  acclaimed  the  great 

patriot  of  Ireland. 
After  his  marriage  to  Mifs  Johnfon,  he  contintied  his  fecret  intercourfe  and  correfpondence  with 

H^Vaabomngh ;  and  even  indulged  her  hopes,  by  the  moft  explicit  confeffion'of  his  paflion  for  her. 

After  Inch  a  confeffion,  ihe  concladed,  that  fome  reports  which  had  reached  her  of  his  being  mar- 

lied  to  Mi6  Johnlbn  v?as  the  real  obflade  to  their  miion.    To  put  an  end  to  all  further  fufpence, 

ftefest  a  ihort  note  to  Mifs  Johnfon,  rcqneftillg  to  know  whether  (he  was  married  to  Swift  or  not. 

Mils  Johniba  anfwered  her  in  the  affirmative,  and  then  enclofcd  the  note  Ihe  had  received  from  her 

Co  Swift,  and  immediately  went  into  the  country,  without  feeing  him.  ' 

Her  abrupt  departure  (bowed  him  what  palTed  in  her  mind.  In  the  firft  tranfports  of  his  paflion. 
Be  immediately  rode  to  Celbridge,  Mifii  Vanhomrigh*s  country  feat.  He  entered  the  apartment 
where  the  nnbappy  lady  was,  and  flung  a  paper  on  the  table,  mtite,  but  with  a  countenance  that 
l^oke  the  higheil  refentment,  and  immediately  returned  to  his  horfe.  She  found  it  contained  nothing 
hot  her  note  to  Miis  Johnfon.  Defpair  at  once  feizcd  her,  as  if  (h£  had  feen  her  death  w&rrant; 
and  fodi  indeed  it  proved  t6  he.  The  violent  agitation  of  her  mind  threw  her  into  a  fever,  which, 
hi  a  Ihort  time,  put  a  period  to  her  exiftence.  Before  her  death,  which  happened  in  1723,  (he 
had  cancelled  a  will  made  in  favour  of  Swift,  and  bequeathed  her  whole  fortune  to  her  relation 
Setjeast  Marfbail,  and  the  famous  Dr.  Berkeley,  with  a  (Irong  injundion,  that,  immediately 
alter  her  dcceafe,  they  fliould  publifli  all  the  letters  which  paffed  between  Swift  and  her,  together 
with  the  poem  of  Cadams  and  Faneja,  The  poem  was  publifhed,  but  the  letters,  at  the  defire  of 
Dr.  Sheridan,  were  fupprefled. 

Svrift  made  a  tour  to  the  footh  of  Ireland  for  about  two  months  at  this  time,  to  diifipate  his 
dioQg^ita^  and  give  pbice  to  obloquy ;  during  which  Mils  Johnfon  remained  in  the  country ;  nor  did 
fte  quit  it  fior  fome  months  alter  his  return.  However,  upon  her  return  to  Dublin,  a  reconciliation 
Imii  took  place.  He  welcomed  her  to  town  with  a  beautiful  poem,  called  Sulla  at  tVdod'Parij  whictf 
ffwirlndei  with  a  high  compliment  to  Stella : 

For  though  my  raillery  were  true, 
A  cottage  is  Wood-Park  with  you.* 

Early  in  1726,  he  rcvifited  England,  after  an  abfence  of  twelve  years ;  and  coHcfted  three  volumes 
if  M^aOoKus,  in  conjun^on  with  Pope,  who  prefixed  the  preface,  and  had  the  whole  profit,  which 
wu  very  coofiderable. 

The  Cime  year,  he  publifhed  GulHifert  Trawlt^  a  production  that  was  received  with  fuch  avidity, 
thit  the  price  of  the  6tQ.  edition  was  raifedf  before  the  fecond  could  be  made.  It  was  read  by  the 
H|h  and  the  low,  the  leathed  and  illiterate.  Criticifm  was  for  a  while  loft  in  wonder ;  tfo  rules 
ef  JB^ment  wtxt  applied  to  a  book  written  in  open  defiance  of  truth  and  regularity.  But  wheft 
^^*^iffl«  came  to  he  made,  the  part  which  gave  leaft  pleafure  was  that  which  defcribes  the  F^' 
Sg  Jpai,  and  tl^t  which  gave  moff  difguft  muft  be  the  hiftory  of  the  Hoyypnmnt,  The  charge  of 
mtiambrapy  is  founded  on  his  fnppofed  fatire  on  human  nature,  in  the  piAure  he  has  drawn  of  the 
TAk.  The  ground  of  this  ccnfuTe  is  examined  very  minutely  by  Mr.  Sheridan,  and  his  defence  is 
coodsded  with  great  judgment  and  ingenuity.  This  part  of  his  writings  refleds  neither  honout 
tat  reproach  on  his  moral  charader. 

Vhile  Swift  was  pafling  his  time  with  his  friends  Pope  and  BoHngbroke,  and  the  old  fraternity, 
ie  fcccivcd  accounts  that  Mifs  Johnfon  was  dangeroufly  ill.  This  call  of  calamity  haftened  him 
tclRiud,  where  he  had  the  fttii&^on  to  find  her  reilored  to  aji  imperfcA  and  toHering  health* 
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Kezt  jt2T,  he  Tetttineil  to  Enflaod;  and',  when  the  news  of  the  King*i  death  «rrit«<l,  he  ttieaded 
Itt  emit,  and  kified  the  hands  of  the  now  King  and  Queen  thrre  days  after  their  accaflioa. 

3y  the  Qnccn,  when  flie  was  Princefs,  he  had  heen  treated  with  feme  diftinfUoa,  and  was  well 
deceived  hy  her  on  her  eiakation ;  hot  whedier  flie  gave  hopes  which  flie  never  took  can  to  fatisCy, 
or  be  formed  expeAatk>ns  which  (he  never  meant,  the  event  was*  that  be  always  afterwards  thought 
on  her  with  tefentment,  and  particularly  charged  her  with  breaking  her  pcMnife.of  f<ine  medals 
which  ilie  engaged  to  fend  him. 

He  had  Hkewife  gained  the  kindneft  of  Mrs.  Howard,  the  QtieenU  favDurite,  with  whom  he  kept 
up  a  correfpondencc ;  and  was  &vouiabIy  noticed,,  at  that  time,  by  Walpole;  to  whom,  it  is  bid, 
he  ofiered  the  lervice  of  his  pen,  tvbich  was  rejefted.  The  ftory  originated  with  Chffterfifid,  or 
rather  it  can  be  traced  no  farther,  and  fcems  without  fufficicnt  foundation. 

Hi«  laft  Ihort  vifit  to  his  friends  revived  the  defire  whidi  he  had  of  fetdi^g  in  Eaglaod ;  and  this, 
he  hoped,  might  he  accompiilhed,  by  an  exchange  of  his  picfeimeaii  for  fomething  like  an  equiw 
lent  in  England ;  but  he  foon  found  that  all  eipe^Utions  of  an  eichaiige  were  at  an  end. 

It  was  generally  fuppofied,  on  the  accefllon  of  the  late  King,  that  the  Tories  would  be  no  longer 
frofcribed  as  formerly ;  more  flattering  profpeds  were  opened  to  him  than  any  he  could  have  in 
view  during  the  late  reign.  **  We  have  now  done  with  repining,"  he  writes  his  (ricnd  Dr.  Sheri- 
dan, **  if  we  be  ufed  well  and  not  baited  as  formerly ;  we  all  agree  in  it ;  and  if  things  do  not  mendi 
it  is  not  our  faults ;  we  have  made  our  offers ;  if  otherwifc,  we  are  as  we  were." 

But  he  was  foon  obliged  to  alter  his  meafures ;  for,  being  feixed  with  a  fit  of  giddlnds,  and  at  the 
iame  time,  receiving  alarming  accounts  from  Ireland,  that  Mifii  Johnfon  had  relapfed,  with  little 
hopes  of  her  recovery,  he  took  leave  of  the  Qneen^  in  a  polite  letter  to  Mrs.  Howatd«  and  let  oot 
Ipir  that  kingdom  on  the  firil.abatement  of  his  illnefs. 

On  his  arrival  in  Dublin,  he  found  Mifs  Johnfon  in  the  laft  ftage  of  a  decay.  He  had  the  mifery 
of  attending  her  in  that  ftate,  and  of  daily  feeing  the  gradual  advances  of  death  during  four  or  five 
tnonths.  As  (he  found  her  diflolution  approach,  a  few  days  before  it  happened,  in  the  prelcnce  of 
Dr.  Sheridan,  (he  adjured  Swift  by  their  friendibip,  to  let  her  have  the  fatis&dloo  of  dying  at  Icaft, 
though  fhe  had  not  lived  his  acknowledged  wife.  He  made  no  reply,  but,  turning  on  his  heel, 
walked  iiicj;tly  out  of  the  room,  nor  ever  faw  her  afterwards  during  the  few  days  ibe  lived.  His 
behaviour  threw  Mifs  Johnfon  into  unfpeakable  agonies,  and,  for  a  timc«  fhe  funk  under  the  weight 
of  fo  cruel  a  dlfappointment.  But  foon  after,  roofed  by  indignation,  Ihe  inveighed  againft  his 
cruelty  in  the  biiicreil  terms ;  and,  fending  for  a  lawyer,  made  her  will,  bequeathing  her  fortune, 
in  her  own  name,  to  charitable  ufes.  This  fcene  feems  to  bear  more  hard  on  his  humanity  than 
nny  other  part  of  his  oondud  in  life.    She  died,  January  a8. 1728,  in  the  44th  year  of  her  age. 

How  much  he  wilhed  her  life  his  papers  fliow ;  nor  can  it  be  doubted  that  he  dreaded  the  death 
of  her  whom  he  loved  mofk,  aggravated  by  the  confcioufncfs  that  himfelf  had  hafteoed  it. 

Swift's  unjufiifiabk  treatment  of  Mifs  Johnfon  and  Mifs  Vanhomrigh  have  been  attributed, 
by  Dr.  Delany  and  Mr.  Berkeley,  <*  to  that  love  of  fingularity  which,  in  a  greater  or  lefs  degree,  is 
ipfcparable  from  genius.*'  This  may  be  rcafonably  doubted.  His  connedlion  with  Mifs  Waryng 
was  probably  the  immediate  caufe  of  his  myfterious  condufl  towards  Mifi  Johnfon ;  and  Mifs  Van- 
homrigh, for  a  time,  had  power  to  captivate  him,  and  make  Mifs  Johnfon  experience  that  mortifi- 
cation which  flie  hcrfelf  bad  occafioned  to  Mifs  Waryng.  His  condud  towards  Miis  Johnfon  and 
Mifs  Vanhomrigh  is  examined  very  minutely  by  Mr.  Sheridan;  and  though  not  pofitivclyyi^/^n/, 
yet  fb  anxious  is  he  to  place  it  in  the  moft  favourable  point  of  view,  that  he  appears  more  like  a 
vindicator  than  an  apologifl.  But  the  partialities  of  frieodHiip  cannot  overcome  the  power  of  truth  ; 
and  it  would  be  more  for  the  credit  of  Swift,  if  tliat  part  of  his  condu^  which  refpe^ed  Mifs  Van- 
homrigh, not  as  aggravated  by  hia  encmws,  but  as  related  by  Mr.  Sheridan  himfelf,  vrerc  configned 
to  oblivion.    It  will  not  admit  of  a  defence :  it  fcarcely  merits  an  apology. 

After  the  death  of  Mifs  Johnfon,  his  benevolence  was  contradcd,  and  his  fe verity  exafperated ;  he 
drove  his  acquaintance  from  his  table,  and  wondered  why  he  was  dcTcrted.  In  this  forlorn  fUre» 
his  fpirit  was  too  great  to  give  way  to  defpondcnce,  and,  deprived  as  he  was  of  all  his  domeftic  com- 
forts, he  turned  his  views  wholly  to  the  good  and  l^ppiocfs  of  others.  He  wrote,  from  time  tu 
time,  fuch  dircdiont,  admonitions,  or  ceofures,  as  the  exigency  of  aflain,  in  his  opinion,  made  pro* 
per)  and  boihi^g  fcU  from  his  pen  in  vaio.    By  the  a^owkdgcd  fupcriority  q£  his  taU&t% 
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«a<yity»  and  hj»  unwearied  ondeavouxB  in  ferviog  the  public,  he  obUMnsd  fuch  m  aicenden* 
cj  over  hi^  countrymen,  as  perhaps  no  private  citizen  obtained  in  any  age  or  country.  He  wa% 
known  over  the  whole  kingdom  by  the  title  of  the  Dean,  ST^^^'?  ^°  ^^  ^7  'V.^Y  ^^  pre-eminence* 
a»ic  vrcro  by  common  confoit;  and  when  tb^  Dean  was  meotiooed,  it  alwaya  carried  with  it  the 
idea  ef  the  firft  and  greateA  man  in  the  kingdom. 

In  a  variety  of  publications,  he  laid  open  the  chief  fources  of  the  miferies  of  the  poor  inCatuatei^ 
xo^  of  Ireland ;  at  the  fame  time,  pointing  out  the  means  by  which  they  might  be  alleviated. 
Wlaile  he  pleaded  their  caule  with  others,  he  conftandy  difpofed  of  the  third  part  of  his  own  reve- 
Due  in  charities  to  the  poor,  and  liberalities  to  the  diflrefled*  Soon  after  he  was  out  pf  debt,  he 
lent  o«t  the  firft  500 1.  which  he  could  call  liis  own,  in  (mall  fums  of  5 1.  and  10 1.  to  diligent  and 
nccdBtoQs  tradelmen,  to  be  repaid  weekly,  at  as.  or  4  s.  without  intereft.  This  charity  was  at- 
tcn^led  with  the  greateft  benefit  to  numbers  of  the  loweft  clafs  of  tradeimen. 

Dnring  this  period,  his  faculties  do  not  fcem  to  have  been  at  all  impaired  by  the  near  approaches 
ofoid  age.  One  of  his  laft  pieces,  f^er/es  on  tU  Dtatb  of  Dr.  Sivift,  is  perhaps  one  of  the  heft  of  his  com* 
po£tiotis  in  that  way :  nor  are  two  of  his  other  productions,  written  about  the  fame. time,  intituled 
Jim  £fi/Ue  u  a  Lady^  and  A  Rbapftdy  «■  Fottrji  inferior  to  any  of  his  former  pieces. 

The  two  laft  were  Written  chiefly* with  a  view  to  gratify  his  refentment  againft  Walpole,  to, 
whom  he  attributed  the  ill  offices  done  him  by  the  Queen,  who  promifed  him  fome  medals,  which 
fte  nrrcr  lent,  and  affeded  to  b«ti«ve  him  to  be  the  a^thov  of  ihcoe  forged  letters,  written  in  a  very 
nnbccomi]]^  ftT^»  to  recommend  a  fuhfoription  to  Mx^  Barber*s  poems.  Walpole  was  exafpcrated 
to  die  higfacft  d^ee,  and  threatened  a  prolecution ;  but  dropped  the  defign. 

Hia  fevere  refle&ion  on  Counfellor  B^ttefwo^th,  in  a  Ihort  poem  on  the  Wwd*^  Briber  Protffamlt 
mdMbm  dHfUmty  in  1733,  is  geatndly  ko<>wii.  The  pfovoeation  given  by  Swift  VTas  certainly 
bnt  not  lb  great  a»  the  lawyer's  indSfcretion  in  his  tnamier  of  relenting  it. 
■B,  lltnitfwwiiys  great  feidt,  and  what  rendered  him  partfcnlarly  obnoxious  to  Swift, wai, 
his  being  a  zealous  Whig,  and  ap  adivc  man  among  the  leaders  of  that  party,  at  a  time  when  party 
ifeioMfittet  ran  hig^  in  trelani^  and  indeed  in  both  kingdoms. 

He  wnMCh  from  time  to  time,  various  trifles  in  vetfe  or  profe,  vA  paffed  rnnch  of  his  time  with 
9r.  Sheridan,  who  greatly  contributed  to  his  anmfement,  by  little  fprightly  pieces  of  the  inferior 
kiad  of  poetry  whiih  he  vras  ahra^-s  writing ;  and  yet  more  to  his  employment,  by  hints  and  ma- 
cerials  vHnck  he^rat  every  moment  throwing  out. 

As  hit  yean  increajkd,  his  fits  of  giddineft  and  deafinefs  grew  more  frequent,  and  his  deafoef$  made 
cooverfition  difficult;  they  ^w  likcwxfe  more  fevere,  till,  in  173^,  as  he  was  writing  a  poem, 
caBed  TBr  Legm  Club,  he  was  feised  with  a  fit  fo  painful,  and  fo  long  continued,  that  he  never  after 
dkoagfai  it  proper  to  attempt  any  Wftf^t  of  thought  or  hbopr. 

K»,  however,  permitted  one  booH  to  be  pnbliihed,  which  had  been  the  produdion  of  former 
years,  FaSa  C&itvfrfitlo»,  which  appeared  in  1738.  The  DireSlions  fir  Servamtj  was  printed  foon  after 
his  doth.  Thefe  two  performances  ihow  a  mind  incefthntly  attentive ;  and,  when  it  was  not  em*« 
ployed  npon  great  tiiings,  bniy  with  mimite  occurrences. 

His  mental  powera  at  leogth  dec'ined,  and  his  irafcible  palHons,  which  at  all  times  he  had  found 
dttcnlt  to  be  kept  within  due  bounds,  now  raged  without  controul,  and  made  him  a  torment  to 
teifetf,  and  to  alt  who  were  about  hiiti. 

C&nicioiiaof  hit  ihnation,  be  vros  little  deiiTous  of  feeing  any  of  his  old  friends  and  companions, 
■ift  they  were  as  tittle  folicitoui  to  villt  him  in  that  deplorable  ftate.  He  could  now  no  longer  amufe 
^saAff  vrftH  writing,  and  a  refblntion  he  had  formed  of  never  wearing  fpe^fcacles,  to  which  he  ob* 
tthuidy  adhered,  prevented  him  from  reading.  Without  employment,  without  amufement  of  any 
land,  hk  idea*  wore  gradaaBy  away,  and  left  his  inind  vacant  to  the  vexations  of  the  hour. 

In  1741,  be  hetame  more  violent,  and  it  was  fopnd  neceflhry  that  legal  guardians  (hould  be  ap- 
pointed of  hb  perfon  acd  forttine.  He  now  loll  diiliniftion.  His  madnefs  was  compounded  of  rage 
!■<  fioidty.  Tbe  httfzce  he  knew  was  that  of  Mrs.  Whiteway,  a  |^atio!],  that  lived  with  him  (Ince 
ibedeath  of  Mik  Jbfanlba ;  and  kcr  he  ceafed  to  knerw  in  a  little  time.  His  meat  was  brought  hitn 
nKhythfiffl* ;  but  he  would  never  touch  it  while  the  fcrvant  ftaid ;  and  at  laft,  after  it  had 
an-booTi  iroQ^  eat  it  walking  j  for  he  ccD^invvd  |nf  old  h^l^it,  ip^  ifrw  on  bis  fee^ 
mJMonardaf. 
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In  1742,  he  had  an  inflammation  in  his  left  eye,  which  fwelled  it  to  the  fixe  of  an  egf  ,  with  hoilt 
in  other  parts ;  he  was  kept  long  waking  with  the  pain,  and  was  not  eafily  refiramed  hy  fife  at* 
tcndants  from  tearing  out  hit  eye. 

The  tumour  at  laft  fubfided,  and  a  ihort  interral  of  reafon  enfuing^  in  which  he  knew  his  phyfi« 
cian  and  family,  gave  hopes  of  his  recovery ;  but  he  funk  into  lethargic  ftupidxtyt  motionkis,  heed^ 
lefs,  and  fpeechlefs ;  the  effed,  as  it  was  fufpe^ed,  of  water  in  the  brain. 

He  afterwards  fpoke  now  and  then  to  Mrs.  Ridgeway  the  houfe-keeper,  or  gave  fome  intimation 
of  a  meaning,  but  at  laft  funk  into  a  perfed  filence,  which  continued  till  the  r9th  of  Odober,  1745, 
when  he  expired  without  a  ftruggle,  in  the  78th  year  of  his  age. 

He  was  buried  in  the  great  aifle  of  St.  Patrick's  Cathedral,  under  a  fione  of  black  marble,  Oft 
^  which  was  engraved  the  fpUpwing  epitaph,  written  by  himfelf : 

Hie  depofitum  eft  corpus 

JONATHAN  SWIFT,  S.  T.  P. 

Hujus  Ecclefix  Cathedralis 

Decani: 

Ubi  fsva  indigoatio 

Ulterius  cor  conlacerare  neqnit. 

Abi,  viator, 

£t  imitarc,  fi  poterit 

Strenunm  pro  virili  libertatis  vindicem. 

Obiit  Anno  (1745) 
Mcnfis  (Odobrls)  die  (19) 

JEtatis  Anno  (78}. 

By  his  win,  which  is  dated  May  j.  Z740,  juft  before  he  ceafed  to  be  a  realbnaUe  being,  he  kffi 
about  1200  L  in  fpccific  legacies,  and  the  reft  of  his  fortune,  Mrhich  amounted  to  about  11  poo  L  to 
trc6t  and  endow  an  hofpital  for  idiots  and  lunatics.  His  fifler,  Mrs.  Fcnton,  had  difobligcd  him  by 
an  imprudent  marriage. 

His  works  have  been  printed  often,  and  in  various  fomu;  firft  by  Pope,  in  17*6,  i»fonie  vor 
lumes  of  MifccUanies;  next  by  George  Faulkencr,  1765;  afterwards  by  Dr,  Hawkefworth,  b 
8  v'.i^  4to.  1775.;  three  additional  volumes  4to.  by  Deane  Swift,  £fq.;  and  three  more  by  Mtw 
Kichols.  Thcfc  have  been  r^primed  in  %s  vols,  large  8vo,  and  in  27  vols,  fmall  8vo.  with  the  life 
of  Swift  by  Mr.  Sheridan,  in  1784.  A  volume  of  MifielUttemu  Fitces^ln Pr^ft amd  Verfi^  not  inlerte^ 
in  Mr.  Sheridaii*»  edition,  was  printed  in  1789,  and  may  be  confidered  either  as  an  x8th  volume  of 
Mr.  Sheridan's  edition,  or  as  a  26th  of  that  of  Dr.  Hawkefworth  and  \lr.  NichoU. 

On  the  charaAer  and  writings  of  Swift,  it  is  the  lefs  neceflary  for  the  prefent  writer  to  enlarge 
as  they  have  been  fo  accurately  illuftrated  by  Lord  Orrery,  Dr.  Johnfon,  and  Mr.  Sheridan. 

**  His  capacity  and  ftrcngth  of  mind,"  fays  Lord  Orrery,  **  were  undoubtedly  e^al  to  any  talk 
whatever.  His  pride,  his  fpirit,  or  his  ambition,  call  it  by  what  name  you  pleafe,  was  boondlcfi; 
hut  his  views  wcte  checked  in  bis  younger  years,  and  the  anxiety  of  that  difappointment  had  a  t>- 
fible  effcA  upon  all  his  adions.  He  was  four  and  fevere,  but  not  abfolutely  illnarared.  He  was 
fociable  only  to  particular  friends,  and  to  them  only  at  particular  hours.  He  knew  politencfs  more 
than  he  pradifed  it.  He  was  a  mixture  of  avarice  and  gcnerofity ;  the  former  was  frequently  prcN> 
valent,  the  latter  feldom  appeared  unlcfs  excited  by  compaffion.  He  was  open  to  adulation,  and 
could  not,  or  would  not  diftinguifli  between  flattery  and  juft  applaufe.  His  abilities  rendered  him 
fupcrior  to  envy.  He  was  undifguifed,  and  perfedly  finccre.  I  am  induced  to  think  that  he  entered 
into  orders  more  from  fome  private  aod  fixed  rcfolution  than  abfolute  choice.  Be  that  as  it  may,  he 
performed  the  duties  of  the  church  with  great  punduality,  and  a  decent  degree  of  devotion.  He 
read  prayers  rather  in  a  ftrong  nervous  voice  than  in  a  graceful  manner ;  and  although  he  has  been 
often  accufed  of  irrcligioo,  nothing  of  that  kind  appeared  in  his  converiation  and  behaviour.  His 
caft  of  mind  induced  him  to  think  and  fpeak  more  of  pohtics  than  religion.  His  perpetual  v'tcw* 
were  direded  towards  power,  and  his  chief  aim  was  to  be  removed  into  England;  but  when  he 
found  himfelf  entirely  difappointed,  he  turned  his  thoughts  to  oppofition,  and  becanc^e  the  patron  of 
Ireland: 

^  From  the  (ifu  oC  oaturci  ^  had  great  powers,  aad  from  the  impaf(6Uoa  of  h  umaxutyi  he  t;d 
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bSings.  I  always  conii«lcred  him  as  an  abfiraB  and  brief  cbronklc  tftht  times  ^  no  man  beings 
better  acquainted  with  human  nature,  both  in  the  higheft  and  lowed  fcenes.  His  friends  and  cor- 
idtwiidcats  were  the  greateft  and  moft  eminent  men  of  the  age ;  and  the  fages  of  antiquity  were 
often  the  companions  of  his  clofet ;  and  although  he  avoided  an  oftentation  of  learning,  and  gene- 
rafiy  choic  to  draw  his  materials  from  his  own  ftore,  yet  his  knowledge  of  the  ancient  authors  eTi«- 
dently  appears  from  the  ibength  of  his  fentimenu,  and  the  clai&c  corrcAncfs  of  his  ftyle. 

"  Hia  attendance  upon  the  public  fervice  of  the  diurch  was  regular  and  uninterrupted ;  and,  in« 
deed,  icguhrity  was  peculiar  to  him  in  all  his  atStions,  even  in  the  greateft  trifles.  His  hours  of 
walking  and  reading  neyer  varied :  his  motions  were  guided  by  his  watch,  which  was  fo  conftantly 
lidd  ia  his  hand,  or  placed  before  him  upon  his  table,  that  he  fcldom  deviated  many  minutes  in  the 
daily  revolution  of  his  ezerdfes  and  employments. 

*  Tlic  Dean  kept  company  with  many  of  the  fair  fez,  but  they  were  rather  his  amnfement  than 
his  admiration ;  he  trifled  away  many  hours  in  their  conver£ition,  he  filled  many  pages  in  their 
pniiie,  and,  by  the  powers  of  his  head,  he  gained  the  charader  of  a  lover,  without  the  *  leaft  aflift- 
•oce  from  his  heart.    To  this  particubir  kind  of  pride,  fupported  by  the  heat  of  his  genius,  and 

by  the  ezceflive  coldnels  of  his  nature,  Vanejfa  owed  the  ruin  of  her  reputation ;  and  from  the 
caaie,  SteOa  remained  an  unacknowledged  wife.    If  you  review  his  feveral  poems  to  Stelia^ 
yaa  will  find  them  fuller  of  affedion  than  defire,  and  n^ore  ezprefiive  of  friendihip  than  love. 

"■  Upoo  a  general  view  of  his  poetry,  we  fliail  find  him,  as  in  his  other  performances,  an  uncom- 
moBt  fuprifing,  heteroclite  genius,  luxurious  in  his  fancy,  lively  in  his  ideas,  humorous  in  his  de» 
ioipcioii,  and  bitter,  exceedingly  bitter,  in  his  fatire.  The  reftleflhefs  of  his  imagination,  and  the 
A&ppointnient  of  his  ambition,  have  both  contributed  to  hinder  him  from  undertaking  any  poetical 
flf  length  or  importance.  His  wit  was  fufficicnt  to  every  labour ;  no  flight  could  have 
the  ftrength  of  his  powers;  perhaps  if  the  extenfive  views  of  his  nature  had  been  fully  f»- 
his  airy  motions  had  been  more  regular  and  lefs  fudden ;  but  he  now  appears  like  an  eagle 
that  n  Ibmetimes  chained,  and  at  that  particular  time,  for  want  of  nobler  and  more  proper  food» 
Averts  his  confinement,  and  appeaies  his  hunger,  by  deftroying  the  gnats,  butterflies,  and  other 
wretched  infers  that  unluckily  happen  to  buz  or  flutter  within  her  reach. 

"  The  fubjeds  of  his  poems  are  often  naufeous,  and  the  performances  beautifully  difagreeable.  The 
LsSes  Dreffimg~r9tm  has  been  imiverfaily  condcnmed,  as  deficient  in  point  of  delicacy,  even  to  the 
h^hcft  degree.  The  two  poems,  entitled  The  Lift  and  genuine  CbaraHer  of  Dr,  Stviftf  and  Ferfes  ^  tbt 
J^emA  •fDr.  Swft,  Is^c.  are  poems  of  great  wit  and  humour.  In  the  laft,  he  has  fummoned  the 
whole  powers  of  fatire  and  poetry ;  it  is  a  parting  blow,  the  legacy  of  anger  and  difappoihtment. 
One  ofhis  ftriAeft  rules  in  poetry  was  to  avoid  triplet^  H4  had  the  niceft  ear,  and  is  remarkably 
chafte  and  delicate  in  his  rhymes :  a  bad  rhyme  appeared  to  him  one  of  the  capital  fins  in  poetry.*' 

Mr.  Sheridan  produces  fome  ftrikiujg  inftances  of  Swift's  tendemels  of  heart,  his  great  humanity, 
and  his  nniverlal  benevolence,  and  dofes  his  account  pf  him  with  laying  open  one  leading  part  of 
his  chander,  "  which,*'  lays  he,  **  may  ferve  as  a  cline  to  the  whole." 

*  He  was  perhaps  the  moft  difinterefted'man  that  ever  Uved.  No  felfifli  motive  ever  influenced 
any  port  of  hb  condud.  He  loved  virtue  for  its  own  lake,  and  was  content  it  fliould  be  its  own 
reward.  The  means  to  arrive  at  rank,  fortune,  and  fame,  the  three  great  objeds  of  purfuitin  other 
ma^  tisovgh  thrown  in  his  way,  he  utterly  defpifed,  fittisfied  with  having  deferved  them.  The  fame 
pciadple  operated  eqpally  on  the  author  as  on  the  man,  as  he  never  put  his  name  to  his  works,  nor 
had  any  folieitnde  about  them  after  they  had  once  made  their  appearance  in  the  world.    The 

*  lai  aft  of  his  life  fliowed  how  far  he  made  this  a  rule  of  condud,  in  his  choice  of  the  charity  to 
which  he  bequeathed  his  fortune,  leaving  it  for  the  fupport  of  idiou  and  lunatics,  beings  that  could 
never  know  their  benefibSor. 

*  OpoB  the  whole,  when  we  confider  his  charaaer  as  a  man  perliedly  free  from  vice,  with  few 
■id  fvcfa  ezahed  virtues,  and  as  an  author  pofiefled  of  foch  uncommon  talents,  fuch  an  un- 

food  of  wit,  joined  to  fo  clear  and  folid  an  underftanding ;  when  we  behold  thefe  two 
Aaradcrs  inited  in  one  and  the  fiune  perfon,  perhaps  it  will  not  be  thought  too  bold  an  an>i-. 
10  fry,  that  his  parallel  is  not  to  be  found  either  in  the  hiftory  of  ancient  or  modern  tinics.'* 
/UdKca4aflu«  <*  IntrodvAigo/*  thcfc  blazing  encomiuou  arc  coUedcd  ioto  one  flrong  poln:  ^ 
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**  It  is  of  moment  to  the  geneial  caufe  of  religion  and  moralitjr,  that  the  greateft  geniiu  of  ihe  Jigc 
wai  a  man  of  the  trneil  piety  and  moft  exalted  virtue,** 

The  duuradcr  of  Swift  at  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  lc&  iayoiirable ;  and  though  it  may  be  allowed 
to  be,  in  fome  infianccs,  uncandid  and  unjuft»  it  will  byjio  means  warrant  the  fevere  and  ra^orous 
recrimination  of  Mr.  Sheridan. 

^  When  Swift  is  conlideredas  an  author, it  is  juil  to  eftiroate  his  powers  by  their  effeds.  In  the 
reign  of  Queen  Apne,  he  turned  the  dream  of  popularity  againft  the  Whigs,  and  mufl  be  eonfciTcd 
to  have  dieted  for  a  time  the  political  opinions  of  the  Englifh  nation.  In  the  fucceeding  reign,  he 
delivered  Ireland  from  plunder  and  opprcliion ;  and  ihowed  that  wit,  confederated  with  truth,  had 
foch  force  as  authority  was  unable  to  reiift.  He  faid  truly  of  himfclf,  that  Ireland  **  was  his 
debtor.**  It  was  from  the  time  when  he  firfi  began  to  patronize  the  Iriib*  that  they  may  date  their 
vichcs  and  proiperity.  He  taught  them  firft  to  know  their  own  intcrell,  their  weight,  and  their 
iUcngth,  and  gave  them  ipirit  to  aiTert  that  equality  with  their  fellow-fubje^s  to  which  they  have 
ever  iince  been  making  vigorous  advances,  and  to  claim  thofe  rights  which  they  have  at  laft  ciU* 
Itibed.  Kor  can  they  be  charged  with  ingratitude  to  their  benefador;  for  they  reverenced  him  as 
m  guardian,  and  obeyed  him  as  a  didator. 

**  In  his  works,  he  has  given  very  different  (pecimens,  both  of  fcntiments  and  expreifion.  His  Tale 
ffa  Tu^  has  little  rcfinnblanee  to  his  other  pieces.  It  exhibits  a  vehemence  and  rapidity  of  mind,  a 
.oopiottihefs  of  images,  and  vivacity  of  di^^on,  fuch  as  he  afteswards  never  poffcfieda  or  never  exerted. 
Jt  is  of  a  mode  io  diftinA  and  peculiar,  that  it  muft  be  ceniidered  by  itfelf :  What  is  true  of  chat,  is 
jBt  tme  of  any  thing  elic  which  he  has  written* 

**  hrhisother  vroiks, is  ibnnd  an  equable  tenonr  of eafy  hngaage, vidiich rather triekleathan flows. 
V»  delight  was  in  fimpltcity.  That  he  has  in  his  works  no  metaphor,  as  ha^  been  (aid,  is  nottrvc ; 
-^Bt  his  few  metaphors  feem  to  be  received  rather  by  neoeffity  than  choice.  He  ftudied  purity ;  and 
though  perhaps  all  his  ftri^kores  are  not  exaft,  yet  it  is  not  often  that  folecifms  can  be  found ;  and 
twhoever  depends  on  his  authority  may  generally  conclude  himfelf  fafc.  His  fentences  arc  never  t  10 
vodi  dihted  or  contraded ;  and  it  will  not  be  eafy  to  find  any  embarralTment  in  the  compUcatloo 
of  his  clauies,  any  inconfequence  in  his  connexions,  or  abruptnefs  in  his  tranfitions. 

His  ftyle  was  well  fuited  to  his  thoughts,  which  are  never  fubtilized  by  nice  difquilitions,  decorated 
hy  fparkling  conceits,  elevated  by  ambitious  fentences,  or  variegated  by  iar-fought  learning.  He 
|nys  no  court  to  the  piffions ;  he  excites  neither  forprife  nor  admiration  ;  he  always  underftandt 
liimfelf,  and  his  readers  always  undcrftand  him.  The  perufer  of  Swift  wants  little  previous  know* 
ledge ;  it  wiQ  be  fofficient  that  he  is  acquainted  with  common  words  and  conmion  things ;  he  is 
neither  required  to  mount  elevations,  nor  to  explore  profundities;  his  pallage  is  always  00  a  level, 
along  foUd  ground,  without  afperities,  without  obftnidion. 

**  This  eafy  and  fide  conveyai^  of  Qieaning  it  was  Swift's  defire  to  attain,  and  for  baring  ob- 
t^ned  it  he  deferves  praifc,  though  perhaps  not  the  higheft  praife.    For  purpofes  merely  dida^V, 
when  fomethiog  is  to  be  told  that  was  not  known  before,  it  is  the  beft  mode,  but  againft  that  in- 
attention by  which  known  ^ths  are  foffered  to  lie  negleded,  it  makes  no  provifioo:  it  inftrods, 
'  put  does  not  perfuade. 

"^  By  his  political  edocatioa,  he  was  aflbciated  with  the  Whigs ;  but  he  deferted  them  vrhen  they 
Mcfted  their  principles,  yet  without  running  into  the  contrary  extreme;  he  eontiaoed  throughout 
hU  Itfe  to  relasa  thediTpofitieii  which  he  alfigils  to  the  CkMrth^rf^mglamd  MtyOfthiaMag  a— iiminly 
mith  the  Whig*  of  the  ftate,  and  vrtth  the  Tories  of  the  church. 

«*  He  waa  a  cborchmMi  ratsooally  icalous ;  he  defied  the  proliMrity,  and  maiataaaed  the  hoaoar  of 
the^icrgy;  of  the  difleaters  he  did  aot  wifli  to  iafringe  the  lokration,  but  he  oppefed  their  en- 
croachments. 

*«  T»his  doty  as  Dean  he  arts  veryatteatxve.  He  managed  the  re«cniies«f'hiachaeeh  with  caad 
^coaocay;  Miditisfiud  byDelany,  that  more  aioncy  wa^  under  his  diraaka,  had  oat  in  xcpain 
tltta  had  ever  been  in  the  faoae  time  fince  its  firft  eredion.  Of  his  choir  he  araa  cmineatly  careful ; 
^ad,  though  he  neither  loved  aor  uadcHLood  muiic,  took  care  that  all  the  fingers  were  wclLqoalifedt 
admitdag  none  without  the  teftaiaony  of  fltillul  judges, 

^  i^h*!  chwch  be  icftocoAtbc  ptadicc  of  vcekly  coiMBHiniQiit»nd  jiJUihutcd  the  Aicynnrnul  cle* 
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in  the  mod  IblcmD  and  devout  manner  with  his  own  hand.    He  came  to  church  every  morn- 
ia|,  poeached  commonly  in  his  turn,  and  attended  the  evening  anthem,  that  it  might  not  be  negU- 
^odj  performed. 
■  He  entered  upon  the  clerical  ftate  with  hope  to  excel  in  preaching ;  but  complained,  that,  from 
&  time  of  his  political  controverHes,  "  he  could  only  preach  pamphlets."    This  cenfure  of  himfclf^ 
^jedgment  may  be  made  from  thofe  fermons  which  have  been  printed,  was  unreafonably  fevere. 
*  The  liiipicions  of  his  irreligion  proceeded  in  a  great  meafure  from  his  dread  of  hypocrify ;  tnilead 
civSing  to  fcem  better,  he  delighted  in  fccming  worfc  than  he  was.     He  went  in  I^ondon  to  early 
pses,  left  he  fliould  be  feen  at  church ;  he  read  prayers  to  his  fervants  every  morning,  with  fuch 
^ssoas  fcctccy,  that  Dr.  Delany  was  fix  months  in  his  houfc  before  he  knew  it.     He  was  not  only 
OKfa!  to  hide  the  good  which  he  did,  but  willingly  incurred  the  fufpicion  of  evil  which  he  did  not. 
&^got  what  himfelf  had  formerly  aflcrtcd,  that  hypocrify  is  lefs  mifchicvous  than  open  impiety. 
I^.IkJany,  with  all  his  zeal  for  his  honour,  has  juflly  condemned  this  part  of  his  character. 
"  The  pcribn  of  Swift  had  not  many  recommendations.     He  had  a  kind  of  mnddy  complexion, 
vhkfc,  though  he  livaihed  himfelf  with  oriental  fcrupulofity,  did  not  look  clear.     He  had  a  counte* 
JBcefoDr  and  fevere,  which  he  feldom  foftened  by  any  appearance  of  gaiety.    He  ftubbornly  re- 
Med  any  tendency  to  laughter. 

•  To  his  domeftics  he  was  naturally  rough ;  and  a  man  of  a  rigorous  temper,  with  that  vigilance 
of  Babvte  attention  ivhich  his  works  difcover,  muft  have  been  a  mailer  that  few  could  bear.  That  he 
«3s  di^ofisd  to  do  his  fervants  good,  on  important  occafions,  is  no  great  mitigation :  bencfa<ftion  can 
kkBt  rare,  and  tyranmc  peeviflinefs  is  perpetual.  He  did  not  fpare  the  fervants  of  others.  Once« 
«ii£D  he  dined  alone  with  the  Earl  of  Orrery,  he  fatd,  of  one  that  waited  in  the  room,  *'  I'hat  man 
we  fat  to  the  table,  committed  fifteen  faults."  What  the  faults  were.  Lord  Orrery,  from 
I  heard  the  ttorj,  had  not  been  attentive  enough  to  difcover.    My  number  may  perhaps  not 


*  In  his  economy^  be  pra&i&d  a  peculiar  and  offenfive  parfmiony,  without  difguife  or  apology. 
"niepn&ke  of  facing  being  once  neceifary,  became  habitual,  and  grew  fird  ridiculous,  and  at  lai^' 
^ttftaUe.  Bm  his  avarice,  though  it  might  exclude  pleafure,  was  never  fuficred  to  encroach  upoi\ 
iai  moe.  He  was  frugal  by  inclination,  but  liberal  by  principle ;  and  if  the  purpofe  to  which  h^ 
his  little  accumulations  be  remembered,  with  his  diflribution  of  occafional  charity,  it  will 
appear  that  he  only  liked  one  mode  of  cxpence  better  than  another,  and  faved  merely  tliat 
he  ma^iz  have  fomething  to  give.  He  did  not  grow  rich  by  injuring  his  fucceflbrs,  but  left  both 
i'Sfacor  and  the  IDeanery  more  valuable  than  he  found  them.— With  all  this  talk  of  his  covctouiiicfs 
acd  generoiity,  it  ihould  be  remembered  that  he  was  never  rich.  1'he  revenue  of  his  deanery  was 
i:c^n»ch  more  than  700 1.  a^year. 

"  Hii beneficence  was  not  graced  with  tendemefs  or  civility;  he  relieved  without  pity,  and  afTift- 
cd  without  Uodncfs ;  fo  that  thofe  who  were  fed  by  him  could  hardly  love  him. 

••  He  made  a  rule  to  himfelf  to  give  but  one  piece  at  a  time,  and  therefore  always  ftcred  hii 
pocket  with  coins  of  ditferent  value. 

*  Whatever  he  did,  he  feemed  willing  to  do  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  himfelf,  without  fufFiriently 
cnttfidrring  that  fingularity,  as  it  implies  a  contempt  of  the  general  pradlicc,  is  a  kind  of  defiance 
wkidi  jufiiy  provokes  the  hoftility  of  ridicule;  he  therefore  who  indulges  peculiar  habits  is  worfe 
edien,  if  he  be  not  better. 

Id  the  intercoorfe  of  familiar  life,  he  indulged  his  dlfpofition  fo  petulence  and  farcafm,  and 
himfelf  injured  if  the  licentioufnefs  of  his  raillery,  the  freedom  of  his  cenfures,  or  the  pc- 
of  his  froUcs,  was  refented  or  reprefled.  He  predominated  over  his  companions  with  very 
and  probably  would  bear  none  over  whom  he.  could  not  predominate.  To  give 
insdnce  -was,  in  the  ftylc  of  his  friend  Delany,  **  to  venture  to  fpeak  to  him."  This  cullomary 
fafKiiuiity  foon  g^rew  too  delicate  for  truth ;  and  Swift,  with  all  his  penetration,  allowed  himfelf  to 
he  delighted  with  low  flattery. 
■  On  aQ  common  occafions,  he  habitually  affeds  a  ftyle  of  arrorrance,  and  didates  rather  tlirm 
This  authoritative  and  noagiilerial  language  he  expected  to  be  received  as  hib  peculiar 
of  jocularity :  but  he  apparently  flattered  his  own  arrogance  by  an  aflumed  inipcriouiiKfd,  in 
ubick  he  was  iroaical  anly  to  be  refentful,  and  to  the  fubmiflivc  fufficicntly  ferious. 
Vol,  IX.  b 
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"  He  told  ftories  with  great  felicity,  and  delighted  in  doing  what  he  knew  himfelf  to  do  well ; 
lie  was  therefore  captivated  hy  the  refpe^ul  (ilence  of  a  fteady  Uftener,  and  told  the  fame  tales  too 
•ftcn. 

**  He  did  not,  however,  claim  the  right  of  talking  alone ;  for  it  was  his  rale,  when  he  had  fpokep 
a  minute,  to  give  room  by  a  paufe  for  any  other  fpcaker.  Of  time,  on  all  occalions,  he  was  an  exa& 
computer,  and  knew  the  minutes  required  to  every  common  operation. 

'*  It  may  be  juilly  fuppofed,  that  there  was  in  his  converfation,  what  appears  fo  frequently  in  hit 
letters,  an  affedation  of  familiarity  with  the  great,  an  ambition  of  momentary  equality  fought  and 
enjoyed  by  the  neglcd  of  thofe  ceremonies  which  cuftom  has  eftabliihed  as  the  barriers  between  one 
«rdcr  of  fociety  and  another.  This  tranfgreffion  of  regularity  was,  by  himfelf  and  his  admirers, 
termed  greatnefs  of  foul.  But  a  great  mind  difdains  to  hold  any  thing  by  courtefy,  and  therefore 
sever  ufurps  what  a  lawful  claimant  may  take  away.  He  then  encroaches  on  another's  dignity, 
jputs  himfelf  in  his  power ;  he  is  either  repelled  with  helplefs  indignity,  or  endured  by  clemency  and 
condefcepfion. 

«*  Of  Swift's  general  habiu  of  thinking,  if  his  letters  can  be  fuppofed  to  afford  any  evidence,  he 
was  not  a  man  to  be  either  loved  or  envied.  He  feems  to  have  wafted  life  in  difcontent,  by  the 
sage  of  ncgle&ed  pride,  and  the  languiihment  of  unfatisfied  defire.  He  is  querulous  and  faftidious, 
vrogant  and  malignant ;  he  fcarcely  fpeaks  of  himfelf  but  with  indignant  lamenutions;  or  of  others 
but  wi^b  infolent  fpj^riority  when  he  is  gay,  and  with  angry  contempt  when  he  is  gloomy.  From 
ibe  letters  that  pais  between  him  and  Pope,  it  might  be  inferred  that  they,  with  Arbothnoc  and  Gay, 
ftad  cngrofl*ed  all  the  underftandicg  and  virtue  of  mankind;  that  their  meriu  filled  the  world;  or 
ibat  there  was  no  hopes  of  more.  They  ihdw  the  age  involved  in  darknds,  and  (hade  the  pidure 
with  fullen  eikiulatioh. 

<<  When  the  Queen's  death  droye  him  into  Ireland,  he  might  be  allowed  to  regret  for  a  time  the 
idterce]^tidft  of  his  views,  the  extiniftion  of  his  hopes,  and  his  cje^bn  from'  gay  fcenes,  important 
^employment,  andfplendid  friendfliips;  but  when  time  had  enabled  reafqn  to  prevail  over  vexation, 
Ae  comphints,  which  at  firft  wtfre  natural,  became  ridiculous  becaufe  they  were  ufelefs.  But  que- 
vuloufnefs  was  now  grown  habitual,  and  he  cried  out  when  he  probably  had  ceafed  to  feel.  Hit 
Reiterated  wailings  pcifuaded  BoHngbroke  that  he  was  really  willing  to  quit  his  deanery  for  an  Eng- 
£Ih  parifb ;  and  fioUfigbroke  procured  an  exchange,  which  was  rejeded ;  and  Swift  ftill  retained 
l^e  pkafurc  of  complaining.'  • 

««  The  greatcft  difficulty  that  occurs,  in  analyfing  his  chara^er,  is  to  difcover  by  what  depravity 
•t  int«llc£l  he  took  delight  in  revolving  ideas,  from  which  almoft  every  other  mind  (brinks  with 
<fifgufl.  The  ideas  of  plcafure,  even  when  criminal,  may  folicit  the  imagination ;  but  what  has 
diftafe,  deformity,  and  filth,  upon  which  the  thoughts  can  be  allured  to  dwell  ?  Delany  is  willing  to 
think  that  Swift's  mind  was  not  much  tainted  with  this  grofs  corruption  before  his  long  vifit  to 
Pope.  He  does  not  confidcr  fcow  he  degrades  hh  hero,  by  making  him  at  fifty-nine  the  pupil  of 
turpitude,  and  liable  to  the  malignant  influence  of  an  afcendant  mind.  But  the  truth  is,  that  G  ul- 
liver  had  defcribcd  his  Yahoos  before  the  vifit ;  and  he  that  had  formed  thofc  images  had  nothing 
filthy  to  learn. 

"  In  the  poetical  works  of  Dr.  Swift  there  is  not  much  upon  which  the  critic  can  excrciie  hif 
powers.  They  are  often  humorous,  almoft  always  light,  and  have  the  qualities  which  recommend 
fiich  compofitions,  eafinefs  and  gaiety.  They  are,  for  the  moft  part,  what  their  author  intended. 
The  didion  is  correS,  the  numbers  are  imooth,  and  the  rhymes  exa^  There  feldom  occurs  a  hard. 
bboured  expreffion,  or  a  redundant  epithet}  all  his  verfes  exemplify- his  own  definition  of  a  good 
ftylc,  they  conftft  of  "  proper  words  in  proper  places." 

^  To  divide  this  9oHtAJon  into  elaffes,  and  (how  how  fome  pieces  are  grofs,  and  fomeare  trifling, 
vrorM  be  to  tell  the  reader  what  he  knows  already,  and  to  find  faults  of  which  the  author  could  not 
be  i<^i>riint,  who  certainly  wrote  not  often  to  his  judgment,  biit  his  homour. 

**  It  wa%  fatd,  in  a  preface  to  one  of  the  Irifh  editions,  that  Swift  had  never  been  known  to  take 
a  iingle  thought  from  any  writer,  ancient  or  modern.  This  is  not  literally  true;  but  perhaps  no 
vv liter  can  eafily  be  found  that  has  borrowed  fb  little,  or  that  in  all  his  cxccikncics  and  all  his  de« 
(cCls  has  fo  well  mainuiued  his  claim  to  be  coofidercd  u  origii 
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tiOKbufeABLE  SIR  WIIXIAM  tEMPLE. 
Wraun  mt  Mmr^Park^  Jtae  1689. 

VniTO^  the  grateft  of  all  monarchies ! 

Til^  it!  firft  emperor  rebellions  mait 

Dcpos'd  from  oiPhis  feat,    . 
b  Cell,  and  broke  widi'its  owo  weight 

IknaB  ftatea  and  principalities, 

Bj  flsanj  a  pettt  lord  pofiefii'd, 

Be^cr  fince  icated  in  one  fingle  bread !  •  ' 
*Tm  yon  who  mnft  this  land  fubdue, 
Tlie  mighty  cooqtieft's  left  for  you^ 
The  cooqneft  and  difcovery  too ; 
Scarth  oat  this  Utopian  groond, 
Virtae*s  Tcrta  Incognita^ 
Where  none  e^er  1^  the  way, 
rer  finoe  but  in  deidriptions  foond. 
Like  the  philoibpher  s  ftone, 
'With  ralca  to  fcwch  it,  yet  obtain'd  by  none; 

W«  have  too  long  been  led  aftray ; 
Too  long  have  oar  mifguided  fouls  been  taueht 
Wkfa  mlea  frtxh  mnfty  morals  brought^ 
"Tia  yon  moft  pat  oa  in  the  way ; 
Let  OS  (for  ihame !  )  no  more  be  fed 
With  antique  relics  of  the  dead, 
lie  gleanings  of  philosophy, 
Thikibphy,  the  Inmber  of  the  fchoolf^ 
The  roguery  dT  alchemv ; 
And  we,  the  bubblea  fools, 
>  «&  oar  prcient  life  in  hopes  of  golden  rules. 

ivhal  does  our  proud  ignorance  learning  call? 
We  oddly  Plato's  paradox  make  good, 
hnowfedge  it  but  mere  remembrance  all ; 
Remembrance  is  our  treaforp  apd  our  food ; 
Katve's  fiur  table-book  our  tender  fouls^ 
Wc  Icrawl  all  o'er  with  old  and  empty  rules. 
Stale  memorandums  of  the  fchools :  * 
For  learning's  mighty  treafureft  look 
In  diat  deep  grave  a  book ; 
*niriK  tbat  ihe  there  does  all  her  treafures  hidtf , 
And  dnt  her  troubled  ghoft  fltill  haunts  there  fince  I 
OedT'd. 
.-  __  walka  to  colleges  and  fchools ; 
Her  priefts,  her  train,  and  followers  ihow 
As  if  they  all  were  fpedres  too ! 
They  pnrchafe  knowledge  at  th^  expenct 
Of  ^^MiMi^t'w  breeding,  common  fcnfe, 
at  once  fcbolars  and  fools ; 
iII-maoncr*d  pcdantrji 

VokUL 


.    And,  jGck  ^ith  dregs  of  knowledge  grow% 
Which  greedily  they  fwallow  down, 
Still  Caft  it  up,  and  naufeatc  company. 

Curft  be  the  wretch  !  nay,  doubly  curft  I 

(If  it  may  lawful  be 
Tb  curfe  our  greatcil  enemy) 
Who  learnt  himielf  that  hercfy  firft 
(Which  fince  has  ieiz'd  on  all  the  reft) 
That  knowledge  forfeits  all  humanity  { 
Taught  us,  like  Spaniards,  to  be  proud  and  pooff 

And  fling  our  fcraps  before  pur  door  !     * 
Thrice  happy  you  have  *fcap*d  this  eencral  peft  ; 
Thofe  mighty  epithets,  leam'd,  ffood,  and  great,  * 
l^hich  we  ne'er  join'd  before,  out  in  romancet 
We  find  in  you  at  laft  united  grown.         .  [meetj 
You  cannot  be  compared  to  one  : 
I  muft,  like  him  that  painted  Venus*  fisce. 
Borrow  from  every  one  a  grace ; 
Virgil  and  Epicurus  will  not  do. 

Their  courting  a  retreat  like  you,  ^ 

-Unlefs  1  put  in  Cseiar's  learning  too : 

Yoiu:  happy  frame  at  once  controla 
This  great  triumvirate  of  fouls. 

Let  not  old  Rome  boaft  Fabius*  fate ; 

He  iav'd  his  country  by  delaysy 
But  you  by  peace. 

You  boueht  it  at  a  cheaper  rate; 
Kor  has  it  left  tne  ufual  bloody  fear. 

To  ihow  it  coft  its  price  in  war  $ 
War !  that  mad  game  the  world  fo  loves  to  play^^ 

And  for  it  does  fo  dearly  pay  ; 
For,  though  with  lofs  or  vidory  a  while 

Fortune  the  gamefters  does  beguile* 
Yet  at  the  laft  the  box  fweeps  aU  away. 

« 

Onlv  the  laurel  got  by  peace 
No  thunder  e'er  can  olaft : 
/Th*  artillery  of  the  (kies 
*  ^  Shoots  to  the  earth,  and  dies ; 
Nor  ever  green  and  flourifhing  't  will  laft. 
Nor  dipt  in  blood,  nor  widow's  tears  nor  orphan*a 
eries. 
About  the  head  crown'd  with  thefe  bays. 
Like  lambent  fire  the  lightning  plays ; 
Nor,  it^  triumphal  cavalcade  to  grace, 

Makes  up  its  folemn  train  with  death ; 
It  melts  the  fword  of  war,  yet  keeps  it  in  the 
(heath. 

The  wily  ihifts  of  ftate,  thofe  juggler's  trickS| 
Which  we  call  deep  defigns  and  p^itics 
(As  in  a  theatre  the  ignorant  fry, 

Becaufe  the  cords  efcape  their  eye. 
Wonder  to  iee  the  motions  fiy) ; 
A 
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Mf thinltl,  when  you  cxpofc  the  fcene, 
Down  the  ill-organM  engines  fall ; 
OS  fly  the  vizards,  Ind  difcoyer  all : 

How  plain  I  fee  through  the  deceit ! 
How  mallow,  and  how  grofs,  the  cheat ! 
JLook  where  the  puUy's  tied  above  ! 
Great  God !   (faid  I)  what  have  I  feen  ! 
On  what  poor  en?iiiea  move 
The  thoughts  of  monarchs,  and  dtffigns  of  fUtcs  J 

What  petty  motives  rule  their  fates ! 
How  the  moufe  makes  the  mighty  mountain  (hake! 
The  mighty  mountain  labours  with  its  birth. 
Away  the  frightenM  peafants  fly. 
Scared  at  th'  unheard-of  prodieYi 
Ezpei^  fome  great  gigantic  fon  of^earth ; 
Lo  !  it  appears !  ... 

See  how  they  tremble  !  how  they  quake  ! 
Out  darts  the  little  beaft,  and  mocks  their  idle 
fears. 

.^^en  tell,  dear  favourite  mufe ! 
What  ferpcnt's  that  which  ftill  teforts. 
Still  lurk&  in  palaces  and  courts  ? 
Take  thy  unwonted  flight, 
And  on  the  terrace  light. 
Sec  where  flic  lies  f 
^    Se?  how  flic  rears  her  head. 

And  rolls  about  her  dreadful  eyes, 
To  drive  all  virtue  out,  or  look  it  dead ! 
*Twas  fnre  this  baflliflc  fcnt  Temple  thence. 
And  though  as  fome  ('tis  faid)  for  their  defence 
Have  worn  a  cafement  o'er  their  ikin. 
So  he  wore  his  within, 
Made  up  of  virtue  and  tranfparent  innocence  ; 

And  though  he  oft  renew'd  the  fight. 
And  almoft  got  priority  of  flght. 

He  ne'er  could  overcome  her  quite 
(In  pieces  cut,  the  viper  dill  did  re-unite), 

T«1I,  at  laft,  tir*d  with  lofs  of  time  and  cafe, 
Jlefolv'd  to  give  himfclf,  as  well  as  country,  peace. 

Sing  bclov'd  mufe  !  the  pleafures  of  retreat. 
And  in  fome  untouched  virgin  ilrain 
l)how  the  delights  thy  fifter  nature  yields ; 
Sing  of  thy  vues,  Gng  of  thy  woods,  fing  of  thy 
fields ; 
Go  publifli  o'er  the  plain 
,     How  mighty  a  profelyte  you  gain  ! 
How  noble  a  reprifat  on  the  great! 

How  is  the  mufe  luxuriant  grown  ! 
Whene'er  flie  takes  this  flight, 
She  foars  clear  out  of  fight. 
Thefe  are  tlic  paradifes  of  her  o^-n : 
(The  Peg^ifus,  like  an  unruly  bor£e, 
Though  ne'er  fo  gently  led 
To  the  lov!d  paflurc  where  he  us'd  to  feed, 
Jluns  violently  o'er  his  ufual  courfe.) 
Wake  from  thy  wanton  dreams. 

Come  from  thv  dear-lov'd  ftreams. 
The  crooked  paths  of  wandering  Thames ! 
Fain  the  fair  nymph  would  flay. 
Oft  flie  looks  back  in  vain. 
Oft  'gainil  her  fountain  docs  complain. 
And  foftly  fleals  in  many  windings  down. 
Aft  loath  to  fee  the  hated  court  and  town, 
And  murmurs  as  flic  glides  away. 

In  this  ne^v  happy  icene 
Are  nobler  fuSje<51s  for  your  learned  pen  ; 
Here  we  cxpc&  from  you 
More  than  yoyr  predfcclFor  Adam  knew  s 


Whatever  moves  our  wonder,  or  our  Cpott^ 
Whatever  ferves  for  innocent  emblems  of  the  coa : 

How  tliat  which  we  a  kernel  fee 
(Whofe  well-compadlcd  forms  efcape  the  light, 
Unpierc'd  by  tne  blunt  rays  of  fight) 

Snail  ere  lon^  g^row  into  a  tree ; 
Whence  takei  it  its  mcreafe,  and  whence  its  birtli. 
Or  from  the  fun,  or  from  the  air,  or  from  the  eajribj 
Where  all  the  fruitful  atoms  lie ; 
How  fome  go  downward  to  the  root* 

Some  more  ambitioufly  upwards  fly. 
And  form  the  leaves,  the  branches  and  the  fmit. 
You  ftrove  to  cultivate  a  barren  court  in  vain, 
your  garden's  better  worth  your  noble  pain. 
Here  mankind  fell,  and  hence  muft  rife  again. 

Shall  I  believe  a  fpirit  fo  divine 

Was  caft  in  the  fame  mould  with  mine  ? 
Why  then  does  nature  fo  uniufUy  ihare 
Among  her  eldfer  fons  the  whole  cflate. 

And  all  her  jewels  and  her  plate  ? 
Poor  we !  cadets  of  heaven  not  worth  her  care. 
Take  up  at  bed  with  lumber  and  theleavings  of  a£air  i 

Some  file  binds  'prentice  to  the  ipade, 

Some  to  the  drudgery  of  a  trade. 
Some  flic  does  to  Egyptian  bondage  draw. 
Bids  us  make  bricks,  yet  fends  us  to  look  out  for 

Some  flie  condemns  for  life  to  try    [flravr : 
To  dig  the  leaden  mines  of  deep  ^hilofophy : 
Me  flu  has  to  the  mnfc's  ^lies  tied, 
In  vaii^  I  drive  to  crofs  this  fpacions  main. 
In  vain  I  tug  and  pull  the  oar, 

IAnd,  .when  I  almoft  reach  the  fliocc. 
Straight  the  mufe  turns  the  hdm,  and  I  launch 
out  again : 
And  yet,  to  feed  my  pride. 
Whene'er  I  mourn,  flops  my  complaining  breath. 
With  promife  of  a  mad  reyerfion  after  death. 

Then,  Sir,  accept  this  worthless  Tczfe» 
The  tribute  of  an  humble  mufe, 
'Tis  all  the  portion  of  my  niggard  ftars ; 
Nature  the  hidden  (park  did  at  my  birth  infufe. 
And  kindled  fird  witli  indolence  and  cafe ; 

And,  fince  too  ok*  debauch'd  by  praiTe, 
'Tis  now  grown  an  incurable  difealc : 
In  vain  Co  qnench  this  foolidi  fire  I  try 
In  wifdom  and  philofophy ; 
In  vain  all  wholcfome  herbs  I  fow. 
Where  nought  but  weeds  will  grow* 
Whate'er  I  pbnt  (Tike  com  on  barren  earth) 
By  an  equivocal  birth 
Seeds  and  runs  up  to  poetry. 


ODE  TO  KING  WILLIAM, 

Ofi  bit  Sueceft  in  Ireland, 

To  purchafe  kingdoms,  and  to  buy  reQoWfi, 
-    Are  arts  pecubar  to  dilTembling  France ; 
You,  mighty  monarch,  nobler  adions  crown. 
And  iolia  virtue  docs  your  name  advance. 

Your  matchlcis  courage  with  your  prudence  jcln^ 
The  glorious  flroflure  of  your  fame  to  nifir ; 

With  its  own  light  your  dazaling  glory  fliines. 
And  into  adoration  turns  our  praife. 

Had  you  bv  dull  fucceflion  gain'd  your  crown 
(Cowanu  arc  monarchs  by  that  title  made). 

Part  of  your  merit  chance  would  call  her  own, 
Aad  half  your  virtues  bad  been  lod  in  fiu4c. 


iP    ri    E    M   ft. 


hit  «»#  yottr  wonK  it»  jtift  reward  Ihall  h&re : 
What  trepbies  snd  what  tritimphs  are  your  doe ; 

Vfho  amid  fo  ^pvell  a  dyiag  nxion  feve, 
Ac  mce  deCerTe  a  ctijwii,  and  gain  it  too ! 

Ton.  bw  how  near  we  were  to  rain  brought, 
You  iaw  th*  inpetaoaa  torrent  rolling  on  | 

And  timely  on  the  coning  danger  thought, 
Which  we  coalii  oeithcr  obviate  nor  inun* 
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ftripe'd  hem  her  Ibk  ^^oard  the  Ibwb, 

Ready  to M  Rone's  bloody  faeiifice; 

'•m  lmf*ram*d  in,  and  fromdiemonficr's jaw* 
Did  kMdf  iufecJi  ibe  lowly  faelpkb  prize. 

Wor  Ailii  tf ;  as  gftsibtis  U  the  care 
Toptdene  coo^efls,  as  at  firft  to  gain : 

la  Ak  TMr  virtBe  daims  a  dou^e  (hare, 
W&td^  what  h  bntdy  won,  doc»  all  maintain. 

T«erasB  has  now  yam;  rightful  titU  ihow'd, 
Ab  ann  ott  which  ail  Europe  *«  hofies  depend. 

To  whidh  i^ey  look  as  to  fome  guardian  god. 
That  rnnft  their  doubtful  liberty  def^ui. 

AxBn'4,tky  adion  at  the  Boync  we  fee  I 
Vhea  Sdiosnbcrg  ftarted  at  the  vaft  defign  t 

Tie  baaadkfs  ^<>rf  all  redounds  to  thee,   [thine. 
Th'iDtpttlfc,the  fight,  th*  event,  were  wholly 

Tim  bnre  attempt  docs  all  our  foes  difarm  ; 

VoG  need  bat  now  give  orders  and  command, 
Tear  name  Ihall  the  remaining  work  perform, 

And  ^parc  the  labour  of  your  conquerisig  hand. 

France  docs  in  Tain  her  feeble  arts  apply. 
To  iuezmpc  the  fortune  of  your  courfe  t 

Tow  inihcacc  does  the  vain  attaeks  defy 
Of  feaet  raafice,  or  of  open  force. 

BoWiy  we  hence  the  brave  commencement  date 
Of  ^orioiit  deeds,  that  muft  all  tongues  employ : 

Wilta»\  the  pledge  and  eamcft  ghren  by  fate 
Of  faghod's  glory,  and  her  lalUng  joy. 


ODE  TO  THE  ATHENIAN  SOCIETY. 

Mcor^Pari,  Pth.  I4.  1691.  • 

A»  when  the  deloge  firfi  began  to  fall 

Thax  mighty  ebb  never  to  flow  again 

( Whea  this  huge  body*s  moiflure  wai  fo  great. 

It  quite  o*erc3me  the  viul  heat)  ; 
That  nMHBMain  which  was  higheft,  firft  of  aH 
Appear'd  above  the  univeHal  main. 
To  bie6  the  priautive  fiulor's  weary  fight ! 
And  *twas  perhaps  PamaiTus,  if  in  height 

It  be  as  great  a*  'tis  in  fame. 

And  aish  to  heaven  as  is  its  name : 
So  after  tn*  inundation  of  a  war, 
vrhen  leamtD^'s  little  houfehold  did  cmbarlc 
^  «h  her  wortd'i  fruitful  fyftem  in  her  facred  ark. 

At  the  fifft  ebb  of  noiie  and  fears, 
PbibCaiphy's  exalted  head  appears ; 
And  dat  dove-'mnle  will  now  no  longer  ftay, 
"^it  plaoies  her  filvcr  wings  and  flies  away ; 

AxA  now  a  laurel  wreath  /he  brings  firom  far, 

To  crown  the  happy  conqueror, 

To  fliow  the  flood  begins  to  c^t^ 
And  brings  the  dear  reward  of  vi^ory  and  peace. 

The  eager  mnft  tookwmg  upon  ihit  waves*  decline, 
When  war  hex  cloudy  aipcdt  juft  withdrew, 


When  the  bright  fu»  <jf  peace  ^gan  to  ftiiM, 
And  for  a  while  in  heavenly  contemplation  fat 

On  the  htfh  top  of  peaceful  Ararat ; 
And  plucVd  a  laurel  brmoh  (for  laorel  was  the 

firft  that  grew, 
The  firft  of  plantsafter  the  thnnder,ftorm,andrain) ; 
And  thence,  with  joyful  nhnble  wing, 
Flew  dutifully  bade  again. 
And  made  an  fatimble  cfaapiet  for  the  king  *» 

And  the  dove-oii^  is  fied  once  moi^ 
(Glad  of  the  vi(ftory,  yet  frighten'd  at  the  w«)  i 
And  now  difcovers  from  afar 
A  peaceful  and  a  fiourifliing  fhoK : 
No  iboner  did  (he  land 
On  the  delightful  ftrand. 
Than  ftraight  Ihe  fees  the  country  all  vrouid. 
Where  fatal  Neptune  tui*d  ercwhiie. 
Scattered  with  flowery  vales,  with  fruitfial  gaMent 
And  many  a  pleaiant  wood  1        fctt)Wn*d. 
As  if  the  univerfal  NUe 
Had  rather  watered  it  than  drown'd : 
It  feems  fome  floating  piece  of  paradiie) 
Preferv*d  by  wontter  from  the  flood, 
Long  wandering  through  the  deep,  as  we  arc  tKkk 
FamMDeloadidofold, 
And  the  tranfportcd  mufe  imaginM  It 
To  be  a  fitter  birth-place  for  the  god  of  wit| 
Or  the  much  talked  oracular  grove ; 
When  with  amazing  joy  Ihe  hciirs 
An  unknown  mufic  all  around 
Charming  her  greedy  ears 
With  many  a  heavciUy  fong 
Of  nature  and  of  art,  of  deep  philofophy  and  love, 
Whilft  angtis  tmie  the  voice,  and  God  infpircs  tbe 
tongue. 
In  vain  flie  catches  at  the  empty  found. 
In  vain  purfues  the  mufic  with  her  longing  eye. 
And  courts  the  wanton  echoes  as  they  fly. 

Pardon,  ve  great  onknown,  and  fim-enlted  men. 
The  wild  cxcnrfions  ci  a  youthful  ptn ; 
Forgive  a  young,  and  (ahnoft)  ^nrgia«Rif*» 
Whom  blind  and  eager  curiofity 
(Yet  curiofity,  they  fay, 
Is  in  her  fex  a  crime  needs  no  ezcnie) 

Has  forc'd  to  grape  her  tnconth  way. 
After  a  mighty  light  that  leads  her  wandering  eye. 
No  wonder  then  Ihe  quits  the  narrow  path  of  fcnk 
For  a  dear  ramble  through  impertinence ; 
Impertinence  !  the  fcurvy  of  mankind. 
And  all  we  fools,  who  arc  the  greater  part  of  it, 
Thotiffh  we  be  of  two  difftTint  fa^ions  ftfll,   . 

Botn  the  good  natur'd  and  the  ill. 
Yet  whcrefoc'cr  you  look,  you'll  always  find 
We  join,  like  flics  and  wafps,  m  buzzing  about  wit. 
In  me,  who  am  of  the  firft  fedl  of  thefc. 
All  merit,  that  tranfcends  the  humble  r^lcil"    . 
Of  my  own  dazzled  fcanty  feafc. 
Begets  a  kinder  folly  and  impertinence 

Of  admiration  and  of  praifc. 
And  our  good  brethren  of  the  furly  fe<a 

Muft  e  en  all  herd  us  with  their  kindred  fools  1 
For  though,  poflefs'd  of  prcfent  vogue,  they've 
Railing  a  rule  of  wit,  and  obloquy  a  trade;  [made 
Yet  the  fame  want  of  brains  produces  each  ened. 
And  you,  whom  Pluto's  helm  docs  wifely  flirovd 

From  us  the  blind  and  tlioughtlcfs  crowd. 
Like  the  fam'd  hero  in  his  mother's  cloud, 

•  Th*  9di  I  wrU  t9  tbt  King  in  IrtUnd^ 

Aij 
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Who  both  onr  follies  am!  impertinences  fee. 
Do  laugh  perhaps  at  theirs,  and  pity  mine  and  me« 

But  cenfureU  to  be  underdood 
Th'  authentic  mark  of  the  ele&, 
The  public  ftamp  hcav*n  feti  on  all  that*t  great 
and  good. 
Our  (hallow  fcarch  and  judgment  to  dired. 
The  war  methinks  has  made 
Onr  wit  and  learning  narrow  as  our  trade ; 
Inftead  of  boldly  failing  f&r,  to  buy 
A  ftock  of  wifdom  and  philofophy. 

We  fondly  ftay  at  home,  in  Dear 
Of  every  cenfuring  privateer ; 
Forcing  a  wretched  trade  by  beating  down  thefale, 
And  felling  bafely  by  retail. 
The  wits,  I  mean  the  atheius  of  the  age. 
Who  fiin  would  rule  the  pulpit  as  t&y  do  the 
Wondrous  refiners  of  philofophy,  [^gc  > 

Of  morals  and  divinity,  , 

39y  the  new  modilh  fyftem  of  reducing  all  to  fenie, 
Aninft  all  logic  and  concluding  laws, 
Do  own  th*  effe^  of  Providence, 
And  yet  deny  the  caufe. 

lliis  hopeful  fed,  now  it  begins  to  fee 
How  little,  very  little,  do  prevail 

Their  firft  and  chiefeft  forct 
To  cenfure,  to  cry  down,  and  rail. 
Not  knowing  t^hat,  or  where,  or  who  you  be. 
Will  quKkly  take  another  courfc  : 

And,  by  their  never-failing  ways 
Of  folving  all  appearances  tl^y  pleafe, 
Wefoon  (hall  £c  them  to  their  ancient  methodsfaU, 
And  ftraight  deny  yon  to  be  men,  or  any  thing  at 
all. 
I  laugh  at  the  grave  anfwer  they  will  make. 
Which  they  have  always  ready, general, and  cheap: 
'*Ti8  but  to  fav,  that  what  we  daily  meet. 
And  by  a  fond  miiUke 
Pietliaps  imagine  to  be  wondrmu  wk. 
And  think,  alas !  to  be  by  mortals  writ. 
Is  but  a  crowd  of  atoms  jufiBng  in  a  heap. 
Which  from  eternal  leeds  begun, 
Jttftling  fome  thoaiandyearstiUripen*dby  thefun; 
They*re  now,  juft  now,  as  natnnUy  bom. 
At  from  the  womb  of  earth  a  field  of  com. 

But  as  for  poor  contented  me. 
Who  muft  my  wcakneCi  and  my  ignorance  confefs. 
That  I  believe  in  much  I  ne'er  can  hope  to  fee ; 
Methinks  Tm  &ti«fy*d  to  guefs 
That  this  new,  noble,  and  delightful  fcene 
Is  wonderfully  mov'd  by  fome  eulted  men,' 

Who  have  well  ftudied  in  the  world's  difi»fe 
(That  epidemic  error  and  depravity. 
Or  in  our  jodipnent  or  our  eye), 
/   That  what  furpnfes  tu  can  onlv  meale. 
We  often  fearch  contentedly  the  wnole  worldround, 
To  make  fome  great  diicovery ; 
And  fcom  it  when  *tis  found. 
Juft  fo  the  mighty  Nile  has  fulTer'd  in  its  fame, 

Becanie  *tis  faid  (and  perhaps  onlf  faid) 
We've  found  a  little  incoafidenble  head, 

Thaf  feeds  the  huge  unequal  ftream. 
Confider  human  folly,  and  you'll  quickly  own. 

That  all  the  praiics  it  can  give, 
By  which  fome  Ibndly  boaft  they  ioall  for  ever  live. 
Won't  pav  th'  imDertineoce  of  being  knowo : 
Uc  why  flioala  the  fam'd  Lydian  king 


(Whom  all  the  charms  of  an  ofurped  wife  aodftate>i 
With  all  that  power  unfelt  courts  mankind  to  be 
great, 
Did  with  new  unexperienc'd  glories  watt) 
Still  wear,  ftill  doat,  on  his  inviuble  ring  f 

Were  1  to  form  a  regular  thought  of  fame. 
Which  is  perhaps  as  hard  t'  imagine  right 
As  to  paint  echo  to  the  fight; 
I  would  not  draw  th*  idea  from  an  empty  name  ; 
Becaufe  alas !  when  we  a!l  die, 
Careleis  and  ignorant  pofterity. 
Although  they  praile  tne  learaing  and  the  wir» 

And  thougn  the  title  feems  to  (how 
The  name  and  man  by  whom  the  book  vraa  wfit« 
Yet  how  (hall  they  be  brought  to  know. 
Whether  that  very  name  was  he,  or  you,  or  I  ? 
Le&  ihould  I  daub  it  o'er  with  tranfitory  piaife. 

And  water-coloun  of  thefe  days : 
Thefediys!  where  e'en  th*  otravaganceof  poetry 
Is  at  a  lor»for  figures  to  exprefs 
Men's  foUv,  whmifies  and  inconftancy. 
And  by  a  taint  defcription  makes  them  lefs. 
Then  tell  us  what  is  (ame,  where  fliall  we  learcK 
Look  where  exalted  virtue  and  reli^on  fit  £for  it  t 
Enthron'd  with  heavenly  wtt! 
Look  where  you  fee 
The  greateft  fcom  of  learned  vanity ! 
And  then  how  much  a  nothing  is  mankind  ! 
Whofe  reafon  is  wetgh'd  down  bv  popular  air. 
Who,  by  that,  vainly  talks  of  oammg  death  ; 
And  hopes  to  lengthen  life  by  a  transfufioo  o£ 
breath. 
Which  yet  whoe'er  examines  right  will  find 
To  be  an  art  as  vain  as  bottling  ap  of  wind  ! 
And  when  you  find  out  thefe,  belicTe  trve  £une 
is  there. 
Far  above  all  reward,  yet  to  which  aU  in  doe  ; 
And  this,  ye  great  unknown  i  is  only  knawu  in 
you. 

The  ju^ling  fe»>god,  when  by  chance  trepan*d 
By  fome  mftraded  querift  ileeping  on  the  wid. 
Impatient  of  all  anfwers,  ftrait  oecame 
A  healing  brook,  and  ftrove  to  creep  away 

Into  his  native  fea, 
Vext  at  their  follies,  murmur'd  in  hit 
But,  difappoinced  of  his  fond  defire. 
Would  vanifli  in  a  pyramid  of  fire. 
This  furly  ilippery  god,  when  be  defign*d 

To  furaifli  ois  efcapes, 
Ne*er  borrow'd  more  variety  of  ihapea 
Than  you  to  plcalc  and  fiuiiify  mankind^ 
And  feem  (almoft)  transform'd  to  water, 
and  air. 

So  well  you  anfwer  all  phenomena  there  : 
Though  madmen  and  the  wits,  philoibphera  and 

fools. 
With  all  that  fadionsorenthnfiaftic  dotardidrcmis. 
And  all  the  incoherent  jargon  of  the  fchools  ; 
Though  all  the  fumes  of  fear,  hopc^  love,  and 
(name,  fdoubt ; 

Contrive  to  fliock  your  minds  withmany  a  Senlelel» 
Doubts  where  the  Delphic  god  wouki  grope  Uk  i^ 
norance  and  night. 
The  god  of  ieammg  and  of  IMt 
Would  want  a  god  himfelf  to  help  him  out* 

Pbilofophy,  as  it  before  us  ties, 
Sccmi  to  nave  borrow'd  fome  vngrateful  tafte 


Y    O    E    M    1 


Of  dooibct,  impertiiMAce,  and  niceties, 
From  everY  age  through  which  it  paft'd, 
Bm  alirajB  with  a  ftronger  reliih  of  the  laft. 
This  beanteoiu  queen,  by  HeaTea  defigQ*4 
To  be  the  great  origiRal 
Tor  man  to  d^cft  and  polilh  his  vncourtly  miod, 
la  what  mocK  habits  have  they  put  her  fince  the 
feB!  (&MS, 

More  oft*  in  fook*  and  madmen's  hands  than 
She  Icems  a  medky  of  all  aecs, 
With  a  hoge  fudingale  to  IwcU  her  Indian  ftoft^ 
A  new  csmmode,  a  top-knot,  and  a  mff. 
Her  (act  patch*d'o*er  with  modem  pedantry. 
With  a  long  fweeping  train 
Of  comments  and  difputes,  ridiculous  and  vain, 
AH  of  old  cut  with  a  new  dye : 
How  foon  have  you  reilor*d  her  charms, 
JLnd  rid  her  of^r  lumber  and  her  books, 
Dreft  her  a^;ain  genteel  and  neat. 
And  rather  ti^ht  than  great ! 
Row  food  we  are  to  court  her  to  our  arms ! 
How  much  of  heaven  is  in  her  naked  looks ! 


the  dehiding  Mnfe  oft*  blindsneto  her  ways, 
Aad  er'n  my  Tcry  thoughts  transfers 
And  changes  all  to  beautv,  and  the  praife 
Of  that  prood  tynnt  itx  of  hers. 
Ths  rebel  Mnfe,  alas !  take  part 
But  with  ^ny  own  rdbeUfaws  heart, 
And  yon  with  ntal  and  immortal  wit  cooi^tre 
To  bn  th'  rndappy  fire. 
Creel  vnkiiown  !  wiiat  is  it  yon  intend  ? 
Ah !  conld  yon,  could  yon  hope  a  poet  for  your 
viand ! 


fusgife  what  my  flrft  tranfport  iaid : 
Miy  an  the  flood,     


flnll  by  woman's  iconi 

.  Lie  mpaa  joo  and  oa  your  childrens  head ! 

Hsrwm  (ah !  did  I  think  1  e'er  ihould  live  to  fee 
The  fetal  time  when  that  could  be !) 
Have  er'n  increas*d  their  pride  and  cruelty. 
Vooian  leems  now  above  all  vanity  grown. 
Skill  boafting  of  her  great  onknown 

natottie  chanmions,.  gain*d  without  one  female 
Or  tJbe  'valt  charges  of  a  finiie  (  [wile, 

WUdi  *tis  a  ihame  to  fee  how  much  of  late 
Yon've  taught  the  covetous  wretches  to  o*er« 


And  whidi  they've  now  the  eonfciences  to  weigh 
b  the  iame  balance  with  our  tears, 
And  with  fnch  fcanty  wages  pay 

and  the  ilavery  ot  years. 
Ijr  the  vain  fee  dream  on;  the  empire  comes  from 
And,  had  they  canoaion  generofity,       [us. 
They  would  not  ufe  us  thus. 
Wclk— >  tlumgh  you've  rais*d  her  to  this  high 
Oorifelves  are  rais'd  as  well  as  flie ;    [degree, 
And,  ijpitt  of  all  that  they  or  you  can  do, 
*Ta  fridc  aad  faappinels  enoueh  to  me 
fidD  to  be  of  the  iame  enltedlbz  with  yon. 

Alas,  how  fleeting  and  how  vain 
Is  cv'n  the  nobler  man,  oor  learning  and  our  wit  1 
I  figh  whene'er  1  think  of  it : 
Aa  at  the  dofing  of  an  unhappy  fcene 

Of  Ibme  great  king andconqueror's  death. 
When  the  Std  melancholy  mufe 
Stiy%l»t  to  catch  his  utmoft  breath. 
.  \  pi^v^  this  nobler  work  moft  happily  begun, 


So  ^lickly  an4  (o  wonderfopy  carryM  on. 
May  fall  at  laft  to  intereft,  folly,  and  abufe. 
There  is  a  noon-tide  in  our  lives, 
Which  ftill  the  fooner  it  arrives, 
Although  we  boaft  our  winter-fun  looks  bright. 
And  fooliSily  are  glad  to  fee  it  at  its  height. 
Yet  fo  much  fooner  comes  the  long  and  gloomy 
night. 
No  conqueft  ever  yet  begun. 
And  by  one  mighty  hero  carried  to  its  height. 
E'er  flouriih'd  under  a  fuccelTor  or  a  fon ; 
It  loft  fome  mighty  pieces  thrdt^h  all  hands  it  paft| 
And  vaniih'd  to  an  empty  title  m  the  laft. 
For,  when  the  animating  mind  is  fled 
(Which  nature  never  can  retain. 
Nor  e'er  call  back  again), 
The  body,  though  gigantic,  lies  all  cold  and  dead< 

And  dius  undoubtedly  'twill  fiure 
With  what  unhappy  men  Ihall  dare 
To  be  fucccflbrs  to  their  great  unknown. 
On  L.eaminff's  hi^  eitablilhed  throne. 
Cenfure,  and  pedantry,  and  pride, 
Numberlefs  nations,  ftretching  far  and  wide, 
Shall  (I  forefee  it)  fi)oo  with  Gothic  fwarms  come^ 
From  ignorance's  nniverfal  north.         f forth 
And  with  bund  rage  break  all  this  peaceful  go? 

vcmment: 
Yet  (hall  thefe  traces  of  vour  wit  remain. 
Like  a  juft  map,  to  teU  the  vaft  extent 
Of  eonqueft  in  your  fhort  and  happy  reign ; 
And  to  all  future  mankind  (how 
How  ftrange  a  parodoK  is  true. 
That  natn  who  liv'd^and  dy'd  without  a  nam^ 
Are  the  chief  heroes  in  t^e  facred  lift  of  fame. 


WaiTTBN  IN 

A  LADTS  IVORY  TABLE-BOOK,  1699^ 

Pekuse  my  leaves  through  every  jpart. 

And  thixdt  thou  feeft  ray  owner's  heart, 

Scrawl'd  o'er  with  trifles  thus,  and  quite 

As  hard,  as  fenfelefs,  and  as  light ; 

Expos'd  to  every  coxcomb's  eyes. 

But  hid  with  ^ution  from  the  wife. 

Here  you  may  read,  **  Dear,  charming  faint  !** 

Beneath,  «  A  new  receipt  for  paint ;" 

Here,  in  bean-fpelling,  «  Tni  tel  deth  ;'* 

There,  in  her  own,  **  For  an  tl  breth ;" 

Here,  **  LoveK^  nymph,  pronounce  my  doom  l'^^ 

*rhere,  ••  A  fate  way  tp  ufe  perfume :"    , 

Here,  a  page  fiU'd  with  billets-doux ; 

On  t'other  iide,  ••  Laid  out  for  flioes"— . 

*<  Madam,  I  die  without  your  grace"— 

**  Item,  for  half  a  yard  of  lace.** 

Who  that  had  wit  would  jpUce  it  here, 

For  every  peeping  fop  to  jeer ; 

In  power  of  fpittle  and  a  clout. 

Whene'er  he  nleafe,  to  blot  it  out  \ 

And  then,  to  neighten  the  difgrace. 

Clap  his  own  nonfenfe  in  the  place  f 

Whoever  expe^  to  hold  his  part 

In  fttch  a  book,  and  fuch  a  heart. 

If  he  be  wealthy,  and  a  fool. 

Is  in  a1)  points  tne'^tteft  tool ; 


Of  whom  it  may  be  juftly  faid. 

He  '•  a  gold  pencil  tipp'a  with  lead. 


^"i 


6  THE  WORKd  OF  8WIPT; 

MRS.  HARRIS'S  PETITIQX,  16:^9. 
To  their  Excellencies  the  Lords  Tufliccs  of  Irep 
Und  •,the  Iiumble  pctitionofFrouces  Harris, 
Who  muft  &9jryc,  »ad  dJie  a  m.iLd,  if  it  luikarrieB; 


Humhiy  fiiextrech, 
That  1  went  to  warm  myfclf  in  Lady  Betty's  + 

cfaamber,  becaufe  T  was  cold  ; 
And  I  had  in  a  pudic  feven  poimds,  four  ihiUin^s, 

and  Htpcnge,  bcGdes  f;urthing8»  ija  moacy 
'   and  ffold  ; 
Sq^  becaufe  I  had  bcej^  buying  thin^  for  n^  La4y 
*         laft  oigbt, 

I  wasrefoIv*4  to  tell  myiponcyitpfee  i/itwasright. 
Now,  you  mud  know,  becauie  my  trunk  haa  a"^ 

very  bad  loc^  I 

Therefore  aJl  the  mo»ey  I  have,  ^hich,  God  I 

knows,  is  a  very  ("mail  ftock, 
I  keep  in  my  poclcet,  ty*d  about  my  middle,  neat 

to  my  finock. 
So  whett  I  went  to  jput  up  my  purft,  as Ood would 

have  it,  my  fmock  was  unript, 
And,  inftcad  of  putting  it  into  my  pocket,  down 

it  flipt ; 
Then  the  bcH  rung,  and  I  went  down  to  puj  my 

Lady  to  bed  5 
And»  God  knows,  I  thov|*ht  my  money  wat  9s* 

fafe  as  my  maidenhead. 
So,  when  I  came  up  again,  I  found  my  pocket  feel 

very  Hght : 
But  when  I  fearch*d,  and  mtls'd  my  purfe,  Lord  ! 

I  rhou{;ht  I  fliould  have  funk  outright. 
Lord  !    Madam,  fays  Mary,  how  d'  yc  do  }  In- 
deed, lays  I,  never  worfc  :  f 
But  pniy,  Mary,  can  you  tell  whftt  I  have  done 

with  my  purfe  r 
Lord  help  me  f  laid  Mary,  I  never  ftirr*d  out  of 

this  place ; 
Nay,  laid  !,  1  bad  it  in  L«dy  Betty'a  ehaahcr, 

that's  a  plain  cafe. 
80  Mary  got  mc  to  bed,  and  cever'd  pie  up  warm : 
However,  flic  ftole  away  my  garters,  that  I  might 

do  mylelf  no  harm. 
So  I  tumbled  and  toiii'd  all  night,  as  you  may  very 

well  think,  Ixy'iak, 

But  hardly  ever  fet  my  eyes  together,  or  flcpt  a 
So  1  was  adream'd,  mcthought  tluit  wc  went  and 

fearchM  the  folks  round. 
And  in  a  corner  oC  JMrs.  Dukes's  \  box,  ty*d  in  a 

rag,  the  money  was  found. 
So  next  morning  we  told  Whittle  $»  and  be  fell 

a-fwearing ; 
Then  my  dame  Wadger  9  camo ;  and  ihe,  you 

know,  is  thick  of  Iicarin^^. 
Dame,  laid.  I^as  loud  as  I  could  lawl»  do  you  know 

what  a  lofs  I  have  had  i 
Nay,  faid  flic,  my  Lord  Colway'af  folks  are  all 

very  fad ;  [out  fail. 

For  my  Lord  Dromedary  ••  comes  aTuefday  with- 
Pugh !  laid  I,  but  that's  not  tha  bulioelii  that  1  vd, 

•  Thf  EarU  rf  Mt  itLy  Md  of  Galrvay 

fLedy  Bttiy  Btrkelrf^  aftgrwurdi  G<rmaiaim 

§  Eari  0/ Beriflrf^s  vaJti. 
I   rhf^Udtafbcifikttpir.  f  Cfl/tt«w. 

••  Tb*  Earl  cf  Vnyibtda,  uio^yuUb  the  /rmwit^ 
woi  Ujiucted  the  iwQ  £urlt. 


Says  Gary  *,  fays  hs,  I  have  been  ^  ^nranl  rhi« 
five  and  twenty  years  come  fpring, 

And  in  aH  th^  places  I  liv'd  I  never  heard  of  fucl;^ 
a  thing. 

Yes,  fays  the  fteward,  f ,  1  remember,  whca  I 
was  at  ray  Lady  Shrewlbury's, 

Such  a  thing  as  this  happen'd  juft  about  the  time 


of  g'>->f: 


t;:rrt»t. 


So  I  went  to  the  party  fufpedtdd,  and  I  found  her 

full  of  grief, 
(Now,  you  nuift  know, of  all  things  in  the  worlds 

I  bate  a  thief.)  [about  : 

However,  I  am  refolv'd  to  bring  the  difcourfc  ftily 
Mrs.  Dukes,  faid  I,  here's  an  ugly  accident  has 

happened  out;  Houfe  \  \ 

*Tis  not  that  I  value  the  money  three  ikips  of  a 
But  the  thing  1  ftand  upon  is  the  credit  of  the 

houfe. 
'Ti«  true,  feven  pounds,  four  killings,  and  fix- 
pence,  makes  a  great  hole  in  my  wagrs : 
Befides,  su  they  fdy,  fcrvice  is  no  inhcritaufe  ii^ 

thcfc  ages. 
Now,  Mrs.  Dukes,  you  know,  and  every  body 

uadcHUnds* 
That  though  *tis  hard  to  judge,  yei  money  caa't 

go  without  hands. 
The  dtvil  take  ■» !  fiiid  like  (Ucfiag  hciiclf )  if 

ever  I  fcw't ! 
So  file  roar'd  like  a  be<Uam,  at  though  I  had  call'd 

-    her  all  to  naught. 
So  you  know,  what  could  I  iky  to  her  any  more  ? 
I  e'en  left  her,  and  came  away  as  vitSk  as  I  was 

before. 
Well ;  but  then  they  would  had  me  gone  to  the 

cunoing  man  !  [hetc  anon* 

No,  fiiid  I,  'ti»  the  fiune  thing,  the  <^£«/^'*  will  bo 
Su  the  cbat>h'ui  ^  canit*  in.     Now  the  licrvants  fay 

he  is  my  fwec  heart, 
Becaufe  he's  always  in  my  chamber,  and  I  alwaya. 

take  his  part. 
So  a^  the  Jrvil  would  have  it,  befiore  I  tw  aware, 

out  I  blundcr'd,  ' 
Par/on,  faid  L,  can  you  caft  a  mtlnityt  whca  a  bo* 

dy'sphindet'd! 
(Mow,  you  mulb  know,  ho  hates  to  be  caH'd  par^ 

fin  like  the  Je^U  f) 
Tnily,  iaya  he,  Mrv  Nah,  it  might  hepove  you 

to  oe  more  civil ; 
If  your  money  begone,  as  a  learned  'Uviw  ftyv 

d'ye  fee,  [firora  me ; 

You  are  no  text  for  my  handHng ;  h  tike  that 
1  was  nrvcr  taken  £br  a  io9JMr«r  be£Dt«»  Td  have 

yon  to  kaow. 
X«r^/  fdid  I,  don't  beaagry,  1 1001  fm«  i  never 

thought  you  fo ; 
You  know  1  honour  this  doth ;  I  deflga  to  be  a 

farfm^  wife  \  [my  life ; 

I  never  took  one  in  your  t^t  for  a  fMustr<r  in  all 
With  tliat  he  C\vifled  his  girdle  at  mc  like  a  lop^ 

aa  who  ihonld  lay. 
Now  you  may  go  bang  yourfelf  for  mc,  and  fo 

went  away. 
Well :  I  tlinught  I  would  have  fwoon'd.    Lord ! 

faid  1,  what  fliall  I  do  !  [too ! 

I  have  loft  my  nmwi^^jr,  and  0ia|l  loft  ipy  /rvr  /«ve 


•  Ctrk  ^ the  h'tUhen. 
\  A^  ufml/ayLig  fj  he^t* 


•f  Ferris, 
5  Dr.  SwiJ^. 


?    O    E 

Viet  mj  Lcffd  calTd  me ;  Kerry  *,  £ud  my  Lord, 

doo't  cry  \ 
m  give  you  Ibtnctluag  tomrds  thy  lois ;  aod,  fay t 

my  L-Sidy,  To  will  L 
Obi  bot,  laid  I,  what  i^  after  adl,  the  cbapbin 

won*t  caBwXd  * 
For  »^**t  Ikc  lud,  ;aii't  pkaie  your  EK€ettaKits)  I 

muft  pedcJoi  you. 

The  prcmifbs  toKieriy  coofider'd,  I  defire  your 

EMe3eKcia  pfotet^QO*  [kfftioD ; 

And  that  /  aay  hartc  a  (hare  in  next  Sipday*<  col- 

And,  oicr  wd  above,  chat  I  may  haYe  your  ^x- 

iAmeia  letter, 
'Wkb  as  enkr  for  the  cbaplam  aforcfaid,  or,  in* 

iad  of  him,  a  better ; 
Aai  ties  yoar  poor  ^iftmrr,  both  night  and  day, 
Or  £&e  ££i^^ic  (far  usfaisfriai^),as  in  duty  bound, 
Ibali  Cfcr/r4ry. 

A    BALLAD 

ox  TBS  OAMK  OF  THAVnC, 
fTrittn  at  the  d'fle  of  jiMn,  1^9. 

Mr  Lord  f,  to  find  ont  who  muft  deal, 

0dbcr  carda  aiboQt, 
Bmt  tbe  6A  knave  does  feldom  fail 

To  find  the  Doaor  ovt. 

Sot  chcn  hk  Honour  cry*d,  Gadzooka ! 

And  Icrm'd  to  knit  his  brow  : 
for  OB  a  knave  he  never  looks,' 

B«  h*  thinks  upon  Jack  How  t- 

My  X^ady,  though  Ike  is  no  olayer. 

Some  MtRgCng  partner  ukes. 
And,  wcdg'd  in  comer  of  a  chair. 

Takes  ficuff,  and  holds  the  flakes. 

Dame  Flayd  ieoiks  out  in  grave  fufpcnft 

For  ^air-royals  and  fequcnts; 
But  wiicly  cautious  of  her  pence. 

The  caille  feldom  frequents. 

Qvoth  Hrtrfcl,  fairly  putting  cafes, 

I'd  won  it  on  my  word, 
li  I  had  bnt  a  pair  of  aces, 

And  coobl  pifck  up  a  third. 

Bsf  "Wdlcn  has  a  new-caft  gown 

On  Sundays  to  be  fine  in. 
And,  if  (he  can  hut  win  a  cmwik^ 

^Twill  jofl  aew-dye  the  Uning. 

•»  Wrth  thefe'  IS  ^arfoM  Sxorft, 

**  Mot  knowing  how  to  f^nd  his  tlnitf, 

**  Does  nake^a  wretched  ihift, 
•*  To  deafien  them  with  puns  and  rhyme,** 

A*   BALLAD, 
T0theimiierfthtCm^Purfi%,  • 

Oaet  en  a  time,  as  old  ftorics  rehearle, 
A  h^  would  needs  (how  his  talent  in  Latin ; 

•  Ae^  to^ri  afLtrd  and  Lady  B,  to  Mrt,  IT^rrh, 

t  The  Earl  ^  BerktliJ,      \  Peiymafier  of  the  army. 

5  Lady  Bitty  Beri£ln%fi^i**g  '^'  preceding  verfa 

i»  the  w^Urs  ronn  mnpvficd^  -utroU  under  them  the 

camiliJiffJLmsa,  xohifh  gjve  occafin  to  this  ballad^ 

vrittem  hy  tBe  a^9r  in  a  annterftfU  htfidj  04   if  a 

t^rd^rfmhaddui^U^ 
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But  wa^  forely  put  to*t  in  the  midil  of  a  verfe, 
Becaufe  he  could  find  no  word  to  come  pat  inx 
Then  all  in  the  place 
He  left  a  void  fpace, 
And  fo  went  to  bed  in  a  defperate  cafe ;    [die  I 
Then  behold  the  next  morning  a  wonderful  rid- 
He  found  it  was  ftrangely  fiU'd  up  in  the  middle. 
Cho.  Let  cerfurhg  eritin  then  think  %ohai  they  lift 
ont  i  {fiftu^  f 

Who  xvould  not  Kvrite  Virfet  with  fnth  am  a/^ 

This  put  me,  the  friar,  into  an  amazement '. 

For  he  wifely  confider*d  it  mnft  be  a  fprite  ;• 
That  he  car.te  through  the  key-hole^  or  m  at  thm 
caftrftcnt ;  *  [and  write : 

And  it  needs  muil  be  one  that  could  bcth  read 
Yet  he  did  not  know 
If  it  were  friend  or  foe, 
Or  whether  it  came  from  above  or  below  j 
However;  'twas  civil  in  angel  or  elf. 
For  he  ever  could  have  fiU'd  it  fo  well  of  hitafel£ 
Cho.  Let  cenfiring,  Hfc, 

Even  fo  Matter  DoAor  had  pnztled  his  bratns '  ^ 
In  niakin|^  a  ballad,  but  was  at  a  ftand  :  [pntns  ; 
He  had  mix'd  little  wit  with  a  great  deal  of 
When  he  found  a  new  help  from  invilible  hand. 
Then,  good  Do^or  Swift, 
Pay  thanks  for  the  ^h ;  [lift : 

For  vou  freely  muft  own,  you  were  at  a  dead 
Ahd,  though  fome  malicious  young  fpint  did  do  t; 
You  may  know  by  the  hand  it  had  no  cloven  foot« 
Cho.  Let  eenfuringf  ISfe, 

I 

THE  DISCOVERY. 

When  wife  Lord  Berkeley  firft  came  here  •, 
Statcfmcn  and  mob  exposed  wonders, 

Kor  thought  to  find  fo  great  a  peer 
Ere  a  week  paft  committing  uiunden. 

Till,  on  a  day  cut  out  by  fate, 

When  folks  came  thick  to  make  their  coutfj 
Out  flipt  a  myftety  of  ftate. 

To  give  tlie  town  and  country  fport. 

Now  enters  f  Bulb  with  n^w  ftate  airs. 

His  Lordfitip's  premier  minifter  ; 
And  who  in  aU  profound  afiktrs 

Is  held  as  needful  as  his  \  clyfter. 

With  head  reclining  on  his  flioulder. 
He  deals  and  hears  myfterious  chat. 

While  eviry  ignorant  beholder 
Afks  of  his  neighbour,  Who  is  that  ? 

With  this  he  put  up  to  my  Lord, 
The  courtiers  kept  their  diftance  due. 

He  twitch'd  his  fleeve,  and  ftole  a  word  ; 
Then  to  a  comer  both  withdrew. 

Imagine  noW,  my  Lord  and  Bufli 
Whifpering  in  junto  moft  profound. 

Like  good  king  §  Phvz,  and  good  king  Ufliy 
While  all  the  reft  ftood  gaping  round. 

•  Ts  Ireland^  at  one  of  the  Lords  yufices, 
\  Bmjh^  hy  fome  undtrband  irfmuaiion^  obtained  l4« 
^  of  feeretary,  wbicb  had  been  fromifed  to  Stvift, 
\  Altvays  tetken  before  my  Lord  tvent  to  cssai<ilm 
5  See  «  'The'Rdcarfat, 
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At  length  a  fptrk  not  too. well  bred. 

Of  tonrard  liCc  ao^  ear  acute, 
Advanc'd  on  tipto,  lean*d  his  head. 

To  over-hear  the  grand  difpate : 

To  Ifarn  what  northern  kings  deflgn, 
Or  from  Whitehall  fome  new  exprc£^ 

^ap ifts  diiarm*d,  or  fall  of  cojjp.: 

For  fure  (thought  he)  it  can*^t  be  kik. 

My  Lord,  faid  Buih,  a  friend  and  I, 
Difguis*d  in  two  old  thread-bare  coati, 

3Sre  momine  dawn,  fiole  out  tp  fpy        ^ 
How  mafkets  went  for  hay  and  oat»^ .' 

With  that  he  draws  two  handfuls  out. 
The  oDe  was  oats,  the  other  hay  |   '  , 

Fots  this  to's  Excellency's  inout,  I 

And  begs  he  would  tne  other  weigh. 

My  iK>rd  feems  pleas'd*  but  ftill  dire^ 
By  all  means  to  brine  down  the  rates ; 

!nien,  with  ^  congee  circumflex, 
Bufli,  iiniling  round  on  all,  retreats* 

Our  liftener  {|ood  a  while  confus'd. 
But,  gatherine  fpirits,  wifely  ran  for't, 

iCnrag'd  to  iee  the  world  abus  d 
By  two  fnch  whifpering  kings  o£  JBrtntford? 

• 

THE  PROBLEM, 

^  TH4T  MT  tOED  BERKELET  ST1MM>  "^^tH^  ■& 

ti  .    <«         * 

19  IN  LOTS. 

Dm  ^ever  problem  thus  perplex. 

Or  more  employ,  the  female  fex  ? 

So  fweet  a  paiEon,  who  would  think, 

Jove  ever  formed  to  make  a  £bink  ? 

The  ladies  vow  and  fwcar,  they'll  try. 

Whether  it  be  a  truth  or  he. 

Love's  fire,  it  feems,  like  inward  heat. 

Works  in  my  Lord  by  fiool  and  fweat, 

Which  brings  a  ftink  from  every  pore. 

And  from  behind  and  from  before  ; 

Yet;  what  is  wonderful  to  tell  it, 

None  but  the  favourite  nymph  can  iinell  it. 

But  now,  to  folve  the  natural  caufe ' 

By  fober  philofophic  laws': 

Whether  all  pamons,  when  in  ferment, 

Work  out  as  anger  does  in  vermin ; 

So,  when  a  wcazel  you  torment. 

You  find  his  palSon  by  his  fcent. 

We  read  of  )^gs,  who,  in  a  fright, 

Though  OD  a  throne,  would  fall  to  flk— • 

Beiide  aU  this,  deep  fcholan  know. 

That  the  niain  firing  of  Cupid's  bow 

Once  on  a  time  ^ras  ah  »—  gat ; 

^ow  to  a  nobler  office  pnt; 

By  favour  or  deferi  pretcrr'd 

From  eiving  paf&ge  to  a  t^ ; 

But  (lill,  though  fix'd  among  the  itari. 

Docs  fympathifcf  with  human  a—. 

Thus,  when  you  feeTan  hard-bound  breech. 

Conclude  love's  bow-ftring  at  fuU  ftretch,   ' 

Till  the  kind  loofenefs  comes,  and  then 

Conclude  the  bow  relax'd  again. 

And  bow,  the  Udies  all  are  bent 
To  try  the  great  experiment, 
Ambitious  of  a  regent's  heart, 
Spread  alt  their  clunns  to  catch  a  f— ; 


Watching  the  fif  ft  unT^voiiry  wind* 
Some  ply  before,  and  fome  behind. " 
My  Lord,  pn  Hn  amidft  the  dames, 
F— 4s 'like  a  laiirel  in  the  flames. 
The  &ir  approach  th^  fpeaking  part. 
To  try  the  nack-way'to  his  heart :    * 


For,^  as  when  we  a  gun  difchaige. 
Although  thie  bors  be  ne'er  fo  large. 
Before  the  flam^  frqm  muzzle  bum, 
Tuft  at  the  breech  it  flaflies  firft ; 
So  frt>m  my  lord  his  paflion  broke. 
He  f— d  firfl,  and  then  he  fpoke. 
'   The  ladies  vanifli  in  die  fimother, . 
To  confer  notes  with  one  another ; 
And  now  they  all  agreed  to  name 
Whom  each  one  thought  the  happy  dame* 
Quoth  N^l,  whate'er  the  reft  ihay  think, 
I'm  iiire  'rwas  I  that  fmelt  the  IMpk. 
You  ftncU  the  ftink  !  by  G— ,  you  lie. 
Quoth  Rofs,  for  IJll  be  fwom  'tn^  L 
Indies,  quoth  Levens,  pray  forbear : 
Let's  not  fall  out ;  we  all  had  fliare ; 
And,  by  the  moft  I  can  difcover. 
My  lord's  an  universal  lover, 

*  THE  DESCRIPTION 

Of 

A    SALAMANDER.    1706. 
i»%,  Nai,  Hif,  lAk.  X.  c,  67.  Vtk,  xxix.  t.  ^\ 

As  maftiffdogs  in  modem  phrafe  vet 
Call'd  Fampey,*Scipio,  and  Cxfar; 
As  pyes  ana  <biws  are  often  ftyl'd 
With  Chriftian  nicknames,  like  a  child ; 
As  we  fay  Moniieur  to  an  ape, 
Without  offence' to  human  mape ; 
So  men  have  got,  from  bird  and  brute. 
Names  thai  would  heft  their  natoics  fuit* 
The  lion,  eagle,  fax,  and  bodr. 
Were  heroes  titles  heretofore, 
Beftow'd  as  hier<^lyphics  fit 
To  fliow  their  vaE)ur,  ftrength,  or  wit ; 
For  what  is  nndcrftpod  hjfame^ 
Befides  the  getting  of  a  namtf 
But,  e'er  fince  men  invented  guns, 
A  different  way  their  fancy  runs : 
To  paint  a  hero,  we  inquire 
For  fomething  that  will  conquer^rr. 
Would  you  defcube  Turenne  or  Trump  } 
Think  of  a  bucket  or  ^p^mp. 
Are  thefe  too  low  ?— 4hen  find  oat  grander^ 
Call  my  I^rd  Cuts  a  iaiamander. 
*Tis  welf^i-^ut,  fincc  we  live  among 
Detraiftors  with  ap  evil  tongue. 
Who  ihay  objed  againft  the  term, 
Pliny  flull  prove  what  we  affirm  : 
Piiny  fliall  prove,  and  we'*ll  apply. 
And  I'U  be  judg'd  by  ftanden^. 

Firft,  then,  our  author  has  defin'd 
This  reptile  of  the  feroent  kind, 
with  gaudy  coat  and  iivning  train  ; 
But  loathicoic  rpots  his  body  ftain : 
Out  from  fome  hole  obfcuse  he  flies. 
When  rains  defccnd,  and  tempefts  nf<^ 
Till  the  fun  dears  the  air ;  and  then 
Crawls  back  negleded  to  his  den. 

So,  when  the  war  has  rais'd  a  ftonn^ 
I've  feen  a  fiiaktf  in  homan  formi 


r    O    B    M    9. 


fHh  tam'd  with  lAmT  and  tScc, 

Leap  from  tlje  duoghifl  io  a  tricQ, 

Aaniih,  and  make  a  gaody  fliow, 

Bpoome  a  tfeoend,  peer,  and  beau, 

TiB  peace  baa  made  the  Iky  ferene ; 

Thm  Ihrmk  intD  itt  kole  again. 

*  AO  iliia  wc  grant— why»  then,  look  yoader : 

'  Safe  t^c  oraft  be  a  Sahmander  T* ' 

Fanher,  we  ire  by  Phny  told, 
lln  ferpat  is  extremely  cold ; 
So  coU.  that,  put  it  in  the  fire, 
Twin  anke  the  ^ery  flamea  ezpiie : 
Befi^  it  &uep  ^  filthy  froth 

Whether  throogh  rage  or  Ivft,  or  both) 
.^f  matter  pnmknt  and  white, 
Which,  happening  on  die  ikin  to  light, 
And  there  conruptiif  to  a  wound, 
fl^RMfa  leprofy  and  baldnefs  roond^ 

So  have  I  iTeen  a  batter'd  beau. 
By  age  and  dapa  ffrown  cold  a»  iJMW, 
Whfofe  hccath  or  touch,  where'er  he  came, 
Bkw  oot  Love's  torch,  pr  ch^'d  the  flame: 
And  iMNikl  fiome  nymph,  whp  ne'er  was  cme|» 
Ux  CharltoD  cheus  or  fom'd  Dn-Uuel, 
lecerve  the  filth  wbich  he  ejeds, 
She  fbqp  wovld  find  the  fame  e&dt 
Her  tainted  carcafe  to  purfiie. 
As  £poia  the  flahmander's  fpoe ; 
A  difinal  iheddine  of  her  locks, 
And,  if  no  leprojr,  a  pox 


s 


Then  ra  appeal  to  each  by-ftander. 
If  this  be  pot  a  Salamapdq:  V* 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  PETERBOROW, 

COMMAyOID    TBI   B&ITISH    VOKCKS   fif 

SfAlM. 

Moai^AicTo  fills  the  trump  of  fama. 
The  Chriftian  woflds  his  deeds  prodaioiy 
Aad  prints  are  crowded  with  hu  oame. 

la  fwimics  he  outrides  the  poft, 
Stts  ap  dll  mMlnigfat  with  his  hoft, 
Tafts  polkics^  aM  gtfes  thejtoaft ; 


U 
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_    J  every  pripce  in  Europe's  lace, 
plia  Eke  a  l^ub  from  place  to  place. 
And  travcb  not,  but  runs  a  race. 

From  Paris  ^asette  i-hi^-main, 
•This  day  amv'd»  without  his  train> 
nuraanio  m  a  wcdL  Btm  Spain* 

A  BseicDger  comes  all  a^reek, 
Maidanto  at  lufadHd  to  feek ; 
He  Icfr  the  town  above  a  wedk. 

Mext  day  ^  poA-hoy  winds  his  horn, 
Aad  fides  throogh  Dover  in  the  mora : ' 
Jierdanto's  boded  from  Leg^ioni. 

MorftuMo  g*lh>ps  on  alone ; 
The  roads  are  vritn  her  foUovrers  ftrown ; 
This  \nkM  a  girth,  and  that  a  booc. 

Hii  body  active  as  his  mind, 
Retmuiug  fbond  in  lioih  and  wind. 
Inept  fine  leather  loft  behind. 

A  ftdeton  in  outward  figure, 
Hb  meagre  oonJ^  though  full  of  vigour, 
l^oild  ^  hduad  iinH  wax  It  bi^. 


So  wonderful  his  expeditiM, 
When  you  have  not  the  leafi.  rufpici<n|^ 
He's  with  yon  like  an  apparition : 

Shines  in  ;ill  climates  like  a  fUr ; 
In  fcnates  bold,  and  fierce  in  war  \ 
A  land  commander,  and  a  tar : 

Heroic  a^Uons  early  bred  in, 
Ne'er  to  be  match'd  in  modem  reading. 
But  by  his  name-feke  Charles  of  Sweden. 

ON  THE  UNION. 

Thx  Queen  has  lately  loft  a  part 

Of  her  cNTiixLT-xNGLisH*  heart; 

For  want  of  which,  by  way  of  botch. 

She  picc'd  it  up  again  with  scotch. 

Bleft  revolution !  which  creates 

Divided  hearts,  united  flatcs ! 

See  how  the  double  nation  lies ; 

Like  a  rich  coat  with  ikirts  of  fnexe  t 

As  if  a  man,  in  making  pofies, 

Should  bundle  thiftles  up  with  rofes. 

Who  ever  yet  a  union  faw 

Of  kingdoms  without  faith  or  law  \ 

Hencemrward  (et  no  ftatelmen  dare 

A  kmgdom  to  a  (hip  compare ; 

Left  he  ihould  call  our  commonweal 

A  veffel  with  a  double  keel : 

Which,  juft  like  oyrs,  new  rigg'd  and  aianp*d| 

And  got  about  a  leaeue  from  luid. 

By  change  of  wind  to  leeward  fide, 

The  pilot  knew  not  how  to  svide. 

So  to^Gng  fiidion  vrill  o'erwnelm 

Our  craiy  donblo-bottom'd  realm* 

ON  MRS.  BIDDY  FLOYD : 

OE,  THE  EECEIPT  TO  EOEM  A  BEAUTTf^ 

When  Cupid  dii^i  his  mndfire  Jove  entreat 
To  form  fimie  Beauty  oy  a  new  receipt, 
Jove  fent,  and  found  far  in  a  country  fcene 
Truth,  innocence,  good  nature,  look  ferene : 
From  which  ingredients  firft  the  dextrous  boy 
Pick'd  the  demure,  the  awkward,  and  the  coy« 
The  Graces  frxxn  the  Court  did  next  provide     ^ 
Breeding,  and  wit,  and  ^,  and  decent  pride : 
Thefe  Venus  deans  from  every  fpurious  grain 
Of  nice,  coquet,  affeded,  pert,  and  ^vain. 
Jove  mix'd  up  all,  and  his  Deft  clay  employ'd; 
Then  call'4  tne  happy  compofition  Hojd, 

APPOLLO  OUTWITTED. 

•f  WiMcbelfeat  tmdtr  btr  name  •/  ArdeUa* 

Phoebus,  now  Ihortening  every  Ihade, 

Up  to  the  northern  trppie  came. 
And  thence  beheld  a  lovely  maid,  -» 

Attending  o^  a  royal  dame. 

The  god  laid  down  his  feeble  rays. 
Then  lighted  from  his  glittering  coach  ; 

*  T%f  mattQ  on  ^uten  Annes  cormatjvm  medtJ, 
f  An  chgant  Latin  verfion  of  this  little  poept  i*  lof 
theJiKtb  voUiine  of  VryJcn'e  Mjfreik/neu 
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But  fencM  his,  head  iHA  hit  <yWB  bays. 
Before  he  durft  the  nymph  approach. 

Under  thoiie  facred  leaves,  fecure 
From  common  lightning  of  the  (kies. 

He  fondly  thought  he  might  endure 
The  flaihes  of  Ardelia't  eyes; 

The  nymph,  who  oft*  had  read  in  books 
Of  that  bright  god  whom  bards  invoke. 

Soon  knew  Apollo  by  his  looks. 
And  gueis*a  his  bulinefs  ere  he  fpoke. 

He,  in  the  old  celeftial  cant, 

Conliefs'd  hi*  flame,  and  (wore  by  Stys, 
Whate'cr  (he  would  delire,  to  grants* 

But  wile  Ardelia  knew  bis  tricks. 

Grid  had  warn'd  her,  to  beware 
Of  ftrolling  gods,  whofe  ufual  trade  is. 

Under  pretence  of  taking  air. 
To  pick  up  fublunary  bdies. 

However,  flie  gave  no  flat  dental. 
As  having  malice  in  her  heart ; 

And  was  refoIvM  upon  a  trial. 
To  cheat  the  god  in  his  own  art. 

Hear  my  requeft,  the  virgin  faSd ; 

Let  which  I  pteafe  of  all  the  Nfaie 
Attend,  whenc*er  I  want  their  aid» 

ifhcy  ""J  c^>  '^  <^hr  niinc* 

By  vow  obligMt  by  pafiion  led. 
The  God  could  not  rehife  her  nnyert 

He  wav*d  his  wreath  thrice  o'er  tier  head* 
Thrice  mntter*d  liomcthing  to  the  air. 

And  now  he  thought  to  (eize  his  due : 
But  flic  the  charm  already  tried. 

Thalia  heard  the  call,  and  flew 
To  wait  at  bright  Ardelia*s  fide. 

On  fight  of  this  celeftial  pr^de^ 
A]>oIlo  thought  it  vain  to  ftay ; 

Kor  in  her  prefence  duiil  be  nide  | 
But  made  his  leg,  and  went  awsy* 

He*hop*d  to  find  fome  lucky  hour, 
%Vhen  on  their  queen  the  mufes  wait ; 

Bnt'Palla's  owns  Ardelia's  power ; 
For  vowa  divine  are  kept  by  fate. 

Then,  foil  of  rage,  Apollo  (poke : 
Deceitfol  nymph !  1  fee  thy  art ; 

And,  though  I  can't  my  gift  revoke, 
rU  diiappoim  its  nobler  part. 

Xct  ftnbborn  pride  poflKs  thee  long. 
And  be  thou  negtigem  of  fame ; 

With  every  mnfe  to  grace  thv  foog, 
May'ft  tho«  dcfpife  a  poet's  name ! 

Of  modeft  poets  tho«  be  firft ; 

To  filent  fiiades  repeat  thv  verib. 
Till  Fame  and  Echo  almoft  burft. 

Yet  hardly  dare  one  line  reheatfe^ 

And  laft,  my  vengeance  to  complete, 
May*ft  thon  dcicend  to  take  renown, 

^rcvailM  on  by  the  thing  you  hate, 
A  whig,  ittd  one  that  wean  tgvtni! 


VANBRUCH's  HOUSE, 

BUILT  raOM  TRl  KUINS  Ot  WBITCIf  ALL,  I706. 

I  In  times  of  eUf  when  Time  was^MM^, 
j  And  poets  their  own  verfcs  fnng, 
I A  verfe  would  draw  a  ftonc  or  beam, 
-  That  now  would  overload  a  team ; 
j  Lead  them  a  dance  of  many  a  nukf, 
I  Then  rear  them  to  a  goodly  pile* 

Each  number  had  its  diflerent  power: 
I  Heroic  drains  could  build  a  tower ; 
I  Sonnets,  or  elegies  to  Chloris, 

Might  raife  a  noufe  about  two  ftoriea;. 
!  A  lyric  ode  would  flate ;  a  catch 
I  Would  tile ;  an  c^granr  would  thatdi^ 
I     But,  to  their  own  or  landlord's  coft, 
I  Now  poets  feel  this  art  is  loft. 
'  Not  one  of  all  oar  tuneAil  throng 
,  Can  raile  a  Ittdm^/or  afon^: 
\  For  Jove  confi£r'd  well  the  caft, 
.  Obferv'd  they  grew  a  mimerous  race ; 
I  And,  (hould  they  build  as  faft  as  'write, 
I  'Twould  ruin  undertakers  quite. 
'  This  evil  thertfore  to  prevent. 

He  wifely  chang*d  thetr  el«nem't 
'  On  earth  the  gwl  of  wealth  was  made 

Sole  patron  of  the  building  trade ; 

Leavm^  the  wits  the  fpaeions  air. 

With  hcencA  to  ^tf/Zi/ f^i>/  there  : 

And,  'tis  conceiv'd,  their  oM  pretenet' 

To  lodge  in  gpirrcts  comes  from  ihcnce* 
Premifing  thus,  in  modem  way, 

The  better  half  wc  have  to  fay  : 

Sing,  mufe,  the  hoafe  of  poet  Van 

In  higher  ftrains  than  we  oegran. 
Van  (for  *tis  fit  the  reader  know  it) 

Is  both  a  ho#ald  and  a  poet ; 

No  wondcf  then  if  nicely  fleilled' 

In  both  capaeities  to  build. 

As  herald,  he  can  in  a  day 

Repair  a  boufe  gcMic  to  dtcay  ; 

Or,  by  aicbievetmemtf  armiy  de^^te, 

Ered  a  new  one  in  a  trice : 

And,  as  a  poet,  he  has  flcill 

To  build  in  fpeculation  ftill. 

Great  Tove !  he  cry*d,  the  art  .reftofe' 

To  buud  by  verfe  as  heretofore. 

And  make  my  mufe  the  architpfl ; 

What  palaces  (hall  vre  enGt ! 

No  longer  fliall  forfaken  Thames 

Lament  his  old  Whitehall  in  flames  % 

A  pile  fliall  from  its  a(hcs  rife, 

Fit  to  invade  or  prop  the  (kies. 
Jove  finil'd,  and,  like  a  gentk  gotf,' 

Confenting  with  the  uinal  nod. 

Told  Van,  he  knew  fab  talent  beft. 

And  left  the  choice  to  his  own  breaft. 

So  Van  refolv'd  to  write  a  farce ; 

But,  well  perceiving  wit  was  fcarce. 

With  cunnmg  that  defcA  fupplies  ;  * 

Takes  a  French  play  a«  lawfnl  prise  \ 

Steals  thence  his  pbr  ami  everv  )ok#. 

Not  once  fufpe^mg  Jove  wwild^^SMA^^ 

And  (like  a  wag  fet  down  to  write) 

Would  whifper  to  himfelf,  a  4iie  ; 

Then,  frAm  thiv  motley,  mingled  ftjlif 

Proceeded  to  ercd  his  pil«. 


»   O    A   M   fl. 


te  KB  of  eU,  lo  {iSn  muimu^ ilid 
Baild  BfU  widi  Aor  tonsacs  confocndsd. 
lore  &w  the  cheat,  hut  tfaonght  it  beft 
To  tnm  tbt  matter  10  a  jdl : 
Bovn  Crom  OVymfoi'  tcp  ke  fli<lr% 
LangJBiil^  as  if  he*d  boft  lin  fides : 
Ay,  thought  the  God,  are  thcfe  jow  trick*  ? 
WhT  then  Mf(^  ddtrfc  M  hrUk,; 
And,  fince  jos'j?  ^oxixig  of  yotir  (luff. 
Your  Vvuldo^  &JI  be  finall  enoogk. 
He  {pake,  aid,  rrct^ing,  lent  his  aid ; 
Th*  expcrnc'd  bricks,  that  knew  their  trade, 
(At  hesif  hskti  at  fecoiid-hand)» 
xlonr  nknt,  and  nofw  in  order  ftand. 
The  iai&ag,  2$  the  poet  writ, 

Vjofk  m  jToponion  to  his  wit ; 

Aad  bt  the  Prologue  huilt  a  wall 
Sc  vide  as  to  encompais  all, 
Tht  Scene  a  wood  produc*d,  ao  moro 
Than  a  few  firruhbj  trees  before. 
The  Pkc  as  Tct  Uy  deep  ;  and  fo 
A  cdlsr  next  was  dug  below : 
tict  tha  a  wcM'k  fo  hard  was  found. 

Two  h&i  it  coft  him  under  ground : 

TwootberAAs,  wc  may  nrcfume. 

Woe  fytyt  in  building  each  a  room* 

Tbai  far  advanc'd,  he  made  a  (hift 
To  ru£e  a  roof  with  2A  the  fifth. 
The  £p3oo;oe  behind  did  frpme 
A  p!ace  not  decent  here  to  name. 

l^cm  ports  from  all  quarters  ran 
To  fiK  tike  koufe  of  brother  Van  ; 
i>ook'd  hitffi  and  low,  v/alk*d  often  round  | 
But  no  fiick  houfe  was  to  be  found. 
Ore  alk»  the  watermen  hsrd-by, 
•*  Where  msj  the  poets  palace  lie  ?" 
Acothcr  of  the  Thames  inquires. 
If  be  has  (ees  its  gilded  fptres  ? 
At  len^  thcf  ill  tlie  rubbiih  fpy 
A  tikif^  refcnbling^  a  goofe-pye. 
Thither  in  hafte  the  poets  throng^ 
And  gaze  in  fiWnt  wonder  long. 
Tin  ooe  in  raptures  thus  began 
To  praiic  the  pile  and  builder  Van : 

Thriec  happy  poet !  who  may*ft  trail 
Thy  hoole  at>ont  thee  like  a  fnail ; 
Or,  bamefsM  to  a  nag,  at  eafe 
Take  jonmeyi  in  it  like  a  chaife ; 
Or  in  a  boai.  whenever  thou  wilt, 
Canft  make  itlcrre  thee  for  a  tilt ! 
Capaciocs  houfe  !  'ti»  own'd  bv  all 
Thou*rt  well  contriv'd,  though  thou  act  finall : 
For  crery  wit  in  Britain's  iile 
hlay  lodge  within  thy  fpacious  pile. 
Like  Bacchus  thou,  as  poets  feir/n» 
Tnr  mother  hvmt,  are  bom  again, 

Bern  fike  a  phcsnix  from  the  flame  { 

2a£  adtker  h^k  novjtoft  the  fiune : 

Ai  aaoBaJfl  ci  largeft  lize 

CocT^  to  maggots,  worms  and  fliof  ]] 

A  type  «|  maierH  wit  and  flylc. 

The  nMifk  9/  an  ancient  Jnlfm 

fo  cioids  boall:  they  h^ve  a  power 

Fnnj  tkc  dead  aflies  o(  a  flower 

Some  flint  refcmblancc  to  produce, 

Bot  Dot  the  virtue,  taftc,  or  juice  ; 

^  icrdem  rhymers  wifely  bull 

The  foarj  in  agc»  p^  i 


Which  after  they  hme  ovcnhfOfWiiy 
They  fr6m  its  ruins  build  their  owm 

TWO  RIDDLE9.    »7«r* 

L     ow  A  rAM. 

From  India's  burning  clime  Vm  broii^i% 
With  cooling  gales  like  zephyrs  fraught. 
Not  Iris,  when  ibe  paints  the  (ky, 
Can  ibow  more  diflerent  hue  than  I : 
Nor  can  {he  change  her  form  So  fad  ; 
Tm  now  a  fail,  and  now  a  mail : 
1  here  am  red,  and  there  am  green  ^ 
A  beggar  there,  and  here  a  queen.. 
I  fometimes  live  in  houfe  of  nair« 
And  oft*  in  hand  of  lady  fair : 
I  pleafe  the  young,  I  grace  the  old. 
And  am  at  once  both  not  and  cold: 
Say  what  I  am  then,  if  you  can. 
And  find  the  rhyme:,  and  you're  thr  msiH 

You  a  houfe  of  hair,  and  lady's  haiK^, 
At  firft  did  put  me  to  a  ftand. 
I  have  it  now— *tis  plain  enough-^ 
Your  hairy  bufineft  is  a  mmfi 
Your  engine  ftaught  with  cooling  gak^ 
At  once  fo  like  your  mails  and  fails ; 
Your  thing  of  various  ikape  and  hue^ 
Muft  be  fomc  painted  toy,  I  knew ; 
And  for  the  rhyme  toyw'rrtAemam^ 
What  fiu  it  better  than  tL/nf 

* 

»»     eif  A  B»A«* 

Tm  weakhy  and  poor, 

Vm  empty  and  full, 
Vm  htmible  and  proud^ 

I'm  witty  and  dulL 

I'm  fod,  and  yet  fair ; 
I  I'm  old,  and  yet  yotingy^ 

I  lie  with  Moll  K— r, 
And  toaft  Mr*.  -»— • 


'1 


ANSWm,  Br  MRV  v< 

Ik  rigging  he's  rich,  though  In  pocket  heVpoer| 
He  cringes  to  •eourtiers,  and  cocks  to  theeits'; 

Like  twenty  he  drefles,  but  looks  likfrthfeefeoie; 
He's  a  wit- to  -the  foolsh  and  a.fool  to  thft  wita. 

Of  wifdom  he*s  empty,  but  full  of  conceit ;  [fcab  $ 
He  paints  and  perfomea,  while  he  rots  vrith  the* 

'Tis  a  Beau  you  may  fwear  by  hisfenfe  and  his  gait  2 
He  boafti  of  a  beauty,  and  lies  vrith  adnh< 

THE  HISTORY  OF  VANBRUGH's  HOU5E| 

Wren  mother  Clud  had  rofe  from  play. 
And  call'd  to  take  the  cards  away. 
Van  law,  but  frem'd  not  to  regard. 
How  Mjfi  pick'd  every  painted  card,. 


*  OnvifiaUy  communhated  By  Swi/i  h  OLUfitmltf 
vfho  pttbUJUd^  thfim  in  ^   The  Mufts-  Mtr(it¥y»^ 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


And,  bufr  both  with  hand  and  eje. 
Soon  rear  d  a  houTe  two  ftories  hi?h. 
YMa*» genius,  without  thought  or  £dure, 
J»  hupcly  tli^'d  to  arcbite^hire: 
He  view*d  the- edifice,  and  fmil'd, 
Vow*d  it  was  pretty  for  a  child  \ 
It  was  fo  perfe^  in  its  kind. 
He  kept  tiie  model  in  his  niind. 

But,  when  he  found  the  boys  at  play, 
And  law  them  dabbling  in  their  clay. 
He  ftood  behind  a  ftall  to  lork. 
And  mark  the  progrefs  of  their  work ; 
With  true  delight  obferv'd  them  all. 
Raking  up  mu3tx>  build  a  wall. 
The  pun  he  much  admir'd,  and  took 
The  model  in  his  table-book  ; 
Thonght  himfelf  now  cxi€t\j  (kill*d, 
And  le  refolv'd  a  boufi  to  build ; 
A  rtal  bwfey  with  rooms  and^airs, 
IPiye  time*  at  leaft  as  big  as  theirs ; 
Taller  than  Mjfi*%  by  two  yards ; 
Kot  a  fitam  thing  of  clay  or  cards : 
And  Co  he  did ;  for,  m  a  ^Hiile, 
He  bulk  up  fuch  a  monftrous  pile. 
That  no  two  chairmen  could  be  found 
Able  to  lift  it  from  the  ground. 
Still  at  Whitehall  it  (lands  in  yiew, 
Jnft  ia  the  olace  where  firft  it  grew  ; 
There  fdl  the  little  fahooi-boys  run,  . 
3Cnvying  to  fee  themfelves  outdone. 

From  fuch  deep  rudiments  as  thcic, 
Tan  is  become  by  due  degrees 
Tor  building  fam'd,  and  joftly  re(kofi*d. 
At  Court,  Vitruvius  theficond: 
Ko  wonder,  fince  vile  authors  ihow 
That  befi foundatioits  muft  be  low: 
And  now  the  Duke  has  wifely  ta'en  him 
To  be  his  arcbite£l  at  Blpobeim. 

But,  raillery  for  once  apart. 
If  this  rule  holds  in  every  art ; 
Or  if  his  Grace  were  no  more  ikiU*d  in 
The  art  of  batterii^  walls  than  building, 
We  might  expc€t  to  fee  next  year 
A  moufe^rap  man  chief  engineer ! 

BAUgiS  AND  PHILEMON. 

pm  THa  ^TKa-LAMENTED  LOSS  OF  THE  TWO 
TEW-TEBES  IN  THE  PARISH  OE  CHILTUOtNI, 
•OME&SET.      1708. 

ImHaUdfrom  the  Eighth  Botk^of  Ovid. 

In  ancient  times,  as  ft^y  telU, 
The  faints  would  often  leave  their  c^Uaf 
And  ftroll  about,  bat  hide  their  quality. 
To  try  good  people's  hofpitality. 

It  happen'd  on  ^  winter-night, 
As  authors  of  the  legend  wnte,  . 
Two  brother-hermits,  faints  by  trade. 
Taking  their  tour  in  mafbucraae, 
Difguis'd  in  tatter*d  habits,  went 
To  a  iJnall  village  down  in  Kent ; 
Where,  in  the  ftrollers'  canting  ftrain. 
They  begg*d  from  door  to  door  in  vaiOj 
Tried  evexj  tone  mif ht  pity  win ; 
Bnt  not  a  loul  would  let  them  in. 

Our  wandering  laints,  in  wofoJ  ftate» 
Treated  at  thu  ungodly  rate. 


Having  through  all  the  village  paff, 
To  a  fmall  cotuge  came  at  laft  I 
Where  dwelt  a  good  old  honeft  ye'man, 
Call'd  in  the  neighbourhood  Philemon  ^ 
Who  kindly  did  thefc  faints  invite 
In  hiv  poor  hut  to  paf&  the  night ; 
And  t)ien  the  hofpitable  lire 
Bid  goody  Baucis  mend  the  fire ; 
While  he  from  out  the  chimney  took 
A  flitch  of  bacon  off  the  hook. 
And  freely  from  the  fatted  fide 
Cut  out  large  fliccs  to  be  fry'd ; 
Then  ftepp'd  afide  to  fetch  them  drink« 
Fill'd  a  large  iug  up  to  the  brink. 
And  faw  it  £air^  twice  go  round ; 
'Yet  (what  is  wonderful!)  they  foundl 
'Twas  ftill  repleniih'd  to  the  top. 
As  if  they  ne^er  had  touch'd  a  drop. 
The  good  old  couple  were  amaz*d, 
And  often  on  each  other  gaz*d ; 
For  both  were  frightened  to  the  heart. 
And  juft  began  to  crv^— What  ar*t ! 
Then  foftly  tum*d  afide  to  view 
Whether  tne  tights  were  burning  blue. 
The  gentle  pilgrimty  foon  aware  on*t. 
Told  them  their  calling,  and  their  errand « 
Good  folks,  you  need  not  be  afraid. 
We  are  hnt  faints^  the  hermits  faid ; 
No  hurt  Ihall  come  to  you  or  yours : 
But  for  that  pack  of  churlilh  boors, 
Not  fit  to  live  on  ChrilHan  ground. 
They  and  their  houfcs  (hall  be  drown*d ; 
Whilft  you  fliall  fee  your  cottage  rile, 
And  grow  a  church  before  your  eyes. 

They  fcarce  had  fpoke,  when  fair  and  CuSk, 
The  roof  began  to  mount  alof^ ; 
Aloft  rofe  every  beam  and  raiier ; 
The  heavy  wall  climbM  flowly  after. 

The  chimney  widen'd,  and  grew  highcTy 
Became  a  (leeple  with  a  Ipire. 

The  kettle  to  die  top  was  hoift, 
And  there  flood  fallen  d  to  a  joift. 
But  with  the  upfide  down,  •  fliow 
Its  inclination  for  below : 
In  vain ;  for  a  fuperior  force, 
ApplyM  at  bottom,  ftops  its  courfe : 
Doom*d  ever  in  fulpence  to  dwell, 
'Tis  now  no  kettle,  but  a  bell. 

A  wooden  jack,  which  had  almoft 
Loft  by  difufe  the  art  to  roaft, 
A  fudden  alteration  feels, 
Increas*d  by  new  inteftine  wheels ; 
And,  what  exalts  the  wonder  more. 
The  number  made  the  motion  flower : 
The  flier,  though  *t  had  leaden  feet, 
Tum*d  round  fo  quick,  you  fcarce  could  fee  't  ^ 
But,  flacken'd  by  fome  fecret  power. 
Now  hardly  moves  an  inch  an  hour. 
The  jack  and  chimney,  near  ally*d, 
Had  never  left  each  other*s  fide : 
The  chimney  to  a  fteeple  grown, 
The  jack  would  not  be  \th  alone ; 
But«  up  againU  the  fteeple  rear'd. 
Became  a  clock,  and  ftiU  adher'd ; 
And  ftill  its  love  to  houfchold  cares, 
By  a  fluill  voice  at  noon,  declares. 
Warning  the  cook-maid  not  to  bum 
That  rcwft-meat  which  it  caiinot  t«ro. 


•»■ 
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POEMS. 


TliC  muiiag-cHair  tiegan  to  crawl, 
like  a  Suge  Ihail,  mlonr  the  wall ; 
TIktc  ftqdc  akrft  in  public  Tiew, 
Aady  with  fixuLU  dumge,  a  pulpit  grew. 

The  porringers,  that  in  a  row 
Hb^  hif^,  and  made  a  glittering  jhow. 
To  a  le&  Dobk  Aibftance  changM, 
Ifcre  DOW  but  leathern  buckets  rang'd. 

The  baOada,  patted  on  the  wall, 
Of  Juan  of  France,  and  Enelifli  Moll, 
Fair  Rolamood,  mod  Robin  Hood, 
The  little  Children  in  the  Wood, 
Mow  fecai*d  to  look  abundance  better, 
InproT^d  in  p«dure,  6ze,  and  letter ; 
And,  h^  in  order  p]ac*d,  defcribe 
The  herudry  of  every  tribe  *. 

A  bedftead  of  the  antique  mode^ 
CawpaA  of  timSer  many  a  load, 
SmA  as  our  anceilors  did  ufe. 
Was  nfttamorphoa'd  into  pe^s ; 
Wbkfa  ftfll  dieir  ancient  nature  keep 
By  lodging  folks  difpos'd  to  flcep. 

The  cottage  by  fuch  feats  as  thefe 
Giowft  to  z  church  bv  juft  degrees. 
The  beniuts  then  dcur  d  their  hoft 
To  alb  for  what  he  fancy*d  moft. 
Plnl^mfift, ' ha-ring  paused  a  while, 
Reami'd  them  t&nks  in  homely  ftyle : 
Tlcn  ftsd.  My  honfe  is  grown  fo  fine, 
Ifffthtnks  1  iBll  would  cul  it  mine ; 
I  'm  old,  and  £un  would  live  at  eafe ; 
Make  me  the/M^/Sw,  if  you  pleafe. 

He  Ippke,  and  prelently  he  feels 
Ks  grazier  s  coat  fidi  dortfu  his  heels : 
He  toes,  yet  hardly  can  believe, 
Abant  each  arm  a  pudding-fleeve ; 
His  waillcoat  to  a  caflbck  grew, 
And  both  affum*d  a  (able  hue ; 
But,  being  old,  continued  ioft 
As  ^read-^nre,  and  as  full  of  duil. 
Hb  talk  was  now  of  tHiu  and  daes  s 
He  fmok'd  his  pipe,  and  read  the  news ; 
Knew  how  to  preach  old  fermons  next, 
VampM  in  the  prehus  and  the  text ; 
At  chriiteniqgs  well  could  aA  his  part. 
And  had  the  fervice  all  by  heart ; 
'Wi&'d  women  miriit  have  ehildren  hSt^ 
And  thought  whofe  fow  had  frrrow'd  laft ; 
Agaiinik  ^aaers  would  repine, 
AsmI  ftood  op  firm  for  rig^t  £iuu  ; 
Fooad  Us  bead  fiU'd  wiSi  many  a  iyftcm : 
Bat  claflic  authors^    he  ne'er  mils'd 'em. 

Thus  having  furbifli'd  up  a  parfon, 
Dame  Baocts  next  they  ^1ay*d  their  fiu'ce  oa> 
faiftead  of  home-fpun  coifs,  were  feen 
Good  pinners  edg  d  wid)  coAertetn  ; 
Her  petticoat,  transform*d  apace. 
Became  black  ftttin  flounc*d  with  lace. 
Phhi  Gt^iy  would  no  longer  down ; 
Twas  Msdam,  in  her  grogram  gown. 
iPhileman  was  in  great  inrprife. 
And  hardly  could  believe  his  eyes, 
Amaz'd  to  fee  her  look  fo  prim ; 
And  (be  admir'd  as  much  au  him. 


mmrj  Amthu  ty  Ae  tnfiffu  pvtu  to  fbfm  6y  JaeoS, 


Thus  happy  in  their  ehaiigt  of  Itiif 
Were  feverau  years  this  man  and  wife ; 
When  on  a  day,  which  prov*d  dieir  laJft* 
Difcourfing  o*er  old  ftories  paft. 
They  went  bv  chance,  amidil  their  talkf 
To  the  churck-yard  to  take  a  walk ; 
When  Baucis  luftily  cry*d  out. 
My  dear,  I  fee  your  forehead  fprout ! 
Sprout !  quoth  the  man ;  what*s  this  you  teU  wi 
I  hope  you  don't  believe  me  jealous  1 
But  yet,  methinks,  I  feel  it  true  ; 
And  really  yours  is  budding  toi^— 
Naj,-— now  I  cannot  ftir  my  foot ; 
It  feels  as'  if  'twere  taking  root. 

Defcription  would  but  tire  my  Mufe ; 
In  fhort,  they  both  were  tum'd  toyetiu. 

Old  Goodman  Dobfon  of  the  green 
Remembers,  he  the  tives  has  feen  ; 
He  'n  talk  of  them  from  noon  till  nigfa^ 
And  goes  with  folks  to  (how  the  fight  *. 
On  Sundays,  after  evening-prayer. 
He  gathers  all  the  parifh  there ; 
Points  out  the  place  of  either  yrw  ; 
Here  Baucis,  there  Philemon,  grew  r 
Till  once  a  parfon  of  our  town. 
To  mend  his  barn,  cut  Baucis  down  ; 
At  which  'tis  hard  to  be  believ'd 
How  much  the  other  tree  was  griev'd, 
Grew  fcnibbed,  dyM  a-top,  was  ftunted  ; 
So  the  next  parfon  ftubb'd  and  burnt  it. 

ELEGY 

On  lie  fupf^ti  Death  of  Partridge,  the  AlmmmfHt 

Maker,     I70&. 

Well  ;  *tts  as  Bickerftaff  has  e:uer8'd. 
Though  we  all  took  it  for  a  jeu : 
Partridge  is  dead ;  nay  more,  he  dy'd 
Ere  he  could  prove  the  good  'fquire  ly^d^ 
Strange,  an  aurologer  mould  die 
Without  one  wonder  in  the  (ky ! 
Not  one  of  all  his  crony  fiars 
To  pay  their  duty  at  his  hcrfe  X- 
No  meteor,  no  eclipfe  iq>pear*d ! 
No  comet  with  a  flaming  beard ! 
The  fun  has  rofe,  and  gone  to  bed. 
Tuft  as  if  Partridge  were  not  dead  ;• 
Nor  hid  himfelf  behind  the  moon, 
To  make  a  dreadfal  night  at  noon. 
He  at  fit  periods  walks  through  Aries, 
Howe'er  our  earthly  motion  varies ; 
And  twice  a-year  he  '11  cut  th*  equator^ 
As  if  there  had  been  no  fuch  matter. 

Some  wits  have  wonder'd  what  analogy 
There  is  'twi>t  *  coSimg  and  aflroiegy  ; 
How  Partridge  made  his  of  ties  rile 
From  zfioe^de  to  reach  the  ficies. 

A  lift  the  cobier's  temples  ties. 
To  keep  the  hair  out  of  his  eyes ; 
From  whence  'tis  plain,  the  diadem 
That  princes  wear,  derives /rom  them : 
And  therefore  crovnu  are  now  a^ays 
Adom'd  with  goUenJian  and  rays  ; 
Which  plainly  ihows  the  near  suliance 
Twixt  eobling  and  the  planete  feienee. 

*  JBttrtridgt  vfue  m  <Mer* 


Beinlel^  tkit  flofW-oacM  fi^  Bootes, 
As  *tU  mi£caU*^,  wt  know  not  "vrlio  *th : 
3ut  PartrMge  «fided  aH  difputcs ; 
He  knew  his  trade,  sod  csHM  k  *  k/vti. 

The  Aontedmodiiy  which  heretofore 
Upon  their  Ihoet  the  Romans  were, 
Whofe  widenefs  kept  their  toes  from  com, 
And  whence  we  claim  xmrjhoeingjnnu^ 
Sbow«  how  the  an  of  cMinr  bean 
A  near  refembknce  to  the  j^^rri. 

A  fcrap  of  parchment  hung  by  gmmiry 
{A  great  refinement  in  iarvtitrtryj 
Can,  like  the  ftars,  foretel  the  weather ; 
And  what  uparcbmtttt  dfe  but  trattter  f 
"Which  an  alnologer  might  tdc 
£ither  for  mlma/mch  wjban. 

Thus  Partridge  by  his  wit  and  yarts 
At  once  did  praAiie  both  diefe  arts : 
And  as  the  bodine  owl  (or  rather 
The  bat,  becaofe  lier  wings  are  leather) 
Steals  from  her  private  cell  by  night, 
And  flies  about  the  candle-light ; 
80  learned  Partridge  coald  as  well 
Cree^  in  the  dark  from  leathern  ceB, 
And  m  his  fancy  fly  as  far 
To  peep  upon  a  twinkling  ftsr. 

Bcfides,  he  could  confound  the Jfheru, 
And  iet  the  pttmeU  by  the  ears ; 
To  ihow  his  (kill,  he  Mars  could  join 
To  Venus  in  afheH  malirn ; 
Then  call  in  Mercury  for  aid. 
And  cure  the  wounds  that  Venus  made. 

Great  fcholars  have  in  Lucian  read, 
^Vlien  Philip  king  of  Greece  was  dead. 
His  ykr/  2nd  J^irit  did  divide, 
And  each  part  took  a  diflerrnt  fide : 
One  rofe  a  ftar ;  the  other  fell 
Seneath,  and  mended  Ihoes  in  hell. 

Thus  Partridge  ftill  fhines  in  each  art. 
The  tMimr  modfioT'^azing  part ; 
And  is  tRitall'd  as  good  a  (tar 
As  any  of  the  Cs&rs  are. 

Triumphant  ftar !  fome  pity  fhow 
On  €ohUrs  militant  below, 
Vhom  roffuifli  boys,  in  ftormv  ni^ts, 
Torment  by  piflin?  out  their  It^hts ; 
Or  through  a  ehink  convey  their  fmoke, 
Inclos*d  awtifurt  to  choke. 

Thou,  high  exalted  in  thy  fphere, 
24ay*ft  follow  ftill  thy  calling  there. 
To  thee  the  Bull  will  lend  his  lidey 
By  Phoebus  newly  tann*d  and  dry*d ; 
For  thee  they  Ar|^o*s  hulk  will  tax. 
And  fcrape  her  pitchy  fidev  for  tvax  : 
Then  Anadne  kindly  lends 
Her  braided  hair  to  make  the  ends  : 
The  points  of  Sagittarius'  dart 
Turns  to  an  tnol  by  heavenly  art ; 
And  Vulcan,  wheedled  by  his  wife, 
Will  forge  for  thee  a  paring-knife. 
Tor  want  of  room  by  Virgo's  fide, 
£hc  '11  ftrain  a  point,  and  fet  aftride. 
To  take  thee  ktndly  in  let^cren  ; 
And  then  the/gm  will  be  thirteen. 
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THE  EPlTAPrt. 


•  • 


*  Sit  bit  almanaci. 


Hers,  five  feet  deep,  lies  on  hisbsck^ 
A  cobUr,  Jlarmonger^  ^ettdjjuaek  ; 
Who  to  the  fiar*  in  pure  good  will 
Does  to  hist>eft  look  upward  ftill. 
Weep,  all  you  cvftomers  that  ufe 
Hufilli,  his  almanachy  tyrfioes  : 
Ana  you  that  did  your  fortunes  feek, 
Step  to  his  grave  but  once  a- week  . 
This  earth  which  b'.ars  his  body's  print. 
You  *11  find  has  fo  much  virtue  in  t, 
That  I  diirft  pawn  my  ears  'twill  teU 
Whate'cr  concerns  you  full  as  wcU, 
Vn  pb^c^JloUn-goods,  X3r  hve. 
As  he  himfelf  could  when  otbore. 


MERLIN'S  PROPHECY.    1709* 

Seven  and  ten  addyd  to  nine. 
Of  Fraunce  her  woe  this  ts  the  fygne ; 
Tamys  rivere  twys  y-frouen, 
Waike  fans  wctyng  fhoc%  ne  ho2en. 
Then  comyth  foorthe,  ich  tmderftonde. 
From  towne  of  ftofie  to  fattyn  londe, 
An  bardie  chiftan  •,  woe  the  mome, 
To  Fraunce  that  evere  he  was  bom. 
Then  (hall  the  fyflie  f  bewcyle  his  bofTct 
Nor  fhall  grin  bcrrvs  f  make  up  the  loffc^ 
Yoiigc  Symnele  )|  uall  again  nrifcnrryc; 
And  Norways  pryd  J  again  ft\all  marrcy  ? 
And  from  the  tree  where  blofmns  fede. 
Rife  fruit  fliall  come,  and  all  is  wcle. 
Reaums  ftiall  daunce  honde  in  honde  **, 
And  it  ftiall  be  merye  in  old  Inglonde  { 
Then  old  Inglonde  ftiall  be  no  more. 
And  no  man  ftiall  be  forte  therefore. 
Geryon  ff  ftiall  have  three  hcdes  agayoe. 
Till  Hapftiurgc  ^\  makyth  them  but  twayiie. 


A  DBSctimoft  or 
THE  MORNING.    1709. 

Now  hardly  here  and  there  an  hackney  coach 
Appearing,  ftiow'd  the  ruddy  morn's  approach. 
Now  Betty  from  her  maftcr'b  bed  had  flown. 
And  foftly  ftole  to  difcompofe  her  own ; 
The  ftipftiod  'prentice  from  his  matter's  door 
Had  par'd  the  dirt,  and  fprinklcd  round  the  floor. 
Now  Moll  had  whirl'd  her  mop  with  dextrous  ml 
Prcpar'd  to  fcrub  the  entry  and  the  ftalrt. 
The  youth  with  broomy  ftumps  began  to  trace 
The  kcnncrscdj^c,  where  wheels  had  worn  the  pl.i. 
The  fmall-coal-man  was  }:cardwith  cadence  dc. 
Till  drown'd  in  (hrillcr  notes  of  chimncy-fwcep. 
Duns  at  his  Lordniin's  gate  began  to  mccr ; 
And  brick-duft  Moll  had  ^c ream'd  through  half  t  J. 
The  turnkey  now  hi.i  floe!;  rcturuing  fees,  [firtt*. 
Duly  let  out  a-nights  to  iU-jl  for  fees : 

*   D.of  A'ur!kroi.j^h,  f  7%e  DauthlH, 

\J\t/Brry,  |    The  youn^  PrrtftJer. 

5   ij.  .-f/T^t  .  ••  £y  the  Unim, 

f  f  --;  /••  I  0/.7  tirpin  /;.  Iler.uUs, 
\\  Tie  Afilidulc  CiarUi  ncj*  of  the  Hj^orgfanJi^ 
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Tlie  wstchfttl  huU^  tiAK  tbdr  filent  ftaods, 
Afid  Idiool-bojs  lag  igMli  fttc hrh  in  their  ha^4ih 

A  DKscumoM  or 
A    CITT-SHOWER. 

Ca&itoi.  Uifcrtm  may  iortel  the  hour 
(By  fure  pcogeo^ks)  when  lo  idread  a  (hower* 
VriuW  ruQ  Aymdi,  tbe  pcsifivc  cat  fiTes  o*/er 
Her  Croficby  zBd  puriiies  her  tail  no  more, 
Retuio^biBK  at  night,  you  *11  find  the  finj^ 
Strike  tbbt  aScading  fenfc  with  double  (Unk, 
If  709  K  wile,  then  ffo.noC  £ar  to  dine ; 
VoB  'Ufyead  SB  caatiAirc  more  than  lave  in  vine. 
A  coBomg  Aower  yonr  (hooting  corns  orefage. 
Old  adtt  viU  throb,  your  hollow  tooth  will  riige. 
Sdsmaiag  in  coffee-huonfe  is  Dalman  £ecn ; 
He  damns  the  climate,  and  6omj>lains  o[  Jhhim, 

Mcaavbilethc  iovth,riiing  with  dahblcd  wiags, 
A  faUe  cIoDfl  athvr^  the  welki^i  Bings, 
That  fir^d  more  liquor  than  it  coula  contai^!. 
And*  Vke  a  dninhard^  gives  it  up  again. 
Brill:  Sofia  wluna  Yysx  bncn  from  the  rope, 
^^^hSe  the  is^  drizzling  ihower  is  borne  ailope  t 
Soc&  ii  elat  fprinkiing  which  fome  carclefs  q^ean 
'^is  on  yon  firom  her  mop,  but  not  lb  dean : 
Ton  fly,  invoke  the  gods  ;  then,  taming,  dop 
To  nil ;  file,  finding,  Hill  whirls  on  her  mop. 
Kot  yet  ikne.  duft  haalhunn*d  th*  unequal  ilnfe. 
Bat,  aaded  by  the  wind,  fought  flill  for  life ; 
And,  w^ijbcd  with  its  foe  by  Tiolent  guil, 
^was  dottbtfnl  which  was  rain,  and  which  waadu^. 
Ah !  wbcR  mull  needy  poet  ieel^  for  aij, 
When  dnft  and  rain  at  once  his  coat  invade  ? 
SoSe  coat !  where  duft  cemented  by  the  rain 
£re^  the  nap,  ^nd  leaves  a  cloudy  ftain ! 

Now  in  ooBtieuovs  drops  the  flood  comes  4oW9f 
Thrcateniog  wiui  dchige  this  devoted  town. 
To  jfifeop  in  crowds  the  dagzled  females  fly, 
Prctcsd  to  cheapen  goods,  but  nothing  buy. 
The  templar  fiuiice,  while  every  fpout  's  wroach, 
fetaya  till  *tis  fair,  yet  feems  to  call  a  coach. 
The  tBck'4-«p  fetnftreTs  walks  with  hafty  ftrides, 
'Vil&Se  ftieamsrun  down  her  oilM  umbrella's  fides. 
Here  varioas  kiqds*  by  varioiM  fortunes  led, 
Commeace  acquaintance  underneath  a  ihed. 
Trinmpliant  Torjea  and  defpondtng  Whigs 
Forget  their  feuds,  and  join  to  fave  their  wigs. 
Box  d  in  a  chair,  the  beau  impatient  fits, 
"Mliile  Iposts  run  clattering  o'er  the  roof  by  fits. 
And  ever  and  ai^tm  with  frightful  din 
The  leather  founds ;  he  trembles  from  within. 
So  when  Troy  chairmen  bore  the  yroodcn  fteed. 
Pregnant  with  Greeks  impatient  to  be  freed, 
(Tmc  bally  Greeks,  who,  as  the  modems  do, 
Is^ead  of  paying  (^airmen,  ran  them  through) 
I-2OO0OB  ilmck  the  outfide  with  his  fpear, 
And  each  impriibn'd  hero  quaif^'d  for  fear. 

Now  ^Qin  all  partft  the  fweuing  kenoels  flow. 
And  bear  their  trophies  with  them  as  they  go : 
Filths  of  all  hues  and  odours  feem  to  tell 
Whatibtct  they  fiul'd  from  by  their  fight  and  fmell. 
They,  as  each  torrent  drives,  with  rapid  force, 
From  Smithficld  ot  St.  'Pulchre'sfliape  their  com-fe. 
Add  in  huge  confluence  join'd  at  4Snowhill  ridge, 
Aad  Ircoi  the  e^ndttU  pror*e  to  HolbourQ  bridge. 
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Sweepings  from  tiateheffi^  ibUi,  dosg, 

blood, 
Drown'd  puppiea*  ftioking  %rats,  all  drench'd  w 

in  mud. 
Dead  cat^aod  twnup-iopa,  come  ^MtnM;«g  d4Mv& 

the  flood. 

On  THE  LiTTLI  HoUSt  BT  TBI  ^HUHGH-TjUl* 

or  Castlevock.    17x0. 

Whoever  plcafcth  tp  iqqture 

Why  yonder  fteepie  wants  a  fpire. 

The  gray  old  fellow  poet  •  Joe 

The  philofophic  eaufe  will  mow. 

Once  on  a  time  a  weftem  blaft 

As.  leaft  twelve  inches  Murcail, 

Reckoning  roof,  weathercock,  and  aU,  " 

Which  came  with  a  prodigious  faU; 

And  turning  topfyitunry  round, 

Light  with  Its  bottom  OD  the  grounds 

For,  by  the  laws  of  gra-vitatioQ, 

It  fell  mto  itswoper  fiatipn. 

This  is  the  uttle  ilrutUng  pile^ 
You  fee  iufl  by  the  Ghurch'yar4  (Ule  ; 
The  wails  in  tumbUgg  gave  a  knock  I 
And  thus  the  fteepie  got  a  (hock : 
From  whence  the  nei|^ibpunng  farmer  eaQi 
The  fteepie,  Knock ;  Okc  vicar,  f  IVaUt^ 

The  vicar  once  a  week  preeps  ilk, 
Sits  with  his  kiiees  up  to  his  cnin  i 
Here  conns  his  notes,  and  takes  a  wh0^ 
Till  the  fmall  ragged  flock  U  me^ 

A  tiav^ller,  \vho  by  did  paft, 
Obferv'd  the  roof  behind  the^grafs; 
On  tiptoe  ftood,  and  rear'd  his  Inout, 
And  faw  the  parfon  creeping  out ; 
Was  much  furpris*4  to  fee  a  crow 
Venture  to  build  his  neft  fo  low. 

A  fchool-boy  ran  unto  *t,  and  though^ 
The  crib  wa^  down,  the  blackbird  caughu 
A  third,  who  loft  his  wty  by  nighty 
Was  forcM  for  fafety  to  alignt ; 
And,  ftepping  o'er  the  fabric^roof. 
His  horfe  tiad  like  to  ipoii  his  hoof. 

Warburton  ^  took  it  in  his  noddle. 
This  building  vras  defign'd  a  model 
Or  of  a  pigeon-houCe  or  oven. 
To  bake  one  loaf,  and  keep  one  dove  in. 

Then  Mrs.  Johnfon  §  gave  her  vcrdiift. 
And  every  one  was  pleas'd  that  heard  it ; 
All  that  you  make  this  ftir  about. 
Is  but  a  ftill  which  wants  a  fpout. 
The  reverend  Dr.  |(  Raymond  guei«*d 
More  probably  than  all  the  reft; 
He  (aid,  but  tnat  it  wanted  room. 
It  might  have  been  a  pigmy's  tomb. 

The  Dolor's  family  came  by. 
And  little  mifs  began  to  cry ; 
Give  me  that  hou&  in  my  own  hand  I     , 
Then  madam  bade  the  chariot  ftandy 
Call'd  to  the  clerk,  in  manner  mild. 
Pray,  reach  that  thing  htre  to  the  Uuld; 

•  Afr,  Beattmont  of  Trim, 
f  Archdeacon  fVaUf  a  corr^/j^omUat  ^  Svjif^u 
%  Dr.  Sioift^t  euraU  at  Larasw^         %  Stdla^ 
\  M'tnificr  of  Trim^ 
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TfntthiBff,  I  m^,  ittioor  the 
And  here  •  to  bny  a  pot  of  ale. 

The  clerk  faid  to  her,  in  a  heat. 
What !  fell  my  mafter**  country  feat,       ^ 
Where  he  comes  rvcij  week  from  town  f  ^ 
He  would  not  fell  it  ror  a  crown. 
Poh !  fellow,  keep  not  fuch  a  pother ;     ' 
In  half  an  hour  thon  *lt  make  another. 

Say»  *  Nancy,  I  can  make  for  miif 
A  finer  houfe  ten  times  than  thit ; 
The  pean'  will  give  me  willow-ftickiy 
Andfoc  my  apron-liUl  of  bricks. 

TSi  vxETuii  or 
SID  HAMET  THE  MAGICIAN'S  ROD. 

The  rod  wis  bnt  a  harmlejs  wand, 
While  Mofes  held  it  in  his  hand ; 
But,  foon  as  e*er  he  hid  it  down^ 
Twas  a  devouring  fcrpent  grown. 

0«r  great  mancianr  Hamct  Sid, 
Keveries  what  the  prophet  did : 
His  rod  was  honcft  Engliih  wood, 
That  fenicleis  in  a  comer  ftood, 
Till,  metamorphos*d  by  his  gra^, 
It  gr^r  an  all^levouring  afp ; 
Would  hifs,  and  ftine,  and  roll,  and  twifi, 
By  the  mere  virtue  <»  his  fift ; 
But,  when  he  Uid  it  dovm,  as  quick 
Rcfum'd  the  figure  of  a  ftick. 

So  to  her  midniffht-feafts  the -hag 
Hides  on  a  broomftick  for  a  nag. 
That,  rais*d  by  magick  of  her  breech, 
0*cr  fea  and  land  conveys  the  witch ; 
But  with  the  momingKlawn  refumes 
The  peaceful  date  of  common  brooms. 

They  tell  us  fomething  ftrange  and  odif 
About  a  certain  mtigie  rs^f, 
That,  bending  down  its  top,  divines 
Whene'er  the  foil  has  golden  mines ; 
Where  there  are  none,  it  ftands  ere^, 
Scorning  to  fliow  the  leaft  refpe6L 
As  ready  was  the  wand  »f  Sid 
To  httid  where  golden  minet  wert  hid ; 
In  Scottiih  hills  found  precious  ore  (, 
Where  none  e*er  look'd  for  it  before ; 
And  by  a  gemtU  Urn  divin'd. 
How  well  a  ntf/jr's  purfe  was  lin'd : 
To  a  forlorn  and  broken  rakt 
Stood  without  motion,  like  a  (bke. 

The  rW  of  Hermes  was  renown'd 
For  channs  above  and  under  ground ; 
To  fleep  could  mortal  eye-lids  fix. 
And  drive  departed  fouls  to  Styx. 
That  fW  was  juft  a  type  of  Sid^ 
Which  o*er  a  Brkiih  fenate'i  lids 
Could  fcatter  •fitm  fuU  as  well. 
And  drive  as  voRnyJmU  to  ictf. 

Sid's  rod  vras  flender,  white,  and  tall, 
Which  oft'  he  us'd  xofjh  withal ; 
A  pUi€€  was  fifien'd  to  the  hook. 
And  many  icore  fjigndgntu  took : 
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Yet  ftiUfo  happy  was  his  (ate,  '  7 

He  caueht  his^,  and  fav'd  his  UU*  . 
Sid'i  Drethren  of  the  conjuring  tribf  1 

A  circle  virith  their  rod  defcribe,  ^ 

Which  proves  a  magical  redoubt 

To  keep  mi/chievatis  JpiritJ  out. 

4id*s  rod  was  of  a  larger  ftride, 

And  made  a  circle  thrice  ai  wide, 

Whenjfiritj  throng'd  with  hideous  dan^ 

'And  he  ftood  ^etc  to  tah  tUm  in : 

But,  when  th^nchanted  hd  vras  ^rolr, 
'They  vanilh'id  in  a  ftinking  fmoke. 
^  .  Achilles*  fceptre  was  of  wood, 

I«ike  Sid's,  but  n^thinff  near  fo  good  % 

That  down  from  anceftors  divine 

rranimitted  to  the  hero's  line. 

Thence,  through  a  long  defcent  of  king^' 

Came  an  beir^ioem,  as  Homer  fings. 

Though  this  defcription  ktoks  fo  oig, 

The/etftn  vras  a  laptefs  twig. 

Which,  from  the  fatal  day,  when  firft 

It  left  the  foreft  where  'twas  nnn'd. 

At  Homer  tells  lis  o'er  and  o'er. 

Nor  leaf,  nor  fruit,  nor  bloflbm,  bore* 

Sid's  fceptre,  full  of  juice,  did  ihoot 

In  golden  boughs,  and  golden  fruit ; 

And  he,  the  dr^m  never  fleeptng. 

Guarded  each  &ir  Hefperian  pippin. 

No  hcUy^rfi,  with  gor|;eous  top. 

The  dearcft  in  Charles  Mather's  *  fhop. 

Or  glittering  tinfcl  of  May-fair, 

Cottid  with  this  rod  of  Sid  compare. 
Dear  Sid,  then,  why  wert  thou  fo'  mail 

To  break  thv  fW  like  naughty  lad ! 

You  (hould  have  kifs'd  it  m  your  diftrefi^ 

And  then  retum'd  it  to  your  mifrtTt ; 

Or  made  it  a  Newmarket  f  fwitcb. 

And  not  a  rod  for  thy  own  breech. 

But  fince  old  Sid  has  broken  this, 

His  next  may  be  a  fW  m  pifi, 

ATLAS ;  OR,  THE  MINISTER  OF  STATT* 
TO  TIC  Loan  TRiASuaxa  oxroRD,  syzo. 

Atlas,  we  read  in  andent  foog. 
Was  ib  exceeding  tall  and  ftrong, 
He  bore  the  (Ides  upon  his  back, 

Juft  as  a  pedlar  does  his  pack ; 
lut,  as  a  pedlar  ovcrprels'd 
Unloads  upon  a  ftaU  to  reil ; 
Or,  when  he  can  no  longer  ftand, 
Dcfires  a  friend  to  lend'a  hand ; 
So  Atlas,  leil  the  ponderous  fpheres 
Should  fink,  and  fall  about  his  ears. 
Got  Hercules  to  bear  the  pile. 
That  he  might  fit  and  reft  a  while. 
Yet  HercUiCS  was  not  fo  ftrong. 
Nor  could  havtflbme  it  ha  f  fo  long. 

Great  ftatefinen  arc  in  this  cooditMUi  ) 
And  Atlas  is  a  nolitician, 
A  premier  miniftcr  of  ftate  ; 
Alcides  one  of  fccond  fate. 


*  The  ^taiting-wm»m,  \       *  Am  emimemt  tmman  m  FUet^frtti, 

JTU  virguladivina/ii/ to  he  mttrtBidiymimrtlt.        t  ^•^  Godoifhim  is  faUrtfed  hj  JITr.  iW  J^ 
Sitpfiftd  U  0IU4  H  the  Umimu  j  Jirotg  aitadmeai  f  tbt  tmrf,    Sh  ki$  Mtrai  t^iy^ , 
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?    O    E 

T^fo  BIT  l^ord  calTd  me ;  Hirry*,  £ud  my  Lord, 

fkxa*t  cry  ; 
;T  ^vc  yaa  Cba&ieiLin^  towards  thy  lolf ;  and,fayt 

a  J  l-siiy  >  fa  viU  I. 
O'l '  bat«  £aid  1,  vHut  if,  after  all,  the  chaplain 

FcT  that,  be  Uid,  ^an't   pleale  your  ExttlUnciis)  I 

mml  paJtloo  you. 
The  premiiff  roDdeny  coafider*dy  I  dcfire  yoar 
Ejuf-ut^i's  protei^ion,  [legion ; 

And  tKaz  I  any  have  a  Ihare  in  next  S^nday^s  col-   1 
And,  <w  mi  jhove,  that  I  may  have  your  ilx- 

A^KKT  letter^ 
'Whk  m  Girder  for  the  chaplain  aforeiakl,  or,  in* 

fiead  •£  him,  a  better ; 
Aad  i&cB  yov  poor /^iifimrr,  both  night  and  day, 
Ot  :^  .-Z-rfi  fff  ( lor  tu  his  /raJ^),as  in  duty  bound, 

A    BALLAD 
OH  Tuz  cAitK  OF  TaAvne, 

VTriUen  mi  the  CJIle  of  ZhthTm,  1^9. 

>f r  LenI  f,  to  find  out  who  muft  deal, 

Dcii'rer  cards  about, 
£«A  cIk  Ciil  knave  does  icldom  fail 

To  iad  the  De^or  ovu 

B«*  iHoi  h»  Honour  cry*d,  Gadzooks ! 

And  £ecmM  to  knit  his  brow : 
For  OB  a  knnte  he  never  looks, 

B«:  h'  thinks  upon  Jack  How  t* 

My  Lady,  thoojh  Ihc  is  no  player, 

ScBse  V«r  r*^tig  partner  takes, 
And,  vcd^  c  tn  comer  of  a  chair, 
Taket  l&i^,  osd  holds  the  (lakes. 

I^ae  F7ryd  ioeki  out  in  grave  fufpen£i 

fcr  pLur-rtyals  and  iequents  ; 
Be:  mii'cly  caerious  of  her  pence. 
The  cihlt  feldom  frequents. 

Q>Tth  Hitriev  fairly  putting  cafes, 

i  d  won  it  on  my  word, 
I!  1  bid  but  a  pair  of  aces, 

Aad  cooid  piek  up  a  third. 

B  ^  Wcilm  has  a  new-caft  gown 

On  Sundays  to  be  6De  in, 
Aad,  if  (be  ean  bnt  win  a  crown, 

Twili  jail  new-dye  the  linittg. 

*  Witb  ihcic  U  Pjrfom  Sxorft, 
*-  Not  knowing  how  to  fpcnd  his  time, 

•-  Does  mafce^m  wretched  Ihift, 
«*  To  deaficB  them  with  puns  and  rhyme.** 

A    BALLAD, 

Owct  OB  a  tidie,  as  old  ftorics  rehcarfe, 

A  frax  would  needs  (how  his  talent  in  Latin  | 

*  Aemt  ^mriafLvrd  amd  Lady  B.  to  Mrs,  Harrit, 
"f  Tir  Earl  ^  Berhtlej,  t  Poym^fer  of  tie  army. 
\  Lady  Jfrtty  Berhin%fif*diMg  tit  preceding  ^trfa 
it  the  wdLmM  room  mnpntfied^  vreU  under  them  the 
c.%  Irndt^^iamxa^  ^vliJt  g^ve  Kiaft^n  to  this  ballad y 
u  'JUm  hy  ^  aathyr  in  a  ctntdeifit  tand^  M  if  a 
Ut'dp  tfm  iad  dodt  it^ 


MS.  ...    7 

But  was  forely  put  to*t  in  the  midft  of  a  verfe, 
Becaufe  he  could  find  no  word  to  come  pat  in*; 
Then' all  in  the  place 
He  left  a  void  fpacc. 
And  fo  went  to  bed  in  a  defperate  cafe ;    [die  ? 
Then  behold  the  next  morning  a  wonderful  rid- 
He  found  it  was  ftrangely  fill'd  up  in  the  middle. 
Cho.  Lti  cerfurh:g  ctiticj  then  think  ijobat  they  I'tji 
ont  i  {fftutt  f 

Who  would  not  tvrite  verfei  tvith  fuch  an  of- 

This  put  me,  the  fHar,  into  an  amazement  t 

For  he  wifely  confider*d  it  mnft  be  a  fprite ; ' 
That  he  came  through  the  key-hole,  or  in  at  th* 
caftificnt ;  f  [and  write : 

And  it  needs  mud  be  one  that  could  brth  read 
Yet  he  did  not  know 
If  it  were  friend  or  foe, 
Or  whether  it  came  from  above  or  below : 
However;  'twa»  civil  in  angel  or  elf, 
For  he  ever  could  have  iill'd  it  fo  well  of  htfnii!l& 
Cho.  Lit  eenfiriirgf  t5*f . 

Even  fo  Mailer  Do^or  had  puzsled  his  brains'* 

In  making  a  ballad,  bnt  was  at  a  (land  :  [pains  s 

He  had  mix'd  little  wit  with  a  great  deal  o* 

When  he  found  a  new  help  from  inviiiblc  hand. 

Then,  good  Do<^or  Swift, 

Pay  thanks  for  the  gift ;  [lifl  *. 

For  you  freely  muft  own,  you  were  at  a  dead 

And,  though  fomc  malicious  young  fpirit  did  db't; 

You  may  know  by  the  hand  it  had  no  cloven  foot* 

Cho.  Let  eeft/uringf  t^c, 

THE  DISCOVERY. 

Wheh  wife  Lord  Berkeley  firft  came  here  •, 
Statefmcn  and  mob  expc<5led  wonders, 

Kor  thought  to  find  fo  great  a  peer 
Ere  a  week  paft  committing  Dlunden« 

Till,  on  a  day  cut  out  by  fate, 

When  folks  came  thick  to  make  their  coutf| 
Out  flipt  a  myftcry  of  ftatc. 

To  give  the  town  and  country  fport. 

Now  enters  f  Bu(h  with  n'sw  (late  airs. 

His  Lordifaip's  premier  mtniftcr  ; 
And  who  in  aU  profomid  afiairs 

Is  held  as  needful  as  his  \  clyfter. 

With  head  reclining  on  bi^  (houlder. 
He  deals  and  hears  mydcrious  chat. 

While  cv^ry  ignorant  beholder 
Aiks  of  his  neighbour,  Who  is  that  ? 

With  this  he  pot  jnp  to  my  Lord, 
The  courtiers  kept  their  diftance  due. 

He  twitch'd  his  fleeve,  and  ftole  a  word  ; 
'Hien  to  a  corner  both  withdrew. 

Imagine  noW,  my  Lord  and  Bulh 
Whifpering  in  junto  mod  profound. 

Like  ^od  king  §  Phvz,  and  good  king  Ufil, 
While  all  the  reft  ftood  gapmg  round. 

•   Ts  Ireland^  at  one  of  the  Lords  ^uficesm 
\  £ii/hf  by  fooie  undirband  irfmucilon^  trained  tht 
pof  of  fecretary^  vbicb  bad  been  promifed  to  Sivift, 
I  Attvayt  taken  before  my  Lord  went  tc  aundU 
§  Sei  «'  fheRelsarfdi:* 

AuiJ  ^ 


THE  WORKS  OF  Sl^IFT. 


At  length  a  fotrl^  not  too.well  bred« 

Of  forward  lace  an^  ear  acute, 
AdvancM  on  tipto,  lean*d  his  head, 

To  over-hear  the  grand  difpute : 

To  learn  what  northern  kings  defign. 
Or  from  Whitehall  fome  new  eipiel% 

^apifts  diiarm'd,  or  fall  cf  colp.: 

For  fure  (thought  he)  it  can*t  be  left. 

My  Lord,  faid  Bulh,  a  friend  and  I, 
Difguis*d  in  two  old  thread-bare  eoats, 

3Ere  moininff  dawn,  ftole  out  tp  fyj        / 
How  mafkets  went  for  hay  and  oaty^  / 

With  that  he  draws  two  handfnls  out^ 
The  one  was  oats,  the  other  hay  |   ' 

Pnts  this  to*s  Excellency's  fnont,  ; 

And  begs  he  would  the  other  weigh. 

My  Lofd  feems  pleas'd,  but  ftill  direat    - 
By  all  means  to  brin^  down  the  rates ; 

Xhen,  wifh  a  congee  ctrcumflez, 
Bufli,  finiling  round  on  all,  retreatai 

Our  liftener  l(ood  a  while  confus'd. 
But,  fathering  fpirits,  wifely  ran  for't, 

Ibirag'o  to  (ice  tnc  world  abos'd 
By  two  fugh  whifpeiing  kings  of  brentfar4f 

THE  PROBLEM, 

P  TBAT  MT  toao  BBRKILET  STINILty  WBtN  BS 

If  IN  X.OT»."  •     >     .    * 

Pip  «ver  problem  thus  perplex. 

Or  more  employ,  the  female  fex  f 

So  fwcet  a  paiilon,  who  would  think, 

Jove  ever  formed  to  make  a  ftink  ? 

Tht  Udies  vow  and  fwear,  they'D  try, 

Whether  it  be  a  truth  or  lie. 

Ix>vc*s  fire,  it  feems,  like  invirard  heat. 

Works  in  my  I^ord  ^y  fiool  and  fweat. 

Which  brings  a  ftink  from  every  pore. 

And  from  behind  and  from  before ; 

Yet,  what  is  woncierful  to  tell  it, 

None  but  the  favourite  nymph  can  fineD  it. 

But  now,  to  folve  the  natural  caufc 

By  fober  philofophic  laws': 

Whether  all  pamons,  when  in  ferment. 

Work  Out  as  anger  does  in  vermin ; 

So,  when  a  weazel  you  torment. 

You  find  his  paflion  by  his  fcent. 

We  read  of  Kings,  who,  in  a  fright, 

Though  on  a  throne,  would  iall  to  Ah-. 

Beiide  all  this,  deep  fcholarv  know. 

That  the  main  ftring  of  Cupid's  bow 

Once  on  a  time  was  ah  »<»-  gut ; 

^ow  to  a  nobler  olEce  put; 

By  favov  or  deiiert  preterr'd 

From  giving  pallagc  to  a  t^ ; 

But  fLm,  thou^^h  aa*d  among  the  itari. 

Docs  fympathife  with  human  i^»n 

Thus,  when  you  fccT  an  hard-bound  breccia 

Conclude  lovr*s  bow-(Vring  at  full  ftretch,   • 

Till  the  kind  loofenefs  comes,  and  then 

Conclude  the  bow  relax'd  again. 

And  now,  the  ladies  all  are  bent 
To  try  the  great  experiment. 
Ambitious  of  a  regent's  heart, 
Spread  alt  their  cbSnns  to  catch  a  f— ;  i 


Watching  the  fifft  nnfivoory  wind* 
Some  ply  before,  and  fome  behind. ' 
My  Lord,  pn  iire  amidft  the  dames, 
F— 4s  like  a  laiirel  in  the  flames. 
The  &ir  approach  thf  fpeaking  part. 
To  try  the  back-vray'to  Ms  heart :    ' 
For,^  as  when  we  a  gun  difcharge, 
AlthcMi'gh  thie  bore  be  lie'er  fo  large. 
Before  the  flame  frqm  muzzle  bnrft, 
Tuft  at  the  breech  it  flaflies  firft ; 
So  from  my  lord  his  paffion  brokCf 
Re  f-^-d  firftf  and  then  he  fpoke. 
'   The  ladies  vanifti  In  the  mother, . 
'To  confer  notes  with  one  another ; 
And  now  they  afl  agreed  to  name 
Whom  each  one  thought  the  happy  dame* 
Quoth  N^l,  whate'er  the  reft  rtiay  think, 
I'm  Aire  'tvras  1  that  fmell  the  ftink. 
You  finell  the  ftink !  by  G-^-^  you  Ue, 
Quoth  Rois,  for  IJll  be  fwom  'twas  L 
Ladies,  quoth  Levens,  prajr  forbear : 
Let's  not  fall  out ;  we  ail  had  fhare ; 
And,  by  the  moft  1  can  difcover. 
My  lord's  an  univerial  lover, 

'  THE  DESCRIPTION 
or 
A    SALAMANDER.    jyo6. 

i>%,  Uat.  HiJ.  Lik.  z.  e,  67.  I'tk,  zziz.  r.  4^ 

As  maftiff  dogs  in  modem  phnfe  ave 
Call'd  Pom|)ey,*Scipio,  and  Cxiar; 
As  pyes  and  daws  are  often  ftyl'd 
With  Chriftian  nicknames,  like  a  child  ; 
As  we  iky  Mon^ur  to  an  ape. 
Without  ofience  to  human  fnape  ; 
So  men  have  got,  from  bird  and  brute. 
Names  thai  would  beft  their  natucs  fuit* 
The  lion,  eagle,  £ox,  and  boir. 
Were  heroes  titles  heretofore, 
Beftow'd  as  hieroglyphics  fit 
To  fliow  their  va&ur,  ftrength,  or  wit ; 
For  what  is  underftpod  hj/amt^ 
Beiides  the  getting  of  a  namtf 
But,  e'er  fince  men  invented  guns, 
A  difierent  way  their  fancy  runs : 
To  paint  a  hero,  we  inquire 
For  fomething  that  will  conqueror/. 
Would  you  defcxAe  Turcnne  or  Tnin^  f 
Think  of  a  huektt  or  z^tmp. 
Are  theic  too  low  ?«-^en  find  OBt  grander^ 
Call  my  I^rd  Cuts  a  ialamander. 
*Tis  well  ^--but,  fince  we  live  among 
Detra^ors  with  ap  fevil  tongue. 
Who  may  objeft  againft  the  term^ 
Pliny  fhall  prove  what  we  affirm : 
Pliny  fhall  prove,  and  we'*ir  apply. 
And  rU  be  Jndg'd  by  ftandeniiy. 

Firf^  then,  our  author  has  defin'd 
This  reptile  of  the  fernent  kind, 
with  gaudy  coat  and  Awning  train  ; 
But  loathiome  foots  his  body  ftain : 
Out  from  fome  hole  obfcnre  he  flies, 
When  rains  defccnd,  and  tempefls  nfe. 
Till  the  fun  clears  the  air ;  and  then 
Crawls  back  negleded  to  his  den. 

So,  when  the  war  has  raas'd  a  ftorm^ 
I've  feen  a  fiiahc  in  htunan  fonn^ 


P    D   S   M   9. 


^0 


I  «Hie  «•  witkoat  danger,  and  was  t  to  blame  ? 
For,  imdMr  tlun  ibaiv»  I  would  be  ItoUin-gome, 
I  fwore  to  the  <2?c^°>  ^^  t^  Pzioce  of  Ha- 

ooVer 
During  kcr  facred  life  would  never  come  over  t 
I  made  ufe  of  a  trope ;  that  "  an  heir  to  invite, 
*  Was  like  keeping  hex  monumexit  always  in 

«  fighL»* 
Bat,  when  I  thought  proper,  I  alter*d  my  oote ; 
And  in  hex  own  hearing  I  boldly  did  vote, 
That  her  Majefty  ftood  m  great  need  of  a  Tutor, 
And  moft  have  an  o/iij  or  a  young  Coadjutor : 
For  why ;  I  woilld  fain  have  put  all  in  a  flame, 
Becaofe,  for  ibme  reaibna,  I  was  Not4n-geme, 
Now  my  new  btnefoffors  have  brought  me  a- 


And  rU  vote  againft  Peace,  vntit  Spun,  mnaitkvut 
Though  the  Soort  gives  mj  nepbwos^  voAbrO" 

tbertf  and  eoujhis, 
And  all  my  whole  family,  places  by  dotens ; 
Tct,  fince  Iknow  where  ^fuii-pur/e  may  be  found, 
Axid  hanlly  pay  eighteen- pence  taa  in  the  pound ; 
Since  the  Tories  have  thus  dilappointed  my  hopes. 
And  vrill  neither  regard  va^Agures  nor  tropes  ; 
YU/peecb  againft  peace  wflle  Difmal's  >.y  name, 
And  be  a  true  Whig,  while  I  am  Not-in-game. 

THE  WINDSOR  PROPHECY.    171 1. 

Warn  a  holy  black  Swede^  the  Jon  of  Bob  \ 
With  \fmnt  \  at  his  chin,  and  ^feal  f  at  his  fob, 
Shall  not  fee  one  %  New-year*s-day  in  that  year. 
Then  let  old  Mngland  make  good  cheer: 
Wimdfcr  5  and  Brifiow  $  then  lb  all  be 
Join*a  together  in  the  Low^countree  {. 
Tlien  firnU  the  tall  black  Davetttry  Bird  | 
Speak  againft  peace  right  many  a  word ; 
And  kmt  fliall  admire  hit  conying  wit. 
For  many  good  groats  his  tongue  ihallflit. 
Bat,  fpight  of  the  Sarpy  that  trawls  on  all/our^ 
Thtn  fliall  be  peace,  pardie,  and  war  no  more, 
Baft£^g/NHf  mnft  cry  alack  and  wcll-a-day, 
If  the  /Hek  be  taken  from  the  dead/ea. 
And,  dear  Engiandf  if  aught  I  underftond. 
Beware  of  {Uvrots  **  irom  Nortbumberlond. 
Cmrrois  Ibwo  Sl^wv  ff  a  deep  root  may  get, 
If  fb  be  they  are  in  Smer/et : 

*  Dr.  John  Xobinfon,  bi/bop  o/Srifiol^  one  sf 
tke  pUm^pateutiaries  at  Utrerbt. 

f  He  ntmj  dean  of  Windfor^  and  lord  pr'wy^ 
feoL 

}  The  hjbfip  fet  out  from  England  the  latter 
end  %f  December^  0.  S. ;  and  on  bis  arriiMl  at 
Utr^bt^  bv  the  variation  of  tbe  fyle^  be  found 
yimmaryjome^bat  advanced, 

\  Aiiiii^  to  tbe  deanery  and  bijboprick  being 
f^tfid  by  tbe  fame  perfon^  then  at  Utrecbt. 

I  lart  of  Nottisigbasn, 

<*  Tbe  Diubefo  of  Somerfet, 

tt  Tbomat  Thynsi^  ofUngUate^  Zfq.  a  gentle- 
mam  of  very  great  efiate,  married  the  above  lady 
Etbe  death  ofherjirfi  bu/band^  Henry  Caven- 
Emi  of  Ogle,  only  Jon  to  Henry  Duke  of 
mfUe^  to  ^bomjbe  bad  been  bttrQthed  in  bor 


Their  *  Conyngs  mark  thou ;  tat  I  have  been  told» 
They  <z^2i^ntf  when  young,  and^o^^i  when  old. 
^00^  out  thefe  Carrots,  O  thou  f,  whofe  name 
Is  backwards  and  forwards  always  the  (ame ; 
Apd  keep  clofe  to  thee  always  that  120x0^, 
Which  backwards  and  forwards  %  is  almoft  th« 

fame. 
And,  Mnglond^  wonld*ft  thou  be  happy  ftill, 
Bury  tholk  Carrots  under  a  Hill  }. 

EPIGRAM  £XT£MPORS» 
Bt  na.  swirT  I* 

Oh  Britain  Europe^s  fafety  lies ; 
Britain  is  loft  if  Harlcy  dies.: 
Harley  depends  upon  your  (kill ; 
Think  what  you  lave,  or  what  you  kilL 

EPIGRAM.     1 71 3. 

As  Thomas  was  cudgelM  one  day  by  his  wife^ 
He  took  to  the  ftreet,  and  fled  for  his  Uie  : 
Tom*s  three  deafeft  friends  came   by  in   thd 
fquabble,  [rabble } 

And  fav*d  him  at  once  from  the  flirew  and  the 
Then  ventor'd  to  sive  him  fome  fober  advice-^ 
But  Tom  is  a  pertoit  of  honour  fo  nice, 
Too  wife  to  take  counfel,  too  proud  to  take  wani^ 

ing,  png  > 

That  he  fent  to  all  three  a  challenge  next  mom« 

Three  duels  he  fought,  thrice  ventur'd  his  life; 

Went  home,  and  was  cndgel'd  again  by  his  wife# 

CORINNA.    17 1  a. 

This  day  (the  year  I  dare  not  tell) 

Apollo  play*d  the  midwife's  part ; 
Into  the  world  Coriona  fell. 

And  he  endowed  her  with  his  art. 

But  Cupid  with  a  Satyr  comes : 

Both  foftly  to  the  cradle  creep  ; 
Both  ftroke  her  hands,  and  rub  her  gums. 

While  the  poor  child  lay  faft  afleep. 

Then  Cupid  thos :  This  little  maid, 
Of  love  fliall  always  fpcak  and  write. 

And  I  pronounce  (the  Satyr  faid) 
The  world  fliall  feel  her  fcratch  and  bite.  -    r 

Her  talent  flie  difpiay*d  betimes ;  > 
For  in  twice  twelve  revolving  moons, 

She  feem*d  to  laugh  and  fquall  m  rhymer,  ' 
And  all  her  geftureswere  lampoons.  *" 

At  fix  years  old  the  fubtle  jade 

Stole  to  the  pantry  door,  and  found 

The  butler  with  my  lady*s  maid  : 
And  you  may  fwear  ^e  tale  went  round* 


*  Count  Koningfmark, 
f  Anna. 

iMaJbam. 
Lady  MflSbanCi  maiden  nam€  ^as  Hill. 
I  Infcribed  to  tbe  phyficiau  who  attended  Mr. 
Harley  ivbiift  he  lay  <^)uowided. 
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She  made  •  fon|f,  liow  Httte  mift 

Was  Mft*d  and  aobberM  by  a  lad : 
And  hovtr,  when  mafter  Went  to  p— , 

Mifs  came,  and  peepM  at  all  hfc  had. 

At  twelve  a  wit  and  a  coquette ; 

Marries  for  love,  half  whore,*  half  wife ; 
Cuckoldit  elopes,  and  runs  in  debt ; 

Tarns  authoreCs^  and  if  CurU*t  for  life. 

TOLAND*S  INVITATION  TO  DISMAL, 

TO  DIKI  WtTB  THBCaLTSS^HlAO  CLUB  *. 

Imitated  from  Horace,  Lib*  L  Upl/t^  5* 

Ir,  deareft  Difmal,  you  for  once  can  dine 
Upon  a  fingle  difli,  and  tavern-  wine, 
Toland  to  yoo  this  invitation  fends. 
To  eat  the  calves-head  with  your  trufty  friends. 
Sufpend  awhile  your  vain  ambitions  hopes. 
Leave  hunting  after  bribes,  forget  your  tropes. 
To-morrow  we  our  myjiicfeq/t  prepare. 
Where  tbou^  our  lateft  prSfelyte,  flialt  (hare: 
When  we,  by  proper  figns  and  fymboivteil. 
How,  by  bravf  bandt^  the  royai  traitor  fell ; 
The  meat  fliall  reprefent  the  tyramt^%  head. 
The  wine  hit  blood  our  predec^ort  flicd ; 
Whilft  an  ailndiug  hymn  fome  artift  lings, 
We  toaft»  *'  Confulion  to  the  race  of  kings  1'* 
At  monarchy  we  nobly  fliow  cur  fpight. 
And  talk  nuhat  fools  call  treafOH  all  the  night. 

Who,  by  difgraces  or  ill^fortune  funk. 
Feels  not  hb  foul  enlivened  when  he's  drunk  I 
Wine  can  clear  up  Godolophin*s  cloudy  face, 
Andilll  Jack  Smith  with  hopes  to  keep  his  place: 
By  force  of  wine,  ev*o  Scarborough  is  brave, 
Hal  grows  more  pert,  and  Somers  not  fo  grave ; 
Wine  can  give  Portland  wit,  and  Cleveland  fenfe, 
Montague  learning,  Bolton  eloquence  : 
Cbolmondolej,  when  drunk,  can  never  lofe  ^Il 
And  Lincoln  then  imagines  he  has  Und.     [watid ; 

My  province  is,  to  fee  that  all  be  right, 
Glafles  and  linen  clean,  and  pewter  bright ; 
From  our  myfierious  club  to  keep  out  fpies. 
And  Tories  (;drefs'd  like  waiten)  in  diiguife. 
You  (hall  be  coupled  as  you  bcfl  approve, 
Seated  at  table  next  the  men  you  love. 
Sunderland,    Orford,    Boyle,    and    Richmond*s 
Grace,  [place. 

Will  come;  and  Hampden  (hall  have  Walpule*s 
Wharton,  unlefs  prevented  by  a  whore. 
Will  hardly  fail ;  and  there  is  room  for  more. 
But  I  love  elbow-room  whene'er  I  drink ; 
And  honell  Harry  f  is  too  apt  to  (link. 

Let  no  pretence  of  bufinefs  make  you  (lay ; 
Tet  take  one  word  of  counfel  by  the  way. 
If  Oucrofey  calls,  fend  word  you*re  gone  abroad ; 
He  *U  tease  you  with  King  Charles  and  Bilhop 
Laud, 

'*'  •  Tiis  poem,  amd  that  *u>bieb  foUowt  it,  are 
two  of  the  penny  papers  mentioned  in  Siiift'i 
yomitalto  Stella,  Aug.  7.  17 1*.  Tbeyare  here 
•printed  ft  om  folio  cf^piei  in  the  Lambttb  Li- 
brary, 

f  Right  Honctralle  /fr?v  ^'J*'''i  f»e.ttiomd 
tuicebrfor^. 


Or  make  you  faft,  and  carry  you  to  prayer) : 
But,  if  he  will  break-in,  and  walk  up  (tairs. 
Steal   by  the    back-door  out,   and  leave 

there ; 
Then  order  Squa(h  to  call  a  hackney-chair. 

PEACE  AND  DUNKIRK : 


IBlirO  AN  BZCKLLkNT  NtW  SONG  UFON  Tm« 
SuaKBNDKt  or  DOKKIBK  TO  GEKBKAL  B11.1« 
171a. 

To  the  Tune  of  *'  The  KmgJbaU  ti^oy  bir  otcrft 

••  agam.*' 

Spicht  of  Dutch  friends  and  Engli(hfoe^ 

Poor  Britain  (hall  have  peace  at  laft : 
Holland  got  towns,  and  we  got  blows ; 
But  Dunkirk  *s  ours,  we  *U  hold  it  faft  i 

We  have  got  it  in  a  ftring. 

And  the  Whi^  may  all  go  fwiog. 
For  among  good  frieiuls  I  love  to  be  plain  ; 

All  their  falfe  deluded  hopes 

Will  or  ought  tofnd  in  ropes: 
Bmttbe  ^^ueen /ball  ^'oy  her  own  Qgmim. 

Sunderland's  run  out  of  his  wits. 

And  Difn^al  double-Difmal  looks ; 
Wharton  can  only  fwear  by  fits». 
And  ftrutting  Hal  is  off  the  hooks; 

Old  Godolophin  full  of  fpleen 

Midt  faife  moieSt  at^d  loft  his  gueen  ; 
Harry  lookM  fierce,  and  (hook  his  ragged  mane : 

But  a  Prince  of  high  renown 

Swore  he  *d  rather  lofe  a  cro^vn, 
Than  the  ^leen  Jbould  enjoy  her  own  agairu 

Our  mercbant-ihipsmay  cut  the  Line, 

And  not  be  tnapt  by  privateers ; 
And  commoners  who  bve  ^cood  wine. 
Will  drink  it  now  as  well  as  peers  t 
Landed-men  fliall  have  their  rent. 
Yet  our  (locks  rife  cent,  per  eent^ 
The  Dutch  from  hence  (hall  no  more  ■nUlaofe 
drain : 
We  'U  bring  on  os  no  more  debts, 
Nor  with  bankrupu  (ill  Oaaettes; 
And  the  ^ueenjbali  enjoy  ber  Men  again. 

The  towns  we  took  ne'er  did  us  good : 
What  (ignified  the  Freni  h  to  beat  ? 
We  fptnt  our  money  and  our  blood, 
To  make  the  Dutchmen  proud  and  great : 
But  the  Lord  of  Oxford  fweats, 
Dunkirk  never  (hall  be  theirs. 
The  Dutch-hearted  ^liigs  may  rail  and  co^^ 
plain; 
But  true  Engli(bmen  may  fill 
A  good  healU)  to  General  Hill ; 
For  the  ^een  now  enjoys  ber  own  t^aiom 


HORACE,  BOOK  L  £P.  VU. 

ADsaasscD  to  rni  barl  of  oxfobd. 

Hablby,  the  nation's  great  fupport, 
Retumini  home  one  day  from  court, 
(His  mind  with  public  cares  piifTefsM, 
AU  Europe's  bubnefs  in  his  breaft) 
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Obferr'd  a  fmfam  ntv  \niteball 

Cheapenmg  old  luthon  on  a  ftalt. 

Tix  prieft  waspreOy  wtH  in  cafe. 

And  (how*d  fooe  hmoox  in  his  face  ; 

Iook*d  with  an  ctl/,  carelets  mien, 

A  perfie^  ftnoger  to  the  ipleen ; 

Of  &ze  that  ni^  a  pulpit  fill. 

Bat  moie  m&ta%  to-  fit  dill. 

My  Lard  (yAo^  if  a  man  may  fay  *t» 

Lo^Too^^yeT better  than  his  meat) 

Wai  wr  dapos'd  to  crach  a  jeft, 
AodMiieDd  Lewis  *  go  in  qucd, 
{ThkUma  u  a  conning  (baTer, 
Ad  mj  ouch  in  Harley*s  favour) 

Is  gadl  vbo  might  this  par/on  be« 

yte  was  his  name,  of  what  degree ; 

UpsCbkj  to  learn  his  ftory,  • 

Aed  whttku  he  were  Whig  or  Tory. 
Lewis  his  ^tran^s  humour  knows^ 
Avajapon  ms  errand  goes. 
And  quKkly  did  the  matter  fift ; 
FoBadoBt  that  it  wmsDwflor  Swift, 
A  ckriyaian  of  fpecial  note 
Fv  ibmoAg  thofe  of  his  own  coat ; 
^^fcidi  made  hi$  brethren  oi  the  gown    • 
Tike  care  het'imes  %o  run  lum  ^wn : 
iio  Ubertiae,  nor  over  nice,  . 
•A^^ed  to  no  fort  of  vice, 
Wnit  where  he  pleas'd,  faid  what  he  thot^f  i 
Not  rich,  but  ow'*d  no  man  a  groat : 
hi  iate  opinions  m  la  mode. 
He  hated  Wharton  hke  a  toad, 
Had  {ivtn  thcja^ion  many  a  wounci, 
And  libel'd  aU  the  jMnto  round ; 
^ept  company  with  men  of  wit, 
^^  flften  fatiiet'd  what  he  writ : 
His'%«ks  were  hawk*d  in  every  Areet, 
Bat  feUom  roic  above  a  ibeet ; 
Of  late  indeed  the  paper«ftamp 
^veiy  oracli  bis  genius  cramp : 
Aod  fisice  he  could  not  fpend  his  fire, 
He  DOW  intended  to  retire. 
^  Said  Rarley,  "  I  defire  to  know 

'  From  his  own  mouth  if  this  be  fo ; 
"  Step  to  the  Dodlor  ftraight,  and  fay, 
**  rdbave  him  dine  with  me  to-day.** 
Swift  (e«n'4  to  wonder  what  he  meant^ 
Nor  vouU  believe  my  Lord  had  fcnt  j 
So  never  o&r*d  once  to  ftir ; 
Bat  coUly  (aid,  '•  Your  fervant.  Sir !" 
I;  Does  be  refixfe  me  ?•*  Harley  cry'd ; 
"  He  does,  with  infolence  and  pride/* 

Stoe  few  days  after,  Harley  fpies 
"Hm  Doaor  £ftften*d  by  the  eyfs 

At  Qiaiiog^rofs  among  the  rout, 

^^HKie  painted  mcmftcrs  are  hung  out : 

^piU'd  the  Itring,  and  ftopt  his  coacb, 

^c^Wng  the  Do&or  to  approach. 
Svift,  who  could  neither  fly  nor  hide, 

^^  fiicaking  to  the  chariot  fide, 

^od  flicrM  many  a  lame  eicufe : 

]|^  never  meant  the  leaft  abu(e — 

^  My  Lord-..the  honour  you  defignM— > 

"  l^tiemely  proud* — ^but  I  had  dm*d— « 

*  ^rs^mus  LeninSf  Zfy,  tbi  treo/urefs  fecre^  I 
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I  'm  fure  I  never  flioold  negled— * 
No  man  alive  has  more  refpedl^**' 
Well,  I  Oiall  think  of  that  no  more, 
)r  you  *11  be  fure  to  come  at  four." 
The  Podlor  now  obeys  the  fummona^ 
Likes  both  his  company  aod  commons ; 
Difplays  his  talent,  fits  till  ten ; 
Next  day  invited  comes  again ; 
Soon  grows  domeftic,  feldom  faib 
^ither  at  morning  or  at  meals : 
Oune  early,  and  departed  late ; 
In  fliort,  the  gudgeon  took  the  bait. 
My  Lord  would  carry  on  the  jeft. 
And  down  to  Windfor  takes  his  gueft. 
Swift  much  admires  the  place  aod  air. 
And  longs  to  be  a  canon  there : 
In  fummer  round  the  park  to  ude ; 
In  winter,  never  to  refide, 
A  canon  /  that 's  a  place  too  mean ; 
No  DoAor,  you  fliall  be  a  Dean  ; 
Two  dozen  canons  round  your  ft^ll. 
And  you  the  tyrant  o'er  them  all : 
You  need  but  cfofs  the  Iri/b/eaj, 
To  live  in  plenty,  power,  and  eafe. 
Poor  Swift  departs;  aod,  what  is  worfe, 
With  borrowed  money  in  his  purfe. 
Travels  at  Icail  an  hundred  leagues, 
And  fuffers  numberlefs  fatigues.    . 

Sttppefe  him  now  a  Dean  complete. 
Demurely  lolling  in  his  feat ; 
The  filver  verge,  with  decent  pride. 
Stuck  underneath  his  culhion-fide : 
SuppoTe  him  gone  through  all  vexations. 
Patents,  inftalments,  abjurations, 
Fir(V.fruit$  and  tenths,  and  chapter-treats ; 
Dues,  payments,  fees,  demands,  and  cheats-— 
(The  wicked  lait^*s  contriving 
To  hinder  clergymen  from  thriving). 
Now  all  the  Dodlbr*$  qioney  ^s  fpent. 
His  tenants  wrong  him  in  his  rent ; 
The  farmers,  fpitefolly  combined. 
Force  him  to  take  his  tithes  in  kind  x 
And  Parvifol  *  difcounts  arrears 
By  bills  for  taxes  and  repairs. 

Poor  Swift,  with  all  his  lofies  yex*d. 
Not  knowing  where  to  turn  him  next. 
Above  a  thoufand  pounds  in  debt. 
Takes  horfe,  and  in  a  mighty  fret 
Rides  day  and  night  at  fuch  a  fate. 
He  foon  arrives  at  Harley *s  gate  j 
But  was  fo  dirty,  pale,  and  thin. 
Old  Read  f  would  hardly  let  him  in- 
Said  Harley,  *'  Welcome,  Reverend  Dean  I 
What  makes  your  worfliip  look  fo  lean  i 
Why,  fure  you  won*t  appear  in  town 
In  that  old  wig  and  rufty  gown } 
I  doubt  your  heart  is  fet  on  pelf 
So  much,  that  you  ncgledt  vourfelf. 
What !  I  fuppofe,  now  Aocks  arc  high 
You've  fome  good  purchafe  in  your  eye  ? 
Or  is  your  money  out  at  ufe  ?'*— 
*•  Truce,  good  my  Lord,  I  beg  a  truce,* 
(The  DoAor  in  a  paffjon  cry'd) 
Your  raillery  is  mifapply*d  ; 

♦  Tbe  Dcarfs  agent,  a  frenchman* 
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THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


**  Xxperteqce  T  have  dearly  bought ; 

**  Yoa  know  I  am  not  worth  a  groat : 

••  But  you  refoIvM  to  have  your  jeft  ; 

**  And  *twas  a  folly  to  conteft ; 

••  Then,  €ncc  you  have  now  done  yonr  word, 

**  Fray  leave  me  where  you  found  me  firft.** 

HOI^CE,  BOOK  n.  SAT.  VI. 

iNrz  often  wifliM  that  I  bad  cleac. 
For  life,  fix  hundred  pounds  a-year, 
A  handfomc  houfe  to  lodge  a  frienda 
A  river  at  my  garden^s  end, 
A  terrace  walk,  and  half  a  rood 
Of  land  fet  out  to  plant  a  wood. 

Well,  now  I  have  all  this  and  more. 
I  a(k  not  to  increafe  my  ftore ; 

*  But  here  a  grievance  feemS  to  He, 

*  All  this  is  mine  but  till  I  die ; 

*  I  can't  but  think  Hwould  found  more  ctever,^ 

*  To  me  and  to  my  heirs  for  ever. 
*  If  I  neVr  got  or  loft  a  groat, 

*  By  any  trick,  or  any  fault ; 

*  And  if  X  pray  by  reafon*s  rules, 

*  And  not  like  forty  other  fools  s 

*  As  thus,  *'  Vouchfafe,  oh  gracious  Maker  \ 
••  To  i^ant  me  this  and  t'other  acre ; 

<*  Or,  if  it  be  thy  will  and  pleafure^ 
^'  Direct  my  plough  to  find  a  treararc  !*^ 
^  But  only  what  my  flation  fits 
^  And  to  be  kept  in  ray  right  wits, 

*  Preferve,  Almighty  Providence  ? 

'  Juft  what  you  save  me,  competence  t 

*  And  let  me  in  thefe  fliades  compofe 
^  Something  in  veife  as  true  as  profe ; 

*  RemovM  from  all  tV  ambitious  fcenc. 

*  Nor  puflF*d  by  pride,  nor  funk  by  fpleexv* 
In  (hort,  I'm  perfeAIy  content. 

Let  me  but  live  on  this  fide  Trent ; 

Nor  crofs  the  Channel  twice  a  year. 

To  fpend  fix  months  with  ftartefmen  here^ 
I  muft  by  all  means  come  to  towa, 

*Tis  for  the  fervice  of  the  Crown. 

••  Lewis,  the  Dean  will  be  of  ufe ; 

**  Send  for  him  up,  take  no  ezcufe.** 

The  toil,  tho  danger  of  the  feas, 

Great  Miniften  neVr  think  of  thefe ; 

Or  let  it  cpft  five  hundred  pound. 

Ho  matter  where  the  money's  found^ 

It  is  but  fo  mock  more  in  debt. 

And  that  they  ne'er  confiderM  yet. 
**  009^  Mr.  Dean,  go  change  your  gown. 

•*  Let  my  Lord  know  you^  come  to  towA.*^ 

I  hurry  me  in  hafte  away, 

Not  thinkmg  it  is  levee-day ; 

And  find  his  honour  in  a  pound, 

Hemm'd  by  a  triple  circle  round, 

ChequerM  with  ribbons  blue  and  green : 

How  (hduld  I  thruft  myfelf  between  ? 

Some  wajE  obferves  me  thus  perplex'd, 

And^fminng,  wbifp^rs  to  thi  next, 

**  I  thought  the  I)ean  had  been  too  proud, 

1*  To  jv^e  here  among  the  crowd  !" 

Another,  in  a  forly  fit, 

Tells  me  I  h^ve  x^ore  zeal  th^n  wit, 

V  So  eager  to  exprefi  your  love, 

S\  Ypt^  ae'er  coivder  whom  you  ihove. 


•< 


Bat  mdely  prefs  heibre  k  dufre.* 
I  own,  I'm  pleas'd  with  this  rebuke» 
And  take  it  kindly  meant,  to  Aiow 
What  I  defire  the  world  flioold  know. 

I  get  a  whifper,  and  withdraw ; 
When  twenty  fools  1  never  faw 
Gome  with  petitions  fairly  penn'd, 
Defiring  I  would  (land  their  friend. 

This  humbly  ofifcrs  me  his  cafe-^ 
That  begs  my  intereft  for  a  place-*- 
A  hundred  other  men's  affairs. 
Like  bees,  are  hamming  in  my  ears. 
"  To-morrow  my  appeal  comes  on ; 
"  Without  yonr  help  the  caufe  is 
The  duke  expeAs  my  lord  an4  y«u. 
About  fome  great  affair,  at  two — 
"  Put  my  Lord  BoUngbroke  in  mind, 
'*  To  get  0iy  warrant  quickly  fign'd  i 
**  Confides,  'tis  my  firft  requeft."— 
Be  fatisfy'd.  Til  do  my  beftu 
Then  presently  he  falls  to  teaze, 
**  You  may  for  certain,  if  you  plea(^  *. 
*  I  doubt  not,  if  his  lordftiip  knew— 
**  And,  Mr.  Dean,  one  word  from  ytu«>-** 

*Tis  (let  me  fee)  three  years  and  more, 
(OAober  next  it  will  be  four} 
Since  Harley  bid  me  firft  attend, 
And  chofe  me  for  an  humble  friend ; 
Would  take  me  in  his  coach  to  chat» 
And  qoeftioD.  me  of  this  and  that ; 
As,   ••    What's  o'clock?   And,   "   How's 

wind?" 
«  Whofe  chariot's  that  we  left  behind  >^ 
Or  ^avely  try  to  read  the  lines 
Wnt  underneath  the  country  figns ; 
Or,  *'  Have  you  nothing  new  to-day 
•♦  From  Pope,  from  Parnell,  or  from  Gay  ?•* 
Such  tattle  often  entertains 
My  lord  and  me  as  far  as  Staines, 
As  once  a  week  we  travel  down 
To  Windfor,  and  again  to  town. 
Where  all  that  paffes  inter  nos 
Might  be  procIaim*d  at  Charing.crofs. 

xet  fome  I  know  with  envy  Twell, 
Becaufe  they  fee  me  us'd  fo  well : 
*'  How  think  you  of  our  friend  the  Dean  ? 
*'  I  wonder  what  (bme  people  mean  ? 
"  My  lord  and  he  are  grown  fo  great, 
••  Always  together,  tete  i  tite  ; 
*'  What !  they  admire  him  for  his  jokes !'~ 
'*  See  but  the  fortune  of  fume  fo^u  !'* 

There  flies  about  a  ftrange  report 
Of  fome  exprefs  arriv'd  at  court  *. 
fm  ftopp'd  by  all  the  fools  I  meet, 
And  catechis'd  in  every  ftreet. 

You,  Mr.  Dean,  frequent  the  great ; 
**  Inform  us,  will  the  Emperor  treat  ? 
^*  Or  do  the  prints  and  papers  lie  ? 
Faith,  Sir,  you  know  as  much  as  I. 
*•  Ah,  DcMflor,  how  you  love  to  jeft ! 
*•  'Tif  now  no  fccrct"--!  proteft 
•Til  one  to  me — "  Then  tell  us,  pray, 
'*  When  are  the  troops  to  have  their  pay  ?* 
And,  though  I  folemnly  declare 
I  know  no  more  than  my  lord  mayor. 
They  ftand  amaz*d,  and  think  me  grow|^ 
The  clofeft  mortal  ever  koo^n. 


the 
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Tins  b  m  lea  of  fisllx  toft^ 
My  cboiceft  iMiin  of  li£e  are  loft ; 
Tet  ahrtys  vUhing  to  retreat, 
(Ml,  coald  I  Dee  my  country  feat  ( 
That  lemo^  near  a  gentle  brook. 
Sleep,  oc  peroft  fiane  ancient  bode ; 
And  thcie  ia  fweet  oblivion  drown 
Thofe  caies  tbat  hunt  the  court  and  town  *. 

• 
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1^  la  oM  pprfncd 

A  tnxj  prelatef,  anda  royal  pnide| ; 
Bf  doll  diTiDes,  who  look  with  envious  eyes 
On  every  renins  that  attempts  to  rife  ; 
And,  psnuBg  o*er  a  pipe  with  doubtiiil  nod, 
Oi^  loots  that  poets  ne*cr  believe  in  God : 
So  dmnis  on  fcholars  as  on  wizards  look, 
Asd  take  a  fialiote  a  conjuring  book* 

Swift  had  the  fin  of  wit,  no  venial  crime ; 
Nay,  lis  aiinn'd  he  fometimes  dealt  in  rhyme : 
ibnoiir  and  mirth  had  place  in  all  he  writ ; 
He  recoBcilM  divinity  and  wit  ;  [gnce ; 

Be  Biov'd,  and  bow*d,  and  talkM  with  too  much 
Nor  lhow*d  the  fmjou  in  his  gait  or  face ; 
J>c(pb*d  faanrioos  wines  and  coftly  meat. 
Yet  iiU  was  at  the  tables  of  the  rreat ; 
Tfe^Koted  lonk^ti;  tbofe  thatfiwf  tbt  ^eert ; 
At  ChiU't {  or  Tniby's }  never  once  had  been ; 
'Wheie  town  and  fpuntry  vicars  flock  in  tribes, 
Sccoi*^biy  naadxn  from  the  laymen's  gibes, 
And  dnl  io  vices  of  the  graver  fort. 
Tobacco^  cexdine,  coffee,  pride,  and  port 

■Bat,  Miter  £ige  monitions  from  his  friends, 
Ms  taJeats  to  onploy  for  nobler  ends ; 
To  better  jodgments  willing  to  (ubmit. 
He  tans  to  politics  hi»  dangerous  wit. 

Asd  aow,  the  public  intereft  to  fupport, 
if  Hariey  Swift  invited  comes  to  court ; 
b  iavmr  grows  with  minifters  of  ftate  ; 
Adaitfed  private,  when  fuperiors  wait  s 
Aad  Harl^,  not  afliam*d  his  choice  to  own, 
Takes  hiai  to  Windfor  in  his  coach  alone. 
At  Wioilibr  $wift  no  faoner  can  appear, 
Bot  Sl  John  comes  and  whifpers  in  his  ear ; 
The  wxiten  ftand  in  ranks ;  the  yeoman  cry, 
Maie  roon,  as  if  a  duke  were  pafling  by. 
NowFinchf  alarms  the  Lords:  he  heitrs  for 
certain 
This  dangenms  prieft  is  got  behind  the  curtain. 
l&Kh,  ftoi'd  for  tedious  elocution,  proves 
That  Swift  oils  many  a  fpring  which  Harley 


^alpok  and  Aiflabie**,  to  clear  the  doubt, 
the  Commons  that  the  fecret's  out : 


*  Sutbe  rtfioftbisfatire  among  Pope's  fqenu^ 

f  JDr.  Sbarp^  Arcbbifbop  of  York, 

I  ^  Aime, 

\CoJfefhoufes  much  frequented  by  tbe  Clergy. 

1  the  Enrfof  Nottvtgbam, 

^^  neyhtbJj^JU  againfihmintbt  Jlovfe  of 


"  A  certain  doAor  is  obfervM  of  late 
"  To  haunt  a  certain  mtnifter  of  ftate ; 
**  From  whence  with  half  an  eye  we  may  diC- 
**  cover  [over.* 

"  The  peace  is  made,  and  Perkin  moft  come 

York  is  from  Lambeth  fent,  to  fhow  the  Queen 
A  dangerous  treatife  *  writ  againft  the  fpJeen ;   * 
Which,  by  the  ilyle,  the  matter,  and  the  drift, 
*Tis  thought  could  be  the  work  of  none  but 

Swift. 
Poor  York !  the  harmlefs  tool  of  others'  hate ; 
He  fues  for  pardonf ,  and  repents  too  late. 

Now,  angry  Somerfet|  her  vengeance  vows 
On  Swift*s  reproaches  for  her  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 
From  her  red  locks  her  mouth  with  venom  fills ; 
And  thence  into  the  roval  ear  inftills. 
The  Queen  incens*d,  his  fervices  forgot. 
Leaves  him  a  vidlim  to  the  vengeful  Scot  {. 
Now  through  the  realm  a  proclamation  fpread. 
To  fix  a  price  on  his  devoted  head  |. 
While  innocent,  he  fcoms  ignoble  flight ; 
His  watchful  friends  preferve  him  by  a  fleight. 

By  Harley^s  favour  once  again  he  fliines ; 
Is  now  carefsM  by  candidate  divines. 
Who  change  opinions  with  the  changing  fcene : 
Lord  !  how  v?ere  they  miftaken  in  the  Dean  1 
Now  Delawar  f  again  familiar  grows, 
And  in  Swift*s  ear  thmfls  half  his  powder*d  nofe. 
The  Scottifli  nation,  whom  he  ebii^  offend, 
Agaip  apply  that  Swift  would  be  their  friend*^. 

By  fadlton  tir*d,  with  grief  he  waits  avirfaile, 
His  great  contending  friends  to  reconcile, 
Performs  what  friendfliip,  iuftice,  troth,  require  % 
What  could  he  more,  but  decently  retire  ? 

THE  FAGGOT. 

WUTTKM  WMEN  TBK  MimSTaT  WBEB  AT 

vaaiAMCB.     I7I3« 

OB9BRTB  the  dying  father  fpeak  : 
Tty,  lads,  can  you  this  bundle  break  i 
Then  bids  the  youngeft  of  the  ^ 
Take  up  a  well  bound  heap  of  llicks. 
They  thought  it  was  an  old  man*s  maggot, 
And  ftrove  by  turns  to  break  the  faggot : 
In  vain ;  the  complicated  wands 
Were  much  tpo  ftrong  for  all  their  hands. 
See,  faid  the  fire,  how  foon  *tis  done; 
Then  took  and  broke  them  one  by  one. 
So  ftrong  you'll  be,  in  friendlhip  ty*d ; 
So  quiduy  broke,  ilf  you  divide. 
Keep  clofe  then,  boys,  and  never  quarrel  1 
Here  ends  the  fable  and  the  moral. 

This  tale  may  be  apply'd  in  few  words 
To  treafurers,  compuoUers,  ftewards ; 


•  Tale  of  a  Tub. 

t  He  fent  a  mejfage  to  e^  Swifi*s  pardon, 

I  See  tbe  Windfor  prophecy. 
\  Tbe  Duke  of  Argyll. 

II  For  writing  "  Tbe  Public  Spirit  of  Wbigs.'' 
If  Tben  lord  treafurer  of  tbe  boujeffold^  wbo 

cautioufly  avoided  Swift  wbilf  tbe  froclama^ 
tion  was  impending. 

**  He  was  viJUed  by  tbe  Seotti/b  lords  mor^ 

tban  ever* 

Bug 
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^'o4  others  who  in  folemn  fort  I 

Appear  with  flender  wands  af  court ; 

Not  firmly  joined  to  keep  their  ground. 

But  lalbing  one  another  round  ; 

While  wife  men  think  they  ought  to  fight 

With  qvarttT'Jkaffs,  inftead  of  nvbitt ; 

Ox  cooftable  vnthjlaffof  peace 

Should  come  and  make  the  clattering  ceafe. 

Which  now  dtfturbs  the  t^en  and  court,  • 

And  givei  the  Whigs  and  rabble  fport* 

In  hiftorv  we  liever  foutfd 
The  ConfaU'  Fafces  were  unbound : 
Tbofe  Romans  were  too  wiOe  to  think  on% 
Eicept  to  lalh  fome  ^rand  delinquent. 
How  would  they  bluAi  to  hear  it  faid. 
The  Praetor  broke  the  CotifuPs  head  ! 
*  Or  Omful,  in  his  purple  gown. 
Came  up,  and  knocked  the  Prstor  down ! 
Gome,  Courtiers :  every  man  his  ftick  ) 
Lord  Treafurer,  for  once  be  qtaick  i' 
And,  that  they  may  the  clofer  cling. 
Take  your  blue  ribA>on  for  a  ftring. 
Come,  trimming  Harcovrt*,  bring  your  mice; 
And  fqueeze  it  in,  or  quit  your  place : 
Difpatch,  or  elfe  that  rafcal  Northeyf 
Will  underuke  to  do  it  for  thee  i 
And  be  aflur'd,  the  Ccurt  will  find  him 
PreparM  to  Uap  tferjticks^  or  bind  *em. 

To  make  the  bundle  ftrong  and  fafe, 
Dreat  Ormond,  lend  thy  General's  Itaflfs     , 
And,  if  the  Crofier  could  be  cramm*d  in, 
A  fig  for  lechaere,  Ring,  and  Hambden ! 
Yoa'U  then  defy  the  ftrongeft  Whig 
With  both  hit  hands  to  bend  a  twig ; 
Though  with  united  (trength  they  all  puU, 
From  Somen  down  to  Craggs  and  Walpole. 

CATULLUS  D£  L£SBIA« 

Lit II A  for  ever  on  me  rails, 
To  talk  of  me  (he  ki^ver  fails. 
Kow,  hang  me  but  ibr  all  her  art, 
I  find,  that  t  have  gain*4  her  heart. 
My  proof  is  thus :  1  plainly  fee. 
The  cafe  is  juft  the  fame  with  me ; 
I  curfe  her  every  hour  fincerely; 
Yet,  hang  me  but  I  love  her  dearly. 

EPIGRAM. 

FromibeFriacb.t 

Who  can  believe  with  common  fenfe, 
A  bacon-lfice  gives  God  offence ; 
Or,  how  a  herring  hath  a  charm 
Almighty  vengeance  to  difarm  } 
Wrapt  up  in  Majefty  divine. 
Does  he  regard  on  what  we  dine  ? 

On  a  CURATE'S  Complaint  of  HARD  DUTY. 

I  MAicH*D  three  miles  through  fcorching  iand, 
With  xeal  in  heart/  and  notes  in  hand  ; 


*  Lord  Cbmiuellor. 

•J  Sir  £Jv/ard  Aortbey,  Attorruy  G*u§rmi. 

I  IVriUfM  extempore  by  •getHUmMm  wbo  tiMU 
reproved  b.fimu  of  bis  compamont  fn  toting 
fgV  ^"^  bac9n  pn  ti/afi'day. 


I  rode  four  more  to  Great  St.  Mary, 

Ufing  four  legs  when  two  were  weary  t 

To  three  fair  virgins  I  did  tie  men. 

In  the  clofe  ban&  of  pleafing  Hyxnaa : 

I  dippM  two  babes  in  holy  water. 

And  purify'd  their  mother  after. 

Within  an  hour,  and  eke  a  half, 

I  preach*d  three  congregations  deaf; 

Where  thundering  out,  wit^  lungs  long  winded,  * 

I  chopp'd  fo  faft,  that  few  there  minded. 

My  emblem,  the  labortoos  fun. 

Saw  all  thefe  mighty  labours  done 

Before  one  race  of  his  was  run. 

All  this  performed  by  Robert  Hewit : 

What  mortal  elfe  could  e*er  go  through  it  1 


} 


A  True  and  Faithful  Invbntort  of  the  Cooos 
•  belonging  to  Dr.  SWIFl',  Vicar  of  Laracor ; 

Upon  lending  bis  Houfe  to  tbe  Bi/bop  of  Mtatb^ 
tiU  bij  Palace  war  re-^uiU* 

An  oaken,  broken  elbow-chair ; 

A  cawdte-cop,  without  an  ear ; 

Abatter'd,  fliatter'd  Alh  bedfVead ; 

A  boi  of  deal,  without  a  lid  ; 

A  pair  of  tongs,  but  out  of  joint ; 

A  backfword*poker,  without  point ; 

A  pot  that's  crackM  acrofs,  around 

With  an  old  knotted  garter  bound ; 

An  iron  lock,  without  a  key ; 

A  wig,  with  hangmg  quite  grown  gray  ; 

A  curtain  worn  to  half  a  ftripe ; 

A  pair  of  bellows,  without  pipe ; 

A  dilh  which  might  good  meat  afford  once ; 

An  Ovid,  and  an  old  Concordance ; 

A  bottle  bottom,  wooden  platter. 

One  is  for  meal,  and  one  for  water  > 

There  likewife  is  a  copper  iktJlet, 

Which  runs  as  faft  out  as  yon  fill  it ; 

A  candle ftick,  fnuff'-difft,  and  fave-all  t 

And  thus  his  houfehold  goods  you  have  tU. 

Thefe  to  your  Lordfliip  as  a  friend. 

Till  you  have  built,  I  freely  lend  ; 

They'll  fcrve  your  Lordfliip  for  a  fliift ; 

Why  not,  as  well  as  Ito^or  Swift  i 

CADENUS  AND  VANESSA*. 

WftlTTtN  AT  WINDfiOft,  Ky^J*  « 

Tnc  fliepherds  and  the  nymphs  were  teen 

Pleading  before  the  Cyprian  Queen. 

The  counfel  for  the  fair  began, 

Accufing  the  falfe  creature  mam. 

The  brief  with  weighty  crimes  was  charged. 

On  which  the  pleader  much  enlarged  ^ 

That  Cupid  now  has  lull  hi^  art. 

Or  blunts  the  point  of  every  dart  ;— 

His  altar  now  no  longer  fmokes. 

His  mother's  aid  no  youth  invokes  t 

This  tempts  fireethiuken  to  refine. 

And  bring  in  doubt  their  powen  divxoe ; 

•  Tounded  on  an  offer  of  marriagt  ^^^J^ 
Mift  yanbomrigb^ to Dn  Swift^wbo  nvat  OiUffi^^ 
ally  her  preceptor > 


F    O    £    M    S. 


Nov  kne  is  dwinSleA  to  btrigoe* 
Atti  maxris^  grown  a  iBoac  j  league. 
Which  crimes  a£oreiaid  {wUb  ker  leaw) 
Were  {fits  he  hutmUy  Hi  eumcevoe^ 
Afaioft  <Mt  fovercigB  lidy^s  peace, 
Againft  the  ftatnlie  in  f^t  cafe, 
Againft  Ikcr  ^gailY  and  crown : 
Then  prayM  s>  aoAitf,  and  fat  down. 

Tbe  m^afis  with  fcom  beheM  their  iiiift%  ; 
VHien  the  dtfa^OMts  counfel  rofe, 
And,wfaatao  lawyer  ever  lacked, 
VTith  iBpidcBceownM  all  the  fa  A ; 
Bvt,  arhatcte  fentlell  heart  would  ^tx^ 
luaij  all  ihe  ianlt  on  t*other  fex. 
ThM  aoieni  krre  is  no  fuch  thing 
As  viae  thofe  ancient  poets  (iDg ; 
A  £re  cdeAiai,  chafte,  rcfinM, 
CBOixnr'd  and  kindled  in  the  mind  ; 
Which,  ha'ving  found  an  equal  flame, 
Unitef,  and  both  become  the  fame, 
hi  difecnt  breafts  together  buroy 
Togetha  both  to  aflies  turn. 
l«i  wanen  now  Cieel  no  fuch  fire. 
And  only  know  the  grofs  defire. 
Their  paffions  move  in  lower  fpheres, 
^'^hae'er  caprice  or  fioUy  fteeis, 
A  dog,  a  pacTot,  or  an  ape. 
Or  iant  woifc  brute  in  human  fhape, 
IngTofe  the  uncies  of  the  fair, 
T^  few  iett  moments  they  can  fpare. 
From  Tifiis  to  receive  and  pay; 
Frwn  feandal,  politics,  and  play  ; 
Ffdb  tans,  and  flounces,  and  brocades, 
From  equipage  and  park-parades, 
Yiom  aii  the  thoufand  female  toys, 
Fn»B  rtery  trifle  that  employs 
The  out  or  infide  of  their  heads, 
Set  veen  their  toilets  and  their  beds.  . 
In  a  dull  ilream,  which  moving  flow. 
You  hardly  fee  the  current  flow; 
li  a  LBiaii  breese  obftrudl  the  courfe, 
V  vhirls  aboot,  for  want  of  force, 
-^^  in  its  narrow  circle  gathers 
Kaching  but  chafl*,  and  ItraMrsandfeathert, 
Tue  cnrrent  of  a  female  mind 
Stops  thns,  and  turns  with  every  wind ; 
Thtt»  nkhiriiog  round  together  draws 
Foob,fopi,  and  rakes,  for  chaff  and  ftraws. 
Hence  we  coDclude>  no  won*en*s  hearts 
Are  woo  by  virtue,  wit,  and  parts : 
Nor  are  the  men  of  fenfe  to  blame. 
For  breaAs  incapable  of  flame; 
Ihc  iuhmnk  on  the  nymphs  be  placM, 
Crown  U>  corrupted  in  their  tafte. 

The  pleader,  having  fpoke  his  bcft, 
Had  vitncfs  ready  to  attcft, 
^"bo  &irjy  could  on  oath  dcpofe, 
^^^  qaeftions  on  the  faft  arofe, 
^^eieiy  article  was  true ; 
^'^firtier  tbffe  deponents  knew: 
'^^iotktt  he  humbly  would  infifl, 
ThehJU  Bight  be  with  cofts  difmis*d, 
"^  caafe  appear*d  of  fo  much  weight, 
I'l^at  Venus,  from  her  judgment^eat, 
^f^d  them  not  to  talk  (b  load, 
ht  unA  ioteipofc  «  cloud : 


For  if  the  heavenly  folk  fliouldlaMAr 
Thefe  pleadings  in  the  courts  beioWf 
That  mortals  here  difdain  to  love. 
She  ne*er  could  Qxow  her  face  above  ; 
For  gods,  their  betters,  are  t09  wiic 
To  value  that  which  men  defpife.        • 
And  then,  faid  (he,  my  fon  and  I 
Muft  ftroll  in  air,  *twixt  land  and  Iky  ; 
Or  elde,  fliut  out  from  heaven  and  earth. 
Fly  to  the  fea,  my  place  of  birth ; 
There  live,  with  daggled  mermaids  pcnt^ 
And  keep  on  fi(h  perpetual  Lent. 

But,  fince  the  cafe  appear'd  fo  nice. 
She  thought  it  beft  to  take  advice. 
The  Mules,  by  their  King\  permiffion. 
Though  foes  tu  love,  attend  the  feffion. 
And  on  their  right  hand  took  their  places 
In  order;  on  the  left,  the  Graces: 
To  whom  Ihe  might  her  doubts  propoCb 
On  all  emergencies  that  rofc. 
The  Muies  oft*  were  feen  to  frown  ; 
The  Graces  hatf-aihim'd  look  down ; 
And  *twas  obfervM,  there  were  but  few 
Of  either  fex  among  the  crew, 
Whodi  flie  or  her  afleflbrs  knew. 
The  goddeis  loon  began  to  fee. 
Things  were  not  ripe  for  a  decree  ; 
And  faid  flie  muft  confult  her  bookS| 
The  lovers"  Fletas,  Bradlons,  Cokqs. 
Firft  to  a  dapper  clerk  ihe  beckoned. 
To  turn  to  Ovid,  book  the  fecond; 
She  then  referred  them  to  a  place 
In  Virgil  (vide  Dido's  cafe) : 
As  for  TibuUus's  reports. 
They  never  pafsM  for  law  in  courts  s 
For  Cowley's  briefs,  and  pleas  of  Waller, 
Still  their  authority  was  fmaller. 

There  was  on  both  Udes  much  to  fay  t 
She*d  hear  the  caufe  another  day. 
And  fo  (he  did ;  and  then  a  third 
She  heard  it— .there  Ihc  kept  her  word  :  ] 
But,  with  rejoinders  or  replies. 
Long  bills,  and  anfwers  (luffed  with  lie% 
Demur,  imparlance,  and  eflbign. 
The  parties  ne*er  could  ilTue  join : 
For  fizteen  years  the  caufe  was  fpon. 
And  then  flood  where  it  firfl  begun. 

Now,  gentle  Clio,  fing  or  fay. 
What  Venus  meant  by  this  delay. 
The  goddefs,  much  perplez*d  in  mind 
To  fee  her  empire  thus  declin*d. 
When  firft  this  grand  debate  aroie. 
Above  her  wifdom  to  compofe. 
Conceived  a  projedl  in  her  head    - 

I'  To  work  her  ends ;  which,  if  it  fpcd. 
Would  fliow  the  merits  of  the  caniiB 
Far  better  than  confulting  laws. 

In  a  glad  hour  Lucina*s  aid 
Produc*d  on  earth  a  wondrous  maid. 
On  whom  the  Qgeen  of  love  was  bent 
To  try  a  new  experiment. 
She  threw  her  law-books  on  the  fhelf. 
And  thus  debated  with  herfelf. 

Since  men  allege,  they  ne*er  can  find 
Thofe  beauties  in  a  female  mind. 
Which  raife  a  flame  that  will  endure 
For  ever  unconupt  and  pure  j 
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tf  ^witli  retibn  tliey  complain. 
This  infant  fluH  rcftore  m j  reign. 
Ill  fearch  where  every  virtue  dwells. 
From  coartffinduiive  down  to  ceib : 
What  preachers  talk,  or  fages  write ; 
Ihtk  I  will  gather  and  unite, 
And  reprefent  them  to  mankind 
Ctafie^ed  in  that  infant*?  mind. 

This  ftid,  (he  ptudis  in  heaven's  high  boweiB 
Afprig  9)[  amartmthuu  flowers. 
Id  oe^sr  thrice  infiifes  bays. 
Three  times  refin'd  in  Titan's  rays ; 
Then  calls  the  Graces  to  her  aid. 
And  ^inkles  thrice  the  new-born  maid : 
Tiom  whence  the  tender  (kin  affiimes 
A  fweetnefs  above  all  perfumes : 
FvBB  whence  a  deanlinefs  remains, 
IncApable  of  outwaxd  ftains : 
Ffwn  whence  that  decency  of  min^ 
So  k>vely  in  the  female  kinid. 
Where  not  one  care]e&  thought  intrudt% 
le&modeft  than  the  fpeech  of  prudes  ; 
Where  never  Unlh  w«s  caU*d  in  aid. 
That  fporions  virtue  in  a  maid, 
A  virtue  but  at  fecood-band ; 
They  blufli,  becaufe  they  underftand. 

The  Graces  next  would  adt  their  part. 
And  Aow*d  but  little  of  their  art; 
Tbeir  work  was  half  already  done. 
The  child  with  native  beauty  (hone  ; 
The  outward  form  no  help  rcquir*d : 
JEach,  breathing  on  her  thrice,  infpir*d 
Tbftt  gentle,  foft,  engaging  air. 
Which  in  old  times  adorn*a  the  fair  ? 
And  faid,  **  Vanefla  be  the  name 
**  By  w&tch  thou  (halt  be  known  to  fame  \ 

•  Vaocfla,  by  the  gods  imulPd : 

*  Her  name  on  earth  (hall  not  be  told.** 
But  (till  the  work  was  not  complete : 

When  Venus  thought  on  a  deceit ; 
Dtawn  by  her  doves,  away  (he  flies, 
And  finds  out  PalUs  in  the  fliies. 
Dear  PaMas,  I  havt»been  this  mom 
T<»  fee  a  lovely  infant  born ; 
A  boy  in  yonder  ifle  below, 
fioiikie  my  own  without  bis  bow. 
By  beauty  coald  your  heart  be  won, 
YouM  fwear  it  is  ApoIlo*&  fon : 
But  it  fliall  nc*er  be  faid,  it  child 
S«  hopeful  Inn  by  me  been  fpoiPd ; 
X  h&ve  enough  befidcs  to  fpare. 
And  give  him>  wholly  to  your  care. 
Wtfijom's  above  fufpe^ing  wiles  i 
The  queen  of  Learning  gravely  fmiler, 
IX^wn  from  Olympnt  comes  with  joy, 
BliiUket  Vajiefla  for  a  boy ; 
Then  fows  within  her  tender  mtnd 
Seeds  long  unknown  to  womankind ; 
For  manly  bofoms  chiefly  fit. 
The  feeds  of  knowledge,  judgment,  ynX, 
Her  foiU  was  fuddenly  oklued 
With  iuftict,  truth,  and  fortitude; 
With  hoooor,  which  no  breath  can  Aeio, 
Which  miKce  muft  attack  in  vain ; 
With  open  he&rt  and  boontewA  hand. 
But  Pallas  htrt  was  at  a  ftand ; 
She  knew,  in  onr  dcgenermtc  day% 
"Me  virtue  could  not  live  oa  praife ; 


That  meat  muft  be  with  money  booghf  s 
She  therefore,  upon  fecond  thought, 
Infus'd,  yet  as  it  were  by  flealth. 
Some  fmall  regard  for  ftate  and  wealth ; 
Of  which,  as  Vtut  grew  up,  there  ftaid 
A  tin^htre  in  the  prudent  maid  t 
She  manag*d  her  eftate  with  care. 
Yet  lik*d  three  footmen  to  her  chair. 
But,  left  he  fliould  negle^  his  ftudies 
Like  a  young  heir,  the  thrifty  goddeft 
(For  fear  young  matter  fliould  be  fpoil'd) 
Would  ufe  htm  like  a  younger  child ; 
And,  after  long  computing,  found 
'Twould  come  to  juft  five  thoufand  pound. 

The  (^een  of  Love  was  pleas*d,  and  proud, 
To  fee  Vanefla  thus  endowed  : 
She  doubted  not  but  fuch  a  dame 
Through  every  breafl  woul^  dart  a  flame : 
That  every  Hch  and  lordly  Twain 
With  pride  would  drag  about  her  chain  ; 
That  fcholars  wouU  forfake  their  books. 
To  ftudy  bright  VaneflTa's  looks ; 
As  (he  advanc*d,  that  womankind 
Would  by  her  model  form  their  mind. 
And  all  their  conduct  would  be  try*d 
By  her,  as  an  unerring  guide  ; 
Offending  daughten  oft  would  hear 
Vanefla*s  praife  rung  in  their  ear : 
Mifs  Betty,  when  (he  does  a  fault. 
Lets  fall  her  knife,  or  fpills  the  fait. 
Will  thus  be  by  her  mother  chid, 
"  'Tis  what  Vanefla  never  did  V* 
Thus  by  the  nymphs  and  fwains  ador^d^ 
My  power  (hall  be  sg&in  reftor*d. 
And  happy  lovers  bleis  my  reigrt— - 
So  Venus  hop*d,  but  hop*d  in  vain. 

For  when  in  time  the  Martial  Maid 
Found  out  the  trick  that  Venus  playM, 
She  (hakes  her  helm,  (he  knits  her  broM«, 
And,  fir*d  with  indignation,  vows. 
To-morrow,  ere  the  fetting  fuI^ 
She*d  all  undo  that  (he  had  done. 

But  in  the  poets  we  may  find 
A  whotefome  law,  time  out  of  mind. 
Had  been  confirm*d  by  Fate*s  decree. 
That  god4,of  whatfoc*er  degree, 
Refume  not  what  themfelves  have  given. 
Or  any  brother-god  in  heaven ; 
Which  keeps  the  peace  among  the  gods. 
Or  they  muft  always  be  at  odds : 
And  Pallas,  if  flie  broke  the  laws, 
Muft  yield  her  fbe  the  ftronger  caufc ; 
A  (hame  to  one  fo  much  ador*d 
For  wifdom  at  Jove*s  council-board. 
Bcfides,  (he  fearM  the  Queen  of  Love 
Would  meet  with  better  friends  above. 
And  though  (he  muft  with  grief  xcfiefl. 
To  fee  a  mortal  virgin  decked 
With  graces  hitherto  unknown 
To  female  breafts,  except  her  own  ; 
Yet  (be  would  %&.  as  beft  became 
A  goddefs  of  unfpotted  fame* 
She  knew,  by  augury  divme, 
Venus  would  fail  in  her  defign  : 
She  ftudy *d  well  the  point,  and  foond 
Her  foe*s  conchilkms  were  not  found. 
From  premifes  erroneous  broog hi ; 
'^nd  therefore  the  dedudions  *s  nouglit. 
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To  vfaat  Wz  ttepclieiaos  Ibe  expels. 

Is  frafCT  feaSoQ  Fiiks  meets 
TbeQ^KB  of  \jarwt,  whom  thus  flie  greets 
(For  godi»  we  mre  Vf  Homer  told. 
Cin  m  ceVcftial  Uitfa»ge  fcdld)  : 
FaMiom  Kodde&ffant  in  Tain 
Toa  facmM  ths  pn^cA  in  your  brain  ^ 
A  pR]je£k  for  t^  Uknts  fit, 
VTttli  mack  deceit  and  little  wit. 
Than  bai;0tboD  ikalt  quickly  fee, 
1>ccdVli  ilyfcl^  iaftead  of  me  : 
Tor  bDv  ca  IvaTeoly  wildom  prove 
An  B^nBCBt  to  earthly  love  ? 
Kaom^  tfaoo  not  yet,  ^at  men  commence 
Tbf  i«iriei^  far  want  of  fenfe  ? 
Aior  Aiti  Vaaefia  be  the  theme 
To  saaife  thy  abortive  fcheme : 
She'll  prove  the  grcateft  of  thy  foes ! 
And  yet  I  fcom  to  interpofe, 
Bo,  nfiag  neither  Hull  nor  force, 
leave  all  thbigs  to  their  natural  courfe* 

The  nddeCs  thos  prooounc*d  her  doom ; 
When  £ !  Vanefia  m  her  bloom 
Advaed,  l&e  AtalaJota's  ftar, 
Alt  raiily  feen,  and  feen  from  far : 
hi  a  new  worid  with  caution  ftepr, 
Watch*d  all  the  company  ihs  kept. 
Well  knowing,  from  the  books  flie  read, 
Whnt  daugeiuui  paths  young  virgins  tread ; 
WooUCddom  at  the  park  appear, 
^<xr  i^w  Ae  play-home  twice  a  year ; 
Yet,  not  iacnrioos,  was  inclin'd 
To  kanv  the  cooverfe  of  mankind. 

Tixft  ifivd  firom  perfumers*  (hops, 
A  cxowdaf  biliionable  fops ; 
Tbey  aic*d  her,  how  flie  lik*d  the  play ; 
Then  tM  the  tattle  of  the  day ; 
A  dncl  feoght  laft  night  at  two, 
A^OBt  a  lady — you  know  who : 
y^taaaom'd  a  oew  Italian  come 
X^Ete  finMB  Mufcovy  or  Rome{ 
Gk«  hints  of  who  and  who's  together ; 
Thoiell  a  talking  of  i^e  weather ; 
XjA  night  was  fo  extremely  fine, 
Theladica  wa&M  till  after  nine ; 
Then,  in  kk  voice  and  fpeech  abfurd, 
With  oottfinfe  every  fecond  word, 
With  fhftain  from  exploded  play% 
They  celebrate  her  beauty's  praife ; 
^BB  oPer  their  cant  of  ftupid  lies, 
And  te&  the  minders  of  her  eyes. 
With  filent  fcom  VaneiTa  fat, 
^canoe  liAening  to  their  idle  chat ; 
^wther  than  lometimes  by  ^  irowo^ 
^^^  they  grew  pert,  to  pall  them  do^n. 
At  ht  fee  fpitefiilly  was  bent 
To  tiy  ileir  wiidom*f  fu^  extent ; 
•And&il  iie  valued  nothing  lefs 
Than  tities,  figure,  lliape  and  drefs ; 
That  aerit  fhoohi  be  chiefly  plac'd 
Ib  jmkpient,  knowledge,  wit,  and  tafte; 
And  ttele  fhe,  offerM  to  difpute, 
Aloae  £ftiiigiiifli*d  man  from  brute : 
Thatprefient  times  have  no  pretence 
To  awfne,  in  the  noble  fenfe 
By  Gredts  and  Romam  underftood, 
To  pcnfr  igg  oar  couptry^s  good. 


t*^Shenam*d  the  indent  hemes  waaA^ 
Explain'd  for  what  tbeywere  renowa'd^ 
Then  fpoke  with  cenfure  oc  applaidh 
Of  foreign  cnftoms,  rites,  and  lawa; 
Throngfi  nature  and  through  art  Ihc  mif'^ 
And  ^racelnlly  her  fubjed  chang'd; 
In  vam  !  her  hearers  had  no  fhuc 
In  all  Oie  fpoke,  except  to  fiare. 
Their  judgment  was  upon  the  whok^ 
—That  lady  is  the  dulleft  foul !_ 
Then  tipt  their  forehead  in  a  jeer. 
As  who  (hould  fayr-ihe  wants  it  here  ! 
She  may  he  handfome,  young,  and  ridi^ 
But  none  wiU  hum  her  for  a  witchl 

A  party  next  of  glittering  dames, 
From  round  the  purlieus  ofSt.  Jamei^ 
Came  early,  out  of  pure  good-will. 
To  fee  the  girl  in  difliabme. 
Their  clamour^  ^lightning  from  their  chair% 
Grew  louder  all  the  way  up  ftairs; 
At  entrance  loudeft,  where  they  found 
The  roo&  with  volumes  litterM  round. 
Vanefla  held  Montaigne,  and  read, 
Whilft  Mrs.  Sufan  combM  her  head. 
Tbey  caird  for  tea  and  chocolate. 
And  fell  into  their  ufual  chat, 
Difcourfing,  with  important  face. 
On  ribbons,  fans,  and  gloves,  and  lace  ; 
Show'd  patterns  juft  from  Inidia  brought 
And  gravely  alkVi  her  what  ihe  thought,. 
Whether  the  red  or  green  were  beft. 
And  what  they  coft  ?  Vaneffa  gueis*d. 
As  came  into  her  fancy  firft ; 
Nam*d  half  the  rates,  and  lik*d  the  worft. 
To  fcandal  next — What  awkward  thing 
Was  that  laft  Sunday  in  the  ring? 
I*m  forry  Mopfa  breaks  fo  faft  ; 
I  faid,  her  face  would  never  la^. 
Corinna,  with  that  youthful  jazr. 
Is  thirty,  and  a  bit  to  fpare : 
Her  foudnefs  for  a  certain  Earl 
Be^an  when  I  was  but  a  girl ! 
PhiUis,  who  but  a  month  ago 
Was  marry \1  to  the  Tunbndge  beai^ 
I  faw  coquetting  t*other  night 
In  public  with  that  odious  knight ! 

Tbey  raiily 'd  neat  Vanefla*^  drefs : 
That  gown  was  made  for  old  Queen  Bels. 
Dear  Madam,  let  me  fee  your  head  2 
Don't  you  intend  to  put  on  red  ? 
A  petticoat  without  a  hoop ! 
Sure,  you  are  not  alham'd  to  ftoop ! 
With  handfome  garters  at  your  kneei. 
No  matter  what  a  fellow  foes. 

FUrd  with  difdain,  with  rage  inflamed. 
Both  of  herfelf  and  fex  afhamM, 
The  nymph  flood  filent  out  of  fpight. 
Nor  wouAd  vouchfofe  to  fot  them  right. 
Away  the  fair  detradors  went. 
And  gave  by  turns  their  cenfures  veoL 
She's  not  fo  handibme  in  my  eyes : 
For  wit,  I  wonder  where  it  lies  1 
She*s  fair  and  clean,  and  that*s  the  moft  i 
But  why  proclaim  her  for  a  toaft  ? 
A  babv  face ;  no  lik,  no  airs. 
But  what  ihe  leam*d  at  country  •fairs; 
Scarce  knows  what  difference  is  between 
fdfik  Flaodenlacw  smd  Golberteeii. 
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I'll  undertake,  my  little  Nancj 
In  flounces  hath  a  better  fancy ! 
With  all  her  wit,  I  would  not  a(k 
Her  judgment,  how  to  buy  a  roafk. 
We  bcgg*d  her  but  to  patch  her  facf . 
She  never  hit  one  proper  place; 
Which  every  girl  at  five  years  old 
Can  do  as  foon  as  flie  is  told. 
I  own,  that  out*of*falhion  ftuflf 
Becomes  the  creature  well  enough. 
The  girl  might  pa&,  if  we  could  get  her 
To  know  the  world  a  little  better. 
{To  know  the  world  !  a  modem  phrafe 
For  vifits,  ombre,  balls,  and  plays. ; 

Thus,  to  the  world's  perpetual  fliame, 
The  Queen  of  fieauty  loft  her  aim ; 
T«o  late  with  grief  fhe  underitood, 
Pallas  had  done  more  harm  than  good : 
For  great  examples  are  but  vain, 
¥niere  ignorance  begets  difdain. 
Both  fexes,  arm*d  with  guilt  and  fpite, 
Againft  VaneiTa^s  power  unite  .* 
To  copy  her,  few  nymphs  afpir*d ; 
Her  virtues  fewer  fwains  admirM. 
So  ftars  beyond  a  certain  height 
Give  mortals  neither  heat  nor  light. 

Yet  fome  of  either  fez,  endow*d 
With  gifts  fuperior  to  the  crowd, 
With  virtue,  knowledge,  tafte,  and  wit, 
She  condefceftded  to  admit ; 
With  pleafing  arts  (he  could  reduce 
Men*s  talent^s  to  their  proper  ufe ; 
And  with  addrefs  each  genius  held 
To  that  wherein  it  moft  excell'd ; 
Thus,  making  others*  wifdom  known. 
Could  pleafe  them,  and  improve  her  own, 
A  modeft  youth  faid  fomething  new ; 
She  plac*d  it  in  the  ilrongeft  view. 
All  humble  worth  (he  ftrove  to  raife ; 
Would  not  be  prais*d,  yet  lov*d  to  praife. 
The  learned  met  with  free  approach, 
Although  they  came  not  in  a  coach : 
Some  clergy  too  (he  would  allow. 
Nor  quarrerd  at  their  awkward  bow ; 
But  this  was  for  Cadenus'  fake, 
A  £ownman  of  a  different  make ; 
Whom  PaUas,  once  VanefTa's  tutor. 
Had  fiz*d  on  for  her  coadjutor. 

But  Cupid,  full  of  mifcblef,  longs 
To  vindicate  his  mother's  wrongs. 
On  Pallas  all  attempts  are  vain  : 
One  way  he  (^lows  to  give  her  pain ; 
Vows  on  Vanefla's  heart  to  take 
Doe  vengeance,  for  her  patron*s  fake, 
Thofc  early  feeds  by  Venus  fown, 
In  fpite  of  Pallas,  now  were  grown ; 
And  Cupid  hop^d  they  would  improve 
By  time,  and  ripen  into  lovr. 
1  he  boy  made  ufe  of  all  his  craft, 
In  vain  difcharging  many  a  fl)aft. 
Pointed  at  colonels,  lords,  and  beaux ; 
Cadenus  warded  off  the  blows*; 
For,  placing  ftill  fome  book  betwixt, 
The  darts  w'ere  tn  the  cover  fixM, 
Or,  often  blunted  and  recot^'d. 
On  Plutarch's  Morals  ftmck,  wfrrc  fpoil'd. 

The  queen  of  Wifdom  could  forrfec, 
But  not  prcvcm  the  Fates*  decree ; 


And  hunun  caution  tries  in  vain 
To  break  that  adamantine  chain* 
VanefTa,  though  by  Pallas  taught^ 
By  love  invulnerable  thought. 
Searching  in  books  for  wi£3om'$  aid. 
Was,  in  the  vefy  (earch,  betray  *d. 

Cupid,  though  all  his  darts  were  loil. 
Yet  ftill  refolv'd  to  fpare  no  coft : 
He  could  not  anfwer  to  his  fame 
The  triumphs  of  that  ftubborn  dame, 
A  nymph  ya  hard  to  be  fubdued. 
Who  neither  was  co^quette  nor  prude; 
I  find,  faid  he,  (he  wants  a  Boi^or, 
Both  to  adore  her,  and  inftru^  her  s 
1*11  give  her  what  Ibe.moft  admires. 
Among  thofe  venerable  (ires. 
Cadenus  is  a  fubjedl  fit. 
Grown  old  in  politics  and  wit. 
Carefs*d  by  minifters  of  ftate. 
Of  half  mankind  the  dread  and  hate« 
Whatever  vexations  love  attend. 
She  need  no  rivals  apprehend. 
Her  fex,  with  univerfal  voice, 
Muft  laugh  at  her  capricious  choice, 

Cadenus  many  things  had  writ ; 
V«nefla  much  eftcem'd  his  wit. 
And  caird  for  his  poetic  works : 
Meantime  the  boy  in  fecret  lurks ; 
And,  while  the  book  was  in  her  handg 
The  urchin  from  his  private  ftaod 
Took  aim,  and  ihot  with  all  his  ftrength 
A  dart  of  fuch  prodigious  length. 
It  pierced  the  feeble  volume  through. 
And  deep  transfix'd  her  bofom  too. 
Some  lines,  more  moving  than  the  reft^ 
Stuck  to  the  point  that  pierc*d  her  breaft. 
And,  borne  dire^ly  to  the  heart. 
With  pains  unknown,  increa5*d  her  (mart* 

Vanefta,  not  in  years  a  fcore. 
Dreams  of  a  gown  of  forty-four; 
Imaginary  charms  can  find 
In  eyes  with  reading  almoft  blind : 
Cadenus  now  no  more  appears 
Declin'd  in  health,  advanc'd  in  years. 
She  foncies  muiic  in  his  tongue ; 
No  farther  looks,  but  thinks  him  yoang« 
What  mariner  is  not  afraid 
To  venture  in  a  ftiip  decayed  ? 
What  planter  will  attempt  to  yoke 
A  fapling  with  a  falling  oak  ? 
As  years  increafe,  (he  brighter  fhines : 
Cadenus  with  each  day  declines : 
And  he  muft  fall  a  prey  to  time. 
While  ft«e  continues  in  her  prime. 

Cadenus,  common  forms  a  part. 
In  every  fcene  had  kept  his  heart ; 
Had  figh*d  and  languifh'd,  vow'd  and  wriW 
For  paftime,  or  to  fliow  his  wit. 
But  books,  and  time,  and  ftate  affairs. 
Had  fpoird  his  fafhionable  airs : 
He  now  could  praife,  efteem,  approve. 
But  underftood  not  what  wa^  love. 
His  conduA  might  have  made  him  ftyl'd 
A  father,  and  the  nymph  his  child. 
That  innocent  delight  he  took 
T)  fee  the  virgin  mind  her  book. 


Was  but  the  mafter*s  fecret  joy 
In  fcl^  to  hear  the  fincft  boy. 
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Her  kiwwiedfe  «i1^  >»»  U»Cf  grtw  ; 

She  hooriy  preCs*d  for  foaethin^  new  j 

Ideas,  came  into  Her  miad 

So  fxt,  lus  leffoM  li|;g*<I  behind ; 

She  reafonM,  <ritiMwt  jkbdatn^  long. 

Nor  ever  gave  berjadjfmcnt  wrong. 

Bot  nam  a  faddn  change  was  wrou|;lit : 

She  minds  no  loofcr  vh«t  he  tmoght. 

Cadcms  wis  aansVI,  to  find  ^ 

SncH  marks  of  <  JiftraAed  mind : 

For,  tboofk  Ae  feeffl'd  Co  liiten  more 

To  all  he  ^jnkcthan  e>r  before. 

He  fesatf  tetfioagbts  would  abfent  range, 

Yet  foeftV  aot  whence  coald  fpring  the  change. 

Attf  Mfe  Bodeftlj  conje6hires 

Hn  pspiZ  might  he  tir*d  with  Ic  Auits ; 

Whkk  faelpM  to  m»rtifj  his  pride, 
Yet  gave  bira  not  the  heaft  to  chide : 
But,  ia  a  mild  dejected  drain. 
At  laft  he  wntsrM  to  coinplain ; 
S«9d,  Ihe  ibonld  be  no  longer  teasM; 
M't|^ha«  her  freedom  when  flie  plea$*d; 
Was  Dov  conrinc'd  he  a<fted  wrong. 
To  bde  kr  fimm  the  world  fo  long. 
And  in  iall  ftndies  to  engage 
One  c/hpr  tender  fez  and  age ; 
That  every  nymph  with  envy  own*d, 
flow  ftae  misht  ifaine  in  the  grand  monde ; 
And  every  mepherd  was  undone 
To  fee  her  daifter*d  like  a  nun. 
This  wai  avifionary  fcheme : 
He  wak*d,  and  found  it  but  a  dream; 
A  prmeA  Car  above  hit  (kill ; 
Fov  natsie  vnft  be  nature  ftilL 
If  be  wefc  bo!deT  than  became 
A  Crhotar  to  a  conrtly  dame, 
She  ndght  eicufe  a  man  of  letters ; 
Tbostnton  often  treat  their  betters : 
And,  fiscc  hif  talk  ofTenfive  grew, 
He  caaie  to  take  his  laft  adieu. 
^tneU,  fiird  with  ju'>  difdain, 

WniitJlXber  dignity  maintain, 

laftradcd  from  her  early  yean 

To  kacn  the  art  of  female  tears. 
Had  he  caployed  his  time  fo  long 

T'j  teach  hn  what  was  right  and  wrong ; 

Yet  could  foch  notions  entertain 

That  all  his  ledures  ^ere  in  vain  ? 

Sbe  cwn'd  the  wandering  of  her  thoughts ; 

Bqi  he  mad  anfwer  for  her  faults. 

Sbe  well  remembet'd,  to  her  coft. 

That  ail  hts  leflbns  were  not  loft. 

Tvo  maxims  flie  coold  ftill  produce, 

Aadiad  experience  taught  their  ufe ; 

Tut  viitiie,  pieas'd  by  being  (hown, 
fijDQ^jiothiiig  which  it  dares  not  own ; 
Cac  a'ake  as  without  fear  difclofe 

Onr  lanA  iecreu  to  our  foes : 

lliat  comago  forms  were  not  delign*d 

Oiredon  to  a  noble  mind. 

Nov,  (vd  (he  nymph,  to  let  you  fee 

M)r  adioos  with  your  rules  agree ; 

That  I  can  vulgar  forms  defpife, 

hxd  have  no  (iecretsto  difguife : 

I  koew,  by  what  you  faid  and  writ. 

How  daagcroos  things  were  men  of  wit ; 

You  caiitiaa*d<me  againft  their  charms, 

fiat  ccver  gave  nt*  equal  arms^ 


Your  kflona  found  the  wcakeft  part, 
Aim*d  at  the  head,  but  reacb*d  thehcoftf 

Cadenus  felt  within  him  rife 
Shame,  difappointment,  guilt,  finpafe* 
He  knew  not  how  to  reconcile 
Such  language  with  her  ufual  ftyle : 
And  yet  her  words  were  fo  expreft. 
He  could  not  hope  Ihe  fpokc  in  jclL 
Hit  thoughts  had  wholly  been  confin'd 
To  form  and  cultivate  her  mind. 
He  hardly  knew,  till  he  was  told. 
Whether  the  njmph  were  y^u^g  or  old; 
Had  met  her  in  a  pablic  place. 
Without  diftingttiJning  her  face : 
Much  lefs  could  his  declining  age 
VaneiTa's  earlieft  thoughts  engage ; 
And,  if  her  youth  indi£rence  met. 
His  perfqn  muft  contempt  beget : 
Or,  grant  her  paffion  be  fincere. 
How  fliall  his  ipnocence  be  clear  S 
Appearances  were  all  fo  ftrong, 
Ihe  world  muft  think  him  in  the  wrong  ; 
Would  fay,  he  made  a  treachexout  ufo  - 
Of  wit,  to  flatter  and  feduce : 
The  town  would  fwear,  be  had  hetray'd 
By  magic  fpells  the  harmleis  maid : 
And  every  beau  would  have  his  iokes» 
'  That  fcholars  were  like  other  folks; 
And,  when  Platonic  flights  were  ove^ 
The  tutor  tum*d  a  mortal  lover  t 
So  tender  of  the  young  and  fair  1 
It  ihow*d  a  true  paternal  care- 
Five  thoufand  guineas  in  her  purle  * 
The  dodlor  might  have  faocy'd  woTfe«-«« 

Hardly  at  length  he  fileace  broke. 
And  faulter*d  every  word  he  fpoke  j 
Interpreting  her  complaiiance, 
Juft  as  a  mtu fans  cojifeqttenn* 
She  rallied  well,  he  always  knew : 
Her  manner  now  was  fomething  acw; 
And  what  flie  fpoke  was  ia  an  air 
As  ferious  as  a  tragic  player. 
But  thofe  who  aim  at  ridicule 
Should  fix  upon  fome  certain  rule. 
Which  fairly  hints  they  are  in  jcfl^ 
Elfe  be  muft  enter  his  proteft : 
For,  let  a  man  be  ne*er  fo  wife. 
He  may  be  caught  with  fober  lies  a 
A  fcience  which  he  never  taught. 
And,  to  be  free,  was  4carly  bought ; 
For,  take  it  in  its  proper  Ught, 
'Tis  juft  what  coxcombs  cidl  a  hiie* 

But,  not  to  dwell  on  things  ainute« 
Vaneifa  finifli'd  the  difpute, 
^  Brought  weighty  arguments  to  prove 
That  reafun  was  her  guide  in  love. 
She  thought  he  had  himfelf  defcrib*d. 
His  do^ines  when  Ihe  firft  imbthM : 
What  he  had  planted  now  was  growAf 
His  virtues  (he  might  call  her  own ; 
As  he  approves,  as  he  diflikes, 
Love  or  contempt  her  fancy  ftrikek 
Self-love,  in  nature  rooted  faft. 
Attends  us  firft,  and  leaves  us  laft : 
Why  ftie  likes  him,  admire  not  at  her{ 
She  loves  herfelf,  and  that's  the  matieb 
How  was  her  tutor  wont  to  praiie 
The  gcniufes  of  ancieat  days ! 
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(Thofe  authon  he  fo  oft*  had  luunM, 
For  karning,  wit,  and  wifdom,  fam*d) 
Was  ftrnck  with  love,  efteem,  and  awe» 
For  perfons  whom  he  never  faw. 
Soppole  Cadcnus  flouriih*d  then. 
He  nraft  adore  fuch  godlike  men. 
If  onie  ibort  volume  could  comprife 
All  that  was  witty,  leamM,  and  wife, 
Hqw  would  it  be  efteem*d  and  read. 
Although  the  writer  kmg  were  dead ! 
If  fiich  an  author  were  alive. 
How  all  would  for  his  friendihip  ftrive. 
And  come  in  crawds  to  fee  his  face ! 
And  this  (he  takes  to  be  her  cafe. 
Cbdenns  anfwen  every  end. 
The  book,  the  author,  and  the  friend ; 
The  utmoft  her  defires  will  reach. 
Is  but  to  Seam  what  he  can  teach : 
His  converfe  is  a  fyftem  fit 
Alone  to  fill  up  all  her  wit ; 
While  every  paiion  of  her  mind 
in  htm  is  center*d  and  confin*d. 

Love  can  with  ipeech  tnfpire  a  mute. 
And  taught  Vanefla  to  difpute. 
This  topic,  never  touched  before, 
])ifplay*d  her  eloquence  the  more : 
Her  knowledge,  with  fuch  pains  acquirM, 
fiy  this  new  paffion  grew  iafpirM ; 
Through  this  ihe  made  all  ebjedls  pafs. 
Which  gave  a  tindlure  o*cr  the  mafs; 
As  rivers  though  they  bend  and  twine. 
Still  to  their  fea  their  courfe  incline ; 
Or,  as  philolbphers,  who  find 
Some  favourite  fyftem  to  their  mind. 
Is  every  point  to  make  it  fit, 
Will  force  all  nature  to  fnbmtt. 

Cadenus,  who  could  ne*er  fufpe£l 
Km  leflfons  would  have  fuch  cffeA, 
Or  be  fo  artfully  apply'd, 
Ihfenfibly  came  on  her  fide» 
It  was  an  unforefeen  event ; 
Things  took  a  turn  he  never  meant. 
Whoe'er  excels  in  what  we  prize. 
Appears  a  hero  in  our  eyes : 
Bach  girl,  when  pleas'd  with  what  is  taught. 
Will  have  the  teacher  in  her  thought. 
When  Mifs  delights  in  her  fpinnet, 
A  fiddler  may  a  fortune  eet ; 
A  blockhead,  with  roelMioos  voice, 
In  boarding.fchools  may  have  his  choice ; 
And  oft'  the  dancing-mafter*s  art 
Climbs  from  the  toe  to  touch  the  heart. 
In  learning  let  a  nymph  delight. 
The  pedcnt  lets  a  miftrefs  by  *t. 
Cadenus,  to  his  grief  and  (hame, 
Could  fcarce  oppofe  VanelTa's  flame  ; 
And,  though  her  arguments  were  ftrong, 
At  leall  could  hardly  wiih  them  wrong. 
Howe'er  it  came,  he  could  not  tell. 
But  fure  (he  never  talk*d  fo  welL 
His  pride  began  to  interpofe ; 
Preferred  bcmre  a  crowd  of  beaux ! 
So  bright  a  nymph  to  come  unfought ! 
Such  wonder  by  hit  merit  wrought '. 
*l'is  merit  muft  with  her  prevail! 
He  never  knew  her  judgment  fail ! 
She  noted  all /he  ever  read  I 
And  had  a  moft  diiceroi  oz  head ! 


*Tis  an  old  maxim  in  the  fchooli» 
That  flatteiy's  the  food  of  fools ; 
Yet  now  and  then  your  men  of  wit 
Will  coodefcend  to  take  a  bit. 

So,  when  Cadenus  could  not  hide, 
He  chofe  to  juftify,  his  pride ; 
Conftruing  the  paffion  flie  had  ihown. 
Much  to  her  praife,  more  to  his  own. 
Nature  in  him  had  merit  plac*d. 
In  her  a  moft  judicious  tafte. 
Love,  hitherto  a  tranfient  ^[ueft, 
Ne*er  held  poflfeffion  of  his  breaft ; 
So  long  attending  at  the  gate, 
Difilain*d  to  enter  in  fo  late. 
Love  why  do  we  one  paffion  call. 
When  'tis  a  compound  of  them  all  ? 
Where  hot  and  cold,  where  (harp  and  fweet. 
In  all  their  equipages  meet ; 
Where  pleafures  mix'd  with  pains  appear. 
Sorrow  vrith  joy,  and  hope  with  £ear ; 
Wherein  his  dignity  and  age 
Forbid  Cadenus  to  engage. 
But  friendihip,  in  iu  gieateft  height, 
A  conftant,  rational  delight. 
Or  virtue's  bafis  fix'd  to  laft. 
When  love  allurements  long  are  pad. 
Which  gently  warms,  but  cannot  burn. 
He  gladly  ofl&rs  in  return ; 
His  want  of  paffion  will  redeem 
With  grmtitude,  refpeA,  efteem  ; 
With  that  devotion  we  beilow,   . 
When  goddeflTes  appear  below. 

While  thus  Cadenus  entertains 
VaneflTa  in  exalted  ftrains, 
The  nymphs  in  fober  words  entreats 
A  truce  with  all  fublime  conceits : 
For  why  fuch  raptures,  flights,  and  fancies. 
To  her  who  durft  not  read  romances  ? 
In  lofty  ftyle  to  make  replies. 
Which  he  had  taught  her  to  defpife } 
But  when  her  tutor  will  afledl 
Devorion,  duty,  and  refpe^. 
He  fairly  abdicates  the  throne  ; 
The  government  is  now  her  own ; 
He  hu  a  forfeiture  incur'd ; 
She  vows  to  take  him  at  his  wofd, 
And  hopes  he  will  not  think  it  ftrange, 
If  both  flxmld  now  their  ftations  change. 
The  nymph  will  have  her  turn  to  be 
The  tutor ;  and  the  pupil,  he  s 
Though  (be  already  can  diCcern 
Her  fcholar  is  not  apt  to  learn  i 
Or  wants  capacitv  to  reach 
The  fcience  (he  defigns  to  teach : 
Wherein  his  genius  was  below 
The  Ikill  of  every  common  beau. 
Who,  though  he  cannot  fpell,  is  wife 
Enough  to  read  a  ladj^s  eyes. 
And  will  each  accidental  glance 
Interpret  for  a  kind  advance. 

But  what  fuccefs  Vanefla  met. 
Is  to  the  world  a  fecret  yet. 
Whether  the  nymph,  to  pleafe  her  fwain« 
Talks  in  a  high  romantic  ftrain ; 
Or  whether  he  at  laft  defcends 
To  adt  with  lefs  feraphic  ends ; 
I  Or,  to  compound  the  bufinels,  whether 
'  They  temper  love  aai  books  together  ; 
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to  mankind  be  told. 
Nor  llttU  the  confcious  Mufe  unfdld. 

^ranfimr  tlie  mournlui  Queen  of  Iiove 
Ledtwt  «  weary  life  above. 
Sheventiires  now  to  leave  the  ikies, 
Gtowb  fay  Vanefla^s  cpodudl  wife : 
fW,  tkoub  bj  one  perveife  event 
RJbs  bad  cro6'd  her  firft  intent ; 
Tkoo^  her  defien  was  not  obtainM ; 
Tcthad  (he  much  experience  gained. 
And,  by  the  projed  vainly  try*d, 
Gonld  better  now  the  cat^e  decide. 
gave  doe  notice  that  both  parties, 
x^fntx^  die  Mortis^ 
at  their  peril,  without  fsul, 

and  appear,  and  fave  their  baiL 

AH  axe ;  and,  filence  thrice  proclaim'd, 
Otar  lawyer  to  each  fide  was  nam'd. 
The  judge  dxfcover*d  in  her  £ace 
Kcfentmcnts  fat  her  late  difgrace ; 
And,  foil  (^  anger,  (hame,  and  ^ef^ 
Baedcd  them  to  mind  their  brief. 
Her  Ipend  their  time  to.  ihow  their  reading ; 
Ae*d  have  a  fiinunary  proceeding. 
Ac  ntherM  under  every  head 
The  uifli  of  what  each  lawyer  faid. 
Gave  her  own  reafons  Uft,  and  then 
Decreed  the  cvilc  againft  the  mtiu 
lot,  in  a  weighty  cafe  like  this. 
To  ihow  Ihe  did  not  judge  amifs, 

eril  tongues  mi^t  elfe  report, 
a  fpeech  in  open  court; 
(be  grievoufly  complains, 
ihe  was  cheated  by  the  fwains  ;^' 
Qa  whoie  petition  (humbly  (bowing. 
That  woBiea  were  not  worth  the  wooing. 
And  that,  nnlefs  the  fex  would  mend. 
The  race  of  lovers  foon  moft  end}-^ 

*  She  was  at  Lord  knows  what  expence 

*  To  fans  a  nymph  of  wit  and  fenfe, 

*  A  naodel  for  her  fex  defignM, 

*  Who  never  could  one  lover  find. 

*  She  law  her  favour  was  mifplac'd ; 
"  The  fiellovrs  had  a  wretched  tafte ; 

muft  tell  them  to  their  face, 
a  ftupid,  fenfelefs  race ; 

*  Aad,  were  Ihe  to  begin  again, 
**  She'd  ftndy  to  seform  the  nun ; 

*  Or  add  ibae  grains  of  foUy  more 

*  T^mmmen^  than  they  had  before, 

*  Tepat  them  on  an  equal  foot ; 

"  And  thiSft  or  nothing  elfe,  would  do  *t« 

*  This  might  their  mutual  fancy  ftrike, 

*  Since  every  being  loves  its  I'lkC' 

*  Bat  DOW,  lepenting  what  wu  done, 

*  She  Idt  all  bufinefs  to  her  fon  \ 

*  She  pats  the  world  in  his  poffeffion, 
"  Aad  let  htm  nfr  it  at  difcretion.'* 

The  cryer  was  order'd  to  difmifs 
The  cunrt,  lb  made  his  laft  Oyes  I 
The  goddds  would  no  longer  wait ; 
lat  riibg  from  her  chair  of  date, 
Leit  all  below  at  fix  and  feven, 
Ranieis'd  her  doves,  and  flew  to  heaven. 


TO   LOVE*. 
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Ik  all  I  wilh,  how  happy  fliould  I  be,     * 
Thou  grand  deluder,  were  it  not  for  thee ! 
So  we^  thou  art,  that  fools  thy  power  defpile  $ 
And  yet  fo  ihong,  thou  triumph'ft  o'er  the  wiie« 
Thy  traps  are  laid  with  foch  peculiar  art, 
They  catch  the  cautious,  let  the  rafh  depart. 
Moft  nets  are  fill'd  by  want  of  thought  and  care  s 
But  too  much  thinking  brings  us  to  thy  ioaie; 
Where,  held  by  thee,  in  llaveiy  we  ftay. 
And  throw  the  pleafing  part  of  life  away* 
But,  what  does  moft  my  indignation  move, 
Difcietion  1  thou  wert  ne'er  a  friend  to  iove  s 
Thy  chief  delight  is  to  defeat  tiyife  aits. 
By  which  he  kindles  mutual  flaines  in  hearts  ; 
While  the  blind  loitering  God  is  at  Us  play« 
Thou  fteaPft  his  golden-pointed  darts  away ; 
Thofe  darts  which  never  fail;  and  in  their  ftead 
Convey  *ft  malignant  arrows  tipt  with  lead : 
The  heedlefs  (^,  fufpedling  no  deceits. 
Shoots  on,  and  thinks  he  has  done  wondrous  leati: 
But  the  poor  nymph  who  feels  her  vitals  buoiy 
And  from  her  fliepherd  can  find  no  return. 
Laments,  and  rages  at  the  power  divine. 
When,  curft  Difcretion  !, all  the  fault  was  thine: 
Cupid  and  Hymen  thou  haft  fet  at  odds. 
And  bred  fuch  feuds  between  thofe  kindred  gods. 
That  Venus  cannot  reconcile  her  fons ; 
When  one  appears,  away  the  other  runs. 
The  former  fcales,  wherein  he  us'd  to  poICe 
Love  againft  love,  and  equal  joys  with  joys. 
Are  now  fiU'd  up  with  avarice  and  pride. 
Where  titles,  power,  and  riches,  ftill  fubfiae. 
Then,  gentle  Venus,  to  thy  father  run. 
And  teU  him  how  thy  children  are  undone ; 
Prepare  his  bolts  to  give  one  fatal  blow. 
And  ftrike  Difcretion  to  the  fliades  below* 

ODE  TO  SPRIK& 

Sr  A  LADTf. 

Hai£,  binflang  goddefs,  beauteous  Spring, 
Who,  in  thy  jocund  train,  doft  bring 
Loves  and  Crraces,  fmiling  Hours, 
Balmy  breezes,  fragrant  flowen ; 
Come,  with  tints  of  rofcate  hue, 
Nature*s  faded  charms  renew. 

Yet  why  (hould  I  thy  prefence  hail  ^ 
To  me  no  more  the  breathing  gale 
Comes  fraught  with  fweets ;  no  more  the  rofe 
With  fuch  tranfeendant  beauty  blows, 
As  when  Cadenus  bleft  the  fcene, 
And  fiiatM  with  me  thofe  joys  ferene ; 
When.  unperceivM,  the  lambent  fire 
Of  friendiliip  kindled  new  defire : 
Still  liftening  to  his  tuneful  tongue, 
The  truths  which  angels  might  have  fung. 
Divine,  impreft  their  gentle  fway. 
And  fweetly  ftole  my  foul  i^^ay. 
My  guide,  inftnidlor,  lover,  friend, 
(Dear  names  !)  in  one  idea  blend ; 

♦  Tound  in  Mifs  Vanbowrigb^s  dtjk^  after  her 
deaths  in  the  band-writing  of  Swift. 

\  This  and  the  nest  ode  have  been  aftHbed  to 
Vanejfq. 
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Oh  I  ftill  coojoiii*d,  your  incenfe  rife. 
And  waft  fweet  odottn  to  the  Ikies  ^ 

ODE  TO  WISBOML 

IT  THB  SAMS. 

Oa,  Pftllis !  t  iovokie  thy  lid  \ 

Voachfale  to  hear  a  wretched  maid. 
By  tender  low  depreft ; 
juft  that  thou  Ihould'H  healthe  fmart 


lafliaed  by  the  (bbtle  art. 

And  calm  my  troubled  breaft. 

Ko  random-fliot  from  Ciqnd^s  bow, 
"Mat  by  thy  guidance,  ibft  and  flow. 

It  fimk  wnin  my  heart ; 
Thus,  Love  hetng  arm*d  with  WiiSom*s  Jvce, 
2a  vain  I  try  to  ftop  itt  ooorfe. 

In  vain  repd  the  dart. 

Ogoddefi !  break  the  fatal  league  ; 
Jdet  Love  with  folly  and  intrigue. 

More  fit  aiG>cxates  find ! 
And  thou  alone  within  my  breaft, 
O I  deign  to  footfae  my  griefs  to  reft. 

And  heal  my  tortur'd  mind. 

A  REBUS. 


3e.-i 


Cot  the  ntine  of  the  roan  *  who  his  miftrefs  de' 
And  let  the  firft  of  it  be  only  apply*d        [ny' 
Tojoiir  with  the  prophet  f  who  David  did  chide 
Then  fay  what  a  horfe  is  that  nms  very  fall  t ; 
And  that  which  defcrves  to  be  firft  put  the  laft ; 
Spell  all  then,  and  put  them  together,  to  find 
The  Name  and  the  Virtues  of  him  I  defign*d. 
like  the  Patriarch  in  Egypt,  he*s  versM  in  the 
ftate  ;  [great  ; 

like  the  prophet  in  Jewry,  he*8  free  with  the 
like  a  racer  he  flies  to  fuccour  with  fpeed, 
When  his  friends  want  bis  aid,  or  dcfert  is  in  need. 

THE  DEAirS  ANSWER. 

Tbk  nymph  who  wrote  this  in  an  amorous  fit, 
I  cannot  but  envy  the  pride  of  her  wit. 
Which  thus  (he  will  ventuce  profufely  to  throw 
On  fo  mean  a  defisn^  and  zfubjea  To  low. 
For  mean*s  her  defigUt  and  her /a^;Vif  as  mean, 
llie  firft  but  a  Rebus,  the  laft  but  a  Dean. 
A  Dean's  but  a  parfon :  and  what  is  a  Rebus  ? 
A  thing  never  known  to  the  Mufes  or  Phoebus. 
The  corruption  of  verfe ;  for,  when  all  is  done. 
It  is  but  a  farafhrafe  made  on  %pun. 
But  a  genius  like  her*s  no  fubje^l  can  flifle. 
It  fliows  and  difcovers  itfelf  through  a  trifle. 
By  reading  this  triJU^  I  quickly  began 
To  find  her  a  great  wt^  but  the  dean  a  fmall  man. 
Rich  ladles  will  fnrniOi  their  earrets  with  ftuff. 
Which  others  formantuas  would  think  fine  enough : 
So  the  nuit  that  is  laviflUy  thrown  away  here, 
Might  fumifli  a  fecood-rate  foet  a  year. 
Thus  much  for  the  vtrft  \  we  proceed  to  the  neat 
Where  the  Nymph  had  entirely  forfakeo  her  Uti : 


♦  7Me(h.        t  y^than.       %  Sivfff. 


Her  fine  panegyrics  are  quite  out  of  feafbo. 
And  vihMXjbe  defcribes  to  be  merit  is  trea/bn  .- 
The  changes  which  fa^on  has  made  in  the  flare 
Have  put  the  dean*s  politics  quite  out  of  date  : 
Now  no  one  regards  what  he  utters  wirli  fre^ 

dom. 
And,  (hould  he  write  pamphlet j,  no  grest  Mnm\ 

would  read  *em ; 
And  fliould  want  or  de/ert  ftand  in  need  of  fail 

aid. 
This  racer  would  prove  but  a  dull-fonndA'dya^ 
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Addwtfkd  t9  Itkhard  Stetl^  EJq.  tyt^* 

**  £n  qui  promittit  cives,  urbem  fibi  curse, 
<•  Imperium  fore,  &  Italiam^  Ik  delubra  deoram.* 

Hoa.  I.  Sal.  ▼£.  3^ 

Dick,  thon*rt  refolv*d^  as  I  am  told, 

Some  ftrange  arcana  to  unfold. 

And,  with  the  help  of  Buckley's  pen, 

To  vamp  the  good  old  caufe  again. 

Which  thou  (fuch  Bumet*s  Oirew*d  advice  U} 

Muft  furbifli  up,  and  nickname  Crifis. 

Thou  pompoudy  wilt  let  us  know 

What  all  the  world  knew  long  ago, 

(£>r  fince  Sir  William  Gore  was  mayor^ 

And  Harley  fitrd  the  Common's  chair) 

That  we  a  German  Prince  muft  own 

When  Anne  for  heaven  refigns  her  thruoe*' 

But,  more  than  that,  thou'lt  keep  a  roue 

With— who  is  m— and  who  is  out ; 

Thou*]t  rail  devoutly  at  the  peace. 

And  all  its  fecret  cau/ej  trace. 

The  bucket-play  *twixt  Whig  and  Tories, 

Their  ups  and  downs,  with  fifty  ftories 

Of  tn'ckt  the  Lord  of  Oxford  knows. 

And  errors  of  our  Plenipoes 

Thou  'It  tell  of  leagues  among  the  grea^ 

Portending  ruin  to  our  ftate ; 

And  of  that  dreadful  coup  d*eclat. 

Which  has  aflforded  thee  much  chat. 

The  queen,  forfooth,  {demotic)  gave 

Twelve  coronets  without  tby  leave  ! 

A  breach  of  liberty,  'tis  own'd, 

For  which  no  heads  have  ^et  atonM  ! 

Believe  me,  what  thou'ft  undertaken 

May  bring  in  jeopardy  thy  bacon  ; 

For  madmen,  children,  wits»  and  fooh^ 

Should  never  meddle  with  edg'd  tooli.  , 

But,  fince  thou'rt  got  into  the  fire. 

And  can'ft  not  eauly  retire, 

Thou  muft  no  longer  deal  in  farce. 

Nor  pump  to  cobble  wicked  verfe ; 

Until  thou  (halt  have  eas'd  thy  confcicnce. 

Of  fpleen,  of  politics,  and  nonfenfe ; 

And,  when  thou'ft  bid  adieu  to  cares. 

And  fettled  £urope*s  grand  aflfain, 

'Twill  then,  perhaps,  be  worth  thy  while- 

For  Drury-Lane  to  fliape  thy  ftyle : 

*'  To  make  a  pair  of  jolly  fellows, 

*'  The  fon  and  father  join,  to  tell  us 

**  How  fons  may  fafely  difobey, 

**  Andfather^sneverAovIdCii'oaf  !< 


poems: 


n 


'  ^  wficfc  wifi*  cehMt  iiitf  frrow  friends 
«;-  .id— «Bd  ib  tlftc  ilory  eiub  *.** 
who)  firft  I  knew  thee,  Dick*  thoa  wert 
f  '-^  wn'd,  (or  flkiU  in  Fanftus'  art  f^ 
'' .  ich  made  thy  cWct  much  frequented 
Ft  '•'SYocn  la&i    famr  rrpeiitc4 
T  -.r  luckkJs  cikoke  of  hnfbands-— otherii 
I"  siuem  t»  be  l&e  their  mothers^ 
K  .rrf*d  froa  thee  onfouad  dire^ona 
H< . w  beft  to  Sadt  their  affci^ions. 
'i  r  i>  thoa,  1  friead  to  the  diftreia*df 
l);du  ia  tl^offi^  do  thy  beft, 

tier  aov  tbe  Senate  (if  things  bit, 
ArA  tbn  c  Stt^ridge  wert  not  6it) 
Mua  fadAytici^tMeBcc  and  fire, 
A^-:f?(hf  fdiemef,  thy  wit  admire, 
^    ;  vkh  immmtml  btmttrM  crowto, 

V  ■ :, /'jtrifl^^^,  thou*k  ftrut  and  Crowil. 
u  £«t  thoag^  by  enemies  *tit  f^id, 

T*\-  ;,37r/  which  adomt  thy  heada 
^ :  ;:  noe  daj  come  in  competition 
:  ^  y'.r^xx  d  Come  fly  ^ithm  : 
\  :  •«*  (or  that ;  hope  ftiU  the  beft, 
>■ --  <t  fodi  cam  diftmh  tjiy  reft. 

Mv'jiiaks  I  hear  thee  k>ud  as  trumpet, 
A-  '  .c-pipe  IbhU,  or  oyfter-ftrumpct ; 
y  liajcs  I  ice  thee,  fpmce  and  fine, 

*  -^  cuu  cmbroidtr'd  richly  ihine, 

a%  thA)^  the  haU  thy  woHhip  paces ; 
'■  r'  u?h  tlua  I  fpcah  but  at  a  venture, 
$.' -"/ag tkm baft  tUi  with  Hunter) 
N^  ^*  J :aks  I  fee  a  UsO'gmvrJ  r»mt 
A'*-nlthy  coach  and  hear  them  flioac 
HTi^rvhuna  rf  thy  tongue, 

V  .-i  m  tacit  ftyk)i»jf«'/'/jrA«if,. 
^'  V  now  yoo  aaTj  all  belbre  you  I 
>nr  dans  «tt  Jacobite  or  Tory 

» rre-d  to  MBfwer  eoc  /yl— labk;, 
t  fpt  tfematcUeft  hero  Abel^. 
I'   1*  :hoi|(h  her  h%htte6  and  her  fpooie 
.*:*wwp  5  keep  a  frugal  houie, 
-- <  foi^tful  of  a  frwnd, . 
'  <ban  eeable  thee  to  fpcnd, 
'      shatroej  i  thou  will  toaft, 

>  "'  TaafaDy  thoo*lt  run  a  tilt  . 

;  ";  rt-t^faraU  the  blood  they'^  fpllt, 

*  •  "7  nufiKRa,  and  racks,  and  flames, 

*  '  r  iffids  «9rKh*d  hy  rrtmfon  ftzvams, 

r  ictjinfitiofis  xaneht  hy  Spain, 

*  f  >•  which  the  Chriftian  world  complain." 
I'  k,  we  spttci   all's  true  thou*il  iaid^ 

^-  *'  2c  ray  mufe  is  yet  a  maid. 

\  .t  I  jg^  ^^j^  freedom  ulk, 

'  '*<•'  a  foreign  to  thy  walk  t 
-rAi  has  perhaps  a  knack 
«*■•"-  'j-ajjf  io  a  beaten  tracks 
•"-'•  •<  icfy:«fr  ^^*  as  fit 
A.  £.a«  tor  politks  and  wit. 


Mb 


T^M  it  faiJ  t9  be  a  flei  •/  a  ewmtiy  wki'wiitl 
i''.  St  rU  ijj  Ukg  tbtrattnri  tht  ta-:oM. 
I  ^fr.  StetU  bmdm  taUrat^ry  at  Potior, 

'  '. '/V-,  Mr  Dwh  •/  MarlUna^b  tttm  rtfidtd. 


•     •  • 

Then  let  us  both  in  time  grd^  wife^ 
Nor  h'igher  than  our  talents  rife  ; 
To  fome  /bug  qellar  let*s  repair 
From  duns  and  debts,  and  drown  our  care  $ 
Now  quaff  of  honeft,  a!c  a  quart. 
Now  venture  at  a  pint  of  port. 
With  which  infpir  d,  we'll  club  each  night 
Some  tender  fonnet  to  indite. 
And  with  Jtm  D'Urfcy,  Philips,  Dennis, 

Immoruiizc  our  Dol.s  and  Jenncys. 

« 
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Jobm  Dennis  thefieierimv  Paet^t  Invitation  to  Plchafd 
Steele,  the  fecludtd  Party-rvriter,  and  Member,  ti 
tome  and  live  %oitb  bim  in  the  Mint.     1714  *. 

riT  to  BE  BOUNn  UP  WXTB  TH»  CRISIS. 

«•  .  t  . 

Ir  thou  canft  lay  afide  a  fpendthrift*$  air. 
And  condefcend  to  feed  on  homely  fare. 
Such  as  we  Minters,  with  ragouts  unftor'd. 
Will,  in  defiance  of  the  law,  afford :  . 
Quit  thy  patro^.  with  Toby's  Chriftmas-box, 
And  come  to  me  at  The  Twp  Fighting  Cocks ; 
Sincc.printing  by  fubfcription  now  in  grown 
ThQ  ftaleft,  idleft  cheat  a}>out  ihc  town  ; 
And  ey'n  Charles  Gildon,  who,  a  Papift.bred, 
Has  an  alarm  againft  that  worfliip  fprcjad. 
Is  pradifmg  thofe  beaten  p4th%  of  cruiiing,^ 
And  for  new  levies  on  J'ropofals  mufing.- 

*Ti8  true,  that  Bloomfhury  Square  'a  a  noble  place ; 
But  what  arp  lofty  buiI4in;7$  in. thy  cafe  ? 
What  *s.a  fin;:  houfe  embelliih'd  to  profufion. 
Where  (houlder-dabbcrs  are  in  execution  f 
Or  i!^hence  its  timorous  tenant  feldoqi  fallies. 
But  apprehenuve  of  infulting  baili/Ts  } 
This  once  be  mindful  of  a  friend's  advice. 
And  ceafe  tp  be  ipiprovidently  pice  i. 
Exchange  the  proipeds  that  delude  ^hy  fi^ht;. 
From  Highgate's  fteep  afceut,  and  Hampftead*i 

)ieight» 
With  verdant  fcenes^  that,  from  St.  George's  fi«ld| 
More  durable  and  faJFc  enjoyments  yield. 

Here  I,  ev'n  I,  that  pe'er.tili  now  could  find 
F.afe  to  my  troubled  and  fufpicious  mind. 
But  ever  was  with  jealnufies  poflTcfs'd, 
Am  ip  a  ftate  of  indolence  and  reft  { 
Fearful  no  more  of  Frenchmen  in  difguife. 
Nor  looking  upon  ftnngers  a*»  on  fpic<». 
But  quite  divcfled  of  my  former  fplecn. 
Am  unprovok'd  without  and  calm  within  :. 
And  here  I  'U  wait  ttiy  coming,  till  the  fua 
Sliall  its  diurnal  courfe  copiplctely  run. 
Think  liot  that  tliou  of  fturdy  butt  (halt  fail,; 
My  landlord's  cellar  is  Aock'd  with  beer  and  alc^ 
With  every  fort  of  malt  that  is  in  ^fc. 
And  every  county's  generous  produce. 
The  ready  (for  here  Chriftian  faith  is  fick. 
Which  makes  us  fcldnm  tr^fpafs  upon  tick) 
Inftantly  brings  the  choicell  liqtiors  out. 
Whether  we  aflc  for  home-brew *d  of  for  ftout« 
For  mead  or  cyder,  or,  with  dainties  fed, 
Ring  for  a  flaflc  or  two  of  white  or  red. 


•  Tb/e  and  tbe  preceding  poem  art  frintedftom  hi 
pia  in  tbe  Lambe{b  Library. 
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Such  as  the  draWer  will  not  fail  to  fwear 
Was  drank  by  PiUungton  when  third  time  mayors 
'i'hat  name,  methinks,  fo  popularly  known 
For  oppofition  to  the  chi/rch  and  crown, 
^ieht  make  the  Lufitanian  grape  to  pais, 
And  aknoft  nvt  a  fan^ion  to  the  glais ; 
£fpeciaUy  with  thee,  whofe  hafty  zeal 
Againil  the  late  rcj^^ed  tommerct-biU 
Made  thee  rife  yp^  like  an  audadous  elf, 
7(9  do  tl^Jpeiker  bommr^  not  thyfelf. 

But,  if  thou  foar*ft  above  the  common  prices. 
By  virtue  of  fabfcription  to  thy  Crifis, 
And  nothing  can  go  down  with  thee,  but  wines 
Prefs'd  from  Boreundian  and  Campanian  vines 
Bidthembebrou^t;  for,  though  I  hate  the  French, 
I  love  their  Uauors,  as  though  iov*{k  a  wench  ; 
!EUe  thou  muu  humble  thy  expenilve  tafte. 
And,  with  us,  hold  contentment  for  a  feaft. 

The  fire's  already  lighted ;  and  the  maid 
Has  a  clean  doth  upon  the  table  laid, 
IVho  never  on  a  Saturday  had  (buck. 
But  for  thy  entertainment,  up  a  Buck. 
Think  of  xhxt  aH  of  grace^  wnich  by  your  leave 
Sufan  would  not  }iavc  done  on  Eafter  Eve, 
jHad  file  not  been  -informed  over  and  over, 
*Twas  for  the  ingenious  Author  of  The  Lover. 

Ceafe  therefore  to  beguile  thyfelf  with  hopes, 
*Which  is  no  more  than  making  fandy  ropes^ 
And  quit  the  vain  purfuit  of  loud  applaufe, 
That  muft  bewilder  thee  in  fadion's  caufe. 
)*ry'thec  what  is't  to  thee  who  guides  the  ftate  } 
"Why  Dunkirk's  demolition  is  fo  late  ? 
Or  why  her  Majefty  thinks  fit  to  cca£r 
The  din  of  war,  and  huih  the  world  to  peace  ? 
The  clergy  too,  without  thy  aid,  can  tell 
IVhat  texts  to  choofe,  and  on  what  topics  dwell ; 
And,  uninfiru<fted  by  thy  babbling,  teach 
Their  flocks  celqftial  happinels  to  reach. 
Kathcr  let  fbch  poor  fouls  as  you  and  I 
Say  that  the  hobdays  are  drawing  nigh. 
And  that  to-morrow's  Am  begins  the  week. 
Which  will  abound  with  ftore  of  ale  and  cake. 
With  hams  of  bacon,  and  with  powder*d  beef, 
Stuff'd  to  give  field-itinerants  relief. 

Then  I,  who  have  within  thefe  precinds  kept. 
And  ne'er  beyond  the  chimney-fwecper's  ft<^t. 
Will  take  a  loofe,  and  venture  to  be  leen, 
Since  'twill  be  Sunday',  upon  Shanks's  green ; 
There,  with  ercded  looks  and  phrafefublime. 
To  tHk  of  unity  of  place  and  time, 
And  T/ith  much  malice,  mix'd  with  little  latire. 
Explode  the  wits  on  t*other  fide  o'th'  water. 

Why  has  my  Lord  Godolphin's  fpecial  grace 
Inveftcd  mc  with  a  queenVwaiter's  place. 
If  I,  dcbarr'd  of  fellival  delijrhts, 
Am  not  aliow'd  to  fpend  the  perquifites  } 
He's  but  a  ihort  remove  from  being  mad. 
Who  at  <fc  time  of  jubilee  is  fad ; 
And,  like  a  griping  ufurer,  docs  fparc 
His  money  to  be  fquander'd  by  h;fl  heir ; 
kluttcr'd  aiKviy  in  livcrien  and  in  coaches, 
And  xvaihy  fort9  of  feminine  debaiiches. 
As  for  my  part,  whatc'er  the  woiM  may  think, 
I  *l!  bid  adieu  to  gravity,  and  drink  ; 
And,  tJiou)rh  I  can't  put  oifa  woeful  mien. 
Will  be  all  mirth  and  checrfulnefs  within  : 
\<,  in  defpight  of  a  cenforious  race, 
I  moft  incontinently  fuck  my  ftce. 


What  mighty  projeds  does  not  he  defign,  [wiire  ? 
Whofe  ftomach  flows,  and  brain  turns  round  i^'itb 
Wine,  powerful  wine,  can  thaw  the  frozen  ctt» 
And  fafliion  him  to  humour  and  to  wit ; 
Makes  even  S****  to  difclofe  his  art. 
By  racking  every  fecret  from  his  heart. 
As  he  flings  off  the  ftatefman's  fly  difguife. 
To  name  the  cuckold*s  wi£e  with  whom  he  Uct. 
Ev'n  Sarum,  when  he  quafla  it  ftead  of  tea^ 
Fancies  himfelf  in  Canterbury's  fee ; 
And  S*  •••••,  when  he  caronfing  reels,  ^ 
Imagines  that  he  has  regain'd  the  feals ; 
W******,  by  virtue  of  its  juice,  can  fight. 
And  Stanhope  of  eommiflioners  make  ught« 
Wine  gives  Lord  William  aptitude  of  parts. 
And  fwells  him  with  his  family's  defcrts : 
Waom  can  it  not  make  eloquent  of  fpecch  f 
Whom  in  eztremeft  poverty  not  rich } 
Since,  by  the  means  of  the  prevailing  grape, 
Th****n  can  Lechmere's  warmth  not  only  ape. 
But,  half-fcas-o'er,  by  its  infpiring  bounties. 
Can  qualify  himfelf  in  feveral  counties. 
What  I  have  promis'd,  thov  mayft  reft  affnr'd. 
Shall  faithfully  and  gladly  be  procur'd. 
Nay,  I  'm  already  better  than  my  word, 
New  p]ates  and  knives  adorn  the  jovial  board : 
And,  left  thou  at  their  fight  fliouldft  make  wry  facev 
The  girl  has  fcower'd  the  pots,and  v/afli'd  the  gbftie^, 
Ta'cn  care  fo  excellently  well  to  dean  'eta. 
That  thott  mayft  fee  thine  own  dear  pidult  in  'em. 

Moreover,  due  provifion  has  been  made. 
That  converfatioo  may  not  be  betray'd ; 
I  have  no  company  but  what  is  proper 
To  fit  with  the  moft  flagrant  Wnig  at  fupper. 
There  's  not  a  man  among  them  But  muft  pleaftA 
Since  they  're  as  like  each  other  as  are  peas. 
Toland  and  Hare  have  jointly  fent  me  word, 
They  'II  come ;  and  Kennet  thinks  to  make  a  third. 
Provided  he  'as  no  other  invitation. 
From  men  of  greater  quality  and  ftation. 
Room  will  for  Oldmixon  and  J*-«  be  left ; 
But  their  difcourfes  finell  too  muck  of  theft  : 
There  wouldbe  no  abiding  in  the  room. 
Should  twa  fiich  ignorant  pretenders  come. 
However,  by  this  trufty  bearer  write. 
If  I  fliould  any  other  fcabs  invite ; 
Though  if  1  may  my  fcrious  judgment  give^ 
I  'm  wholly  for  King  Charles's  number  five :  ^ 
That  was  the  ftint  in  which  that  monarch  fix*d. 
Who  would  not  be  with  noifinefs  perpkx'd : 
^\nd  that,  if  thou  'It  agree  tO  think  it  beft. 
Shall  be  our  talc  of  heads,  without  one  other  gneflj 

I  've  nothing  more,  now  this  is  faid,  to  iay. 
But  to  rcqueft  thou  'It  inftanrly  away. 
And  leaVc  the  duties  of  thy  prefent  poft, 
I'o  fome  wtU-flciird  retainer  to^  hoft ; 
Doubtlcfs  he  '11  cn-cfully  thy  place  fopply. 
And  o'er  his  Grace's  borfcs  have  an  eye,      [^^ice*^ 
While  tliou.  who  *ft  flunk  through  poftemmorethaxa 
Doi'i  by  that  means  avoid  a  crowd  of  duns, 
A. id,  tro:7;:;g  o'l-r.  tlie  Thames  at  Temple-ftairs, 
Lcav'ft  Philips  with  good  words  to  cheat  their  ear*; 

TO   LORD   HARLEY, 

ON  HIS  MARRIAGE,  I7X3. 

Among  the  numbers  who  employ 
Their  tongues  and  pens  to  ^ve  you  joyi 
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ttear  Haiiey  \  ^akeroitt  yoath,  admit 
VTbat  fncndCbip  di<iates  more  titan  'wit. 

For^ve  mc,  wfaco  I  fondly  thought 
(By  frequent  oblerratioau  taught) 
A  fpirit  Co  InfofBi'd  u  yours 
Could  &e^TO  propter  in  amoun. 
The  Gcd  of  Wk,  and  light,  and  Arts; 
With  all  ac^air'd  and  natural  parts, 
WhoCe  han  coold  iavage  bcails  cnchaat, 
VTas  IB  MttwUMute  gaUant.  ^ 
Had  Bmx6»  after  Da^me  reel'd, 
The  Hjapk  kid  fbon  Dcen  hrooght  to  yield  \ 
Or,  hrfeahfotder^d  Mars  purlued, 
'tbt  Ufaah  would  nc*er  have  been  a  prode. 
Tcs  rihnujand  footftcps,  full  in  view, 
Mak  wA  dse  way  iraere  Daphne  flew : 
^ibch  is  aU  the  fex's  Hight, 
Tkey  fly  firam  kamiol^,  wit,  and  light : 
They  fly,  and  none  can  overtake 
But  iatac  gay  coxcomh»  Or  a  rake. 

How  dien.  Dear  Harlcv,  could  I  guels 
That  yon  fliould  meet,  in  love,  focccls  f 
Tor,  if  thofe  ancieat  tales  be  trite, 
Fbohos  was  beautif h1  as  you : 
Ta  Daphne  aerer  llack*d  her  pace, 
Forwh  and  learning  fpoil'd  his  face. 
And,  fioce  the  fame  reiembiance  held 
Ia  {ifb  wherein  you  both  exccird, 
I  £iiiq^*4  every  nymph  would  run 
Frosn  you,  as  from  Latona's/on. 

Then  whcre»iaid  I,  ihall  Harley  find 
A  tifgin  of  fttperior  ti^ind, 
VTiih  wit  and  virtue  to  difcover, 
Aai  uay  die  merit  of  her  lover  ? 

This  character  fliall  Ca*endifli  claim; 
Bon  h)  retrieve  her  fex's  fame. 
The  chief  among  the  glittering  crowds 
Of  a^tt,  birth,  and  fbrtune  proud, 
{As  £ook  are  infblent  and  vain^ 
Madly  afpn'M  to  wear  her  chain  : 
But  Pallas,  guardian  of  the  Maid, 
Dcfrrading  to  her  cham's  aid. 
Held  out  Medo&'s  (haky  locks. 
Which  Ihipify'd  them  all  to  flocks. 
The  Hvmph  with  indignation  vicw*d 
The  duU,  the  noify,  and  the  lewd : 
For  PaOas,  with  celeftial  light. 
Had  porify'd  her  mortal  fight ; 
Show'd  her  the  virtues  Bll,combiD*d, 
Acfli  hlooRung,  in  young  Harley *s  mind. 

TirrcfbTal  nymphs,  by  former  arts, 
Di^ay  their  various  nets  for  hearts : 
Their  looks  are  all  by  method  f^t, 
'When  to  be  prude,  and  when  coquette ; 
Yet,  wanting  fkill  and  power  to  choofe^ 
Their  onlv  pride  is  to  refufe. 
Btt,  when  a  gooddefs  would  bellow 
Her  love  on  fome  bright  youth  beloii^, 
R^Dd  all  the  earth  fhe  caib  her  eyes ; 
•And  then,  defcending  from  the  ficies, 
Makei  choice  of  him  fhe  fancies  bed, 
Aad  bids  the  raviih*d  youth  be  biefsM. 

Tbns  d»e  bri^t  Emprefs  of  the  Mora 
Chofe,  for  her  fpoufe,  a  mortal  bom : 
The  Goddds  made  advances  firil ; 
£Ue  what  afpirin^  hero  durft  ? 
ThoBsh,  like  a  virgin  of  fifteen, 
She  hbJhcs  when  by  mortals  feen ; 


Still  bluflies,  and  with  (peed  retii%i« 
When  Sol  purfues  her  with  his  fires. 

Diana  thus,  Heaven's  challefl  queen. 
Struck  with  2ndymion*s  graceful  mien, 
Down  firom  her  ulver  chariot  came. 
And  to  the  Shepherd  own*d  her  flame« 

Thus  Ca'endifh,  as  Aurora  bright, 
And  challer  than  the  Queen  of  Night, 
Defcefided  from  her  fphere,  to  find 
A  mortal  of  fuperior  kind. 

IN  SICKNESS. 
WrUtm  im  Ireioju/,  Oaober  1714. 

*Tis  truoi^-^en  why  fhould  I  repine 
To  fee  my  life  fo  fan  decline  ? 
But  why  obfcurely  here  alone, 
Where  I  am  neither  lov*d  nor  known  ^ 
My  (late  of  health  none  care  to  learn  ; 
My  life  is  here  no  fouFs  concern  t 
And  thofe  with  whom  I  now  eonverfey 
Without  a  tear  will  tend  my  herfe. 
Remov*d  from  kind  Arbuthnot's  aid. 
Who  knows  his  art,  but  not  his  trade. 
Preferring  his  regard  for  me 
Before  his  credit  or  his  fee. 
Some  formal  viilts,  Idoks*  and  words. 
What  mere  humanity  affords, 
I  meet  perhaps  from  three  or  four. 
From  whom  I  once  expedled  more ; 
Which  thofe  who  tend  the  fick  for  pa]p 
Can  a<^  as  decently  as  they : 
But  no  obliging  tender  friend 
To  help  at  my  approaching  end. 
My  life  is  now  a  ourden  grown 
To  others,  ere  it  be  my  own. 

Ye  formal  weepers  for  the  fick. 
In  your  lafl  offices  be  quick ; 
And  fpare  my  abfent  friends  the  grief 
To  hear,  yet  give  me  no  relief; 
Expired  to-day,  intomb*d  to>morrow, 
When  known,  will  favc  a  double  forrow* 

THE  FABLE  OF  THE  BITCHES. 

waiTTZN  IN  TBK  TEAR  Z7I5. 
Om  an  Attempt  to  repeal  the  tejt  A&^ 

A  BITCH  that  was  full  pregnant  grown. 
By  all  the  dogs  and  curs  in  town, 
Finding,  her  npen*d  time  was  come. 
Her  litter  teeming  from  her  womb, 
Went  here  and  there,  and  every  wliere. 
To  find  an  eafy  place  to  lay-her. 

At 'length  to  Muiic's  houfe  *  fhe  came,  ' 
And  begg'd  like  one  both  blind  and  lame  ; 
**•  My  only  friend,  my  dear,"  faid  fhe, 
•*  You  fee  'tis  mere  necefCty 
**  Hath  fent  me  to  your  houfe  to  whelp ; 
•«  I  '11  die,  if  you  deny  your  help.** 

With  fawnin?  whine,  and  rueful  tone. 
With  artful  figh  and  feigned  groan. 
With  couchant  crh^e,  and  flattering  t»I^ 
Smooth  Bawty  f  did  fo  far  prevail, 

*  Tbe  Chmreb  of  Engltuid. 
t  A  Si^  name  fir  «  iitcb;  attudimtr  ig  tbt  iirk. 

Cij 


THE   WORK*  OF  aWIFT. 


That  Mufic  gave  her  leave  to  litter : 

But  mark  what  foUow'dF^-faith !  (he  bit  her. 

Whole  baikets  fiiU  of  bits  and  fcrapa. 
And  broth  enough  to  fill  her  paps ; 
For.  well  flie  knew,  her  numerous  brood. 
For  want  of  milk,  would  fuck  her  blood. 

But  when  (he  thought  her  pains  were  done. 
And  now  *twas  high  time  to  be  gone ; 
In  civil  terms— >•  My  friend,"  fays  Ihe, 
*'  My  houfe  you  We  had  on  courtefy ; 
*«  And  now  I  eameflly  defire, 

«<  That  you  would  with  your  cubs  retire : 

•*  For,  Ihould  you  ftay  but  one  w*ck  longer, 

*•  I  ihall  be  ftarvM  with  cold  and  hunger.'* 
The  gucft  reply 'd—"  My  friend,  your  leave 

**  I  mufi  a  little  loagcr  crave ; 

*  Stay  till  my  tender  cubs  can  find 

•*  Their  way--for  now,  you  fee,  they  're  blind ; 

**  But,  when  we  *ve  gathered  ftreneth,  I  fwcar, 

•«  We  *ll  to  our  bam  again  repair.* 
The  time  pafs*d  on ;  and  Muiic  came, 

Her  kennel  once  again  to  claim ; 

But  Bawty,  loft  to  ihame  and  honour. 

Set  all  her  cubs  at  once  upon  her ; 

J^ade  her  retire,  and  quit  her  right. 

And  loudly  cry*(^^*  A  biu  !  a  bite  1** 


THE  MORAL. 

Thus  did  the  Grecian  wooden  horfe 
Conceal  a  fatal  armed  force : 
No  fooner  brought  within  the  walls, 
3ttt  Ilium's  loft,  and  Priam  fiills. 


HORACE,  BOOK  III.    ODE  It. 

to   TnS  EAKL  OF  OZPORD,  LATE   LOBD  TtXA- 

SDRCK. 

Sai  H  him  whm  m  iht  Tvwer,  1 7x6* 

How  bleft  is  he  who  for  his  countrv  dies. 
Since  Death  purfues  the  coward  as  he  flies ! 
The  y«uth  in  vain  would  fly  from  Fate's  attack, 
^Vith  trerabline  knees  and  terror  at  his  back ; 
Though  Fear  mould  lend  him  pinions  like  the  wind. 
Yet  fwiftcr  Fate  will  feizc  him  from  bchitid. 

Virtue  repuU'd,  yet  knows  not  to  repine. 
But  fliall  With  unattaincd  honour  Aiine  ; 
Nor  ftoops  to  take  ihcflaff*,  nor  lays  it  down, 
Juft  as  the  rabble  plrau:  to  fmile  or  frown. 

Virtue,  to  crown  her  favourites,  loves  lo  try 
Some  new  unbeaten  paflage  to  the  Iky ; 
"U^rc  love  a  feat  among  the  gods  will  give 
To  tho/e  who  die  for  meriting  to  live. 

Next,  faithful  Silence  hath  a  fure  reward ; 
'Within  our  breaft  be  every  fccrct  barr*d  ! 
He  who  betrays  his  friend,  (hall  never  be 
Under  one  roof,  or  in  one  fliip,  with  me. 
For  who  with  traitors  would  bis  fafety  truft, 
l^ft,  with  the  wicked,  heaven  involve  the  Juft  ? 
And,  though  the  villain  'fcape  awhile,  he  feels 
Slow  vcigeance,  like  a  blood-houud,  at  his  heels. 


7ht  vfyn  ^  Ui  Lwri  Trtrfmrns  •ftf^ 


PHYLLIS; 

OR,  Tie  paoGREss  09  x.ovt,  X716. 

Desponding  Phyllis  was  endued 
With  every  talent  of  a  prude  : 
She  trembled  when  a  man  drew  near ; 
Salute  her,  and  fhe  tum*d  her  ear ; 
If  o*er  againft  her  you  were  plac*d, 
She  durlt  not  look  above  your  waift : 
She  *d  rather  take  you  to  her  bed, 
Than  let  you  fee  her  drefs  her  head : 
In  church  you  hear  her,  through  the  crowd» 
Repeat  the  abfilutkn  loud : 
In  church,  lecure  behind  her  fan, 
I  She  durft  behold  that  monftcr  mam ; 
There  pradis*d  how  to  place  her  head. 
And  bit  her  lips  to  make  them  red ; 
Or,  on  the  mat  devoutly  kneeline. 
Would  lift  her  eyes  up  to  the  ciding. 
And  heave  her  bofom  unaware. 
For  neighbouring  beaux  to  fee  it  bare. 

At  length  a  lucky  lover  came, 
And  found  admittance  to  the  dame. 
Suppofe  all  parties  now  amed, 
The  writings  drawn*  the  lawver  fee*d. 
The  vicar  and  the  ring  beijpoke : 
Guefs,  how  could  fuch  a  match  be  broke  ? 
See  then  what  mortals  place  their  blifs  in  ! 
Next  mom  betimes  the  bride  was  mifiing : 
The  mother  fcream'd,  the  father  chid ; 
Where  can  this  idle  wench  be  hid  ? 
No  news  of  Phyl !  the  bridegroom  came. 
And  thought  his  bride  had  flculk'd  for  ihame ; 
Becaufc  her  father  us'd  to  fay. 
The  girl  had  fuch  a  hajhfml  way  I 

Now  John  the  butler  mufl:  be  fent 
To  learn  the  road  that  Phyllis  went. 
The  groom  was  wifli*d  to  iaddle  Crop ; 
For  John  muft  neither  light  nor  ftop, 
But  find  her,  wherofoc'er  Ihe  fled. 
And  bring  her  back,  alive  or  dead- 
See  here  again  the  dcvU  to  do  I 
For  truly  John  was  miffing  too : 
The  horfe  and  pillion  both  were  gone  f 
Phyllis,  it  ffems,  was  fled  with  John. 
Old  Madam,  who  went  up  to  find 
What  papers  Phyl  had  left  behind, 
A  Utter  on  the  toilet  fees, 
T*  my  m»t<h^»it—ir*d/ath<r^—^th''^ 
CTis  always  done,  romances  tell  us, 
Vlicn  daughters  run  away  with  fellows) 
Fiird  with  the  choiceft  common-places. 
By  others  us*d  in  th"  like  cafes. 
**  That  lohg  ago  ^ /*.rtunf4tlUr 
**  Exadlly  laid  wluit  now  befel  her ; 
**  And  in  a  ^ft  had  made  her  fee 
••  K  fcrving-'Wtan  9f  Itnv  degrte* 
**  It  was  her/Ate^  maft  be  forgiven  ; 
**  For  marriagei  ^lotrt  tmade  m  htmttn  t 
**  His  pardon  begK*d  :  but,  to  be  plain, 
"  She   dd»*tfif   i-zvrre  H  d§  again  : 
**  Thank*d  God,  *twat  meithtrjhamt  imrjk} 
**  For  John  was  cume  of  h»n^  Ha. 
"*  Love  never  thinks  of  rich  and  poor : 
«  Sh€*difg  with  Johmfr^  door  is  dmr, 
**  Forgive  her,  if  it  be  a  crime ; 
^  She  U  never  do  *t  aaaUtw  iime. 
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-  Sk  ne'er  before  m  «n  fait  life 

*  Once  difobey'd  him,  mtid  mtr  x»ije, 

*  One  argament  ffae  fiimm*d  up  all  in, 
**  The  t^mg  ^pas  Ak,  ^idpaM  recMim^  ; 

**  And  therefore  hiip*d  fiic  fhould  recorer 
'*  His  bvoor,  whcB  la%paffmm*t  or>tr» 
**  She  valued  not  vhat  others  thought  her, 
"  Aa^ytna^'imwK^  deduki  daughter r 

Fair  maidesi^  alfattend  the  Mnfe, 
Who  now  the  vaBdering  pair  purfues : 
Away  theynade  m  homely  fort. 
Their  josoey  long,  thttr  incMicy  fliort ; 
The  WFB^  coBple  ¥rell  bemir'd ; 
The  hodeaDd  both  the  riders  tir*d : 
Their  n&iah  bad,  their  lodging  worfe ; 
Phji  oy'd,  and  John  began  to  curfe  : 
Fhjf  vift'd  that  ihe  had  ftrain'd  a  limb, 
Vha  irft  flie  Tentur*d  out  with  him ; 
Jtim  wift'd  that  he  had  broke  a  leg. 
When  firft  ibr  her  he  quitted  Pee. 

But  what  adTeotures  more  befel  them. 
The  Mvft  hadfc  now  no  time  to  tell  them. 
How  Johmiy  wheeddtcd,  threaten'd,  £awn*d, 
Till  »T]lis  all  her  trinkets  pawn*d : 
How  on*  ihe  broke  her  marriage  tows 
Id  Hnrfnrfs  to  maintain  her  foooie, 
TiZi  fwams  nnwholcfomc  fpoil'd  the  trade  ; 
For  DOW  the  forgeons  muft  be  paid. 
To  whom  choie  perouifites  are  gone. 
In  Chriftian  jnftice  due  to  John. 

When  food  and  raiment  now  grew  fcarce* 
Ate  pm  a  period  to  the  farce. 
And  with  cxad  poetic  juiUce ; 
For  John  was  landlord,  Phyllis  hoftefs ; 
They  kept,  at  Staines,  the  Old  Blue  Boar, 
Are  ctt  and  dog,  and  rogue  and  whore. 


AD    AMICUIC    IRUDITUM 

THOMAM  SHERIDAN,  1727. 

DzLiciJi  Sheridan  Mofamm,  dulcis  amice, 
St  tibi  propitius  Permefii  ad  flumen  Apollo 
Occanat,  fea  te  mimum  conviyia  rident, 
-f^BTocofqae  iales  fpargis,  feu  ludere  yeHu 
^ies;  Ac,  Sheridan,  quilnam  fait  ille  deorum, 
^^isB  melior  natnra  orto  tibi  tradidit  artem 
Jtmiaadi  geninm  poeronim,  atque  ima  cerebri 
Scrutandi?  Tibi  nafcenti  ad  cunabula  Pallas 
Aftidt ;  Bi  dixit,  mentis  praefaga  future, 
Heo,  poer  infclix  !  noftro  fub  udere  natui ; 
Nam  to  pe^us  eris  fine  corpore,  corporis  umbra  ; 
Scd  leritite  ombram  fuperabis,  tocc  cicadam : 
Biafia  femur,  palmaw  tibi  mus  dedit,  ardea  crun. 
Cofpore  fed  tenni  tibi  auod  natura  ncgavit. 
Hoc  aaimi  dotes  fupplcbunt ;  teque  docente, 
Mcc  loogam  tempus,  fujget  tibi  doAa  juyentus, 

AitibM  cgregiis  animas  mftruda  novellas. 

Gm  hinc  P»onius  tenit,  ecce,  falutlfer  orbi. 

•Al,  iCi  caufitf  orant ;  his  infnla  vifa  eft 

Diriaaai  capiti  nodo  conftringefc  mitnun. 

Natalii  te  hone  non  f^unt  iigna,  fed  ufi^ue 
Coniam,  expedias  puero  feu  Ijctus  Apollo 
Nafeeati  arniit ;  five  ilium  frieidus  horror 
Sitarai  pranit,  aut  feptcm  innavere  triones. 

Qmn  tn  atte  penitvlque  latentia  fcQiina  cemis, 
QaaoDe  dxu  cbtondcnao  olim  fub  iunvAM  ^uras 


Erumpent,  promii ;  quo  rita  fxp^  pneTla 
Sub  cmere  nefterno  fopitos  fufcitat  ignet. 

Te  dominum  agnofcit  quocunque  fub  acre  natni; 
Quos  indulgentis  ntmitun  cuftodta  matris 
PcBundat :  nam  fxpi  rides  in  ftipite  matrem. 

Aureus  at  ramus,  venerandz  dona  Sibyllas, 
Macm  fedes  tant^m  patefccit  Avernus ; 
Sape  puer  tua  qnem  tetigit  femel  aurea  rirga 
Couumque  terrafque  ridet,  noAemque  profundaou 

HORACE,  BOOK  IV,  ODE  IX. 

ADOtESSCD  TO  ARCHBISHOP  KINO.      I718. 

Virtu  B  concealM  within  our  brcaft, 
Is  inadirity  at  beft  : 
But  never  Ihall  the  mufe  endure 
To  let  your  rirtues  lie  obfcure. 
Or  fuffer  Envy  to  conceal 
Your  labours  for  the  public  weal. 
Within  your  breaft  all  wifdom  lies. 
Either  to  govern  or  advife ; 
Your  fleady  foul  prefervcs  her  frame 
In  good  and  evil  times  the  fame. 
Pafe  Avarice  and  lurking  Fraud 
Stand  in  your  facred  prcfcncc  aw*d ; 
Your  hand  alone  from  gold  abflains, 
Which  drags  the  flavifli  world  iu  chaini. 

Him  for  a  happy  man  I  own, 
Whofe  fortune  is  not  overgrown ; 
And  happy  he,  who  wifely  knows 
To  ufe  the  gifts  that  Heaven  bcAowi  ^ 
Or,  if  it  plcafe  the  Powers  Divine, 
Can  fuffer  want,  and  not  repine. 
The  man  who,  infamv  to  (hun. 
Into  the  arms  of  death  would  run. 
That  man  is  ready  to  defend 
With  life  his  country,  or  his  friend. 

TO  MR.  DELANY,  Nov.  lo.  17x8, 

To  you,  whofe  virtues,  I  muft  own 
With  uame,  I  have  too  lately  known; 
To  vou,  by  art  and  nature  taught 
To  be  the  man  I  long  have  fought, 
Had  not  ill  fate,  perverfe  and  blind, 
Plac'd  you  in  life  too  far  behind ; 
Or,  what  I  fliould  repine  at  more, 
Plac*d  me  in  life  too  far  before : 
To  you  the  mufe  this  verfc  beftows. 
Which  might  as  well  have  been  in  profe  2 
No  thought,  no  fancy,  no  fublime, 
But  fimpie  topics  told  in  rhyme. 

Talents  for  converfation  fit. 
Are  humour,  breeding,  ftnfe,  and  wit; 
'i'he  laft,  as  boundlefs  as  the  wind. 
Is  well  conceiv*d,  though  not  defin'd : 

For,  fure,  by  wit  is  chiefly  meant 
Applying  well  what  we  invent. 
What  humour  is*  not  all  the  tribe 
Of  logic-mongers  can  defcribe ; 
Here  nature  only  ads  her  part, 
Unhelp'd  by  pradice,  boou,  or  art:. 
For  wit  and  humour  differ  quite ; 
That  gives  furprife,  and  this  delight. 
Humour  is  odd,  grotefque,  and  wild|, 
Only  by  aficciaCton  fpoU'd ; 


s« 


THE  WORKS  OF  $WIlFT- 


•Tii  n€Tcr  by  invention  rot,^ 

M<m  have  it  when  they  know  it  not. 

.  Our  converiation  to  refinct 
Humour  and  wit  muik  both  combine  : 
From  both  we  leam  to  raiUy  well, 
IVberein  fometimet  the  French  exceL 
Voiture,  in  various  lights,  difplays 
That  irony  which  turns  to  praife  : 
His  genius  firft  found  out  tnc  rule 
For  an  obliging  ridicule  : 
He  flatters  with  peculiar  air 
The  brave,  the  witty,  and  the  fair  t 
And  fools  would  fancy  he  intends 
A  fatire,  where  he  moft  commends. 

But,  as  a  poor  pretending  beau, 
Becftufe  he  fain  would  make  a  (bow, 
Kor  can  trhve  at  filver  lace. 
Takes  up  with  copper  in  the  place  : 
So  the  pert  dunces  of  mankind, 
Whene  er  they  would  be  thought  refin*<^ 
As  if  the  difference  by  abJlniie 
*Twixt  raillery  and  grofs  abufe ; 
To  ihow  their  parts,  will  fcold  and  rail. 
Like  porters  o'er  a  pot  of  al^. 
$uch  IS  that  clan  of  boifterous  bears. 
Always  together  by  the  ears ; 
Shrewd  fcUows  and  arch  wags,  a  tribe 
That  meet  for  nothing  but  a  gibe ; 
"Who  firft  run  one  another  down. 
And  then  fall  foul  on  all  the  town ; 
Skill'd  in  the  horfe>Iaugh  and  dry  rub, 
And  caird  by  excellence  The  Cluh. 
I  mean  your  Butler,  Dawfon,  Car, 
All  fpccial  friend^,  and  always  jar. 

The  mettled  and  the  vicious  fteed 
Differ  as  little  in  their  breed ; 
2)|ay,  Voiture  is  as  like  Tom  I^igh 
As  nidencfs  is  to  repartee. 

If  what  you  faid  I  wifh  unfpokc, 
*Twill  not  fuffice  it  w^s  a  joke  : 
Reproach  not,  though  in  jeft,  a  friend 
For  tbofe  defeds  he  cannot  mend ; 
His  lineage,  calling,  ihapc,  or  fenicy 
If  nam*d  with  fcorn,  gives  juft  offence. 

What  ufe  in  life  to  make  men  fret, 
Part  in  worfe  humour  than  they  met  ? 
Thus  all  focicty  is  loft, 
Men  laueh  at  one  another's  coft ; 
And  half  the  company  is  teaz*d, 
I'hat  cmme  together  to  be  pkas*d : 
For  all  buffoons  hive  moft  in  view 
To  plcafe  themfclvet  by  vexing  you. 
You  wonder  now  to  fee  me  write 
So  gravely  on  a  fubjed  light ; 
Some  part  of  what  I  here  defign, 
Regards  a  friend  *  of  yours  and  mine ; 
M^ho,  neither  void  of  fenfe  nor  wit,   « 
Yet  feldom  judpe*  what  is  Qt, 
But  fAllits  olV  beyond  hit  boands. 
And  takcf  unmeaitirable  rounds. 

When  iefti  arc  carried  on  too  far. 
And  the  loud  bugh  begin-  the  war. 
You  keep  your  countenance  for  ihatnc. 
Yet  ft  ill  you  think  your  friend  to  blame 
For,  though  men  cry  I  hey  love  a  teft, 
*Tis  but  when  others  ftand  the  teft ; 


And  (would  you  haveilbeir  meaning  known) 
They  love  a  jeft  that  is  their  own. 

You  muft,  although  the  point  be  nice, 
Beftow  your  friend  lomc  good  advice  : 
One  hint  from  you  will  fet  him  right. 
And  teach  him  now  to  be  polite. 
Bid  him,  like  you,  obferve  with  care. 
Whom  to  be  hard  on,  whom  to  fpaie  ; 
Nor  indiftindly  to  fuppofe 
All  fubjeds  like  Dan  Jackfon's  noie^. 
To  ftudy  the  obliging  jeft, 
By  readmg  thofe  who  teach  it  heft ; 
For  profe  I  recommend  Voiturc's, 
For  verfe  (I  fpeak  my  judgment)  youra. 
He'll  find  the  fecret  ont  from  thence. 
To  rhyme  all  day  without  offence  ; 
And  I  no  more  mall  then  accufe 
The  flirts  of  his  ill-manner*d  mufe. 

If  he  be  guilty,  you  muft  mend  him ; 
If  he  be  innocent,  defend  him. 


A  LEFT-HANDED  LETTER  TO  »R.  SHE- 
RIDANf.    17x8. 

S  I  K, 

f)ELAN  V  rcporu  it,  and  h^  has  a  flirewd  tOBgor. 

That  we  both  ad  'the  part  of  the  clown  and  cow- 
dung  ;  [burft. 

We  lie  cramming  onrfelves,  and  are   ready    to 

Yet  ft  ill  are  no  wifer  than  we  were  at  firft. 

Pudet  b^e  •pfrobria^  I  freely  muft  tell  ye, 

Et  diet  fi^yijpf  rt  mm  potuifft  refeUi, 

Though  Dciany  ad  vis'd  you  to  plague  me  no  lon^r, 

You  reply  and  rejoin  like  Hoadly  of  Bangor. 

I  muft  now,  at  one  fitting,  pay  off  my  old  fcore  ; 

How  many  t^  anfwer?  One,  two,  three,  four. 

But,  becaufe  the  three  former  arc  long  aro  palky 

1  Ihall,  for  method  fake,  begin  with  tne  lafl. 

You  treat  me  like'  a  boy  that  knocks  down  hi»  foe* 

Who,  *ere  t'other  gttsup,  demands  the  rifing  blo^v. 

Yet  I  know  a  young  rogue,  that,  thrown  flat  on 
the  field, 

Would,  as  ht-  lay  under,  cry  out,  Sirrah!  yield. 

So  the  French,  when  our  Generals  foundly  dU 
pay  >m,  [Z>nr«r. 

Went  triumphant  to  church,  and  fang  ftoutly  TV 

So  the  famous  Tom  Leigh,  when  quite  runag;rottnd. 
Comes  off  by  out-Uughmg  the  company  round. 
In  every  vile  pamphlet  you'll  read  the  fame  fanciea, 
Havinjr  thus  overthrown  all  our  further  advuncc^. 
My  ofi'rrs  of  peace  you  ill  undcrftood :  [s^kkI  f 
Friend  Sheridan,  when  will  you  know  your  own 
Twas  to  teach  you  in  modefter  bnguagc  your 

duty; 
For,  were  you  a  doff,  I  could  not  be  rude  t*ye  ; 
As  a  good  quiet  foul,  who  no  mafchtef  intends. 
To  a  quarrelfonic  fellow,  cries.  Let  us  be  friends. 
But  we  like  Antaeus  and  Hercules  fight ; 
The  oftencr  you  fidl,  the  oftener  you  write : 
And  ril  ufe  you  as  he  did  that  overgrown  dor^wn, 
ril  firft  take  you  up,  and  then  take  you  down  : 
And,  *tis  vour  own  cafe,  for  you  never  can  wonnd 
The  worft  dunee  in  your  fekool,  till  hc'a  hcmv'«i 
from  the  ground. 

iy  Dr.  S^-ip  mml  tllen, 

t  7i>t  hufttir  9/  tih  poem  hftrttjl^^  ky  th*  im^^ 
f^hUiiy  tf  frmtin^  it  tt/i4iMdtd*i  it  tvtfJ  ^ttUtm* 
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thegjwtT  porSoK  for  ofii^  niT  left  band,  but  I 
IR>  in  great  hafte,  and  the  otber  hand  wascmplov- 
ed  ac  the  lame  time  in  writing  fome  letter*  of  duu- 
ne&j— I  wiU  fend  yen  the  reft  when  I  have  lei- 
iorc :  b«t  pAy  come  to  dinner  with  the  company 
yott  met  here  bft. 

A  MOTTO  FOR  MR.  JASON  HASAKD, 

WOOUV-DBAPBK  |N  »VBLIM, 

Wt^Sfpr^Boi the  Goi.nsN  Flkbcb. 


Jasov,  die  vaUaac  prince  of  Greece, 
Tram  Cokikds  hxwigbt  the  Golden  Fleece: 
"Wc  caah  the  wool,  refine  the  ftuff, 
^oT  Bwders  Jaibn,  diat's  enough. 
0& .'  oM  we  tame  yon  vfottbjui  *  Oragoa, 
OUjdaa  would  have  kls  to  brag  on. 

TO  DR.  SHERIDAN.    17x8. 

W,XATt'KB  ycmr  piedeceflbn  taught  ui^ 
1  hare  a  mat  efteem  for  Plantus ; 
And  think  your  boya  may  gather  there-hence 
More  vit  and  humour  than  from  Terence. 
JB^  s  to  comic  Ariftophanes, 
The  roeoe  too  Ticious  and  too  prophane  is. 
f  went  m  Tun  to  loo^  for  Eupolis 
Down  in  the  Scrandf ,  juft  where  the  New  Pole  it; 
For  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  that  I  can 
(Ton  win  not  find  it  in  the  Vatican). 
He  and  Cratinus  us'd,  at  Horace  fajs, 
To  talte  hb^reateft  grandees  for  alfes. 
Pnets,  in  thofe  days,  U8*d  to  -venture  high ; 
Bat  tbcfe  are  ^oft  fuU  many  a  century. 
Thus  you  may  lee  dear  firiend,  ex  p^  hence. 
My  iadgment  of  the  old  comediani. 

Proceed  to  tragica  :  firft,  Euripides 
t  As  sBMhor  ^rhere  I  fometimes  dip  a^ys) 
b  r%fedy  cenfured  b/  the  Su«rite, 
Who  fryt  hit  numbers  do  not  nd^  aright« 
A  friend  of  mine  that  author  deiptfcs 
So  Bach,  be  fwears  the  rery  heft  piece  is. 
For  aught  he  knows,  as  bad  as  Thefpis's ; 
Aad  diat  a  woman,  in  thefe  tragedies, 
CflBananly  fpe^ipg,  but  a  fad  jade  is. 
At  kaft«  rm  well  affur'd,  that  no  folk  lays   , 
Tke  weight  on  him  they  do  on  Sophocles* 
Bat,  above  all,  I  prefer  .£fchy}us, 
Whsfe  moring  touches,  when  ther  pleafc,  kSU  us. 

And  sow  1  find  my  mufe  but  ill  auk. 
To  hold  out  longer  in  triflylable. 
1  cfaofe  thofe  rhymes  out  for  their  difficulty ; 
Will  you  ictsm  as  hard  ones  if  1  call  t*ye  f 

STELLA**    BIRTH-DAY, 

MiULCH  13.  17x8-19. 

Stilui  this  day  is  thkty-four, 
(Wc  fta*D't  dxfxmte  a  year  or  more]  : 
HMrevcr,  Stelu,  be  not  troubled,  ' 
AJdbsi^  thy  ^vt  and  years  are  doubted, 
'SiBce  iirft  1  faw  thee  at  fixteen,. 
T^  brighter  virgin  on  the  green : 

t  n/oB  may  b*  'rvt ;  hi  the  rhymf  cofi  mtfimt 


So  little  is  thy  form  declinM : 
Made  up  fo  largely  in  thy  mind. 

Oh,  would  it  pfeafc  the  gods  to  MSt 
Thy  beauty,  fize,  and  years,  and  wit ! 
No  age  could  fumiih  out  a  pair 
Of  nymphs  fo  graceful,  wile,  and  iair ; 
With  half  the  luftre  of  your  eyes. 
With  half  your  wit,  your  years,  and  fize. 
And  then,  before  it  grew  too  late. 
How  (hould  1  beg  ofgentle  Fate 
(That  either  nymph  might  have  her  fwatn) 
To  fplit  my  worihip  too  in  twain ! 

DR.  SHERIDAN  TO  DR.  SWIFT.    X719. 

Dbae  Dean,  fince  in  ermxet  and  ^tuu  you  and  I 

deal. 
Pray  whv  is  a  woman  a  fieve  and  a  riddle  ? 
'Tis  a  tnought  that  came  into  my  noddle  this 

morning. 
In  bed  as  I  lay.  Sir,  a^-tofllng  aad  turning. 
You'll  find,  if  you  read  but  a  few  of  your  hlftories. 
All  women  as  Eve,  all  women  are  myftcries. 
To  find  out  this  riddle  I  know  you'll  be  eager. 
And  make  every  one  of  the  fex  a  Belphcgor. 
But  that  will  not  do,  for  I  mean  to  commend  them^ 
I  fwear  without  jeft,  I  an  honour  intend  them. 
In  a  fieve.  Sir,  their  ancient  extra&ion  I  quite  tell. 
In  a  riddle  I  give  you  their  power  and  their  title. 
This  I  told  you  before :  do  you  know  what  I 

mean.  Sir? 
«*  Not  I,  by  my  troth,  Sir."— Then  read  it  again* 

Sir. 
The  reafon  I  fend  you  thcfc  lines  of  rhymes  double* 
Is  purely  through  pity,  to  fave  you  the  trouble 
Oi  thinking  two  hours  for  a  rh^nnc  as  you  did  laft 
Wlien  your  Pegafus  canter'd  it  triple,  and  rid  faff. 
As  for  my  Uttle  nag,  which  I  keep  at  Paruafius, 
With  Phoebus*s  leave,  to  run  with  bis  aflcs, 
He  goes  flow  and  fure,  and  he  never  is  jaded, 
Whfle  your  fiery  fteed  is  whipp'd,  fpurrM,  baHi- 
naded. 

THE  DEAN'S  ANSWER. 

In  reading  your  letter  alone  in  my  hackney. 
Your  damnable  riddle  my  poor  brains  did  racl^ 

nighc 
And  when  with  much  labour  the  matter  I  crackt, 
I  found  you  miftaken  in  matter  of  fad. 

A  woman's  no  fieve  (for  with  that  you  begin)* 
Becaufe  fiie  lets  out  more  than  e'er  Ibe  takes  in. 
And  that  (he's  a  riddle,  can  never  be  right. 
For  a  riddle  is  dailt,  but  a  woman  is  Mi. 
But,  grant  lier  a  fieve,  I  can  fiiyfometning  archer* 
Pray  what  is  a  man  ?  he's  a  fine  linen yrarfA/r. 

Now  teU  me  a  thing  that  wants  interpreUtion, 
What  name  for  a  *  maid,  was  the  firft  man's  dam- 
nation P 
If  your  worfhip  will  plcafe  to  explain  me  thti  n'6wsp 
I  fwear  from  hencelorward  you  Ihall  be  my  Phoebus. , 

from  my  Bteimey^tath,  Srfi.  II. 7 


Kir  Cin,  Man-trap, 


A 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


STELLA'S  BIRTH-DAY.  1710. 


All  travellen  at  firft  incline 
Wherc-c'er  they  fee  the  faireft  fign ; 
And,  if  they  find  the  chambers  heat, 
And  like  the  liquor  and  the  meat,    ' 
Will  call  again,  and  recommend 
The  Angel-imi  to  every' frien<i. 
What  though  the  painting  grows  decay*<!^ 
The  honfe  will  never  Jofe  its  trade : 
Kay,  though  the  treacherous  tapfter  ThomM 
Hangs  a  new  Angel  two  doors  from  us, 
A^  fine  as  daubert'  hands  can  make  it, 
lA  hopes  that  Grangers  may  miftake  it. 
We  think  it  bqth  a  fhamc  nnd  fin 
To  quit  the  true  old  Ail<T^Winii. 

Now  this  is  Stella's  caic  in  fad, 
An  a/tgel*h  face  a  little  crack'd 
(Could  poets  or  cotild  painters  fix 
How  angtij  look  at  thirty-fix)  ; 
This  drew  us  in  at  firft  to  find' 
Ih  fuch  a  form  an  ange!*%  mind ; 
And  every  virtue  now  fupplics  * 
The  fainting  rays  of  Stella's  eyeiu 
See  at  her  levee  crowding  fwains. 
Whom  Stella  freely  entertains 
With  breeding,  humour,  wit,  and  fenfe  : 
And  puts  them  but  to  fmall  ezpcnce  ;      ^ 
Their  mind  fo  plentifully  fills. 
And  makes  fucn  reafonable  biUs, 
So  little  gets  for  what  (he  gives. 
We  really  wonder  how  flje  Ihrcs ! 
And,  had  her  fiock  been  lefs,  no  doubt 
She  muft  have  long  ago  run  out. 

Then  who  can  think  well  quit  the  place 
When  Doll  hangs  out  a  newer  face  ? 
Or  flop  and  light  at  CIoe*s'head, 
With  fcraps  and  leavings  to  be  fed  ? 

Ihen,  Cloe,  fiill  ^o  on  to  prate 
Of  thirty-fix  and  thirty-cieht ; 
PurfuCyour  trade  of  fcandal-picking, 
Your  hints  that  Stella  is  no  chicken-;* 
Your  innuendos,  when  yon  tell  U9, 
I'hat  Stella 'lov€S  to  talk  with  fellow^: 
And  let  me  warn  vou  to  believe 
A  truth,  for  whicn  your  (bul  fiiould  grieve  y 
I'hat,  fhould  you  live  to  f<e  the  day 
Wlien  Stella's  locks  muft  all  be  my. 
When  age  mufl  pHnt  a  furrbw'd  trace: 
On  every  feature  of  her  face  ; 
1'hongh  you,  and  all  your  fenfelefs  tribe. 
Could  art,  or  time,  or  nature  bribe. 
To  make  you  look  like  Beauty's  Queen, 
And  hold  fur  ever  at  fifteen ;  • 
No  bioom  of  youth  can  ever  blind 
The  cracks  and  wrinkles  of  your  mind : 
Ail  men  of  f(*nfc  will  pafs  your  door,    ' 
And  crow<i  to  Stella's  at  foyrfcurc 

TO    STELLA, 

df^ho  ttllt .If  J  and  ti  dmft  rlbed  hi*  Foem,     X7tO. 

As,  when  a  lofty  pile  i*.  rai%'d, 
W  n-ver  hctr  tLt  woriiucn  pmii'd, 
\\  h'>  briry:  f}io  lime,  or  pLcc  the  Aonct: 
b'it  uil  a^uire  Imgo  Jui;es ; 


So,  if  this  nile  of  fcattered  rhymet 
Should  be  approv'd  in  after  times ; 
If  it  both  pwafes  and  endures, 
The  merit  and  the  praife  are  yours. 

Thou,  Stella,  wert  no  longer  young. 
When  firft  for  thee  my  harp  was  ftivfli^. 
Without  one  word  of  Cupid's  darts. 
Of  killing  eyes,  or  bleedng  hearts  ? 
With  Friendlhip  and  Efteem  poiTeft, 
I  ne'er  admitted  Love  a  guefl. 

In  all  tiie  habitudes  of  life. 
The  friend,  the  miftrefs,  and  the  wiSfi^ 
Variety  we  ftill  purfuit,' 
In  pleafure  feck  for  fomething  new  ; 
Or  elfe,  comparing  with  the  reft, 
Take  comfort,  that  our  own  is  beft ; 
The  beft  we  value  by  the  worft, 
(As  tradefmen  fhow  their  tralh  at  firft) ; 
But  his  purfuits  were  at  an  end. 
Whom  Stella  choofes  for  ^friend, 

A  ppet  ftarving  in  a  garret. 
Conning  all  topics  like  a  parrot. 
Invokes  his  miftrefs  and  his  mufe. 
And  i^ays  at  jt^ome  for  want  of  fboes  \ 
Should  but  his  mufe  defcendine  drop 
A  flice  of  bread  and  mutton-chop ; 
Or  kindly,  when  his  credit's  out, 
Surprife  him  with  a  pint  of  ftout ;        • 
Or  patch  \m  broken  uocking-foals. 
Or  fend  him  in  a  peck  of  coals; 
Exalted  in  his  mighty  mind. 
He  flies,  and  leaves  the  ftars  behind  \ 
Coun^  all  his  labours  amply  paid. 
Adores  her  for  tltc  tinwly  aid. 

Or,  ihould  a  porter  make  inqniriet 
For'Chloe,  Sylvia,  Phyllis,  Iris; 
Be  told  the  lodging,  lane,  and  fign. 
The  bowers  that  hold  thofe  nymphs  divi 
Fair  Cbloe  woyld  perhaps  be  found 
With  footmen  tippling  under  ground  ; 
The  charming  SyKia  oeatine  nax, 
Her  fhoulders  mark'd  with  bloody  tracks  ^ 
Bright  Fhyllis  mendmg  ragged  fmorks^ 
And  radiant  Iris  in  the  pox. 
I'hefe  are  the  goddeffcs  enroU'd 
In  Curll's  coUe^ion,  new  and  old, 
Whofe  fcoundrcl  lathers  would  not  know  * 
If  they  fhould  meet  them  in  a  poem. 

True  poets  can  deprefs  and  raiic. 
Are  Lords  of  infamy  and  praife ; 
They  are  not  fcurrilous  in  ^tire. 
Nor  will  in  panegyric  flatter. 
Unjuftlv  poets  we  a^perfe ; 
Truth  wines  the  brighter  clad  in  vcrfe  \ 
And  all  the  fi<ftions  Uiey  pyrlue, 
Do  but'infinuate  what  is  true. 

Now,  fhould  my  praifes  owe  their  tnitla 
To  beauty,  drefs,  or  paint,  or  youtli^ 
Wliat  Stoics  call  wiihcut  wr  p^wer^ 
They  could  not  be  infur'd  an  hour : 
*Twere  grafting  on  an  annual  ftock, 
I'hat  mml  our  expedation  mock. 
And,  making  one  luxuriant  fboot. 
Die  the  next  year  for  want  of  root : 
Before  I  could  my  verfes  bring. 
Perhaps  you're  quite  another  thing. 

So  N|xvi^s,  when  he  drain'd  his  itn^ 
To  ccloi)ntc  fomc  fuburb  truU,  «^ 


F    O    E    M    S. 


Ha  &Bilia  IB  flf>der  fefy 

Aad  emery  cmnbo  he  could  gtt. 

Hid  gone  throttgfa  all  the  commoD-placei 

Were  out  by  witi,  who  rhyme  on  facet : 

Before  he  coold  hb  poem  clofe, 

1h£  lovely  Bymnh  had  loft  her  noie, 

Yoor  Tirtacs  tddj  I  commend ; 
They  on  no  acddents  depend  : 
Let  maEce  look  wkh  4II  ner  eyes, 
She  dares  aoc  Iky  the  poet  hes. 

SteBa,  vks  you  thefe  lines  tranfcribe, 
Lcfi  yon  ftoaid  take  them  for  a  bribe, 
RcIoItV  10  nwftify  your  pride, 
ni  horapofe  yonr  ^weaker  fide. 

Yev^ints  kindle  to  a  flame, 
Mor'd  with  the  lightefi  touch  of  blame; 
Aoi  when  a  friend  in  kindneft  tries 
To  ham  yos  where  your  error  lies, 
C'.vWdion  does  hot  more  incenfe ; 
PcTTtrfeadg  is  your  w^hole  defence ; 
Trjih,  iw^ment,  ^irir,  give  place  to  fpight, 
Rfprdkis  Doth  of  wron?  and  right ; 
Vc-JT  Tirtnes  all  fnfpcndcd  wait 
TtH  tane  hath  opcn'd  reason's  gate ; 
Aad,  what  is  worfe,  yonr  paifion  bends 
Ir^  israe  againft  yoor  neardl  friends, 
Wbick  Banners,  decency,  and  pride, 
Hjve  tawht  yon  froan  the  world  to  hide : 
Ic  Tsin ;  lor,  fiec,  your  friend  bath  brought 
To  Bvhlic  light  yoor  only  fault ; 
And  yet  a  fault  we  often  find 
Mad  in  a nohle  generous  mind  | 
A^  may  compare  to  Etna's  fire, 
"^  hidi,  thou|^  with  trembling,  all  admire ; 
*Tbe  hot,  ^xi  makes  the  fummit  glow, 
'^-cci^asii  sA  ^  tales  below. 
Tbaie  wbo  in  wmncr  climes  complain 
From  Pbohus*  nyt  they  fufTer  pam, 
Muft  own  chat  pain  i$  Urgely  paid 
Br  gUKJUBs  wioei  beneatS  a  (hade. 

Tet,  when  I  Sad  your  paffions  ri£e, 
Aad  Magti  ^arUing  in  your  eyes, 
i  fnett  thote  fpirits  fliould  he  fpent, 
lor  Mblcr  cods  by  nature  meant. 
Oar  psiiott  with  a  different  turn 
Mihe»  wit  inflame,  or  anger  bum : 
St,  the  fnn*s  heat  with  dincrem  poipen 
Aipcaa  the  gnme,  the  liquor  fours: 
Tkos  Ajax,  when  with  rage  poflell 
Bv  Pallas  breath'd  into  his  broaft, 
H*s  Taloar  wqvld  no  more  emploT, 
V'hich  might  alone  haire  conquer  d  Troy} 
hct,  blinded  by  gfentment,  leeks 
for  yeaKeaucc  oo  his  friends  the  Greeks^ 

Yott  mink  this  tvrhulence  of  flood 
Ft«b  ftagnating  prefcnres  the  blood, 
Wh.ich  thas  fermenting  by  degrees 
i-uhs  the  spirits,  finks  the  lees. 

SteHs,  ibr  once  yon  i^afon  wrong ; 
Kb^,  ihottld  this  liennent  laft  too  long. 
iy  time  fiibfidinv,  you  may  find 
>oitKng  but  add  kft  behind ; 
}  rom  puffioo  you  may  then  be  freed« 
When  peeriftknefs  and  fpleen  fuccecd, 

>^y,  Stella,  when  you  copy  next, 
^'iU  you  keep  ftriAly  to  the  text  ? 
*m  you  let  thcie  reproaches  ftand, 
Ac4  to  four  failing  vet  your  land  ^ 


Or,  if  thefe  lines  your  tnger  fire. 
Shall  they  in  bafer  flames  expire  ? 
Whene'er  they  bum,  if  bum  they  muft| 
They'll  prove  my  accufittion  jul^. 


TO    STELLA, 
Vifiiu^  me  in  my  Siehtefij  xyaOt 

Pallas,  obferving  Stella's  wit 
Was  more  than  for  her  fex  was  fit. 
And  that  her  beaut^^  f<K>B  or  late. 
Might  breed  confuuon  in  the  ftate» 
In  high  concern  for  human  kind, 
Fix'd  ItMottr  in  her  infant  mind. 

But  (not  in  wranglings  to  engage 
With  fuch  a  ftupid  vicious  age) 
If  honour  I  would  here  define. 
It  anfwers  faith  in  things  divine. 
As  natural  life  the  body  warms. 
And,  fcholars  teach,  the  foul  informs  ; 
So  honour  animates  the  whole. 
And  is  the  fpirit  of  the  foul. 

Thofe  numerous  virtues  which  the  triht 
Of  tedious  moralifts  defcribe, 
And  by  fuch  various  titles  call, 
lYue  honour  comprehends  them  alL 
Let  melancholy  mle  fuprcme, 
Choler  prefide,  or  blood,  or  phlegm. 
It  makes  no  difference  in  the  cafe. 
Nor  is  complexion  honour's  place. 

But,  left  we  ihoukl  for  honour  takft 
The  drunken  quarrels  of  a  rake ; 
Or  think  it  feated  in  a  fear. 
Or  on  a  proud  triumphal  car. 
Or  in  the  payment  of  a  debt 
We  lofe  with  (harpers  at  picquet ; 
Or  when  a  whore  in  her  vocation 
Keeps  pun&ual  to  her  aflignation ; 
Or  uiat  on  which  his  Lorofliip  fwean. 
When  vulgar  knaves  would  lofe  their  eax9 
Let  Stelhi's  fair  example  preach 
A  leflbn  fhe  alone  can  teach. 

In  points  of  honour  to  be  try'd. 
All  paflions  muft  be  laid  afide : 
Afk  no  advice,  but  think  alpne ; 
Suppofe  the  queftion  not  your  own. 
How  (hall  IzAf  Is  not  the  cafe ; 
But  how  would  Brutus  in  my  place  i 
In  fuch  a  cafe  would  Cato  bleed  ? 
And  how  would  Socrates  proceed  ? 

Drive  all  objc^ions  from  your  mind, 
Elfe  you  relaple  to  human  kind  : 
Ambition,  avarice,  and  luft. 
And  findious  rage,  and  breach  of  trufl. 
And  flattery  tipt  with  naofeous  fleer. 
And  guilty  fbame,  and  fervile  fear, 
Envv,  and  cmelty,  and  pride. 
Will  in  your  tainted  heart  prefide. 

Heroes  and  heroines  of  old 
By  honour  only  were  inroll'd 
Aniong  their  brethren  in  the  flcies. 
To  which  (though  late)  fliali  SteUa  ri|b 
Ten  thoufand  oaths  upon  recprd 
Are  not  fo  facred  as  her  word : 
The  world  ihall  in  its  atoms  end, 
Ek  SteUa  nn  deceive  a  friend. 


4» 

By  honour  feated  in  her  bmft 
Shs  ftill  detenninet  what  is  beft: 
Vfhzt  indigaatioD  in  her  mind 
Againft  enflavcrs  of  mankind  ! 
Bafe  kings,  and  minifirrs  of  ftate« 
Eternal  obje^  of  her  hate ! 

She  thinks  that  nature  ne'er  defign'd 
Coorage  to  man  alone  confin'd. 
Can  coi««rdice  her  fex  adorn, 
Which  moft  ezroies  ours  to  fcom  f 
She  wonders  where  the  charm  appears 
In  FlorimeFs  affe&ed  fears  ; 
Por  Stella  never  IcamM  the  art 
At  proper  times  to  fcream  and  ftart ; 
iNor  calls  up  all  the  houfc  at  night. 
And  fwean  flic  faw  a  thing  in  white. 
]>oU  never  fli^  to  cut  her  ucc, 
Or  throw  cold  water  in  her  face, 
Becanfe  Ihe  heard  a  fndden  drum. 
Or  found  an  earwig  in  a  plum. 

Her  bearers  are  amazed  from  whence 
Proceeds  that  fund  of  wit  and  fenfc ; 
Which,  thouffh  her  modeily  would  fliroud. 
Breaks  like  the  fun  behind  a  cloud  ; 
While  gncefahieis  its  art  conceals. 
And  yet  through  every  motion  fteals. 

Say,  SuUa,  was  Prometheus  blind. 
And,  f onning  yon,  miftook  your  kind  f 
Ko ;  *twaa  for  yon  alone  he  ftole 
The  fire  that  mrms  a  maiily  foul ; 
Then,  to  complete  it  every  way. 
He  moulded  it  with  female  cky ; 
To  that  yoQ  owe  the  nobler  flame. 
To  this  the  beauty  of  your  frame. 

How  would  ingratitude  delight. 
And  bow  would  cenliire  glut  her  fpight. 
If  I  fliottld  SteUa's  kindnels  hide 
In  iilence,  or  foivet  with  pride ! 
When  on  my  fickly  couch  I  lay. 
Impatient  both  of  night  and  day, 
I^amenting  in  unmanly  ftraios, 
CaU*d  every  power  to  eafe  my  pains; 
Then  Stella  ran  to  my  relief 
With  cheerful  lace  and  inward  grief: 
And,  though  by  Heaven's  fevere  decree 
She  fuffcrs  hourly  more  than  me, 
Ko  cruel  maftcr  could  re4|uiFe, 
From  flaves  employed  for  daily  hire, 
What  Stella,  by  her  friendfliip  warm'd. 
With  vi^ur  and  delight  pertonn*d : 
^y  finkm^  fpirits  now  fupplies 
With  cordiaN  in  her  hands  and  eyes  ^ 
Vow  with  a  foft  and  filent  tread 
TJnheard  fhe  moves  about  my  bed. 
1  iee  her  tafte  each  nanfeous  draught ; 
And  fo  obligingly  am  caught, 
I  blefs  the  hand  from  whence  they  came, 
Vm  dare  diflort  my  lace  for  fliame. 

Beft  pattern  of  true  friends !  beware : 
Tou  nay  too  dearly  for  your  care. 
If,  wnile  your  tendcraeu  feeures 
My  life,  it  muft  endanger  your's ; 
Tor  fuch  a  fool  was  never  found. 
Who  puU'd  a  palace  to  the  groand. 
Only  to  have  the  ruins  made 
*Materials  for  a  honfo  decay*d« 
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A  N    E  L«  G  V 

ON  TRK  DEATH  OP  DEMAa,  TRC  VSUACl. 


IVU^isdtbt  (ah  of  July  I7tO. 

Know  all  mem  hj  theft  prefentt^  Death  the  tamer, 
By  m^rtgagcy  hath  fecur  a  the  ewpfe  of  Demar ; 
Nor  taSLJ'omr  hundred  tbeuf and jlerlimg  found 
Redeem  him  from  his  prifon  undu*  ground. 
His  heirs  might  well,  of  all  his  wealth  pofleis'd, 
Bcftow  to  bury  him  one  iron  cheft. 
Plutiu  the  god  of  Wealth  will  joy  to  know 
His  faithfuTfteward  in  the  fliades  below, 
He  walk'dtheftreets,and  wore  a  threadbare  cloak  j 
He  dinM  and  fupp*d  at  chars^e  of  other  folk : 
And  by  his  looks,  had  he  held  out  his  palms. 
He  might  be  thought  im  objc^  fit  for  alms. 
So,  to  die  poor,  if  he  refus'd  his  pelf. 
He  us*d  them  full  as  kindly  as  himfctf. 

Where'er  be  went,  he  never  law  his  hdiert  ; 
Lcrdsf  knij^hitf  and  /quires ^  were   all  hit  httinbk 
And  under  hand  znAfeal  the  Irifli  nation  [dcbton ; 
Were  forc*d  to  own  to  him  their  Miration. 

He  that  could  once  have  half  a  kingdom  bought, 
In  half  a  minute  is  not  worth  a  groat. 
His  cojffers  from  the  cofftn  could  not  lave. 
Nor  all  his  interejl  keep  him  from  the  grave. ' 
A  golden  mcmumcnt  would  not  be  ri^t, 
Becaufe  we  wifli  thp  earth  upon  him  light. 

Oh  London  tavern  *  !  thou  haft  lofl  a  friend, 
Though  in  thy  walls  he  ne'er  did  farthing  fpcnd: 
He  tweb*d  the  penee^  when  others  touched  the  }'>t ; 
The  hand  that  Ggn'd  the  mortgage  paid  the  fiiot. 

Old  as  he  was,  no  vulgar  known  difeafe 
On  him  could  ever  boafl  a  power  to  feize ; 
«  t  But,  as  he  weighed  his  gold,  grim  Death  id 

**  Caft  in  his  dart,  which  made  three moidomligbt; 
**  And,  as  he  (aw.his  darling  money  fail, 
"  Blew  his  laft  breath,  to  fink  the  lighter  fcalc" 
He  who  fo  long  was  eurremt^  'twould  be  ftrange 
If  he  fliould  now  be  cryd  down  fince  his  ehanif» 
The  fextM  (hall  green  fods  on  thee  bcftow ; 
Alas,  the  fefdM  is  thy  banker  now  ! 
A  difinal  hanier  muft  that  htinJter  be. 
Who  gives  no  hUlj  but  of  mortality. 

EPITAPH  ON  A  MISEH* 

Beneath  this  verdant  hilUeh  lies 
Demar,  the  wesUhy  and  the  w^e. 
His  heirtf  that  he  mipht  fafely  reft. 
Have  put  his  eareafe  m  a  ehe/l ; 
The  very  ebejl  in  which,  they  lay. 
His  other  felfy  his  monej^  lay. 
And,  if  his  heir$  contmue  kind 
To  that  dear  felf  he  left  behind, 
I  dare  believe,  uiat  four  in  five 
Will  think  his  heher  balf^^. 

TO  MRS.  HOUOHTON  OF  BORMOUNT, 
Upon  proijtn^  her  Ht^hamd  /•  Dr.  Svift. 

You  always  are  making  a  god  of  your  fooBfc; 
But  this  neither  rcafon  nor  confirience  oUowb  ; 

•  A  tavern  in  Dublin^  'where  Demar  ieft  hij  ►>'• 
t  *thrfe/9uw  lines  ^ere  noritttn  h^  SttlU. 
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Mipi^  wS^y,  'tis  in  grmtitiide  due. 
Aid  yw  adoR  bim,  l»ecmiiie  Jhe  adores  yon. 
TwaifBaieDt**  -weak,  and  fo  you  will  find ; 
For  yottjby  dkit  mle,  nuift  adore  all  maokind. 

)       VERSES  WWTTEN  ON  A  WINDOW, 
JU  At  Lmmry  Hwttfc^  St.  Pairisk*u 

Alt  ^  C^db  a£  this  hoafe  (Uli  dooin*d  to  be 

c£attd  \  n>e  treated. 

Sue  tbebts  bare  decreed  they  by  halves  ihould 

hi  the  days  of  px>d  John  *,  if  yoa  came  here  to 

diie,  fwine. 

Yob  lad  ckoioe  of  good  ineat,but  nochoicc  m  good 

In  Jondaa**  r^n,  if  you  come  here  to  cat, 

z  €■  ine  choice  of  good  wine,  but  no  choice  of 

food  meat. 
O  }tnt\  then  how  fully  might  all  fides  be  bleft, 
Woaidft  thou  but  agree  to  this  humble  requeft  ; 
Pat  both  deans  ia  one;  or,  if  that's  too  much 

tfooble, 
laAead  of  the  deaiu^  make  the  deanry  double. 


ON  ANOTHER  wnft>OW  f. 

• 

A  BABa  on  whom  Hhcebus  his  fpirit  beilowM, 
RcJaJriag  t*  acknowledge  the  bounty  he  owM, 
Fbvnd  out  a  new  meth^  at  once  ox  confefltng. 
And  makiM;  the  moft  of  fo  mighty  a  bleffing:' 
To  the  god  he*d  be  grateful ;  but  mortals  he*d 

By  makhig  h^  patron  preiide  inliis  houfe ; 
Ajid  wifely  foreiaw  this  advantaee  from  thence, 
Tfaat  the  ^od  would  in  honour  bear  moft  of  di' 
expcDoe:  [treat 

So  the  bard  he  finds  drink,  and  leaves  Phoebus  to 
"Wlih  the  fhwigftfi  he  ipfpires,  regardleis  of  meat. 
Hence  they  wi  come  hitiier  ezpeding  to  dine, 
Awe  jiwajsibhb'd  olT  with  (beer  wit  and  iheer  wine. 

APOLLO  TO, THE  DEAN,  lyao. 

Ibcrr  tmfty,  and  fo  forth,    we  let  you  to  know, 
Wc  are  venr  Ul  us'd  by  you  mortals  b«;Iow. 
for  firft,  1  haTe  often  by  chemifts  been  told, . 
T&oagh  t  know  nothing  on 't,  it  is  I  that  make 

V^  [it, 

Winch  when  yon  have  vot,  you  ib  carefully  hide 
TlBt,  fince  I  was  bom,  I  hardly  have  fpy'd  it. 
Then  it  mail  be  allowed,  that,  whenever  I  ihine, 
I  fiorward  the  grafs,  and  I  ripen  the  vine ; 
To  noe  the  good  feUows  apply  for  relief,       \hctf: 
Widioat  vmom  they  could  neither  get  claret  nor 
heir  wine  and  their  visuals  thcfe  curmud* 
geoQ  lubbards 

up  from  nsy  fi^t  in  cellars  and  cupboards. 
That  I  nave  an  iU  eye,  they  wickedly  think. 
And  taim  all  their  meat,  and  four  all  their  drink. 
Bnt,  thirdly  and  laftly,  it  muft  be  allowed. 
I  alone  can  in&ire  the  poetical  crowd  : 
Thia  is  gratefully  own *a  byeach  boy  in  the  college. 
Whom  if  1  infpire,  it  ia  not  to  my  knowledge. 


Mfi'mptiJMfor  bu  U/jniality. 


This  every  pretender  to  rhylkie  will 
Without  troubling  his  head  about  judgment  orvrit. 
Thefe  gentlemen  ufe  me  with  kindiKfs  and  iree- 
d<Mn;  ['em: 

And  as  for  their  works,  when  I  pleafe  I  may  read 
They  lie  open  on  purpofe  on  counters  and  ftalls  ; 
And  the  titles  I  view,  when  I  {bine  on  the  walls. 
But  a  comrade  of  yours,  that  traitor  Delany, 
Whom  I  for  your  fake  love  better  than  any. 
And,  of  my  mere  motion  and  fpecial  good  grace^ 
Intended  in  time  to  fucceed  in  your  place. 
On  Tuefday  th^  t^ndx  fcditioufly  came 
With  a  certain  falfo  traitrefs,  one  Stella  by  name. 
To  the  deanry  houfe,  and  on  the  north  glais. 
Where,  for  fear  of  the  cold,  I  never  can  ytAy 
Then  and  there,  vi  et  armis^  with  a  certain  utenitl» 
Of  value  five  ihillinn,  in  Englifli  a  pencil. 
Did  maliciouily,  faliely,  and  traitermifly  write* 
Whilft  Stella  aforefaid  ftood  by  vrith  a  light. 
My  filler  had  lately  depos'd  upon  oath. 
That  (he  ftopt  in  her  courfe  to  look  at  them  both  7 
That  Stella  was  helping,  abetting,  and  aiding : 
And  ftill  as  he  writ,  ftood  fmiling  and  reading : 
That  her  eyes  were  as  bright  as  myfelf  at  noon- 
day, [with  gray; 
But  her  graceful  black  locks  were  all  mingled 
And  by  the  dcfcription  I  certainly  know, 
'Tis  the  nymph  that  I  courted  fome  ten  y^ars  ago; 
Whom  when  1  with  the  beft  of  my  talenu  endued 
On  her  promife  of  yielding,  flie  a&ed  the  prude  7 
That  fome  verfes  were  vmt  with  felonious  intent, 
Diredl  to  the  tiortby  where  I  never  yet  went : 
That  the  letters  appeared  revers'd  ^through  the 
pane,  fagfcin ; 
But  in  Stella's  bright  eyes  they  were  plac'd  right 
Wherein  flic  diftindly  could  read  every  line. 
And  prcfently  guefs  that  the  &ncy  was  mine. 
She  can  fwear  to  the  perfon  whom  oft  (he  has  feen 
At  night  between  Cavan  Street  and  College  Green. 
Now  you  fee  why  his  verfes  fo  feldom  arefhown  ; 
The  reafon  is  plain,  they  are  none  of  his  own : 
And  obferve  while  you  live,  that  no  man  is  ihy 
To  difcover  the  goods  he  came  honeftly  by. 
If  I  light  on  a  thought,  he  will  certainly  fteal  it^ 
And,  \s'hen  he  has  got  it,  find  ways  to  conceal  it : 
Of  all  the  fine  than|rs  he  keeps  in  the  daik, 
There's  fcarce  one  in  ten  but  what  has  my  mark  z 
And  let  them  be  fecn  by  the  world  if  he  dare, 
I'll  make  it  appear  that  they're  all  ftolen  ware. 
But  as  for  the  poem  he  writ  on  your  fafli, 
I  think  I  have  now  ?ot  him  under  my  lalh ; 
My  fitter  tranfcrib'd  it  laft  niffht  to  his  fbrrow, 
And  the  public  (hall  fec't,  if  I  live  till  to-morrow. 
Through  the  zodiac  around,  it  ihall  quickly  be 

fpread 
In  all  parts  of  the  globe  where  your  language  isread. 
He  knows  very  well,  I  ne'er  gave  a  refuial. 
When  he  aflc'd  for  my  aid  in  the  forms  that  are 
Bnt  the  fecret  is  this,  I  did  lately  intend     [ufual : 
To  write  a  few  verfes  on  you,  as  my  friend ; 
I  ftudied  a  fortnight,  before  I  could  find, 
As  I  rode  in  my  chariot,  a  thought  to  my  mind. 
And  refolv'd  the  next  winter  (for  tJiat  is  mytime. 
When  the  days  are  at  fhorteft)  to  get  it  in  rhyme; 
Till  then  it  was  lock'd  in  my  box  at  PamalTus ; 

I  When  that  fubtle  compaion,  in  hopes  to  furpafs  09, 
Conveys  out  my  paper  of  hints  by  a  tnck,  [Nick), 
(For  I  think  in  my  confcience  he  deals  with  Old 
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And,  ^rtaa  mf  «iwi)  ftock  provided  with  topics, 
He  gets  to  a  window  beyond  both  the  tropics ;    . 
There  out  of  my  figHc,  juft  againft  the  uTth  zone. 
Writes  down  my  conceits,  and  then  caUs  them  his 

own; 
And  you,  like  a  booby,  the  bubble  can  fwallow : 
Kow  who  but  Delany  can  write  like  Apollo  ? 
High  treafon  by  ftatute !  yet  here  you  obje<S, 
He  only  ftole  mnts,  but  the  verfe  is  corredk ; 
Though  the  thought  be  Apollo's,  *tis  finely  ex- 

jirels*d; 
80  a  thief  fteals  my  horfe,  and  has  him  well  drefs'd. 
Mow,  whereas  the  fad  criminal  iecms  paft  repent- 
ance. 
We  Phcebus  think  fit  to  proceed  to  his  fentence.  . 
^ince  Delany  has  dar'd,  like  Prometheus  his  fire  ; 
To  climb  to  oua  region,  and  thence  to  fteal  fin; ; 
We  order  a  vulture,  in  fliape  of  the  fpleen. 
To  prey  on  his  tirer,  but  not  to  be  feen. 
And  we  order  our  fubje^  of  every  deme 
To  believe  all  his  verfes  were  written  by  me ; 
And,  under  the  pain  of  our  higheft  diiplcafure. 
To  call  nothing  his  but  the  rhyme  and  the  meafure. 
And  laftly,  for  Stella,  juft  out  of  her  prime, 
I'm  too  much  revenged  already  by  time. 
In  return  to  her  fcorn,  I  fend  her  difeafes. 
But  will  now  be  her  friend  wb^^ver  fiie  pleaies : 
And  the  gifts  I  beftow'd  her  wWInd  her  a  lover. 
Though  me  lives  to  be  gray  as  a  badger  all  over. 

K£WS  FROM  PARNASSUS, 

BT  DB.  DELANT. 

Pabwassos,  February  the  twenty-feventh. 
The  poets  affemblcd  here  on  the  eleventh, 
Conven'd  bv  Apollo,  who  gave  them  to  know. 
He'd  have  a  vicegerent  in  his  empire  below  ; 
But  declar*d  that  no  Hard  fliould  this  honour  inherit. 
Till  the  reft  had  agreed  he  furpafs'd  them  in  merit. 
Now  this,  youMI  ^low,  was  a  difficult  cafe, 
For  each  bard  believ'd  he'd  a  right  to  the  place ; 
So,  finding  th*  aflembly  grow  warm  in  dcoate. 
He  put  them  in  mind  of  his  Phaeton's  fate : 
*Twas  urg'd  to  no  purpofe ;  disputes  higher  rofe. 
Scarce  Phodbus  himCeU  could  their  quarrels  com- 

Till  at  length  he  determin*d  that  every  bard 
Should  (each  in  his  tuml  be  patiently  heard. 

Firft,  one  who  believ'd  he  excell'd  in  trvnflation, 
Founds  his  chtm  on  the  doArine  of  man's  tranf- 

migration : 
■*  Since  the  foul  of  great  Milton  was  given  to  me, 
«*  I  hope  the  conveotioo  will  quickly  agree." 
**  Agree  !*'  quoth  AppoUo,  **  from  whence  is  this 

•«  ibof  ?  [fchool  ? 

*■  Is  he  }vA  come  from  reading  Pythagoras  at 
•*  Be  gone.  Sir !  you've  got  your  fubfcriptions  in 

"  time, 
**  And  given  in  retuni  neither  reafon  nor  rhyme." 
To  the  next,  fays  the  god,  **  Though  now  I  won't 

**  choofe  you, 
^  rn  tell  you  the  reafon  for  which  I  reluie  yon : 
*  love's  goddefs  has  oft  to  her  parenu  complain'd 
«  Ofmyfavottringabard  who  her  empire  difoain'di 
•*  That,  at  my  inuigation,  a  poem  you  i»Tit, 
••  Whirh  to  beauty  and  youUi  prefcrr'd  judgment 

•  and  wit ; 
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"  That,  to  make  you  a  Lrareat,  I  gave  the  ErA 

voice, 
"  Infpiring  the  Britons  t'  appprove  of  my  diotce. 
•*  Jove  fent  her  to  me,  her  power  to  try ; 
**  The  godde{s  of  beauty  wnat  go4  can  deny  f 
**  She  forbids  your  preferment  migrant  her  defirc. 
"  Appeafe  the  fair  goddefs ;  you  then  may  riik 

«  higher."  [ceedin^. 

The  next  that  appear'd  had  ^ood  hopes  of  foc<- 

For  he  merited  much  for  his  wit  and  his  breeding, 

*Twas  wife  in  the  Britons  no  favour  to  fliow  hiai. 

He  elfe  might  exped  they  fliould  pay  what  they 

owe  him. 
And  therefore  they  prudently  chofe  to  difcard 
The  patriot,  whofe  merits  the^  would  not  reward. 
The  god,  with  a  fmile,  bade  his  favourite  advance, 
«  You  were  fent  by  Aftrea  her  envoy  to  France  : 
**  You  bent  your  ambition  to  rile  in  the  ftatc  ; 
**  I  refufe  you,  becaufe  you  could  ftoop  to   be 

«*  great."  [l»«or. 

Then  a  liard  who  had  been  a  fuccefsfol  tranf- 
**  The  convention  allows  me  a  verfificator.** 
Says  Apollo,  **  You  mention  the  leaft.  of  your  merit ; 
**  By  your  works  it  appears  you  have  much  of 

*<  my  fpirit. 
**  I  efteem  you  fo  well,  that  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
**  The  greateft  objeAion  againft  you 's  your  youth: 
**  Then  be  not  concem'd  you  are  now  laid  afide  ; 
«  If  you  live,  you  Ihall  certatnlv  one  day  prcfidc."* 

Another,  low  bending,  Apollo  thus  mcts, 
**  Twas  I  taught  your  fubjeds  to  wa&  through 

"  the  ftreets."  [before  ; 

*<  You  taught  them  to  waU  I  why,  they  luievr  it 
^  But  give  me  the  bard  that  can  teach  thezn    to 

«  Whenever  he  claims,  'tis  his  right.  111  confefs, 

*<  Who  lately  attempted  mv  ftyle  with  fucce£s  ; 

«  Who  writes  like  Apollo  nas  moft  of  his  fpirtt» 

**  And  therefore  'tis  juft  I  diftinguifli  his  merit  ^ 

«  Who  makes  it  appear,  by  all  1^  has  writ, 

**  His  judgment  alone  can  fet  bounds  to  his  writ  $ 

•*  Like  Virgil,  corred  with  his  own  native  eaic, 

«*  But  exccU  even  Virgil  in  elegant  praifie ; 

«  Who  admires  the  ancients,  and  knows  *tia  their 

**  Yet  writes  in  a  manner  entirely  new ;         [due, 

«<  Though  none  with  more  cafe  their  deptha  caa 

"  explore, 
*(  Yet  whatever  he  wants  he  takes  from  mv  llore: 
"  Though  I'm  fond  of  hii  virtues,  his  pride  I  can 
**  In  fcoming  to  borrow  from  any  but  me ;      [fee, 
*<  It  is  owing  to  this,  that,  like  Cynthia,  his  lava 
"  Enlighten  the  world  by  reflediog  my  rayv* 
I'his  faid,  the  whole  audience  toon  foaad  out 
his  drift : 
The  convention  was  fummon'd  in  favour  of  Swrilt. 


THE  RUN  UPON  THE  BANKERS,  1730. 

Tax  bold  encroachers  on  the  deep 
Gain  by  degrees  huge  trads  offamd^ 

Till  Neptune,  with  one  general  fweep^ 
Turns  all  again  to  barren  ftrand« 

The  multitude's  capricious  pranks 

Are  faid  to  reprefent  the  leas ; 
Which,  breaking  hankers  and  the  kmh^ 

Hcfume  ibtir  rwn  whoe'er  they  f  lea(e^ 


POEMS. 


4i 


Sfflflef,  tlie  life-Klood  off  tlie  xiatioa, 
Comiptsiiftd  ib^piatcs  in  the  'vriniy 

JtsnuxicA  snA  its  liest  miotflUOCB 

Becaafe  *tift  Iwnri^  iMC  to  p»y, 
^Mirr«  and  ali/iiii  IB  ftate 

Of  du 


like  pffTB  ha^e  i^wn  cvoy  day 


at  their  gate 

We  want  oar  waoej  oo  the  nail ; 

The  hanker «  riai'd  if  he  pays  : 
They  lecm  to  ad  an  ancient  tale  ;  * 

The  iirh  nt  met  to  (hip  the  jay/. 

EJichrSi,  the  vifidl  monarch  fings, 

**  A^i^^paBflDi  foi  thendelves  to  fly  :'* 

They  iy  &e  bats  on  pmrebmeitt  wit^s^ 
AMdgeek  thttirjuier  plumes  fupply. 

No  maaty  left  for  fquandcring  heirs ! 
A&  tare  the  Icnoers  into  £bton : 
The  witk  of  Nero  now  is  theirs, 
*  That  they  had  never  known  their  letters,** 

Conceive  the  works  of  midnight  hags, 
TuiUiimii^  foola  hehxnd  their  backs : 

Thos  kaoker*  o*er  their  hills  and  bags 
Sits  <i|awiing  images  •fnaax. 

Cscerve  the  whole  enchantment  broke ; 

71k  witche^lelt  in  open  air, 
Weh  power  no  more  than  other  Idk, 

JEzpoi'd  wish  all  their  mmgtc  ware. 

So  pmieiful  are  a  banker's  bills. 
Where  creditors  demand  their  doe ; 

They  break  Bp  coontert,  doors,  and  till% 
And  leave  uie  empty  chefts  in  Yiew. 

Thas  vhca  an  earthquake  lets  in  light 

13|HB  the  god  of /W:</ and  Ad/, 
CsaMe  to  cadare  the  fight. 
He  hkica  within  hia  £rkeft  celL 

As  vhoi  X  coojnror  takes  a  leaie 

Ftam  Satan  for  a  term  of  years, 
Tlic  teaint's  in  a  diimal  cafe, 

^ifhese*cr  the  Uooiy  kmd  oppean. 

A  ha^  banker  thus  defponds, 
Fna  bis  own  hand  foreiees  his  (all ; 

TS^erkare  his  fiml^  vrho  have  his  Unit  ; 
"L  is  hke  the  ^criiiMg  ••  ite  %MUi. 

Haw  will  the  catiff  wretch  be  fcar'd. 

When  Ml  he  fin<b  himfelf  awake 
At  the  laft  trumpet  unprepar'd, 

Aad  aU  his  jraW  seeoiait  to  nuke  ! 

For  ia  that  tmiverfal  tmli 

Few  liaiihi  II  will  to  heaven  be  moDBters  ; 
Tbey^a  cry,  **  Ye  fiiopt,  upon  us  fall ! 

*-  Coaccal  aad  cover  us,  ye  counters  !** 

When  tibtr  hands  the  JiaUt  (hall  hold, 

Aad  diey  in  men  and  mtgd*  Mft 
IVodac'd  with  aU  their  bills  and  gold, 

«•  We^'d  in  the  balance,  aad  found  light !" 

DESCRIPTION  OF  AK  IRISH  FEAST, 
Trmif^td  almnfi  Ultrally  tit  tf  tbt  trtgmal  Irijb^ 

^tevKk's  aobie  fare  will  ne'er  be  forgot, 

By  ihofe  who  were  there,  or  thole  who  were  Aof, 


His  revels  to  keep,  we  fnp  and  we  dine 
On  n^ven  fcore  Ihecp,  fit  DuUocks,  9nA.  fwine. 
Utfmthttmgh  to  our  teaft  in  pails  was  brought  apy 
An  nundred  at  Icaft,  and  a  madder  *  oar  cap. 
O  there  is  the  fport!  we  rife  with  the  Ught 
In  diforderly  fort  from  (horing  all  night. 
O  how  was  I  trick'd  S  my  pipe  it  was  broke. 
My  pocket  was  pick'd,  1  loft  my  new  cloak. 
Tm  rifled,  quoth  Nell,  of  mantle  and  kercher  f  \ 
Why  then  fare  them  well,  the  de*el  take  tha 

fearcher. 
Come,  harper,  fhrike  up ;  bat,  firfl,  by  yoarlsvoor. 
Boy,  give  us  a  cup :  ah!  this  has  fome  favour. 
Orou^'s  iolly  boys  ne*er  dreamt  of  the  matter,  ^ 
Till,  rons  d  by  the  noife  and  mnfical  clatter. 
They  bounce  from  their  neft,  no  longer  will  tatTy, 
They  rife  ready  drefl,  without  one  vw  mary.  [i^g; 
They  dance  in  a  round,  cutting  capers,  and  runp- 
A  mercy  the  ground  did  not  burft  with  thor 

ilamping. 
The  floor  is  all  wet  with  leaps  and  with  jumpi^ 
While  the  water  and  fweat  4)lifli-i|>laih  in  their 

pumpsl 
Blefs  you  late  and  early,  LaagMin  O*  Enag^ !  ^ 
By  my  Aomf^,  you  dance  rareW,  Margery  GrmaKin. 
Bring  ilraw  for  our  bed,  fluuce  it  down  to  the  wet. 
Then  over  us  fpread  the  winnowing  fheet : 
To  ihow  I  don  t  flinch,  fill  the  bowl  up  again  i 
Then  give  us  a  pinch  of  your  fbeeziog,  a  yean  $. 
Good  Lord !  wnat  a  fight,  after  all  their  g^od 

cheer, 
For  people  to  fight  in  the  midfl  of  their  beer ! 
They  rile  from  Oieir  feafl,  and  hot  are  their  biaiMb 
A  cubit  at  leafl  the  length  of  their  flceansy. 
Whatftabs  and  what  cutsi  what  clattering  of  ftickas 
What  fb-okes  on  the  guts,  what  bailings  and  kicks! 
With  cudgels  of  oak  well  harden'd  in  flame. 
An  hundred  heads  broke,  an  hundred  (buck  haw. 
You  churl,  rU  maintain  my  father  built  Ltdk, 
The  Caftle  of  Shun,  and  Carrick  Drumrufk : 
The  Earl  of  Kildare,  and  Moynalta  his  brother^ 
As  great  as  they  are,  I  was  nurft'by  their  mother. 
Aik  that  of  old  madam ;  ihc'U  tell  you  who's  who 
As  far  up  as  Adam,  fbe  knows  it  is  true. 
Come  down  with  that  beam,  if  cudgels  are  Icarce* 
A  blow  on  the  weam,  or  a  kick  on  the  a    fc. 

AN  EXCELLENT  NEW  SONG, 

ON   A   SKDITIOUS    PAMPBLCT  ^,    X720. 

To  tie  hme  of  "  PatkmgUae  PwrntdJ^ 

BaocADos  and  damaflcs,  and  tabbies,  and  gaoses^- 

Are  by  Robert  Ballentine  lately  brought  over. 
With  forty  things  more ;  now  hear  what  the  law^ 
fays,  [lover- 

Whoe'er  will  not  wear  them  is  not  the  aing't 
Though  a  printer  and  dean 
Seditioufly  mean 
Our  true  Irifh  hearts  from  old  England  to  weaa^ 


*  A  vfoodea  veffef,  f  HanJhrchief, 

\  An  Irijb  oath,  §  Irijbfor  a  ipomaa* 

H   Daggers  f  orfiortftvords, 

5  Prap9fals  for  the  tmiverfal  ufe  of  Irljh  mannfi 
t tires,  /or  vfbitb  ff^aters  tbr  ^rioter  was  fnerelyj^r 
Jef^^edm 
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We*U  buy  EnzUih  filks  for  our  wivet  and  our 

daughtcrt. 
In  fpite  of  his  deanihip  and  joumeymtn  Waters. 

In  England  the  dead  in  woollen  are  clad. 

The  dean  and  his  printer  then  let  us  cry  fy  on ; 
To  be  cloth'd  like  a  carcafe,  would  make  a  Teague 
Since  a  living  dog  better  is  than  a  dead  lion,  [oud. 

Our  wives  they  grow  fuUen 

At  wearing  of  woollen, 
And  aU  we  poor  Ihop-keepers  muft  our  boms 
pull  in.  [daughters, 

Then  we*ll  buy  £n?liih  iilks  for  our  wives  and  our 
In  fpite  of  his  dean&ip  and  journeyman  Waters. 

Whoever  our  trading  '^ith  England  would  hinder, 
To  inflame  both  the  nations  do  plainly  confpirc^ 
Becaufe  Iriih  linen  will  foon  turn  to  tinder. 
And  wool  it  is  greafy,  and  quickly  takes  fire. 
Therefore!  aflurc  you, 
Our  noble  grand  jury. 
When  they  faw  the  dean*s  book,  they  were  in  a 

great  fury. 
They  would  buy  Enelifli  iilks  for  their  wives  and 

their  daughters, 
In  fpiu  of  his  deanihip  and  journeyman  Waters. 

This  wicked  rogue  Waters,  who  always  is  finning. 

And  before  i»nim  nt^t  fo  oh  has  beien  call*d> 
Henceforward  ihall  print  neither  pamphlets  nor 
linen,  [mawlM : 

And,  if  fwearine  can  do*t,  ihall  be  fwingiligly 
And  as  for  the  dean. 
You  know  whom  1  mean, 
If  the  printer  will  'peach  him,  he'll  fcarce  come  ofi* 
clean.  [daughters. 

Then  we*ll  buy  Enjrliih  filks  for  our  wives  and  our 
In  fpite  of  his  deanihip  and  journeyman  Waters. 

THE  PROGRESS  OF  ftEAUTY; 

1720. 

WntM  firft  Diana  leaves  her  bed^ 

Vapours  and  fteams  her  looks  difgrace^ 

A  frowiy  dirty-colour'd  red 

Stti  on  her  cloudy  wrinkled  face : 

But  by  decrees,  when  mounted  high. 

Her  artificial  face  appears 
Down  from  her  window  in  the  flcy. 

Her  fpots  are  gone,  her  viCige  clears. 

*Twixt  earthly  females  and  the  moon 

AU  parallels  esn^ly  run : 
If  Celia  Ihould  appear  too  foon, 

Alas,  the  nympn  would  be  undone ! 

To  ice  her  from  her  plUow  rife. 

All  reeking  in  a  cloudy  ileam, 
Crack'd  lips,  foul  teeth,  and  gummv  eyes. 

Poor  Strephon  !  how  woud  he  olafphcnie  f 

Three  colours,  black,  and  red,  and  whitC| 

So  graceful  in  their  proper  place. 
Remove  them  to  a  different  icitc. 

They  form  a  frightful  hideous  face : 

For  inftance,  when  the  lily  fkios 

Into  the  precinAs  of  the  roie. 
And  lakes  pofFeifion  of  the  tips, 

XtCBvittf  the  purple  to  the  noft) 


So  Celia  went  entire  to  bed. 

All  her  complexion  fiife  and  found  ;     • 
But,  when  fhc  rofe,  white,  black,  and  red. 

Though  (km  in  fight,  had  chang'd  their  gro«nd< 

The  black,  which  would  not  be  confin'd, 

A  more  inferior  fbition  feeks  ; 
Leaving  the  fiery  red  behind, 

And  mingles  ih  her  muddy  checks. 

But  Celia  can  with  eafe  reduce, 
By  help  of  pencil,  paint  and  brufh» 

Eacn  colour  to  its  place  and  ufe. 
And  teach  her  cheeks  again  to  blulh. 

She  knows  her  tmriy  felf  no  more. 

But  fill*d  with  admiration  ikands; 
As  other  painters  oft*  adore 

The  workmanihip  of  their  own  hand«. 

Thus,  after  four  important  hours, 

Celia's  the  wonder  of  her  £bli 
Say,  which  among  the  heavenly  powem 

Could  caufe  fuch  marvellous  raeds  i 

Venus,  indulgent  to  her  kind. 

Gave  women  all  tlieir  hearts  could  Willi, 
When  turd  fhe  taufht  them  where  to  find 

White  lead  and  Lufitanian  *  diih. 

Love  with  white-lead  cements  his  wings : 

White-lead  was  fent  as  to  repair 
Two  brightcfl,  hrittleft,  earthly  thingn, 

A  lady's  face,  and  China-ware. 

She  ventures  now  to  lift  the  iafh : 

The  window  is  her  proper  l)»herc ; 
Ah,  lovely  nymph  !  be  not  too  raik, 

Kor  let  the  beaux  approach  too  near. 

Take  pattern  by  ycwrfi/lfr  flar : 
Delude  at  Once  and  nlefs  our  fight  i 

When  you  are  feen,  be  feen  from  Car, 
And  chiefly  choofe  to  ihine  by  night* 

But  art  no  longer  can  prevail. 

When  the  materials  aU  arc  gone  ; 
The  hcd  mechanic  hand  muik  Tail, 

Where  nothing's  left  to  work  upon* 

Matter  ^  as  wile  logicians  iav. 

Cannot  without  a/ww  fubfifl ; 
And/erw,  fay  I,  as  well  as  they, 

Mufl  fail,  if  wuMtr  brings  no 


And  this  is  fair  Diana*s  cafe  \ 

For  all  aiirologcrs  maintain. 
Each  night  a  bit  drops  off  her  face. 

When  mortals  fay  ihe's  iii  her  wane  : 

While  Partridge  f  vrifbly  fhows  the  canfd 

Efficient  of  the  moon's  decay. 
That  Cancer  with  his  poifonous  clawn 

Attacks  her  in  the  milky  way  : 

But  Gadbury',  in  art  profound. 
From  her  pale  checks  pretends  to 

That  fwain  Endymion  f  is  not  found* 
Or  elfe  that  Mercury's  her  foe. 


t 


Pattrtu^t  amd  Gadbmry  wf^i  tadt  mt 
A  y^mi  Jhepbnd^  rf     ' 
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in,  kt  the  csaBt  be  what  it  wiU, 

In  half  a  month  flie  looks  fo  t|iin, 
TUt  flamftecd  t  can,  with  all  his  fkill. 

See  hnt  her  forehead  and  her  chin. 

Tct,  at  flie  wailetyflie  grows  dKcreet, 
Tin  midni^t  never  fliows  her  head  i 

So  rotting  Celia  ilroUs  the  ftreet. 
When  fober  folks  are  all  a-bcd : 

For  fiire,  if  this  be  Luna's  fiue. 

Poor  Celia,  l>ut  of  mortal  racCy 
Ib  vain  czpe&  a  loneer  date 

To  the  materials  of  her  &ce. 

When  Merrary  her  trefles  mows. 
To  think  of  black-lead  combs  is  ▼■in  ; 

No  painting  can  reftore  a  M/i, 
Nor  will  her  Ueih  return  again. 

Ye  powers,  who  oter  love  prefide ! 

Since  mortal  beauties  drop  fo  foon. 
If  yc  woold  have  us  well  fuppl7*d. 

Send  OS  new  nymphs  with  each  luw  moon  ! 

THE  PROGRESS  OF  POETRY. 

Tst  Earner's  goofe,  who  in  the  flubble 
Has  Sed  without  reftraint  or  trouble, 
Gnmn  £u  with  com,  and  fitting  ftill. 
Can  fearcc  get  o'er  the  barn-door  fill; 
And  hardlY  waddles  forth  to  cool 
Her  belly  m  ^  neighbouring  pool  $ 
Kor  kradly  cackles  at  the  door ; 
Fcr  cackling  fliows  the  goofe  is  poor. 

B«t,  when  Ihe  muA  Iw  tum'd  to  graxc^ 
And  round  the  barren  common  ilrays. 
Hard  excrdfe  and  harder  fare 
Soon  make  my  dame  grow  lank  and  fpare : 
Her  body  lieht,  ihe  tries  her  wings, 
And  fcoras  tne  ground,  and  upward  fpringa; 
While  all  the  parifli,  as  ihe  flies, 
Hear  founds  harmonious  from  the  ikies. 

Such  is  the  poet  fixih  in  pay 
rrhe  third  Ji^it'l  profits  of  his  play) ; 
Vm  moming-m^aghts  till  noon  can  fwill 
Aaong  his  brethren  of  the  quill : 
Vsh  good  roaft  beef  his  beUy  full, 
tkuwu  lazy,  foegy,  £u,  and  dull. 
Deep  funk  in  pknty  and  delight. 
What  poet  e'er  could  take  his  flight? 
Or  ftnird  with  pUegm  up  to  the^ihroati 
What  poet  e'er  could  fing  a  note  i 
Mor  Peeaiiis  could  bear  the  load 
Alonp  the  high  celeftlal  road ; 
The  Seed,  opprels'd,  would  break  his  girihy 
To  raiie  the  nuilber  irom  the  earth. 

But  view  him  in  another  fcene. 
When  all  his  drink  it  Htppocrene, 
His  money  fpent,  his  patrons  fail, 
His  credit  out  for  cheefe  and  ale ; . 
Ha  two-years  coat  fo  imooth  and  bare» 
Through  every  thread  it  lets  in  air ; 
With  hungiy  meals  his  body  pin*d» 
His  euts  and  belly  full  of  wind ; 
An^  like  a  jockey  for  a  race. 
His  fleih  brought  down  to  flying  cafe : 
Mow  his  ezaked  fpirit  loaths 
toaotthrances  of  food  and  clothes ; 

t  JtbnUamfeei^  the  eMrsttd  afirntmer  royaL 
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And  up  he  rifes,  like  a  Tspotir,     ,  , 
Supported  high  On  wings  of  paper  ; 
He  unging  flies,  and  flying  ungs. 
While  from  below  all  Grw>-ib-eet  ri^gs. 

THE  SOUTH  SEA  PROJECT.   1721. 

"  Apparent  rari  nantes  in  gurgite  vailo, 

*<  Armavirttm,tabuhBque,etTroiagazaperundas.' 

Ye  wife  philofophers,  explain 

What  magic  makes  our  money  rife. 

When  dropp  d  into  the  Southern  main ; 
Or  do  thefe  jugglers  cheat  our  eyes  i 

Put  in  your  money  fairlj  told ; 

Preflo  /  be  gon^— 'Tis  here  again : 
Ladies  and  gentlemen,  behold. 

Here  *s  every  piece  as  big  as  ten. 

Thus  in  a  bafon  drop  a  {hilling 

Then  fill  the  veiTel  to  the  brim; 
You  ihall  obferve,  ai  you  are  filling. 

The  ponderous  metal  feems  to  fwim* 

It  rifes  both  in  bulk  and  heiij^t. 

Behold  it  fwelling  like  a  lope  ; 
,  The  liquid  medium  cheats  your  fight; 
Behold  it  mounted  to  the  top  ! 

In  flock  three  hundred  thoufand  pound; 

I  have  in  view  a  lord's  eftate ; 
My  manors  all  cont^ous  round ; 

A  coach  and  fix,  and  ferv'd  in  plate ! 

Thus,  the  deluded  bankrupt  raves ; 

Puts  all  upon  a  defperate  bet ; 
Then  plunges  in  the  Southern  waves. 

Dipt  over  head  and  car»<-4n  debt. 

So,  by  a  calenture  mifled. 

The  mariner  with  rapture  fees. 
On  the  imooth  ocean's  azure  bed, 

Enamel'd  fields  and  verdant  trees : 

With  eager  haile  he  longs  to  rove 
In  that  fantaflic  fcene,  and  thinks 

It  muft  be  fdme  enchanted  grove ; 
And  in  he  leaps,  and  dorvn  he  finkf . 

Five  hundred  chariots,  juil  befpoke. 
Are  funk  in  thefe  devouring  waves. 

The  horfes  drown'd,  the  hamefs  broke. 
And  here  the  owners  find  their  graves. 

Like  Pharaoh,  by  direHors  led; 

They  with  thtir^o///  went  iafc  before  ; 
His  chariots,  tumbling  out  the  dead. 

Lay  ihattcr'd  on  the  Red'Sea  Ihore* 

Rais'd  np  on  Hope's  afpiring  plumes. 
The  youfle  adventurer  o'er  the  deep 

An  eagle's  flight  and  ilate  aiTumes, 
And  fcoms  the  middle-way  to  keep. 

On  paper  wings  he  takes  his  flight. 
With  ivax  xht  father  bound  them  fall ; 

The  ivax  is  melted  by  tlic  height. 
And  down  the  towering  boy  is  cail. 

A  moraliil:  might  here  explain 
The  raflinefs  of  the  Cretan  youth  \ 


Ddcnbe  hit  hH  into  tlie  oiiin, ' 
And  from  a  foble  form  a  truth. 

Hit  vfitig*  arc  ha  paternal  rentf 
He  meltt  the  tvax  at  everr  flame ; 

Hit  credit  funk,  his  money  ipent, 
Im  Southern  Seas  he  /moct  lis  mame» 

Inform  us,  ^on  that  heft  can  tell. 

Why  in  yon*  dangerous  gulph  profound. 

Where  hundreds  and  where  thoulands  fell, 
Fmii  chiefly  float,  the  wife  are  drown'd  f 

80  haye  I  feen  from  Serem's  brink 
A  flock  of  j^  jump  down  together ; 

Swim,  where  the  oird  of  Jove  would  fink. 
And,  fwxnmiing,  never  wet  a  feather. 

But,  I  aflirm,  'tis  falfe  in  fad, 
Dire&ort  better  knew  their  tools ; 

We  fee  the  nation's  credit  crack'd. 
Each  knave  hath  made  a  thoufand  fools. 

One  fool  giay  from  another  win, 
And  then  get  ofl"  with  money  ftor'd ; 

But,  if  z^Jharper  once  comes  in. 

He  throws  at  all,  and  fweeps  the  board. 

As  fiflies  on  each  other  prey, 

The  great  ones  fwaUowing  up  the  (mall ; 
80  fares  it  in  the  Southern  Sea ; 

The  whale  dire€hn  eat  up  all. 

When  iVsri  u  high,  they  come  between. 
Making  by  fecond-luind  their  offers ; 

Then  cunningly  retire  unfeen. 
With  each  a  million  in  his  cofes. 

80  whevmpon  a  moon-fliine  night 
An  afs  was  drinking  at  a  ftream ; 

A  cloud  arofe,  and  ftopp'd  the  light« 
By  intercepting  every  beam : 

The  day  of  judement  will  be  foon 
(Cries  out  a  fage  among  the  crowd)  ; 

An  afs  hath  fwalfaw'd  up  the  moon ! 
(The  moon  by  fafe  benind  a  cloud). 

Bach  yoatfmlfcriber  to  the  fea 

Sinks  down  at  once,  and  there  he  lies ; 
i^ireOort  fall  as  well  as  they. 

Their  fall  is  but  a  trick  to  rife. 

00  liflics,  rifing  from  the  main. 

Can  foar  with  moifienM  wings  on  high } 
^ht  moifture  dry*d,  they  fink  again. 

And  dip  their  fins  agun  to  fly. 

Undone  at  play,  the  female  troem 
Come  here  their  lofles  to  retrieve ; 

Hide  o*ef  the  waves  in  fpacious  hoops. 
Like  Lapland  witches  in  a  fieve. 

Thus  Venus  to  the  fea  defccnds. 
As  poeti  feign ;  but  where's  the  moral } 

5t  fiiowi  the  (^cen  of  love  intends 
To  fe arch  the  deep  for  pearl  and  corml. 

The  fea  is  richer  than  the  land, 

I  heard  it  from  my  grannam's  mouth ; 

Wh'ch  fiffm  1  clearly  underftand. 
For  by  the  fea  Oie  meant  the  Smdh* 

Thus  by  Hrefhrt  wc  are  told, 
«  Pray,  Gemkmaiy  belacvt  your  cycs| 


THE   WORKS   OP  SWIFT. 


Our  ocean's  cover'd  o*er  with  gold. 
Look  round  and  fee  how  thick  it  lies : 

We,  Gentlemen,  are  your  aflifters, 
We'll  come,  and  hold  you  by  the  chill/ 

Alas !  all  is  not  jrold  that  glifters, 
Ten  thoulandlink  by  leaping  in. 

Oh !  would  thofe  patriots  be  fo  kind. 
Here  in  the  deep  to  waA  their  handt^ 

Then,  like  Padolus,  we  flioald  find 
The  fea  indeed  b^d  golden /aiidt. 

A  (hilling  in  the  hath  you  fling ; 

The  filver  takes  a  nobler  hue. 
By  magic  virtue  in  the  fpring, 

And  ieestt  a  guinea  to  yotir  view. 

But,  as  a  guinea  will  not  pafs 
At  market  fora  farthing  more. 

Shown  through  a  multiplymg<^bis, 
Than  what  it  always  did  before : 

So  caft  it  in  the  Strtbern  Seas, 
Or  view  it  through  ijMer*%  billt 

Put  on  what  fpcAacles  you  pkafe. 
Your  guinea's  but  a  guinea  ilill. 

One  night  a  fool  into  a  brook 
Thus  from  a  hillock  looking  dowDi 

The  gMenJIan  for  guineas  took, 
AndJUver  Cynthia  for  a  crown. 

The  point  he  could  no  longer  doubt ; 

He  ran,  he  leapt  into  the  flood; 
There  fprawl'd  awhile,  and  fcarce  got  out^ 

AU  cover'd  o'er  with  flime  and  mud. 
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Upon  the  water  caft  thy  bread, 
**  And  after  muny  days  thou'lt  find  it  ;'* 
But  gold  upon  this  ocean  fpread 
Shall  fink,  and  leave  no  mark  behind  it» 

There  is  a  gulph,  where  thou&nds  fell. 
Here  all  tne  bold  adventurers  came, 

A  narrow  found,  though  deep  as  heU  ; 
'Change-AUey  is  the  dreadful  name^ 

Nine  times  a  day  it  ebbs  and  flows ; 

Yet  he  that  on  the  furface  lies. 
Without  a  pilot  feldom  knows 

The  time  it  falls,  or  when  'twill  rife. 

Subfcribers  htfre  by  thoufands  float. 

And  joftle  one  another  down ; 
Each  paddlin?  in  his  leaky  boat ; 

And  here  &ey  fiih  for  gold,  and  drowm. 

•*  •  Now  bury'd  in  the  depth  1>e!ow, 
<*  Sdw  mounted  up  to  heaven  again, 

<«  They  reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 
•*  At  their  wits  end,  like  drunken  men.'' 

Mean  time  fecure  on  Oarraway  f  cliffts 
A  lavage  race  by  fhipwtecks  fed. 

Lie  waiting  for  the  fonnder'd  ikiffs 
Anji  Strip  the  bodiet  of  the  dead. 

But  thefe,  you  (ay,  are  fbdious  lies. 
From  fome  malicious  Tory's  brain ; 

For.  where  Dirclhr*  get  a  prize. 
The  Swifs  and  Dutch  whole  millions  dnuft« 


•  Pfalm  CviL      t  ^  €9ftt4^*  m  'Chaagt^^dJ:^. 
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Tk«s  wben  l>y  rooks  a  lord  is  ply*d, 

Same  mlly  often  wins  a  bet, 
9f  Tcntwring  on  the  cheating  fide, 

Thovgh  not  into  the  fecrct  kt. 

WhSk  fame  build  caftles  in  the  air, 
TXream-s  build  them  in  the  Teas ; 

SdfcrAars  plainly  fee  them  there, 
fbr  foais  will  fee  as  wife  men  pleafe. 

llras  oft*  bY  mariners  are  (hown 
(Unkls  the  men  of  Kent  are  liars) 

Eail  Godwin**  caftles  overflown. 
Aad  palace-roofs,  and  fteepk-fpircs. 

Mnk  where  the  fly  Din^hrs  creep. 
Nor  to  the  fhore  approach  too  nigh  I 

The  monfters  neflle  in  the  deep, 
To  ieize  jou  in  your  pafling  by. 

Then,  like  the  dogs  of  Nile,  be'wife, 

WhOk  *^**'j^  ^7  >»ftin<^  kow  to  fliim 
The  cnicodub,  tlut  lurking  liesj 
Ran  as  they  drink,  and  drink  and  nuu 

Aksw  codld,  by  magie  charms, 
tamer  ftrtngth  when*er  he  fell ; 

AkSAa  held  him  in  his  arms, 
Aad  fent  him  m^  im  air  to  bdl, 

JXnAn^  thrown  into  the  fca,^ 
Recoter  ftrength  and  vigour  there ; 

Bu  may  be  tarn  d  another  way, 
Stfimdeiior  a  whik  in  air. 

HirtBwn!  for  'tis  you  I  warn. 
By  kng^  experience  we  have  Ibund 

V^  plannet  rul'd  when  you  were  born : 
We  fee  you  never  can  be  drown'd. 

Bemre,  nor  over-bulky  grow, 
Mor  come  within  your  cully's  reach ; 

For,  if  the  lea  fliould  iink  fo  low 
To  kave  you  dry  upon  the  beach, 

Tsa  *&  owe  your  ruin  to  your  bulk : 
Toir  foes  already  waiting  ftand, 

Tstear  70a  like  a  founder'd  hulk, 
Vluk  yon  Ue  helpkfs  on  the  land. 

'1H^  when  a  whak  \aA  loft  the  tide. 
The  coafters  crowd  to  feize  the  fpoil ; 

TW  oMnftcr  into  parts  divide, 
Aad  ftrip  the  bones,  and  melt  the  oil. 

Oh !  may  fome  wfltm  tempeft  fweep 
Thefe  kni/h  whom  our  fruits  have  fed, 

That  pbgue  DhreQ^rs  to  the  deep, 
Mv'n  firam  the  S»usb»Sea  to  the  Hed/ 

May  he,  whom  Nature's  kws  obey. 
Who  a/it  the  poor  zndjhiis  the  proud, 

"  Quiet  the  raffing  of  thc/ea^ 
*  Add  ftiU  the  madnels  of  the  crowd  !** 

Bar  never  fliall  our  ifle  ha^e  reft. 
Till  thofc  devouring/tw«^  run  down, 

(The  devih  kaving  the  pofleft) 
And  headlong  in  the  toatttt  drown. 

The  nation  then  too  late  will  find, 
Compating  all  thoir  coft  and  trcuble, 

DireSor/  promiles  but  wind, 
SmASta  at  beft  t  mighty  huUhi 
Vot.  IX. 


THE  DOG  AND  SHADOW. 


.Ore  cibuni  portads  catulus  duni  fpe<Slat  in  undis, 
Apparet  liquido  prasdae  mcHoris  imago  : 
Dum  fpeciofa  dtu  damna  admiratur,  ct  alte 
Ad  ktices  inhiat,  cadit  inio  vortice  praeceps 
Ore  cibus,  ncc  non  iimulschrum  corrlpit  una. 
Occupat  ille  avibus  deceptis  faucibus  umbram  ; 
Illudit  fpecies,  ac  dentibus  aera  mordet. 

TO  A  FRIEND, 

Who  bad  btm  much  ahufci  in  many  diffkreid  Libels* 

The  greateft  monarch  may  be  ftabb*d  by  nightj 
And  tortune  help  the  murderer  in  his  flight ; 
The  vikft  ruffian  niay  commit  a  rape, 
Yet  fafe  from  injurM  innocence  cfcape  ; 
And  calumny,  by  working  under  ground, 
Can,  udreveng'd,  the  greateft  merit  woUnd. 

What'*stobedone?  Shall  wit  and  learning choofe 
To  live  ob&are,  and  bave  no  fam^  to  lofeT 
By  cenfure  frighted  out  of  honour^  road, 
Nor  dare  to  ufe  the  eifts  by  Heaven  bcftow*d  ? 
Or  fearkfs  enter  in  through  virtue's  gate. 
And  buy  diftlndion  at  the  deareft  rate  ? 

BILLET  TO  THE  COMPANY  or  PLAYERS* 

The  Inclofed  Prologue  is  formed  upon  the  ftoij 
bf  the  Secretary's  not  fuffering  you  to  ad,  unleis 
ijrou  would  pay  him  300I .  per  annum ;  upon  which 
you  got  a  licence  from  the  Lord  Mayor  to  ad:  as 
Urolkrs. 

•   The  Prologue  ftippofes  that,  upon  your  being 
JTorbidden  toa^,  a  company  of  country  ftroUcra 
came  and  hired  the  Playhoufe,  and  your  clothes, 
l&c.  to  a^  in. 
I 

THE     PROLOdUEk 

.    Ooa  fct  of  ftroUers,  wandering  up  and  down, 
Hearing  the  houfe  was  empty,  came  to  town ; 
And,  with  a  licence  from  our  good  Lord  Mayor, 
Went  to  one  Griffith,  formerly  a  pkyer ; 
Him  we  perfuaded,  with  a  moderate  bribe. 
To  fpeak  to  Erlington  and  all  tlae  tribe. 
To  let  our  company  fupply  their  places. 
And  hire  us  out  their  fcenes,  and  Clothes,  and  faces. 
Is  not  the  truth  the  truth  ?  Look  full  on  me  \ 
I  am  not  Erlington,  nor  Griffith  he.^ 
When  we  perform,  look  Iharp  amoiig  our  crew. 
There's  not  a  creature  here  you  ever  knew. 
The  former  folks  were  fervants  to  the  king ; 
We,  humble  ftrollers,  always  on  the  "v^ing. 
!Now»  for  my  part,  I  think  upon  the  whole, 
Rather  than  ftarve,  a  better  man  would  ftiolL 

Stay,  let  n^e  fee— Three  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
For  leave  to  ad  in  town !  'Tis  plaguy  dear. 
Now,  here's  a  warrant ;  Gallanta,  pleafe  to  mark. 
For  three  thirteens  and  flzpence  to  the  clerk. 
Three  hundred  pounds !  Were  I  the  price  to  fii^ 
I'hc  public  ihould  beftow  the  aflors  ux. 
A  fcore  of  guineas,  given  imderhand. 
For  a  good  word  or  fo,  we  und«xltand« 


> 


THE  WOUiCS  OF  SWfFT. 


'to  help  ftB  lioneii  lad,  dial*!  out  of  pbc«, 
Mar  coft  a  cro-w^  or  fo ;  a  common  caie  : 
And.  in  a  crrw,  *ti»  no  iniuftice  thought 
To  mip  a  rozuc,  and  pay  him  not  a  groaf. 
But,  in  the  chronicles  of  f  rmer  ages, 
IV  ho  ever  heard  of  fcrvants  paying  wages  ? 

I  pity  Erllngton  -^ith  all  my  heart ; 
Would  he  were  here  this  night  to  zA  my  part  f 
I  told  him  what  it  was  to  be  a  ftroller ; 
How  free  we  a^ed,  and  had  no  Comptroller : 
In  every  town  wef  waif  on  Mr.  Mayor, 
Firft  get  a  licence,  then  produce  our  ware  ; 
IVe  found  a  trumpet,  or  we  beat  a  drum ; 
Huzza!  the  (fchool-boysroar)  theplayersarccome! 
And  then  we  cry,  to  fpur  the  bumpkins  on. 
Gallants,  ^y  Tnefday  nex<  wc  muit  be  gone. 
t  told  him,  in  the  finootheft  way  I  could. 
All  this  and  more,  yet  it  would  do  no  good. 
JSut  F.rlington,  tears  falling  from  his  checks. 
He  that  has  fbone  with  Betterton  and  Wi&s^ 
To  whom  our  country  has  been  always  dear, 
%Vho  chofe  to  leave  his  deareft  pledges  here. 
Owns  all  your  favours,  here  intends  to  ftaj, 
Aiid,  as  a  droller,  a6l  in  every  play : 
u\nd  the  whole  crew  this  refolution  takes. 
To  live  and  die  all  flrollers  for  your  fakes ; 
>fot  frighted  with  an  ignominious  name, 
7or  your  difplcafure  is  their  only  fharae. 

A  pox  in  Elrington's  majeftic  tone  f 
INow  to  a  word  of  bufincfs  in  our  own. 

Callants,  next  Thurfday  night  will  be  our  taft; 
Then,  without  fail,  we  pack  up  for  Belfail. 
Jjofc  not  your  time,  nor  our  diverfions  miis^ 
The  next  wc  ad  fliaU  be  as  good  a»  this* 

EPIGflAM. 

Great  folks  are  of  a  finer  mold ; 
Lord !  how  politely  they  can  fcold  f 
Mobile  a  coarfe  Engliih  tongue  will  itch 
I'br  whore  and  rogue,  send  dog  and  bitch. 

PROLOGUE 

^O    A  PLAT  FOR  THE  BENEFIT  OP  tHl  niSTRtS- 
SEO  WEAVERS,   BY  DR.  SHERIDAN.^ 

Spoken  iy  Mr.  ErUngtouy  ly 21, 

Or  BAT  cry  and  little  wool— is  now  become 
The  ^aguc  and  proverb  of  the  weaver's  loom  : 
Ko  wool  to  work  on,  neither  weft  nor  warp; 
Their  pockets  empty,  and  their  ftomach's  inarp. 
Provok'd,  in  loud  complaints  to  you  they  cry : 
X.adies,  relieve  the  weavers,  or  they  die ! 
Forfake  your  filks  for  (lutfs ;  nor  think  it  ftrange 
Tofliift  your  clothes,  fince  vou  delight  in  change. 
One  thing  with  freedom  1*11  prefumc  to  tell'—' 
The  men  will  like  you  every  bit  as  well. 

See,  1  am  drefsM  from  top  to  toe  in  ftufT; 
And,  by  my  troth,  1  think  I'm  fine  enough : 
"My  wife  Vidm  ires  me  more,  and  fwcars  (he  ntfvcp, 
In  any  drcfs,  beheld  me  look  fo  clever. 
And,  if  a  man  be  better  in  fuch  ware, 
Vhat  great  advantage  muft  it  give  the  fair ! 
Our  wool  from  lambs  of  innocence  proeeeds : 
Silks  come  from  maggots,  callicoes  from  weeds: 
Hence  'tis  by  fad  experience  that  we  find  "J 

Ladies  in  filks  to  vapours  much  inclin'd-*  > 

And  what  ate  they  bat  maggots  in  the  mind  i  j 


For  which  I  think  it  r^oR  to  coflclude 
That  clothes  mxy  change  our  temper  like  our  fou 
Chintzes  are  gaudy,  and  engage  our  eyes 
Too  much  about  the  jAirty-cofour'd  dyes  : 
Although  the  luftre  is  from  you  begun, 

•  We  fee  the  rainbow,  and  negled  Che  fun. 

How  fwcet  and  innocent's  the  country  maxd^ 
With  finall  expence  in  native  wool  arr^y'd ; 
Who  copies  £ronS  the  fields  hw  honlely  green. 
While  by  her  fhephcrd  with  delight  file's  fccn  f 
Should  our  fair  Udies  drefs  like  her  in  Wool, 
How  much  more  lovelv,  and  how  beautiful. 
Without  their  Indian  mpery,  they'd  prove, 
Whilft  wool  Would  help  to  warm  us  into  love  t 
Then,  like  the  famous  Argonauts  of  Greece, 

.  We'd  all  contend  to  gain  uie  Golden  Fleece  ! 


EPILOGUE  BY  THE  BEAN. 

SPOKEN  BT  MR.  GRIFriTB. 

Who  dares  affirm  this  is  no  pious  age, 
When  charity  begins  to  tread  the  iUge  ? 
When  adlors,  who,  at  heft,  art  hardly  favtrsy 
Will  give  a  night  of  benefit  to  Weavers.^ 
Stay.*— let  me  lee,  how  finely  will  it  found ! 
/m^rimii.  From  his  Grace  •  an.  hundred  pound! 
Peers,  clergy,  gentry,  all  are  benefadors; 
And  then  comes  in  the  item  of  the  ad^ors. 
Item,  The  adors  frocly  gave  a  day-^ 
The  Poet  had  no  more  who  made  the  plar. 

But  whence  this  wondrous  charity  in  players  ? 
They  learnt  it  not  at  Sermons,  or  at  Prayers : 
Under  the  roie,  fince  here  are  none  b«t  friendii, 
(To  own  the  truth)  we  have  fome  private  ends. 
Since  waiting-women,  like  exa^ling  jades, 
Hold  up  the  prices  of  their  old  brocades ; 
We'll  orefs  in*  manufaBures  made  at  home. 
Equip  our  kings  and  genermU  at  The  Combf . 
We'll  rig  from  Meath<*ftneet  JSgypt's  haugfity 

queen. 
And  Antony  (hall  comt  her  in  ratfeem. 
In  hluejhallwm  fhall  Hannibal  be  clad. 
And  Scipio  trail  an  \x\S^  purpU plaid. 
In  druwt  dreil,  of  thirteen  pence  a  yard. 
See  Philip's  fon  amidft  his  Perfian  guard  ; 
And  proud  Roxzna,  fir'd  with  jealous  rage; 
With  fifty  yards  of  crafe  fhall  iweep  the  fta^ 
In  (hort.  our  kings  and  princefles  withb 
Are  all  refoWd  this  projed  to  begin : 
And  you,  cur  fubjc<^s,  when  you  neiT  reibrt, 
Muft  imitate  the  fafhion  of  the  Court. 

Oh !  couki  I  fee  this  audience  clad  tnjlttg'^ 
Though  money's  fcarce,  we  fiiould  have  traJe 

enough: 
But  tbintzi  Broeadetf  tnd  tate^  take  all  away, 
And  fcarce  a  crown  i»  left  to  fee  a  play. 
Perhaps  you  wonder  whence  this  frieiMfhip  fpring« 
Between  the  Weavers  and  «s  Play-houfe  Kings  ; 
But  Wit  and  Weaving  had  the  fame  beginning  j 
Pallas  firfl  taught  us  Poetry  and  Spinning : 
And,  next,  obJcrve  how  tins  alliance  fits. 
For  Weavefs  now  are  juft  as  poor  as  Wits : 


•  Arthhtjhop  King.  • 

f  A Jhre€t  famt$t  far  PTtci/n  Mtamfu&arti. 
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T&eir  bfottier  qaill-oien,  wdrken  for  the  Utaige, 
F«  (orryJittfcTLn  get  a  crown  a  page  ; 
fst  Wea-ven  wUl  be  kinder  to  the  Players, 
And  fell  for  twenty-pence  a  yard  of  theirs. 
Aad,  to  yoar  krtow ledge,  there  is  often  lefs  in 
Tke  Pbei*s  wit,  than  in  the  Player's  dreOiag. 

A  POEM,  BY  DR.  DEL  ANY, 

OV  TRK  VRCCBDIira  MiOLOGUB  AND  JtrTLOGUB. 

**  Foemineo  generi  tribuantur.^ 


It 


TiK  mofes,  whom  the  richeft  filks  arrays 
ReAife  to  fling  their  Ihining  govrns  away : 
The  pencil  clothes  the  iiine  in  bright  brocades, 
Aad  gives  each  colour  to  the  pl(^ff*d  maids; 
far  above  inortai.4lrefs  the  fitters  lUne« 
Pkide  in  their  Indian  robes,  and  muft  be  fine,    . 
Aad  ihall  two  bards  in  concert  rhyme  and  huff. 
And  £ret  thefe  nanfcs  with  their  plajr-honfe  fluff  ^ 

The  pUycr  in  mimic  piety  niay  fforns, 
Dcilare  the  comb,  and  bid  bcf  heroes  arm : 
The  aibittarj  mob.  in  paltry  rage, 
Msy  cariethe  bcUes  and  chintzes  of  the  age : 
Tetftiiltlie  artift  worm  her  filk  fliail  flxare. 
And  ffin  her  thread  of  life  in  fervice  of  the  fair. 

Tbe  cotton-plant^  whom  fatire  cannot  blaft, 
ShaU  bloom  the  favourite  of  thefe  realn^,  and 

laff; 
Vkt  yoon,  je  SalXi  her  fame  from  cenfure  grows, 
Ftevaib  in  charms,  and  glared  above  h^r  foes : 
YoBT  tnjnrM  plant  fliall  meet  a  load  defence, 
And  be  the  emblem  of  your  innocence. 

bard,   perhaps«  whofe  landlord  was  a 
«aver, 
i*d  the  low  prologue,  to  itetnm  a  favonr  i 
■eighboor  wit,  that  would  be  in  the  vogue, 
WoA*d  with  his  friend,  and  ivove  the  epilogue. 
^?he  weaves  the  chaplct,  or  provides  the  bays, 
Tor  fiich  wooUgathering  fonnetteers  as  thefe } 
Htacc  then,  ye  homt-ffun  witlings,  that  perfuade 
Mih  Odoe  to  the  fafliion  of  her  maid. 
Shan  tk  mde  hoop,  that  ftandafd  of  the  town, 
ThmadfabTenrient  to  a  poplin  gown  > 
Who  "i  fineil  of  wool  all  over  ?  'Tis  enough 
The  ■ader.petticoat  be  made  of  ftuff. 
laed  t  to  be  wrapt  in  flannel  juil  in  May^ 
men  the  fields  drefi*d  in  flowers  appear 

Aad  ihall  not  Nfifs  hejhwer'd  ti  well  as  they. 

la  what  weak  colours  would  the  plaid  appean 
Vezk'd  to  a  qnilt,  or  ftudded  in  a  chair ! 
The  kin,  that  vies  with  fiik,  would  fret  with  ftuff; 
Of  who  cdold  bear  in  bed  a  thing  fo  rbugh  ? 
Ye  knowing  fair,  how  emineot  that  bed, 
What  the  chii^ze  diamonds  with    the  filkeil 

thread, 
Where  ruftiing  curtains  call  the  citrious  eye. 
And  boat  the  ftreaks  and  painting  of  the  iky  ! 
Of  flocks  they  M  have  your  milky  ticking  full ; 
Aad  all  this  for  the  benefit  of  wool  I 
•  But  where."  fay  thcjr,   "  (hall  we  bcftow 
"  (heie  weavers, 
"  That  ^nd  our  flreets»  and  are  fuch  piteous 

craven?'* 
Ihcflk-worms  (brittle  beings !)  prone  to  fate, 
Ikanad  their  caie  to  Aake  their  webs  complete : 


Thefe  may  thtfy  tend,  their  promifes  receive  ; 
We  cannot  piy  too  much  for  what  tbey  givo  I 

ON  GAULSTOWN  HOtSE. 

MY  DR.  DElANt  *« 

• 

*Ti^  fd  old,  and  fo  ugly,  and  yet  fo  conveni^flt, 
Y6u  're  fometimes  in  pie  afore,  thpugh  often  in  paij% 

in't :  (eafe  in  't ; 

*Tis  fo  largCi  you  may  lodge  a  few  friends  with 
You  may  turn  and  ftfetch  at  your  length  if  you 

pleafe  ifi't : 
*Tis  fo  little,  the  family  live  in  a  prefs  in't, 
And  poor  Lady  Betty  f  has  fcarce  room  to  dre& 

in't:  [«»'t; 

*Tis  fo  cold  in  the  winter,  you  can*t  betfr  to  lie 
And  fo  hot  in  the  fummef,  you  're  ready  to  (ty 

iiB*t :  .  [a  tun  ; 

'Tis  fo  iDrittle,  'twould  fcarce  bear  the  weight  of 
Yet  fo  flaunch,  that  it  keeps  out  a  great  deal  of' 

fun :  (through  it, 

*Tis  fo  crazyi  the  weather  with  eafe  beats  quite  « 
And  you  're  tbrc*d  every  year  in  fome  part  to  re« 

new  it. 
'Ti^  fo  ugly,  fo  ufeful,  fo  big,  and  fo  little ; 
*Tis  fo  launch,  and  fo  crazy,  fo  ftrong,  and  f^ 

brittle'; 
*Tis  at  one  tim^  fo  hot,  and  another  fo  cold ; 
It  is  part  of  the  new.  and  pan  of  the  old ; 
It  is  juft  half  a  b'lefling,  and  juft  half  a  curfe— 
I  wiih  then^  dear  George,  it  were  better  or  worfe^ 

THE  COUNTRY-LIFE. 

PART   C^F   A   SUMMER    SPElVT    AT    OAlTLSTOWK'fr 

doasE. 

Tbalia,  tell  infober  lays. 

How  George  (,  Nim  §,  Din  {,  Dean  f ,  piU^ 

their  days; 
And,  Ihottld  our  Gaulfton*s.art  grow  fallow, 
Yet  Neget  quit  carmina  Gallo  * 
Here  (by  the  way)  by  Oallus  mean  I 
Not  Sheridan,  but  friend  Delany. 
Begin,  my  Mufe.     Firil  from  our  bowers 
We  fally  forth  at  different  hours ; 
Atfeven  the  Dean,  in  night-gown  dreft. 
Goes  round  the  houfe  to  wake  the  reft ; 
At  nine,  grave  Nim,  and  George  facetiouii 
Go  to  the  Dean,  to  read  Lucretius; 
At  ten,  my  lady  comes  and  he^orsj  » 

And  kifles  George,  and  ends  our  ledlures ; 
And  when  ihe  has  him  by  the  neck  faft. 
Halls  him,  and  fcolds  us  down  to  breaktaft* 


•  The  feat  of  George  Roehfort^  Eff.  (father 
to  the  Eat  I  of  Belviiiere )  ;  ivbere  Dr.  Snotft  and 
an  agreeable  fet  of  friends  fpeut  part  oftbefum^ 
tner  of  1741.  ^ 

t  Daughter  to  the  Earl  of  Drogbedai  and  the 
*wife  of  Mr.  Bochfort* 

\  Mr.  Kocbfort, 

i  His  brother,  Mr*  John  Rocbfort^  lubo  <was 
eahed  Nimrod^  from  bU  great  attacbnunt  to  tbg 
chafe. 

II  Rev.  Daniel  Jackfon.        %  Dr.  Swift. 

Dij 
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We'fqoandcr  tliere  to  hour  or  more, 

Aod  ttirn  all  hands,  boys,  to  the  oar ; 

All,  beterocUte  Dan  except. 

Who  neither  time  nor  order  kept. 

But,  by  peculiar  whimfies  drawn. 

Peeps  in  the  ponds  to  look  for  Tpawn ; 

0*erfees  the  work,  or  Dragon  *  rows. 

Or  mars  a  text,  or  mends  his  hofe  ; 

Or — ^but  proceed  we  in  our  journal—- 

At  two,  or  after,  we  return  all : 

From  the  four  elements  afcending, 

Warned  by  the  bell,  all  foUgi  come  trembling : 

From  airy  garreu  ibme  defcend, 

Some  from  the  lake*s  remotell  end : 

My  Lord  f  and  Dean  the  fire  forfake ; 

Dan  leaves  the  earthly  fpade  and  rake : 

The  loiterers  quake,  no  corner  hides  them, 

And  Lady  Betty  foundly  chides  them. 

Now  water  *s  brought,  and  dinner  's  done : 

With  **  Church  and  King*'  the  lady  *s  gone ; 

(Kot  reckoning  half  an  hour  we  pais 

In  talking  o'er  a  moderate  glafs). 

Dan,  growing  drowfy,  like  a  thief 

Steals  off  to  dofe  away  his  beef ; 

And  this  muft  pafs  for  reading  Hammond — 

While  George  and  Dean  go  to  backgammon. 

George,  Nim,  and  Dean,  fet  out  at  four, 

And  then  again,  boys,  to  the  oar. 

But  when  the  fun  goes  to  the  deep, 

(Not  to  difturb  him  in  his  fleep. 

Or  make  a  rumbling  o*er  his  head, 

His  candle  out,  and  he  a-bed) 

We  watch  his  motions  to  a  minute, 

And  leave  the  flood  when  he  goes  in  it. 

Now  ftinted  in  the  fhortening  day, 

We  go  to  prayers,  and  then  to  play. 

Till  Tapper  comet ;  and  after  that 

We  fit  an  hour  to  drink  and  chat. 

*Tis  Ute — the  old  and  younger  pairs. 

By  Adam  \  lighted,  walk  up  ftairs.    i 

Tht  weary  Dean  goes  to  his  chamber; 

And  Nim  and  Dan  to  garret  clamber. 

So  Hhe;i  the  circle  we  have  run, 

The  curtain  fails,  and  all  is  done. 

I  might  have  mentioned  feveral  fa^ 
Like  epifudes  between  the  a^s ; 
And  tell  who  lol'es  and  who  wins, 
Who  gets  a  cold,  who  breaks  his  ihins ; 
How  Dan  caught  nothing  in  his  net, 
And  how  the  boat  wu  overfet. 
For  breyity  I  have  retrench*d 
How  in  the  lake  the  Dean  was  drench'di 
It  would  be  an  exploit  tu  brag  on. 
How  valiant  George  rode  o*er  the  Dragon ; 
How  (leady  in  the  Itorm  he  fat, 
And  lav'il  his  oar,  but  loft  bis  hat  t 
Now  Nim  (no  hunter  e'er  could  match  him) 
Still  brin?^  us  hares,  when  he  can  catch  them  t 
How  Ikilrul.y  Dau  mends  his  nets; 
How  fortune  fails  him  when  he  fets: 
Or  how  tlie  Dean  Jrhghis  to  vex 
Tiie  ladies,  abd  lampoon  their  fex. 


•  Afmall  loat  fu  coiled. 
f  ?lr.  k^chj-rt't  faibcr  -.vas  Lord  Cbuf  Bo- 
nn of  the  £k».  :••  qaer  in  Irtiund, 
\   fht  Butia, 


I  mirht  have  told  how  6ft'  Dean  Percivmlc 
Difplays  his  pedantry  unmerciful ; 
How  haughtily  he  cocks  his  nofe. 
To  ttU  what  every  fchooUboy  knows  \ 
And  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
Explaining,  ilrikes  oppofers  dumb : 
But  now  there  needs  no  more  be  faid  on*!. 
Nor  how  his  wife,  that  female  pedant. 
Shows  all  her  fecreti  of  houfe-keeping ; 
For  candles  how  (he  trucks  her  dripping  § 
Was  forc'd  to  fend  three  miles  for  yeaft. 
To  brew  her  ale,  and  raife  her  pafte ; 
Tells  every  thing  that  you  can  think  of. 
How  (he  cur'd  (Siarley  of  the  chincough  ; 
What  gave  her  brats  and  pigs  the  mealies. 
And  how  her  doves  were  kill'd  by  weaieis  ; 
How  Jowlcr  howl'd,  and  what  a  fright 
She  had  with  dreams  the  o^er  night. 

But  now,  fince  I  have  gone  fo  far  on,  - 
A  word  or  two  of  Lord  Chief  Baroa ; 
And  tell  how  little  weight  he  fets 
On  all  Whig  papers  and  Oaxettes ; 
But  for  the  politics  of  Pue, 
Thinks  every  fy  liable  is  true. 
And  (ince  he  owns  the  King  of  Sweden 
is  dead  at  laft,  without  evading. 
Now  all  his  hopes  are  in  the  Czar : 
"  Why,  Mufcovy  is  not  fo  far : 
**  Down  the  Black  Sea,  and  up  the  Streightt, 
**  And  in  a  month  he's  at  your  gates  ; 
"  Perhaps,  from  what  the  packet  brings, 
"  By  Chriftmas  we  (hall  fee  ftrange  thsngi.** 
Why  (hould  I  tell  of  ponds  and  drains. 
What  carps  we  met  with  for  our  pains  ; 
Of  fpanows  tame,  and  nutt  innumerable 
To  choke  the  girls,  and  to  confume  a  rmbble  ? 
But  you,  who  are  a  fcholar,  know 
How  tranfient  all  things  are  below. 
How  prone  to  change  is  human  life ! 
Laft  night  arriv*d  Clem  *  and  his  wile-.-. 
This  grand  event  bath  broke  our  meafates  ; 
Their  reign  began  with  cruel  feizures: 
The  Dean  muft  with  his  quilt  fupply 
The  bed  in  which  thofe  tyrants  lie : 
Nim  loft  his  wig.block,  Dan  his  Jordan 
(My  lady  fays,  (he  can't afiford  one) ; 
George  is  half.fcar*d  out  of  his  wits. 
For  Clem  gets  all  the  dainty  bits. 
Henceforth  expe<ft  a  different  forvejr. 
This  houfe  will  foon  turn  topfy-torvj  s 
They  talk  of  further  alterations. 
Which  caufrs  many  fpeculattons. 

THOMAS    SHERIDAN,   CLERK,     TO 
GEORGE  NIM-DAN-DEAN,    ESq^^ 

Jwly  f 5.  I721,  ar  migbt. 

To  have  you  t'  know,  Georgef,  Dan|,  DcanC,  a  i 

NtoJ, 
That  I've  learned  how  verfe  t*  compofc  trim- 
Much  belter  b*  half  th'n  you,  n'r  him, 

•  Mr»  C/ement  Barry* 

t  Geo.  KoHfort,         t  Mr.  Jackftm^ 

S  Dr.  Sxuijt.  I  J,  Jtfifbfort. 
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Afld  tk*t  rd  rid*cule  tbeir  *ud  yonr  flam-fiim. 
Af*  b*t'  then,  perhaps,  fays  you,  t's  a  m*rry  whim 
With*bii]idaoce  of  mark'd  notes  i*  th*  rim, 
Soth*i  I  oaght  n*t  for  V  be  morofe  *nd  t'  lode  grim, 
Think  n't  your  *p'ftle  pat  m*  in  a  meagrim ; 
Tboagh  'n  rep*t*l*on  day,  1  *ppear  ver*  Aim, 
Th*  laft  bowl  *t  Heliham*s  did  m'  head  V  fwim. 
So  th't  I  h*d  man*  aches  *n  'v*ry  fcmbbM  limb, 
Cnfe  th*  top  of  th'  bowl  I  h'd  oft  us'd  t*  (kim ; 
Aod  b'fides  DUan*  fwcan  thH  I  h'd  fwaU*w*d 

f  >V1  brim- 
■■fi»*iidthat  my  YtsVe  *s  covrM  oVr  with  r*d  pim- 
pks:  mVo*er  though  m*  fcull  were  (s*  tis  n't)  's 

Jlron^'s  tiiii- 
ber,  1  mnft  have  ak*d.    Th*  dans  of  th*  c*lledge 

Sanh'driiD, 
ftes'at  the'r  hambr  and  *feA*nate  refpedls;  that 
•f f  fay.  D'Un',  'chlin,  P.  Ludl*,  Die*  St'wart, 
H*lfliam,  npt's  Prr*  Walmil*,  *nd  Longlh'nfcs 
Tiaun^. 

6EiCaiG£.NIM.DAN-I>£AN*S  ANSWER. 

l>tu.  Sberldan !  a  gentle  pair 

Of  Gialftown  lads  (tor  fuch  they  are) 

Brides  a  brace  of  grave  divines. 

Adore  the  fmoothocfs  of  thy  lines ; 

Sootvth  as  our  baibn*s  filver  flood, 

Ere  George  had  robbed  it  of  its  mud ; 

SaMQChtr  than  Pegafos*  old  ihoe, 

Tkt  Valcan  comes  to  oatke  him  new. 

The  board  on  which  we  fet  our  a — s, 

Is  not  fo  fmooth  as  are  thy  verfes, 

Gompar*d  with  which  (and  that's  enough) 

A  Cnoothixig-iron  itfeli  is  rough. 

Kor  praiie  I  lei's  that  circumciiion, 

By  aaodem  poets  call'd  ellufion, 

^^ith  whicl^  in  proper  ftation  placed. 

Thy  poSfli*d  lines  are  firmly  brac*d* 

tkm  a  wife  tailor  is  sot  pinchinr. 

Bat  tnnis  at  every  feam  an  inch  m ; 

Of  die,  be  fare,  your  broad-cloth  breeches 

^iil9e*eTbe  imooth,  nor  hold  their  flitches. 

Tly  *erfe,  like  bricks,  defy  the  weather, 

Wkea  finoothM  by  rubbing  them  together ; 

Tfcy  words  fo  cloiely  wedg'd  and  fliort  are 

Like  walls,  otore  Ufting  without  mortar : 

By  leaving  oat  the  needlefs  vowels, 

Toa  fave  the  charge  of  lime  and  trowels. 

C^  letter  AiU  aaotbcr  locks. 

Each  groor'd  and  dove-tail'd  like  a  box. 

Thy  muie  is  tuckt-up  arid  i'uccin^ ; 

b  chac»  thy  fyllables  are  linkt ; 

Thy  words  tMrether  ty*d  in  fmaU  hanks, 

Qofe  as  the  Macedonian  phalanx; 

OrDte  the  mtuio  of  the  Romans, 

^^ch  fierceft  foes  could  break  by  no  means. 

^critic  to  his  grief  will  find. 

How  inaly  thefe  tndentores  bind. 

So,  ia  the  kindred  painter's  art, 

The  fhoneaing  is  the  niceft  part, 
^iologcn  of  future  ages, 

^o^  mil  they  pore  ttpoo  thy  pages ! 


_  •  -Or.  famej  Stof/ord,  aftirwards  bijbop  of 


Nor  will  they  dare  to  break  the  joints. 
Bat  help  thee-  to  be  read  with  points : 
Or  elfe,  to  (how  their  learned  labour,  yoil 
May  backward  be  pcrus'd  like  Hebrew, 
Where  they  need  not  lofe  a  bit 
Or  of  thy  harmony  or  wit. 
To  make  a  work  completely  fine. 
Number  and  weight  and  meafure  join ; 
Then  all  muft  grant  your  lines  are  weighty. 
Where  thirty  weigh  as  much  as  eighty. 
All  muft  allow  your  numbers  more, 
Where  twenty  lines  exceed  fourfcore ; 
Nor  can  we  think  our  meafure  Ihort, 
Where  lefs  than  farty  fill  a  quart. 
With  Aleiiandrian  in  the  clofe. 
Long,  long,  long,  long,  like  Dan's  long  nofe. 


GEORGE    NIM-DAN-DEAN's  INVITA- 
TION TO  THOMAS  SHERIDAN. 

Caulflonvn^  Aug.  s.  1721. 

Dbax  Tom,  this  verfe,  which  however  the  be- 

ginning  may  appear,  yet  in  the  end* s good  meire. 
Is  fent  to  defire  that,  when  your  Augnft  vac  ation 

comes,  jomfriemds  you*d  meet  here. 
For  why  fhould  you  ftay  in  that  filthy  bole,  I  mean 

the  city/ojmoky. 
When  you  haipe  not  one  friend  Irft  in  town,  or  at 

leaft  not  one  that's  nvitty,  to  Joke  «/'  ye  ? 
For,  as  for  honeft  John*,  though  I'm  not  furc  on't, 

yet  I'll  be  banged,  left  be 
Be  gone  down  to  the  county  of  Wexford  with  that 

great  peer  the  Lord  Anglefey. 
Oh  !  but  I  forgot ;  perhaps,  by  this  tiqie,  you  may 

have  one  come  to  town,  but  1  don't  know  whe- 
ther he  be  friend  or  foe,  Delany ; 
But,  however,  if  he  be  come,  bring  him  down,  and 

you  (hall  go  back  in  a  fortnight,  fpr  I  know 

there's  no  delaying  ye. 
Oh  !  I  forgot  too ;  I  believe  there  may  be  on^ 

more  :  I  mean  that  great  fat  joker,  yrtV/i^  Hel^ 
Jbamy  he 
That  wrote  the  prologue^,  and  if  you  ftay  with 

him,. depend  ont*t,  in  the  end^  be*ltjbam  ye. 
Bring  down  Long  Shanks  Jim  too ;  but  now  I 

think  on*t,  he's  not  yet  come  from  Courtown,  I 

fancy ; 
For  I  heard,  a  month  ago,  that  he  was  down  there, 

A-courtingJly  Nancy, 
However,  bring  down  yourfelf,  and  you   brinf 

down  all ;-  for,  to  fay  it  ive  ntay  'venture^ 
In  thee  Delany's  fpleen,  John's  mirth,  Helftiam's 

jokes,  and  the  foft  foul  of  amoiousy^z/iMs^  centre. 


*  Suppojed  to  he  Dr.  Walmfley. 

f  One  Jpokenby  young  Putlandy  tyao,  before 

Hippolytui;  in  wbicb   Dr.  Sheridan  {who  had 

written  a  prologue  for  the  ocenfion)  <was  mofi 

unexpeSedly  and  egregiou/ly  laughed  at.     Both 

the  prologues  are  printed  in  the  "  Suppisment  to 

Swift's  fVotks.'' 

P  nj 
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^4  THE  WOIIKS 

POSTSCRIPT. 

f,  had  forgot  to  dcfire  you  to  bripg  down  whit  I 

fay  ypu  have,  and  yuu'U  believe  mc  af  fare  as  a 

gun,  aud  own  it ; 
I  mean,  ivbat  no  other  mortal  in  (he  univerfe  cad 

boaft  of,  your  own  fpirit  ptpufij  tutd  ovnt  wit* 
find  now  I  hope  yquUl  ercufe  this  rhyming,  which 

I  muft  fay  is  (though  written  fomewhat  at  l(txge} 

trit^  and  clean ; 
^nd  fo  I  conclude,  with  humble  rcfpe£ls  a$  ufual, 

Yuur  moil  dutiful  ^nd  obedient 

CBORG^NlM-DA^-DfAM. 

TO  GEORGE  NIM-DAN-DEA,N,  ESQ. 
Upon  bis  iticomparnblt  Verfes^  U^r. 

BT  DR.  DELANY,  IN  SBE&IDAN'S  NAME  *. 

Hail,  human  compound  quadrifisriqus^ 

invincible  as  Wight  Briareus  ! 

Nail  t  doubly-do\ibled  mighty  merry  one. 

Stronger  than  triple-body 'd  Geryon  ! 

O  play  your  vaftijcfs  deign  t*  excufe 

The  praifes  of  a  puny  mufe, 

pnable,  in  her  utmolt  Aight, 

To  reach  thy  huge  Coloffian  height. 

T*  attempt  to  write  like  thee  were  frantic, 

Whofe  lines  rre,  like  thyfelf,  gigantic. 

Yet  let  Qie  bkfs,  in  humbler  llraiM, 
Thy  vafl,  thy  bold  Camb)ri<in  vein, 
PeurM  uu(  t*  enrich  thy  native  ifl^,    . 
As  Egypt  wont  to  be  with  Nile. 
Ob,  how  I  joy  to  fee  thee  wander, 
lumany  a  wir.dirig  loofe  meander. 
In  circling  mazes,  fmooth  and  fupple, 
And  ending  m  a  clink  quadruple  \ 
Xoud,  yet  agreeable  withal. 
.  Like  fivers  ratthng  in  their  fall ! 
Thine,  fure,  is  poetry  divine, 
\Vhere  wit  and'  niajefty  combine ; 
"NVhere  every  line,  as  huge  as  fcven, 
if  ilretch'd  in  length,  would  reach  to  Heayen ; 
Here  all  comparing  would  be  flandering, 
Tlie  leall  i&  more  than  Alexandrine*. 

Agiinfl  thy  verfc  Time  fees  with  paifi, 
He  vnhcts  his  envious  fcythe  in  vain  ; 
Tor,  thouj^h  from  thee  he  much  may  pare, 
Yet  xnuch  thou  I^iU  wilt  have  to  fpaie* 

Thou  haft  alone  the  (kill  tu  feait 
M'ith  Roman  elt  gance  of  tafte. 
Who  had  of  rhyuies  as  faft  refources 
As  Ponipcy'j)  caterer  of  courfcs. 

Oh  thou,  of  all  the  Nine  infpirM  ! 
l^ly  languid  foul,  with  teaching  tir*4» 
>Iow  is  it  rapturV),  when  it  thinks 
On  th)  !;ainioniou^  fdt  of  clinks; 
^-dch  anlv.ering  each  in  various  rhymes, 
Likr  echo  to  St.  Pa:rick*s  chimes  ! 

Tfjy  mulf ,  majethc  in  herrage, 
Moves  I'ke  StatiTd  on  the  ft?ge ;  • 

And  fcirc^ly  can  bne  page  faflaiin 
*J  he  length  of  tui  h  a  fiowiog  trmia  : 
iler  train,  ot  variegated  dye, 
bhows  like  '1  haumaotia*s  in  the  iky ; 

?  T^fft  ivers  all  written  i:i  circle j. 


OF  f  WIFT. 

Alike  they  glow,  alike  they  pleafie. 
Alike  impreft  by  Phoebus'  rays. 

Thyverfc— (Ye  Gods!  I  cannot  bear  it) 
To  what,  to  what  fliall  I  compare  it  ? 
*Tis  like,  what  I  have  oft*  heard  fpokc  on. 
The  famous  ftatue  of  Laocoon. 
•1  is  like—O  ye?,  'tis  very  like  it. 
The  long,  long  llring,  with  which  you  fly  kite* 
*Tis  like  what  you,  and  one  or  too  rnore^ 
Roar  to  your  Echo  ^  in  good  humour ; 
And  every  couplet  thou  haft  writ 
Conclude  like  JCatfab-wbittab-wbit  f. 

TO  MR.  THOMAS  SHERIDAN. 
Upon  bii  Verfes  written  in  CirtUs^ 

BY  pR.  SWIFT. 

It  never  was  known  that  circular  letters^ 

By  humble  companions,  were  fent  to  their    bct« 

tcrs : 
And,  as  to  the  fubjeA,  our  judgment,  m^Arrr^Vr, 
Is  this,  that  you  argue  like  fools  in  a  circle. 
But  now  for  your  verfes ;  we  tell  you,  imprinms. 
The  fegmekt  fo  large  'twixt   your   reafon   ar.d 

rhyme  is. 
That  we  walk  all  about,  lil^e  a  hPtfe  in  a  ponnd, 
Aud,  before  we  lind  eitheir,  our  noddles    tura 

round.  [rant. 

Sufficient  it  were,  on^  would  think,  in  your  mad 
To  give  us  your  meafures'of  line  by  a  quadrant. 
But  we  took  our  dividers,  and  found  your  d— n*4 

pietre. 
In  each  fmgle  verfe  took  up  a  diameter. 
But  how,  Mr.  Sheridan,  came  you  to  venture 
George,  Dan,  Dean,  and  J^'un^  to  place  in  the 

centre  f  ? 
'Twill  appear,  to  your  toft,  you  are  ffirljr'  trc* 

pann'd. 
For  the  chord  of  yofr  circle  is  now  in  their  hand  ; 
The  chont,  or  the  radius,  it  matters  not  whether. 
By  which  jour  jade  Pcgafus,  fixt  in  a  tether. 
As  her  betters  are  usM,  Oiall  be  la(h*d  round  the 

ring,  [thelftrinr- 

Three  fellows  with  whips,  and  the  Dean  hold^ 
Will  Hancock  declares,  jou  are  out  of  your  com* 

pafs. 
To  encroach  on  his  art  by  writing  of  bombafs  ; 
And  has  taken  juft  now  a  firm  refolution 
To  anfwer  your  ftyle  without  circumlocution. 
Lady  B^tt>{  ^lents  you  her  fervice  moft  hum- 
ble. 
And  is  not  afraid  your  worftiip  will  grumble. 
That  llie  ihakes  of  your  verfes  a  hoop  for  Mii4 

Tarn  [!. 
Which  is  all  at  prefent ;  and  fo  I  remaii 


*  At  Cavl/io^im  tbere  it  a  remarkably  famtf^ms 
eebo. 

t  Jn  allufion  to  tbe  fiumd  produced  by  tte 
echo, 

t  Tbeirf  gyres  were  in  tbe  eei^e  of  the  T*rr« 
feu 

\  7be  Lady  of  George  Xoekfort,  ISfj, 

t  Mifs  TbotKoJsn,  lutdy  deity's  dmeghter. 


P    O    E 

OM  DR..  Sheridan's  circular 

VERSES. 

AT  MK.GCOm6E  KOCflFORT. 

Wrri  nniiic  and  peetiy  eqaaJly  blcik, 

▲  b«rd  thus  Apollo  moiEl  humbly  addreft ; 

**  Gfvit  A^uthor  of  harmony,  Terfes,  and  light ! 

**  Ai&fted  by  thee,  I  b^h  fiddle  and  write. 

**  Yet  aahccded  I  fcrape,  or  I  feribble  all  day; 

^  My  veiieisnegleded,  my  tone's  thrown  away. 

**  Thj  fabfbtutc  heae,  Vice-Apollof ,  difdasos 

**  To  Tooch  for  my  ^lunbers,  or  lift  to  my  ftrains ; 

**  Tkj  ausnel  fignet  rcfiifes  to  put 

**  Tojbt  ain  I  produce  from  the  pen  or  the  gut. 

*  Bt  thoQ  then  propttioos,  great  PhcBbua ;  and 
"grant 

"  Rdic^  or  icvard,  to  my  merit,  or  wane 

*  Though  the  Dean  and  Delany  tranfcendeatly 

••flune, 

*  O  brighten  one  folo  or  fonnet  of  mine  I 

"  With  them  Vm  content  thou  (hould'ft  make 

**  thy  abode: 
"  Bat  Tifit  thy  ferrant  in  ji^  or  in  ode, 
"  Mafce  one  work  immortal ;  'tis  all  I  requeft.*' 
Apoilo  Iook*d  pLeas'd ;  and,  refolving  to  jeft, 
|^*<  "  Honeft  friend,  JWe  confiderM  thy  cafe  ; 
"  Nor  diflike  thy  well  meaning  and  humourous 

-  face. 
*  Thy  pemion  I  grant ;  the  boon  is  not  great  t 
^  Thy  woiks  ihall  continue ;  and  here's  the  re- 

**  ceipt, 
^  On  rondeaus  heteafter  thy  fiddle-ftringt  fptnd  : 
^  ^ttbe  irolea  in  aides ;  they  neTer  (hall  end." 

ON  DAN  JACKSON'*  PJCTURS, 

CU  m  Silk  amd  faper. 

To  hid  Imij  Betty,  Dan  fat  for  his  pidlure, 
And  itffd  her  to  draw  him  fo  oft*  as  he  piqu^4 

her. 
fie  kaew  fte'd  no  pencil  or  colouring  by  her. 
And  thercfiwe  he  -thought  he  might  fafely  defy 


fit,  iajrt  my  Lady ;  then  whips  up  her  fciflar, 
And  cuts  oat  his  coxcomb  iir  filk  in  a  trice,  Sir. 
Du  iat  with  attendoo,  and  faw  with  furprixe 
Sow  Ae  iengtfaen*d  his  chin,  hov  flie  hoUow'd 


Bit  flattered  himfelf  with  a  fecret  conceit, 
That  hb  thin  lantern  jaws  all  her  art  would  de- 
feat. 
Lady  Betty  obfer^d  it,  then  pulls  out  a  pin. 

And  iwies  the  grain  of  the  fhiff  to  his  grin ; 

Aad,  to  nsake  roafted  filk  to  refemble  his  raw- 


Done, 
Shenis'dnp  a  thread  to  the  jet  of  his  jaw-bone ; 
TS  at  length  in  fxa^left  proportion  he  rofe. 
From  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  arch  of  his 

nofe.  [all. 

Aad  if  Lady  Betty  had  drawn  him  with  wig  and 
^  certain  the  copy  had  outpdo^e  the  origina). 

« 

•  %  "  Jfollo  to  ibf  Dr<wi."^.  19^ 


M  s.  da 

Well,  that's  but  my  outfide,  fays  Dan  with  a 
vapour. 
Say  you  fo,  fays  my  Lady ;  I've  lin'd  it  with  pa- 
per. FaTK.  VtLASY /cU^. 

ON  THE  SAME  PJCTCRE. 

CtARissA  draws  herafcifrars  from  the  cafe. 
To  draw  the  lines  of  poor  Dan  Jackfon's  face. 
One  floping  cut  made  forehead,  nofe^  and  chin  ;"> 
A  nick  produc'd  a  mouth,  an)  made  him  gtio,  Jr 
Such  as  in  tailors'  meafure  you  have  feen.         3 
But  ftill  were  wanting  his  grimalkin  eyes. 
For  which  grey  worfbed  docking  paint  fupplies. 
Th*  unravel'd  thread  throug)»  needle's  leye  cooii 

vey'd 
Transferr'd  i^felf  into  bis  pafteboard  head. 
How  came  the  fcilfars  to  be  thus  but-dooe  ^ 
The  needle  had  an  eye,  and  they  had  nooe«  i 

0  woQdrous  force  of  art  I  now  look  at  Dan— 
You'll  fwear  the  pafteboacd  was  the  better  man, 
"  The  devil  V  fays  be,  "  the  head  is  npt  fo  fuU !" 
ladaed  it  is— behoi4  the  paper  (kull. 

Tbo.  S«9RIDAVy^|f//. 

ON  THE  SAME  PICTUR];. 

DAN'a  evil  eenius  in  a  trice 
Had  ftripp'a  l^im  of  his  CQin  at  dice.. 
Ghloe,  obferving  this  difgrace. 
On  Pam  cu^  out  his  ruefui  face. 
By  G— ,  fays  Dan,  'tis  very  hard, 
Cut  out  at  dice,  cut  out  at  card  I 

G.  KOCUETOKX  fiul/i 

ON  THE  SAME  PICTURE. 

Wbilst  you  three  merry  poets  traffic 

To  give  us  a  defcription  graphic 

Of  Dan's  large  nofe  in  modern  Sapphic ; 

1  fpend  my  time  In  making  Sermons, 
Or  writing  libeb  on  the  Germans, 

Or  murmuring  at  Whigs'  preferment!. 

But  when  I  wouI4  find  rhyme  for  Rochfort, 
And  look  in  Englifli,  French,  and  Scotch  for't, 
At  laft  I'm  fairly  forc'd  to  botch  for't. 

Bid  Lady  B^tty  recoUedl  her. 

And  tell,  who  was  it  could  dire<fl  her 

To  draw  the  face  of  fuch  i^  fpc^re. 

I  muft  confefs,  th^t  as  to  me.  Sirs, 
Though  I  ne'er  faw  her  hold  the  (cifiTars, 
I  now  cvuld  fafely  fwear  it  is  hers. 

*Tis  true  no  nofe  could  come  in  better ; 
'Tis  a  vaft  fubjeA  ftuff'd  with  matter. 
Which  all  may  handle,  none  can  flatter. 

Take  courage,  Dan ;  this  plainly  fhows, 
That  not  the  wifeft  mortal  knows 
What  fortune  may  befall  his  nofe. 
Shew  me  the  brightcft  Irifli  toaft. 
Who  from  her  lover  e'er  could  boai^ 
Above  a  fong,  or  two  at  mod ; 

For  thee  three  poets  now  are  drudging  all 

To  praife  the  cheeks,  chin,  nofe,  the  bridge  aod  4Ut 

JBb»t^.  ^  t^c  piAwrc  ^ad.  the  original. 
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Thy  nore*siIengtb  md  fame  extendi 
So  far,  dear  Dan,  that  evrry  friend 
Tries  who  0iail  have  it  by  the  end. 

And  future  poets  ^^  they  rife, 
Shall  read  with  envy  and  furprife 
Thy  nofe  out*(himog  CaeUa*s  eyes. 


X 


Jew  Swift. 


DAN  JACKSON'S  DEFENCE. 

My  verfe  little  better  youUl  find  than  noy  face  is 
**  A.  word  to  the  wife— »r  piSura  pctfis.** 

Tbrkx  merry  lads,  with  envy  ftung^, 

Ber'>ufe  Dan*s  face  is  better  hung, 

Gombtn'd  in  verfe  to  rhyme  it  down, 

Ai.d  in  Its  place  fet  up  their  own ; 

As  if  they'd  nm  it  down  much  better 

By  number  of  their  feet  in  metre. 

Or  that  Its  red  did  caufe  their  fpite, 

Which  made  them  draw  in  black  and  white. 

Be  that  as  'twill,  this  ii  moft  true, 

They  were  infpir'd  by  what  they  drew. 

Let  them  fuch  critics  know,  my  face 

Gives  them  their  comlinefs  and  grace: 

Whilft  every  line  of  face  do(^s  bring 

A  line  of  gncc  to  what  they  finr. 

But  yet  mcthinks,  though  with  difgrac^ 

Both  to  the  pi^ure  and  the  face, 

I  fliould  name  them  who  do  rchearfe 

The  (lory  of  the  pifture-farce ; 

The  Squire,  in  French  as  hard  as  (lone, 

Or  ftrong  aS  rock,  that's  all  as  one. 

On  face,  on  cards  is  very  brifk.  Sirs, 

Becanfe  on  them  you  play  at  whiik.  Sirs. 

But  much  I  wonder,  why  my  crany 

Should  ecvy'd.be  by  De-el-aoy: 

And  yet  much  more,  (ban  halt -name  fake 

Should  join  a  party  in  the  freak  ; 

For  fu re  1  am  it  was  not  fafe 

Thus  to  abufe  his  better  half, 

A^  I  (hall  prove  you,  Dan,  to  be, 

Divijim  and  conjunftively. 

For  if  Dan  love  not  Sherry,  can 

Sherry  be  any  thing  to  Dan  ? 

This  IS  the  cafe  whene'er  you  fee 

Dan  makes  nothing  of  Sherry ; 

Or  fliould  Dan  be  by  Sherry  o'crta'en. 

Then  Dan  would  be  poor  Sherridane  i 

'Tis  hard  then  he  fliould  be  decry 'd 

hy  Dan  with  Sherry  by  his  fide. 

But,  il  the  cafe  muft  b«  fo  hard. 

That  faces  fuffer  by  a  card, 

Let  critics  cenfurc.  what  cwel  { 

Back-bjtcn  only  we  defy : 

Faces  are  free  from  injury. 

^&.  ROCHFORT'S  REPLY. 


} 


You  fay  yoor  face  i»  better  hung 

1  ban  Ours— by  what  ?  by  nofe  or  tongue  ? 

In  not  explaining,  you  are  wrong 

toui^  Sir. 

B«canfe  we  thus  muft  ft  ate  the  cafe, 
That  you  have  got  a  hanging  face, 
'J  h'  untimely  cnd*s  a  duonM  difgncc 

of  noofe,  Sir* 


But  yet  be  not  caft  down ;  1  fee 
A  weaver  will  your  hangman  be ; 
You'll  only  hang  in  tapcftry 

with  man} 

And  then  the  ladies,  I  fuopofe. 
Will  praife  your  longitude  of  nofe. 
For  latent  charms  within  yoor  cbthes, 

dear  Dannfl 

Thus  will  the  fair  of  every  are 

From  all  parts  make  their  pilgrimage*  ' 

Worihip  thy  nofe  with  pious  rage 

of  love,  S'4 
All  their  region  will  be  fpent 
Abont  thy  woven  monument, 
And  not  one  orifon  be  fent 

You  the  fan*d  idol  will  become. 
As  gardens  grac'd  in  ancient  Rome, 
By  matron's  worfliip'd  in  the  gloom  < 

of  nigM 
O  happy  Dan  \  thrice  happy  fure  I  ,    ' 

Thy  fame  for  ever  fliall  endure. 
Who  after  death  can  love  fecure 

at  fight 
So  far  I  thought  it  was  my  duty 
To  dwell  upon  thy  boafted  beauty ; 
Now  rU  proceed  a  word  or  two  t*  ye, 

so  anfwe 
To  that  party  where  yoa  carry  on 
This  paradox,  that  rock  aiui  ttone 
In  your  opinion  are  all  one. 

How  can,  Sii 
A  man  of  reafoning  fo  profound. 
So  ftapidly  be  run  aground. 
As  things  fo  difierently  to  confound 

t*  our  fenfes 
Except  you  judg'd  them  by  the  knock 
Of  near  an  equal  hardy  block : 
Such  an  experimental  tlrokc 

convince 
Then  might  you  be,  by  dint  of  reafon, 
A  proper  judge  on  this  occafion ; 
*Gainft  feeling  there's  no  difputation, 

is  grantD 
Therefore  to  thy  fuperior  wit. 
Who  made  the  trial,  we  fubmit ; 
Thy  head  to  prove  the  truth  of  it 

we  wante( 
In  one  alTcrtion  youVc  to  blame. 
Where  Dan  and  Sherry's  made  the  fame. 
Endeavouring  to  have  your  name 

refinMy  Si 
You'll  fee  moft  grofsly  you  miftook  i 
If  you  confult  your  fpelling-book, 
(The  better  half  you  fay  you  took) 

you'U  and,  S 
S,  H,  E,^e. -and  R,  I,  ri. 
Both  put  together  make  Sbrrrj^ ; 
D,  A.  N,  i)tf4— makes  up  the  three 

fylUbl* 
D^n  is  but  o«e,  and  Sberri  two ; 
Then,  Sir,  your  choice  will  never  do ; 
Therefore  I* w  tyrn*d,  my  friend,  oo  you 

Ibe  tablt 


T  o  1^  u  n. 


DR.  BELANyS  REPLY. 


Tliofe  lotds  of  p&int  upon  yonr  toHet, 
Will  never  mend  your  face,  hot  fpoU  k; 
It  looks  as  if  you  did  par-boil  it : 


Astirr  OK,  my  Mmfe,  whilft  I  labour  to  limn  him : 
CrediU^  F^tmes,  ifti  HAtU^t  per/Smiiem, 
Ten  look  tad  yon  write  with  to  different  a  jrace, 
That  i  envy  your  Terfe,  tho*  1  did  not  your  face. 
And  to  Um  that  thinks  rightly,  there^s  reaibn 

Taufie  one  is  as  fmooth  as  the  other  is  rough. 

Bttt  nch  I'm  amaz*d  you  (bould  think  my 

defign  quin  grin, 

"Was  to  rfcjme  down  your  note,  or  your  harle- 

"Which  yon  yooifelf  wonder  the  de*el  Ihould 

■aligik 

Jdd  if  'tis  fo  ftrange,  that  yonr  monfterfliip^s  crany 
jfcoald  be  envy'd  l>y  him,  much  lefs-by  Delany. 
Theogh  I  own  to  you,  when  I  eonfider  it  ftriAer, 
I  enry  the  painter,  aUhongh  not  the  pidlure. 
And  jnftly  fliers  envy'd,  fince  a  fiend  of  HeU 
Was  never  drawn  right  bat  by  her  and  RaphaeL 
Hext«  as  to  the  charge,  which  you  tell  us  is  true 
That  we  were  iofpirM  by  the  fubjed  we  drew; 
Inlpir'd  «e  were,  and  well.  Sir,  you  knew  it, 
Tet  not  by  yonr  nofe,  but  the  fair  one  that  drew  itx 
Had  jonr  nofe  been  the  mufe,  we  had  ne'er  been 

inTpir^d,  .    • 

Though  perhaps  it  might  juftly  We  been  faid  we 
wetefir'd. 
As  to  the  divifion  of  words  in  your  ftaves, 
like  my  couitiyman*s    horn-comb,  into   three 

Mm. 
I  meddle  not  wiih't,  bat  prefume  to  make  merry. 
Hou  caU'd  ]>Hi  one  half;  and  t'other  half  Sherry : 
"Nwr  if  Dan's  a  half,  as  you  call 't  o'er  and  o'er, 
Then  it  cant  ht  deny 'd  that  Sherry's  two  more : 
For  pray  ji?e  me  leave  to  fay.  Sir,  for  aU  you. 
That  Sheny's  at  Inft  of  doobk  the  value. 
Jfat  perhaps^  Sir  yon  did  it  to  fill  up  the  verfe  i"^ 
So  crowds  a  a  concert  (like  adlors  in  farce)       I* 
tUj  two  parts  in  one,  when  fcrapers  are  fcarce.  J 
Br  be  that  as  'twill,  you'll  know  more  anon,  Str, 
Vha  Sheridan  (ends  to  Merry  Oan  anfwer. 

SHERIDAN'S  REPLY* 

TatKS  meizy  lada  yoa  own  we  are ; 
Tis  very  true,  and  free  from  care ; 
lot  cntioos  we  cnimot  bear, 

believ^,  Sir. 
for,  were  all  fiirmt  of  beauty  thine, 
Weic  you  like  Kerens  foft  and  fine. 
We  ftooid  not  in  the  Itaft  repine, 

or  grieve^  Sir. 
Iha  know  from  ui^  noft  beauteous  Dan, 
Ihat  loagfaneia  beft  becomes  a  man ; 
Ih  wmen  IbDuld  be  pale  and  wan, 

and  taper. 
Aai  an  yonr  trifling  beanx  and  fops, 
mbacomb  their  brows,  and  teak  their  chops, 
Alt  hat  the  ofipring  of  toy^hQpi^ 

nMrvaponr. 
We  know  your  moming-hoan  you  pais 
To  obR  and  gather  out  a  doe; 
}f  ikiiche  way  yoa  take  yoor  ghbi 

9M)Mtfit« 

s 


Your  cheeks,  by  fleekiog,  are  fo  leaa. 
That  they're  like  Cynthia  ifi  the  wane. 
Or  brcaft  of  goofe  when  *tif  picked  cleM, 

or  pallet. 
See  what  by  drinking  yoo  haw  done  t 
You've  made  your  pbia  a  ikeletov, 
From  the  long  diftance  of  yoar  crown 

t*yoargatel 

A   REJOINDER. 

•T  TV  DXAV,  I»  JACKSON*!  VAMS. 

WaaaiKD  with  laying  grace  and  prayer, 
I  haften  down  to  country  air. 
To  read  your  anfwer  and  prepare. 

But  yonr  fair  tines  ib  grofsly  flatter. 
Pray  do  they  praife  me,  or  beipatter  ? 
I  fouA.  fufpe^  you  mean  the  fatter— 

Ahl  fly4iooftt 
It  muft  be  to  1  what  elfe,  alas. 
Can  mean  by  cullins  of  a  face, 
Aoi  all  that  (tuflf oftoilet,  glal^ 

and  box-comibi 
But  be*t  ai  'twill,  this  you  muft  grant. 
That  you're  a  dawb,  whild  I  but  paint ; 
Then  which  of  us  two  is  the  qaaint- 

•rcoBKMsib 
I  value  not  your  jokes  of  noofe. 
Your  gibes,  and  all  your  foul  abute. 
More  than  the  dirt  beneath  ray  flioes, 

nor  fear  it« 
Yet  one  thing  vexes  me,  I  own. 
Thou  forry  fcare>ciow  of  fldn  and  bone; 
To  be  call'd  lean  by  a  ikeleton, 

who*d  bear  ill 
'Tis  true  indeed  to  curry  friends. 
You  feem  to  praife,  to  make  ameod^    . 
And  yet,  before  y&ur  flanza  ends^ 

yoa  float  ne 
'Bout  latent  charms  beneath  my  cloaths  ^ 
For  every  one  that  knows  me  k}iows 
That  I  have  nothing  like  my  nofe 

about  mo* 
I  pafs  now  where  you  fleer  and  laugh. 
'Caufe  I  call  Dan  my  better  half! 
Oh  there  you  think  you  have  me  fafe  1 

But  hold,  SIr« 
Is  not  a  penny  often  found 
to  be  much  greater  than  a  pound  i 
By  your  good  leave,  my  moft  profound 

and  bold,  $ir<, 
Dan's  noble  mettle.  Sherry  bafe ; 
So  Dan*«  the  better,  though  the  Ms  t 
An  ounce  of  gold's  worth  ten  of  brals, 

duUpedantl 

As  to  your  fpclling,  let  me  fee, 

If  SHE  makesyS&rr,  and  RI  makes  ry. 

Good  fpelliJig-inafler :  your  crany 

has  lead  onX 


Jt 


THE    teORKS    OP    SWIFT. 


ANOTHER  REJOINDER, 

9T  Tit  DEAN,  IN  JACKSON'S  NAllll. 

Trrkk  days  for  anfwcr  I  have  waited ; 
I  tkought  an  ace  you'd  lieVr  have  bated ; 
And  art  th<Mi  forc'd  to  yield,  ill-^ted 

poet^ftei  ? 
Henceforth  acknowledge  that  a  nofe 
Of  thy4imenfion's  fit  for  profe ; 
But  every  one  that  knows  I>an,know9 

thy  mafter. 
Blulb  for  ill-fpelling,  for  ill  lines. 
And  fly  with  hurry  to  ramirus ; 
Thy  fame,  thy  genius  now  declines, 

proud  boafter. 
I  hear  with  focne  concern  you  roar, 
And  flying  think  to  quit  the  fcorc 
Sy  clapping  billets  on  your  door 

md  pofts.  Sir, 
Thy  rain,  Tom,  I  never  meant ; 
I'm  griev'd  to  hear  your  baniihment, 
JSut  pleasM  to  find  you  do  relent 

and  cry  on. 
imtul*d  you,  when  you  look'd  fo  bluff, 
'But  now  I'll  fecret  keep  your  fluff; 
For  know,  proftration  ia  enough 

to  th*  lioQ. 

SHERIDAN'S  SUBMISSION. 

BT  TME  DEAN* 

^  Cedo  jam,  miferse  cognofcens  praemia  ri^c, 
'*  Si  rifca  eft,  ubi  tu  pulfas  ego  vapulo  tantum,'* 

POOR  Sherry,  inglorious, 
To  Dan  the  vi^orious, 
Prefcnts  as  *tis  fitting. 
Petition  and  grcetmg. 

TO  yon  viAoriousand  brave, 

Vour  noW'fubdued  and  fuppliant  flave 

Moft  humbly  foes  for  panioo  ; 
Who  when  I  fought  ftiU  cut  me  down, 
And  when  I  vanUh^d  fled  the  town, 

PttKued  and  laid  me  hard  ouk 

Now  lowly  crouch'd  I  cry  pfccavi. 
And  proflrate  fopplicate  four  ma  vu  : 

Your  fuercy  I  rely  on ; 
for  you,  my  conqueror  and  my  king, 
In  pardoning  as  m  punifliing, 

Will  ihew  yourfelf  a  Uon. 

AUs !  Sir,  I  had  no  dcfign. 
But  was  unwarily  drawn  in ; 

For  fpite  I  ne'er  had  any  :^ 
*Twas  the  damn'd  fquire  with  t)ie  hard  naAie ; 
jIThe  dc'al  too  that  ow'd  me  a  Ihame, 

The  devil  and  Dclany ; 

They  tempted  me  t'  attack  your  highnels, 
And  then,  with  wonted  wile  ^w)  flyPcC^i 

T|fecy  left  roc  in  the  lurch : 
Unhappy  wretch  1  for  now,  I  ween, 
I've  nothing  leftto  vent  my  fplecn 

But  ferula  and  birch : 

And  thry,  alas !  yield  fmall  relief, 
^•em  rather  to  renew  my  grief; 
My  wounds  bleed  all  anew ; 


For  every  flroke  goes  to  my  heact. 
And  at  each  la(h  1  feel  the  fmart 
Of  laih  laid  on  by  you. 

To  the  Rev.  DANIEL  JACKSON; 

To  tc  humbly  prefenUd  by  Mr.  SHCRiDiV  k 
Per/on,  with  ReJ^tS^  tare.  Mid  Spcel      1 

Dear  Dan.   . 

Here  I  return  my  truft,  nor  aik 

One  penny  for  remittance ; 
in  have  wejl  perform 'd  my  taflc. 

Pray  fend  me  an  acquittance. 

Too  long  I  bore  this  weighty  pack. 

As  Hercules  the  flty ; 
Now  take  him  you,  Dan  Atlas,  back. 

Let  me  be  ftander-by. 

Not  all  the  witty  things  yon  fpeak 

In  cumpats  of  a  day. 
Not  half  the  puns  you  make  a  week, 

Should  bribe  his  longer  ftay. 

With  me  you  left  him  out  at  norfe,  ; 

Yet  are  you  not  my  debtor ; 
For,  as  he  hardly  can  be  worfe, 

I  ne'er  could  make  him  better. 

He  rhymes  and  pDns,  and  pui^  and  rhynei, 

Juft  as  he  did  before ; 
And  when  he's  lafli'd  a  hnndred  times, 

He  rhymes  and  puns  the  more* 

When  rods  are  laid  on  fchooUboys  bums, 

The  morr  they  frilk  and  fltip  : 
The  fchooLboy's  top  but  louder  hfuii^ 

The  more  they  ufe  the  whip. 

Thus,  a  lean  beaft  beneath  a  load 

(Abeaftoflriflibreed) 
Will,  in  a  tedious,  dirty  road. 

Outgo  the  prancing  ftecd. 

You  knock  him  down  and  down  in  vai% 

And  lay  him  flat  before  ye ; 
For,  foon  as  he  gets  up  again. 

Hell  ftrut,  and  cry,  Viaoria .' ' 

At  eveiy  flroke  of  mine  he  foil : 

*Tis  true  be  roar'd  and  cry'd ; 
But  his  impenetrable  fltell 

Could  feel  no  harm  befide. 

The  tortoife  thus,  with  motion  flow, 

Will  cUmber  up  a  wall ; 
Tet,  fenfclefs  to  the  hardeft  blow. 

Gets  nothing  but  a  falL 

Dear  Dan,  then,  why  flumU  ymi  or  I, 

Attack  his  pericrany  ? 
And,  ftnpe  it  is  in  vain  to  try. 

We'll  fend  him  taDelany. 

POSTSCRIPT. 


Lean  Tom,  when  I  £aw  him,  laft  meek,  on 

horfe  awry, 
Thr^aten'd  fondly  to  turn  me  to  ftone  with 

forcery. 
But,  I  think,  little  Dan,  iM*  tA  fpigbt  of  wl 

our  foe  fays. 
He  wUl  IM I  re«d  Ovid  ud  bu  Mc,taiporpl|Q 


P    O    £    MT    S. 


5» 


Fqr  omitting  the]  (firft  wKere  I  make  a  compth- 

ion,  ' 

With  a  ftut  of  allnSon  to  Putbuid  or  Harrifon) 
Yet.  by  my  defcription,  you*!!  find  lie  in  fhort  is 
A  {»ck  and  a  ganan,  a  top  and  a  tortotfe. 
So  1  bope  from  hencclbrward  you  ne*er  wi!!  aft, 

can  I  maul 
This  teaiing,  conceited,  rode,  infolent  animal  ? 
And,  if  tins  rebuke  might  turn  to  his  benefit, 
(For  1  pity  ^  maa)  I  ifaould  be  glad  then  of  h. 

TO  OR.  SHZRIDAN, 

OV  HIS  **  AKT  OF  PUNNING.** 

Bam  I  ten  thoafaiid  mouths  and  tougues^ 

Bad  I  ten  thooland  pair  of  iitngt. 

Tea  thoaSMod/mJls  with  hrairu  %o  t^ink, 
Ten  thonfand/Atdl^e/  ofinkt 
Ten  tbottfaod  hands  and  pens,  to  writf 
Thy  praife  rdjiudy  day  and  night, 
Ob  may  thy  W^jc  for  ever  live  ! 
{Jttix  Tom,  a  friendly  zeal  forgive} 
May  no  tiie  miicreant  faucy  Cook 
Fre&me  to  tear  thy  teamed  Book, 
To^yfi^if  bis  fowl  for  nicer  gaaft, 
Otpim  Horn  the  turkey's  breafl. 
Keep  it  from  ptfy  bak'd  ^Jlying, 
Ffom  hroUiugJtaie,  or  fritters/r/tny, 
From  lightimgp^,  or  making  fnuff. 
Or  cafMg  up  a  feather  muff-^ 
From  all  tbe  fievcral  ways  the  Grocer 
CWbo  to  tbe  learned  world's  a  foe.  Sir) 
^  fiwnd  m  Uuifiag.fQiding,  packing^ 

»»  hraims  and  «xn  at  once  a  racking. 

And  may  it  never  nrl  >hc  bea4^ 

Of  drber  living  ^/sck  or  dead  \ 

ThmSf  when  mU  dangers  they  have  paft, 

Yonr  leaves,  like  Uaves  ofhrafs,  Ihall  la^, 

Ko  hiaf  fluJi  from  a  tritu^s  hreatb^ 

^  vile  hrfeSiem,  canfe  their  deaik, 

Tifl  they  in  James  at  iail  expire, 

Mhei^tofettkewfrldomjiref 

STIXLA  TO  DR.  SWIFT, 
am  ns  ^ikth-bat,  nov.  30. 1721, 

St.  Fuiicfc's  Dean,  your  country's  pride, 
My  early  and  my  only  guide, 
^  AM  among  the  reil  attend, 
Tmr  pnpil  and  your  humble  friend. 
To  celebrate  in  female  ftrains 
The  day  that  paid  your  mother's  pains  ^ 
I^fcend  to  take  that  tribute  due 
iagntitnde  akme  to  you. 

When  men  began  to  call  me  fair, 
T<«  iateipos^d  your  timefy  care ; 
Tan  early  taaght  me  to  defpife 
The  ogltng  of  a  coxcomb*a  eyes ; 
Show'd  where  my  judgment  was  mifplac'd  | 
tie§m^i  my  Uacj  and  my  tafte. 

Bdold  thAt  beauty  juft  decay'd, 
Inofcing  art  to  natnre*s  aid : 
Fodbok  by  her  admiting  train, 
She %ieids  hn  UUcr*d  acts iii  yaia: 


Short  was  her  part  upon  the  ft  age ; 
Went  fmoothly  on  for  half  a  page ; 
Her  bloom  was  gone,  (he  wanted  art. 
As  the  fcene  chang'd,  to  change  her  parti 
She,  whom  no  lover  could  reftft, 
Before  the  fecond  adi  was  hifs'd. 
Such  is  the  fate  of  female  race 
With  no  endowments  but  a  face ; 
Before  the  thirtieth  year  of  life, 
A  maid  forlorn,  or  hated  wife. 

Stella  to  you,  her  tutor,  owes 
That  (he  has  ne'er  refembled  thofe  ; 
Nor  was  a  burden  to  mankind 
With  half  her  conrfe  of  years  behind. 
You  taught  how  I  might  youth  prolong. 
By  knowing  what  was  right  and  wrong  ; 
How  from  my  heart  to  bring  fupplies 
Of  luftre  to  my  fading  eyes ; 
How  foon  a  beauteous  mind  repairs 
The  lofs  of  chang'd  or  falling  hairs  ; 
How  wit  and  virtue  from  within 
Send  out  a  fmoothnefs  o'er  the  ikin  a 
Your  lediures  could  my  fancy  fix, 
And  I  can  pleafe  at  thirty-fix. 
The  fight  of  Chloe  at  fifteen 
Coquetting,  gives  me  not  the  fpleen  ;- 
The  idol  now  of  every  fool, 
Till  time  (hall  make  their  paSons  cool ; 
Then  tumbling  down  time's  fteepy  hi!|« 
While  Stella  holds  her  ftation  fi\\L 
Oh '.  turn  your  precepts  into  laws. 
Redeem  the  women's  ruin'd  caufe ; 
Retrieve  loft  empire  to  our  fex. 
That  men  may  bow  their  rebel  necks. 

Long  be  the  day  that  gave  you  birth. 
Sacred  tofriendfhip,  wit,  and  mirth ! 
Late  dyinj^  may  you  caft  a  (hred 
Of  your  rich  mantle  o'er  mj  head ; 
,  To  bear  with  dignity  my  farrow, 
One  day  alone,  them  die  to-^morrovf  I 

TO  STELLA, 

ON  HSU  BiaTH-DAT.      lysi-S. 

Whixk,  Stella,  to  your  lafting  praife, 
The  Mufe  her  annual  tribute  pays, 
While  I  affign  myfelf  a  taft 
Which  you  expe6l»  but  fcom  to  aft ; 
If  I  perform  this  taft  with  pain. 
Let  me  of  partial  fate  complain ; 
You  every  year  .the  debt  enlarge, 
I  grow  lafs  equal  to  the  charge  .* 
In  you  each  virtue  brighter  ftines. 
But  ray  poetic  vein  declines ; 
My  harp  will  foon  in  vain  be  ftrung. 
And  all  your  virtues  left  unfoag : 
For  none  ,among  the  upftact  race 
Of 4x>ets  dare  amime  my  place ; 
Your  worth  will  be  to  them  unknown. 
They  muft  have  Stella's  of  their  own  ^ 
And  thus,  my  ftock  of  wit  decay'd,] 
I  dying  leave  the  debt  unpaid. 
Unlets  Delany,  as  my  heir. 
Will  aofwer  for  the  whole  anear. 
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THE    WORKS    or   SWiFt. 


While  otherrrtck  their  bufy  bYaiAs,   ' 

You  are  hot  in  the  leaft  at  pains. 

Down  to  your  deanry  now  repair, 

And  build  a  cafih  in  the  air, 

Vm  fure  a  man  of  your  fine  fefiie 

Can  do  it  with  a  fniall  expence* 

There  your  dcarfpoufe  and  you  together 

May  breathe  your  bellies  full  of  atber^ 

When  lady  Loaa  is  your  neif;hbour, 

She*ll  help  your  ^fe  when  flie*8  in  labour ; 

Well  ikiird  in  midwife  artifices. 

For  ihe  herfelfoft^/a///  in  pieces. 

There  you  (hall  fee  a  rareejbonv 

Will  make  you  fcom  this  lAforld  beloWf 

When  you  behold  the  milky  way. 

As  white  u  fnow,  as  bright  as  day ; 

The  glittering  conilellations  roll 

About  the  gnnding  Ardiic  pole ; 

The  lovely  tingling  in  your  ears, 

Wnmght  by  the  roufic  of  the  fpheres— 

Your  fpoufe  (hall  then  no  longer  hc<^or, 

You  need  not  fear  a  curtain-ledlure ; 

Kor  (hall  (he  think  that  (he  is  undone 

For  quitting  her  beloved  London. 

When  (be*s  exalted  in  the  fides, 

She*U  never  think  of  mutton-pies  9 

When  you're  advanced  above  dean  Vix^ 

You'll  never  think  of  goody  Griz. 

But  ever,  ever,  live  at  eaft. 

And  ftrive,  and  ftrive,  your  wife  to  pUofe  ; 

In  her  you^ll  centre  all  your  joys. 

And  get  ten  thoufand  jp'ris  and  boyt : 

Ten  thoufand  girls  and  boys  youUl  get. 

And  they  like  ftars  (hall  ri/e  zodfet ; 

While  you  and  fpoufe^  transform'd,  (hall  fooa 

Be  a  ne*u>fun  and  a  ne^v  moon : 

Nor  (hall  you  ft  rive  your  horns  to  hide. 

For  then  your  horns  (hall  be  your  pride. 


VERSES  BY  STELLA. 

If  it  be  true,  celeftial  Powers, 

That  you  have  form*d  me  fair. 
And  jet,  in  all  my  vaineft  hours. 

My  mind  has  been  my  care ; 
Then,  in  return,  I  beg  this  grace. 

As  you  were  ever  kind. 
What  envious  Time  takes  from  my  face, 

Beftow  upon  my  mind  ! 

JEALOUSY.    BY  THE  SAME  •. 

0  IHICLO  me  from  his  rage,  celeiUal  Powen; 
Thit  tyrant  that  imbitters  aU  my  hours  I 

Ah,  Love  f  you*ve  pcorly  playM  the  hero's  part : 
You  conquer*d,  but  you  can't  defend  my  heart. 
When  firft  I  bent  beneath  your  geoUe  reiga, 

1  thought  this  mon(tcr  baniflrd  from  your  train : 
But  you  would  ratfe  him  to  fuppor(  your  throne ; 
And  now  he  claims  your  empire  as  bis  own. 

Or  tell  me,  tyrants  I  have  you  both  asreed, 
I'bat  where  one  reigns,  the  other  (hallfuccecd  ? 


*  On  tie  fukiieation  of  <*  Cadenui  mnd  Va- 


DR.  DELANY'S  VfLLA, 

Would  you  that  Delvillc  I  defcribe  ? 

Believe  tne.  Sir,  I  will  not  gibe  s 

For  who  would  be  fatirical 

Upon  a  thing  fo  very  fmall  ? 
Yoo  fcarce  upon  the  borders  enter. 

Before  you're  at  the  very  centre. 

A  fingle  crow  can  make  it  night, 

Wlien  o'er  your  farm  (he  takes  her  flight  \ 

Yet,  in  thift  narrow  compals,  we 

Obfervc  a  vaft  variety ; 

Both  walks,  walls,  meadows,  and  parterres, 

Windows  and  doors,  and  rooms  and  ftairs. 

And  hills  and  dales,  and  woods  and  fttlds. 

And  hay,  and  grafs,  and  corn,  it  yields; 

All  to  your  haggard  brought  fo  cheap  in, 

Without  the  mowing  or  the  reaping  : 

A  razor,  though  tb  fay't  I'm  loth. 

Would  (have  you  and  your  meadows  both. 
Though  fmall's  the  farm,  yet  here's  a  boufe 

Full  large  toentertain  a  moufe. 

But  where  a  rat  \s  dreaded  more 

Than  favage  Caledonian  boar  ; 
For,  if  it's  enter'd  by  a  rat. 
There  is  no  room  to  bring  a  cat. 
A  little  rivulet  feems  to  (teal 
Down  throoffb  a  thing  you  call  a  vale; 
Like  tears  adown  a  wrinkled  cheek. 
Like  rain  along  a  blade  of  leek ; 
And  this  you  call  your  fweet  meander. 
Which  might  be  fuck'd  up  by  a  gander^ 
Could  he  but  force  his  nether  bill 
To  fcoop  the  channel  of  the  rill : 
For  fure  you'd  make  a  mighty  ckittcr, 
Were  it  as  big  as  city.gutter. 

Next  come  1  to  your  kitchen-garden. 
Where  one  poor  moufe  would  fare  but  hard  in , 
And  round  this  garden  is  a  walk. 
No  longer  than  a  tailor's  chalk  : 
Thus  I  compare  what  fpace  is  in  it, 
A  fnail  creeps  round  it  in  a  minute. 
One  lettuce'  makes  a  (hift  to  fqueexe 
Up  through  a  tuft  you  call  your  tre#s  ; 
And,  once  a  year,  a  fingte  rofe 
Peeps  from  the  bud,  but  never  blows; 
In  vain  then  you  expe<fl  its  bloom  ! 
It  cannot  blow  for  want  of  room. 

In  (h6rt,  in  all  your  boalted  feat. 
There's  nothing  but  yourfelf  that's  oxiit. 

ON  ONE  OF  THE  WiNliOWS  AT  DEi- 

VILLE. 

A  lAKO,  grown  defirous  of  faving  his  pelf,        ^ 
Built  a  houfe  he  was  fare  would  hold  none  bii. 

himfelf.     " 
This  enra^'d  god  Apollo,  who  Mercory  (cnt. 
And  bid  him  go  a(k  what  his  votary  meant* 
**  Some  foe  to  my  empire  has  been  his  ad^''  * 
"  'Tis  of  drcautul  portent  when  a  poel  "^ 

"  Tell  hira,  ttcrracs,  from  me.  tell  that  fubfe^ 

*•  of  mine, 
"  1  have  fworn  b>  the  Styx  to  defeat  hi»  deV » 


P   O    £    H   S 


Ftam  tD  Us  iIl-|Qt  honour's  flonr, 

Ttn*d  to  tliftC*4brt  finom  whence  he  fprong. 

DEAN  SMEDLET'S  PETITION  TO  THE 
DUKE  OF  GRAFTON. 


Noa  dooms  aat  fondosv* 


HOK. 


It  wis»  my  lord,  tbe  dextrous  fhift 
Of fodier  Jcmathan,  Tiz.  Swift ; 
Bat  BOW  St.  Patrick's  faacy  dean, 
With  filler  Terse  mnd  furpllce  clean, 
Of  Qdbfd,  M-  of  Ormoad's  grace. 
In  Inofer  itiyme  to  beg  a  place. 
A  plaoe  he  got,  yclept  ajlali, 
Aai  eke  n  tkoaifand  pounds  withal ; 
And,  wvee  be  n  left^itty  writer, 
Henught  as  well  have  got  a  mitre. 
Hub  I  the  Jonathan  of  Clogher, 
fa  koaible  lays  my  thanks  to  offer, 
A^rmcb  your  grace  with  grateful  heart. 
My  tbu^  and  verfe  both  void  of  art, 
GMbot  wtdi  what  your  bounty  gare, 
Ke  Ui|cr  income  do  I  crave ; 
Rciskmg  that,  in  better  time f, 
Cn&om  requires  my  loyal  lines. 
fnud !  while  ray  patron  is  polite, 
I  hkewile  to  the  patriot  write  1 
Fkoad !  that  at  once  I  can  commend 
King  George's  and  the  Mufes*  friend  !  . 
Eadar*d  to  Britain ;  and  to  thee 
(Di9Join*d,  Hibemia,  by  the  fea) 
Cadear*d  by  tMrice  three  anxious  yean, 
Eaploy'd  in  guardian  toils  and  cares ; 
By  love,  by  wifdom,  and  by  ikill ; 
F«  he  has  Uy^d  thee  *gainft  thy  will. 

Bat  where  Ihall  Smedley  make  his  neft, 
And  lay  his  wandering  head  to  reft  ? 
Vheie  AmII  he  find  a  decent  houfe. 
To  treat  his  friends  and  cheer  hts  fpouCe  ? 
^!  taekf  my  lord,  fome  pretty  cure ; 
la  wholefome  foil,  and  aether  pure ; 
Tie  garden  ftor'd  with  artleis  flowers, 
b  other  angle  Ihady  bowers. 
Kb  m  parterre,  with  coftly  green, 
V^imin  the  ambient  hedge  be  feen : 
iet  Mature  freely  take  her  courfe. 
Nor  fiear  from  me  ungrateful  force ; 
Koflieers  Ihall  check  her  fprobting  vigour,'! 
Nor  fliape  the  yews  to  antic  figure : 
Ahfflpid  biodfc  fliall  trout  fupply, 
la  May,  to  take  the  mimic  fly  ; 
B^ood  a  frnall  orchard  may  it  run, 
^Kh^  spples  redden  to  the  fun. 
Let  all  lie  fnog  and  warm,  and  neat ; 
For  fifty  tum*d  a  fafe  retreat. 
A  Uttie  EnftoD  may  it  be, 
ro.ion  ril  crave  on  every  tree* 
But  then,  to  keep  it  in  repair, 
Ujiosd^^fwieejlfty  pounds  tijezt 
Will  btrety  do ;  but  if  your  grace 
Could  make  them  bundreds-'^chMMiidng  place 
Ihub  tbea  would'ft  fhow  another  face. 
Clogher !  far  north,  my  lord,  it  lies, 
liidftioowy  hills,  inclement  (kies ; 
One  iLivrrs  with  the  ar<llic  wind ; 
Oat  heats  the  foiar  amis  giiad. 


Good  John  *  iadced,  wtdi  berf  md  dontft. 

Makes  the  place  warm  that  one  may  bear  t^ 
He  has  a  purfe  ta  kee^  a  ttfble. 
And  eke  a  foul  as  h'oTpttable. 
My  heart  is  good  *;  but  aflets&il. 
To  fight  with  ftorms  of  fnow  and  hafl. 
Befides  the  country's  thin  of  people. 
Who  feldom  meet  but  at  the  fteepies 
The  ftrappingdeaa,  that^s  gone  to  Dawa, 
Ne*er  Bam*d  the  thing  winout  a  frowa^ 
When,  much  fatigued  with  fermon-ftudy. 
He  felt  his  brain  grow  dull  and  muddy^ 
Mo  fit  companion  could  be  found. 
To  puih  the  lasy  bottle  round ; 
Sure  then,  for  want  of  better  folks 
To  T^iedec^  tip  clerk  wesorriodox. 

Ah  i.  now  unlike  to  Gerard-flreet, 
Where  beaux  and  belles  in  parties  meet; 
Where  gilded  chairs  and  coaches  throng 
Andjoiue  asthey  trowl  along': 
Where  tea  and  coffee  hourly  flow. 
And  gape-feed  does  in  plenty  grow^ 
And  Griz  (no  clock  more  certain)  cries, 
£xad  at  feven,  *'  Hot  mutton-pier!** 
There  lady  Luna  ia  her  fphere 
Once  (hone,  when  PnuacefiarthVas'aet 
But  now  (he  wanes,  and,  as  'tis  faid. 
Keeps  fober  hours,  and  goes  to  bed. 
There— but  'tis  eadlefs  to  write  doira 
All  thejtmuiements  of  the  town; 
And  fpoufe  will  thiak  herfelf  quite  aaj 
To  trudge  to  Connor  |  from  fweet  London; 
And  care  we  muft  our  wives  to  plaafe^ 
Or  elfe— we  fhall  be  iU  at  eafe.      '      * 

Yoti  fee,  my  lord,  what  *tis  I  Hck; 
*Tis  only  fome  convenient  tmck. 
Some  parfonage- houfe,  with  gardea  fwoet; 
To  be  my  late,  my  laft  retreat ; 
A  decent  church  dofe  by  its  fide. 
There  preaching,  praying,  to  refide  ; 
And,  as  my  time  fecurely  rolls. 
To  fave  my  own,  and  other  foois. 

THE  duke's  ANSWEE, 

.•T  DX.  tWZFY. 
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Deax  Smed,  I  read  thy  brilliant  lines. 

Where  wit  in  all  its  glory  (huies  ; 

Where  compliments,  with  all  their  pride. 

Are  by  their  numbers  dignified ; 

I  hope  to  make  yoEu  yet  as  clean 

As  that  fame  Vix.  St.  Patrick's  dean. 

I'll  give  thec/urplice^  verge^  ztidJIaU, 

And  may  be  fomething  elfe  withal ;    ^  ^ 

And,  were  you  not  fo  good  Anriter, 

I  Ihouid  prefent  you  with  a  mitre. 

Write  worfc  then,  if  you  raw— Be  wife— - 

Believe  me,  'tis  the  waj  t$  rife. 

Talk  not  of  making  of  thy  nejt  * 

Ab  !  nevef  lay  thy  bead  to  refi  !' 

That  beadfo  luell  ttfitb  nvifdom  fraught , 

That  nvrites  without  the  toil  of  thought  * 

♦  Bififop  Sterne, 

f  Ihe  bijboprick  of  Connor  is  united  t9^  that  9^ 
Dowui  but  tbcrc  grc  tw9  deans. 


THE    WOkltS    of   S'WIFT. 


And  nwaslmt j«ft;  iS^r  wift  m«o  fay^ 
That  every  dor  mw/t  bave  bit  day, 
Ddf  Waipole  Lud  a  ifuirt  of  nog  oii*t» 
He'd  either  mmke  a  bog  or  dog  onH ; 
And  4ook*d,  fiiKe  he  has  got  hta  wilh» 
Ax'dht  had tbro^tm dowm  adifb. 
Yet  this  I  dare  foretoi  you  from  it. 
Be'U  fuoa  return  to  bis  ovmjwimit* 

tVBig*  Befides,  this  horrid  plot  was  fouad 
Bj  Neynoe^  after  he  wis  dtown*d» 

Tory.  Why  then  the  proverb  is  not  right, 
Sktfe  yoo  can  teach  dead  dogi  to  bite* 

mig,  I  prov*d  my  propofition  hill  c 
B^tJiaeoUitt  are  ftrangcly  dull. 
Nbw  let  ae  tell  you  plainly,  Sir» 
Our  witocfs  it  a  real  cur^ 
A  dog  of  fpirit  for  his  years, 
Blu  twice  two  lags,  two  hanging  ears ; 
His  namr  is  HgrUquin^  I  wot, 
MtA  thftt*s  a  oame  in  every  plot : 
Kefolv'd  to  fave  the  Britifli  nation, 
Thotfgh  French  by  birth  and  education ; 
Hb  rorf«(|poodeAc«  ptoinly  dated^ 
Was  all  decypher*d  and  tranjlated :         \ 
His  anfwers  were  e*ceeding  pretty 
Sefore  the  fecret  wKe  committee « 
Qmfefs*d  as  plain  as  be  could  batk ; 
Then  wkh  httfore^^foot  fet  his  mark. 

Tory.  Then  all  this  while  have  I  been  babbled, 
Ithonght  it  was  a  dog  in  dottblet : 
li&e  matter  now  no  longer  fticks ; 
For  ftatefmen  never  vrant  dog-trieku 
But  fiace  >t  was  a  real  cur. 
And  not  a  dog  in  metaphor, 
Iffive  yoo  joy  of  the  report, 
T^at  he*s  to  have  a  place  at  court. 

Wbig.  Yes,  and  a  place  he  will  grow  rich  in ; 
A  tum-fpit  inthe  royal  kitchen. 
Sir,  to  be  plain,  I  tell  fan  what. 
We  had  occafion  for  a  plot  i 
And,  when  we  found  the  dog  begin  it. 
We  guefsM  the  biihop*s  foot  was  in  it. 

Tory.  I  own  it  was  a  dangerous  ptojeA ; 
And  you  have  provM  it  by  dog.'logk* 
Sure  fuch  intelligence  between 
A  dog  and  bifliop  ne*er  wa<  foen. 
Till  you  began  to  change  the  breed; 
Yoor  bftOiops  all  are  dogs  indeed  I 


STKLtA  AT  WOOD.PARK. 

AHoufeofCbarUsFord^Efq.nearJMHn.  1713. 

**  ^^^uicumque  nocere  volebat, ' 
**  Veftimenta  dabat  pretiofa.'* 

Don  Carlos  in  a  merry  fpight. 
Did  Stella  to  his  hoofe  invite  ; 
lie  entertaifiTd  her  half  a  year 
With  generous  wines  and  coHly  c&eer* 
Don  Carlos  made  her  chief  diredor. 
That  (he  might  o*er  the  Servants  hedlor. 
In  half  a  week  the  dame  ^ttw  nice, 
Got  all  things  at  the  higheft  puce : 
Now  at  the  table-head  (he  fits, 
Frefented  with  the  xuccft  bits: 


She  lookM  on  partridges  With  iconi. 

Except  they 'taAed  of  the  com ; 

A  haunch  of  venifon  made  her  fweat^ 

Unlefs  it  had  the  nj^t  fumette. 

Don  Carlos  earnefUy  would  beg-. 

Dear  madam,  try  this  pigeon^s  le^  i 

Was  happy,  when  he  could  prevail 

To  make  her  only  toueh  a  qoaiL 

Through  candle4ight  (he  view'd  the  wiae, 

To  fee  that  every  glafs  waa  fine. 

At  laft,  grown  prouder  than  the  devil 

With  feeding  high  and  treatment  civil, 

Don' Carlos  now  began  to  find 

His  malice  work  as  he  defign'd* 

The  winter-Iky  began  to  frovm ; 

Poor  Stella  mult  pack  <^to  town  t 

From  purling  ftreams  and  fountains  bubbling, 

To  Liffy's  ftinking  tide  at  Dublin ; 

From  wholefome  exercife  and  air. 

To  foifing  in  an  eafy  chair ; 

From  ftomach  fliarp,  and  hearty  feeding. 

To  piddle  like  a  lady  breeding  ; 

From  rulinz  there  the  houfehokl  fiogly, 

To  be  direSed  here  by  Dingley  * ; 

From  every  day  a  lordly  banquet. 

To  half  a  joint,  and  Cod  be  tbanked  ; 

From  every  meal  Pontack  in  plenty, 

To  half  a  pint  one  day  in  twenty  ( 

From  Ford  attending  at  her  call. 

To  vifits  of  — —  —  — 

From  Ford  who  thinks  of  nothing  mean, 

To  the  poor  doings  of  the  Dean ; 

From  growing  richer  with  good  cheer. 

To  running^out  by  Carving  here« 

But  now  arrives  thedifmal  day; 
She  mult  return  to  Ormond  Quay  f. 
The  coachman  ftopt ;  (be  look*d,  and  fwora 
The  rafcal  had  miftook  the  doort 
At  coming  in,  you  faw  her  ftoop ; 
The  entry  bru(h*d  againft  her  hoep : 
Each  moment  riling  in  her  airs. 
She  curft  the  narrow  winding  itaiit ; 
Began  a  thoufand  faults  to  fpy  t 
The  cieling  hardly  fix  feet  high; 
The  fmutty  waiofcoat  full  of  cracks,' 
And  half  the  chairs  with  broken  backs: 
Her  quarterns  out  at  Lady-day ; 
She  vows  (he  will  no  longer  ftay 
In  lodgings  like  a  poor  Grisette, 
While  there  are  lodgings  to  be  let. 

Howe*er  to  keep  her  fpints  up. 
She  fent  for  company  to  fup : 
When  all  the  while  yuu  mtrht  remark. 
She  ftrove  in  vain  to  ape  wood-park. 
Two  bottles  caU'd  for  (half  her  (tore ; 
The  cupboard  could  contain  but  four)  * 
A  fupper  worthy  of  herielf. 
Five  nothings  in  five  plates  oSdelf* 

ITms  for  a  week  the  farce  went  on 
When,  all  her  conntry-favings  gone, 
She  fell  into  her  former  fcene. 
Small  beer,  a  herring,  and  the  Dew. 

Thus  far  in  jeft  s  though  now.Uesr, 
You  think  my  jcfting  too  fevere ; 

•  The  eonflant  eomf  anion  of  Stella* 
t  IVbere  the  two  iadies  iidgeA 


I»   O   t    M 


itf  poets,  when  •  hint  d  new, 
Komttter  whether  falfe  or  truef 
Tet  nilkry  pvcs  no  offence, 
Whm  tmth  hms  not  the  Icmft  pretence  ; 
Kor  can  be  more  fecurelj  placM 
Titan  on  a  afnph  of  Stella's  tafte* 
I  aift  CQofiefs,  your  vrine  and  "nttk 
Ivifttoo^avd  upon  a  U|^e: 
Tour  tibk  neat,  yoor  liilbD  fine ; 
Afidftbom^  in  miniature,  you  ihine : 
TctfVbenjoa  figh  to  leave  Wood-park, 
Tbe  fccse,  tke  welcome,  and  tbe  ipark^ 
T«  lasfiiifli  in  this  odious  town,         • 
And  p^  TOUT  haughty  ftomach  down; 
We  dusk  yoa  quite  mtfta^e  tbe  cafe. 
The  nrtse  lies  not  in  the  place  : 
Fci,  tbo^h  my  raillery  were  trae, 
A  cstugc  is  Wood-park  with  you. 

COPT  OF  THE  BIRTH.DAY  VERSES 

ON  M&.  FO&D* 

Com,  be  content,  fince  out  it  muft, 
For  Stdk  has  betray*d  her  truil ; 
ilad,  wItKpcring,  charg*d  me  not  {o  fay 
That  Mr.  Foni  was  bora  to-day; 
1^,  if  tt  Uft  I  needs  muft  blab  it, 
Accofdiag  to  my  nfual  habit. 
She  bid  me,  with  a  ferious  face, 
Be  fmc  conceal  the  time  and  place ; 
And  not  my  compliment  to  fpoil, 
By  caUinfr  this  joor  native  foil ; 
O^  Tex  the  ladies,  when  they  knew 
Thai  yon  are  tnraing  forty-two : 
Bat,  if  thcCe  tapks  (hall  appear 
Scr«i](  amsieiits  to  keep  you  here, 
I  think,  tboi^h  jou  judge  hardly  of  it, 
Cood-mtfloen  mnit  give  place  to  profit. 

The  ayaphs  with  whom  you  firft  begai;^ 
Aie  each  become  a  barri'dMti  ; 
Aad  Montsgoe  fo  far  decay*d, 
Hb  loven  now  muft  all  be  paid ; 
Aadeveiy  belle  that  fince  arofe 
Bh  her  cootemporary  beaux. 
Toar  ionner  comrades,  once  fo  bright. 
With  whom  yon  toafted  half  tbe  night, 
Of  rheamatxfm  and  pox  complain, 
And  bid  adieu  to  dear  champaign. 
Toor  great  prote^ois,  once  in  power, 
Are  now  in  exile  or  the  I'ower. 
Yoar  fees  trinmphant  oVr  the  laws, 
Who  hate  your  perfon  and  your  caufe, 
If  once  they  get  you  on  tbe  fpot, 
Ton  muft  he  guilty  of  the  plot : 
For,  tne  or  faUe,  they*U  ne*er  inquire. 
Bat  ale  yoo  ten  times  worfe  than  Prior. 

la  Loodoo !  a^at  would  you  do  there  ? 
Can  yoa,  my  friend,  with  patience  bear 
(Nay.  worild  it  not  your  pafiion  raife 
Wohe  dfeaa  a  pan,  or  Iriih  phrafe  ?) 
To  Cee  a  feouadrel  ftrut  and  hedor, 
A  feot^iqy  to  fiome  rogue  diredpr, 
Ta  look  OB  vice  triumphant  round. 
And  virtoe  trampled  on  the  ground  2 
Obferve  where  bloody  »  *  ♦  ♦  *  ftands 
With  isitiiruig  engines  iu  his  h«u!^» ; 

voi.a       * 


Hear  him  blafpheme,  and  fvretr,  and  rail. 
Threatening  the  pillory  and  jail : 
If  this  you  think  a  pleafing  fcene, 
To  London  ftraight  return  again ; 
Where,  you  have  told  us  from  experience. 
Are  fwarms  of  bugs  and  prefbyterians. 

I  thought  my  very  fpleen  would  burl^^- 
When  fortune  hither  drove  me  firft  ^ 
Was  full  as  hard  to  pleafe  as  you. 
Nor  perfons  names  nor  places  knew  s 
But  now  I  ad  as  other  folk, 
Like  prifonefs  when  their  jail  is  broke* 

If  you  have  London  ft  ill  at  heart. 
We'll  make  a  fmall  one  here  by  art  % 
The  difference  is  not  much  between 
St.  Tames*!  Park,  and  Stephen*8  Greea  ; 
And  Dawfon^ilreet  will  (erve  as  well 
To  lead  you  thither  as  PalUMall. 
Nor  want  a  pafiVige  through  the  palace. 
To  choke  your  fight,  and  r&ife  your  malice  f 
The  Deanry>houfe  may  well  be  matchM, 
'Under  corredlion,  with  the  Tbatcht  ♦, 
Nor  fiiall  I,  when  you  hither  come, 
Demand  a  crown  a  quart  for  ftum. 
Then,  for  a  middle-aged  charmer, 
Stella  may  vie  with  your  Monthcrmer; 
She*snow  as  handfome  every  bit,  ^. 

And  has  a  thoufand  times  her  wit.  .  ^ 

The  Dean  and  Sheridan,  I  hope. 
Will  half  fupply  a  Gay  and  Pope. 
Corbet  f,  though  yet  I  know  his  w jrth  not^ 
No  doubt  will  prove  a  good  Arbuthnot. 
I  throw  into  the  bargain  Tim ; 
In  London  can  you  equal  him  } 
What  think  you  of  my  favourite  clan, 
RLobin  X,  and  Jack,  and  J&ck  and  Dan, 
Fellows  of  modeft  worth  and  pans, 
With  cheerful  looks  and  honeft  hearts.^ 
Can  yon  on  Dublin  look  with  fcom  ? 
Yet  here  were  you  and  Ormond  born. 

Oh  1  were  but  you  an4  I  fo  wife, 
To  fee  with  Robert  Grattan*s  eyes ! 
Robin  adores  that  fpot  of  earth. 
That  literal  fpot  which  gave  him  birth ; 
And  fwears,  "  Belcamp  |]  ii^  to  his  tafte^ 
^*  As  fine  as  Hampton-court  at  leaft.** 
When  to  your  friends  you  would  enhance 
The  praife  of  Italy  or  France, 
For  grandeur,  elegance,  and  wit, 
We  gladly  hear  you,  and  fubmtt : 
But  then,  to  tome  and  keep  a  clutter^ 
For  this  or  that  fide  of  the  gutter. 
To  live  in  this  or  t*  other  ifle, 
We  cannot  think  it  worth  your  while  ; 
For,  take  it  kindly  or  aniiis. 
The  difference  hut  amounts  to  this  t 
We  bury  on  our  fide  the  channel 
In  linen ;  an4  on  yours  in  flannel  {. 


•  A  famous  tavern  in  Sf.  James*!  J^eet, 
f  Dr.  Corbet,  afterwards  dean    of  St.  Ai» 
triers, 
X  R*  and  L  Grattan,  and  J,  and  D.  Jaekfon. 

!In  Fin^aii,  about  Jive  miles  ft^m  tiublin- 
The  lav/  for  burying  in  vtooUen  was  extenMi 
tq  Ireland  »?  1733. 


^^ 


THE  WORKS  or  SWIFT. 


You  for  the  news  «re  ne*er  to  feek ; 
While  we,  perhaps,  may  wait  a  week : 
You  happy  folks  are  fure  to  meet 
An  hundred  whores  ia  every  ftreet ; 
'Uliile  we  may  trace  all  Dublin  o'er 
Before  we  find  out  half  a  fcore. 

You  fee  my  argi^ments  are  ftrong ; 
I  wonder  you  held  out  fo  long : 
But,  fince  you  are  conymcM  at  Uft, 
WeUl  pardon  you  for  what  is  pad. 
So — let  u<  now  for  whift  prepare ; 
Twelve-p^nce  a  corner,  if  you  dare. 

JOAN  CUDGELS  NED.    17^3. 

ToAK  cudgels  Ned,  yet  Ned  *s  a  bnUy ; 
Will  cudgeU  Befs.  yet  WilPs  a  cuUy. 
Die  Ned  and  Befs ;  give  Will  to  Joan, 
She  dares  not  fay  her  life  *s  her  own. 
Pie  Joan  and  Will ;  give  Befs  to  Ned. 
And  every  day  flie  eom^i  bis  bfwL 

A  QJJIBBLING   ELEOY, 

ON  JDDCS  BOAT.    1 7X3. 

To  moumftil  ditties,  Clio,  change  thy  note, 
Since  cruel  fate  h^th/uak  our  juftice  Boat. 
Why  fliottld  he  Jiait  where  nothing  feem'd  to 

prcfs. 
His  lading  little,  and  his  ha2la/f  lefs } 
Toft  in  the  waves  of  this  tempeftuouj  world. 
At  length,  his  anchor  fixt  and  canvas  furlM, 
To  Lazy. hill  *  retiring  from  his  court, 
At  his  RingVend  •  h.t  founders  in  the  ^ort. 
With  wat^r  f  fill*d,  he  could  no  longer^sa/. 
The  common  death  of  many  a  fironger  boat. 

A  poft  fo  fiird  on  nature's  laws  entrenches  : 
J^encbes  on  boats  are  plac*d,  not  boats  on  benches. 
And  yet  our  Boat  (iiov^  fliall  I  reconcile  it  I) 
Was  both  a  Boat^  and  in  one  fenfe  a  piht. 
With  every  wind  he  faWd,  and  w^U  could  tack  ; 
Had  mtny  pendents,  but  abhorred  a  Jack  t* 
He's  gone,  although  his  friends  began  to  hope 
That  he  might  yet  be  lifted  by  a  rope. 

Behold  the  awful  bench,  on  which  he  fat '. 
He  was  a^  bard  and  ponderous  wood  as  that : 
Yet,  when  his/and  was  out,  we  find  at  laft. 
That  death  ha)  overfet  him  with  a  blaR. 
Our  Boat  is  now  faiCd  to  the  Stygian  ferry, 
There  to  fapn^y  old  Charon's  leaky  wherry : 
Charon  in  htn  will  ferry  fouls  to  hell ; 
A  Xt^^e  our  Boat  {  hath  praAis'd  here  fo  well : 
And  Cerb;ru^  hath  ready  in  hi«  paws 
Both  pitch  and  brim/tone,  to  fill  up  his^w/. 
Yec,fpite  of  death  and  fate,  I  here  maintain 
We  may  place  Boat  in  his  old  pq^  again. 
The  way  is  thu«;  and  well  deferve^  your  thanks: 
Take  the  thrte  Arongeft  of  his  broken  planks, 
Fix  them  on  high,  confpicuous  to  be  feen, 
|'orm*Ji  Uke  the  triple -tree  near  Stephen's-gre^  |; 

•  Two  villages  near  the  fea. 
\  It  wasjmd  ne  dud  of  a  dropfy, 
\  A  cant  ward  for  a  Jacof'ite, 

i/jv  condlefnning  mmiefa^ors,  as  a  judgg. 
Where  the  Dublin  gallewt  Jtands. 


And,  when  we  view  it  thus  with  thief  at  ea^ 

on  *t,  [the  pendant ! 

We*U  cry.  Look,  here's  our  Boat,  and  there's 

THE  EPITAFH. 

Hxfti  lies  judge  Boat  within  a  coffin; 
Pray,  gentle  folks,  forbear  your  fcoffing. 
A  Boat  a  judge  !  yes ;  where's  the  blunder » 
A  wooden  judge  is  no  fuch  wonder. 
And  in  his  robes,  you  muft  agree. 
No  Boat  was  better  deckt  than  he. 
'Tis  needlefs  to  defcribe  him  fuller ; 
In  (hort,  he  was  an  Mtfculler, 

PETHO'X  •  THE  GREAT, 

From  Venus  bom,  thy  beauty  (hows ; 
But  who  thy  father,  no  man  knows : 
Nor  can  the  flciliiil  herald  trace 
The  founder  of  thy  ancient  race ; 
Whether  thy  temper,  full  of  fire, 
Difcoven  Vulcan  for  thy  fire. 
The  god  who  made  Scamtnder  boil. 
And  round  his  margin  fing'd  the  foil 
(From  whence,  philofophers  agree. 
An  eoual  pou  .r  defcends  to  thee) ; 
Whether  from  dreadful  Mars  you  claim 
The  high  defcent  from  whence  you  came, 
And,  as  a  proof,  (how  numeious  fears. 
By  fierce  encounters  made  in  wars, 

ThoTe  honourable  wounds  you  bore 
From  head  to  foot,  and  ail  before. 

And  (HU  the  bloody  field  frequent, 

Familiar  in  each  leader's  tent; 

Or  whether,  as  the  learn'd  contend. 

You  from  the  neighbouring  Giul  defcend; 

Or  from  Parthenope  the  proud. 

Where  numberlefs  thy  votaries  crowd ; 

Whether  thy  great  forefather  came 

From  realms  that  bear  Vefputio's  name 

(For  foconjedlurers  would  obtrude, 

And  from  thy  painted  (kin  conclude)  i 

Whether,  as  Epicurus  (hows. 

The  world  from  juftling  feeds  arofe, 

Wliich,  mingling  with  prolific  (Irife 

In  chaos,  kindled  into  life : 

So  your  produ  Aion  was  the  fame, 

And  from  contending  atoms  came. 
Thy  fair  indulgent  mother  crown'd 

Thy  head  with  fparkling  rubies  round.  I 

Beneath  thy  decent  fleps  the  road 

Is  all  with  precious  jewels  (Irow'd. 

The  bird  of  Pallas  knows  his  poft. 

Thee  to  attend,  where'er  thou  goeft. 
Byzantifns  boaft,  that  on  the  clod 

Where  once  their  Sultan's  horfe  had  trod. 

Grows  ^either  grafs,  nor  (hrub,  nor  tree ; 

The  fame  thy  iubje^s  boad  of  thee. 
The  greateft  lord,  when  you  appear, 

Will  deign  ypur  livery  to  wear, 

In  all  the  various  colours  feen 

Of  re  d  and  yellow,  blue  and  green. 
With  half  a  word,  when  you  require, 

The  man  of  bufinefs  mu(t  retire. 


^  This  mtmt  is  plainly  an  anagram* 


POEMS. 


The  bsDghty  miniftcr  of  ftate 
VitbtRmbling  muft  thy  leifure  wait ; 
Aad,  while  his  fmte  is  in  thy  hands, 
Tbe  bufineCs  of  the  nation  ftands. 

Thoudar'ft  the  greateft  prince  attack, 
Caaft  hourly  fet  him  on  the  rack ; 
And,  as  an  inftance  of  thy  power, 
laclofe  him  in  a  wooden  tower. 
'Widt  pungent  pains  on  every  fide : 
SoRegnins  in  tonnents  dy*d. 

Froa  thee  our  youth  all  virtnes  learn, 
Daagfis  with  prudence  to  difcem  ; 
And  well  chj  fcholars  are  endued 
With  temperance,  and  with  fortitude ; 
Vjih  patience,  which  all  ills  fuppprts ; 
And  ficcrecy,  the  art  of  courts. 

The  glittering  beau  could  hardly  teU, 
Without  your  aid,  to  read  or  fpell ; 
1st,  having  kmg  convcrs*d  with  you, 
Knows  how  to  write  a  billet-doux. 

With  what  delight,  methinks,  I  trace 
Year  blood  in  ev€ry  noble  race  ! 
lavhoB  thy  features,  fliape,  and  mien,' 
Alt  to  tibe  life  diftinaiy  feen  ! 
The  Britons,  once  a  favage  kind, 
^yoowtre  brightenM  and  refin'd, 
•Deibeadants  to  the  barbarous  Huns, 
With  habs  robui(,  and  Toice  that  ftuns : 
Bet  yon  have  moulded  them  afrefli, 
ltcnioT*d  the  tough  fuperfluous  fleti. 
Taught  them  to  modulate  their  tongues, 
And  ijpcak  without  the  help  of  lungs. 

Frocens  on  you  beftow*d  the  boon 
To  change  your  vifage  like  the  moon ; 
Toa  Ibmctimes  half  a  face  produce 
leep  t*  other  half  for  private  ufe. 

&w  fam'd  thy  conduct  in  the  fight 
With  Hcnnes,  fon  of  Pleias  bright ! 
0«.aaaber*d,  half-encompafs'd  round, 
ToK  trove  for  every  inch  of  ground ; 
Thn,  by  a  foldiery  retreat, 
B^*d  to  your  imperial  feat. 
The  v£tor,  when  your  fteps  he  trac*d, 
Foaad  all  the  realms  before  him  wafte : 
Toa,«'er  the  high  triumphal  arch 
I      Bofltiic,  made  your  glorious  march ; 
I     The  woridroos  arch  behind  you  fell. 
And  left  a  chafm  profound  as  hell  s 
You,  in  your  capitol  fecur*d, 
A  fege  as  long  as  Troy  endur'd. 


MAKt  THE  COOK.MAID's  LETTER.  TO 
DR.  SHERIDAN.     1733; 

WtLL,  if  ever  I  faw  fuch  another  man  fince  my 

mother  bound  my  head  * 
ToB  a  gentleman  !  marry  come  up !  I  wonder 

where  you  were  bred. 
I  *B  fvc  fnch  wofds  do  not  become  a  man  of 

your  doth ; 
I  would  not  give  fuch  language  to  a  dog,  faith 

andtioth. 
Tes,  you  called  mj  mafter  a  knave :  fie,  Mr.  She- 

ridan !  *tis  a  (hame 
fov  a  paifon,  whoT  Ihould  know  better  things,  to 

cune  out  trith  /uch  a  name, 


\ 
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Knave  in  your  teeth,  Mr.  Sheridan  j  *tls  both.* 

Ihame  and  a  fin  ; 
And  the  Dean,  my  mafter,  is  an  honefter  man 

than  you  and  all  your  kin : 
He  has  more  goodnefs  in  his  little  finger,  than 

you  have  in  jour  whole  body  : 
My  mafter  is  a  parfonafoie  man,  and  not  a  fpindle* 

ifaankM  hoddy-doddy. 
And  now,  whereby  I  find  you  would  fain  make  aft 

ezcufo, 
Becaufe  my  mafter  one  day,  in  anger,  call'd  you 

goofe; 
Which,  and  I  am  fuce  I  have  been  his  fervant 

four  years  fince  Odlober, 
And  be  never  caU'd  me  worfe  than  fweet-heart, 

drunk  or  fober : 
Not  that  I  know  his  reverence  was'ever  concerned 

to  my  knowledge. 
Though  you  and  your  eome-togues  keep  hiin  out 

fo  late  in  your  college. 
You  fay  you  will  eat  grafs  on  his  grave :  a  chri^ 

tian  eat  grafs  1      ' ' 
Whereby  you  now  tonfefs  yourfelf  to  be  a  goofe 

or  an  a&  t 
But  that*s  as  much  as  to  fay,  that  my  mafter 

.   fliould  die  before  ye ; 
Well,  well,  that  *s  as  God  pleafes ;  and  I  dont 

believe  that  *s  a  true  itory  : 
And  fo  fay  I  told  you  fo,  and  you  may  go  tell  my 

mafter ;  what  care  I  ? 
And  J  don*t  care  who  knows  it ;  *tis  all  one  to 

Mary, 
Every  body  knows  that  I  love  to  tell  truth  and 

fiiame  the  devil ; 
I  am  but  a  poor  fervaxit ;  but  I  think  gentlefolks 

fliould  be  civil. 
Befides,  you  found  fault  with  our  vitals  one  day 

that  you  was  here : 
I  remember  it  was  on  a  Tuefilay  of  all  days  in 

the  year. 
And  Saunders  the  man  fays  you  are  always  jeiU 

ing  and  mocking ; 
Mary,  faid  he,  (one  day  as  I  was  mending  my 

mafter*s  ftocking) 
My  mafter  is  fo  fond  of  that  rainifter  that  keeps 

the  fchool-*- 
I  thought  my  mafter  a  wife  man,  but  that  man 

makes  him  a  fool. 
Saunders,  faid  I,  I  would  rathpr  than  a  quart  of 

ale 
He  would  coync  into  our  kitchen,  and  I  would  pirn 

'  a  difli-clout  to  his  tail 
And  now  I  muft  go,  anjd  get  Saunders  to  direA 

this  letter; 
For  I  write  but  a  fad  fcrawl ;  but  my  fifter  Mar- 
get,  flie  writes  better. 
Well,  but  I  muft  run  and  make  the  bed,  before 

my  mafter  comes  from  prayers ; 
And  fee  now,  it  ftrikes  ten,  and  I  hear  him  com- 
ing up  ftairs ; 
Whereof  I  could  fay  more  to  your  verfes,  if  t  could. 

write  wxitten  hand : 
And  fo  I  remain,  in  a  civil  way,  your  fervant  to 

command, 

Mart. 


Eij 


< 


FOR  BBC  *•      l^^S'i^ 


EKTu&yivo  JtDus  DOW  prepareii 
^or'Bec,  a  new  fupply  of  ctrc8» 
Sent  in  a  bag  to  Doctor  Swtft, 
^ho  thus  dilplays  the  New-yearVg[ifV 

Firft,  thU  large  parcel  brings  you  tidings 
Of  our  good  Dean's  eternal  cMdings ; 
bf  Nell's  pcrtnefs,  Robin*s  Icsfings, 
And  Sheridao>  perpetual  teafiiigs*   ' 
Xbis  bor  iserammM  on  every  fide 
With  Stella's  magiftexial  pride, 
iehold  a  case  with  fpartows  filVd, 
firft  to  be  fondled,  then  be  kiliU  * 
Now  to  this  hamper  I  invite  you,' 
With  fix  im*agin'd  ci^res  to  fright  yoq. 
Here  in  tbu  bundle  Janus  fends 
Concerns  by  thoufands  for  yeur  friends: 
And  here's  a' pair  of  leathern  ^kes. 
To  hold  your  cares  for  other  folks. 
Here  from  this  barrel  you  may  btoach 
A  peck  of  troubles  for  a  coach. 
This  ball  of  wax  your  ears  will  darken. 
Still  to  be  curious,  never  hearken. 
l>eft  you  the  town  nay  have  lefs  trouble  in. 
Bring  all  your  Quilca's  f  cares  to  Dublin*   * 
Tor  which  he  fends  this  empty  CaCk ;         ' 

Aad  fb  take  all  updn  y/our  back. 

'I  .         • 

DINGLEY  AND  SKENT  \. 

A  novOf 
To  the  Tone  of  '*  Ye  Commons  and  Peers.'' 

DiNGLKT  and  Brent, 

Wherever  th<iy  went, 
Kc'er  minded  a  wbrd  that  was  fpoken  ^ 

Whatever  was  faid» 

They  ne'er  troubled  their  head. 
Bat  laugh'd  at  their  own  tilly  joking.  '• 

Should  Solomon  wife 

In  majefty  rifi^, 
And  (how  them  his  Wit  and  his  learning; 

They  never  would  hear,  "   * 

But  turn  the  deaf  ear, 
As  a  matter  they  had  no  concern  uu 

You  tell  a  good  jeft, 

And  pleafc  all  the  reft ; 
€ones  Dinrley,  and  aiks  you.  What  wu  it  ? 

And,  cnrious  to  know, 

Away  (he  will  go 
To  fieek  an  «id  rag  in  the  dofet. 

TO  STELLA.    1613-4. 

WriiUn  om  the  Day  of  her  Births  ha  moi  om  iU 
StibJea^wbenl^UMUjukimBeiL 

JoKMniTm  with  inceflTant  paim^ 
ui  I  dcvilc  poetic  drains } 

•  Mri.  DingUy,  Stilta'sfrtemdand  emptmhm. 
t  A  rommtry.b0u/e  cf  Dr.  Shtridan. 
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Time  was,  when  I  contd  yHrIf  pS|C 
My  verfe  on  Stella's  native  day :    ' 
But  how,  unable  grown  to  writ^ 
I  grieve' flie  ever  uw  the  light- 
Ungrateful  !  finc^  to  her  I  owe 
That  1  tbcfe  pains  can  undergo. 
She  tends  me,  like  an  humble  flave  \ 
And,  when  indecently  I  rave, 
When  out  my  brutilh  pkfTion^  breik. 
With  gall  in  ievery  word  1  fpeak. 
She,  with  foft  fpeech,  my  aoguilh  cheoL 
Or  melts  my  paflions  down  With  ^^^s^ 
Although  'tis  eafy  to  defcry 
She  wants  ailiftance  more  than  I ; 
Yet  feems  to  feel  my  p^ins  aloa^, ' 
And  is  a  Stoic  in  her  own. 
When,  among  fcholars,  can  we  find 
So  foft,  and  yet  fu  firm  a  mind  ? 
All  accidents  of  life  conrpirc 
To  raife  up  Stella's  virtue  higher. 
Or  elfe  to  introduce  the  refi 
Which  had  been  latent  in  her  breait* 
Her  firmnefs  who  could  e'er  have  knoin^ 
Had  Ihc  not  evils  o£her  own  ?  '  ^ 

Her  kbdnefs  who  could  ever  guefi^ 
Had  not  her  friends  been  in  diftrefs'f 
Whktever  bafe  returns  you  find 
From  me,  dear  Stella,  ftill  be  kind. 
In  your  own  heart  yoU'U  reap  the  fruity 
Though  I  continue  dill  a  brute. 
But,  when  I  once  am  out  of  pain, 
I  promife  to  be  good  again  : 
Mean  time,  your  other  jufter  friends 
Shall  for  my  follies  make  amends | 
Su  may  we  long  continue  thus, 
Admirini^  you,  you  pityin|;  us. 


ON  D11EAM8. 

I 

AH  IKITATIOM  or  VXTnOKIVI. 

"  Somnia  qn«  mcntet  Indunt  voUunlibDi  i^ 
bris,"au:.  ■ 
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Trosk  dreams  that  on  the  filent  night  iainide. 
And  with  falfe  flitting  (hadei  onr  minds  detod^ 
Jove  never  fends  uv  downward  from  the  flueii 
Nor  can  they  from  infemaltaanfions  rile; 
But  -all  are  mere  prododUoos  of  the  biaK 
And  fools  confute  interpreteii  in  vain. 

For,  when  in  bed  we  reft  cor  weary  Ii«bi» 
The  mind  unburden'd  fports  in  vinous  wbimj 
The  bufy  hekd  with  mimic  art  runs  o'er 
The  fcenes  and  anions  of  the  day  before. 

The  drowfy  tyrants,  by  his  miniom  led. 
To  regal  ragt  devotes  foroe  patriot's  head. 
With  eqolJ  terrors,  not  with  equal  guilt, 
The  murderer  dreams  of  all  the  blood  he  ipilt^ 

The  foUier  fmiling  hears  the  widowS  cries, 
And  ftabi  the  fon  beiore  the  mother's  eyes. 
With  like  remoHe  his  brother  of  the  trade, 
The  butcher,  frUa  th^  lamb  beneath  his  bisde. 

The  ilatefman  rakes  the  town  to  find  a  f  l0% 
And  dr^aai  of  forfcitiv cs  bj  ucaion  ^ 
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CoUeds  the  city  filtk  in  fiearch  of  gold. 

Orphxss  aroubd  \as  bed  the  lawyer  f«es, 
AaA  takes  tbc  p&^dntxfl^s  and  defendtnVs  ^boL 
His  feUow  pt(.k-parie,  watching  for  si  job, 
FaiEicte&  bis  fisgcn  in  the  cuUy*fl  fob. 

llie  kind  phyldfa  prints  the  htt(baiid*s  ptkyers 
Or  gives  relief  to  long  expe^ing  ^ein. 
The  ileeping  hangmAn  ties  the  utal  itobfe. 
Nor  rnifftTtifel  waits  for  dead  ifaen*9  (bdes. 

The  gnrar  friae,  witb  knotty  points  perplezt. 
As  if  he  ms  awake,  nods  o*er  his  text : 
'While  tfei^  HMMsntebank  attends  bis  trade, 
HinafKsdbe  rabble,  and  is  better  paid. 

The  ^aefiag  (enator  of  modem  days 
Bediaa&f  the  guilty  great  with  oaofeoas  praife : 
Aad  Dick  the  fcaiieiiger,  with  eqi^al  grace, 
flins  froB  fab  cart  the  mnd  in  *  *  *  *  **s  faee. 

1fHrrSH£D*S  •  MOTTO 

o«  BIS  coAca.  1714. 

UBEMX/B  H  natale  folum  : 

Tmt  wods !  I  wonder  where  you  ftole  *tA» 

CooU  naching  but  thy  chief  reph>ach 

ScTfc  fiwa  moCd  on  thy  cdacfi  ? 

Bat  kt  SIC  now  the  words  tranilate : 

NaisUf^tMm^  ray  eftate ; 

My  dear  eftate,  how  well  I  love  it ! 

My  tenants,  if  yoo  donbt,  will  prove  it. 

They  fwear  I  am  f«  kind  and  good, 

1  fang  them,  ti&  I  fqt^eze  their  bloodl 

Ui€ftMs  bears  a  large  import : 
Tix^  hev  to  fwagger  in  a  court ; 
And,  fiKoadly,  to  fiioW  m^  fory 
Agakift  a  nn-complying  jnry ; 
And«  rhifdly,  *t]S  a  new  invention,. 
To  ixwmt  Wood,  and  keep  my  penfiott  \ 
And,  fecnhly,  *tis  to  play  ah  odd  tricky 
Get  the  great  feal,  and  turn  out  Brodeifick ; 
And,  fifthly,  (yon  know  whom  I  mean) 
To  hraihle  that  ^xatioos  Dcian  { 
Aai,  fixtlily,£or  my  foal-,  to  barter  it 
Fwlfry  times  its  worth  to  Carteret  f. 

Now,  fince  your  motto  thiis  jrou  confthl<^, 
I  omft  coafds  you*Ye  fpoken  once  true. 
Ukertai  et  motalefiium  : 
Ton  had  good  rcifeh,  when  yoil  ftole  'eoT. 

SENT  BY  DR.  OELANT  TO  Or.  SWIFT, 

Zm  tier  tb  he  mimittcd  to /peak  to  him  when  bit 
<ttfus  deaf,  1 714. 

tnjA  €r.  I  think  *tis  doubly  hard, 

Tow  cm  and  doors  fliould  both  be  barr*d. 

^^  «af  dking  be  more  onkind  ? 

Msftleot  fire,  *caufe  you  are  blind } 

Mctiaab  a  friend  at  night  fliould  cheer  yoo, 

A  frienj  that  loves  to  fee  and  hear  yoo. 

Why  aa  I  fobb*d  of  that  delight, 

Wken  yoc  can  be  no  lofer  hy*t  ? 

Nay,  when  'tb  pHin  (for  what  is  plainer  ?) 

That,  if  yoo  heard,  you*d  be  no  gainer  ? 

•  The  ehmffifiice  nvboprofeeutfd  tbt  trgtpitr, 
}  Lord  U€ut€m0MZ  ^  Ireland^ 
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For  fore  yoa  are  not  yet  to  lestn; 
That  hearing  is  not  your  concern. 
Tl^en  be  jrottr  doots  no  longer  btn*d> 
Vour  bufinels,  fir,  is  to  be  heard. 

Tll£  ANSW£R« 

Tbb  wife  pretend  to.  ipake  it  dear^ 
*Ti$  no  great  lofs  to  lofe  an  esur. 
Why  are  we  then  fo  fond  of  two. 
When  by  e]q>er^ence  one  would  do  ? 

*Tistcue,  fay  they,  cut  oflfthe  head, 
Ai)d  there^s  an  end ;  the  man  is  dead ; 
Becaufe,  atnong  all  human  race, 
None  e*f  r  was  known  to  have  a  brace  \ 
But  confidently  they  maintain, 
That  where  we  find  the  ipembers  twaiti^ 
The  lofs  of  on^  is  no  fuch  trouble. 
Since  t*  other  will  in  ftrength  be  double. 
The  limb  furyiving,  you  may  fwear. 
Becomes  his  brother*s  lawful  heir  1 
Thus,  for  a  trial,  let  me  be^  of 
Your  reverence  but  to  cut  one  leg  off^ 
And  yoo  will  find,  by  this  device. 
The  other  will  be  ftrohger  twice  ; 
For  every  day  you  (hall  be  gaining 
New  vigour  to  the  le^  remainingi 
So,  when  ah  eye  has  loft  its  brother^ 
Yba  fee  the  better  with  the  other. 
Cut  off  ypur  hand,  and  you  may  do 
With  t*  other  hand  the  work  of  two  ; 
Becaufe  the  Ibul  her  power  contra^b^ 
And  on  the  brother  limb  re-a^s. 

But  yet  the  point  is  not  fo  clear  ia 
Another  cafe,  the  fenfe  of  hearing ; 
For,  though  the  place  of  either  ear 
Be  diftant  u  one  head  can  bear ; 
Tet  Calen  mod  acutely  Ihows  yoo^ 
(Coi^rult  his  bdbk  departium  u/u) 
That  from  each  ear,  as  he  obfervcs^ 
There  creep  two  auditory  nervej. 
Not  to  be  feen  without  a  glais. 
Which  near  the  ojjetrofttm  pais ;  . 
Thence  to  th^  neck ;  and  moving  tnordngh  there^ 
One  goes  to  chis,  and  one  to  t*  o^er  ear ; 
Whica  made  my  grand-danie  always  ftuff  her 

ears, 
Both  right  and  left,  as  felloiv-fuffereri* 
You  fee  my  leamii^g ;  but,  to  fhorten  it^ 
'When  my  left  ear  was  deaf  a  fortnight. 
To  t*  other  earl  felt  it  cqmiog  on : 
And  thus  1  folve  this  hard  phtmomemiOU 

*Tis  true,  a  glafs  will  bring  fupplies 
Tt>  weak,  or  old,  or  clouded  eye! ; 
Youc  arms,  though  both  your  eyes  weit  foft^    * 
Would  guard  your  nofe  againft  a  poft ; 
Without  yoiir  legs,  two  legs  of  wood 
Are  ftronger  ancTaloioft  as  good ; 
And  as  for  hands,  there  have  been  thofe 
Whb,  wanting  both,  have  usM  their  toes  K 
But  no  contrivance  yet  appears 
To  fumiih  artificial  ean. 


♦  There  have  been  infiancet  cf  n  mtufi  Mvriti^ 
%t4tb  bufopt. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


A  QUIET  LIFE  AND  A  GOOD  NAME. 

7b  a  Friewd  vtbo  married  a  Sbrruf,     1724. 

Kill  fcolded  in  fo  loud  a  din, 
Tliat  Will  darft  hardly  venture  in ; 
He  markM  the  conjugal  difputc ; 
Nell  roar*d  inceflant,  Dick  fat  mute ; 
But,  when  he  hvr  his  friend  appear, 
Cry'd  bravely,  Patience,  good  my  dear  ? 
At  fight  of  Will,  fhe  bawl'd  no  more. 
But  hurryM  out,  and  clapp'd  the  door. 

Why  Dick !  the  devil*s  in  thy  Nell, 
^oth  WiH)  thy  houfe  is  worfe  than  helt : 
Why  what  a  peal  the  jade  has  rung  ! 
D — m  her,  why  don't  you  flit  her  tongue  ? 
For  nothing  elfe  will  make  it  ceafe. 
Dear  Will,  I  fuffer  this  for  peace  : 
I  never  quarrel  with  my  wife ; 
I  bear  it  for  a  quiet  life. 
Scripture,  you  know,  exhorts  us  to  it ; 
Bids  us  to  jfeek  prace,  and  tnfue  it. 

Will  went  again  to  vifit  ]3ick; 
And  entering  in  the  very  nick, 
He  faw  virago  Nell  belabour. 
With  Dirk's  own  ftaflf,  his  peaceful  neighbour  : 
Poor  Will,  who  needs  mull  interpofe, 
Receiv'd  a  brace  or  two  of  blows. 

But  now,  to  make  my  ftory  fliort. 
Will  drew  out  Dick  to  take  a  quart. 
Why,  Dick,  thy  wife  has  deviliih  whims; 
Ods-buds !  why  don't  you  break  her  limbs? 
If  (he  were  mine,  and  had  fuch  tricks, 
I'd  teach  her  how  to  handle  flicks  t 
Z^^ds  !  I  would  Hiip  her  to  Jamaica, 
Or  truck  the  carrion  for  tobacco : 
I'd  fend  her  far  enough  away — 
Dear  Will;  but  what  would  people  fay  ? 
Lord  !  I  (houid  get  fo  ill  a  name, 
The  neighbours  round  would  cry  out  fliame. 

Dick  fuffcr'd  for  his  peace  and  credit ; 
But  who  believM  him,  when  he  faid  it ! 
Can  he  who  makes  hirofelf  a  flave, 
Confult  his  peace,  er  credit  fave  ? 
Dick  found  it  by  his  ill  fuccefs. 
Hit  quiet  fmall,  his  credit  lefs. 
She  ferv'd  him  at  the  ufual  rate  ; 
She  ftunn'd,  and  then  (he  broke,  his  pate : 
And,  what  he  thought  the  hardeft  cafe, 
The  pariAi  jeer'd  him  to  his  face ; 
Thi>fc  men  who  wore  the  breeches  leaA, 
Call'd  him  a  cuckold,  fool,  and  bead.  . 
At  home  he  was  purfued  with  noife ; 
Abroad  was  pefterM  by  the  boys : 
Within  his  wife  would  break  hi»  bones ; 
Without,  they  pelted  him  with  (lones : 
The  'prentices  procnr'd  a  riding  •, 
To  adl  his  patience,  and  her  chiding. 

Falfe  patience  and  miftakep  pride  I 
1'here  are  ten  thoufand  Dicks  befide. 
Slaves  to  ther  quiet  and  good  name. 
Are  tt«*d  like  Dick,  and  bear  the  blame. 
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*  A  li/eU-'i/io^ft  bvmottrous  catialrade,  in  ri- 
4icuU  ofa/coldirg  wife  andjien-^tck^d  hvjband. 


THE  BIRTH  OF  MANLY  VIRTU 
Infcrib'd  to  Lord  Caktbebt,  I714« 

**  GrBtior  8c  pulchro  veniens  in  corpore  Virtus.** 

ViR 

Omcb  on  a  time,  a  righteous  fage, 
Griev'd  at  the  vices  of  the  age. 
Applied  to  Jove  with  fervant  prayer : 

"  O  Jove,  if  Virtue  be  fo  fair 

As  it  was  deem'd  in  former  days 

By  Plato  and  by  Socrates, 

Whofe  beauties  mortal  eyes  efcape, 

Only  for  want  of  outward  fliape ; 

Make  then  its  real  excellence, 
**  For  once,  the  theme  ofhuman  fenfe : 

So  fliall  the  eye,  by  form  confin*d, 

DireA  and  fix  the  wandering  mind. 

And  long-deluded  mortals  fee 

With  rapture  what  they  us'd  to  flee.** 

Jove  grants  the  prayer,  gives  Virtue  birth. 
And  bios  him  biefs  aud  mend  the  earth. 
Behold  him  blooming  frefh  aad  fair. 
Now  made— ye  gods^— a  fon  and  heir: 
An  heir ;  and,  ftranger  yet  to  hear. 
An  heir ;  an  orphan  of  a  peer ; 
But  prodigies  are  wrought  to  prove 
Nothing  impoflible  to  Jove, 

Virtue  was  for  this  lex  delign'd 
In  mild  reproof  to  womankind ; 
In  manly  form  to  let  them  fee 
The  lovelinefs  of  modeily. 
The  thoufand  decencies  that  (hone 
With  leflen'd  luftre  in  their  own ; 
Which  few  had  learn  *d  enough  to  prixe. 
And  fome  thought  modifii  to  defptfe. 

To  make  his  merit  more  difcern'd, 
He  goes  to  fchool^he  reads— is  Iearn*d ; 
Rais'd  high,  above  his  birth,  by  knowledge. 
He  fliines  diftinguifli'd  in  a  college  \ 
Refolv'd  nor  honoor,  nor  eftate, 
Himfelf  alone  fliould  make  him  great. 
Here  foon  for  every  ari  renown'o, 
His  influence  is  diflua'd  around  ; 
Th'  inferior  youth,  to  learning  led, 
Lefs  to  be  fam*d  than  to  be  fed. 
Behold  the  glory  he  has  won. 
And  blulh  to  fee  them  felves  outdone ; 
And  now  inflam'd  with  rival  rage. 
In  fcientific  ftrife  engage ; 
Engage— and,  in  the  glorious  ftrife. 
The  arts  new-kindle  into  life. 

Here  would  our  liero  ever  dweU, 
Fix'd  in  a  lonely  learned  cell ; 
Contented  to  be  truly  great. 
In  Virtue's  beft-belov'd  retreat ; 
Contented  he-  ..but  Fate  ordains. 
He  now  fliall  fliine  in  nobler  fcenes         * 
(Rais'd  high,  like  fome  crleftial  fire. 
To  fliine  toe  more,  ftill  rifing  higher)  ; 
Completely  formed  in  every  part. 
To  win  the  foul  and  glad  the  heart. 
The  powerful  voice,  the  graceful  mien,] 
Lovely  alike,  or  heard,  or  fcen ; 
The  outward  form  and  inward  vie. 
His  foul  bright  beamiiig  from  hit  eye. 
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hmASag  emy  id  ind  aijr,' 

Widi  juil,  aad  generous,  and  fintere. 

Aaanpliflk'd  thus,  his  next  xefoit 
b  to  the  anmcil  and  the  court, 
Wkve  Virtiie  is  in  leafi  repute, 
And  'mat&.  the  one  purfuit ; 
WlKie  rifk  and  wrong  are  bought  and  fold» 
Samr'dfor  beauty,  and  for  goM  ; 
Here  Manh  Virtue,  eren  here, 
Pktt'd  in  toe  peribn  of  a  peer, 
Apcer;  afcarcelj-beardea  youth, 
mo  talk'd  of  ioftice  and  of  truth, 
Of  ioBoceoce  the  fureft  guard. 
Tab  lioe  for^got,  or  yet  unheard ; 
Tbt  Ik  akne  defervM  eficem, 
WIiDwa»tfae  man  he  wiih*d  to  feem ; 
CiJI'JitinmxuiIy  and  unwife, 
TolDk behind  a  me^  difguLTe ; 
(GiKfraadfid  Vice  &  maft  and  fcreen, 
Tn  Vutae's  inteidl  to  be  feen^ ; 
CaBM  vant  of  fhame  want  of  lenfe. 
And  imd,  'm  blnfhes,  eloquence. 

HiBiiadini  'what  he  taught  fo  well, 
HeirewdBnE  Merit  from  her  cell, 
Led  viik  aaaziDg  art  along 
Tie  biifil  dame,  and  loosNl  her  tongue ; 
Aai,  nhaJA  he  zniUe  her  value  known, 
Tet  one  iSfpUy'd  and  raxa'd  his  own. 

ThBywag^thus  proof  co  all  temptations^ 
He  riies  to  the  higheft  ftations 
(For  where  hig^  honour  is  the  prize, 
Tne  Vinae  has  a  right  to  rife)  : 
Let  caortly  flaTcs  low  bend  the  knee 
To  Weahh  lad  Vice  in  high  degree : 
EDhedVToithdiidains  to  owe 
kiflindtuitDiu^teft  foe. 
Mew  tais'd  on  k^,  fee  Virtue  fhows 

The  ^odfike  en&  for  which  he  rofe ; 

for  ftra^  let  prmid  Ambition  know 
l^Aeffcf  of  gky  here  below, 
^i'^'iiar,  by modoefs  made  complete! 
JjUefi,  k  tTTdy  to  be  great ! 

«*»^  how  men  to  nonour  rife, 
^iokd  vapours  to  the  Ikies,  > 
Wi|bowfcc?er  they  difplay 
Jorriory  from  the  god  of  day, 
^ftihkiluleisto  abate 
nil  dngeroQs  excefs  of  heat. 
To  igdd  die  infant  f ruiu  and  flowers, 
^  bids  die  earth  with  genial  ihowcrs. 
Ibv  dai^  the  fcene ;  a  nobler  care 
ueiands  £m  in  a  higher  fphcre  •  : 
I^itKdb  of  mtions  caUs  him  hence, 
^^™«od  ta  by  Providence  ; 
1^  nodeb,  made  to  mend  our  kind. 
To  BO  one  dime  fiiould  be  confin*d ; 
Ajri  Manly  Virtue,  like  the  fun, 
wiaoiie  of  gbrious  toils  fhould  run; 
wfiSiding  in  his  flight 
^■pttjl  joy,  and  life,  and  light, 
nfc  En^y  fickcns,  Error  flies, 
Asdl^ffd  m  his  prefence  dies ; 
OffKfion  hides  with  2;uilty  dread, 
And  Hem  rears  her  £tx>ping  head ; 


•  IfiCarterd  bad  the  bomatr  of  mediathg  ftaci 


The  arts  revive,  the  vallies  fing, 

And  wint  r  fofcens  into  fprine  : 

i'he  wdndering  world,  where  cr  he  movei^ 

With  new  delight  looks  up  and  loves ; 

One  fez  confenting  to  admire. 

Nor  lefs  the  other  to  delire  ; 

Whilft  he,  though  featcd  on  a  throne, 

Confines  his  love  to  one  alone  ; 

The  reft  condemn 'd,  with  rival  voice 

Repining,  do  applaud  his  choice. 

Fame  now  reports,  the  Weflcm  Ifle 
Is  made  his  manfion  for  a  while, 
Whofe  anxious  natives  night  and  day 
(Happy  beneath  his  righteous  fway) 
Weary  the  gods  with  ceafeleis  prayer, 
To  blefs  him,  and  to  keep  him  there  \ 
And  claim  it  as  a  debt  from  fate, 
Too  lately  found,  to  lofe  him  late. 

VERSES  ON  THE  UPRIGHT  JUDGE 
fVh>  condemned  the  Drafitr*t  Printer, 

The  church  I  hate,  and  have  ^ood  reafon 
For  there  my  grandfire.  cut  his  weazand : 
He  cut  his  weazand  at  the  altar  \ 
I  keep  my  gullet  for  the  halter* 

ON  THE  SAME. 

In  church  your  grandfire  cut  his  throat  i 
To  do  the  job  too  lone  he  tarry*d ; 

He  flkould  have  had  my  hearty  vote 
To  cut  his  throat  before  he  marry *d. 

ONTHE  SAME; 

(The  Judge/peaks.) 

Tm  not  the  grandfon  of  that  afs  •  Quin  % 

Nor  can  you  prove  it,  Mr.  Pafquin. 

My  grand-dame  had  gallants  by  twenties^ 

.And  bord  my  mother  by  a  'prentice. 

This  when  my,  grandfire  knew,  thfcy  tell  us  hfl 

In  Chrift-Churdi  cut  his  throat  for  jcaloufy* 

And,  fince  the  alderman  was  itiad  you  lay, 

Then  I  mufl  be  fo  too,  ex  traduce^ 

RIDDLEd . 

17  na.  SWIFT  AND  BIS  PKIBKOS* 

HTritten  in  or  about  tbeytar  XyM* 
L    ON  A  PEN. 

In  youth  exalted  high  in  air. 
Or  bathing  in  the  waters  fair, 
Nature  to  form  me  took  delight, 
And  clad  my  body  all  in  white. 
My  pcrfon  uU,  and  .(lender  waift. 
On  either  fide  with  fringes  graced; 
Till  me  that  tyrant  man  cfpyd, 
And  dragg'd  me  from  my  mother  s  Udt 
No  wonder  now  1  look  ib  thin : 
The  tyrapt  ftript  me  to  the  fltin : 


•  ilff  aldrrman 


BiHj 


^ 


THE  WORKS  O*  dWIFT. 


My  (kin  lie  flayM,  my  h«ir  he  cropt ; 

At  head  and  foot  my  body  lope ; 

And  then,  with  heart  more  hard  than  {koae^ 

He  pich'd  my  marrow  from  the  bone. 

To  vex  me  more,  he  tobk  a  freak 

To  flit  my  tonne,  and  make  tne  fpeaki 

But,  that  which  wonderful  appears^ 

I  fpeak  to  eyes,  and  not  to  ears. 

He  oft'  employs  me  in  difguife. 

And  makes  me  tell  a  thoufand  lies  t 

^o  me  he  chiefly  gives  in  truft 

To  pleafe  his  malice  or  his  luft : 

From  mc  no  fccret  he  can  hide  i 

I  fee  his  vanitv  and  pride  : 

And  my  delignt  is  to  eacpofe 

His  follies  to  his  greatefl  foes. 

All  languages  lean  command^ 
Vet  not  a  word  I  underfbnd. 
Without  my  aid,  the  beft  divine 
In  learning  would  not  know  a  line : 
The  lawyer  muft  forget  his  pleading  • 
The  fcholar  could  not  ihow  nis  rea<iUn|(« 

Nay,  man  my  mafter  is  my  flave } 
I  give  command  to  kill  or  iavc ; 
Can  grant  ten  thou^d  pounds  »*yeart 
And  make  a  beggar's  brat  a  peer. 

But,  while  1  thus  my  life  relate, 
1  only  haften  on  my  fate. 
My  tongue  is  black,  my  moath  is  furr*d« 
1  hardly  now  can  force  a  word. 
I  die  unpitied  and  forgot, 
Aod  on  ibme  dunghill  left  to  rot. 

ti.    ON  GOLD. 

All-kd  LI  NO  tyrttht  of  the  earthy 
1*0  vileft  flaves  I  owe  my  birth. 
How  is  the  greateft  monarch  bleft, 
"When  in  my  gaudr  livery  drefl ! 
Ko  haughty  nympn  has  power  to  ruil 
From  me,  or  my  embraces  fliun. 
8tabb*d  to  the  heart,  condemn*d  to  flamt^ 
My  eonftancy  is  ftill  the  fame. 
The  favourite  meflenger  of  Jove, 
And  Lemnian  god,  confulting  ftrove 
n*o  make  me  gG>rious  to  the  light 
Of  mortals,  and  the  gods  delist. 
Soon  would  their  altars*  flame  ezpiiVy 
If  I  rcf ufc  to  lend  them  fire. 

in. 

Br  fiite  tnmitedhi^  m  place, 
Jx>,  here  I  (land  with  dombUfaegt 
BuptrUr  none  on  earth  I  find ; 
But  fee  hehno  me  all  mankind. 
Tet,  as  it  oft'  attends  the  great, 
I  almoft/ffi  with  my  own  xueigjki* 
At  every  motion  undertook. 
The  vulgar  all  confult  my  Uok, 
I  fomctimes  give  advice  in  vmHrngf 
But  never  of  my  own  hJkimg. 
1  am  a  courtier  in  my  way ; 
For  thofe  who  rais*J  me,  I  litray  ; 

And  foRie  rive  out,  that  I  entico 
To  lull,  and  luxury,  and  dice ; 
Who  punifiimems  on  me  infliA  i 
Jknvk  ihej  find  their  pockctt  fklU 


By  riding  ^,  t  lofe  My  health  ; 
And  only  to  get  othto  wealth. 

IV.    ON  THE  POSTERIORS. 

Because  I  am  by  nature  hliMd, 
I  wifely  choofe  to  walk  heblmdi 
However,  to  avoid  diigrace» 

II  let  no  creature  fee  mjfaee. 
My  xtwrdt  are  few,  but  fpoke  Vfithfirfei 
And  vet  tajj^eaiing  g^ves  ofience : 
Or,  it  to  wbyptr  I  prefume. 
The  company  will  fly  the  room. 
By  all  the  world  I  am  •p^efi  ; 
And  my  ppprrffitn  gives  tnem  r^. 
Through  me,  though  fore  agamfl  my  wiU^ 
InfruGor*  t^trj  art  inftil. 
By  thoufands  I  uafiU  and  bought^ 
Who  neither  get  nor  lofc  a  groat; 
For  none,  alas !  by  me  can  gain, 
But  thofe  who  give  mcgnaufipaim* 
Shall  man  prefume  to  be  my  maftera 
Who's  but  my  caterer  and  tafierf 
Yet,  though  I  always  have  my  will| 
I  am  but  a  mere  depemdtir  (bill ; 
An  humble  hamgtr  on  at  heft. 
Of  whom  all  people  mak»  »je/f. 
In  me  detradors  feck  to  find 
Two  Vices  of  a  difierent  kind : 
I'm  too  profiife,  fome  ccnfurert  cry  t 
And  all  I  get,  I  /«/  itfy : 
While  others  give  me  many  a  curfe^ 
Becaufe  too  ciofe  I  hold  my  pur/t» 
But  this  I  know,  in  cither  cafe 
1  hey  dare  not  chargrc  nie  to  vayfatu 
'Tis  true  uideed,  fome^imcs  I/nv, 
Sometimes  nwi  Mf  of  all  I  have ; 
But,  when  the  ydr  is  at  an  end. 
Computing  what  I  gH  ztvij^emd^ 
Mjg9iiigs'09tf  and  coarm^x-M, 
I  cannot  find  1  lofe  or  wm ; 
And  therefore  all  that  know  me  (ay, 
I  juflly  keep  the  miMe  xoay. 
I'm  ahsrays  by  my  betters  led; 
IhAget  uft  and  £rft  a^-Ud; 
Though,  tf  t  rife  hefire  mj  timff 
The  leam'd  in  (ciehces  fublime 
Confult  the  ftars,  and  thence  foretel 
G^Uuk  to  thofe  with  whom  I  dwell. 


V.    ON  A  HORN. 

TsE  joy  of  man,  the  pride  of  brutes^ 
Domeftic  fubjcdts  for  difputes. 
Of  plenty  thou  the  emblem  &ir»  ^ 
Adorn 'd  by  nymphs  with  all  their  care  • 
I  faw  thee  rais'd  to  high  renown. 
Supporting  half  the  Britifli  crown ; 
Ana  often  have  1  feen  thee  grace 
The  chaftc  Diana's  infiUit  fsce ; 
And  fvhenfoe'er  you  pleafe  to  fliine* 
Le(s  ufcful  is  btr  light  than  thioc : 
Thy  numerous  fingers  know  their  ^T' 
And  oft  in  Celia's  trefies  play. 

To  place  thee  in  another  vieWt  . 

I'U  fliow  Che  work!  llrange  ihiiigi  ^^  "Wf 


F    O.EM    i. 


Utj'nSaij  daiin  tlitir  birth  from  tbcc 
He  ioul  of  man  with  ipleen  you  vcsj 
Of  ^kea  yoa  care  the  femak  lex. 
Tke  for  a  gift  the  couiticr  fends 
Vkkpleafot  to  hit  fpedal  friendt ; 
He  give^  and  with  a  gctterom  priikt 
ODBDmi ail mcaBstM  gift  to  aide: 
Mor  oft*  can  the  receiver  know, 
Wkdierhe  has  the  gift  or  no. 
On  aky  viap  joo  tUEc  your  flight, 
Andl^odBdibeck^y  andaighti 
Coaceal  jmt  fionn  witb  Yanoot  tri^s  i 
And  few  kaow  how  or  where  yon  fix; 
Yet  fine,  who  ae'er  bcftow*d  thee,  boaft 
llttdKftootheregrfethee  naoft. 
Mea  bBe,tfae  wife  a  queftion  ftarc, 
If  tboatFalbeii^art; 
Orbetaaeatoreof  the  brain, 
Tbt  gifts  iBBgiBary  pain. 
Btt  the  fly  ghtr  better  knowi  thee, 
Vbo  feds  tne  joys  when  he  beftows  tbee. 

YL   ON  A  CORKSCREW. 

TiOfciliilas!  a  prifimer  be, 

Mjtnkk priloDers  to  fet  free. 

Mo  liavc  hslord*t  commands  obert 

rslbdi^^^ways. 

Hf  gona,  f^am^^Jbarpy  and  iri^ii^ 

WhoreiD  the  men  of  wit  delight. 

The  cfargy  keep  me  for  their  eafe 

AaA^nuniwmJ  me  as  they  pleade» 

ABewasdwoodmnsart  I  (how 

Of  lufiitf  ^iriti  from  below ; 

bilH<i viBK,nd fiune  Ln  xvhUe  ; 

*lBq  nfe^wdkrasid,  y<t  never  fright. 
ta^«d44tj>.Wt,pafs, 
JJrafflr  W",  as  trough  a  glafr  j 
Off/w/aaf/^make  a  rout, 
Astf  (fcrve  at  hft  all  fierri*  out : 
Aid  tin,  dK  more  1  (how  my  arc, 
TkaioRtbey^rBwry  heart, 
^potET  dMniift  none  than  I, 
J^fcan  matn'uU  hard  amd  dry 
nKi^gbtBieD  to  aclraa  with  fkill 
«RpRdoiis  juice  than  from  a  ftiU. 
-  Attotth  I'm  often  o^c/f^, 

J"W  aftam'd  to  (how  my  face, 
iVi^gh  at  die  tables  of  the  great 
Ittcff  the  fide-boaid  take  my  feat ; 
Tct  die  phio  'fqaire,  when  dinner's  done, 

hieitrplaa'd  till  I  make  one : 

Bctindly  bids  me  near  him  fiand, 

^.«6ia  tahes  me  by  the  ^«W. 
lj*»ce a h^zbrnniimg  go, 
■v  mr  ftd  to  yM<  li^ /or  ,^ 
Mwhen  I  have  him  by  the poU^ 
*^C^  upwards  from  his  b^U  i 
2P"|^  Cone  are  of  fb  ftubbom  kind, 
liUft^  leave  a /i**  behind, 
'■•rfy  wait  fome  frtal  end ; 
*»  i  M  i«»,  bat  feora  to  **«/. 

^  THB  GULF  OF  ALL  HUMAN 
SESSIONS. 


POS- 


^.    — r,  and  behold  the  fruits, 
"•■■•  «C  tU  thy  vain  pttrfttits. 


Take  wife  advice,  tnd  l$a  hhi^i, 
Bring  all  fafl  anions  to  thy  mind. 
Here  yon  may  fee,  as  in  a  glafr, 
How  toon  all  hamaa  pleafures  paA^ 
How  will  it  mortify  tny  pride. 
To  tuin  the  trae  impartial  fide ! 
How  will  yonr  eyes  contain  their  teaf% 
When  all  the  lad  rtwtfi  appears ! 

This  cave  within  its  womb  confimt 
The  hft  rcfult  of  all  defi^ : 
Here  lie  depofited  the  (poils 
Of  bufy  mortals*  endkto  toib: 
Here,  with  an  eafy  fearch,  we  find 
The/e«/  corruptiau  of  mifibind. 
The  wretched  pnrchafe  here  behokl 
Of  traitors  who  their  country  fold. 

This  gulf  inlatiable  imbibes 
The  lawyer's  fees,  the  ftatefinan's  bribei* 
Here,  in  their  proper  fliape  and  mjen, 
Fraud,  pMerjury,  and  guilt  art  feen. 

Necemty,  the  tyrant's  kw,     ^ 
All  human  race  rauft  hither  draw  i 
All  pron^ted  by  the  fame  deftre^ 
The  vigorous  youth,  and  aged  fire. 
Behold,  the  covhffd  and  the  brave. 
The  haughty  prince,  the  humble  ilavc^ 
Phyfician,  lawyer,  and  divine. 
All  make  oblations  at  this  fiirine. 
Some  enter  boldly,  feme  by  flealdi. 
And  leave  behind  their  fruitlcfii  wealtiu 
For  while  the  baflifiil  fylvan  maid. 
As  half  alham'd,  and  half  afraid. 
Approaching  fiiuls  it  hard  to  part 
With  that  which  dwelt  fo  tuar  tor  bioff^ 
The  courtly  dame,  unmov'd  by  fear,   . 
Profufcly  pours  her  a/^rmgi  here. 

A  treafure  here  olUarmng  lurks. 
Huge  heaps  of  never-dying  works  ^ 
LaMurs  of  many  an  ancient  fiige. 
And  millions  of  the  prefent  age. 
In  at  this  gulf  all  offerings  paib 
And  lie  an  undiftinguifh*d  mus. 
Deucalion,  to  reftore  mankind, 
Was  bid  to  throw  die  ftones  bebtmdi 
So  thofe  who  here  their  gifts  convey 
Are  forc'd  to  ioob  another  way  ; 
For  few,  a  chofen  few,  muft.know 
The  myileries  that  lie  below. 

Sad  chamel-houfe !  a  difinal  dome. 
For  which  all  mortals  leave  their  home  V 
The  young,  the  beautiful,  and  brave, 
Here  bury*d  in  one  common  grave ! 
Where  each  fupply  of  dead  renews 
Unwholefome  damps,  offenjroe  dews  / 
And  lo !  the  wrHiKg  on  the  nvaUs 
Points  out  where  each  new  viSHm  falls}' 
The/00^  of  worms  and  beails  obfcene. 
Who  round  the  vault  luxuriant  reign. 

See  where  thofe  mangled  corpfes  liej- 
Cottdemn*d  by  female  minds  to  die ! 
A  comely  dame,  once  clad  in  white, 
Lies  there  confij^nM  to  endleis  night  ;'• 
By  cruel  hands  her  blood  was  fpilt. 
And  yet  her  wealth  was  all  her  euilt. 

And  here  fix  virgins  in  a  tonm, 
'All-beauteous  offspring  of  one  womb;* 
.  Oft*  in  the  train  of  Venus  feen. 
As  fair  and  lovely  m  their  ^ueen^. 


THE  #0R]t8  OF  SWIFT. 


hk  foyal  etrmftits  each  was  dreft. 
Etch  witL  a  gold  and  purple  veft : 
1  &w  them  of  their  garments  ftript ; 
Their  throats  were  cut,  their  bellies  ript ; 
%wug  were  they  bury'd,  t^vke  were  bom, 
Twior  from  their  fepukhrea  were  torn ; 
But  now  diimember*d  here  are  caft, 
iiudfind  a  rcfting-place  at  laft. 

Here  oft*  the  carious  tvaveller  finds 
The  combat  of  ftpp^ftng  xvit$dt; 
Aad  fceks  to  learn  the  fecret  caufe, 
Vhich  alien  feems  from  nature's  laws» 
Why  at  this  caw's  tremendous  moutb 
He  feels  at  once  both  north  and/outh  j 
Whether  the  winds,  in  caverns  pent. 
Through  clefts  oppugnant  force  a  vent ; 
Or  whether,  ofenhg  all  hisjhresy 
fierce  ^olus  m  tempeft  roars. 

Tet,  from  this  mimgUd  wsafi  of  things, 
fei  time  a  new  creation  fpnng^ 
Thefe  crude  materials  once  fliall  rile 
To  fill  the  earth,  and  air,  and  ikies ; 
in  various  forms  appear  again. 
Of  vegetables,  brutes,  and  men. 
So  Jove  pronounced  among  the  gods» 
Olympus  trembling  as  he  nods. 


VIIL    LOUISA  •  TO  STR£PHON. 

Ah  !  Strephon,  how  can  you  defpife 
fler  who.without  thy  pity  dies  \ 
To  Strephon  I  have  ftiil  been  true, 
And  of  aa  noble  blood  as  you ; 
Fair  iflue  of  the  genial  bed, 
A  virgin  in  thy  bofom  bred ; 
lUnbrac'd  thee  clofer  than  a  wife ; 
When  thee  I  leave,  I  leave  my  life. 
Why  fliould  my  fliepherd  take  amifs. 
That  oft'  I  wake  thee  with  a  ki(s  \ 
Tet  you  of  every  kils  complain  ; 
Ah !  is  not  love  a  pleating  pain  ? 
A  pain  which  every  happy  night 
You  cur<^with  eafe  ana  with  delight ; 
With  plcafure,  as  the  poet  fings. 
Too  ereat  for  mortals  lefs  than  kings. 

Chloe,  when  on  thy  breaft  1  lie, 
Obfcrves  me  with  revengeful  eye : 
if  Chloe  o'er  thy  heart  prevails, 
Sbc'U  tear  me  with  her  defperate  nails. 
And  with  relentlefs  hands  deibroy 
The  tender  pledges  of  our  joy. 
Nor  have  I  bred  a  fpuryous  race ; 
They  all  were  bom  from  thy  embrace. 
Cooiider,  Strephon,  what  you  do  ; 
For,  ihould  I  die  for  love  of  vou, 
rU  haunt  thv  dreams,  a  bloodlefs  ghoft ; 
And  all  my  kin  (a  numerous  hoft, 
Who  down  direa  our  lineage  brinj^ 
From  vigors  o'er  the  Memphian  king; 
Renown'd  in  fiegcs  and  campaigns. 
Who  never  fled  the  bloody  plains. 
Who  in  tempeftuous  leas  can  fport. 
And  fcora  the  pLeafures  of  a  court. 
From  whom  great  Sylla  found  hiv  doom. 
Who  ficourg'a  to  death  that  Jcourgc  of  Rome) 


•  Tbii  JtidMe  hfiivtdhjmt  jMgrtm. 


Shall  on  thee  take  a  teogeanee  dire ; 
Thou,  like  Alcides,  (halt  expire. 
When  his  envenom'd  ihirt  he  wore. 
And  ikin  and  flefh  in  pieces  tore. 
Nor  leis  that  (hirt,  my  rival's  gift. 
Cut  from  the  piece  that  made  her  Ihife, 
Shall  in  thy  deareft  blood  be  dy'd. 
And  make  thee  tear  thy  tainted  hide. 

IX. 

Dtpftiv'n  of  root,  and  branch,  and  rindy 

Yet  flowers  I  bear  of  every  kind ; 

And  fuch  is -my  prolific  power. 

They  bloom  in  lefs  than  half  an  hour  ; 

Yet  flander»-by  mav  plainlv  fee 

They  get  no  nourifnment  n-om  me. 

My  head  with  giddinefs  goes  round. 

And  yet  I  firmly  fUnd  my  ground: 

All  over  naked  I  am  feen, 

And  painted  like  an  Indian  queen. 

No  couple-begvar  in  the  land 

E'er  jom'd  fuch  numbers  hand  in  haod ; 

I  join  them  &irly  with  a  ruig ; 

Nor  can  our  parfon  blame  the  thing : 

And,  though  no  marriage  words  ar;  Ipokc, 

They  part  not  dll  the  ring  is  broke ; 

Yet  hypocrite  fanatics  cry, 

Tm  but  an^idol  rais'd  on  high : 

And  once  a  weaver  in  our  town, 

A  danm'd  Cromwellian,  knock'd  me  doDvn* 

I  lay  a  prifoner  twenty  years. 

And  then  the  jovial  cavalliers 

To  their  old  poft,  reflor'd  all  three, 

1  mean  the  church,  the  king,  and  me. 

X.    ON  THE  MOON. 

I  WITH  borrow'd  filver  (htne. 

What  you  fee  is  none  of  mine. 

Firft  I  ihow  you  but  a  quarter. 

Like  the  bow  that  guaras  the  Tartair ; 

Then  the  half,  and  then  the  whole. 

Ever  dancing  round  the  pole. 

And  what  will  raife  your  admiration, 

I  am  not  one  of  God's  creation. 

But  fprung  (and  I  this  tmth  maintain) 

Like  Pallas  from  my  father's  brain. 

And,  after  all,  1  chiefly  owe 

My  beauty  to  the  fliades  below. 

Moil  wondrous  forms  you  fee  me  vrear, 

A  man,  a  woman,  lion  bear, 

A  fifli,  a  fowl,  a  cloud,  a  field, 

All  figures  heaven  or  earth  can  yield  ; 

Like  Daphne,  fometimes  in  a  tree : 

Yet  am  not  one  of  all  you  fee. 

XI.    ON  A  CIRCLE. 

I'm  up  and  down,  and  round  about. 

Yet  all  the  world  can't  fiud  me  out ; 

Though  hundreds  liave  employ *d  their  Iciiurv 

They  never  yet  could  find  my  meafure. 

I'm  found  almoft  in  every  garden, 

Nay  in  the  conipaf»  uf  a  f^rthiog. 

There's  neither  chariot,  coach,  nor  ouOy 

Can  move  an  iJKh,  except  I  wilL 
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I  Xn.   ON  INK. 

Um  jet  bbck,  as  yoa  may  ice. 
The  foD  of  pitdC  and  gloomy  night, 

let  «0  that  know  me  wiU  agree, 
rm  dead  acept  I  live  io  fight. 

SoBKtkiies  m  panegyric  high, 
lib  lofty  Pindar,  I  can  foar ; 

Aad  nifie  a  ?irgin  to  the  flcy. 
Or  fink  her  to  a  pocky  whore. 

MyMaodthis  very  day  is  fwect, 

To4MnDw  of  a  bitter  juice  ; 
Lie  Bilk,  'til  cried  about  the  ftrect, 

Arifc^y*d  to  difiercnt  iiie. 

Mat  vQodroos  is  my  magic  power : 
For  wkh  one  colour  I  can  paint ; 

IHoakethederila  laint  this  hour, 
Men  Bake  a  deril  of  a  fiunt. 

Tbn^  £lant  regions  I  can  fly, 
?wMe  me  bnt  with  paper  wings ; 

Aadbirtfihowareafon,  itrhj 
There  amid  be  quarrels  among  kings. 

M  ifier  all,  yott*U  think  it  odd, 
^^hai  kained  doj^ors  will  difpute, 
1^  1  ihoiiid  point  the  word  of  Gon, 
•^ihov  where  they  can  heft  conAite. 

Itt  fawyen  bawl  and  flrain  their  throats : 
Ttt  1  that  rauSi  the  lands  convey,  . 

Andtri^ihedioitf  to  their  coats, 
^1  p'e  tbdt  very  fouls  away. 

Xa  ON  THE  FIVE  SENSES. 

'Alt  of  IB  m  one  you*ll  find, 

■whrcD  of  a  wondrous  kind ; 

let  aanj  01  all  BO  brother 

™» « little  of  the  other. 

WeafrefBeat  couturils  are, 

*jJ«>riBaiks  of  things  declare, 

^^  to  tt»  unknown,  a  clerk 

*J«l  takes  them  in  the  dark. 
«»thcncgifterof  all 
J»  <»kea,  both  gitat  and  finall ; 
g  B  ibnnt  his  kws  and  rules : 
« I oer matter,  we  his  tools; 
^«  wt  can  with  ptatcft  eafe 
*^**>  wind  hnn  where  we  pleafe. 

One  of  OS  alone  can  fleep, 
»«B0  warch  the  reft  vrill  keep, 
m.  dK  noment  that  h«  clofes, 
^•jy  brother  elfe  repofes. 
^  »Bie*»  bought,  or  viAuals  drcft, 
'«^eyj  them  for  the  rcfl. 

Rercc  u  all  with  wounding  ftccl, 
^^faMfflofmwiirfeel. 
kAA^  ten  thouiand  cannons  roar, 
***  to  dton  ten  thoufand  more, 
'^hwoaeofnsisfound 
*{?  gvda  the  dreadful  found. 

BowhatJinotfittoteU^ 

*kR4btt  one  of  ui  cao  imcIL 


XIV.   FONTINELLA  TO  FLOBJNDA, 

When  on  my  bofom  thy  bright  eyei. 
Florinda,  dart  their  heavenly  beams» 
I  feel  not  the  lead  love-furprifc, 

Yet  endlefs  tears  flow  down  in  ftresms; 
There's  nought  fo  beautiful  in  thee« 
But  you  may  find  the  fame  in  me. 

The  lilies  of  thy  flcin  compare ; 

In  me  you  fee  them  fall  as  wlyte. 
The  roles  of  your  cheeks,  I  dare 

Affirm,  can't  glow  to  more  delight. 
Then,  fince  !  fliow  as  fine  a  hic% 
Can  you  ref ufe  a  fof t  embrace  i 

Ah  !  lovely  nymph,  thou^rt  in  thy  ptame  ? 

And  fo  am  I  whilft  thou  art  here; 
But  foon  will  come  the  fatal  time* 

When  all  we  fee  fliall  difappean 
*Tis  mine  to  make  a  jufl  reflexion. 
And  yours  to  follow  my  direi&ioo. 

Then  catch  admirers  while  yon  may  ; 

Treat  not  your  lovers  with  difdain  ;    - 
For  time  with  beauty  flies  away. 

And  there  is  no  return  again. 
To  you  the  fad  account  I  being. 
Life's  autumn  has  no  fecond  fprxng^ 

XV.  ONANECHa 

Never  fleeping,  ftill  awake, 

Pleafing  moft  when  moft  I  fpeak; 

The  delight  of  old  and  young. 

Though  I  fpeak  without  a  tongoe. 

Nought  but  one  thing  can  confound  me. 

Many  voices  joining  round  me ; 

Then  I  fret,  and  rave,  and  gabble. 

Like  the  labourers  of  BabeL 

Now  I  am  a  dog,  or  cow ; 

I  can  bark,  or  I  can  low; 

I  can  bleat,  or  I  can  fing 

Like  the  warblers  of  the  fpring. 

Let  die  love-fick  bard  complain. 

And  I  mourn  the  cruel  pain ; 

Let  the  happy  fwaiji  rejoice, 

And  I  join  my  helping  voice  ; 

Both  arc  welcome,  grief  or  joy, 

I  with  either  fport  or  toy. 

Though  a  lady,  I  am  ftout. 

Drums  and  trumpets  bring  me  out : 

Then  I  clafh,  ana  roar,  and  rattle. 

Join  in  all  the  ^n  of  battle. 

Jove,  with  all  his  loudeft  thunder, 

When  Tm  vest,  can*t  keep  me  under; 

Yet  fo  tender  is  my  ear, 

That  the  loweft  voice  I  fear. 

Much  I  dread  the  courtier^  s  fate. 

When  his  merit's  out  of  date ; 

For  I  hate  a  filem  breath, 

And  a  whifper  is  my  death. 

XIV.   ON  A  SHADOW  IN  A  GLASS- 

By  fomethin^  form'd,  I  nothing  am, 
Xet  every  thing  that  you  can  name. 
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Tb  no  place  haTt  I  ever  been, 
Yet  every  where  I  may  lie  ieen ; 
Is  all  thiiigt  falfe,  yet  always  true, 
I'm  iUIl  the  fiunc-^vt  ever  new. 
Xjfelefs,  life**  pcrfeft  form  I  wear. 
Can  (how  a  nofe,  eve,  tongoe,  or  eaf , 
Tet  neither  finell,  fee,  tafte,  or  hear. 
^  Ihapet  and  fieatare*  I  can  boaft, 
"So  fleih,  no  bones,  no  Mood— no  ghoft} 
AU  colours  without  paint,  put  on. 
And  change  like  the  camcleon. 
Swiftly  I  come,  and  enter  there, 
IVherc  not  a  chink  lets  in  the  air ; 
Like  thought,  Vm  in  a  nuxnent  gone, 
Kor  can  I  ever  be  alone ; 
All  things  on  earth  I  imitate, 
Pafter  than  nature  can  create; 
Sometimes  imperial  robes  I  wear. 
Anon  in  beggar*s  ngs  appear ; 
A  giant  now,  and  ftrait  an  elf, 
I*m  every  one,  but  ne*er  myfelf ; 
Ke*er  iaa  1  mourn,  ne*er  glad  rejoice  f 
I  move  my  lips,  but  want  a  voice ; 
1  ne*er  was  bom.  nor  e*er  can  die  ; 
Then  pryth^  tell  me  what  am  !• 

XVIL 

Most  things  by  me  do  rile  and  fall. 

And  as  I  pleaie  they're  great  and  finall  | 

Invading  foes,  without  refiilance, 

"With  eafe  I  make  to  keep  their  diibnoe  $ 

Asain,  as  Vm  difpos'd,  the  foe 

will  come,  though  not  a  foot  they  go. 

Both  mountains,  woods,  and  hills,  and  rocJUy 

And  gaming  goats,  and  fleecy  flocks, 

And  Mwittg  herds,  and  piping  fwains» 

Come  danang  to  me  o*er  the  plains. 

The  ^ateft  whale  that  fwims  the  £m 

Does  mftantly  my  power  obey. 

In  vain  from  me  the  Culor  flics ; 

The  quickeft  fliip  I  can  rurpri£e. 

And  turn  it  as  I  nave  a  mind. 

And  move  it  againft  tide  and  wind. 

Nay,  bring  me  here  the  talleft  man,  . 

1*11  fqueexe  him  to  a  little  fpan ; 

Or  bring  a  tender  child  and  pliant. 

You'll  lee  me  ftretch  him  to  a  giant } 

Kor  fliall  they  in  the  leaft  complain, 

fioAuie  my  magic  gives  no  pain. 

XVm.   ONTIKtE. 

ZvKR  eating,  never  cloying. 
All  devouring,  all  deftroying. 
Never  finding  full  rcpaft, 
TiU  I  cat  the  world  at  laft. 


XIX.   ON  THS  GALLOWS. 

Tntti  is  a  rate,  we  know  full  well. 

That  ftands  twixt  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell, 

Where  many  for  a  pafTage  venture,^ 

Yet  very  few  are  fond  to  enter ; 

Although  *tis  open  night  and  day. 

They  for  chat  reafon  Siun  thia  ways 


Both  dukes  and  lords  abhor  iu  woo^ 
They  ean't  come  near  it  fdt  that  bkira. 
What  other  way  they  take  to  go. 
Another  time  I'll  let  yoo  know. 
Yet  commoners  with  greateft  eirfe 
Can  find  an  entrance  when  tliey  pkife* 
The  pooreft  hither  mardi  in  ftate 
(Or  they  can  never  pafs  the  gate). 
Like  Roman  generals  trium^^iant. 
And  then  they  tale  a  torn  and  Jump  Oi*t 
If  graveft  parfons  here  advance. 
They  cannot  pafs  before  they  dance ; 
There's  not  a  foul  that  does  refort  here. 
But  ftrips  himfelf  to  pay  the  porter. 

XX.   ONTHEVOWELS- 

Wb  are  little  airy  creatnres. 
All  of  different  voice  and  fcatureii 
One  of  us  in  glafs  is  fet. 
One  of  us  you  11  find  in  jet, 
T'other  you  may  fi^  in  tin. 
And  the  fourth  a  box  within  $ 
If  the  fifth  you  fliould  purfiie^ 
It  can  never  fly  from  you. 


XXI.   ONSNOW. 

Faou  hetv«n  1  hXL  thon^firomeaitbtbq$ir 

No  lady  alive  can  mow  fuch  a  Ikin. 

I'm  bright  as  an  angel,  and  light  as  a  feadter; 

But  heavy  anddark  when  vou  fqueeie  roc  togtthfl 

Though  candour  and  tnitn  in  my  afpeA  I  Dcar, 

Yet  many  poor  creatutes  1  help  to  cnihare. 

Though  fo  much  of  heaven  appears  in  my  nav, 

The  fouleft  imoreflions  I  eaflly  take. 

My  parent  ano  I  prodtice  one  another,     ^^ 

The  mother  the  daughter,  the  daughter  the  mtnfi 

XXn.  ONACANWI. 

Begotten,  4nd  bom,  and  dyin^  with  tfoJftf 
The  terror  of  women,  and  pitafure  of  ^S 
Like  the  fidion  of  poets  concerning  the  wio* 
I'm  chiefly  unrulv  when  ftrongeft  confin'A 
For  filver  and  gold  I  don't  trouble  my  hesa. 
But  all  I  delight  in  is  pieces  of  lead; 
Except  when  I  trr.de  vrith  a  fliip  or  a  town, 
Why  then  1  make  pieces  of  iron  go  down. 
One  property  more  I  would  have  you  f^""*"* 
No  lady  was  ever  more  fond  of  a  f^^^l 
The  rtioment  I  get  one,  my  foul's  all  a-orc, 
And  I  roar  out  niy  joy,  and  ih  tranfport  ap^ 

XXIII.   ON  A  PAIR  OF  DICE- 

We  are  little  bretJiren  twain. 

Arbiters  of  lofs  and  gain ; 

Many  to  our  counters  run. 

Some  arc  made,  and  fotnc  undoBC ' 

But  men  find  it  to  their  coft» 

Few  are  made,  bat  numbers  loft*       ^  ^ 

Thouffh  we  play  them  tricks  for  evcf« 

Yet  they  always  hope  our  &voar* 
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ZXIV.   ON  A  CANDLE. 

TO  LADT   CAATKRIT. 

(Ir  tO  dihabitaitts  on  evth, 

TosoB  tloQC  1  owe  my  birth: 

Aad  yet  the  cow,  the  men),  the  beCy 

Axt  u  mj  jaicnti  more  tnan  he. 

I,  aiime  ftruige  and  rare, 

liake  ^  hitdk  look  more  fair ; 

Aadmjfidfy  which  is  jet  rareri 

Crowing  old,  grow  {b]l  the  ^rer. 

likefao,  alooe  I'm  dull  enough, 

Vha  dv'd  with  6noke,  and  fioear'd  witk  ikiiff; 

Bi^adie midft  of  miith  and  wine^ 

1  «tt  dovUe  hftre  flitne. 

.UioB  of  the  fair  am  I, 

Bott'd  Btck,  and  radiant  eye  s 

iBBTejciiiygreateft  erace, 

Uba  of  the  Cyckm^  race ; 

Uttahlitkeduaufubdue, 

fint  ltk£  them  to  Vulcan  too. 

EaUeaof  a  monaxch  old, 

V^  viglorioiu  to  behold, 

Viiledheappean,  and  pale, 

Witcks^fsr  the  publk  weai4 

UJcmof  die  baihiul  dame, 

tbtiBfeact  feeds  her  flame, 

€6cD  aidag  10  inuart 

^fbefecm»<tfhalM»it. 

V«i«i»tey  balk  aod  fciuc; 

Bi|Be>diyaadimall  like  Sue; 

^  Wn  aad  faiiiiiiiik''d  u  a  mm 

AtQ#a  tinaafery  flut ; 

Ofenttr^iaifcfe,  anc3  tender, 

Tacr,  uB,  vifciooth^  and  ilender ; 

ittFVicadcd*d«th  -varionallowen; 

^^>bB%  gqudian  of  the  bourse 

M,  vtamr  be  my  d^vTs, 

Grate  lie  aiyfia.  or  le&, 

f^^knn  fliape  or  fmalL 

UB^liiiQe^«ll. 

uMed  if  my  bee  is  Ices, 

■ToapkuM  wan  uwl  green, 

'livid  fik  a  low^ck  maid, 

^Afdsaeprefeot  aid. 

f»«  kte,  my  date  is  diine, 

AiartkRadofli&isfpoB; 

I  ct  (0  at  the  fittal  Kkxcad 

J6'  iCTjfcs  my  dnxmiiig  head : 

Ktlpoiihiafflypnme, 

J^Wthei^thof  time; 

^  He  kven  ai  tbey  ease, 

»ffethQfeIfiveto|3e^e; 

21  ""pitied  to  iny  um, 

^lonn  the  fiur  for  'whom  I  burn  } 

Wfjed,  imhmeated  too, 

Atlihea&datkbkooyoii. 

XXV.  TO  LADY  CARTERET, 

BT  Da.  DKLAVr. 

|>Uca  an  diingt  near  me,  and  far  off  to  boot, 
*™jfeeichii^  a  inger,  or  ftirring  a  foot ; 
^  imcaall  in  too,  to  add  to  your  vondei, 
^{h  vmj  %ad  wiouib  w4  mge  u4  afunder. 


Without  joftling  m  erawdtag  tkoy  ^pai^iUa  by  fida, 
Throu^  a  wooderful  wicket,  not  half  an  indi 

wide: 
Then  I  lodge  them  at  cafe  in  a  Ttry  lam  ftore, 
Of  no  breadth  or  lei^[th,  with  a  tAouund  thinga 

more 
All  this  I  can  do  withont  witchcraft  or  charm ; 
Though  ibmctimes,  they  £iy,  I  bewitch  and  4» 

harm. 
Though  cold,  I  inflame ;  and  tkourii  ^uiec,  iBTada; 
And  nothing  can  ihield  from  my  ^11  but  a  (hade* 
A  thief  that  has  robb'd  you,  or  done  you  di%ra£^ 
In  majrical  mirror  1*11  fliow  you  hit  £ace : 
Nay,  u  youMi  believe  what  the  poets  have  faid. 
They'll  tell  yon  I  kill,  and  can  call  back  the  dca^ 
Like  conjurers  &fe  in  my  circle  1  dwell ; 
I  love  to  look  black  too,  it  heightens  my  fpell*  ^ 
Thourii  mv  magic  is  mighty  in  every  hue. 
Who  lee  aU  my  power  muft  fee  it  in  tou. 

.  ANfWX^CO  ix  PR.  9Wlf  Tr 

With  half  an  tye  your  riddle  I  fpy. 
I  obferve  your  wicket  hemm'd  in  by  a  thicket* 
And  whatever  paffes  is  ftrained  through  ghUlcK 
You  fey  it  is  quiet :  I  flatly  deny  it. 
It  wanders  about,  without  ftirring  out; 
No  paflion  fo  weak  but  gives  it  a  tweak ; 
Love,  joy,  and  devotion,  fet  it  always  in  motiott* 
And  as  for  the  tragic  cffeds  of  its  magic, 
Which  you  fay  it  can  kill  or  revive  at  its  will. 
The  dead  are  ail  found,  and  revive  ^bove  ground^ 
After  all  you  have  writ,  it  cannot  he  wit ; 
Which  plainly  does  follow,  lince  it fliesfraoi Apollo. 
Its  cowardice  fuch,  it  cries  at  a  touch : 
Tis  a  perfe^  milkfop,  grows  drunk  with  a  dropt* 
Another  great  fault,  it  cannot  bear  fait : 
And  a  hair  can  difarm  it  of  every  charm. 


A   RECEIPT 

TO  RCiTOEK  STEtLA's  YOUTH.      1^%J^9 

The  Scottifli  hinds,  too  poor  to  heufe 
In  frofty  nights  their  flarving  cows, 
While  not  a  blade  of  grafs  or  hay 
Appears  from  Michaelmas  to  May, 
Muft  let  their  cattle  range  in  vain 
For  food  along  the  barren  plain. 
Meagre  and  lank  with  faftmg  grown. 
And  nothing  left  but  (kin  and  bone ; 
Expos'd  to  w^mt,  and  wind,  and  weather^ 
They  juft  keep  life  and  foul  toother. 
Till  fummer-mowers  and  evening's  dew 
Again  the  verdant  glebe  renew ; 
And,  as  the  vegetables  rife, 
The  |amiih*d  cow  her  want  Aipplies : 
Without  an  ounce  of  lail  year's  fleihy 
Whatever  fhe  gains  is  young  and  frefli ; 
Grows  plump  and  round,  and  full  of  Qettle, 
As  riling  from  Medea's  kettle. 
With  youth  and  beauty  to  inchant 
Europa's  counterfeit  gallant. 

Why,  Stella,  IhouM  you  knit  your  brow^ 
If  I  compare  you  to  the  cow  ? 
'Tis  juft  the  cafe ;  for  you  have  &fled 
So  long,  till  all  youi*  wfik  is  wafted. 
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And  mufl  tg^pft  Che  wanner  days 
Ik  tent  to  Quilca  down  to  graze  ; 
Where  mirth,  and  exercife,  and  air, 
Will  feoR  your  appetite  repair : 
The  nutriment  will  from  within. 
Round  all  your  body,  plump  your  (kin; 
Will  ariute  the  lazy  flood, 
.And  fiU  your  veins  with  fprightly  blood : 
Nor  flelh  nor  blood  will  be  the  fame, 
Kor  aught  of  Stella  but  the  name ; 
For  what  was  ever  underftood, 
Xy  human  kind,  but  fleih  and  blood  f 
And  if  your  fleih  and  blood  be  new, 
Too'U  be  no  more  the  former  vm^; 
Rut  for  a  blooming  nymph  will  paf^ 
Ibft  fifteen,  coming  fummer's  grafs. 
Tour  jetty  locks  with  garlands  crown'd : 
While  aU  the  'Squires  K>r  nine  miles  round, 
Attended  by  a  brace  of  curs. 
With  jocky  boots  and  filver  fpurs, 
Ko  Ie£i  than  juftices  o'fuorum. 
Their  cowa>boys  bearing  cloaks  before  'em. 
Shall  teave  deciding  broken  pates. 
To  kiia  your  fteps  at  Quilca  s  gates. 
Rnt,  left  you  fliould  my  (kill  difgrace^ 
C!bme  back  befofc  you're  out  of  cafe  : 
For  if  to  Michaelmas  you  flay. 
The  new-born  fleih  will  melt  away ; 
The  Tquire  in  fcom  will  fly  the  houife 
Tor  better  game,  and  look  for  groufe  ; 
"But  here,  Mfore  the  froft  can  mar  it. 
We'll  make  it  firm  with  beef  and  clarets 

STELLA'S  BIRTH-DAY.    1724-5, 

Ay,  when  a  beauteous  nymph  decays. 
We  fay,  flie's  paft  her  dancing-days ; 
So  poets  lofe  their  fret  by  time, 
And  can  no  longer  dance  in  rhvme. 
Your  annual  bard  had  rather  cnofe 
To  celebrate  vour  birth  in  profe  : 
Yet  merry  folks,  who  want  by  chance 
A  pair  to  make  a  country-dance. 
Call  the  old  houfe^eeper,  and  get  her 
To  fill  a  place,  for  want  of  better : 
While  Sheridan  is  ofl*  the  hooks. 
And  friend  Delany  at  his  bodes. 
That  Stelk  may  avoid  difrrace. 
Once  more  the  Dean  fuppTies  their  place. 

Beauty  and  wit,  too  fad  a  truth  > 
Have  always  been  confin'd  to  youth ; 
The  god  of  wit,  and  beautv's  queen. 
He  twenty-one,  and  file  fifteen. 
Wo  poet  ever  fweetly  fwig, 
Unlefs  he  were,  like  Phoebus,  young ; 
Nor  ever  nymph  infplr'd  to  rhyme, 
Unlefs,  like  Venus^  m  her  prime. 
At  fifty-Ci,  if  this  be  true. 
Am  I  a  poet  fit  for  you  f 
Or,  at  the  age  of  forty-three. 
Are  you  a  fubjed  fit  for  me  f 
Adieii  f  bright  wit,  and  radiant  eyes! 
You  mull  be  grave,  and  1  be  wife. 
Our  fate  in  vain  we  would  oppofe  : 
Bnt  rfl  be  ft  ill  your  friend  in  profe : 
Efteem  and  friendfliip  to  exprcfs, 
Will  not  require  poetic  drcu ; 
X 


And,  if  the  mufe  deny  her  aid 

To  have  themy»n^,  they  may  htfali. 

But,  Stella,  fay,  what  evil  tongue 
Reports  you  are  no  longer  young ; 
That  Time  fits,  with  bis  fey  the,  to  mow 
Where  erft  fat  Cupid  with  his  bow ; 
Tliat  half  your  Iocks  are  turn  d  to  gray  ? 
I'll  ne'er  beficve  a  word  they  fay. 
'Tis  true,  but  let  it  not  be  known, 
My  eyes  are  fomewhat  dimmifh  grown : 
For  nature,  always  in  the  right. 
To  your  decays  adapts  my  fight ; 
And  wrinkles  undiftinguifli'd  pafs. 
For  I'm  afliam'd  to  ufe  a  elafs ; 
And  tin  I  fee  them  with  thefe  eyes. 
Whoever  fays  you  have  them,  lies. 

No  length  of  time  can  make  you  quit 
Honour  and  virtue,  fenfe  and  wit : 
Thus  you  may  ftill  be  young  to  me, 
\^^ile  I  can  better  bear  thanyr^r. 
Oh,  ne'er  may  fortune  fliow  her  fpight. 
To  make  me  dtaf^  and  mend  my  ft^bt! 

AN  EPIGRAM  ON  WOOD'S  BRASS  MOKK  Y. 

CAaTEKET  was  welcomed  to  the  fliore 

Firft  with  the  brazen  cannons  roar ; 

1  o  meet  him  next  the  foldier  comes> 

With  brazen  trumps  and  brazen  drums ; 

Approaching  near  the  town  he  hears 

Tne  brazen  bells  falute  his  ears : 

But,  when  Wood's  brafs  began  to  found. 

Guns,  trumpets,  drums,  and  bells,  were  drown  *d. 

A    SIMILE, 

ON   OUR   WANT    OF    8ILVEK  : 
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As  when  of  old  fome  forcerefs  threw 
O'er  the  moon's  face  a  fable  hue. 
To  drive  unfeen  her  magic  chair, 
At  midnight,  through  the  darken 'd  air; 
Wife  people,  who  bcliev'd  with  reafon  ' 
That  this  eclipfe  was  out  of  feafon, 
Affirm'd  the  moon  was  fick,  and  fell 
To  cure  her  by  a  counter-fpelL 
Ten  thoufand  cymbals  now  begin 
To  rend  the  Ikies  with  brazen  din ; 
The  cymbals'  rattling  founds  difpel 
The  cloud,  and  drive  the  hag  to  hell. 
The  moon  deliver'd  from  her  pain, 
Difplays  Yktrjilver  face  again 
(Note  here,  that  in  the  chemic  ftyle. 
The  moon  is>/«rr  all  this  while). 

So  (if  my  fimile  you  minded. 
Which  I  confefs  is  too  long-winded) 
When  late  a  feminine  magician  •, 
Join'd  with  a  braxtn  politician, 
Expos'd,  to  blind  the  nation's  eyes, 
A  parchment  f  of  prodigious  fize  ; 
Conceal'd  behind  that  ample  fcrccn. 
There  was  no  filver  to  be  feen. 


•  ArreatUdy  wot /aid  to  bave  hen  bribed  by  WcoS, 
t  tbe  paUnt for  coining  halfftnct.     • 


POEMS. 


fo  H>  this  parchneiie  let  the  Dnpier 

O^pafe  his  counter-clianii  of  paper, 

iid  ring  Wood^s  copper  in  our  can 

b  knd  tiU  all  the  nation  hears ; 

Ibt  fimad  iKrill  make  the  parchment  fhrively 

lad  drive  the  conjurers  to  the  devil : 

Aad,  when  the  fky  is  grown  ferene, 

hr  filler  will  appeir  again. 

WOOD  AN  INSECT.    I7»5. 

%t  \aag  oiUervatioa  I  have  onderfiood. 
That  two  little  vennin  are  kin  to  Will  Wood. 
The  firfi  Js  an  Infe^  thej  call  a  ire«^loufe. 
That  IbUi  np  itfelf  in  itfelf  for  a  houfe. 
As  roQud  as  a  ball,  without  head,  without  tail, 
bcIoiM  t^^-jtt  in  a  ftrong  coat  of  mail. 
And  tins  WiUuan  Wood  to  mv  (kncy  appears 
b  filea  of  brafi  rolPd  np  to  his  ears : 
And  over  thefe  fillets  he  wifely  has  thrown. 
To  keep  oat  of  danger,  a  doublet  of  ftone  *. 
The  Vanfe  of  the  vmJ  for  a  medicine  is  us'd, 
OrMlbwM  aUve.  or  ikilfuUy  bruis'd. 
AadfkthKoor  naother  Hibernia  contrive 
To  fwallov  Will  'Wood  either  bruis*d  or  alive, 
At  need  be  bo  more  with  the  jaundice  poflcft, 
tk  fick  of  tUntSims^  and  ^int  in  her  cbefl. 

The  aot  is  an  infi^  we  call  a  t<wM/-worm, 
That  fies  io  old  wm^  like  a  hare  in  her  form  ; 
Vkk  teeth  or  with  cbws  it  willbite  or  will  fcratch; 
Acdchaahennaidschriften  this  worm  adead-watch, 
lecaaie  fike  a  watch  it  always  cries  cUck : 
Then  woe  he  to  thofe  in  the  houfe  who  are  fick ; 
¥or,  as  hne  aa  a  gun,  they  will  give  up  the  ghoft. 
If  the  anmt  aies  dkk  when  it  fcratches  the  poft. 
B«t  a  keme  of  IcaWng  hot  water  injeftcd 
Is&Biblj  aiir»  the  tnnher  affeded : 
The  OBKD  '»  broken,  the  danger  is  over ; 

BH^ggoc  wiU  die,  and  the  fick  will  recover, 
a  worm  was  WiU  Wood,  when  he  fcratch*d 
at  the  door 
Of  afotenmig  ftq»r**"»"  or  favourite  whore : 
11k  ah  of  €nx  nation  he  feem*d  to  foretell, 
^Aadd^ibaad  of  his  brafs  we  took  for  our  knell. 
^■oVyfinoe  the  Drapi  er  hath  heartily  maulM  him, 
\^ak  dke  beft  diing  we  can  do  is  to  fcald  him. 
Ar  vhich  opentioo  there*s  nothing  more  proper 
Tba  the  litporhe  deabiOyhis  own  melted  copper; 
Cdefii,  like  die  Dutch,  yon  rather  would  boil 
Tbs  coiner  of  rafi  f  in  a  cauldron  of  oil, 
Ikea  choofe  which  you  pleafe,  and  let  each  bring 

^  o«r%r^s  at  an  end  with  the  death  ot  the 


OS  VOOD  TUB  IRONMONGEiL    X725. 

1*1  ■•■Eot,  as  the  Grecian  tale  is, 
Vai  a  lad  copperlmith  of  Elia  s 
^  M  his  fbqg;e  by  moming^neep^ 
»  acatare  in  the  lane  coud  fleep ; 


WflUft' 


,  a  crew  of  royftering  fellows 

^  whrfe  •veninga  at  the  alehonfc : 


His  wife  and  children  wanted  bread. 
While  he  went  always  drunk  to  bed. 
This  vapouring  fcab  muft  needs  deviie 
To  ape  the  thunder  of  the  flues : 
With  Arafi  two  fiery  fieeds  he  fliod. 
To  make  a  clattering  as  they  trod. 
Of  poliih*d  hrfs  his  flaming  car 
Like  lightning  daisied  from  afar; 
And  up  he  mounts  into  the  box. 
And  he  muft  thunder,  with  a  ptnc 
Then  furious  he  begins  his  march. 
Drives  rattling  o*er  a  brazen  arch  ; 
With  fquibs  and  crackers  arm*d,  to  throw 
Among  die  trembling  crowd  below. 
All  ran  to  prayers,  both  priefta  and  laity. 
To  pacify  tnis  angry  deity : 
When  Jove,  in  pity  to  the  town. 
With  real  thunder  knock'd  him  down. 
Thenwhat  a  huge  delight  were  all  in. 
To  iw  the  wicked  varlct  fprawling; 
They  fearch*d  his  pockets  on  the  place. 
And  found  his  copper  all  was  bafe  ; 
They  laueh'd  at  fuch  an  Irilh  blunder. 
To  take  Uie  noife  of  brafs  for  thunder. 

The  moral  of  this  tale  is  proper, 
Apply*d  to  Wood's  adulter'd  copper  ; 
Which,  as  he  fcattcrM,  we  like  dolta, 
Miilook  at  firil  for  thunder-bolts  i 
Before  the  Drapier  Ihot  a  letter, 
(Nor  Tove  himfelf  conld  do  it  better) 
Which,  light ioe  on  th*  impoftor's  crown. 
Like  real  thunder  knock'd  him  down. 

WILL  WOOD'S  PETITION 

TO  THE  PEOPLE  OP  XRELANn; 

Seittg  am  txctlUtit  Neva  Song,  fvppofed  to  he  made 
Jung  in  the  Jlreett  of  Duhlin,  by   William  Wmig 
Ironmonger  and  Ha^penny-monger.     2  7*5. 

Mr  dear  Iriih  folks. 

Come  leave  off  your  jokes. 
And  buy  up  my  halfpence  fo  fine  ; 

So  fair  and  fo  brighl, 

Thev'U  give  you  delight ; 
Obferve  now  they  gliften  and  Ihine  ? 

They'll  fcU,  to  my  grief,   • 

As  cheap  as  neck-beef. 
For  counters  at  cards  to  your  wife  ; 

And  every  day 

Your  children  may  play 
Span-farthing,  or  tofs  on  the  knifiE. 

Come  hither,  and  try; 

rU  teach  you  to  buy 
A  pot  of  good  ale  for  a  farthing : 

Come ;  three-pence  a  fcope, 

I  aik  you  no  more. 
And  a  fig  for  the  Drapier  and  Hardinge  •• 

When  tradefmen  have  gold. 

The  thief  will  be  bold, 
By  night  and  by  day  for  to  rob  him: 

My  copper  is  fuch. 

No  robber  will  touch. 
And  fo  you  may  daintily  bob  him. 

*  Ibo  Drapitrt  priiOmr, 


THE  WOUKt   OF  SWIFT. 


THe  Httl«  bbdccnirdy 

Who  gets  very  bard 
Hx»  halfpence  for  cleaning  your  (hoe«; . 

When  ^is  pockets  are  cramm'd 

With  mine  and  be  d— *d» 
He  may  fwear  he  has  noehizig  to  loft. 

Here's  halfpence  in  plenty. 

For  one  you*ll  have  twenty, 
Hiough  thoufands  are  not  worth  a  pnddea.: 

Year  neighbonrs  will  think. 

When  your  pocket  cries  chink. 
Ton  are  grown  plaguy  rich  on  a  fudden* 

To«  will  he  my  thankers, 

ril  make  you  my  hankers, 
Ai  good  as  Ben  Burton  or  Fade  *i 

For  nothing  fliall  paft 

But  my  pretty  brafs. 
And  then  ^u'll  be  all  of  a  trade. 

Tm  a  fon  of  a  whore 

If  I  have  a  word  more , 
To  fay  in  this  wretched  conditioil. 

If  my  coin  will  not  pais, 

I  muft  die  like  an  afs ; 
JkaA  fo  I  conclude  my  petition. 

A  NEW  SONG 
•w  wood's  HALrraitcB. 

T«  peopte  of  Ireland,  both  coontry  aad  eky,  ^ 
Come  liften  with  patience,  and  hear  out  my  ditty: 
At  this  time  1*11  chooiie  to  be  wifer  than  witty. 

Wliicb  MMf  cam  iny. 

The  hal^cQce  are  coming,  the  nation's  undoing. 
There's  an  end  of  your  ploughing,  and  baking, 

and  brewing : 
In  Ihorti  you  mi^  all  go  to  rack  and  to  ruin. 

WbiA,  &c. 

Both  high  men  and  low  men,  and  thick  men  and 

tau  men,  [thrill  men. 

And  rich  men  and  poor  men,  and  free  men  and 

Will  fuffer ;  and  this  man,and  that  man,and  all  men. 

WM»^  &c. 

The  foldier  is  ruin'd,  poor  man !  by  his  pay ; 
His  five-pence  will  prove  but  a  farthing  a  day| 
For  meat,  or  lor  drink ;  or  he  muft  run  away. 

WiUh^  ace. 

When  he  polls  out  his  two-pence,  the   upiler 

fays  not. 
That  ten  times  as  much  he  muft  pay  for  his  fhot; 
And  thus  the  poor  fokUcr  muft  ioon  go  to  pot. 

M^^ic6,  dtc. 

If  he  goes  to  the  baker,  the  baker  will  huff. 
And  twenty-pence  have  for  a  two-penny  loaf, 
Then,  dog,  rogue,  and  rafcal,  and  fo  kick  and  cuff. 

Wht^^  ace. 

Again,  to  the  market  whenever  he  goes. 
The  butcher  and  foldier  muft  be  mortal  focst 
One  cuts  off  an  ear,  and  the  other  a  nofe. 


*  ^wfampu  hadktn 


The  butcher  is  ftout,  and  he  valMl  no  fwa^ 
A  cleaver's  a  match  any  time  for  a  dig^r, 
And  a  blue  fleeve  may  give  facfa  a  ctdT  u  n 
ftaggcr. 

The  bemrs  themfelves  will  be  broke  io  s  tried 
When  Uius  their  poor  futhings  are  funk  io  ti^ 

price; 
When  nothing  is  left,  they  muft  live  oa  their  b'< 

The  fquire  poffefs'd  of  twelve  thoufaod  i  yor, 

O  Ix>rd !  what  a  mountain  his  rents  wodd  av]t| 

Should  he  take  them,  he  would  not  have  bM^ 

room,  I  fear.  < 

Though  at  prefent  he  lives  in  a  very  hrge  hoj 
There  would  then  not  be  room  is  it  Icftforinw 
But  the  fquirc's  too  wiie,  he  will  not  take  a  fold 

The  farmer,  who  conies  with  his  rent  is  this  c 
For  taking  thefe  counters,  and  being  lb  rafli, 
WillbekidL*doutafdoors,bothhimleiftodiiist7 

For,  in  all  the  leafes  that  ever  we  hold. 

We  muft  pav  our  rent  in  good  filver  and  «»» 
And  not  in  brail  tokens  of  fuch  a  bafc  moU. 

The  wifeft  of  lawyers  all  (Wear,  they  wiO  win 
No  money  but  filver  and  gold  can  be  cvmBtj 
And,  fince  they  will  fwear  it,  we  all  maybe  i^  < 

And  I  think,  after  all,  it  would  be  very  iUaiV 
To  give  current  money  for  baie  in  exclui%<« 
Like  a  fine  Udy  fwapping  her  moles  Car  the  H 

But  read  the  king*s  patent,  and  there  yoa  wiU  < 
That  no  man  need  take  them  bat  wbo  hts  >  v 
For  which  we  muft  fay  that  his  Mtt^fty**  ^ 

Now  God  blefs  the  Drapier  who  opcnM  oar  < 
I'm  fnre,  by  his  book,  that  the  writer  it  wiic  I 
He  fliows  us  the  cheat,  from  the  end  to  the  q 

Nay,  farther,  he  Ihowa  it  a  very  hard  cafe, 
That  this  fellow  Wood,  of  a  very  bwl  nct« 

Should  of  all  the  fine  gentry  of  Ireland  tskr  ?! 

That  he  and  his  halfpence  fliouUcome  to^ 

down 
Our  fubte^  fo  loyal  and  true  to  the  crowfl !i 
But  1  hope,  after  alL  that  they  Witt  be  biio^ 


l^'hih 


ThU 

And 


U  book,  1  do  tell  you,  is  vrrit  for  y<w / '^ 
^^d  a  very  good  book  againft  Mr.  Wood  • : 
If  you  ftand  true  together,  he's  left  ifi  the  fe^ 

Te  fliop-men,  and  tradrsHvni  tftd  f»r^^ 

read  it ;  . 

For  I  think  in  my  foul  at  th»  tiuM  that  yon  oe^ 

Qf  egad,  if  you  dont,  thm**  «  ^^  ^^J^  ^ 

JVM  «e*»7  •• 


)P   O  E    M    S. 


« 


A  SERIOUS  PO£]yf 


OYOV  WILLIAM  WOOD, 

^f^^rr,  7Ww,  Rtrdtvarem^Wj  Corner^  Ftumler,  Mid 

EfytUre. 

Whkm  foes  lit  o'ocaou,  we  prcferve  them  from 

flaa^bter. 
To  be  Mwf  0iwmd^  vdA  iramtns  o€  watct. 
Now,  4ribi^^  ID  ikwfv  wdirr  i»  not  TeTy  good ; 
Yet  we  ilftpdd  KJoice  to  be  bewtrt  if  ITmA 
1  owii,«|H«ftieii  fvo'vokM  oie  to  mutter* 
Tbat  an^  fe  dfc^e  Ihould  make  fach  a  clutter; 
Bot  aoBK  Phitcidphet*  wifely  remaric. 
That  ^  loocA  IFm/ will  Ihine  in  the  da^. 
The  HadKBt,  we  read,  had  XioJs  nmde  of  /fW, 
'^teoialA  4o  them  no  harm,  if  they  did  them  no 
But  tliBidiliriirf  nay  do  i»  great  c^;     [go»d: 
ThorOodiweie of  ^m/;  but  our  lV«9d'\%  the  iW£(. 
To  c«do«& ine  Wmd^  i«  a  very  bad  thing; 
A^fttwcalifcBOW  much^it  willbtin^. 
^^Wifaniagibmit  JV^Wbringf  tnoiiey  good  ftete, 
vWmftf  to  keep,  let  us  eut  d^xum  wt  more. 

Ibekir  aa  dd  tale.    There  anciently  i^'ood 
^fayia  what  chorcfa)  an  image  of  iviod. 
y*>[ft>g  thii  image  these  went  a  predidion, 
■  •■'•^im  a  viMie/ifrtM;  nor  was  it  a  fidbon. 

:  mte  faggots  and  put  to  the  flame, 
^^^-^  J  old  Fnar,  one  Fore/l  by  name. 
9j^  B  >  vile  one,  if.  well  undetftood : 
«5» Wt  the  FrUtf  and  1*11  find  the  Wixkf. 
JfP'f  "''pg  fcholars  there  is  a  great  douU 

kod  of  tree  this  ff^o^d  Was  hewn  OfOt. 
a  good  p«i  by  a  hregue  in  his  fpeeeh; 
mjjhevl^  he*i  Ar/ofi  of  a  BeeCH. 
a  7l«rfl,  the  curfe  of  the  nation, 
^eredefign'd  to  be  from  the  creatidti. 
\  hjia  cut  oat  5stm  the  poifonous  Ttut^ 
i^HmIc  ill  (hade  no  plant  ever  grew. 
J       f  ke'a  a  Bhc^  a  thov^t  very  odd ; 
j^S*  ^  a  dmtst  would  come  ttoder  his  rod, 
fJJJjdlymi  the  fccrct ;  but  ^y  do  not  Ijlab ; 
^••■•M  ihanp  cut  out  of  a  CfaA ; 


»£.- 


!•( 


_,^,     I bts  put  this  Crak  to  a  hard  ufe, 
|^**fy^f  Met,  and  for  drink  give  us  verjmke; 
r**  %>eiMe  his  mtH^u  juftly  may  boaft, 
J    aooc  an  more  prdperly  knights  of  the  P^, 
lae er coaU endure  ny  talent  to finother ; 
<  taUyoa  one  tale,  and  I'll  lell  you  another. 
V^^**»  ••  fafttti  a  famt  in  a  nitch, 

»     «lil? •^f'''*^  w  *«  hmge's breech; 
TV**  ^*^  Ae  jtow  to  make  n6  comphint, 
^t^^SL**"  **  convinc'd  it  was  a  truefaM, 
^J'Jimtrm  lfWarrives,a8hefoonwiH,Do  doubt, 
V^W'sbot  a  (ham  JFoad  they  carry  about  •) 
K     '^^  is  made  of  you  ^ickly  may  find, 
flT^'^  ^  £BRe  tnaty  and  Svn  him  tcbind. 
fJ.J*  fWi  a  groat,  when  you  wmUe  his  bum^ 
« B bcW  ulond  as  the /)r»i/ in  a  </rifM. 
ju?  ^'  Ware,  you  fhall  have  no  denial ; 
•J"**  Met  tan  be  no  harm  in  maki^ff  a  trial : 
f°*»  Hea  to  the  joy  of  your  bcartsTic  has  roar*d, 
^•f  iltoir  him  about  for  a  mcwgrnaning-^boird. 
•    I  r^  •'  ^"'J  niorc,  and  then  I  will  ftop. 
iiSrofflt  ^«^  was  told  lie  (hould  die  by  a  dnft 


So  mcthought  he  refolved  no  liquor  to  talle. 
For  fear  ihcfrfi  dr^  mi^ht  as  weH  be  his  /^f?. 
But  drtami  are  like  oracles;  'tis  hard  to  cxplam  *cm; 
For  it  prov'd  that  he  died  of  a  dr^p  at  Kilniainhum  *. 
I  wak  d  with  delight ;  and  not  without  hope. 
Very  foon  to  fee  Wood  dr^f  down  from  a  ropt, 
haw  he !  jind  how  we,  at  each  other  ihould  grillt 
'Tis  kindnefs  to  hold  a  friend  up  by  the  chin. 
But  foft !  fays  the  ^erald ;  I  cannot  agree ; 
For  metal  on  me^trl  is  falfc  Heraldry. 
Why,  that  may  be  true ;  yet  Wood  upon  Wood^ 
ril  maintain  with  my  life,  is  Heraidry  good* 

TO  DR.  SHERIBAN. 

Sit,  Bte,  14.  Z7T9 1,  9  <9tf  m/^. 

It  is  impofiible  to  ktrow  by  your  Icttei'  whethtr 

.    the  wme  is  to  be  bottled  to-morrow,  or  no. 

If  it  be,  or  be  not,  why  did  hot  you,  in  phun  Eng^ 

Bfli,  tell  us  fo  ? 
For  my  part,  it  was  by  mere  chance  I  came  to  lie 

with  the  Udics  \  this  night : 
And  if  they  had  not  told  me  there  was  a  letter  frona 

you ;  and  your  man  Alexander  had  not  gone, 

and  comt  back  from  the  deanry ;  and  the  boy 

here  had  not  be<m  font  to  let  Alexander  kooHr 

I  was  here ;  I  ihould  have  milTed  the  letter  out* 

right.  » 

Truly  I  doo*t  know  who's  bound  to  be  fending  for 

corks  to  flop  your  bottles,  with  a  vengeance* 
Make  a  page  of  Tour  own  age,  and  ftmd  your  snair 

Alexander,  to  Imy  corks ;  for  Saunders  ahvad|: 

has  rone  above  ten  jaunts. 
Mrs.  Diagley  and  Mrs.  Tobnfon  fay,  t#uly  they 

don't  care  for  your  wife  s  company,  though  they 

like  your  wine ;  but  they  had  rather  have  it  at 

their  own  houfe  to  drink  in  quint. 
However,  they  own  it  is  very  civil  in  Mr.  Sheri-i 

dan  to  make  the  offer ;  and  they  cannot  deny  it. 
I  wiih  Alexander  (afe  at  St.  Catharine's  to-night, 

with  all  my  heart  and  foul,  upon  my  word  and 

honour: 
But  I  think  it  bale  in  you  to  fend  a  po5r  fellow 

out  fo  late  at  this  time  of  year,  when  one  would 

not  turn  out  a  dog  that  one  vahied ;  I  appeal  to 

ynur  friemt  Mr.  Coonor. 
I  would  prefcnt  asy  humble  fervice  to  my  iady 

Mounteafliel;  bat  truly  I  thonght  ihe  would 

have  made  advances  to  have  been  aiMfwrintwd 

with  me,  ^  Ihe  pretended. 
But  now  I  can  write  no  more,  for  you  fee  plainly 

my  paper  is  ended. 

zP.S. 

I  wifli,  when  you  prated,  your  letter  yon'd  dated: 
Mueh  plague  it  created.    I  fcolded  and  rated ; 
My  fottlis  much  grated ;  for  your  man  I  lon^aited* 
I  think  yo«  are  ntcd,  like  a  bear  to  be  baited : 
Your  man  is  belated ;  the  cafe  I  have  fiated ; 
And  me  you  have  cheated.    My  fiable's  tmflated^ 
Come  back  t'  t»  well  freighted. 
I  remember  my  late  head;  and  vtrift  yov  tranfiated| 
For  teaziog  aoe. 


I 


*Thar  place  of  exetuiien. 
Thh  uProiahiy  dated  toe  early. 
Mrs.  VUtgtey  and  JMrs,  Johnfin. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  SWIPT; 


»P.S. 


Mrs.  Dingley  defircs  me  fingly  [fcm ; 

Her  fervice  to  prefent  you ;  hopes  that  wiQ  content 
But  Johnfon  Madam  is  grown  a  fad  dame, 
For  want  of  converfe,  and  cannot  fend  one  veife. 

3  P.  S. 
You  keep  fuch  a  twattling  with  you  and  your  1>ot- 

tling; 
But  I  fee  the  fum  total,  we  fhall  ne'er  hare  a  bottle; 
The  long  and  thfr  (hort,  we  fhall  not  have  a  quart. 
I  wifli  you  would  fizn  't,  that  we  have  a  pint. 
For  all  yotir  coUogumg,  I*d  be  glad  of  a  knogein : 
But  I  doubt  *ti8  a  fliam;  you  won't  give  us  a  dram. 
'Tis  of  ihine  a  month  moon-full,  you  won't  part 

vrith  a  fpoonfiil ; 
And  I  muft  be  mxnble,  if- 1  can  fill  my  thtmbk. 
You  fee  I  won't  ftop,  till  I  come  to  a  drop ; 
But  I  doubt  the  oraculum  is  a  poor  fupemaculum; 
Though  perhaps  you  tell  it  for  a  grace,  if  we  finellit. 

Stzlla. 

TO  QUILCA, 

A  cooKtet-house  or  na.  iBiaiDANi 

In  no  very  good  Repair,     1 735. 

Lit  me  thy  properties  eipUun ; 
A  rotten  cabbin  dropping  rain ; 
Chimnies  with  fcom  reje<Sinff  finoke ; 
Stools,  tables,  chairs,  and  bedfteads  broke. 
Here  elements  have  loft  their  ufes, 
'Air  ripens  not,  nor  earth  produces ; 
In  vain  we  make  poor  Sheelah  *  toil. 
Fire  will  not  roaft,  nor  water  boil, 
llirough  ail  the  vaUeys,  hills,  and  plains, 
The  ewldefs  Want  in  triumph  reigns ; 
And  her  chief  officers  of  ftate. 
Sloth,  Dirt,  and  Theft,  around  her  watt. 

THE  BLESSINGS  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE. 

1785. 

TAa  from  our  debtors ;  no  Dublin  letters; 
Not  feen  by  our  betters. 

THE  PLAGUES  OF  A  COUNTRY  LIFE. 

A  COMPANION  with  news;  a  great  want  of  flioes; 
Eat  lean  meat,  or  choofe;  a  church  vrithout  pews. 
Our  horfes  aftray;  rfo  ftnw,  oats,  or  hay; 
December  in  May;  our  boys  ran  away;  all  Ser- 
vants at  play. 

DR.  SHERIDAN  TO  DR.  SWIFT. 

I*D  have  yon  to  know,  as  fare  as  you're  Dean, 
On  Thurfday  my  calk  of  Obrien  I'U  drain : 
If  my  wife  is  not  willing,  I  iay  flie's  a  quean ; 
.And  my  right  to  the  cellar,  egad  I'll  maintain 
As  bravely  as  any  that  fought  at  Dvnblain : 
Go  tell  it  her  over  and  over  again. 
J  hope,  as  I  ride  to  the  town,  it  won't  rain ; 
For,  fliould  it,  I  fear  it  will  cool  my  hoc  bndttt 
Entirely  eztinglnih  my  poetic  vdn ; 
And  then  I  ihoold  be  as  ftupld  as  Kniii. 
Who  preach'd  on  three  heads,  though  hemeo- 
tioo'd  but  twain. 


Th*  nam  •/  an  Irjfifirvmt* 


Now  Wardel's  in  hafte,  atfd  begins  to  cofflphio; 
Your  moft  humble  fervant.  Dear  Sir,  I  remain, 

T.  &— 1 

• 

Get  Heliham,  Wahnfley,  Delany, 
And  fome  Grattans,  if  then  be  any  * : 
Take  care  you  do  not  bid  too  many. 

DR.  SWIFT'S  ANSWER. 

The  verfes  you  fent  on  the  bottling  your  v« 
Were,  in  every  one's  judgment,  exceedingly  &x 
And  I  muft  confefs,  as  a  dean  and  dirine, 
I  think  you  infpir'd  by  the  Mufes  all  didc.     i 
I  nicely  ezamin  d  them  every  line,  ]^i 

And  the  worft  of  them  all  like  a  bam-door  ( 
Oh,  that  Jove  would  give  me  fach  a  uk&i 

thine! 
With  DeJan^^or  Dan  I  would  fcom  to  combiiK 
1  know  they  have  many  a  wicked  def^ ; 
And,  give  Satan  his  due,  Dan  begins  to  rtfine. 
However,  I  wi(h,  honeft  comrade  of  mine,  j 
You  would  really  on  Thurfday  leave  St.  Catbarjn 
Where  1  hear  you  are  cramm'd  every  dsy  lii 

fwine; 
With  me  you'll  no  more  have  a  ftoouch  to  <liij 
Nor  after  your  vidluids  lie  fleeping  fupine  '■ 
So  I  wiih  you  were  toothlefs,  hkt  Lord  Mal^ 
But,  were  you  as  wicked  as  lew'd  Aretioe, 
I  wiih  you  would  tell  me  which  way  you  ipclt 
If,  when  you  return,  your  road  vou  don't  liiK, 
On  Thurfday  I'U  pay  my  refpe6U  at  your  Ihri 
Wherever  you  bend,  wherever  you  twine, 
In  fquare,  or  in  oppofite  circle,  or  trine. 
Your  beef  will  on  Thuridaj  be  falter  disobfi 
I  hope  you  have  fwill'd,  with  new  milk  from 

kine. 
As  much  a|  the  Liffee's  outdone  by  the  Rhio< 
And  Dan  ihall  be  with  us,  with  nofe  afquiliv 
If  you  do  not  come  back,  we  fliallweepoatl 

eyne ; 
Or  may  vour  gown  never  be  good  Luthensf  > 
The  beef  you  have  got,  I  hear,  is  a  chine:     ' 
But,  if  too  many  come,  your  madam  will  v^< 
And  then  vou  may  kils  the  low  end  of  ber  fptj 
But  enough  of  this  poetry  Alexandrine : 
I  hope  you  will  not  think  this  ^p4v^* 

A   PORTRAIT 
raoM  TRi  Lirt. 

Comb  fit  by  my  fidei  while  this  pi^ore  1  dn^ 
In  chattering  a  m^pie,  in  pride  a  jackdaw ; 
A  temj^r  the  devilhiinfeUcould  not bridk ; 
Impertinent  mixture  of  bufy  and  idle; 
As  rude  as  a  bear,  no  mule  half  ib  crabbed ;  1 
She  fwiUs  like  a  fow,  and  Ihe  breeds  like  a  ^ 
A  houfcwtfe  in  bed,  at  table  a  flatttrn ; 
For  ail  an  example,  for  no  one  a  patten. 
Now  tell  me,  fnend  Thomas^  Fofd$,  GntC 

and  merry  Dan  Y, 
Has  this  any  likoiefs  to  good  madam  Shendal 


t 


i.  e.  M  DwUim* 

The  feat  rf  Lady  MmtdufiU^ 

Dr.  Thomoi  Shtridati. 

iCbarUs  Fordc/H^9$^ari^  £/f. 
Reverend  Jobm  Graftam, 
f  Revcrtml  Daniel  Jof^fin* 
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&. 


I  ?0N  STEALING  A  CROWN,  WH^N  TH£ 
BEAN  WAS  ASLEEP. 

BT  Bl.  tBEBlDAN. 

bu&  Dean,  finct  701  iii  Heepj  inSt 
HiTc  09'd  y«ir  BMth  and  cios'd  your  eyts  \ 
Ikt  ehoft,  I  gKdr  ako^  your  floor, 
Aad  foMV  ftn  die  pv&or-door : 
For,  booh  I  hak  joar  fwe^t  repofe, 
ViIm  loiovivfat  liianey  you  mieht  loliB ; 
Slice  ofteMa  it  Ins  been  found, 
Adrea&  Ik^mn  tco  thooiand  pound  f 
IVnflB^Byftiaia;  dear  Dean,  lleep  Ml, 
A«d  jJwB|et  ftall  be  your  own ; 
Pn>n&Bfn  vo  this  agree, 
tk  ifi  JOB  kfe  belongs  to  x&e. 

THE  dean's  ANSWER. 

Kibnt  twche  tt  night,  the  punk 
teak  frvB  the  cnfly  when  he't  drunk ; 
IfcracMUaad  with  a  treat, 
jdaa  iff  privifcec  to  cheAt. 
«v  oa  f  the  kaft  difference  find, 
«  ^  7«  Ut  00  clap  behind. 
■J»  jet  ifan,  teftore,  you  capon  ye, 
Mtvchieduneens*  and  fix-pence  ha'penny. 
»«  af  meat,  and  drink  my  medlicot, 
•■4a  to  gfce  me  fuch  a  deadly  cut— 
•  **•  "WeiVd,  that  men  in  gowns 
P.y^  adia'd  to  phknder  trvtoms, 
y*  jw  bet  q&ay  a  crown  as  eaiy 
fty*q»  ftcal  one,  how  'twould  pleale  ye  ! 
yM^lhe  lady  f  at  St.  Catharine's 
J"]j[Wi»iei  you  better  patterns ; 
J^™»[W|  not  (fine  with  Agmondiiham  f, 
'  let  a  ragman  difli'em. 


THE  STORM: 

iilKER¥A*5  PtTlTION. 

I^^UAt.1  naacis  chafte  and  wife, 

P'^^i^  lairfy  from  the  Ikies, 

lu  iVj^Bt  wttt,  and  1)egg*d  in  forai 

^^pK\ai orders  for  a  Itorm ; 

^  tcna,  to  drown  that  rafcal  Horte, 

^  lh<  wmU  kindly  thank  him  for't : 

A  wretd!  whom  Engliih  rogj^cs,  to  fpitc  her, 

n4  ktely  haoour*d  witH  a  imtre, 

P<  gwd,  who  &Tour*d  her  requeil, 
^^<iher  he  would  do  his  beft : 
w  VcoBi  had  been  there  before, 
*^thcbilliop  h>v*d  a  whore, 

^bdohfg'd  her  empire  wide ; 

"J«s'd  BO  deity  befidc. 

^■^  had,  if  e'er  you  found  him 
Qc«  1  niftreia,  hang*  or  drown  him. 

J^Bonet'i  death,  the  bifhop's  bench, 

,.!' H«tt  anVd,  ne'er  kept  a  wench  : 

fHtne  muft  fink,  (he  grieres  to  tell  it, 


5^'fl 


QotkiTc  kft  one  lingle  preUte ; 


*  Afs^pcffetb/or  tbirttem  penu  in  Jrelami, 
\  l^  Mmmuaf>tl, 

t  Ani§a£/kam  ^^»  £fy»  o  very  'worthy  gtntlc 
^/tr  -xlm  tit  Dean  bad  a  great  e/fccm. 


Pot,  to  (ay  truth,  ihe  did  intend  him; 
l^le^  of  Cyprus  im  etmnutnlam. 
And,  fince  her  birth  the  ocean  gave  her. 
She  could  not  doiibt  her  uncle's  BTonr. 

Then  Proteus  urg'd  the  fame  re^ueft. 
But  half  in  earned,  half  19  jeft ;. 
&ud  hek->*  Great  foTcreign  of  the  rnain^ 
**  To  drown  h*'m  jdl  attempts  are  Tain ; 
<<  Horte  can  aflume  more  torms  than  I, 
<<  A  nice,  a  bully,  pimp,  or  fpy ; 
**  Can  creep  or  run,  or  fly  or  fwim ; 
*<  All  motions  are  alik^  to  him : 
«  Turn  him  adrift,  and  you  fliall  find        ' 
'*  He  knows  to  lail  with  every  wind ; 
"  Or,  throw  hrtn  overboai^d,  he'll  ride 
'<  As  well  againft  as  with  the  tide. 
**  But,  Pallas,  you've  apply'd  too  late; 
**  For  'tis  decreed^  by  Jove  and  Fate, 
**  That  Ireland  muft  be  loon  deftroy'd, 
**  And  who  but  Horte  can  be  employ'd  ? 
**  You  need  not  then  have  been  fo  pert, 
**  In  fending  Bolton  *  to  Clonfert. 
<«  I  found  you  did  it,  by  your  grinning ; 
^  Your  bufiiilefs  is,  ^o  mind  your  fpinning. 
«  But  how  you  came  to  interpole  . 
'*  In  making  bifliops,  no  one  ulows : 
^  Or  who  regarded  your  repoft ; 
*<  For  never  were  you  feen  at  court. 
**  And  if  you  muft  havtf  your  petition, 
**  There's  Berkeley  f  in  the  fame  condition : 
«  Look,  there  he  Aands,  and  'tis  bnt  juft^ 
*<  If  one  muft  drown  the  other  muft ; 
**  But,  if  ^rouUI  leave  us  bifiiop  Tudat, 
**  We'll  ^tve  you  Berkeley  for  Bermudal^ 
**  Now,  if  'twill  gratify  your  Ipaght, 
**  To  put  him  in  a  plaguy  fright, 
**  Although  'tis  hardly  worth  the  coft, 
*^  You  foon  fliall  fee  him  foimdly  toft. 
**  You'll  find  him  fwear,  blafpheme,  and  dattll^ 
'<  (And  every  ihomeht  take  a  dram) 
**  His  ghaftly  vifage  with  an  air 
**  Of  reprobation  and  defpair : 
**  Or  elfe  fome  hiding-hole  he  feeks, 
*<  For  fear  the  reft.flio1i]d  fay  he  fqueaks; 
**  Or,  as  Fitzpatrick  \  did  before^ 
<*  Refolve  to  perifli  with  his  whore ; 
*<  Or  elfe  he  raVes,  and  roars,  and  fwears, 
<*  And,  but  for  fliame,  would  lay  his  prayerf« 
«  Or,  would  you  fee  his  fpirits  fink, 
(t  Relaxing  downw^ds  in  a  ftink  ^ 
<*  If  fuch  a  fight  as  this  can  plcafe  te, 
<*  Good  madam  Pallas,  pray  be  eafy, 
<■  To  Neptune  fpeak,  and  he'll  conlent ; 
"  But  he^U  come  back  the  knave  he  went.'*. 

The  ffoddefs,  who  conceivM  in  hope 
That  l£>rte  was  deftin'd  to  a  rope, 
BeUev'd  it  beft  to  condeiicend 
To  fpare  a  foe,  to  fave  a  friend : 
But,  fearing  fiierkeley  might  be  lbar*d# 
She  left  him  virtue  for  a  guard. 


*  AfterwariM  ArcUiJkop  of  tajhett. 

f  Dt,  George  Berkeley^  dean  of  Derry^  And  aJUf 
nvards  btfliop  of  Cfioye, 

\  Brigadier  Fitxfatrici  was  dronvned  in  one  of  th^ 
faekeV^oate  in  tit  hay  of  Duhlin^  in  agreatjlormt 


/ 
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ODE  ON  SCIENCE. 


Ch,  heavenly-boTB !  in  dcq>eft  dell* 
If  faireft  fcience  ew€r  dwelu 

Beneath  the  mofTy  cave ; 
Indulge  the  Yerdure  of  the  woods ; 
"With  azure  beauty  gild  the  fioodti 

And  flowery  carpets  lave ; 

For  melancholy  ever  reigns 
Delighted  in  the  fylvan  uenes 

With  fcientific  light ; 
^hile  Dian,  huntrefs  of  the  vales, 
Seeks  lulling  founds  and  fanning  gales» 

Though  wrapt  from  mortal  tight. 

Tet|  goddefs,  jet  the  way  explore 
"With  magic  rites  and  heathen  lore 

Obftnided  and  dcpreis'd ; 
Till  Wifdom  give  the  iacred  Nine, 
Untaught,  not  nninfpir*d,  to  fliine. 

By  Reafon*s  power  redrefsM. 

*When  €olon  and  Lycurgus  taught 
To  moralize  the  human  thought 

Of  mad  opinion's  maze, 
To  erring  zeal  thcv  gave  new  laws. 
Thy  channs,  O  Liberty,  the  canfe 

That  blends  congenial  rayi. 

Bid  bright  Aftraea  gild  the  mom, 
Or  bid  a  hundred  nins  be  bom, 

To  hecatomb  the  year ; 
>Vithout  thy  aid,  in  vain  the  poles, 
Jn  vain  the  xodiac  fyftem  rolk. 

In  vain  the  lunar  fphere. 

Come,  faireft  princefs  of  the  throngs 
Bring  fwift  Philof«phy  along 

In  mctaphyfic  dreams ; 
"While  raptur'd  bards  no  more  behold 
A  vernal  age  of  purer  gold 

In  Heliconian  ftrcams. 

Drive  Thraldom  vrith  malignant  hand» 
To  c«rfe  feme  other  deftxn*d  land 

By  Folly  led  aftray : 
leme  bear  on  azure  wing ; 
Xnergic  let  her  foar  and  Gag 

Thy  itnivcrial  fway. 

So,  when  Amphion  bide  the  l^re 
To  more  majeftic  found  afptre. 

Behold  the  madding  throng, 
In  wonder  and  oblivion  'drowned, 
To  fculpturc  turn'd  by  magic  found 

And  petrifying  fong.  * 

STELLA'S  BIRTH-DAT. 

Mani  T3.  1716. 

Tnis  day,  whate'er  the  fates  decree, 
^hull  ftill  be  krpt  with  joy  by  mc  : 
This  day  then  Irt  us  not  be  told, 
That  voa  are  ficlc,  and  I  grov  n  old  ; 
Nor  think  on  your  approachirg  ills, 
And  talk  of  fpctSacles  and  piU* : 
To- morrow  will  he  time  enough 
*l'o  kic^u-  fuch  mortifying  (luff. 


WOkKS  OF  SWIFT. 

Yet,  iince  from  reaibn  may  be  brougU 
A  better  and  more  pleafmg  thought, 
Which  can,  in  fpitc  of  all  decays, 
Support  a  few  remaining  days  ; 
From  not  the  graveft  of  Divinetf 
Accept  for  once  fome  ferious  lines. 

Although  we  now  can  form  no  more 
Long  fchemes  of  life,  as  heretofore ; 
Yet  vou,  while  time  is  running  fail, 
Can  look  with  joy  on  what  is  paft. 

Were  future  happineis  and  pain 
A  mere  contrivance  of  the  braun  ; 
As  atheifts  ai^e,  to  entice 
And  fit  their  proielytes  for  vice 
(The  only  comfort  they  propofe,    , 
To  have  companiohs  in  their  woes) : 
Grant  this  the  cafe  ;  yet  fnre  'tis  hard 
That  virtue,  ftyl'd  its  own  reward, 
And  by  dl  fages  underftood 
To  be  the  chief  of  human  good, 
Should  adding  die;  nor  leave  behind 
Some  lafting  pleafure  in  the  mind. 
Which  by  remembrance  will  affuage 
Grief,  ficknefs,  poverty,  and  age. 
And  ftronely  (hoot  a  radiant  dart 
To  fliine  through  life**  declining  part. 

Say,  Stella,  feel  you  no  content, 
Refle^ing  on  a  life  well  (pent ; 
Your  ikilful  band  emj>loy*d  to  fiivc 
Defpairing  wretches  mrni  the  grave ; 
Ana  then  fupporting  with  your  ftore 
Thofe  whom  you  dnigg*d  from  death  befwt. 
So  Providence  on  mortals  waits, 
Prefcrving  what  it  firft  creates. 
Your  generous  boldnefs  to  defend 
An  innocent  and  abfent  friend ; 
That  courage  which  can  make  you  jnft 
To  merit  humbled  in  the  duft ; 
The  deteftation  you  ezprefs 
For  vice  in  all  its  glittering  drefs; 
That  patience  un<kr  tottenng  pain. 
Where  ftubbom  ftoics  would  complain ; 
Muft  thefe  like  empty  fhadows  pafs, 
Or  forms  negledled  from  a  glafs  r 
Or  mere  chimeras  in  t!be  mmd, 
That  fly,  and  leave  no  mark  behind  f 
Does  not  ihe  body  thrive  and  grow 
By  food  oC  twenty  years  aeo  f 
And,  had  it  not  been  ftiU  iuppiy*d, 
tt  muft  a  thoufand  times  have  dif  d. 
Then  who  with  reafon  can  maintain 
That  no  effeds  of  food  remain  f 
And  is  not  virtue  in  mankind 
The  nutriment  that  feeds  the  mind  3 
Upheld  by  each  good  adion  paft. 
And  ftill  continued  by  the  hft  ? 
Then,  who  with  reafon  can  pretend 
That  all  efieds  of  virtue  end  f 

Believe  me,  Stella,  when  you  Ihow 
That  true  contempt  for  things  below* 
Nor  prize  your  lite  for  other  ends 
Than  merely  to  oblige  your  friends ; 
Your  fomuT  anions  chum  their  part. 
And  join  to  fortify  your  heart. 
For  virtue,  in  k0  daily  race. 
Like  Janus,  bears  a  double  fict ; 
Looks  back  with  joy  where  (he  has  g«>e, 
1  And  therefore  govs  with  courage  on  t 
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Sk  It  jaar  firkiy  coach  will  wiit, 
Asd  gi^  yott  to  ft  better  ftate. 
0  tltfii,  whcte^rer  Heaven  intends, 
niDe  pity  OQ  yonr  pitying  ^ends! 
Kor  let  your  ills  aflb^  your  mind, 
To  &acy  they  can  be  unkind. 
Ke,  tedy  nc,  yoa  oaght  to  ffMie, 
trio  Sbi%  wooid  your  fufferinf^  (hare  : 
Or  {iieflBy  fenp  qf  life  to  you, 
And  lUnk  it  lar  bflneath  your  due ; 
lou  tn  irtnfe  caie  fo  oft  I  owe 
Tbat  ra  ftfin  to  tell  yon  U>, 


HORACE,    BOOK  L    ODE  XIY. 
Pmifhntfid,  mad  im/rrii€d  to  Ireland.     t'jt6. 

TBS   INSCKIPTIOM. 

]^iottiB|p  tile,  toft  on  iU-fintune's  wam^ 
Ordna'd  hjfate  to  be  the  land  of  ilavef ; 
Sbd  flMving  Delos  now  deep-rooted  ftand ; 
Thn,  fiz'dof  old,  be  now  the  moving  land  ? 
.AUhngfa  the  laetaphor  be  worn  and  ftale, 
Betvis  I  tate  sad  veflei  under  fail ; 
letae  fi^pofe  thee  for  a  Ihip  a  while, 
'dsd  tbiB  iddrels  thee  in  the  failor'f  fty^e : 

Vmnt  Aipytboo  art  retumM  in  vain  : 
Ifev  waves  IbaQ  drive  thee  to  the  deep  again. 
Xaok  to  xkfMi,  and  be  no  more  the  fport 
<JfgiMy  winds,  but  make  fome  friendly  port, 
I«ft  are  thy  ecr%  that  us'd  thy  courfe  to  guide, 
like  fiuthiileoafellors,  on  either  fide. 
Thyauft^whidi^e  fofue  aged  patriot  ftood 
The  infle  |illii  fat  ha  country'-s  good, 
l^kad  ihee,  asa  tolTdiretas  the  blind, 
BAoM  it  oackshy  JOB  rough  ea/Um  wind. 
Tarcahfe)  bnit,  nd  you  nmit  quickly  feel 
Tie  vives  npetooas  enter  at  your  keel. 
^camaoiiwcthhs  receive  a  foreign  yoke, 
^^thc  tiQDg  cotds  of  union  once  are  broke. 
Toifi^aMdcn  tempeft  is  thy  fail, 
U^aakA  to  invite  a  milder  gale. 

Asuhm  fine  writer  in  ^e  public  c^ufc 
Sf  ^a,to  iave  a  inking  nation,  draws. 
We  ail  is  calm,  his  argumcfits  preva^ ; 
w  peopte's  voice  expands  his  paper-fail ; 
1  JJp^ww, difcharging  all  her normy  bags, 
ij^BtBEis  the  feeble  pamphlet  iota  rass. 
l^wtioB  lcai*d,  the  author  doomM  to  deaths 
»ao  feedly  pet  his  truft  in  poplar  breath. 
.j^fegtr  bciifiee  in  vain  you  tow; 
^■^^■oi  a  power  above  will  help  you  now : 
^attin  thas^  who  oft'  He«veri*s  call  negiedh, 

^  ^ttn  injor'd  Heaven  relief  expe^. 

"Twifl  Oft  tTail,when  thy  ftrong  fides  are  broke, 
^%dt&ent  is  from  tiie  Briuih  oak ; 
p»  •*««  ymr  iMme  and  family  you  boaft, 
^fieeis  trimophant  o'er  the  Gallic  coaft. 
2f*  **  fcrae'i  claim,  as  jaft  as  thine, 
j  wamdefcended  from  the  Britifh  Une ; 
;  w  Biaidaefk  fons,  whpfe  valour  ftill  fcmaini 
y  Fftadi  records  for  twenty  long  campaigns : 

et,  from  aa  emprefs  now  a  captive  grown, 
*jSw^d  Britannia's  fights  and  bft  her  own. 

fa  flaps  dccay'd  no  mariner  confides, 
*^^  fey  the  gilded  ftcra  and  painted  fidn? ; 


Yet  at  a  ball  unthinking  fools  delight 

In  the  gay  trappings  of  a  birth-day  night : 

They  on  the  gold  brocade?  and  fatins  rav*d. 

And  quite  forgot  their  country  was  enflav*d. 

Dear  vefTel,  ftill  be  to  thy  ftcerage  juft, 

l^or  change  thy  courfe  with  every  fudden  goft ; 

I.ike  fopple  patriots  qf  the  modern  fort, 

Who  turn  with  every  gale  that  blows  from  courtt 

Weary  and  fea-fick  when  in  thee  confined, 
Now  for  thv  fafety  cares  diftraft  my  mind ; 
As  thofe  wnp  long  have  ftood  the  ftorms  of  ftate 
Retire,  yet  ftill  bemoan  their  country's  fate. 
Be^vare ;  and  when  yoa  hear  the  furges  roar. 
Avoid  the  rocks  oh  Britain's  angry  fliore. 
They  lie,  alas !  too  eafy  to  be  found ; 
For  thee  alone  they  lie  the  ifland  roi^id. 

VERSES 

PM  THK  SUDDKN  DRTIKO   UP   OF  ST.   PATXIC1L*$ 

WILL, 

N^ear  Trinity  College^  Dukli/u     1716. 

B^  holy  2eal  infpir'd,  and  led  by  fame. 

To  thee,  once  favourite  ifle,  with  joy  I  came ; 

What  time  the  Goth,  the  Vandal,  an^  the  Hun, 

Had  my  own  native  Italy  •  o*er-run. 

leme,  to  the  world's  remoteft  parts, 

Renown*d  for  valoiir,  policy  anid  arts. 

Hither  from  Colcbo^  f ,  with  the  fleecy  ore, 
Jafon  arrived  two  thpufand  years  before. 
Thee,  happy  ifland,  Pallas  call'd  her  own. 
When  haughty  Britain  was  a  land  unknown  \  : 
From  thee,  with  pride,  the  Caledonians  trace 
The  glorious  founder  of  their  kingly  race  : 
Thy  martial  fons,  whom  now  they  dare  defpife. 
Did  once  their  land  fubdue  and  civilixe  : 
Their  drefs,  their  language,  and  the  Scotti(h  name^ 
Confefs  the  foil  from  whence  th^  vidtors  came  }, 
Well  may  they  boaft  that  ancient  blood  which 

runs 
Within  their  veins,  who  are  thy  younger  foos|. 


*  Italy  was  not  properly  the  native  place  of 
St.  Patrieky  but  the  place  of  bis  education,  and 
nvhere  be  recei'ved  bis  rniffion  ;  and  hecaufe  be  bad 
bis  new  birtb  tbere^  betue,  by  poetical  licence,  and 
hyfcripture  figure,  our  author  calls  tb^t  country 
bis  native  It^ly.    Irish  £d. 

t  OrpbeuSf  or  the  ancient  autbor  of  the  Greek 
poem  on  tbe  Argonautic  expedition,  whoever  be, 
be,  fays,  tbatjafon,  who  manned  tbe  flnp  Argot 
at  Tbejaly,  Jailed  to  Ireland,     Irish  £d. 

\  Tacitus,  in  tbe  life  of  Julius  AgrtcoUt,  faySy 
that  tbe  harbours  of  Ireland,  on  account  of  their 
commerce,  were  better  known  to  the  world  than 
thofe  (^ Britain.    Irish  Ed. 

{  9%r  argument  here  turns  on,  what  tbe  autbor 
of  courfe  took  for  granted,  the  prefent  Scots  being 
tbe  defcendants  of  Irifb  emigrants, 

I  On  tbe  authority  of  Buckanan  and  bis  prc" 
decejfors,  tbe  biftorical  part  of  this  poem  feems 
founded,  as  well  as  the  notes  figned  Irish  Eo., 
fome  of  which,  it  is  fuppofed,  were  written  bjf 
th^  Dean  bimfelf 

J  ill 


If 
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A  conqueft  and  a  coloay  from  thee. 

The  mother-kingdom  left  her  children  free ; 

From  thee  no  mark  of  flavery  they  felt : 

Not  fo  with  thee  thy  bafe  invaders  dealt ; 

Invited  here  to  vengeful  Morrough*s  aid  *, 

Thofe  whom  they  could  not  conquer,  they  bc- 

tray'd. 
Britain,  by  thee  we  fell,  ungrateibl  ifle ! 
Kot  by  thy  valour,  but  fiiperior  guile : 
Britain,  with  (hame,  confefs  this  land  of  mine 
Firft  taught  thee  human  knowledge  and  divine  f ; 
.  ^y  prelates  and  my  ftudents,  fent  from  hence. 
Made  your  fons  converts  both  to  God  and  fenfe  : 
Kotlike  the  paftorsof  thy  ravenous  breed. 
Who  come  to  fleece  the  flocks,  and  not  to  feed. 

Wretched  lerne !  with  what  grief  I  fee 
The  fataf  changes  Time  hath  made  on  thee  I 
The  Chriftian  rites  I  introduced  in  vain  : 
Lo  !  infidelity  retiimM  again  \ 
Freedom  and  virtue  in  thy  fons  I  found. 
Who  now  in  vice  and  flavery  are  drown*d. 

By  faith  and  prayer,  this  crofier  in  my  hand, 
I  drove  the  venpmM  fcrpent  from  thy  land ; 
The  Ihepherd  in  his  bower  might  deep  or  fing  t« 
Nor  dread  the  adder*s  tooth,  nor  fcorpion*s  fting. 

With  omens  oft'  I  ftrove  to  warn  thy  fwaias, 
Omens,  the  types  of  thy  impending  chains. 
1-fent  the  magpie  from  the  firitilh  foil,  '  , 

With  reitlefs  beak  thy  blooming  fruit  to  fpoil. 
To  din  thine  cars  with  unharmonious  clack. 
And  haunt  thy  holy  walls  in  white  and  black* 
What  elfe  are  thofe  thou  feeft  in  BiHiops*  geer, 
Who  crop  the  nurfcries  of  learning  here  ; 
Afpiring,  greedy,  full' of  fenfelefs  prate, 
Devour  the  church,  and  chatter  to  the  ftate  ? 

As  you  grew  more  degenerate  and  bafe, 
I  fcnt  you  millions  of  the  croaking  race ; 
Efflbletns  of  infedls  vile,  who  fpread  their  fpawn 
Throueh  all  thy  land,  in  armour,  fur,  and  lawn  ; 
A  nauleous  brood,  that  fills  your  fenate  walls. 
And  in  the  chambers  of  your  viceroy  crawls! 


•  In  the  reign  of  King  Henry  Ih  J>ermot 
JifMorrougb,  king  ofLein/ieTf  being  deprived  of 
bis  kingdom  by  Roderick  &  Connor,  kitfg  of  Con- 
naughty  be  invited  the  Englifb  over  at  auxiiia' 
riei,  andpromifed  Richard  Strangboiv,  Earl  of 
Pembroke,  bis  daughter  and  all  bis  dominions  as 
a  portion.  By  this  ajftjlance^  M*Morrougb  re- 
covered bis  crown,  and  Strangbonv  became  pof- 
fejfed  of  all  Leinjler.    Irish  Ed. 

t  St*  Patrick  arrived  in  Ireland  in  the  year 
43 1,  and  completed  the  converjion  of  the  natives, 
tjubicb  bad  been  begun  by  Palladius  and  others. 
And,  as  bi/bop  Nicbolfon  obfirves,  Ireland  foon 
became  the  fountain  of  learning,  to  which  all  the 
Wejiem  Cbrifiians,  as  well  as  tbe  Englifb,  bad  re- 
ecurfe,  nbt  only  for  in/lrnffions  in  tbe  principles 
cf  religion,  but  in  all  forts  of  literature,  vii.  Lc- 
cendi  et  fcholafticae  eruditaonis  gratia.  Irish 
Ed. 

I  There  are  nofncikes,  viftrs,  or  toads,  in  Ire- 
land ;  and  even  frogs  were  not  known  here  fcwi- 
til  about  the  year  1700.  Tbe  magpies  eamt  a 
Jbort  time  before ;  and  tbe  Norway  rati  Rnce* 
TUiSH  £0. 


See»  where  that  new-devoiiring  rermtn  runs. 
Sent  in  my  anger  from  the  land  of  Huns ! 
With  harpy-claws  it  undermines  the  ground. 
And  fudden  fpreads  a^numerous  ofispring  round. 
Th*  amphibious  tyrant,  with  hia  ravenous  band. 
Drains  all  thy  lakes  of  fifh,  of  fruits  thy  land. 

Where  is  the  holy  well  that  bore  my  name  ? 
Fled  to  the  fountain  back,  from  whence  it  came 
Fair  Freedom's  emblem  once,  which  fosoothl] 
And  blefiings  equally  on  all  beftows.  [flows 

Here,  from  the  neighbouring  *  nurfery  of  artt, 
The  iiudents,  drinking,  rais*d  their  wic  and  p&rts 
Here,  for  an  age  and  more,  improv*d  their  vein, 
Their  Fhcebus  I,  my>  fpring  their  Hippocrene. 
DifcouragM  youths !  now  all  their  hopes  muft  fai 
Condemned  to  country  cottages  and  ale ; 
To  foreign  prelates  make  a  flavilh  court* 
And  by  their  fweat  procure  a  mean  fupport  ; 
Or,  for  the  claffics,  read  *'  Th*  Attomey^s Guide;' 
Colledl  excife,  or  watt  upon  the  tide. 

Oh  !  that  I  had  been  apo(Ue  to  the  Swiis^ 
Or  hardy  Scot,  or  any  land  but  this ; 
Combined  in  arms,  they  had  their  foes  defied. 
And  kept  their  liberty,  or  bravely  died. 
Thou  ftiU  with  tyrants  in  fucceffion  curft. 
The  laft  invaders  trampling  on  the  firft  2 
Now  fondly  hope  for  fome  reverfe  of  fate. 
Virtue  herfelf  would  now  return  too  late. 
Not  half  thy  courfeof  mifery  is  run. 
Thy  greateft  evils  yet  are  fcarce  begun. 
Soon  (hall  thy  fons  (the  time  is  juft  at  hmnd) 
Be  all  made  captives  in  their  native  land  ; 
When,  for  the  ufe  of  no  Hibernian  bom. 
Shall  rife  one  blade  of  grafs,  one  ear  of  corn ; 
When  Ihells  and  leather  fhall  for  money  pafs. 
Nor  thy  oppreiBng  lords  affi>r4  the  brais  f . 
But  all  turn  leafers  to  that  %  mongrel  breed. 
Who,  from  thee  fprun^,  yet  on  thy  vitals  feed ; 
Who  to  yon  ravenous  ifle  thy  treafurcs  bear. 
And  wafte  in  luaury  thy  harvefb  there  ; 
For  pride  and  ignorance  a  proverb  gio«^ii« 
The  jeft  of  wits,  and  to  the  court  unknown. 
I  fcom  thy'fpurious  and  degenerate  line. 
And  fr(^  this  hour  my  patronage  reiign. 

ON  READING  DR.  YOUNG'S  SATIRES 

■ 

CALIXO  TBK   ONlVSaSAI.   PASSION, 


By  which  he  means  Pride- 

Ip  there  be  truth  in  what  you  fing. 
Such  godlike  virtues  in  the  king ; 
A  n^imfter  §  fo  filPd  with  seal 
And  wifdom  for  the  common-weal 


1725. 


•  Tbe  UniverfUy  of  Dublin^  cmUed  Trin 
College,  was  founded  by  ^ucen  Einabetb  m  1 5 1 
Irish  £0. 

«         • 

t  fVood*j  ruinous profeB  in  fji^    faisn  Ej 
t  The  abfentees,  who  fpent  tbe  income  of  tb 

Iri/b'  eflates,  places,  and  penfixinst  in  En^iu\ 

Irish  Ed.  ^ 

S  Sir  Robert  Ifalpole,  afterwards  Eari  of  { 
ford*'^ 


POEMS. 


f  he '  vko  k  tk  dttir  inefides 
S9  fltadiiy  die  fientle  guides : 
If  adbcxt,  wham  yw  aSkit  yoor  themey 
Axe  fecsodiin  tbe  glorioss  (cheme  s 
If eteiy  peer  vton  yoo  cmuiietid. 
To  worth  sad  letnag  be  afrimd: 
If  thb  be  tnth,  isjm  atteft, 
What  Iwdvascivkilf  fobleft? 
No  falMwri  navoMmg  the  grat. 
And  tnde&MB  amr  so  longer  chemt ; 
}4ow  OB  ckeboeh fur  Jafticc  Ihixies^ 
Her  Cdk  towikr  fide  iodines ; 
Kow  friitaiatekj  are  flown. 
And  BeK^kre  enltslier  throne : 
Tor  fack  irMod  enmple*s  power 
k  doa»  dSfie  efer;  how, 
WbeKfoieroon  are  pood  and  wife; 
Or  die  c&e  meft  maxim  lies : 
For  fi>  «e  iad  all  aadeot  fages 
Decree,  that,  otf  csor^/mr  rv^, 
"^hxcaihallthereahDhis  virtues  ran, 
^^V^aaf  ad  kiadling  like  the  fun. 
V  ^ht  vaet  then  how  much  more 
^^^  jm  have  Bam*d  at  leaft  a  fcore 
Ofcaarba^  each  in  their  degree, 
J^^afihte,asgQodashe? 

Or  tib  it  in  a  different  view. 
2a&  (if  vhat  job  lay  be  true) 
'jflB  ifiitt  the  prcfent  age 
^>eSena  jan  fatire's  kecneft  rsge : 
hrkuiam  mmfcrfai  pafum 
Wok  nof  vice  had  fill'd  the  nation : 
If  Tirtoe  dares  not  venture  down 
A.  fia^  Aep  beneath  the  crown : 
HdcripMa,  to  Ibow  their  wit, 
^n!£ec^fr#  more  than  holy  writ: 
Ib&b^when  they  are  undone, 
hts  ck  isttbe-honfe  can  run, 
ittf  fcfl  their  votes  at  fuch  a  late 
Asvilj  itiiicve  a  loft  eftate : 
K  ^  be  ibch  a  partial  whore, 
"^t^ihc  rich,  and  plague  the  poor: 
^Me  be  of  aU  erioaes  ue  wortt, 
Vbi had  was ctfei  half  ib  cnrft? 

^ 

THE  DOO  AND  THXEF.     1716. 

^<m  the  thief  to  the  dog,  let  me  into  your  dppr» 

AxkI  ni  give  you  thefe  delicate  bits. 

^uch  the  d^,  I  Ihall  then  be  more  villian  than 

Aad  befidcs  muft  be  out  of  my  wits.     [yoa*re, 

tow  delicate  hstt  will  not  ferve  me  a  meal, 
Bat  ay  naftcr  each  day  gives  me  bread ; 

If oani  ty,  when  yon  get  what  ye  came  here  to 
Aad  1  ^^  be  hang*d  in  your  ftead.         [fteal, 

tbe  toch.jobber  thus  from  'Changcalley  goes 
Aad  tips  you  the  freeman  a.wmk ;         [down, 

let  nehaicbot  your  vote  to  ferve  for  the  town, 
And  here  is  a  guinea  to  drink. 

Styitiiefieenianf  your  guinea  to-night  will, be 
Tsnr  eSets  of  bribery  ceaie ;  [fpent  I 

rU  fote  far  my  landhird,  to  whom  I  pay  rent, 
Or  eUe  I  nay  failiBit  my  leafe. 

*  lir  Renter  Comptaa^  then  J^eaktr^  <f^< 


From  London  they  come,  filly  people  to  choofe^ 
Their  lands  and  their  faces  unknown : 

Who'd  vote  a  rogue  into  the  pkrliament>houfe. 
That  would  turn  a  man  out  of  his  owa  I 

ADVICE 

to  TBI  ORUB-STEIKT  VERSE- WHITKXS*   l*lxCp 

Te  poets  ragged  and  forlorn, 

Down  from  your  garrets  hade  ; 
Ye  rhymers  dead  as  foon  as  born. 

Not  yet  confign*d  to  paAe  ; 

I  know  a  trick  to  make  you  thrive ; 

O,  *tis  a  quaint  device: 
Your  ftilUbom  poems  (hall  revive. 

And  fcom  to  wrap'  up  fpice. 

Get  all  your  verfes  priiiled  fait. 

And  let  them  well  be  dried ; 
And  Curll  muft  have  a  fpecial  care 

To  leave  the  margin  wide. 

Lend  thefe  to  paper-fparing  *  Pope  ; 

And  when  he  fits  to  write. 
No  letter  with  an  envelope 

Could  give  him  more  delight- 
When  Pope  has  fill*d  the  margins  round, 

Why  then  recall  your  loan ; 
Sell  them  to  Curll  for  fifty  pound. 

And  fwear  they  are  your  own. 

TO    A    LADY, 

WHO  DESIRED  THE  AUTHOR   TO   WRITS  SOMR 
VERSES   UPON  HER  IK  THE   HEROIC   STYLE. 

IVrUtem  at  London^  in  l^^6, 

After  venting  all  my  fpite. 
Tell  me,  what  have  I  to  write  2 
Every  error  I  could  find 
Through  the  mazes  of  your  mind, 
Have  my  bufy  Mufe  emplbyM 
Till  the  company  was  cloyed. 
Are  you  pofitive  and  fretful, 
Heedleft,  ignorant,  forgetful  ? 
Tbofe,  and  twenty  follies  more, 
I  have  often  told  before. 

Hearken  what  my  lady  fays : 
Have  I  nothing  then  to  praiCe  ? 
lU  it  fits  you  to  be  witty, 
Where  a  fault  Ihould  move  your  pity. 
If  yOu  think  me  too  conceited. 
Or  to  paffion  quickly  heated ; 
If  my  wandering  head  be  lefs 
Set  on  reading  than  on  drefs ; 
If  I  always  feem  too  dull  t'ye  ; 
I  cad  folvc  the  diffi— culty. 

You  would  teach  mc  to  be  wife ; 
Truth  and  honour  how  to  prize ; 


•  The  ortginal  copy  of  Mr,  Bopfs  eeUhtate^ 
tranjlation  of  Homer  {pre/erved  in  the  Briti/b 
Miyeum)  is  almojl  entirely  nvritten  on  the  coven 
of  letters^andfom^times  betweenthe  lines  of  the 

letters  thm/eiw. 
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How  to  fttne  in  converfBtiofi, 
And  with  credit  fiU  my  ftation  $ 
H«w  to  relifh  not  ions  high ; 
How  to  live,  and  how  to  die. 

But  it  was  decreed  by  fate- 
Mr.  Dean,  jrou  come  too  |ate. 
Well  I  know,  you  can  dilcem, 
I  am  now  too  old  to  learn : 
Follies,  from  my  youth  inftiU'd, 
Have  my  foul  entirely  filPd ; 
In  my  head  and  heart  they  centre^ 
Kor  will  let  your  lefTons  enter. 

fired  a  fondling  and  an  heirefs, 
Brelt  like  any  Lady  Mayorefi, 
Cocker'd  by  the  fervants  round. 
Was  too  good  to  touch  the  grooiid ; 
Thought  the  life  of  every  lady 
Should  be  one  continual  play-day— 
Balls,  and  mafqucrades,  and  (hows, 
Vifits,  plays,  and  po'wderM  beaux. 

Thifs  you  have  my  cafe  at  large. 
And  may  now  perform  your  charge. 
Thofe  materials  I  haite  fumilh'd. 
When  by  y(m  refinM  and  bttmi(k*d, 
Muft,that  all  the  world  ma^know^tmt 
3c  reduced  into  a  poem. 

But,  I  beg,  fufpend  a  whUt 
That  fame  paltry,  burlefqoe  ftyle ; 
I>rop  for  once  your  conftant  rule. 
Turning  all  to  ridicule ; 
Teacb i/g  others  how  to  ape  you  ; 
Court  nor  Parliament  can  *fcape  yoD : 
Treat  the  public  and  youY  friends 
Both  tlike,  while  neither  meoda. 

Sing  my  prufe  in  (train  fnblimc  : 
Treat  me  not  with  doggrel  rhyme. 
*Tis  but  juft,  you  (bouM  produce,  ' 
With  each  fault,  each  fault*8  txcufe; 
Kot  to  publifli  every  trifle, 
And  my  few  perfediions  ftifle, 
With  fome  gifts  at  leaft  endow  mt, 
Which  my  very  foes  allow  me. 
Am  I  fpightful,  proud,  unjaft  ? 
Did  I  ever  break  my  truft  ? 
'U'hich  of  all  our  modern  dames 
CenAires  lefs,  or  left  defames  ? 
In  good  manners  am  I  faulty  ? 
Can  you  call  me  rude  or  haughty  i 
!Did  I  e'er  my  mite  withhold 
From  the  impotent  and  old  ? 
When  did  ever  I  omit 
Due  fe^ard  for  men  of  wit  ? 
When  have  I  elleem  exprcfs'd 
For  a  coxcomb  gaily  drefs*d  ? 
Do  I,  like  the  female  tribe, 
Think  it  wit  to  fleer  und  gibe  ? 
Who  with  Icis  detigrtifjg  ends 
Kindlier  chtcrtiins  their  friends; 
With  good  word?,  «nd  countenance  fprjghtly; 
Strives  to  treat  them  more  politely  ?  * 

Think  noi  cards  my  chief  diverfion: 
'Tis  a  wr^n;  ,  iinjult  afpcrfion: 
Never  krrw  i  .iry  go»'>d  in  'em. 
But  toclofc  my  head  like  laudanum. 
We  by  play,  as  men  by  drinking^, 
yjifa  our  ni^Ts,  to  drive  out  thinking. 
From  my  aliments  give  me  Icimre, 
I  (ball  read  and  think  Tvidi  pkafuie  i 
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Gonverfation  learn  to  felidi. 

And  with  books  my  mind  cmbeUiik^ 

Now,  methinka,  I  hear  yoa  er|« 
Vr.  Dean,  you  muft  reply. 

Madam,  I  allow  *ttf  tme : 
All  thefe  praifes  arc  your  due. 
Tou,  like  fome  acute  pbilofopher. 
Every  fault  have  drawn' a  glofa  orcr  : 
Placing  in  the  ftiongeft  light     • 
All  your  virtues  to  my  fight. 

Though  you  lead' a  blamelcfs  life* 
Are  an  humble  prudent  wilSe, 
Anfwer  all  domeftic  ends ; 
What  is  this  to  us  yoar  friends? 
Though  your  children  by  a  nod 
Stand  in  awe  without  a  xnd ; 
Though,  by  yoor  obliging  fway. 
Servants  love  you,  and  obey ; 
Though  you  treat  us  with  a  fioule ; 
Clear  your  looks,  and  fmooth  your  ftf  I<( 
Load  our  plates  from  every  dilbf   '     ' 
This  is  not  the  thing  we  wiflj. 
Colonel      ■    may  be  yoor  debtor; 
We  ezpe^  employment  better* 
You  muft  learn,  if  yoa  would  gaia  a$ 
With  good  fenfe  to  entertain  ua. 

Scholars,wheo  good  fenfie  dieicribiog, 
Call  it  tafling  and  tmfiiAu^  : 
Metaphoric  meat  and  druik 
Is  to  underftand  «&d  think : 
We  may  carve  for  others  thus  ; 
And  let  others  carve  for  ua : 
To  difcourfc  and  to  attend, 
Is  to  help  yourfelf  and  friend. 
Converfation  is  but  carmng  % 
Carve  for  all,  yourfelf  is  ft arring  % 
Give  no  more  to  every  guell^ 
Than  he's  able  to  digcft ; 
Give  him  always  of  the  prime^ 
And  but  a  little  at  a  time. 
Canoe  to  all  but  juft  cii«a|h  ; 
Let  them  neither  ftarve  nor  ftuff: 
And,  that  you  may  have  yonr  due^ 
Let  your  neighbours  tttrve  iw  you* 
This  comparifon  will  hold. 
Could  it  well  in  rhyme  be  told 
How  converling,  liftening,  thinkings  • 
Jultly  may  refemble  drinking ; 
For  a  friend  a  glafs  you  fill. 
What  is  this  but  to  inltiU  > 

To  conclude  this  longefl*ay; 
Pardon,  if  I  difobcy : 
Nor,  againft  my  natural  vein* 
Treat  you  in  heroic  ftraio. 
I,  as  all  the  pariib  koowi. 
Hardly  can  be  grave  in  profe : 
Still  to  lafli,  and  lafliing  fmile, 
III  befits  a  lofty  ftyle. 
From  the  planet  of  my  birth 
I  encounter  vice  with  mirth. 
Wicked  minifters  of  ftate 
I  can  eafier  fcom  than  hate : 
And  I  find  it  anlWcrs  tight ; 
Scorn  torments  them  moc«  tbaa  fpighl* 
All  the  vices  of  a  conrt 
Do  bvt  ferre  to  makt  m«  ffkort. 
Where  I  in  fome  foreign  reahn. 
Which  iUl  vf<ccs  over  whelm  ^ 
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Avid  a  ndkty  Wttf  ft  rvows, 

JLft  I  tRfflbIt  tl  Ui  fionro  ? 

Cudil  Mt,  tbmffc  all  hif  emine  ) 

^  the  irattBg,  chattering  ipemua  } 

To  expo&  the  hrilL  baboon  ^  ? 

Wlten  07  Md^  didMii  ventoitt 
On  the  naxioBH  icptinitars  s 
Teachbg  fa;  «tai|BUcn  rales 
bto  knim  titf  tan  their  fools  1 
How  ihehrisiiraN  hj  Walpole, 
At  wbofe  oB^Jk  iii«i^  th^  all  pnli; 
Let  the  «del  ^  so  ftKlipea  f 
Vith  liehoght  twhck  thenfeivcs : 
Ukwi^  mj  iittk  wheirj* 
AD  tkff  BiUs  Bakes  mr  aaerry  s 
1^  ^fe  iratsnaea  of  Thames^ 
^1'  tj,  isd  call  then  nnmcs ; 
Lb  t&c  ever-koghtng  fage, 
^tjeftlfpadaijrage 
'J\mik  it  miift  be  undcrflooii, 

UsBid  iuBj  them,  if  I  cooM) » 

I^UakufiUaynitch. 
jitta^nUgkcrpitcli; 
umiBD'AoveB  and  his  nato 
jraiaswifetomJc  thoftate. 
^^  ^  8easa^lilk*d  St.  Johns, 
xxrit  the  TiBaini  with  a  irmscance ; 
^ne.  thnih  the  finirll  be  noifiuae, 
^  dKtfbDiBs;  let  f  Calebhoi£i  'cmj 
i^«PP»yAleaa'swh^ 
^^wrigjle,  howl,  and  iki^ 
,_««e«iayoB,  Mr  t>ran: 
^oa  lU  this  paffin  nwan  } 
■«to  wwu !  yott'U  ne^er  be  quiet 
^"^tnite  nrnsiag  riot.  ^ 

5|>>tt  It  befits  yonrftatkm; 
*^»i6  and  apnlicatioBs 
f^icssteskeepaAila. 
'^;a&daBrwerthiis: 
l^tWfflKhanitiQiK  bfcwine, 
(''SElitetethepabiifinitt, 
[I^^Kce  ooold  have  the  namn 
/'^■ehstfanhour; 

.T^^poaa  I  Blntfluss. 

*-)wr  elo^aeace  wiU  fcatoc 
i^'c  ae  fmiD  1117  fa^owits  Aucc« 
;i^I«siiftiBfifton;  for.ai       ^ 

s^*^obfcrv'dfcyjHorace. 

^;;^«n  the  world,  than  font. 
?*J^  tct  jockieajadM  elfe, 

^"^betterg^idtthanWl** 


^  T*  ^Anveri  'was  tU  name  qffumgd  by 
llu*^^  ^s^fc  «Tiirrr  0/*  /itf  Ctaftfrnan. 
k\t  jy'****'  •'^*  '**•'  n^Uiftd  bv  his  no^ 

^1  J^^^  **'</"•  «'*••  "J^^'i/^  ««  ^«^  ^"^ 


Baftififp  heavy,  dry,  obtnfe. 
Only  dulneis  can  produce ; 
While  a  little  geotle  jerking 
Sets  the  fpirits  all  a^working. 

Thus,  I  find  it  by  experiment. 
Scolding  moves  you  Id's  than  merriment* 
1  may  ftorm  and  rage  in  vain ; 
it  but  ftupifics  your  brain- 
But  with  raillery  to  nettle, 
Sets  yonr  thoughts  upon  their  mettle ; 
Gives  imagination  fcope  ; 
Never  lets  the  mind  elope  ; 
Drives  out  brangUng  and  contention. 
Brings  in  reafon  and  invention. 
For  your  Cake  ai  well  as  mine, 
I  the  lofty  ftyle  decline. 
I  fliould  make  a  figure  fcurvy. 
And  your  head  turn  tepfy-turvy* 

I,  who  love  to  have  a  fling 
Both  at  fenate-houfe  and  king ; 
That  they  might  fome  better  way  tread. 
To  avoid  the  public  hatred; 
Thought  no  method  more  commodioo^ 
Than  to  fliow  their  vices  odious; 
Which  I  chofc  to  make  appear. 
Not  by  anger,  but  %  fncer. 
As  my  meUiod  of  reforming 
Is  by  laughing,  not  by  ftorming 
(For  my  friends  h:ive  always  thought 
Tendemeis  my  greateft  fault) ; 
Would  you  have  me  change  my  ftyle? 
/  On  your  fkults  00  longer  fmile ; 
But,  to  patch  up  all  our  quarrels, 
Quote  you  texts  from  Plutarch's  Morals; 
Or  from  Solomon  produce 
Maxims  teaching  Wifdom*s  ufe  ? 

If  I  treat  you  like  a  ciowo'd-head^ 
You  have  cheap  enough  compounded; 
Can  you  put-in  higher  claims. 
Than  the  owners  <MSt.  James? 
You  are  not  fo  great  a  grievance. 
As  the  hirelings  of  St.  Stephen's. 
Yoa  are  of  a  lower  clais 
Than  my  friend  Sir  Robert  BraGu 
None  of  thefe  have  mercy  found ; 
I  have  laugh'd,  and  lalh*d  them  rounds 

Have  you  feen  a  rocket  fly } 
Ton  would  fwear  it  pierc*d  the  iky : 
It  bnt  reach'd  the  middle  air, 
Burfting  into  pieces  there : 
Thoufand  fparkles  falling  down 
Light  on  many  a  cotcomb^s  crown  ; 
See  what  mirth  the  fport  creates  ; 
Singes  hair,  but  breaks  no  pates. 
Thus,  (hould  I  attempt  to  climb^ 
Treat  you  in  a  ftyle  niblime,   * 
Such  a  rocket  is  my  muCe : 
Should  I  lofty  numbers  choofe. 
Ere  I  reach*d  Pamaflius*  top, 
I  fliould  barft,  and  burfting  drop  ; 
All  my  fire  would  fall  in  fcraps  ; 
Give  your  head  fome  gentle  raps  ; 
Only  make  it  fmart  awhile : 
Then  could  I  forbear  to  fmile. 
When  I  found  the  tingling  pain 

[Entering  warm  your  trigid  brain; 
Make  you  able  upon  fight 
Jo  decide  of  ifrwv  9^  right  | 
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TaDc  with  fenfe  whatever  you  ple&fe  on ; 
Learn  to  relilh  truth  and  reaion  ? 

Thus  we  both  fliall  gain  our  prii^e : 
I  to  laugh,  and  you  grow  wife. 

A  YOUNG  LADY'S  COMPLAINT, 

Tortbe  Stay  oftbe  Dkan  in  EvoLAifO.  fjtS, 

Blow,  yc  Zephyrs,  gentle  gales; 
Gently  fiU  the  fwctting  fails. 
Keptune,  with  thy  tridentlong, 
Trident  three-fork*d,  trident  ftroog; 
And  ye  Nereitts  fair  and  gay. 
Tairer  than  the  rofe  in  May, 
liereidt  living  in  deep  caves. 
Gently  walh'd  with  gentle  waves; 
Kereids,  Neptune,  lull  afleep 
Kuffling  ftorms,  and  ruffled  deep ; 
All  around,  in  pompous  (late, 
On  thisk  richer  Argo  wait  t 
Argo,  bnng  my  Golden  Fleece; 
Argo,  bring  him  to  his  Greece. 
Will  Cadenus  longer  ftay .' 
GmBe,Cadenus,  come  away ; 
Come  with  all  the  hafte  of  love, 
Cboe  unto  thy  turtle-dove.      * 
The  ripeD*d  cherry  on  the  tree 
Kangs,  and  only  hangs  for  thee ; 
I««cious  peaches,  mellow  pean, 
Ceres  with  hfir  yellow  ears, 
And  the  grape,  ^th  red  and  white. 
Grape  infptring  jult  delight ; 
AU  are  ripe,  and  courting  fue 
To  be  pluck*d  and  prefs'a  by  you. 
Tatki  have  loft  their  blooming  red, 
M«urning  hang  their  drooping  head ; 
Zvery  flower  languid  feems. 
Wants  the  cntour  of  thy  beams. 
Beams  of  wondrous  force  and  power, 
Beams  reviving  evei'y  flower. 
Gome,  Cadenus,  blefs  once  more, 
Blefs  again  thy  native  fliore ; 
Blefs  again  this  drooping  ifle, 
Jtfake  Its  weeping  beauties  fmile. 
Beauties  that  thine  abfence  mourn. 
Beauties  wifliing  thy  return. 
G»De,  Cadenus,  come  with  hafte, 
Come  before  the  winter's  blaft ; 
Swifter  than  the  ligntning  fly ;  ' 
Olrl»  like  Vanefla.  die. 

A  LETTER  TO  THE  DEAN, 

WHEN  IM  UiOLANO.  X746. 

Too  wiU  escufe  me,  I  fuppofe. 
Tor  fending  rhyme  inftead  of  profe, 
Becaufe  hot  weather  makes  me  lazy. 
To  write  in  metre  is  more  eafy. 

While  you  are  trudging  London  town, 
Fm  ftrolling  Dublin  up  and  down ; 
While  you  converfe  with  lords  and  dukes, 
I  have  their  betters  here,  my  books : 
Fix*d  in  an  elbow-chair  at  eafe, 
I  choofe  companions  as  I  pleafe. 
I*d  rather  have  one  fingle  flielf 
Than  all  my  friends,  eirept  yourfelf ; 
For,  after  all  that  can  be  faid. 
One  beft  ac^ttaiattftce  $st  the  dead) 
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While  you're  in  raptaict  with  Fanftifla  *; 
rm  charm'd  at  home  with  our  Sheelina. 
While  you  are  ftarviBg  there  in  ftate, 
I'm  cramming  here  with  batchen  meat. 
You  fay,  when  with  thofe  lords  yon  disc, 
They  treat  you  with  the  beft  of  wine, 
Burgundy,  Cyprus,  and  Tokay ; 
Why  fo  can  we,  as  well  as  they. 
No  reafon  then,  my  dear  good  Dean, 
But  you  (hould  travel  home  again. 
What  thouph  you  may  n't  in  Ireland  hope 
To  find  fuch  fi>lk  as  Gay  and  Pope ; 
If  you  with  rhymers  here  would  fliare 
But  half  the  wit  that  you  can  fpare, 
I'd  lay  twelve  eggs,  that,  in  twelve  dayi, 
You'd  make  a  dozen  of  Popes  and  Gays. 

Our  weather's  |[ood,  our  iky  is  dear; 
We've  every  joy,  tf  you  were  here ; 
So  lofty  and  (o  bright  a  iky 
Was  never  (een  by  Ireland's  eye '. 
I  think  it  fit  to  let  yon  know. 
This  week  I  fliall  to  (^uilca  go ; 
i'o  fee  MTayden's  homy  brothers 
Firft  fuck,  and  after  bulitheir  mothen; 
To  fee,  alas !  my  wither'd  trees  I 
To  fee  what  all  the  country  fees ! 
My  ftunted  quicks,  my  famifli'd  beeves, 
My  fervants  foch  a  pack  of  thieves ; 
My  fliatter'd  firs,  my  blafted  oaks, 
My  houfe  in  common  to  all  folks; 
No  cabbage  for  a  fingle  fnail. 
My  turnips,  carrots,  parfhipa,  fail ; 
My  no  greeen  peas,  my  few  green  fproots; 
My  mother  always  in  the  pouts ; 
My  horfes  rid,  or  gone  aftray ; 
My  fifli  all  ftorn,  or  run  away; 
My  mutton  lean,  my  pullets  old. 
My  poultry  ftarv'd,  the  com  all  fold. 

A  man,  come  now  from  Quilca,  fays, 
**  Tbeyvcf  ftol'n  the  locks  from  all  yottrkfri 
But,  what  muft  fret  and  vex  me  rooKe, 
He  fays,  **  Tbey  ftole  the  keys  before. 
"  Tbey  've  ftol'n  the  knives  from  all  the  Mti 
**  And  half  the  cows  from  half  the  fturU' 
Nay  more,  the  fellpw  fwears  and  vows, 
**  Tbey  've  ftol'n  the  fturks  ftom  half  tbc  cp« 
With  many  more  accounts  of  woe. 
Yet,  though  the  devil  be  there, I'll  go: 
'Twixt  you  and  me,  the  reafon's  clear, 
Becaule  I've  more  vexation  here. 

PALINODIA. 

■ORACI,  BOOK  X.  ODB  XVt. 

Gksat  Sir,  than  Phoebus  oiore  divine, 
Whofe  verfes  far  his  rays  out-ftune. 

Look  down  upon  your  quondam  foe ; 
Oh  \  let  me  never  write  again. 
If  e'er  I  difoblige  you.  Dean, 

Should  you  rompafliun  ilioiw. 

Take  thofe  Iambics  which  I  wrote. 
When  anger  made  me  piping  hot, 

*  Signora  FauJtmOt  a  famous  Jislnm/tgi 

f  Tbey  is  tbegrmtdAtefoftbe  fwty^ 

««* ;  for  wbatever  u  jf •tos,  gf /«»  «r*'^ 

ferwmt  about  it,  the  amfiuer  u^  •*  T^fJ  ***^ 

?  Un  it:\ 
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Aa^liR  tin  to  fon  cook. 
To  iio{c  your  fowl,  or  fave  your  pafte, 
TU  Kit  tine  when  joo  ha^e  a  feaft ; 

Hiejll  £ne  job  naojr  a  book. 

To  bun  them,  71a  are  not  content ; 
I  jite  yott  tbcB  aj  free  confent. 
To  fiok  tbcB  m  the  barbonr : 
If  not,  ihej*\i  knt  to  fet  offblocks. 
To  roilonpipe^  nd  twift  in  locks ; 
So  {ive  tin  tojaa  barber. 
Or,  wfefliotBat  jour  pbjfic  take, 
I  nnftaoat  joQ  then  to  make' 

A  ^nper  application; 
*Tu  viiti'ir  done  myfelf  before, 
Va&i)to1fiDe  thoaghts,  and  many  more^ 

^pnnt  provocatioD. 

^cuBOt  fflighty  anger  do  ? 
itadtatbeweik  the  ftrong  purfiie^ 

A|wieittackafwan; 
It  Gukei  woaan,  tooth  and  nail, 
Ber  ksftnd's  hands  and  face  afliul, 

WUe  be'i  ao  longer  man. 

Tkc^  &■«,  ve  find,  are  more  difcrcet. 
1<^&  world  are  wondioiis  fweet. 

Ad  let  their  holbaods  hedlor : 
fe,»*ea  the  world's  afleep,  they  wake. 
^ utke  time  they  choofe  to  fpeak  9 

WitK6  the  curutn4edhire. 

58ci  TO  the  cafe  with  you,  I  find : 
^  ^7  70B  coohl  conceal  your  mind ; 

B«t¥iia  St  Patrick's  chimes 
Ank'd  par  aufe  (my  midnight  curfei 
^'^ItDjig'd  for  better  for  worfe), 

Y«iicaUed  with  your  rhymes. 

!^^!  have  done  !  1  quit  the  field  ; 
'^J^uxo  my  wife,  I  yield : 

•If&eanft  wear  the  breeches; 
j*|^!wwear  the  laurel-crown, 
"•■ ».  and  wear  it,  'tis  your  own  ; 

^^fsonty  riches. 

SECTS  BHITH.DAT« 

Jiadiy,  dear  Bee,  is  thy  nativity ; 
«aFue  I  lackier  one,  fhe'd  give  it  ye  1 
7  ckfe  a  thread  of  gf«ateft  length, 
^  *wNy  twilled  it  for  ftrength ; 

;'r  »iU  be  able  with  her  (hears 

To 


cat? 


ij««  It  off  thefe  forty  yean. 
Ifi'vho  hf%  care  wiH  kiU  a  .... . 
I^becca  Ihowi  they're  oat  in  that* 
'^  ^  thoagh  orer-nin  with  care, 
*^»«s  heSthy,  &t.  and  fair. 
^thc  gout  IboaUl  fiexe  the  head, 
rf^  pranoonce  the  patient  dead ; 
j!J.if  they  can,  by  all  their  arts, 
g^  it  to  th'  estremeft  parts, 
I7T  {tie  the  fick  man  joy,  Ind  praife 


T  T^"^  ^^'^  ^^  bands  and  J 
J''  ^1^  philofophers  maintain 
i^  'Uibi  lie  gui^  hy  the  brain, 

S;f«o>»?ruT  Rebecca's  led. 

»«t  bttditai  ^t  coodiia  her  ImA, 


By  arbitrary  power  comrey  her ; 
She  ne'er  confiders  why,  or  where : 
Her  hands  may  meddle,  feet  may  wandei^ 
Her  head  is  but  a  mere  by-ftander  ; 
And  all  her  bu filing  but  fupplies 
The  part  of  wholefome  ezercife. 
Thus  nature  hath  refolv'd  to  pay  her 
The  cat's  nine  lives,  and  eke  the  care. 

Long  may  (he  live,  and  help  her  firiendf 
Whene'er  it  fuits  her  private  ends ; 
Domeftic  bufinefs  never  mind 
Till  coftee  has  her  ftomach  lin'd ; 
But,  when  her  breakfaft  gives  her  courage. 
Then  think  on  Stella's  chicken-porridge  ;* 
I  mean  when  Tiger  *  has  been  ferv'd. 
Or  elfe  [«oor  Stella  may  be  llarvM. 

May  Bee  have  many  an  evening  na|^ 
With  Tiger  flabbering  in  her  Up  ; 
But  always  take  a  fpecial  care 
She  does  not  overfet  the  chair  1 
Still  be  ihe  curious,  never  hearken 
To  any  fpeech  but  Tiger's  barking  1 

And  when  (he's  in  another  fcenc^ 
Stella  long  dead,  but  firft  the  Dean^ 
May  fortune  and  her  coffee  get  her 
Companions  that  may  pleafe  her  better! 
Whole  afternoons  will  fit  befide  her. 
Nor  for  negle^  or  blunders  chide  her, 
A  goodly  let  as  can  be  found 
Of  hearty  goflips  prating  round ; 
Frefli  from  a  wedding  or  a  chriftening; 
To  teach  her  ears  the  art  of  liftening. 
And  pleafe  her  more  to  hear  them  tattl^ 
Than  the  Dean  ftorm,  or  Stella  rattle. 

Late  be  her  death,  one  gentle  nod. 
When  Hermes  waiting  with  his  rod. 
Shall  to  Elyfian  (ields  invite  her. 
Where  there  fhall  be  no  cares  to  fright  her] 

ON  TH£  COLLAR  OF  TIGER. 

MRS.  OUIOLXT'S  LAP-OOO. 

Pkat  fleal  me  not;  Vm  Mrs.  DingleyX 
Whofe  heart  in  this  four-footed  thing  lio. 


EPIGRAMS  ON  WINDOWS. 
Mo/i  oftbem  written  in  1726!. 

I.   On  a  WZITDOW  AT  AN  IMV. 

Wc  fly  /rom  iniury  and  wealth. 
To  hardfliips,  in  purfint  of  health ; 
From  generous  vrines  and  coftly  fare. 
And  dofing  in  an  eafy  chair ; 
Purfue  the  Goddels  Health  in  vain. 
To  find  her  in  a  country  fcene. 
And  every  where  her  footfleps  trace. 
And  fee  her  marks  in  every  face ; 
And  ftill  her  favourites  we  meet. 
Crowding  the  roads  with  naked  feet- 
But,  oh  !  fo  faintly  we  purfue. 
We  ne'er  can  have  her  in  fiiU  viewv 


*  M:^,  lHngUysfav9uritt  lap-dog. 


n. 


THE    WORKS     or    SWIFT. 
At  an  inm  iv  £noland« 


The  glafs,  Jby  lovers  tionfenfe  blurr'dj 
.    Dims  and  obfcures  our  fight : 
'  So  when  our  paflions  Love  hath  ftirrM, 
It  darkens  Reafon**  light. 

m.    Another. 

The  church  and  clergy  here  no  duvibt, 
Are  very  near  a.kin; 
Both  weather-beaten  arc  without^ 
And  empty  both  withiiu. 

IV.    At  c«ksTKR« 

Mt  landlord  is  civil, 
£ut  dear  as  the  d— 1  : 
Your  pockets  grow  empty. 
With  nothing  to  tempt  ye: 
The  wine  is  To  four, 
•Twill  give  you  a  fcoor ; 
The  beer  and  the  ale. 
Are  mingled  with  ftale  ; 
The  veal  is  fuch  carrion, 
A  dog  would  be  weary  on* 
All  this  I've  felt, 
For  I  live  on  a  Imelt. 

y.      ANOTBEE,  is  CHESTER. 

The  walls  of  this  town 

Are  full  of  renown. 

And  Grangers  delight  to  walk  round  'em : 

But  as  for  the  dwellers. 

Both  buyers  qjid  fellers, 
For  me,  you  may  hang  *em,  or  drown  *em« 

Yl.    Another,  at  holtread*. 

O  NEPTUNE !  Neptune !  muft  I  ftiU 
Be  here  detained  againft  my  will  ? 
|s  this  your  jufticc  when  I*m  come 
Above  two  hondred  miles  from  home  ? 
O'er  mountains  ftecp,  o'er  dufly  plains. 
Half  cbok'd  with  duft,  half  drovin'd  with  rains ; 
Only  your  godfliip  to  implore. 
To  let  me  kifs  your  other  (bore  ? 
A  boon  fo  fmall !  but  I  may  weep, 
While  you're,  like  B^al,  faft  afleep. 

TIL    Another,  v/rittem  mpen  a  nvindow  when 
there  wat  no  writing  before* 

Tranxb  to  my  flan,  I  once  can  Cee 

A  window  here  from  fcribbling  free ; 

Here  no  conceited  coECombs  pafs, 

To  fcratch  their  paltry  drabs  on  glafs; 

Nor  paity4ool  is  calling  oanxs. 

Or  dealing  crowns  to  George  and  Jamei. 

^lU.    On  feeing  verfti  written  upon  wiadowJ 

at  inni. 

The  fa^e  who  faid  he  ihodd  be  proud 

Of  wmdows  in  bit  breaft, 
lecaufe  he  ne*cr  a  thought  aUow*4 

That  might  not  be  c^ft ; 

•  Tbefr  verfei  arejigned  J— K— .  hut  written^ 


His  window  fcrav^l'd  hf  every  rake^ 

His  bread  again  would  cover; 
And  fairly  bid  the  devil  take 

The  4isLmond  and  the  lover. 

IX.    Anotbek. 

h-f  Satan  taught,  all  conjurers  know 
Your  miftrefs  in  a  glafs  to  ihow. 

And  you  can  do  as  much  : 
In  this  the  devil  and  you  agree : 
None  eVr  made  verfes  worfe  than  he. 
.     fwear  are  fuch. 

X.  Another. 

That  love  is  the  devil,  PU  prove  when  rcquirl 
Thofe  rhymers  abundantly  iliow  it : 

They  fwear  that  they  all  by  love  are  ipTpiiM, 
And  the  devil*s  a  damnable  poet. 

TO   JANUS.  ON  THE   NEW-YEAR'S-Dij 

Two-fac'd  Janus,  goA  of  Time  I 
Be  my  Phoebus  while  I  rhyme ; 
To  oblige  your  crony  Swift, 
Bring  our  dame  a  new-yearVgtft  t 
She  has  got  but  half  a  face : 
Janus,  fince  thou  haft  a  brace. 
To  my  lady  once  be  kind ; 
Give  her  half  thy  face  behind. 

God  of  Time,  if  you  be  wife. 
Look  not  with  your  future  eyes  ; 
What  imports  thy  forward  6ght 
Well,  if  you  could  lofe  it  quite* 
Can  you  take  delight  in  viewing 
This  poor  *  ifle's  appfoachiog  nnnw 
When  thy  retrofpedkion  vaft 
Sees  the  glorious  ages  paft  ? 
Happy  nation,  were  we  bUnd^ 
Or  had  only  eyes  behind  1 

Drown  your  morals,  madaqi  criet, 
ril  have  none  bu(  forward  eyes; 
Prudes  decay*d  about  may  tack. 
Strain  their  necks  with  looking  back. 
Give  me  Time  when  coming  on  : 
Who  regards  him  when  he*s  gone  \ 
By  the  Dean  though  gravely  told. 
New-years  help  to  make  me  old ; 
Yet  I  find  a  new-year's  lace 
Bumiihes  an  old  year's  face  : 
Give  me  velvet  and  quadrille. 
I'll  have  youth  and  beauty  ftiU. 

A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE. 

WEITTEN   AFTER   TBE  MSWR   Of   TM  f  ">*' 

SEAT!. 
RiCRMONS-LOfiOl  is  R  houfe  With  •  ^*^J^ 

belonging  to  the  crown.  It  waa  of«^y  f^ 
ed  by  the  Crown  for  a  leafe  ^^^J^^^.J]! 
Duke  of  Ormond  was  the  laft  «'*»^ J 
After  hit  exile,  it  was  gitrea  to  the  nioc«  • 

•  Ireland,  ^  xi 

t  George  t.^M  'fi'r'^^J^r^^ 

eatiug  a  melon,  m  Ofnahmrg,  m  etf  '■^VT^  (« 

over,  June  il.  »7«7— »'/^ ^''f?Xf1 
loyrt,  and  read  to  King  Ge9rge  II  ^«  V    i 
I  Carclift^,  »• 


POEMS. 


'«(  Walts  by  the  Kin^.  The  Prince  and  Princefs 
ufsallv  paflcd  their  fummer  there.  It  is  with- 
in ^  inile  of  Richmond. 

IffiKiLcaiLt.  is  a  hoofe  built  by  Mrs^' Howard, 
tiica  of  the  bed-charaber,  now  Coantefs  of  Suf- 
folk, and  grooiAi  of  the  ftole  to  the  (Jueen.    It 
is  QD  the  MicLdlefcz  fide,  near  Twickenham, 
where  Mr.  Pope   lived,  and  about  two  miles 
fxtim  Richniond-Iodge.    Mr.  Pope  was  the  can- 
txmr  of  the  gardens.  Lord  Heibert  the  archi- 
IbEL,  the  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's  chief  botler  and 
keeper  of  the  Ice-^hoafe.    Upon  King  George's 
dctth,  thdle  two  houfes  met,  and  had  the  fol- 


Im  ipiie  of  Pope,  in  fpite  of  Gaj, 
And  all  that  he  or  they  can  fay, 
Sbg  en  I  moft,  and  fing  I  will 
Of  RJchmond-Iodge  and  Marble-hill. 
laft  Friday  ni^t^  as  neighbours  ufe. 

This  coaple  met  to  talk -of  news : 

Fa  bj  oU  prorerbs  it  appears, 

Tkai  walk  haTe  tongues,  and  hedges  ears. 

MAABLE-BILL. 

ifnoA  Marble-hill,  right  well  I  ween, 
■iftrefi  now  is  grown  a  queen  : 
Toa'U  find  ft  foon  by  woeful  proof; 
She'll  ocme  no  more  beneath  your  roof. 

SICHMONO-LOOGX. 

The  kingly  prophet  well  evinces, 
That  we  fonld  |mt  no  truft  in  princes : 
Hy  rayalmafter  promised  me  . . 
To  TuSe  ae  to  a  high  degree  ; 
Boa  he's  now  pown  a  king,  God  wot, 

I  frar  I  flull  be  Coon  forgot. 

Yoa  fee,  wbtn  £]Jks  have  got  their  ends. 
How  qoack/r  they  negleA  their  friends ; 
Tet  I  may  fay,  'twizt  me  and  you, 
Ptay  God,  thiey  now  may  find  as  true  ! 

MARBLf-BILL. 

tfj  hoitfe  was  built  but  for  a  (how, 
Vy  lady's  empty  pockets  know ; 
Ami  sow  the  will  not  have  a  fliiUing, 
Ta  nibe  the  ftair%  or  build  the  ceiling ; 
Jar  aU  the  courtly  madams  round 
Sgw  pay  feoT  (hillings  in  the  pound  : 
^a  coDc  to  what  I  always  thought : 
My  dame  is  hardly  worth  a  groat. 
Hai  yoB  and  I  been  courtiers  bom. 
We  fimld  not  thus  have  lain  forlorn : 
Far  thofe  we  dextrous  courtiers  call, 
Caa  rife  apon  their  mafter^s^^//; 
Batve,  onlocky  and  unwife, 
^isAfali  becaufe  our  mafters  rifi> 

KICBMOKD- LODGE. 

Hy  nafter,  fcarce  a  fortnight  fincc^ 
Was  frown  as  wealthy  as  a  prince ; 
Bai  aow  it  will  be  no  fnch  thing. 
For  bell  be  poor  as  any  i/n/  ; 
Aad  by  his  crown  will  nothing  get, 
Bat  like  a  king  to  ron  in  debt. 

MAKBLE-HILL. 

No  more  the  Deao»  that  grave  divine, 
SWS  l«p  the  key  of  my  no — wine ; 
••y  ice^onie  rob,  as  heretofore, 
^  leal  ny  artichokes  no  mtve ; 


Poor  Patty  Blount  no  more  be  fetn 
Bedraggled  in  my  walks  fo  green  t 
Plump  Johnny  Gay  will  now  elope ; 
And  here  mo  more  will  dangle  Pope. 

aiCHMOND-LODGE. 

Here  won*t  the  Dean,  when  he*s  to  fedc, 
To  fpunge  a  breakfaft  once  a  week ; 
To  cry  &£  bread  was  ftale,  and  mutter 
Complaints  againft  the  royal  butter. 
But  now  I  fear  it  will  be  faid. 
No  butter  fticks  upon  his  bread. 
We  foon  (hall  find  him  full  of  fpleen, 
For  want  of  tattling  to  the  queen ; 
Stunning  her  royal  ears  with  talking ; 
His  reverence  and  her  highnefi  walking  ; 
Whilft  lady  Charlotte  *,  like  a  ftmller, 
Sits  mounted  on  the  garden-roUer, 
A  goodly  fight  to  fee  her  ride 
With  ancient  Mirmont  f  at  her  fidec 
In  velvet  cap  his  head  lies  warm  \ 
His  hat  for  Ihow  beneath  his  arm. 

MAKBLB-HILL. 

Soma- South  Sea  broker  from  the  cit/ 
Will  purchafe  me,  the  more*s  the  pity; 
Lay  all  my  fine  plantations  wafte. 
To  fit  them  to  his  vulgar  tafte  t 
Ghang*d  for  the  worfe  in  every  part. 
My  mailer  Pope  will  break  his  heart. 

RlCRMOlfO.L0DOB. 

In  my  own  Thames  may  I  be  drowndtd. 
If  e'er  I  (loop  beneath  a  crown'd  head  i 
Except  her  majefty  prevails 
To  place  me  with  the  prince  of  Wales ; 
And  then  (hall  I  be  free  from  fears. 
For  he'll  be  prince  thefe  fifty  years. 
I  then  wiH  turn  a  courtier  too. 
And  ferve  the  times,  as  others  do. 
Plain  loyalty,  not  built  on  hope, 
I  leave  to  your  contriver,  Pope : 
None  loves  his  king  and  conntry  better, 
Yet  none  waa  ever  iefs  their  debtor. 

maeble-hxlL, 

Then  let  him  come  and  take  a  nap 
In  fuxnmer  on  my  verdant  tap ; 
Prefer  our  villas,  where  the  Thames  is, 
To  Kenfington,  or  hot  St.  James's : 
Nor  (hall  I  dull  in  filence  lit ; 
For  *tis  to  me  he  owes  his  wit ; 
My  groves,  my  echoes,  and  my  birdf. 
Have  taught  him  his  poetic  words. 
We  gardens,  and  you  wildemefi*es, 
Affift  all  poets  in  diftrefles. 
Him  twice  a  week  I  here  expe<fl, 
To  rattle  Moody  |  for  negleA ; 
An  idle  rogue,  who  fpends  his  quartridge 
In  tippling  at  the  Dog  and  Partridge ; 
And  I  can  hardly  get  him  down 
Three  times  a  week  to  bruih  my  gown. 

RICH  MONO- LODGE. 

I  pity  you,  dear  Marble-hill ; 
But  hope  to  fee  you  fioarilh  itilL 
All  happinefs — and  fo  adieu. 

*  Lady  Charlotte  dt  R^nJfy^  a  Frentb  lady. 
f  I^Iarquis  de  J^Iirmonty  a  French  man  ofqwi* 
lity, 

X  The  gardener. 


M 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 

MlLRBLI-BILU 

Kind  RichmcnuUiodge,  the  fame  to  you.     « 


^  DESIRE  AND  POSSESSION.    1717. 

"Tis  ftnoige,  what  diiTerent  thoughts  iofpire 
In  men,  Poflefiion  and  Dcfire ; 
Think  what  they  wifli  fo  great  a  blcfling  ; 
So  difappointed  when  pofTeffing ! 
/    A  moralift  profoundly  fage 
(I  know  not  in  what  book  or  page, 
Or  whether  o>r  a  pot  of  ale) 
Related  thus  the  following  tale. 

PoiTeifion,  and  Defire  his  brother. 
But  ftiU  at  variance  with  each  other. 
Were  feen  contending  in  a  race ; 
And  kept  at  firft  an  equal  pace : 
•Tis  faid  their  courfc  continued  long ; 
For  this  was  a^ive,  that  was  ftrong : 
Till  Envy,  Slander,  Sloth,  and  Doubt, 
Miiled  them  many  a,  league  about. 
Seduc'd  by  fome  deceiving  light. 
They  take  the  wrong  way  for  the  right ; 
Through  Oippery  by-roads  dark  and  decpj 
They  often  climb,  and  often  creep. 

Defire,  the  fwifter  of  the  two. 
Along  the  plain  like  lightning  flew ; 
Till,  entering  on  a  broad  highway. 
Where  power  and  titles  fcatter*d  lay^ 
He  ftrovc  to  pick  up  all  he  found. 
And  by  excurfions  loft  his  nound  i 
No  fooner  got,  than  with  difdain 
He  threw  them  on  the  ground  again; 
And  hafted  forward  to  purfue 
Frefti  objeas  fairer  to  his  view. 
In  hope  to  fpring  fome  nobler  game ; 
But  ail  he  took  was  ju(t  the  fame  : 
Too  fcornful  now  to  Hop  his  pace. 
He  fpurn'd  them  in  his  rival's  face. 

Pbfleffionkept  the  beaten  road. 
And  gatherM  all  his  brother  flrow'd; 
But  ovcrcharg'd,  and  out  of  wind. 
Though  ftrong  in  limbs,  he  lagged  behind. 

Defire  had  now  the  goal  in  fight : 
It  was  a  tower  of  monftrous  height. 
Where  on  the  fummit  Fortune  ftands, 

d  fceptre  m  her  hands ; 
A  crown  an"  »*-jP"  ^   u  n 

S  «-*#i.    -  #.»>afro  as  deep  as  hell, 

ww™v  a  »>^»^  adventurer  fell. 
Where  many  a  ^^        ,  jj 

S^nSTawtW,^— 

*^       u      i:-»bM  to  gralp  the  crown. 

But,  as  he  clirn"  **  .  .*»^,  "^r      .     j 

She  knock'd  him  ^'')  '.^%^"P^"  **""'"• 
He  tumbled  in  th^  ^U^f^  VToM 
There  doomM  to  ^^"^  "  ^^^f'  '°«"d. 

Pofleffion's  load  ^«  g^»J«  ^  «^««. 
He  funk  beneath  the  cumberous  weight : 
And,  as  he  now  expiring  lay, 
Flocks  every  ominous  b.rd  of  prey ; 
The  raven,  vulture,  owl.  and  kite, 
At  once  upon  his  carcafe  "gnt. 
And  ftrip  his  hide,  and  p»ck  his  bones, 
kegardlcf>  of  his  dying  groans. 

OS  CENSURE.     1717. 

Te  wiir,  inftiiu>  me  to  endure 
An  evil  VI  hie h  a  imits  no  cure  ; 


Or  how  this  evil  can  be  bome^ 

Which  breedi  at  once  both  hate  and  fcoxiu 

Bare  innocence  is  no  fupport. 

When  you  are  try*d  in  Scandal's  court. 

Stand  high  in  honour,  wealth,  or  wit  s 

All  others  who  inferior  fit. 

Conceive  themfelves  in  confcience  bound 

To  join,  and  drag  you  to  the  ground. 

Your  altitude  o&nds  the  eyes 

Of  thofe  who  want  the  power  to  rife. 

The  world,  a  willing  ftander-by. 

Inclines  to  aid  a  fpecious  lye ; 

Alas !  they  would  not  do  you  wrong ; 

But  all  appearances  are  ftrong ! 

Yet  whence  proceeds  this  weight  we  lay 
On  what  detraifking  people  fay  ? 
For  let  mankind  difcharge  their  tongues 
In  venom,  till  they  burft  their  lungs. 
Their  utmoft  malice  cannot  make 
Your  head,  or  tooth,  or  finger  ake ; 
Nor  fpoil  your  ihape,  diftort  your  face. 
Or  put  one  feature  out  of  place; 
Nor  will  you  find  your  fortune  fink 
By  what  they  fpeak  or  what  they  think; 
Nor  can  ten  hundred  thoufand  lies 
Make  you  lefs  virtuous,  Iearn*d,  or  wife« 

The  moft  efTe&ual  way  to  baulk 
Their  malice,  is-~to  let  them  talk. 

THE  FURNITURE  OF  A  WOMAN'S  MiNi 

1717. 

A  SET  of  phrafes  learnt  by  rote ; 
A  paflion  for  a  fcarlet  coat  ? 
When  at  a  play,  to  laugh,  or  cry. 
Yet  cannot  tell  the  reafon  why ; 
Never  to  hold  her  tongue  a  minute 
While  all  Ihe  prates  has  nothing  in  it ; 
Whole  hours  can  with  a  coxcomb  fit. 
And  take  his  nonfenfe  all  for  it ; 
Her  learning  mounts  to  read  a  fong. 
But  half  the  Words  pronouncing  wrong; 
Hath  every  repartee  in  ftore 
She  fpoke  ten  thodfand  times  before } 
Can  ready  compliments  fupply 
On  all  occafions,  cut  and  dry ; 
Such  hatred  to  a  parfon*s  gown. 
The  fight  will  put  her  in  a  fwoon  ; 
For  converfation  well  endued. 
She  calls  it  witty  to  be  rude  ; 
And,  placing  raillery  in  railing. 
Will  tell  aloud  your  greateft  tailing; 
Nor  make  a  fcruple  to  expoi't 
Your  bandy  leg,  or  crooked  nofe ; 
Can  at  her  morning  tea  run  o*er 
The  fcandal  of  the  day  before ; 
Improving  hourly  in  her  fkill 
To  cheat  and  wtangle  at  quadrille* 

In  choofing  lace,  a  critic  nice, 
Knows  to  a  groat  the  lowcft  price ; 
Can  in  her  female  clubs  difpute. 
What  linen  bcft  the  filk  will  fuit. 
What  colours  each  compleiioo  matciii 
And  where  with  art  to  pUce  a  P*^^"Lj 

If  chance  a  moufe  creeps  in  her  o$»^ 
Can  finely  counterfeit  a  fright ; 
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So  fvcdf  fcreami,  ff  it  comes  netr  lier, 

ftentttbes  til  hearts  to  hear  her. 

Cka  datnwfly  her  huiband  teaze, 

if  vJaaig  fits  whenc^r  flie  j^afe ; 

^frapat  pnAke  learns  the  tikk 

At  pnper  femo  to  be  fick ; 

HiJob  oothiDg  gives  one  airs  fo  pretty, 

AtoBct  anting  love  and  ptty. 

V  Mollj  happens  to  be  careleu, 

Asd  batnefleds  to  warm  her  hair  lace, 

fte  gets  a  raid  as  fure  as  death. 

And  lows  flie  fcarce  can  fetch  her  bieath ; 

Uma  how  modeft  woaien  can 

k  bni^jKiMr/,  like  a  man. 

b  pnty,  foiioas  to  her  power ; 
AbitnWhi;,  or  Tory  foar; 
BeraipoeBts  dire^j  tend 

^mfttk  fide  ihe  would  defend ; 
ml  psBfc  herfelf  a  Tory  plain, 
Fbu  piiDciples  the  Whigs  maintains ; 
Aid  ts  ddend  the  Whiggifli  cauTe, 
Bcrt^ksfiofli  the  Tories  draws. 

Ojb!  if  aoj  man  can  find 
ttie  mats  in  a  woman's  mind, 
latlcBbefenttoMrs  Harding*; 
SkU  pij  the  charges  to  a  farthing  ; 
Tib  mike,  flie  has  mj  commiffion 
To  add  then  in  the  neat  edition ; 
liKj  uy  oot-feU  a  better  thing : 
So,biiloo,boys;  God  fkve  the  king ! 

OXVOL  TOM  CLINCH  GOING  TO  BE 
HANG£I>«     1717. 

^  d«o  Tw  Qinch,    while  the  rabble  was 
•^  J"^.  (caUing, 

2*^^y  tfangh  Holboum  to  die  in  his 
*%«t4e George  for  a  bottle  of  fack, 
^pnui'd  t»  pay  Ibr  it  when  he  came  bade 
l»nilcoit,aad  ftockis^  and  breeches,  were 

Mc^bd  a  new  cherry  riband  to  tie't. 
T**^  to  the  doofs  and  the  balconies  ran, 
^  H  "  Uck-a-day  !  he*s  a  proper  young 

h  ■  fion  the  windows  the  ladies  he  fpy'd, 

^tbeaaiathe  boi,  be  bow*d  low  on  each 

*  [cry, 

Jj*  »keihis  laft  ipeech  the  loud  hawkers  did 

«wwfa)niii,cait,   •*  It  was  all  a  damn'd 
He  '** 

^■SBgann  for  pardon  fell  down  on  bis  knee ; 
SH??*^  a  kick  in  the  guts  for  his  fee  t 
^M 1  mnft  fpeak  to  the  people  a  little ; 
2  ™«  jw  »U  damn'd  before  I  will  'UfhittU\, 
^  ^  fnend  Wild  %  may  he  long  hold  his 

yJj"P**"'d  By  life  with  a  whole  year  of  grace. 
^S^^  dear  comrades,  and  be  not  afraid, 
^■Pwaeecafion  to  fellow  your  trade ; 

^  ^^^J9hm  Burdmg,  th€j>rapier*ipnn^ 

!  i^*^/w  f^tjfing  at  the  gail9ws. 
j*J^«e<«d  Auf'€atcberi    under-keeper  of 
JJJw,  «*•  wu  hanged  for  receruing  fiolen 
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My  confcience  is  clear,  and  my  fpirits  afife  calm. 
And  thos  I  go  off  without  prayer-book  or  pfalm ; 
Then  foltow  the  praiftice  of  clever  Tom  Clinch, 
Who  hung  like  a  hero,  and  never  would  flinch. 

DR.  SWIFT  TO  MR.  POPE, 

WHILE  HI  WAS  WaiTING  THK  DUNCXA9* 

Pope  has  the  talent  well  to  fpeak. 

But  not  to  reach  the  ear; 
His  loudeft  voice  is  low  and  weak, 

The  Dean  too  deaf  to  hear. 

Awhile  they  on  each  other  look. 

Then  different  ftudies  choofe : 
The  Dean  fiu  plodding  on  a  book  9 

Pope  walks,  and  courts  the  mufe. 

Now  backs  of  letters  •,  though  defign*d 
For  thofe  who  more  will  need  *cm. 

Are  filled  with  hints,  and  interlined, 
Himfelf  can  hardly  read  'em. 

Each  atom  by  fome  other  ftruck 

All  turns  and  motions  tries : 
Till,  in  a  lump  together  iluck» 

Behold  a  Poem  rife  I 

■ 

Yet  to  the  Dean  his  (hare  allot; 

He  claims  it  by  a  canon  ; 
That  without  which  a  thing  is  not. 

Is,  anijajine  qui  non. 

Thus  Pope,  in  vain  you  boaft  your  wit ; 

For,  had  our  deaf  Divine 
Been  for  your  converfation  fit. 

You  had  not  writ  a  line. 

Of  Sherlockf  thus,  for  preaching  fam'd. 

The  Seaton  reafon*d  well ; 
Andjuftly  half  the  merit  claim'd, 

Becaufe  he  rang  the  bell,  ^ 

A  LOVE  POEM  FROM  A  PHYSICIAN 
TO  HIS  MISTRESS. 

WEITTEN  AT  LONDON  IN  THE  TEAK  I7S7« 

Bt  poets  we  are  well  affur*d 

That  love,  alas  !  can  ne'er  be  eur'di 

A  complicated  heap  of  ills, 

Defpifing  bolufes  and  pills. 

Ah  !  Chloe,  tnis  I  find  is  true. 

Since  iirft  I  gave  my  heart  to  yoo* 

Now,  by  your  cruelty  hard  bound, 

I  ftrain  my  guts,  my  colon  wound. 

Now  jealoufy  my  grumbling  tt  ipes 

Affaults  with  grating,  grindioi,  gripe/. 

When  pity  in  thofe  eyes  I  view. 

My  bo*ivels  wambling  make  mtj^ew* 

#hen  I  an  amorous  kifs  deiign'd,  • 

I  belch* d  a  hurricane  oinvind. 

Once  you  a  gentle  figh  let  fall ; 

Remember  how  I  fuck*  d  it  all : 

What  colic  pangs  from  theqce  I  felt. 

Had  you  but  known,  your  heart  would  melt, 

•  An  ahufion  to  the  fingularity  mentioned  in 
Advice  to  the  Grvb-Jtreet  Verfe      rters,  1 7  25. 
t  The  Dean  of  St,  FauFs,  father  to  th^  bijhip. 
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Like  rufflinf;  windiin  ctTcms  pent. 
Till  Nature  pointed  out  a  vent. 
How  have  you  torn  my  heart  to  pieces 
With  maggots,  homoun,  and  capricct  I 
By  which  I  got  the  btemorrboids  ; 
And  loathfome  ntmrms  my  «iifi/voidi* 
Whenever  I  hear  a  rival  nam*d, 
I  kA  my  body  all  inflam*d ; 
Which,  breaking  out  in  boils  and  blanetl 
With  yellow  JUtb  my  linen  ftains ; 
Or,  parch*d  with  uneztinguiih*d  tbirfit 
Small  beer  I  guwcJe  till  1  burji : 
And  then  I  drag  a  bloated  corpus. 
Swelled  with  a  dropfy^  like  a  porpoife ; 
When,  if  I  cannot  ^vr^«  ox  fiaU, 
I  mnft  be  tapped  to  fiU  »  paiL 

DEAN  SWIFT  AT  SIR  ARTHUR  ACHfiSON^ 

IN  THI  koRTB  OP  IKXLAMD. 

The  Dean  would  vifit  Market-hill ; 

Our  invitation  was  but  flight : 
I  faid~-Why  let  him,  if  he  wiU ; 

And  fo  I  bade  Sir  Arthur  write. 

His  manners  would  not  let  him  wait, 
Left  we  Hiould  think  oorfelves  negledetf  ; 

And  fo  we  faw  him  at  our  gate 
Three  days  before  he  was  ezpeAed, 

After  a  week,  a  month,  a  quarter. 

And  day  focceeding  after  day. 
Says  sot  a  word  of  hi^  departure. 

Though  not  a  foul  would  have  him  ftty. 

Fve  faid  enough  to  make  htm  blufli, 

Methinks,  or  elfe  the  deviPs  in*t ; 
But  he  cares  not  for  it  a  nilh, 

Nor  for  my  life  will  take  the  hint. 

But  yoN,  my  dear,  jnay  let  him  know, 

In  civil  language,  if  he  ftays, 
How  deep  and  foul  the  roads  may  grow. 

And  that  he  may  command  the  chaifd* 

Or  you  may  fay — My  wife  intends. 
Though  I  (hoold  be  exceeding  proud. 

This  winter  to  invite  fome  friends ; 
And,  Sir,  I  know,  you  hate  a  crowd* 

Or,  Mr.  Dean — I  (hould  with  joy 

Beg  yon  would  here  continue  (till ; 
But  we  muft  go  to  Aghnacby  *, 

Or  Mr.  Moore  will  take  it  ill* 

The  houfe  accounts  are  daily  rifing ; 

So  much  his  ftay  dMh  fwell  the  bills ; 
My  deareft  Jife,  it  is  furpri£ng 

How  piuch  he  eats,  how  much  he  f wills. 

Hif  brace  of  puppies  how  they  ftufft 
And  they  muft  have  three  meals  a  day. 

Yet  never  think  they  ect  enough ; 
His  horl'cs  too  eat  all  our  hay. 

Oh !  if  I  could,  how  I  would  maul 
Hit  tallow  face,  and  waiafcot-paws. 

His  beetle-brows,  and  eyes  of  wait, 
And  make  Kin  (bon  give  up  the  ctiif«  1 


Muft  I  be  e^ery  moment  chid 
With  *  Skinny  bonia.  Snipe,  and  L(u> 

Oh  !  that  I  could  but  once  be  rid 
Of  this  infulting  Tyrant  Dean '. 

ON  A  VEtT  OL0  OLAtS  AT  IIAftKIT4llU 

Fa  AIL  glafs !  thou  bear*ft  that  name  asveHiiTj 
Though  none  can  tell,  which  of  ns  firft  ihalld^. 

ANSWERED  EETEMPOEB  ST  DR.  SWIFt. 

Me  only  chance  can  kill ;  thou,  frailer  crcmn 
May*ft  die,  ilike  me,  by  ohaoce ;  but  mA  bj  t* 
ture. 

ON  CUTTING  1>0  WN  THE  OLD  THORN 
AT  MARICET^HlLLt. 

A^  Market-Hill,  as  well  appears, 

By  chronicle  of  ancient  date. 
There  ftood  for  many  handred  years 

A  fpacidus  thorn  bdbee  the  gate. 

Hithei'  came  every  village  maid. 
And  on  the  boughs  her  garland  bung; 

And  here,  beneath  the  fpreading  ihade. 
Secure  from  iatyn  fiat  and  fung. 

Sir  Archibald^,  that  vnlopoas  kntghti 
The  loid  of  all  the  frvitfol  plain. 

Would  come  and  iifteA  with  delight; 
For  he  was  fond  of  nml  tnan. 

(Sir  Archibald,  whofe  favourite  name 

Shall  ftaiid  for  a^es  on  record. 
By  Scotti(h  banb  of  higheik  fame, ' 

Wife  Hawthorden  and  Stirling*!  M{.) 

Bnt  time  with  iron  teeth,  I  ween, 
Haa  cankered  all  kt  branches  touod ; 

No  fruit  or  bloflbm  to  be  fees, 
Jts  head  reclimng  towards  the  giotnd. 

This  aged,  fickly,  fapleft  thorn, 
Which  muft,  alas !  no  longer  ftaftd. 

Behold  the  cruel  Dean  in  fcom 
Cots  down  with  facrilegious  hand. 

Dame  Nature,  when  (he  faw  the  blow^ 
AtoBiib'd,j»ve  a  drtadAU  flinek ; 

And  mother  Telhu  trembled  fo, 
She  fcarce  recovered  in  a  week. 


Hamet. 

t  A  wUmgf  mHWth0fim  of  Sit  Jlrtbuf  Adfi 
/on,  vfkne  tbo  Dmm  Jomfimes  mUi  Aiav  «y 
Tbo  trte,  nttbuk  was  m  remarkabU  Mf  •  ^^'  ** 
admirtd  by  ibo  bm^.  Th  tht  Dean,  mi  on: 
bh  umBftotmtabU  bmmowrs^  gmm  dirt^*^  J 
cutting  it  down  in  tbe  abfenco  of  Sir  Artbur,  w 
vmj  offourje  kigbly  mgeiM,  mf  would) 
Swift  for  Jom  time  mfUr.  iymuyofmobiHi 
peace,  tb* Doom  ^tfroHMtpooms  wbkbbodi 
dejired  effeB,  . 

\  SirArebibQUJUb^^fitHimyrfM^f 
Scotland. 

{  iirwmmmd  of  Mgwibontdta.  ^nd  Sir  f^ 

Ham  Alonander  Em4  if  AMiv.  «*^  ^"^  ^ 
friends  10  Sk  Ar€bMd.  ^ /mmts  M  ^ 
po0ry. 
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;  lie  fjinn  powers,  witli  fear  perplcx'd. 
Is  jmuieiice  and  corapaffioni  Tent 
(For  sane  could  teil  whofe  turn  was  next) 
Sad  omens  of  the  dire  event. 

The  iBigpie,  li^dn;  on  the  ftock. 
Stood  diattering  with  inceflant  din; 

hai  vidi  her  beak  ^ave  many  a  knock, 
To  loafe  and  warn  the  njmph  within. 

Ike  owl  forefaw,  in  penfive  mood, 

The  mia  of  her  ancient  feat ; 
A«d  fied  in  hafte,  with  all  her  brood. 

To  feck  a  more  fecure  retreat. 

Uft  tnOed  forth  the  gentle  fwine, 
Toeafeheritch  againft  the  fioinp, 

ioAHkuibf  was  heard  to  whine, 
AJlaibeicnibb'd  her  meailjr  rump. 

Tk  Bjaph  who  dwells  in  every  tree, 
,   (ItaJIbetnie  that  poets  chant) 
CoDdcBkB'd  bj  Fate*s  Uipreme  decree, 
Mil  die  widi  her  expiring  plant. 

ThH,Then  the  gentle  Spina  foond 
TlKtborn  committed  to  her  care 

Itttn'd  its  laft  and  deadly  wound, 
Ae  fcd,  aod  vanifli'd  into  air. 

hi  froa  tlie  root  a  difoial  groan 
Frt  iffain^  ftruck  the  murderer^a  ears; 

AiiinaihnIiir?cogeful  tone, 
Tim  prophecy  he  treinbling  hean : 

Tboa  chief  contriver  of  my  fall, 

"  Rele&tle&  Dean,  to  mifchief  bom ; 

*  MTtiniRdoff  thine  hide  (hall  gall, 
"  ^S"niaod  caflR^k  oft*  be  torn. 

Aad  tkj  cnitderate  dame,  who  brags 
^  "  Tha:  flecoo^oo'd  xbe  to  the  fire, 
"  Skill  lead  her  petticoats  to  rags, 

"  And  woimd  her  legs  with  every  brier. 

"  '"^  thoB,  kid  Arthur  *,  flialt  efcape ; 
/  T«  thee  I  often  caU»d  in  vain, 

^|iat  thu  affaffin  in  crape-; 

"  Yctthoo  cooMft  Umely  fee  me  flain. 

■^J^when  I  felt  the  dreadful  blow, 

*  13^  ^^  Dean,  or  pinch'd  thy  fpoufe  ^ 
*"tt  yoo  could  fee  me  treated  fo 

"  (Aa  old  retainer  to  your  houfe) : 

*  May  that  fell  Dean,  by  whofe  command 
^    Was  fioffm'd  this  Machiavilian  plot, 

S«  ieaTe  a  thiftlc  on  thy  land ; 
"  Thea  who  will  oswn  thee  for  a  Scot  ? 
finiDd fanatics,  cows,  and  teagues, 
,*  "«W|h  all  thy  empire  I  forefee, 
Jo  tear  thy  hedges,  join  in  leagues^ 
'vva  to  revenge  my  thorn  and  me. 

^aow,  the  wretch  ordainM  by  fate, 
»  Jj*^  Gahagan,  Hibernian  clown, 
^hatchet  blnnter  than  thy  pate, 
To  hack  my  hallowM  timber  down ; 

yj*  thw.  (dfpcndcd  high  in  air, 
^    Dy't  on  a  more  ignoble  tree 
XJL^  Ihak  fteal  thy  landlord's  mare}, 
*kea,  Uoedy  caitif  I  think  on  ne. 
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CANTATA  *. 


In  harmony  would  yoa  excel, 
Suit  yonr  words  to  your  mufic  well ; 
For  Pegafus  runs  every  race 
By  galloping  high,  or  level  pace. 
Or  ambling,  or  fweet  Canterbury, 
Or  with  a  down,  a  high  down  derry. 
No  viAocy  he  ever  got 
By  joggling,  joggling,  joggling  tiDt; 
No  Mufe  harmonious  entertains 
Rough,  roiftering,  ruftic,  roaring  ft  rains; 
I  Nor  fliall  you  twiae  the  crackling  bays 

I  By  fneaking,  fniveling  roundelays. 

Now  llowiy  move  your  fiddle-fticfc ; 
Now,  tantan,  tantantivi,  quick ; 
Now  trembling,  fhivering,  qui vering, quaking, 
Set  hoping  hearts  of  lovers  aching. 
Fly,  fly,  above  the  flcy, 
RaOibiing,  gambling,  troUoping,  lolloping,  gtiU 
loping. 
Now  fweep,  fweep  the  deep. 
See  Cclia,  Celia  dies. 
While  true  lovers*  eyes 
Weeping  fleep.  Sleeping  weep. 
Weeping  fleep.  Bo  peep,  bo  peep. 

EPITAPH 

AT  liRKELET,  O&OUCESTERSBIRE* 

Here  lies  the  Earl  of  Suflblk's  fool,  ^ 

Men  caird  him  Dicky  Pearce ; 
His  folly  ferv'd  to  make  folks  laugh. 

When  wit  and  mirth  were  fcarce. 
Poor  Dick,  alas  !  is  dead  and  gone. 

What  fignifies  to  cry  ? 
Bickys  enough  are  (till  behind, 

To  laugh  at  by  and  by. 

Buried  June  i8,  lyaS,  aged  ^3. 


MY  LADY*S  t  LAMENTATION  AND  COxM, 
PLAINT  AGAINST  THE  DEAN. 

July  28.  17x1. 

SojiE  never  man  did  fee 
A  wretch  like  poor  Nancy, 
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*  Tbix  Cantata  is  printed  with  the  mufic  in  all 

the  Jjmdon  editions  ofSivift,    Dr,  Beattie,  after 

cenfurin^  the  proRlce  of  what  he  calls  **  illicit 

"  imitation^*'  obferues,  that  **  this  abufe  of  a  no* 

•*  bU  art  did  not  efcape  thefatire  of  Swift ;  who, 

though  deaf  to  the  charms  of  mufic,  was  not 

blind  to  the  abfurdity  of  mufcians.    He  recom^ 

mended  it  to  Dr.  £chlin,  an  ingenious  g^ntle^ 

man  of  Ireland,  to  compofe  a  Cantata  in  rim 

dicule  of  this  puerile  mimicry.    Here  <ive  have 

"  motions  itnitated,  which  are  the  mofl  inbar* 

**  monious,  and  founds  the  mufl  unmuffal. — In  a 

"  word.  Swift's  Cantata  may  convince  any  per" 

**  fon,  that  mujic,  if  only  imitative,  would  be 

«  ridiculous:^ 

f  Lady^Achefon* 


«« 


« 


t 

So  tcftsM  dzy  and  niglit 
By  a  Dean  and  a  Knight* 
To  punifli  my  (ios, 
Sir  Arthur  begins. 
And  gives  ne  a  wipe 
With  skinny  and  Snipe  I 
His  malice  is  plain, 
Hallooing  the  Dean. 
The  D^au  never  ftops 
When  he  opens  his  chops ; 
'  J  m  quite  over-run 
With  rebus  and  pun. 

Before  be  came  here  * 
To  rpua^e  for  good  cheer, 
I  fate  with  delight 
Trom  morning  till  night, 
With  two  bony  thumbs 
Could  rub  my  old  gums, 
Or  fcratching  my  nofc. 
And  jogging  my  toes ; 
jput  at  prefent,  forfooth* 
1  muft  not  rub  a  tooth. 
When  my  elbov^s  he  fees 
Held  up  by  my  knees. 
My  armt,  like  two  props. 
Supporting  my  chops. 
And  juft  as  I  handle  'em 
Moving  all  like  a  pendttlom; 
He  trips  up  my  prqps. 
And  down  my  chin  drops. 
From  my  head  to  my  heels, 
Like  a  clock  without  wheels  ; 
I  fink  in  the  fpleen, 
yin  ufeleis  machine. 
If  he  bad  his  will, 
I  (hould  never  fit  ftiU : 
He  comes  with  his  whim^, 
I  muft  move  my  limbs ; 
I  cannot  ^e  fweet 
Without  ufing  my  feet ; 
To  lengthen  my  breath, 
He  tires  me  to  death. 
By  the  worft  of  all  fquires. 
Through  ^gs  and  through  briexs, 
where  a  cow  would  be  ftartled,  * 
I*m  in  fpite  of  my  heart  led ; 
And,  fay  what  I  vyill, 
Haul'd  up  every  hill ; 
Till,  daggled  and  tatter*d, 
My  fpints  quite  fiiatter'd, 
I  return  home  at  night. 
And  faft,  out  of  fpite : 
I'or  IM  lather  be  dead. 
Than  it  e'er  fliould  be  faid« 
1  was  better  for  him 
In  ftomach  or  limb. 

But  now  to  my  diet ; 
^o  cnting  in  quiet. 
He's  ftiU  anding  f;iult, 
Too  four  or  too  fatt : 
The  wing  of  a  chick 
1  hardly  can  pick ; 
But  traih  without  meafure 
1  fwallowwith  plesifure. 

Next  for  his  divcrfion 
He  rails  at  my  perfon  : 
WhAt  court-breeding  is  this  I 
He  takes  nc  to  pieces  s 


WpRRS  OF  ^WIFT. 


From  flioulder  to  flanl( 
I*m  lean  and  am  lank ; 
My  nqfe,  long  and  thin. 
Grows  down  to  my  chin ; ' 
My  chin  will  not  ftay. 
But  meets  it  halfway ; 
My  fingers,  prolix. 
Are  ten  crooked  fticks : 
He  fwears  my  el — bows 
Are  two  iron  crows, 
Or  fliarp-pointed  rocks. 
And  wear  out  my  f mocks  s 
To  *fcape  them,  Sir  Arthur 
Is  forc'd  to  lie  farthjcr. 
Or  his  fides  they  would  goro 
Like  the  tufk  of  a  boar. 

Now,  changing  the  fcene. 
But  ftill  to  tlw  Dean : 
He  loves  to  be  bitter  at 
A  lady  illiterate ; 
If  he  foes  her  but  once, 
HeUl  fwear  ihe*s  a  dunce  ; 
Can  tell  by  her  looks 
A  hater  of  books ; 
,  Through  each  line  of  her  faco 
Her  folly  can  trace  ; 
Which  fpoils  every  feature 
Beltow*d  her  by  nature ; 
But  fenfe  gives  a  grace 
To  the  homelieft  face : 
Wife  books  and  refledlion 
Will  mend  the  compledtion; 
(A  civil  Divine ! 
I  fuppofe,  meaning  mine)  I 
No  lady  who  wants  them 
Can  ever  be  handfome. 

I  gueft  well  enough 
What  he  means  by  this  ftuff : 
He  haws  and  he  hums, 
At  laft  but  it  comes : 
What,  Madam !  No  walking. 
No  reading,  nor  talking  ? 
You  *re  now  in  your  prime, 
Make  ufe  of  yourtimt. 
Confider,  before 
You  come  to  threefcore. 
How  the  hufiles  will  ficer 
Where'er  you  appear : 
"  That  filly  old  pufs 
Would  fain  be  like  us. 
What  a  figure  flie  made 
In  her  tarnifh'd  brocade  !** 

And  then  he  grows  miid  s; 
Come,  be  a  good  child : 
If  you  are  inclinM 
To  poliih  your  mind, 
Be  ador'd  by  the  men 
Till  threefcore  and  ten. 
And  kill  with  the  fpleen 
The  jades  of  fixteen ; 
I  *11  (how  fori  the  way: 
Read  fix  hours  a  day. 
The  wits  will  frequent  ye, 
And  think  you  but  twenty. 

Thus  was  I  drawn  in ; 
Forgive  me  my  fin. 
At  breakfail  heUl  afk 
\  An  account  of  my  tjUk. 


f  o  n  H  8* 


(kaakbnti  poittt. 
He  ri^  and  frets, 
Hnaaanmbrgeta; 
Acd,  vlanferioas, 
1]  Ttry  imperioiuL 
No  book  farMghC 
Mift  cone  in  b;  fight ; 
But,  infteid  dmw  plavs, 
DnUBaam'siraj^ 
Aodportngydaj  on 
Thatfla^fffitbeoB. 
ItlbftEXadnidre, 
Let  i3tkiFor)d  judge. 
*T»alttfCTbebUn4, 
Tfiistks  be  confinM. 

&^,  vliile  in  an  ill  toiMy 
/aaslerjworMilton, 
TatJkui,joa  will  fwear, 
t  at  fady  or  prayer. 
He'jiJlthedaynMintering, 
wchUbourefs  bantering, 
AJaai  his  colleagues, 
A  pa^d  of  leagues, 
(J^be  brings  in  among  us, 
^  ^bes  with  mundumgus). 
^^feilow,  well  met, 
^"^y  tod  wet: 
.^«it,if3roacan, 
^-a'JmiSer,  who's  man; 
;!1*  aakes  the  beft  figure, 

[«D«o  or  the  digger; 
A«wiiicbii  the  beft 

^Pwdlyhe  talks 

^^^t^dty  raves 
J^fJ&iBd  caves; 
^''^^  of  his  feats, 
^jr^toiand  feats; 
^S.^»«ew-gaw^ 
^PP«forappIaufc; 
J^xcapation 
^jeiiibisftition! 
i'*»^»e  a  rabbit 
?^«<ifcom  to  inhabit, 
?^««;tininhour; 
\^«tbowcr; 
T.*^<*lhowweUttgh 
;^-'«»  wild  calf 
V^.  driven  by  heat, 

?^"«»  belter"  Ikej  jet 
ii>»^  for  flieltcr, 
■j^^ilfoestoruin 
*/J«aa  has  been  doing: 
i^^Pris  of  the  Tillage 
^Socking for  piUage. 
;-«lo»n  the  6ne  briars 
r^«»fM.  to  make  fires; 
fWtrefokind 
^^**»^fcmething  behind  1 
f?.'^Beedbelaidon't, 
^'^"*l«nItreaaon't. 

;,^*lm%orWhaky, 
"^•tbitb^r  daily,    * 
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Since  Fortune,  my  foe. 
Will  needs  have  it  fo. 
That  I  *m,  by  her  frowns. 
Condemned  to  black  gowns; 
No  fquire  to  be  found 
The  neighbourhood  ronnd 
(Foe,  under  the  rofe, 
I  would  rather  choole  thofe) ; 
If  your  wives  will  permit  ye, 
Come  here,  out  of  pity. 
To  eafe  a  poor  lady. 
And  beg  her  a  playday. 
So  may  you  be  fcen 
No  more  in  the  fpleen  \. 
May  Waknflcy  give  wine, 
Like  a  hearty  divine  1 
May  Whaley  difgrace 
Dull  Daniel's  whey-face ! 
And  may  your  three  fponfes 
Let  you  lie  at  friends*  houfes  I 

A  PASTORAL  DIALOGII^.    1718, 

OERMOT.      SHX£X.AH. 

A  NTMPB  and  fwain,  Sheelah  and  Dermot  hight. 
Who  wont  to  weed  the  court  of  *  Gosford  Knight; 
While  each  with  (tubbed  knife  remov'd  the  roots. 
That  rais'd  between  the  ftones  their  daily  Ihoots  ^ 
As  at  their* work  they  fate  in  counterview, 
With  mutual  beauty  fmit,  their  paflion  grew. 
Sing,  heavenly  Mufe,  in  fwectly  flowing  ftrain 
The  foft  endearments  of  the  nymph  and  fwaiu. 

DERM07. 
My  love  to  Siieelah  is  more  firmly  fiat. 
Than  ftrongeft  weeds  that  grow  thefe  ftones  be^ 

twizt: 
My  fpud  thefc  nettles  from  the  ftones  can  part  ; 
No  knife  fo  keen  to  weed  thee  from  my  heart. 

IHEELAH. 

My  love  for  gentle  Dermot  faftcr  growf. 
Than  yon  tall  dock  that  rifes  to  thy  nofe. 
Cut  down  the  dock,  *twill  fprout  again ;  but  oh  C 
Love  rooted  out,  again  will  never  grow. 

DERMOT. 

No  more  that  brier  thy  tender  leg  (hall  rake 
(I  fparc  the  thiftles  for  Sir  Arthiir^s  f  fake). 
Sharp  are  the  ftones ;  take  thou  this  mihy  mat ; 
The  hardeft  bum  will  bruife  with  fitting  fi^uat. 

SHEELAH. 

Thy  breeches,  torn  behind,  ftand  gaping  wide  g 
This  petticoat  (hall  fave  thy  dear  backiide  s 
Nor  need  I  blu(h ;  although  you  feel  it  wet, 
Dermot,  I  vow,  *tis  nothing  eli'e  but  fweat. 

DERMOT. 

At  an  old  ftubbom  root  I  chanc*d  to  tog. 
When  the  Dean  threw  me  this  tobacco-plug  s 
A  longer  ha*porth  never  did  I  fee  ; 
This,  deareft  Sheelah,  thou  (halt  (liare  with  me^ 

SHEELAR. 

In  at  the  pantry-door  this  mom  I  flipt. 
And  from  the  ftiell*  a  charming  criift  I  whjpt ; 
t  Dennis  was  out,  and  1  got  hither  fafe ; 
And  thou,  my  dear,  (halt  have  the  bigger  hsilL 

•  Sir  Arthur  Avhefon. 

t  tVho  was  a  great  iover  of  Scotland* 

i  Sir  Arthur's  butler-  """  '\j 

Cii 
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THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


fi  Eft  MOT. 

When  yoa  faw  Ta(|y  at  long-bullets  play, 
You  fate  and  lousM  him  aJl  a  i'un-fliine  daj. 
How  could  you,  SheeUh,  liften  to  his  talcs. 
Or  crack  fuch  lice  as  his  betwixt  your  nails? 

SBEELAH. 

When  you  with  Onah  ftood  behind  a  ditch, 
I  pcep'd,  and  faw  you  kiis  the  dirty  bitch. 
I)ermot,  how  could  you  touch  theCe  nafty  flut^  ? 
I  almoft  wiih*d  this  ipud  were  in  your  guts. 

DEKMOT. 

If  Onah  once  I  kifs*d,  forbear  to  chide ; 
Her  aunt's  my  godlp  by  my  father^s  fide : 
But,  if  I  ever  touch  her  lips  again, 
May  I  be  doom*d  for  life  to  weed  in  rain  1 

SBEELAtt. 

Sermot,  I  fwear,  though  Tady*f  locks  could 
hold 
Ten  thoufand  lice,  and  every  loufe  was  gold ; 
Him  on  my  lap  you  never  more  (hall  fee ; 
Or  may  I  lofe  roy  weeding  knife — and  thee  ! 

DERMOT. 
Oh,  could  I  earn  for  thee,  my  lovely  lafs, 
A  pair  of  *  brogues  to  bear  thee  dry  to  mafs  ! 
But  fee,  where  Norah  with  the  fowins  comes-«- 
Then  let  us  rife,  and  reft  our  weary  bums. 

QJ^  THE  FIVE  LADIES  AT  SOT'S-HOLE  f, 

WITH  THE  DOCTOE  |  AT  TBEtE  HEAD. 

N,  B.  The  iadiej  treated  the  Pfi^or* 
Sent  as  from  an  Officee  in  the  AxifT* 

Fair  ladies,  number  five. 

Who,  in  your  merry  freaks. 
With  little  Tom  contrive 

To  ftaft  on  ale  and  fteaks ; 

While  he  fits  by  a-grinning. 

To  fee  you  fafe  in  Sot's-nole, 
Sat  up  with  greafy  linen, 

And  neither  mugs  nor  pots  whole  s 

Alas  1 1  never  thought 

A  pneft  would  pleafe  your  palate ; 
Befides,  Til  hold  a  groat, 

He*U  put  you  in  a  ballad ; 

Where  1  fliall  fee  your  faces 

On  paper  daob*d  fo  fool. 
They'll  be  no  more  like  Graces, 

Than.  Venus  like  an  owl. 

And  we  (hall  take  you  rather 

To  be  a  midnight  pack 
Of  witches  met  together. 

With  Beelzebub  in  black. 

It  fills  my  heart  with  woe. 

To  thinkt  fuch  ladies  fine. 
Shall  be  reduced  fo  low 

To  treat  a  dull  divine. 


*  Sboet  ntfitbflat  icw  beelf. 
f  Jin  aUhou/e  in  Duhlin^  famQW  /or  huf- 
Jttaks. 

\  Dr.  Thvmas  Sberidam* 


Be  by  a  parfon  cheated  \ 

Had  you  been  cunning  fiagen^ 
You  might  yourfelves  be  treated 

By  captains  and  b>  majors 

See  how  corruption  grows. 

While  mothers,  daughters,  aunt^, 
Inftead  of  powdered  beaux. 

From  pulpits  choofe  gallants ) 

If  we,  who  wear  our  wigs 

With  fan-tail  and  with  (hake. 
Are  bubbled  thus  by  prigs ; 

Z — ds !  who  would  be  a  rake  ?• 

Had  I  a  heart  to  fight, 

IM  knock  the  DoAor  down  s 
Or  could  I  read  or  write. 

Egad  !  I*d  wear  a  gown. 

Then  leave  him  to  his  birch  ^  $ 

And  at  the  Rofe  on  Sunday, 
The  parfon  fafe  at  church, 

1*11  treat  you  with  burgundy. 

THE  FIVE  LADIES'  ANSWER  TO  THE 

BEAU. 

WITH  THE  WIG  AN9  WINGS  AT  BIS  QEAO. 


You  little  fcribbliog  beau. 
What  dflsmon  made  you  write  I 

Becaufe  to  write  you  know 
As  much  as  you  can  fight. 

For  compliment  fo  fcurvy, 

I  wifli  we  had  you  here ; 
Wc*d  turn  you  topfy-turvy 

Into  a  mug  of  beer. 

You  thought  to  make  a  farce  on 
The  man  and  nlace  we  chofe ; 

We*re  fure  a  fingie  parfon 
Is  worth  an  huhdrcd  beaux. 

And  you  would  m'ake  us  vaiTals, 

Good  Mr.  Wig  and  Wings, 
To  filver-clocks  and  taiTeU ; 

You  would,  you  Thing  of  Things! 

Becaufe  around  your  cane 

A  ring  of  diamonds  is  fet ; 
And  you,  in  fome  byeJane, 

Have  gained  a  paltry  griiette ; 

Shall  we,  of  fenfe  refinM, 

Your  trifling  nonfecfe  bear, 
As  noify  as  the  wind. 

As  empty  as  the  air  ? 

We  hate  your  empty  prattle ; 

And  vow  and  fwear  'tis  true, 
There^s  more  in  one  child*s  rattle 

Than  twenty  Ibps  like  you. 

THE  BEAU'&  REPLY 

TO  THE  FIVE  LAAIE8*  AMSWVU 

Wbt,  how  now,  dapper  Black  1 
I  Imell  your  gown  and  caflbck. 


t  Drt  Sheridan  ^s  a/eboQl-ma/^i 


*    6    t    M    5f. 


As  ftroQ|r  spof!  joar  Sack, 
As  Tirdall  •  ibieUs  of  a  fbcL 

To  write  fuch  fcurvj  ftuff ! 

Foe  ladies  nrver  do't ; 
I  kaow  TOtt  well  enough, 

Aad  eke  joor  cloven  foot. 

Hoe  ladies,  when  they  write, 
Nor  fcold,  nor  keep  a  fplutter : 

Thdi  tellies  give  delight. 
As  fahaad  fweec  as  batter. 

lot  Sataa  sever  faw 

Sod  haggard  lines  as  thefe  i 
They  tkk  athwart  my  maw, 

As  bid  as  Safiblk-^heefe. 


THE  JOURNAL 

OF  A  MODSRK  LAOT. 

If  a  Letter  to  a  Ferfin  tf  Quality.     1718. 

It  w  1  moft  atifriendly  part 

Is 701;  who  oa^ht  to  know  my  heart, 
Air  «c3  acqnaiiited  with  my  zeal 
r«r  ali  the  female  commonweal— 
Hov could  it  come  into  your  mind 
To  pitdi  OD  me,  of  all  mankind, 
A^unft  the  fex  to  write  a  fatire, 
Aad  facand  me  for  a  woman-hater  ? 
Ob  Be,  who  think  them  all  fo  fair, 
They  tiTal  Veniu  to  a  hair ; 
Thm  wtoes  never  ceas*d  to  fing, 

Siaa  MI  leaniM  to  tone  a  firing  ? 

Ucdokilhear  the  ladies  cry, 

VDI  he  Is  charaaer  belie  ? 

Ifa^aevcr  oar  misfortunes  end  > 

Aad  have  we  loft  our  only  friend  ? 

Ah,  loTeiy  nymphs,  remove  your  fearSj 

)^  sere  let  fall  thofe  precious  tears. 

Smk  ihall,  £lc 

[Here/everal  verfis  are  omitttd.] 

Tkhmad  be  hunted  by  the  hare, 

XIk  I  turn  rebel  to  the  fair. 

Twas  yott  cnga^*d  me  firft  to  write, 
7^  gave  the  fubje^l  tmt  of  fpite : 
Ihe/cams/  of  a  modern  dame 
hhjmj promife  what  you  claim. 
Hy  word  is  paft,  I  muft  fnbmit ; 
Afid  yet  perhaps  3roo  may  be  bit. 
IlMt  trasfcribe  ;  for  not  a  line 
Of  lU  the  fadre  fliall  be  mine. 
r—ipdl'd  by  yott  to  tag  in  rhymes 
^  camBon  flanders  of  the  times, 
ttnaicm  times,  the  guilt  is  yoors, 

Aadae  my  innocence  fecurcs. 

I'awbtiBg  orafe,  begin  thy  lay, 

Ihe  aaaals  of  a  female  day. 
By  aatjire  tam*d  to  play  the  rake  Well 

[As  we  (hall  fliow  you  in  the  fequel). 
The  Bkodcxn  dame  is  wak^d  by  noon 

(Soae  aothors  fay,  not  quite  fo  foonl, 

BccaiCe,  thoogh  fore  againfl  her  wiu, 

^  Me  all  night  up  at  quadrille. 

*  -A  clergyman  in  the  north  of  Tngtand^  who 
^'-^-  yro^fiUt  of  marriage  to  Sttlla. 
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She  ftretches,  gapes,  uhglues  her  eyes. 

And  alks  if  it  be  time  to  rife ; 

Of  head-ach  and  the  fpleeo  complains; 

And  then,  to  cool  her  heated  brains, 

Her  night-gown  and  her  flippers  brought  her^ 

Takes  a  large  dram  of  citron-water. 

Then  to  her  glafs ;  and,  *•  Betty,  pray 

I*  Don't  I  look  frightfully  to-day  ? 

"  But  was  it  not  confounded  hard  ? 

Well,  if  I  ever  touch  a  card  ! 

Four  mattadores,  and  lofe  codille  f 

Depend  upon  *t,  I  never  will. 

But  run  to  Tom,  and  bid  him  fix 
"  The  ladies  here  to-night  by  fix.** 
"  Madam,  the  goldfmith  waits  below  ; 

He  fays,  his  bufinefs  is  to  know 

If  you  '11  redeem  the  filVer  cup 

fit  keeps  in  pawn  ?"— "  Firft,  Ihow  him  up."^ 

Your  dreflitig-platc  he  Ul  be  content 

To  take,  for  intereft  cent,  per  cent, 
"  And,  Madam,  there's  my  lady  Spade 
"  Hath  fent  this  lettct  by  her  maid." 

Well,  I  remember  what  fhe  won  ; 

And  hath  ihe  fent  fo  foon  to  dun  r 

Here,  carry  down  thofe  ten  piftoles^ 

My  hulband  left  to  pay  for  coals : 

I  thank  my  ftars,  they  all  are  light ; 

And  I  may  have  revenge  to-night." 
Now,  loitering  o*er  her  tea  and  creamj 
She  enters  on  her  ufual  theme  ; 
Her  laft  night's  ill  fuccefs  repeats. 
Calls  lady  Spade  a  hundred  cheats : 
"  She  flipt^«dzV/o  in  her  breaft, 
•*  Then  thought  to  turn  it  to  a  jcft  5 
**  There  '$  Mrs.  Cut  and  flie  combine, 
"  And  to  each  othct  give  the  fign." 
Through  .every  game  purfuesher  tal«| 
Like  hunters  o'er  their  evening  ale. 

Now  to  another  fcene  give  place  : 
Enter  the  folks  with  filks  and  lace : 
Frcih  matter  for  a  world  of  chat. 
Right  Indian  this,  right  Mechlin  that ! 

Obferve  this  pattern  ;  there  's  a  ftuff; 

I  can  have  cuftomers  enough. 

Dear  madam,  you  arc  grown  fo  hard^ 

This  lace  is  worth  twelve  pounds  a  yard; 

Madam,  if  there  be  truth  in  man, 

I  never  fold  Co  cheap  a  fan." 
This  bufinefs  of  importance  o'er, 
And  madam  almoft  drcfs'd  by  four; 
The  footman,  in  his  ufual  phrafe, 
Gomes  up  with,  **  Madam,  dinner  ftap.*' 
She  anfwers,in  her  ufual  Ilyle, 

The  cook  muft  keep  it  back  awhile  3 

I  never  can  have  time  to  drefs 

(No  woman  breathing  takes  up  Ielsj[ 
"  I'm  hurried  fo,  it  makes  me  lick  ; 
"  I  wifli  the  dinner  at  Old  Nick.'* 
At  table  now  fbe  adls  her  part. 
Has  all  the  dinner  cant  by  heart : 

I  thought  we  were  to  dine  alone^ 

My  dear ;  for  futc,  if  I  had  known 

This  company  would  come  to  day*^ 

But  really  'tis  my  fpoufe's  way  ! 

He  *s  fo  unkind,  he  never  fends 

To  tell  when  he  invites  his  friends  s 

I  wifli  ye  may  but  have  enough  !" 
And  while  with  aU  this  paltry  ftuflf 
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THE  WORKS   OF  SWjFT. 


"^ITif  n  you  faw  Tac^jr  at  long-bullets  play, 
YoQ  fatt  and  lousM  him  aJl  a  lun-fliinc  day. 
How  could  you,  Shcclah,  liftcn  to  his  talcs 
Or  crack  fuch  lice  as  his  betwixt  your  n^Lls  ? 

SBE£LAB.  , 

When  you  with  Onah  ftood  behiod  a  ditch, 
I  pcep*d,  and  faw  you  kifs  the  dirty  bitch. 
Dermot,  how  could  you  touch  thefe  nafty  ttul^  ? 
I  almoft  wifli'd  this  ipud  were  in  your  guts. 

DEK.MOT. 

If  Onah  once  I  kifsM,  forbear  to  chide ; 
Her  aunt's  my  goffip  by  ray  father's  fide : 
But,  if  I  ever  touch  her  lips  again, 
May  I  be  doom*d  for  life  to  weed  in  rain  ! 

SHEELAB. 

Dermot,  I  fwcar,  though  Tady's  lock*  could 
hold 
Ten  thoufand  lice,  and  every  loufe  was  gold ; 
Him  on  my  lap  you  never  more  (hall  fee ; 
Or  may  I  lofc  my  weeding  knife — and  thee  ! 

DERMOT. 

Oh,  could  I  earn  for  thee,  my  lovely  lafs, 
A  pair  of  •  brogues  to  bear  thcc  dry  to  roafs ! 
But  fee,  where  Norah  with  the  fowins  comcs-^ 
Then  let  us  rife,  and  reft  our  weary  bums. 

Q>r  THE  FIVE  LADIES  AT  SOT'S-HOLE  f, 

WITH  THE  DOCTOE  %  AT  THEIE  HEAD. 

N,  B.  The  ladies  treated  the  Pfi^or, 
Sent  as  from  an  Officer  in  the  Aemt. 

Fair  ladies,  number  five, 

Who,  in  your  merry  freaks^ 
With  little  Tom  contrive 

To  ftaft  on  ale  and  Ifceaks ; 

While  he  iits  by  a.grinning. 

To  fee  you  fafe  in  Sot's-hole, 
S«t  up  with  greafy  linen, 

And  neither  mugs  nor  pots  whole  t 
Alas !  I  never  thought 

A  prieft  would  pleafe  your  palate ' 
Befides,  ril  hold  a  groat,  ' 

He*Uputyou  in  a  ballad; 

Where  1  Hiall  fee  your  faces 

On  paper  danb'd  fo  foul. 
They'll  be  no  more  like  Gracei, 

Than  Venus  like  an  owL 

And  wc  ihall  take  you  rather 

To  be  a  midnight  pack 
Of  witches  met  together, 

With  Beelzebub  in  black. 
It  fills  my  heart  with  woe, 

To  think,  fuch  ladies  fin^ 
Shall  be  reducM  fo  low 

To  Ucat  a  dull  divine. 


•  Shoes  nuitbjtat  h^  heels. 

I  XH.  Thfmas  Sheridan. 
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Be  by  a  parfon  cheated  ) 

Had  you  been  cunning  ftagen^ 
You  might  yourfelves  be  treated 

By  captains  and  b>  majors 

See  how  corruption  grows. 

While  mothers,  daughters,  aunts, 

In^ead  of  powder*d  beau^ 
From  pulpits  choofe  gallants  \ 

If  we,  who  wear  our  wigs 

With  fan-tail  and  with  (hake. 
Are  bubbled  thus  by  prigs ; 

Z — ds !  who  would  be  a  rake  > 

Had  I  a  heart  to  fight, 

I'd  knock  the  Doctor  down : 
Or  could  I  read  or  write. 

Egad  !  I'd  wear  a  gown. 

Then  leave  him  to  his  birch  •  ; 

And  at  the  Rofe  on  Sunday^ 
The  parfon  fafe  at  church, 

I'll  treat  you  with  burgundy. 

THE  FIVE  LADIES'  ANSWER  TO  TH] 

BEAU. 

WITH  THE  WIG  AN9  WINGS  AT  BIS  HEi}> 

You  little  fcribbling  beau. 
What  daemon  made  you  write  } 

Becaufe  to  write  you  know 
As  much  as  you  can  fight. 

For  compliment  fo  fcurvy, 

I  wifli  we  had  you  here ; 
We'd  turn  you  topfy-turvy 

Into  a  mug  of  beer. 

You  thought  to  make  a  farce  on 

The  man  and  nlace  wechofe; 
We're  fure  a  (ingle  parfon 

Is  worth  an  hundred  beaux. 

And  you  would  m'ake  us  vail'als. 

Good  Mr.  Wig  and  Wings, 
To  filvcr-clocks  and  tafleb ; 

You  would,  you  Thing  of  Things  I 

Becaufe  around  your  cane 

A  ring  of  diamonds  is  fet ; 
And  you,  in  fome  bye -lane, 

Have  gain'd  a  paltry  grigette ; 

Shall  we,  of  fenfe  refin'd. 

Your  trifling  nonfecfe  bear^ 
As  noify  as  the  wind. 

As  empty  as  the  air  ? 

We  hate  your  empty  prattle ; 

And  vow  and  fwear  'tis  true. 
There's  more  in  one  child's  rattle 

Than  twenty  fops  like  you* 

THE  3EAXr&  REPLY 

TO  THE  FITS  LADIES*  AUfWIft* 

Why,  how  now,  dapper  Black ! 
I  fmell  your  gown  and  caflbck, 

•  I>r,  Sheridan  ii^s  a/ebool-emjln* 


Ai  JTSSf  3poe  TOOT  Inck, 
AsTiaalI*fiiKl)9ofafi]€k. 

To  vrite  farb  fcurvy  ftuff ! 

fiat  bdies  nrrer  do*t ; 
I  kaov  m  well  enough, 

Aad  eke  jgar  cloven  foot. 

Fioe  Mta,  iito  they  write» 
Nor  fcold,  DOT  keep  a  iplutter : 

Thcii  va£es  pe  delight. 
As  idtudfmtt  IS  batter. 

Sb:^  &i||an[  lines  as  thefe  t 
Tl«y  ftick  iihwwt  my  ma^, 
AjyisSoffoIk-^hecfe. 


THE  JOURNAL 

OF  A  MODXKK  LAOT. 

U  t  litttr  to  a  Prrfon  xfl^vality,     1718. 

Sn, 

Irvaamoft  utifriendly  part 
!*:;».  who  OB|ht  to  know  my  heart, 
Ar?iFei!acqau/ited  with  my  zeal 
f^»^aiiiic  femile  commoaweal— 
R>wc«ild  it  come  into  your  mind 
Tc  ptcb  on  me,  of  all  mankind, 
Afiisltlie  fca  to  write  a  fatire, 
Asd  hncd  mc  for  a  woman-hater  ? 
Op  w,  who  think  them  all  fo  fair, 
i^?  linl  Venns  to  a  hair ; 
J*j  woes  never  ceas*d  to  fing, 
'^-'«fetllearn*d  to  tone  a  ftring? 
^«tttlilhcar  the  ladies  cry, 
JUkfeAaraAcr  belie? 
^^^^anerour  misfortunes  end  ? 
A^iawwe  loft  our  only  friend  ? 
A*.JsTeIjnyn,pjj5^  remove  your  fears, 
f*»5r<  let  fall  thofc  precious  tears. 

^    [Sere/nffrdil  vfrjes  are  omittei.\ 

•*kend  be  hunted  by  the  hare, 

^*c  I  turn  rebel  co  the  fair. 
^tMyoQfnga.^*d  me  firft  to  write, 
t^p-^t  the  fubje£k  Out  of  fpite : 
^-^y-v^atofa  modern  dame 
'^"'J  oy  promife  what  you  claim. 
J'y^»wd  is  paft,  I  muft  fubmit ; 
y   ypt  perhaps  you  may  be  bit. 
mtinnfcribe ;  for  not  a  line 
^'^^Ae  fatire  Ihall  be  mine. 
^;«?ell'd  by  you  to  tag  in  rhymes 
|^>  CQcuBon  flanders  of  the  times, 
rj»<^m  limes,  the  guilt  is  yours, 
jT*  **  ffly  innocence  fecures. 
l-[-»-laig  xanit^  begin  thy  lay, 
J^tETulsofafemaleday. 

fij  luuut  tum'd  to  play  the  rake  Well 
l}»we  (htu  fto^  you  in  tijc  fequel). 


modern  dame  is  wak^d  by  noon 


J**n«  wthors  fay,  not  quite  fo  foon), 
J«2jife,  ihoogh  fore  againft  her  will, 
*  we  tU  ni^ht  up  at  quadrille. 

.  ^  ^if^tytnan  in  the  north  of  Zngtand^ 
"*^^^r9^faif  of  marriage  to  SttUa. 
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t  0  fi  Ki  sr.  ^ 

She  ftretches,  g&pes,  unglaes  her  eyes, 

And  aiks  K  it  be  time  to  rife ; 

Of  head-ach  and  the  fpleeo  complains; 

And  then,  to  cool  her  heated  brains, 

Her  night-gown  and  her  flippers  brought  her^ 

Takes  a  large  dram  of  citron-water. 

Then  to  her  glafs ;  and,  "  Betty,  pray 

••  Don't  I  look  frightfully  to-day  ? 

*'  But  was  it  not  confounded  hard  ^ 

"  Weil,  if  I  ever  touch  a  card  ! 

"  Four  mattadores^  and  lofe  codille  ! 

"  Depend  upqn  *t,  I  never  will. 

**  But  run  to  Tom,  and  bid  hini  fit 

The  ladies  here  to-night  by  fix.*' 

Madam,-  the  goldfmith  i^aits  below  ; 

He  fays,  his  bufinefs  is  to  know 
"  If  you  '11  redeem  the  filVer  cup 
"  ^e  keeps  in  pawn  ?" — "  Firft,  fliow  tiiffl  up.**, 
"  Your  dreffing-plate  he  '11  be  content 

To  take,  for  intercft  cent,  per  cent. 

And,  Madam,  there's  my  lady  Spade 

Hath  fent  this  letter  by  her  maid." 
**  Well,  I  remember  what  (he  won  ; 
"  And  hath  ihe  fent  fo  foon  to  dun  r 
**  Here,  carry  down  thofc  ten  piftoles, 
**  My  hulbatid  left  to  pay  for  coals : 
"  I  thank  my  ftars,  they  all  are  light ; 
*•  And  I  may  have  revenge  to-night." 
Now,  loitering  o'er  her  tea  and  cream, 
She  enters  on  her  ufual  theme  ; 
Her  laft  night's  ill  fuccefs  repeats. 
Calls  lady  Spade  a  hundred  cheats : 
"  She  d'lpxjpadmo  in  her  bread, 
•*  Then  thought  to  turn  it  to  a  jeft  5 
**  There  's  Mrs.  Cut  and  ihe  combine, 
"  And  to  each  other  give  the  fign." 
Through.every  game  purfues  her  taltf« 
Like  hunters  o'er  their  evening  ale. 

Now  to  another  fccne  give  place  : 
Enter  the  folks  with  filks  and  lace : 
Frelh  matter  for  a  world  of  chat. 
Right  Indian  this,  right  Mechlin  that : 

Obfcrve  this  pattern  ;  there  's  a  ftuff; 

I  can  have  cuftomers  enough. 

Dear  madam,  you  are  grown  fo  hard^ 

This  lace  is  worth  twelve  pounds  a  yard; 

Madam,  if  there  be  truth  in  man, 

I  never  fold  fo  cheap  a  fan." 
This  budnefs  Of  importance  o*er. 
And  madam  almoft  drcfs'd  by  four; 
The  footman,  in  his  ufual  phrafe, 
Comes  up  with,  "  Madam,  dinner  ftap.'* 
She  anfwers,  in  her  ufual  llyle, 
**  The  cook  muft  keep  it  back  awhile : 
"  I  never  can  have  time  to  drefs 
**  (No  woman  breathing  takes  up  lefsj[ 
"  I'm  hurried  fo,  it  makes  me  iick; 
"  I  wifli  the  dinner  at  Old  Nick.'* 
At  table  now  (he  slAs  her  part, 
Has  all  the  dinner  cant  by  heart : 
"  I  thought  we  were  to  dine  alone^ 
"  My  dear ;  for  fute,  if  I  had  known 
*'  This  company  would  come  to  day«^ 
*'  But  really  'tis  my  fpoufe's  way  ! 
**  He  's  fo  imkind,  he  never  fends 
**  To  tell  when  he  invites  his  fiiends  i 
who     **  I  wi(h  ye  may  but  have  enough  !" 
I  And  while  with  aU  this  paltry  ftuff 
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THE  WOltK.9  OF  SWIFT. 


She  fits  tormentinir  every  gueft^ 
Kor  gives  her  tongue  one  moment's  reftg 
In  phrafes  batterM,  dale,  and  trite. 
Which  modern  ladies  call  polite; 
yoa  fee  the  booby  hu(band  fit 
In  ftdmiration  at  her  wit. 

But  let  me  now  awhile  furvcy 
Our  madam  o*er  her  evening-tea  ; 
Surrounded  with  her  noify  clans 
Of  prudes,  coquettes,  and  harridans ; 
When,  frighted  at  the  clamorous  crcw» 
Away  the  God  of  Silence  flew. 
And  fair  difcretion  left  the  place. 
And  modefty  with  blufliing  face  ; 
Now  enters  overweening  pride. 
And  fcandtfl  ever  gaping  wide  ; 
Hypocrify  with  frown  fevere, 
S^rrility  with  gibing  air ; 
tRnde  laughter  feemin?  like  to  burff. 
And  malice  always  judging  worft  ; 
And  vanity  with  pocket -glafs. 
And  impudence  with  front  of  bra(s ; 
And  ftudyM  afTe^ation  came, 
£ach  limb  and  feature  out  of  frame ; 
While  ignorance,  with  brain  of  lead, 
Tlew  hoverinr  o'er  each  female  head. 

Why  Ihould  I  alk  of  thee,  my  Mufe, 
An  hundred  tongues,  as  poets  ufc, 
When,  to  give  every  dame  her  due. 
An  hundred  thouiand  were  too  few  ? 
Or  how  fiiall  I,  alas,  relate 
The  fum  of  all  their  fcnfelefs  prate. 
Their  innuendos,  hints,  and  flanders. 
Their  meanings  lewd,  and  deuble  entendres  ? 
Now  comes  the  general  fcandal-chargc  ; 
.What  fome  invent,  the  reft  enlarge ; 
And,  "  Madam,  if  it  he  a  lie, 
••  You  have  the  tale  as  cheap  ast  t 
••  Imuft  conceal  my  author's  name ; 
••  Bui  now  'fis  known  to  common  fame." 

Say,  foolifti  females,  bold  and  blind. 
Say,  by  what  fatal  turn  of  mind, 
Are  you  on  vices  moft  fevere, 
"Wherein  yourfelves  have  greateft  Ihare  ? 
Thus  eve? y  fool  herfelf  deludes ; 
The  prudes  condemn  the  abfent  prudes  s 
iVIopfa,  who  ftinks  her  fpoufe  to  death, 
Accufes  Chloe's  tainted  breath ; 
Hircina,  rank  with  fweat,  prefumcs 
To  cenfure  Phyllis  for  perfumes; 
"While  crooked  Cynthia,  fneerXng,  fayj, 
That  Florimel  wears  iron  ftays: 
Ckloe,  of  every  coxcomb  jealous, 
Admires  how  girls  can  talk  with  fellows; 
And,  full  of  indignation,  frets. 
That  women  Ibould  be  fuch  coquettes : 
Iri«,  for  fcandal  moft  notoriouit. 
Cries,  "  Lord,  the  world  'i%  fo  rcnforious  V* 
And  Rufa,  with  her  coinbi  of  lead, 
Whiver*  that  Saiypho's  hair  is  red  : 
Aur.i,  VI  hole  tongue  you  he^r  a  tuile  hence, 
Tako  h.'h'  a  day  in  praiie  of  filence : 
And  b\  Ilia  hill  of  inward  guilt, 
Cj.U  ^morct  an  arrant  jilt. 

Now  voices  over  von.e>  rife, 
XMaic  each  to  be  the  loudtil  vies  : 
••  \..y  contradict,  affirm,  difpute, 
No  li/.glc  toogttc  one  nomcLt  mite; 


I  All  mad  to  fpeak,  and  none  to  heuftc% 
They  fet  the  very  lap-dog  barking; 
Their  chattering  makes  a  louder  din 
Than  fifli-wives  o*er  a  cup  of  gin : 
Not  fchuol-boys  at  a  barring. out 
Rais'd  ever  fuch  incefl*ant  rout : 
The  jumbling  particles  of  matter 
In  chaos  made  not  fuch  a  clatter; 
Far  lefs  the  rabble  roar  and  rail. 
When  drunk  with  four  elcAion-ale. 

Nor  do  they  tnift  their  tongues  alonr^ 
But  fpeak  a  language  of  their  own  ; 
Can  read  a  nod,  a  fhrug,  a  look. 
Far  better  than  a  printed  book  ; 
Convey  a  libel  in  a  frown, 
And  wink  a  reputation  down ; 
Or,  by  the  tofling  of  the  fan, 
Defcribe  the  ladj  and  the  man. 

But  fee,  the  female  club  dift>and9. 
Each  twenty  vifits  on  her  hands. 
Now  all  alone  poor  madam  fits 
In  vapours  and  hyfteric  fits : 
*'  And  was  not  Tom  this  morning  fent  ? 
**  I  'd  lay  my  life  he  never  went : 
"  Paft  fix,  and  not  a  living  foul ! 
**  I  might  by  this  have  won  a  vole.*' 
A  dreadful  interval  of  fpleen  f 
How  (hall  we  pafs  the  time  between  ? 
"  Here,  Betty,  let  me  take  my  drops ; 
••  And  feel  my  pulfe,  I  know  it  ftops : 
"  This  head  of  mine.  Lord,  how  it  fwimi' 
**  And  fuch  a  pain  in  all  my  limbs  I" 
"  Dear  madam,  try  to  take  a  nap.*'— 
But  now  they  hear  a  footman*s  rap : 
**  Go,  run  and  light  the  ladies  up : 
•*  It  muft  be  one  before  we  fup." 

The  table,  cards,  and  counters,  fet. 
And  all  the  gamefter-ladies  met» 
Her  fpleen  and  fits  recovered  quite, 
Our  madam  can  fit  up  all  night : 
"  Whoever  comes,  I  'ra  not  within.'* 
Quadrille*s  the  word,  and  fo  begin. 

How  can  the  mufe  her  aid  impart, 
Unflciird  in  all  the  terms  of  art? 
Or  in  harmonious  numbers  put 
The  deal,  the  fliuffle,  and  the  cut  ? 
The  fuperftitious  whims  celate. 
That  fill  a  female  gamefter*s  pate  ? 
What  agony  of  foJ  (he  feels 
To  ^  a  knave's  inverted  hecis ! 
She  draws  up  card  by  card,  to  find 
Good  fortune  peeping  from  behind  ; 
With  panting  heart,  and  eamelteydSt 
In  hope  to  fee  fpadillo  rife : 
In  vain,  alas  !  her  hope  is  fed; 
She  draws  an  ace,  and  fees  it  red  ; 
In  ready  counter^  never  pays. 
But  pawns  her  fnuff-box,  ringn,  and  keys  j 
Ever  with  fome  new  fancy  (truck. 
Tries  tweiuy  charms  to  mend  her  luck. 
"  This  rooming,  when  the  parfiM  came, 
*'  I  faid  I  (LOuld  not  win  a  game. 
"  This  odious  chair,  how  camel  Jtuck  iu  W 
^  1  think  I  never  had  good  luck  io  't. 
**  I  *m  fo  uneafy  in  my  ftiys ; 
"  Your  fan  a  moment,  if  you  pleafe. 
"  Stand  further,  girl,  or  get  you  gone  \ 
*'  J  al\vn)s  lofe  When  yon  lo<di  oiu*'. 


P    O    X    M    S. 


H*> 


IcrJ !  madaii,  yon  have  loft  eodilU : 
I  rtwf  faw  joa  pJaj  To  iU." 
Xsy,  fliadaxn,  gire  me  leave  to  fay, 
Tvas  JOB  that  threw  the  game  away : 
Wben  lidj  Trickir J  plaj  a  a  four, 
Ym  took  it  with  a  mattadorc  ; 

*  I  fav  yon  touch  yoor  wedding.ring 
"  Before  my  laiy  call'd  a  king; 

*'  Yottfpoke  avord  began  with  H, 
"  And  I  know  wtooa  you  meant  to  teach; 
"  Becanfe  job  htH  the  kin^  of  hearts^ 
"  Tie,  on&o,  leave  thefe  little  arts/* 
*"  That  'iBBtib  bad  as  one  that  nibs 

*  Her  ckair,  to  call  the  king  of  clubs ; 
^  Aol  oafca  her  partner  uiulerftand 

**  A  msttgdwe  is  in  her  band/* 

*'  Ma£ia,  jw  have  no  caufe  to  flounce^ 

*  /  fwnr  I  faw  you  thrice  renounce.'* 
'  Asd  tralj,  madam,  I  know  when, 

"  Meld  of  five,  you  fcor*d  me  teo« 
*'  S^£U9  here  has  got  a  mark ; 
*  A  child  may  know  it  in  the  dark  t 
**  I  pd  the  hand :  it  feldom  fails : 
**  I  .^tome  folks  would  pair  their  nails.** 

Vlik;bii5  they  rail,  and  fcold,  and  Hoxmi 
i!  fiSa  hat  for  common  Ibrm  : 
Lt.  cacidous  that  they  all  fpeak  true, 
A  "d  pre  each  other  hut  their  due, 
!•  -rtcs  taterrupts  the  game^ 
0:  aaka  them  fenfible  of  ihame. 

r&c  tioK  too  precious  now  tu  waile; 
T^  Tapper  gobbled  up  in  hafte ; 
A;:^  ifreih  to  cards  Uiey  run, 
A5  if  tkjr  had  but  jaft  begun, 
li.: llodl not  again  repeat, 
^^  ca*tbey  fquabble,  fnarl,  and  cheat; 
At  ia5ttkf  hear  the  watchmen  knocks 
*'  A^iBom^-paft  four  o'clock.** 
^  cbinaeii  are  not  to  be  found, 
'  ^>siC  let  us  play  the  other  round.** 

^n  il!  in  hafte  they  huddle  on 
^^bods,  their  cloaks,  and  get  them  gone ; 
J-*i at,  the  winner  mull  invite 
'^taepany  to-morrow  night. 

^'■scky  madam,  left  in  tear! 
'^^^  sm  again  quadrille  forfwears), 
^'^i  empty  porfe,  and  aching  head, 
^•:ahto  ha  fleepisg  fpoufe  to  bed. 

A    DIALOGUE 

IRVtn  iCAD   ICULtnriX  *   and  TZMOTHt. 

1728. 

M I  own,  'tis  not  my  bread  an<i  butter ; 

Jj  pfytkee,  Tim,  why  all  this  clutter  ? 

J^J  ever  in  thefe  raging  fits, 

^J»noig  to  bfcU  the  Jacobites  ? 

7^  if  yon  fearch  the  kingdom  round, 

J^e's  hardly  twenty  to  be  found ; 

'^o.  not  among  the  priffti  and  friar  s-^- 
^'  Twixt  you  and  me,  G —  d— n  the  liars  I 
M.  The  Tories  are  gone  every  man  o*tr 

*» our  iUaftrioJks  houie  of  Hanover ; 


From  all  their  condudl  this  i^  plain  i 
And  then — 

T.  G —  d — ^n  the  liars  again ! 
Bid  not  an  earl  but  lately  vote. 
To  bring  in  (I  Could  cut  his  throat) 
Our  whole  accounts  of  public  debts? 
Jlf.  Lord !  how  this  frothy  coxcomb  (rets ! 

[4/Me.l 
T.  Did  not  an  able  ftatefman  bifliop 
This  dangerous  horrid  motion  di(b«ap 
As  popijb  craft  ?  did  he  not  rail  on*t } 
Show  fire  and  faggot  in  the  tail  on*t  ? 
Proviag  the  earl  a  great  bffender. 
And  in  a  plot;  for  the  Pretender ; 
Whofe  fleet,  *tis  all  out  friends  opinion. 
Was  then  embarking  at  Avignon } 

[Afnif  dull  linet  are  here  purpofely  amitiedJ} 
M.  Thefe  wrangling  jars  of  Whig  and  Tory 
Are  ftale  and  worn  as  Troy-tdwn  ftory : 
The  wrong,  *tis  certain,  you  were  both  in. 
And  now  you  find  you  fought  for  nothing. 
Your  fa^ion,  when  their  game  was  new. 
Might  want  fuch  noify  fools  as  you  ; 
But  you,  when  all  the  ihow  is  paft, 
Refolve  to  ftand  it  out  the  laft; 
Like  Martin  Marrall  *,  gaping  00, 
Not  minding  when  the  foog  is  done* 
When  all  the  Sees  are  gone  to  fettle. 
You  clatter  ftill  your  braaien  kettle. 
The  leaders  whom  you  lifted  under 
Have  dropt  their  arms,  and  feiz*d  the  |rloiide#  i 
And  when  the  war  is  paft,  you  come 
To  rattle  in  their  ears  your  drum : 
And  as  that  hateful  hideous  Grecian 
Therfites  (he  was  your  reiation) 
Was  more  abhorr'd  and  fcom'd  by  thofe 
With  whom  he  ferv*d,  than  by  his  foes; 
So  thou  art  grown  the  deteftation 
Of  all  thy  party  through  the  nation  s 
Thy  peevifti  and  perpetual  teafing 
With  plots,  and  Jacobites,  and  treafon. 
Thy  bufy,  npver-mcaning  face, 
Thy-fcrew'd-up  front,  thy  ftate-grimace^ 
1  Thy  fornul  nods,  important  finecrs, 
I  Thy  whirperings  foifted  in  all  ears, 
I  (Which  are,  whatever  you  may  think. 
But  nonfenfe  wrapt  up  in  a  ftink). 
Have  made  thy  prefence,  in  a  true  fenfe^ 
To  thy  own  fide  fo  d— .n*d  a  nuifance. 
That,  when  they  have  you  in  their  eye^ 
As  if  the  devil  drove^  they  fly« 

T.  My  good  friend  Mulliniz  forbear  3 
I  vow  to  G — ,  you're  too  fevece. 
If  it  could  ever  yet  be  known 
I  took  advice  except  my  own,- 
It  (hould  be  yours :  but^  d—n  my  blood  1 
I  muft  purfue  the  public  good. 
The  fa^ion  (is  it  not  notorious  0 
Keck  at  the  memory,  of  Glorious  f  t 
'Tis  true ;  nor  need  I  to  be  told. 
My  quondatn  friends  are  grown  fo  cold^ 
That  fcarce  a  creature  can  be  found 
To  prance  with  me  the  ftatue  round* 


^  fBitioux  name.     See  the  bijtory  0/  this 


*  A  eharaBerin  one  afjDryden^t  eomtdigt* 
t  Kmg  fVUlkm  UI. 


The  public  fafety.  1  forefec, 
Henceforth  depends  alone  on  me ; 
And  while  this  vital  breath  I  blow, 
Or  from  above,  or  fipom  below, 
I'll  fpatter,  fwagger,  curfe,  and  nil. 
The  Tories'  terror,  fcourge,  and  flail. 

M.  Tim,  jou  miftake  the  matter  quite : 
The  Tories !  you  are  their  ir/ijfi&f  ; 
And  Ihould  yon  aA  a  different  part, 
Be  grave  and  wife^  *twould  break  their  heart. 
Why,  Tim,  yon  have  a  tafte  I  know, 
And  often  fee  a  puppet -Jhttnu  : 
Obferve,  the  audience  is  in  pain. 
While  Punch  is  hid  behind  the  fcene ; 
But,  when  they  hear  his  rulky  voice. 
With  what  impatience  they  rejoice  ! 
Aid  then  they  value  not  two  ftraws, 
How  Solomon  decides  the  caufe. 
Which  the  true  mother,  which  pretendit ; 
Kor  liiten  to  the  witch  of  Endor. 
Should  Fauftus,  with  the  Devil  behind  him, 
£nter  the  ftage,  they  never  mind  hiffi  i 
If  Punch,  to  ftir  their  fancy,  Ihows 
In  at  the  door  his  monftrous  nofe, 
Then  fudden  draws  it  back  again  ; 
0  what  a  pleafure  mix'd  with  pain ! 
You  every  moment  think  an  age. 
Till  he  sippears  upon  the  ftage  s 
And  firft  his  bum  you  fee  him  clap 
Upon  the  queen  of  Sheba's  lap  t, 
Thf  Duke  of  Lorraine  drew  his  fword ; 
Punch  roaring  ran,  and  running  roar^i 
Reviles  all  people  in  his  jargon. 
And  fells  the  king  of  Spain  a  bargain ; 
St.  George  himfelf  he  plays  the  wag  on, 
And  mouots  aftride  upon  the  dragon ; 
He  gets  a  thoufand  thumps  and  kicks, 
Yet  cannot  leave  his  roguifli  tricks ; 
In  every  adlion  thrufts  his  nofe  ; 
The  reafon  why  no  mortal  knows : 
In  doleful  fcenes  that  break  our  heart, 
Punch  comes,  like  you,  and  lets  a  fart. 
There's  not  a  puppet  made  of  wood, 
But  what  would  hang  htm,  if  they  could  ; 
While,  teazing  all,  by  all  he*s  teas*d. 
How  well  are  the  fpeAators  pleas'd  1 
Who  in  the  motion  have  no  Oiare, 
But  purely  come  to  hear  and  Hare ; 
Have  no  concern  for  Sabra*s  fake, 
^liich  gets  the  better,  faint  or  fnake, 
Provided  Punch  (for  there's  the  jeft) 
Be  fuundiy  maul'd,  and  plague  the  reft. 

Thus,  Tim,  philofophers  mppofe. 
The  %uor/d  eonfijii  of  Puppet^honvj ; 
Where  petulant  conceited  feUows 
Perform  the  part  of  Punchinelloes  : 
So  at  this  booth,  which  we  call  Doblin, 
Tim,  thou*rt  the  Punch  to  ftir  up  trouble  in ; 
You  riggle,  ftdgc,  and  make  a  rout. 
Pot  all  your  brother  puppets  out ; 
Run  on  in  4  perpetual  roond| 
To  teaie,  perplex,  difhirb,  confound ; 
Intrude  with  monkey^grin  and  ekitter, 
To  interrupt  all  fcrious  matter ; 
Are  grown  the  nuifance  of  your  clan, 
Who  hate  mod  {com  you  to  a  man  : 
But  then  the  lookers  on,  the  Tories, 
Vott ftilJ  divert  ifitiiinerry ftories^ 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


They  would  content  that  all  the  crew 
Were  hang*d,  before  theyM  part  with  yois* 

But  tell  me,  Tim,  upon  the  fpot. 
By  all  this  toil  what  hall  thou  got  i 
If  Tories  muft  have  all  the  fport, 
I  fear  you'll  be  difgrac*d  at  coari. 

T.  Got  ?  I>-m  my  blood  !  I  frank  my  letters  ^ 
Walk  to  my  place  before  my  betters ; 
And,  fimple  as  1  now  ftand  here, 
Expedk  in  time  to  be  a  peer— 
Got .'  D— ^m  me  !  why  I  got  my  will ! 
Ne'er  hold  my  peace,  nor  ne*er  ftand  ftill ! 
I  fart  with  twenty  ladies  by ; 
They  call  me  beaft,  and  what  cjire  I  ? 
I  bravely  call  the  Tories  Jacks, 

And  fons  of  whores ^behind  their  backs* 

But,  could  you  bring  me  once  to  think. 

That,  when  I  ft  rut,  and  ft  are,  and  ftink. 

Revile  and  flander,  fume  and  ftorm. 

Betray,  make  oath,  impeach,  inibrm. 

With  fuch  a  conftant  loyal  zearl 

To  ferve  myfelf  and  commonweal. 

And  fret  the  Tories'  fool  to  death, 

I  did  but  lofe  my  precious  breath ; 

And,  when  I  damn  my  foul  to  plague  'em. 

Am,  as  you  tell  me,  but  their  may-game  ^ 

Confume  my  vitals  !  they  Ihall  know, 

I  am  not  to  be  treated  fo : 

Pd  rather  hang  myfelf  by  half. 

Than  give  thofe  rafcals  caufe  to  laugh« 

But  how,  my  fnend,  can  I  endure. 
Once  fo  renowned,  to  live  ohfcure  ? 
No  little  boys  and  girls  to  cry, 
"  There's  nimble  Tim  a-paffing  by  ?'• 
No  more  my  dear  delightiful  way  tread 
Of  keeping  up  a  party  hatred .' 
Will  none  the  Tory  dogs  purfue. 
When  through  the  ftreets  I  cry  halloo  .' 
Mull  all  my  d — m  me*s '  bloods  and  wounds ! 
Pafs  only  now  for  empty  founds  ? 
Shall  Tory  rafcals  be  eleaed. 
Although  I  fwear  them  difaffe^ed  } 
And,  when  I  roar,  "  A  plot,  a  plot  I** 
Will  our  own  party  mind  me  not } 
So  qualify 'd  to  fwear  and  b'e. 
Will  they  not  tnift  me  for  a  ^y  / 

Dear  MuUinix,  your  good  advice 
I  ^^g ;  you  fee  the  cafe  is  nice : 
Oh  !  were  I  equal  in  renown. 
Like  thee  to  pleafe  this  thanklefs  tow'ta ! 
Or  bleb*d  with  fuch  engaging  parts 
To  win  the  truant  fchool-boys'  hearts ! 
Thy  virtues  meet  their  juft  reward. 
Attended  by  \ht  fable  guard. 
Charnrd  by  thy  voice,  the  'prentice  drops 
The  fnow-ball  deftinM  at  thy  chops  : 
Thy  graceful  fteps,  and  colonePs  air, 
Allure  the  cinder-picking  fa^'r. 

M.  No  more— in  mark  of  true  a0c^oii» 
I  take  thee  under  my  prote^ion  : 
Your  parts  are  good,  *tjs  not  deoyM  \ 
I  wtili  they  had  been  well  apply'd. 
But  now  obferve  my  council,  (t^/s.) 
Adapt  your  hubit  to  your  phis ; 
You  muft  no  longer  thus  equip  ye,  * 
As  Horace  fays,  optat  ephippia  ; 
(There*s  Lnttn  too,  that  you  may  ft« 
\  How  much  improTed  by  Dr.  -^— -). 
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lUn  t  coat  at  borne,  tliat  you  mty  tr^  ; 
1u  JQt  Uke  this,  that  hangs  b/  geometry. 
Mj  hftt  Ka»  much  the  nicer  air ; 
Toar  block  will  fie  it  to  a  hair. 
Tbit  wig,  I  would  not  for  the  world 
HftTc  it  w  formal  and  To  carl'd ; 
Tvxli  be  fo  oily  and  fo  fleek, 
Whco  I  have  lain  in  it  a  week, 
YoD^U  find  it  well  prepared  to  take 
Tbe  tere  of  toupee  and  fnake. 
Thn  dre&'d  alike  from  top  to  tue, 
Tint  wbich  is  which  'tis  hard  to  know ; 
Whan  &t  in  public  we  appear, 
fU  lad  ike  Tan,  you  keep  the  rear: 
le  ctR&l  as  you  walk  behind ; 
die  ill  the  talents  of  your  mind ; 
Iriadioas  well  to  imitate 
Mj  poniy  motion,  mien,  and  gait : 
Ifafk  fflj  addrefs,  and  learn  my  ftyle, 
Hhea  to  look  fcomful,  when  to  fmile  ; 
Hot  fpottcr  out  your  oaths  fo  faft, 
kt  keep  your  fwearing  to  the  laft. 
Tkaitov  leifure  we'U  be  witty. 
Aid  ia  the  ftreets  divert  the  city  ^ 
The  la&s  from  the  windows  gapmg. 
The  ckildren  all  our  motions  aping. 
Toar  coaverfation  to  refine, 
ni  take  yoa  to  fome  friends  of  mioe ; 
Otke/firiu^  who  employ  their  parts 
To  nod  the  world  by  ufefiil  arts; 
SoaK  deanfiog  hollow  tubes,  to  fpy 
Dinftthe  zenith  of  the  iky ; 
Soac  have  the  city  in  their  care, 
Traa  BBBODS  fteams  to  purge  the  air ; 
SaBKtnchai^in  thefe  dangerous  days 
Bow  ta  walkaanght  in  our  ways ; 
Sme  whcSe  Rbnoing  hands  engage 
To  laA  the  lewdaeis  of  the  age ; 
Stmt  fat  the  public  fervice  go 
flBpRBai  envoys  to  and  fro, 
lUe  able  heads  fapport  the  weight 
Of  tweaty  micifters  of  (late. 
Wcfatn,  for  want  of  talk,  to  jabber 
Of  pnrs  o^er  oor  honny  clabber : 
Nar  ac  we  fbidious  to  inquire, 
Vho  voles  for  manon,  who  for  hire : 
€hr  care  ii,  to  improTe  the  mind 
Kith  viatcoocems  all  human  kind ; 
)  The  varioui  Iceaes  of  mortal  life ; 
Vha  beats  her  hoiband,  who  his  wife  ; 
Or  how  the  boUy  at  a  ftroke 

ck'd  dovmthe  boy,  the  lantern  broke. 
tefli  the  rife  of  cheefe  and  oatmeal ; 

vHicn  he  got  a  hot  meal; 
fims  advice  in  proverbs  old, 
Mb  as  how  ID  came  a  fcold ; 
fcowt  how  bravely  Audoiiin  dy*d, 
at  ihe  gallows  all  denyM ; 
by  the  almtmacM  *tis  clear, 
henion  will  be  cheap  this  year. 
Tl  Bear  SlixUinix,  I  now  lament 
pcecioastiBie  fo  long  mis-fpcnt, 
natare  meant  for  nobler  ends : 
'  iatntdoce  me  to  your  friends ! 
'  whom  by  birth  I  was  de(ign*d, 

foGtia  debas*d  my  mind : 
P^  aiyielf  entire  to  you  ; 
C^i^the  Whip  and  Tories  too  ! 


TIM  •  AND  THE  FABLES. 


MT  meaning  will  be  beji  tmraverd^ 

W7>en  Ipremife  that  Tm  has  traveVd* 

In  Lucas's  by  chance  there  lay 

The  fables  writ  by  Mr.  Gay. 

Tim  fet  the  volume  on  a  table. 

Read  over  here  and  there  a  fable ; 

And  found,  as  he  the  pages  twirlM, 

The  monkey  who  had  feen  the  world  i 

(For  Tonfon  had,  to  help  the  fale, 

Prefia'd  a  cut  to  every  tale.) 

The  monkey  was  completely  dreft. 

The  beau  in  all  his  airs  exprcft. 

Tim,  with  furprife  and  pleafure  daring. 

Ran  to  the  glafs,  and  then  comparing 

His  own  fweet  figure  with  the  print, 

DiftinguifliM  every  feature  in't. 

The  twill,  the  fqueeze,  the  rump,  the  fidge  in  all^ 

Juft  as  they  lookM  ia  the  origiaal. 

By ,'*  fays  Tim,  and  let  a  fart. 

This  graver  uaderftood  his  ait^ 

'Tis  a  true  copy  1*11  fay  that  for't ; 

I  well  remember  when  I  fat  for*t. 

My  very  face,  as  firil  I  knrw  it ; 

Juft  in  this  drefs  the  pairtter  drew  it.** 
Tim,  with  his  likenefs^eeply  fmitten. 
Would  read  what  underneath  was  writteOi 
The  merry  tale,  with  moral  grave. 
He  now  began  to  ftorm  and  rave  : 

I'he  curfed  villain !  now  I  fee 

This  was  a  libel  meant  at  me  : 

Thefe  fcribblers  grow  fo  bold  of  late 

Againft  us  minifters  of  ftate  ! 

Such  Jacobites  as  he  deferve-^- 

D..^n  me  !  I  fay,  they  ought  to  ftarve.** 
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TOM  MULLINIX  AND  DKK. 

Tom  and  Dick  had  equal  fame. 

And  both  had  equal  knowledge ; 
Tom  could  write  and  fpell  his  name. 

But  Dick  had  feen  the  college. 

Dick  a  coxcomb,  Tom  was  mad. 

And  both  alike  diverting ; 
Tom  was  held  the  merrier  lad. 

But  Dick  the  beft  at  farting. 

Dick  would  cock  his  nofe  in  fcom. 

But  Tom  was  kind  and  loving  ; 
Tom  a  foot-boy  bred  and  bom. 

But  Dick  was  from  an  oven. 

Dick  could  neatly  dance  a  jig. 

But  Tom  was  beft  at  borecs ; 
Tom  would  pray  for  every  Whig, 

And  Dick  curfe  all  the  Tories. 

Dick  would  make  a  woeful  noife, 

Altd  fcold  at  an  eledlion ; 
Tom  huzzaM  the  black^ard  boys. 

And  held  them  in  fubje^ion. 

Tom  could  move  with  lordly  grace, 

Dick  nimbly  (kipt  the  putter ; 
Tom  cottid  talk  with  folemn  face, 

But  Dick  could  better  (putter. 

*  See  an  aceoutU  of  him  in  tb€  **  JnUUigenceri  \ 
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2>ick  was  come  to  high  renown 

Since  he  commenced  phyficiaa ; 
Tom  was  held  by  all  the  town 

The  deeper  politician. 

Tom  had  the  genteeler  fwing, 

His  hat  coald  nicely  put  on  ; 
pick  knew  better  how  to  Cwing 

His  cane  upon  a  button. 

Dick  for  repartee  was  fit. 

And  Tom  for  deep  difcerning ; 
Dick  was  thought  the  brighter  wit, 

But  Tom  had  better  learning. 

Dick  with  zealous  no*s  and  ay*s 

Gould  roar  as  loud  as  Stentor, 
Id  the  houfe  *tis  all  be  fays ; 

But  Tom  is  eloqueoter. 

DICK. 

A  MAGGOT. 

As  when,  from  rooting  in  a  bin, 

All  powder*d  oVr  from  tail  to  chin, 

A  lively  maggot  fallies  out, 

Tou  know  him  by  his  hazel  fnout : 

So  when  the  grandfon  of  his  grandiife 

Forth  ifiues  wriggling,  Dick  Drawcanlir^ 

"With  powder'd  rump  and  back  and  fide, 

You  cannot  blanch  his  tawny  hide ; 

Tor  *tis  beyond  the  power  of  meal 

The  gipfy  vifage  to  conceal : 

For,  as  he  Ihakes  his  wainfcot  chops, 

Down  every  mealy  atom  drops, 

And  leaves  the  tartar  phiz,  in  fhow 

like  a  frefli  t— d  juft  dropt  on  fnow. 

CLAD  ALL  IN  BROWN.    TO  DIC^. 

IMITATED  FROM  COWLKT. 

FontxsT  brute  that  (iinks  below, 

Why  in  this  brown  dofl:  thou  appear? 
For,  wouldft  thou  make  a  fouler  Ihow, 
Thou  muft  fro  naked  all  the  year. 
Fre(h  from  the  mud  a  wallowing  fow. 
Would  then  be  not  fo  brown  as  thou. 

*Tis  not  the  coat  thit  looks  fo  dun, 

His  hide  emits  a  fonlnefs  out ; 
Not  one  jot  better  looks  the  fun 
Seen  from  behind  a  dirty  clout : 
So  t— ds  within  a  glafs  enclofe, 
The  glafs  will  feem  as  brown  as  thofe. 

Thou  now  one  heap  of  foulnefs  art. 
All  outward  ana  within  is  foul ; 
Condenfed  filth  in  every  part. 

Thy  body's  clothed  like  thy  foul ; 
Thy  foul,  which  through  thy  hide  of  buff 
Scarce  glimmers  like  a  dying  fanff. 

Old  carted  bawds  fuch  garments  wear 

When  pelted  all  with  dirt  they  Ihise ; 
Such  their  exalted  bodies  are, 

As  (hriverd  and  as  black  as  thine. 
If  thou  wert  in  a  cart,  I  fear 
Thou  wouldft  be  pelted  worfe  than  they*re« 

Vet,  when  we  fee  thee  thusarrayM, 
The  neighbours  think  it  is  but  juft, 
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That  thou  (houldA  take  an  honeft  tnie^ 
And  weekly  carry  out  the  duft. 
Of  clcaiity  houfes  who  will  doubt. 
When  Dick  cries,  **  Duft  to  carry  out  ?'* 


DICK^s  VARIETY. 

Dull  uniformity  in  fools 

I  hate,  who  gape  and  fneer  by  rules. 

You,  Mullinix,  and  ilobbering  C- 


Who  every  day  and  hour  the  fame  are; 

That  vulgar  talent  I  defpife 

Of  pifling  in  the  rabble's  eyes. 

And  when  I  liften  to  the  noife 

Of  ideots  roarhig  to  the  boys ; 

To  better  judgments  Itill  fubmitting; 

I  own  I  fee  but  little  wit  in : 

Such  paftimes,  when  our  tafte  is  nice. 

Can  pleafe  at  moii  but  once  or  twice. 

But  then  confider  Dick,  you'll  find 
His  genius  of  fuperior  kind  ; 
He  never  muddles  in  the  dirt. 
Nor  fcowers  the  ftreets  without  a  fliirt ;- 
ThoBgh  Dick,  I  dare  prcfume  to  fay, 
Could  do  fuch  feats  as  well  as  they. 
Dick  I  could  venture  evfcry  where. 
Let  the  boys  pelt  him  if  they  dare  ; 
He'd  have  them  tried  at  the  aflizes 
Fer  priefts  and  Jefuits  in  difguifes ; 
Swear  they  \<'ere  with  the  Swedes  at  Bender, 
And  lifting  troops  for  the  Pretender. 

But  Dick  can  fart,  and  dance,  and  friik, 
No  other  monkey  half  fo  brilk ; 
Now  has  the  fpeaker  by  the  ears. 
Next  momerrt  in  the  Houfe  of  Peers  ; 
Now  fcoldii^g  at  my  lady  Euftace, 
Or  thraOiing  Baby  in  her  n^w  ft  ays. 
Prefto  !  be  gone  I  with  t'other  hop 
He's  powdering  in  a  barber's  (hop ; 
Now  at  the  anti-chamber  thrufting 
His  nofe  to  get  the  circle  juft  in. 
And  d— -ns  his  blood,  that  in  the  rear 
He  fees  one  iingle  Tory  thefe  ; 
Then,  woe  be  to  my  Lord  Lieutenant, 
Again  he'll  tell  him,  and  again  on't. 

AN  EPITAPH 

OK 

GENERAL  OORGES*  AND  LADY  MEJ^THf 

Ukdcr  this  ftone  lie  Dicky  and  Dolly. 

Doll  dying  fir  ft,  Dick  grew  melancholy  ; 

For  Dick  without  Doll  thought  living  a  folly. 

Dick  loft  in  Doll  a  wife  tender  end  dear : 
But  Dick  loft  by  Doll  twelve  handred  a  year ; 
A  lofs  that  Dick  thought  no  mortal  could  bear. 

Dick  figh'd  for  his  Doll,  and  his  mournful  arms^ 
'      croft ; 
Thought  much  of  his  DoH,  and  the  jointure  he  loft  I 
The  firft  vex*d  him  much,  the  other  vex'd  moft. 

^"^^^"""^^""^ 
*  0/  Kilbnte,  in  the  county  of  Meath, 
t  Porotby  dowager  of  Edward  earl  of  Meath  * 
She  was  married  to  the  General  in  17 16;    qm*^ 
died  April  10. 1738.    Jier  bu/^md/uruivtd  M 
two  doj^u 


POEMS 


%m  io«M  widi  gnti,  Dick  fi^Vd  and  he 
cry'd: 
%^  withoat  both  full  three  days  he  try'd ; 
Ittiik'd  neither  lo(t»  and  fo  quietly  dy'd. 

Dick  left  a  pattern  few  will  copy  after : 
Hen,  leader,  pray  (bed  fome  tears  of  falt-water ; 
lor  ib  (ad  a  tale  is  no  ftibjedl  of  laughter. 

Math  finiles  for  the  jointure,  though  gotten  fo 
late; 
Ihe  fioB  hog hs,  that  got  the  hard-gotten  eiiate ; 
Aad  Ode*  grins,  for  getting  the  Alicant  plate. 

Hoe  qaict  they  lie,  in  hopes  to  rife  one  day, 
IbdUniiily  put  in  this  hole  on  a  Sunday, 
Afid  keic  left.-^  tranfit  gloria  mtauU  / 

▼ERSB  ON  I  KNOW  NOT  WHAT. 

Mt  haeft  tribate  here  I  (end, 
^i4  this  kt  your  colIeAion  end. 
^VaI  CQi£gn  you  down  to  fame 
A  dtanAer  to  praife  or  blame : 
Aad,  if  the  whole  may  paij  for  true, 
^^cated  reft,  yon  have  your  due. 
Gn«  iaiire  times  the  fatisfa^on^ 
Ta  leave  one  handle  for  detia^on. 


I«L  SWIFTS  COMPLAINT  ON  HIS  OWN 
DEAFNESS. 

WITH  AH  ANSWIft. 
DOCTOR. 

•«".  P^y.  Wpiels,  left  alone ; 

AVSWKR. 

*Mpt  tMid,  the  fault's  your  ow]» 

OOCTOK. 

^»  au  oj  fiieo^  2  burthen  grown : 

^_    ^  AHSWEK. 

™"«t5lewyoa  will  be  Ihown. 

^  «^good  wine,  and  meat  to  (hiff, 

^^■■■f  hare  company  enough* 

^  DOCTOK. 

^^  I  bear  my  church's  bell, 
**"•  if  it  rang  out  for  my  knell. 
,^_  amwaa. 

**o  write  and  read  'twill  do  as  weXh 

^  i>ocToa. 

^*™deT  now  no  more  I  ftart, 
*"aai  the  nunbling  of  a  cart. 

AXSWSX. 

of  thunder  when  you  fart' 

^^  DOCTOR. 

2*.  »fclfs  mcrediblc,  alack ! 
^OMtlhear  a  woman's  clack* 

Alf  8%(rSR« 

A^^'s  clack,  if  I  have  fltiU, 
«w  famrwhat  like  a  throwfter's  mill ; 
*«  <*deT  than  a  bell,  or  thunder ; 
^■"^  ^^Ot  I  own,  incieafe  my  wonder* 


K.  ^  ^H^  tfl>e/art,  £fq.  married  the  Gtne- 

i 


*^  ^am^hffr. 


DR.  SWIFT  TO  HIMSELr, 

ON  SAINT  CICILIA'S  DAT. 

GiAVX  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  how  comes  it  t9 

pafs. 
That  you,  who  know  mufic  no  more  than  an  afs. 
That  yoU|  who  fo  lately  were  writing  of  Drapiera^ 
Should  lend  your  cathedral  to  playess  aad  fora<« 

pers? 
To  a<5b  fuch  an  opera  once  in  a  year. 
So   iffenfive  to  every  true  Proteftant  ear,       [ing» 
1^  ith  trumpets,  and  fiddles,  and  organs,  and  ling- 
Will  fure  the  Pretender  and  Pbpery  bring  in. 
No  Proteftant  Prelate,  his  Lordfhip  or  Grace, 
Durft  there  ifaow  his  Right  or  Moft  RevetreaA 

face  : 
How  would  it  pollute  their  croiiers  and  rochets 
To  liften  te  minims,  and  quavers,  and  crotchets^ 

[Tbe  reft  ii  ivaating.} 

ON  PADDY'S  CHARACTER  OF  THE  DC 
TELUGENGER  4». 

As  a  thora  buih,  or  oaken  bough,. 
Stuck  in  an  Irifh  cabin's  brow. 
Above  the  door,  at  country  fair. 
Betokens  entertainment  there  ; 
So  bays  on  poets'  brows  have  been 
Set,  for  a  fign  of  wit  within. 
And,  as  ill  neighbours  in  the  night 
Pull  down  an  ale-houfe  bufo  for  fpite  ; 
The  laurel  fo,  by  poets  worn. 
Is  by  the  teeth  of  envy  torn ; 
Envy,  a  canker-worm,  which  tears 
Thofe  facred  leaves  that  lightning  J^aresn 

And  now  t*  exemplify  this  moral : 
Tom  having  eam'd  a  twig  of  laurel 
(Which,  meafur'd  on  his  head,  was  foundi 
Not  long  enough  to  reach  half  round. 
But,  like  a  girl's  cockade,  was  ty'd, 
A  trophy,  on  his  temple  fide ;) 
Paddy  repin'd  to  fee  him  wear 
This  badge  of  honour  in  his  hair ; 
And,  thinking  this  cockade  of  wit  1 

Wotild  his  own  temples  better  fit. 
Forming  his  Mufe  by  Smcdley's  f  model 
Lets  drive  at  Tom's  devoted  noddle, 
PelU  him  by  turns  with  verfe  and  profc. 
Hums  like  a  hornet  at  his  nofe. 
At  length  prcfumes  to  vent  his  fatire  on 
The  Dean,  Tom's  honour'd  friend  and  patraito 
The  eagle  in  the  talc,  ye  know,, 
Tcaz'd  by  a  buzzing  wafp  below. 
Took  wing  to  Jove,  and  hop'd  to' reft 
Securely  in  the  thundcrer's  breaft : 

*  Dr.  Sheridan  was  publijberof  tbe  *•  InteUU 
gencer;'  a  weekly  paper,  written  principally  by 
bimfelf;  but  Dr.  Swift  occajionally  fupplied  bim 
With  a  letter.  Dr.  Delany,  piqued  at  the  appro^ 
bation  thofe  papers  received,,  attacked  them  «fo. 
lently  both  in  conver/ation  and  print ;  but  unform 
tunately  ftumbled  on  forne  of  tbe  numbers  whick 
tbe  Dean  had  written,  and  all  the  world  odmiC'^ 
ed  ;  which  gave  nfe  to  tbefe  verfeu 

iJOfanofFernf.  '' 


iol 
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In  vain ;  even  tliere,  to  fpoil  his  nod, 
ThitJpiteftU  mm/cM  ftung  the  god. 

« 

PARODY 

OK  A  C«A%ACT£R  OT  DSAH  BMKDtET  *, 

IVritten  in  IdUin  by  himfty, 

TliK  vcTjr  reverend  Dean  Smedley, 

Of  dtdiMefs^  fnde^  conceit^  a  medley. 

Was  equally  allowed  to  (liine, 

As  poettfcboiar^  and  divine  ; 

With  gcdtituft  coold  well  difpenfe ; 

Would  be  a  rake,  but  wanted  fenfe ; 

Would  ftridly  after  truth  inquire, 

Becaufe  he  dreaded  ta  come  nigker. 

For  liberty  no  champkm  bolder. 

He  hated  bailiffs  at  his  flioulder. 

To  half  the  world  a  ftanding  jeft ; 

Jl  perfedl  nuifanee  to  the  reft  : 

From  many  (and  we  may  believe  htm) 

Had  the  belt  wifties  they  could  give  him. 

To  all  mankind  a  conftant  friend, 

Provided  they  had  ca/b  to  lend. 

One  thing  he  did  beiore  he  went  hence, 

He  left  us  a  laconic  fentence. 

By  cutting  of  his  phrafe,  and  trimming. 

To  prove  that  bilhops  we're  old  women. 

Poor  envy  durft  not  fliow  her  phiz. 

She  was  fo  terrified  at  his. 

He  waded,  without  any  fliame. 

Through  thick  and  thin  to  get  a  nsme, 

Tried  every  (harping  trick  for  bread. 

And  after  all  he  feldom  fped. 

When  fortune  favoured,  he  was  nice  5 

He  never  once  would  cog  the  dice : 

But,  if  flic  tum*d  againft  his  play, 

He  knew  to  ftop  a  qitatre  trots, 

Kow  found  in  mind,  and  found  in  corpus, 

(Says  he)  though  fwell'd  like  any  porpoife. 

He  keys  from  hence  at  forty-four 

(^But  by  bis  leave  bcRnks  a /core) 

To  the  £aft  Indies,  there  to  cheat, 

Till  be  can  purchafe  an  eftate; 

Where,  after  he  has  fiUM  his  cheft, 

HeMl  mount  his  tub,  and  preach  bis  beit. 

And  plainly  prove,  by  dint  of  teat, 

This  world  is  his,  and  theirS  the  neat. 

Left  that  the  reader  fliould  not  know 

The  bank  v\  here  laft  be  fet  his  toe, 

•Twas  Gieenwich.    There  he  took  a  ihipi 

And  gave  his  creditors  the  flip. 

But  left  cbronologythoMl^  vary. 

Upon  the  Ides  of  February ; 

In/eventeen  bundled  eigbt  and  twenty ^ 

To  Fort  St.  George  %. pedlar  went  he. ' 

Ye  fates,  when  all  he  get<  is  fpent, 

Return  uim  aaceAa  as  he  went  \ 

PAULUS. 

ST  MR.  LINDSAY  f. 

Dublin,  Sept.  7.  1728. 

**  A  stAVE  to  crowds,  ftorch'd  with  the  fummer*s 

••  hcai-», 
•  In  courts  the  wretchrd  lawyer  loILi  and  fwcats; 

•  Tie  original  is  in  the  "  Svh^lement  to  Sitfift." 
t  Mr.  Lind/ay,  a  polite  and  elegant /cbolar,  at 


II 
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While  finiUng  Nature,  in  4ier  he(t  ttttf^ 
Regales  each  fenfe,  and  vernal  joys  infpire. 
Can  he  who  knows  that  real  good  (honld  pie) 
Barter  for  gold  his  liberty  «i^  eafe  ?** 
Thus  Paulus  preachM :— ^Wben,  entering  at  | 

door. 
Upon  his  board  the  client  potin  the  ore : 
He  grafps  the  ftiining  gift,  pores  o*er  the  ciurei 
Forgets  the  fun,  and  dofcth  on  the  laws.         ' 

THE  AirSWSR,  BT  DR.  1 WIFT. 

Lindsay  miftakes  the  matter  quite, 
And  honeft  Paulus  judges  right. 
Then,  why  thefe  onarrels  to  the  fan, 
Without  whofe  aid  you*re  all  andofie  } 
Did  Paulus  e*er  complain  of  fweat  i 
Did  Paulus  e'er  the  fun  forget ; 
The  influence  of  whofe  golden  beams 
Soon  licks  up  all  unfavoury  fteams  ? 
The  fun,  you  fay,  his  face  hath  kifs*d : 
It  has ;  but  then  it  greas'd  his  fifth 
True  lawyers,  for  the  wifeft  ends. 
Have  always  been  Apollo's  friends. 
Not  for  his  fupcrtictal  powers 
Of  ripenine  fruits,  and  gilding  flowen) 
Not  for  inlpiring  poets*  brains 
With  pennylefs  and  ftarveling  ftrains ; 
Not  for  his  boafted  healing  art ; 
Not  for  his  fkill  to  fhoot  the  dart ; 
Nor  yet  becaufe  he  fweetly  fiddles ; 
Nor  for  his  prophecies  in  riddles : 
But  for  a  more  fubftantial  caufe— « 
Apollo*s  patron  of  the  laws ; 
Whom  Paulus  ever  muft  adore. 
As  parent  of  the  golden  ore, 
By  Phoebus,  an  tnceftuous  birth, 
Begot  upon  his  grand -dame  Earth ; 
By  Phoebus  firft  prodnc'd  to  light  5 
By  Vulcan  form*d  fo  round  and  bright; 
Then  oflfer'd  at  the  flirine  of  juftice. 
By  clients  to  her  priefts  and  tmftees, 
Nor,  when  we  fee  Aftrsta  ft  and 
With  even  balance  in  her  hand, 
Muft  we  fuppofe  flie  hath  in  view, 
How  to  give  every  man  his  due ; 
Her  fcalcs  you  fee  her  only  hold. 
To  weigh  her  priefts*  the  lawyers  gold. 

Now,  fliould  I  own  your  cafe  was  grietous. 
Poor  fweaty  Paulus,  who'd  believe  us? 
•Tis  very  true,  and  none  denies. 
At  leaft,  that  fuch  complaints  are  wife : 
'  ris  wife,  no  doubt,  as  dienta  fat  you  more, 
To  cry,  like  ftatefmen,  ^anta  patimur  I 
But,  fince  the  truth  muft  needs  be  ftrciched, 
To  prove  that  lawyers  arc  fo  wretched; 
This  paradox  1*11  undertake, 
For  Paulus*  and  for  Lindfay*s  fake ; 
By  topics,  which,  though  I  abomine  *eO| 
May  ferve  as  arguments  ad  bominem : 
Yet  I  difdain  to  offer  thofe 
Made  ufe  of  by  detra(5ling  foes. 

I  own,  the  cnrfes  of  mankind 
Sit  light  upon  a  lawyer's  miod  1 

tbat  time  an  emineni  pleader  in  DMn,  oftM 
wards  one  of  tbc  jujlices  of  the  cwii  of  cmntoi 
pleas* 
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Iditte  t  CMt  at  hmi,  that  yoo  may  try ; 
Tapt  like  this,  tiiat  hangs  by  geometry. 
iij  hat  has  nmch  tbe  nicer  atr ; 
IW  block  wiO  fie  it  to  a  hiiir. 
Thit  wig,  I  would  not  for  the  world 
Have  it  fo  baud  and  To  corl'd ; 
Twill  be  (b  oily  ind  To  fleek, 
When  I  ban  l^m  it  a  week, 
ToaUl  find  it  wrO  preparM  to  take 
Tbe  ifnt  of toopee  and  fnake. 
Tbw  drdi'^  li&e  from  top  to  toe, 
Tbat  wiai  js  which  'tis  hard  to  know  ; 
"beafirtapsblic  we  appear, 
1*U  W  tie  na,  yoa  keep  the  rear : 
Be  ORfe/is  joi  walk  behind  ; 
Cii^  tie  talents  of  your  mind; 
it  «*&Bj  well  to  imitate 
^/fortijBiotioo,  njtcn,  and  gait  i 
*A  ay  addrels,  tnd  learn  nay  ftyle, 
^[^tobokfcOTnful,  when  to  fmile; 
K^  ijwtief  oat  yoor  oaths  fo  faft, 
lui  keep  joar  (Wearing  to  the  laft. 
T^iaowleifarc  we'll  be  witty, 
i^  in  tW  ftrects  djTert  the  city ; 
*« *«i«&oin  {|ig  windows  gaping, 
Tltcaita  all  oar  motions  aping. 
lJBrcoa?erfat«m  to  refine, 
n.  ukr  jQQ  to  fome  friends  of  mine ; 
^fjpirits,  who  employ  their  parts 
TofflCBdibc  world  by  ufcfiil  arts; 
kfflc  tleanfing  hollow  tubes»  to  fpy 
JsiAilattnithoftherky; 
«Be  ii2ie  tbe  city  in  their  care, 
™  waioQs  fteams  to  purge  the  air ; 
*®*^«bos,  in  ihefc  dangerous  days 
Kwto^ilkiyright  in  our  ways; 
5®«»kfeftfoTming  hands  engage 
^ticl-wdnefsoftheagc; 
J«e  fcr  lie  public  fervice  go 
^{Micasoystoandfro, 
*weib!e  heads  fnpport  the  weight 
jj^  miniftcrs  of  ft  ate. 
*;ic3a,  for  want  of  talk,  to  jabber 
^^  o'er  oar  honn^  clabber : 
Jf  *«  we  ftudioos  to  inquire, 
*Wttfor  manors,  who  far  hire : 
^«R  is,  to  ifflprowe  the  mind 
^  »bat  concerns  all  human  kind ; 
• » Tiiioti  fceaes  of  mortal  life ; 
*»  beau  her  hulband,  who  his  wife  ;^ 
^iKMbeballyataftroke 
^U  down  the  boy,  the  lantern  broke. 
^-^  i«h  the  rife  of  cheefe  and  oatmeal ; 
**iherwhcnhe  got  a  hot  meal; 


^™.uuw  oraveiy  AUdoai 
^W  the  gallows  all  denyM; 
^Jy  the  fltawaflri 'tis  clear, 
r  if""P  ^M  ^  cheap  this  year. 
•  u«at  Mullihix,  I  now  lament 


toi 


^     — ~  »t.iuiia»,  1  now  lament 
fypreciottitime  fo  long  mis-fpent, 
J fitttrt  meant  for  nobler  ends: 
y,  »fr«luce  pe  to  your  friends  1 
Jjwfcom  by  birth  I  was  defign'd, 
[^pobticsdebas'dmymindf 
'jJ^^Tfelfentiretoyou; 
"^'••-athe  Whigs  and  Tories  too  \ 
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JMTmeanmg  ivill  be  beji  umrAveFd^ 

HH^en  Ipremife  that  Ttm  has  traveVd* 

In  Lucas*s  by  chance  there  lay 

The  fables  writ  by  Mr.  Gay. 

Tim  fet  the  volume  on  a  table. 

Read  over  here  and  there  a  fable ; 

And  found,  as  he  the  pages  twirPd, 

The  monkey  who  had  feen  the  world  t 

(For  Tonfon  had,  to  help  the  fale, 

Pre6aM  a  cut  to  every  tale) 

The  monkey  was  completely  dreft. 

The  beau  in  all  his  airs  exprcft. 

Tim,  with  furprife  and  pleafure  flaring. 

Ran  to  the  glafs,  and  then  comparing 

His  own  fwect  figure  with  the  print, 

Diftinguifli*d  every  feature  in't. 

The  twill,  the  fqueeze,  the  rump,  the  fidge  in  all/ 

Juft  as  they  lookM  in  the  original. 

By ^"  fays  Tim,  and  let  a  fart, 

Tliis  graver  uaderftood  hi^  utJ 

•Tis  a  true  copy  1*11  fay  that  A)r*t ; 

I  well  remember  when  I  fat  for*t. 

My  very  face,  as  6rft  I  kn/rw  it ; 

Juft  in  this  drefs  the  pajiitcr  drew  it.** 
Tim,  with  his  likenefs^eeply  fmitten, 
Would  read  what  underneath  was  writteHi 
The  merry  tale,  with  moral  grave. 
He  now  began  to  ilorm  and  rave : 

The  curfed  villain !  now  I  fee 

This  was  a  libel  meant  at  me : 

Thefe  fcribblers  grow  fo  bold  of  late 

Againft  us  minifters  of  flare  1 

Such  Jacobites  as  he  deferve-^ 

D— n  me  !  I  fay,  they  ought  to  ftarve.'* 

TOM  MULLINIX  AND  DKX. 

Tom  and  Dick  had  equal  fame. 

And  both  had  equal  knowledge ; 
Tom  could  write  and  fpell  his  name. 

But  Dick  had  feen  the  college. 

Dick  a  coxcomb,  Tom  was  mad,. 

And  both  alike  diverting ; 
Tom  was  held  the  merrier  lad. 

But  Dick  the  bell  at  farting. 

Dick  would  cock  his  nofe  in  fcom. 

But  Tom  was  kind  and  loving ; 
Tom  a  foot-boy  bred  and  bom, 

But  Dick  was  from  an  oven. 

Dick  could  neatly  dance  a  jig. 

But  Tom  was  beft  at  borees : 
Tom  would  pray  for  every  Whig, 

And  Dick  curfe  all  the  Tories. 

Dick  would  make  a  woeful  ooife, 

Atkl  fcold  at  an  ele^ion ; 
Tom  huzzaM  the  blackguard  boys. 

And  held  them  in  fubje^ion. 

Tom  could  move  with  lordly  grace, 

Dick  nimbly  fkipt  the  gutter ; 
Tom  couid  talk  with  folemn  face, 

But  Dick  could  lietter  £putter. 

*  See  an  account  of  him  in  tbf  '*  Jntelligencir;\ 
I  No*  X, 
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THE    ^i'OiLKS    OF    SWII*T. 


Dick  was  come  to  high  renoxvti 
Since  he  commenc'd  phyficiaa ; 

Tom  was  held  by  all  the  town 
The  deeper  politician. 

Tom  had  the  genteeler  fwi'ng. 

His  hat  could  nicely  put  on  ; 
pick  knew  better  how  to  fwLn|r 

His  cane  upon  a  button. 

Dick  for  repartee  was  fit, 

And  Tom  for  deep  difcen^ing ; 
Dick  was  thought  the  brighter  wit,' 

But  Tom  had  better  learning. 

Dick  with  zealous  no's  and  ay*s 

Could  roar  as  load  as  Stentor, 
Id  the  houfe  'tis  all  he  fays ; 

But  Tom  is  eloqueoter. 

DICK. 

A  MAGGOT. 

As  when,  from  rooting  in  a  bin, 

All  powder*d  e*er  from  tail  to  chin, 

A  lively  maggot  failles  out, 

Tou  know  him  by  his  hazel  fnout : 

So  when  the  grandfon  of  his  grandiife 

Torth  iflues  wriggling,  Dick  Drawcanfirj 

"With  powder'd  rump  and  back  and  fide, 

You  cannot  blanch  his  tawny  hide ; 

For  *tis  beyond  the  power  of  meal 

The  gipfy  vifage  to  conceal : 

For,  as  he  (hakes  his  wainfcot  chops, 

Down  every  mealy  atom  drops. 

And  leaves  the  tartar  phiz,  in  (how 

like  a  Irefli  t-d  juft  dropt  on  fnow. 

CLAD  ALL  IN  BROWN.    TO  DICK. 

IMITATED  FROM  COWLIT. 

Four  EST  brute  that  ft  inks  below, 

Why  in  this  brown  doft  thou  appear? 
For,  wouldft  thou  make  a  fouler  fliow^ 
Thou  muft  go  naked  all  the  year. 
Freih  from  the  mud  a  wallowing  fow. 
Would  then  be  not  fo  brown  as  thou. 

'Tis  not  the  coat  th4t  looks  fo  dun, 

His  hide  emits  a  foulnefs  out ; 
Hot  one  jot  better  looks  the  fun 
Seen  from  behind  a  dirty  clout : 
So  t— ds  within  a  gUfs  enclofe. 
The  glais  will  fcem  as  brown  as  tliofe. 

Thon  now  one  heap  of  foulnefs  art, 
All  outward  ana  within  is  foul  ; 
Condenfed  filth  in  every  part. 

Thy  body's  clothed  like  ihy  foul ; 
Thy  foul,  which  through  thy  hide  of  buff 
Scarce  glimmers  like  a  dying  ijmff, 

Old  carted  bawds  fuch  garments  wear 

When  pelted  all  with  dirt  they  ihioe  3 
Such  their  exalted  bodies  are. 

As  ihrivcrd  and  as  black  as  thine. 
If  thou  wert  in  a  cart,  I  fear 
Thuu  wottldft  be  pelted  worfe  than  thc7*re« 
Yet,  when  we  fee  thte  thusmrrayM, 
The  neighbours  think  it  is  but  ju&. 


That  thou  (houldil  take  an  honeft  Xxit% 
And  weekly  carry  out  the  duih 
Of  cleanly  houfes  who  will  doubt. 
When  Dick  cries,  **  Dull  to  carry  oat?" 

DICK^s  VARIETY. 

Dull  uniformity  in  fools 

I  hate,  who  gape  and  fneer  by  rules. 

You,  Mulliniz,  and  flobbering  C , 

Who  every  day  and  hour  the  fame  arc; 

That  vulgar  taltnt  t  defpife 

Of  pifling  in  the  rabble's  eyes. 

And  when  I  liften  to  the  noife 

Of  ideots  roarhig  to  the  boys ; 

To  better  judgments  (till  fubmitting; 

I  own  I  fee  but  little  wit  in  : 

Such  paftimes,  when  our  tafte  is  nice. 

Can  pleafe  at  moft  but  once  or  twice. 

But  then  confider  Dick,  you'll  find 
His  genius  of  fuperior  kind  ; 
He  never  muddles  in  the  dirt. 
Nor  fcowers  the  ftrcets  without  a  (hirt ; 
ThoBgh  Dick,  I  dare  prefume  to  fay. 
Could  do  fuch  feats  as  well  as  they, 
Dick  I  could  venture  evfery  where. 
Let  the  boys  pelt  him  if  they  dare ; 
He'd  have  them  tried  at  the  aflizes 
F«r  priefts  and  Jefuits  in  difguifes ; 
Swear  they  \^ere  with  the  Swedes  at  Bender, 
And  lifting  troops  for  the  Pretender. 

But  Dick  can  fart,  and  dance,  and  friik. 
No  other  monkey  half  fo  brilk ; 
Now  has  the  fpeaker  by  the  ears. 
Next  momcrft  in  the  Houfe  of  Peers ; 
Now  fcolding  at  my  lady  Euftace, 
Or  thrafhing  Baby  in  her  n^w  ftays. 
Prefto  !  be  gone  I  with  t'other  hop 
He's  powdering  in  a  barber's  (hop ; 
Now  at  the  anti-chimber  thrufting 
His  nofe  to  get  the  circle  juft  in, 
Aj)d  d— ns  his  bloOd,  that  in  the  rear 
He  fees  one  fingle  Tory  there  : 
Then,  woe  be  to  my  Lord  Lieutenant. 
Again  he'll  tell  him,  and  again  on't. 


AN  EPITAPH 

OK 

GENERAL  OORGES*  AND  LADY  UVA 

Under  this  ftone  lie  Dicky  and  Dolly. 
Doll  dying  firft,  Dick  grew  melancholy ; 
For  Dick  without  Doll  thought  living  a  foUj* 

Dick  loft  in  Doll  a  wife  tender  and  dear: 
But  Dick  \o\\  by  DoU  twelve  hondred  a  jtii 
A  lofs  that  Dick  thought  no  morul  could  bei 

Dick  figh'd  for  his  DoU,  and  his  moumJul  1 
croft ; 
Thought  much  of  his  Doll,  and  the  jointurr  h« 
The  brft  vex*d  him  much,  the  other  vc\*J  m< 

♦  Of  Kilirue,  in  the  county  of  Meat t. 
t  Dorothy  dowager  of  Edward  eati»f  -Wl 

I  She  VMS  married  to  the  General  in  1710.- 
diedAprii  10. 1728.    lUr  kn/band  fanniU 
tW0d4^l4 
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Tboi  biM  witk  pitt,  mdk  figVd  and  he 

To  jtt  witbnt  both  fall  three  days  he  tryM ; 
tit  lik'd  neillKr  loft,  tad  fo  quietly  djM. 

DickUti  ptttem  few  will  copy  after : 
Tlcn,  mkttfnj  fhtd  fome  tears  of  falt-water ; 
lor  fo  iid  » tiie  ii  ao  fubjeA  of  laughter. 

Meatk  finiksfci  the  jointore,  thoagh  gotten  fo 
late; 
lite  foo  laii|^  tbt  got  the  hard-gotten  eltate ; 
And  Odk^pai^ka  getting  the  Alicant  plate. 

Heit^tky  lie,  in  hopes  to  rife  one  day, 
^tbUsal^pBt  in  this  hole  on  a  Sunday, 
ASiAiataLi/t  tram/it  gloria  mwidil 

msC  ON  I  KNOW  NOT  WHAT. 

Mr  latd  tribute  here  I  fend, 
^tth  tlrij  let  yoar  coUedlion  end. 
tV.'l  nofigii  you  down  to  fame 
AcWidertojiniCeor  blame : 
Aiid.ittbe»iK>le  may  pa(s  for  troe, 
^'^(cft,  yon  have  your  due. 
CJ'f  fctere  times  the  iatisfa^lioo, 
^t  bn  QDe  hudk  for  detxa^on. 

^  SWUTS  COMPLAINT  ON  HIS  OVm 
I)£AFN£SS. 

With  am  answbk. 
^^«r*iy,bdple&,  left  abnc; 

.  ANSWER. 

«fpttie4ft,  the  fault's  your  owi» 
^)  ^  Bj  fdmis  a  burthen  grown : 

»  ANSWER. 

*^*;<tof€wyou  will  be  fliown. 
^'^  <^Sood  wine,  and  meat  to  ftiiff, 
^^  ktre  company  enough. 

..  DOCTOR. 

;  **  I  l»eir  my  churches  bell, 

'*  rf  tt  nog  out  for  my  fcneU. 

^  viite  ttd  read  'twUl  do  as  welk 

,  DOCTOR. 

,•  ™wider  Mw  no  more  I  ftart, 
'•^utherumbUngof  a  cart. 

"^^tiencrf  thunder  when  you  fart. 

DOCTOR. 


;;--*iur» incredible,  alack! 
^3«e  I  ]ie„  2  woman's  clack. 

I  ANSWER. 

'^a's  clack,  if  I  have  ikiU. 
;  f"'  femewhat  like  a  throwftcr's  miU ; 
[^."^^  Aw  s  bell,  or  thunder; 
•  **>,  1  own,  iocreafe  my  wonder* 


BR.  SWIFT  TO  HIMSEU; 

ON  SAINT  CICILIA*S  DAT. 

Grate  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's,  how  comet  it  iff 

pais. 
That  you,  who  know  mufic  no  more  than  an  als. 
That  you,  who  (b  lately  were  writing  of  Drapien( 
Should  lend  your  cathedral  to  playecs  and  icra'* 

pers? 
To  k&,  fuch  an  opera  once  in  a  year, 
Ss   jfienfive  to  every  true  Proteftant  ear,       [ing» 
"^  ith  trumpets,  and  fiddles,  and  organs,  and  ting- 
Will  fure  the  Pretender  and  Popery  bring  in. 
No  Proteftant  Prelate,  his  Lordfliip  or  Grace, 
Burft  there  fliow  his  Right  or  Moft  Reverend 

face  : 
How  would  it  pollute  their  crofiers  and  rochets 
To  liften  to  minims,  and  quavers,  and  crotchets^ 

[Tbg  reft  is  tvanting.l 

ON  PADDY*s  CHARACTER  Of  THE  QC 
TGLUGENCER  «. 

As  a  thorn  bufli,  or  oaken  bough. 
Stuck  in  an  Iriih  cabin*s  brow. 
Above  the  door,  at  country  fair. 
Betokens  entertainment  there  ; 
So  bays  on  poets*  brows  have  bees 
Set,  for  a  fign  of  wit  within. 
And,  as  ill  neighbours  in  the  night 
Pull  down  an  ale-houfe  buih  for  fpite  ; 
The  laurel  fo,  by  poets  worn. 
Is  by  the  teeth  of  envy  torn ; 
Envy,  a  canker-worm,  which  tears 
Thofe  facred  leaves  that  lightning  J^aresm 

And  now  t'  exemplify  this  moral : 
Tom  having  eam*d  a  twig  of  laurel 
(Which,  meafur'd  on  his  head,  was  foon^ 
Not  long  enough  to  reach  half  round, 
But,  like  a  girl's  cockade,  was  ty*d, 
A  trophy,  on  his  temple  fide ;) 
Paddy  repin'd  to  fee  him  wear 
This  badge  of  honour  in  his  hair  ; 
And,  thinking  this  cockade  of  wit 
Would  his  own  temples  better  fit. 
Forming  his  Mufe  by  Smedley*s  f  mode^ 
Leu  drive  at  Tom*s  devoted  noddle. 
Pelts  him  by  turns  with  verfe  and  profie, 
Hums  like  a  hornet  at  his  nofe. 
At  length  prefumes  to  vent  his  fatire  on 
The  Dean,  Tom*s  honour*d  friend  and  natraUk 
The  eagle  in  the  tale,  ye  know» 
Teaz'd  by  a  buzzing  wafp  below. 
Took  wing  to  Jove,  and  hop'd  to  reft 
Securely  in  the  thunderer's  breaft : 


•  7«it  Cb/,  ofDe/art.  £fy.  married  the  Gem- 


*  Dr.  Sheridan  <was  pttbli/berof  the  "  Intellu 
gencer^^  a  iveekly  paper,  written  principally  by 
himfelf;  but  Dr.  Swift  occajionally  fupplied  bint 
with  a  letter*  Dr.  Delany,  piqued  at  the  appro^ 
bation  thofe  papers  received,,  attacked  them  «io* 
lently  both  in  converfation  and  print ;  but  unftrm 
innately  fiumbled  on  forne  of  the  nurnbers  wkicb 
the  Dran  had  written,  and  all  the  world  odm^m 
ed  ;  which  gave  rife  to  thefe  verfet* 

t  Dtan  of  Ferns* 


tol 


THE    WORKS    OP    SWIFT. 


In  vain ;  even  tliere,  to  fpoil  his  nod, 
Iht  fpitcfiU  UfeS  ftung  the  god. 

« 

PARODY 

ox  A  CBAHACTER  OT  DSAH  8MCDLET  \ 

Written  in  Latin  by  bimfelf. 

Tbk  Tery  reverend  Dean  Smedlejr, 

Of  duliuifs^  pridct  conceit^  ft  medley. 

Was  equally  allowed  to  Hiine, 

As  poetyfchoUtr^  and  divine  ; 

With  gcdHne/r  could  well  difpenfe  ; 

Would  be  a  raifcr,  but  wanted  fenfe ; 

Would  ftri^lly  after  truth  inquire, 

Becaufe  he  dreaded  ta  come  nigker. 

For  liberty  no  champion  bolder. 

He  hated  bailiffs  at  his  flioulder. 

To  half  the  world  a  (landing  jeft ; 

A  perledl  nui/anee  to  the  reft : 

From  many  (and  we  may  believe  him) 

Had  the  bcft  wifhes  they  could  give  him. 

To  ail  mankind  a  conftant  friend, 

Pmvided  they  had  eajb  to  lend. 

One  thing  he  did  before  he  went  hence, 

He  left  us  a  iaconic  fentence, 

By  cutting  of  his  phrafe,  and  trimming. 

To  prove  that  biHiops  wete  old  w  jmen. 

Poor  envy  durft  not  Hiow  her  phiz. 

She  was  fo  terrified  at  his. 

He  waded,  without  any  fliame, 

Through  thick  and  thin  to  get  a  namC) 

Tried  every  fliarping  trick  for  bread. 

And  after  all  he  feldom  fped. 

When  fortune  favour*d,  he  was  nice ; 

He  never  once  would  cos  the  dice : 

Sut,  if  die  tum'd  againS  bis  play. 

He  knew  to  ftop  a  quatre  troii, 

Kow  found  in  mind,  and  found  in  corpus^ 

(Says  hf )  though  fwcll'd  like  any  porpoi/e^ 

He  keys  from  hen  re  at  forty-four 

(iJttt  by  bit  leave  be  Jinks  a  fear  e) 

To  the  Eaft  Indies,  there  to  cheat, 

Ti\I  he  can  purchafe  an  eftate ; 

Where,  after  he  has  fili*d  his  chcfl, 

HeMl  mount  his  tub^  and  preach  his  beft. 

And  plainly  prove,  by  dint  of  text, 

This  world  is  his,  and  their's  the  next. 

Left  that  the  reader  fliould  not  know 

The  bank  w  here  laft  he  tet  his  toe, 

•Twas  Gieenwich.     There  he  took  a  fliipi 

And  pav<»  his  creditors  the  flip. 

fiut  Icll  rhrcnolagy  fliould  vary, 

Upon  the  Ides  ol  Februury; 

In  feventeen  bundred  eight  and  twenty ^ 

To  Fort  St.  Ceor^je  ^.pediar  went  he. ' 

Ye  fates,  when  all  he  get*  is  fpent, 

KXTUXN  UIM  IIEC0AX  AS  HE  WENT  \ 

PAULUS. 

XX  MR.  LINOSATf. 

Dublin,  Sept.  *j.  1728. 

•  A  «t  Avr  to  crowd?,  f*.  orcir J  with  the  fummer*s 

•  In  courts  tl.c  wrtuhcj  huycr  toUi  and  fwcats ; 

•  Tbe  original  is  tn  the  "  Suhpiement  to  Sn'iftV 
t  A&-.  Lifuijay,  a  pulite  urU  elrjant /djQlar,  at  J 
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While  (Vniling  Nature,  m  li«r  Seft  tttit^. 
Regales  each  fenfe,  and  vernal  jo^  infpire. 
Can  he  who  knows  that  realgeodihoaidpleail^ 
Barter  for  gold  his  liberty  and  eafe  r 
Thus  Paulus  preachM :— -When,  cntcRPg  at  tlM 

door. 
Upon  his  board  the  client  poun  the  ore: 
He  grafps  the  Hiining  gift,  pores  o'er  thectiue, 
Forgets  the  fun,  and  dofeth  on  the  bws. 

THE  Airs  WEE,  BT  Dft.  fWtTT. 

Lindsay  miftakes  the  matter  quite. 
And  honeft  Paulus  judges  right. 
Then,  why  thefe  qn arrets  to  the  fan, 
Without  whofe  aid  you're  all  nndofie } 
Did  Paulus  e*er  complain  of  fweat  ? 
Did  Paulus  e'er  the  fun  forget ; 
The  influence  of  whofe  golden  beams 
Soon  licks  up  all  unCavoury  fteams? 
The  fun,  you  fay,  his  face  hath  kifs^d : 
It  has ;  but  then  it  greasM  his  fiftk 
True  lawyers,  for  the  wifeft  ends. 
Have  always  been  Apollo*s  fHends. 
Not  for  his  faperticial  powers 
Of  ripening  fruits,  and  gilding  flowers; 
Not  for  infpiring  pocts^  brains 
With  penny  leis  and  ftarveling  ftrains ; 
Nut  for  his  boafted  healing  art ; 
Not  for  his  (kill  to  Ihoot  the  dart ; 
Nor  yet  becaufe  he  fweetly  fiddles ; 
Nor  for  his  prophecies  in  riddles : 
But  for  a  more  fubftantial  caufe— 
Apollo*s  patron  of  the  laws; 
Whom  Paulus  ever  muft  adore, 
As  parent  of  the  golden  ore. 
By  Phoebus,  an  inceftuous  birth, 
Begot  upon  his  grand-dame  Earth ; 
By  Phoebus  firft  prodnc*d  to  light  5 
By  Vulcan  formM  fo  round  and  bnght: 
Then  ofier'd  at  the  ibrine  of  juftice. 
By  clients  to  her  priefts  and  tnxftees, 
Nor,  when  we  fee  Aftraea  (land 
With  even  balance  in  her  hand, 
Muft  we  iuppofe  fhe  hath  in  view, 
How  to  give  every  man  his  due ; 
Her  fcalcs  you  fee  her  only  hold, 
To  weigh  her  priefts*  the  lawyers  gol<t 

Now,  (hould  I  own  your  cafe  was  griewcs, 
Poor  fweaty  Paulus,  who'd  believe  ui  ? 
•Tis  very  true,  and  none  denies. 
At  leaft,  that  fuch complaints  are  wife: 
*  ris  wife,  no  doubt,  as  clients  fat  you  mote, 
To  cry,  like  ftatefmen,  ^anta  patimur ! 
But,  (ince  the  truth  muft  needs  be  ftrctcbd, 
To  prove  that  lawyers  are  fo  wretched  j 
This  paradox  Til  undertake, 
For  Paulus*  and  for  Lindfay*$  fake ; 
By  topics,  which,  though  I  abomine  'eo, 
May  fcrve  as  arguments  ad  bominem : 
Yet  I  difilain  to  ofl«r  thole 
Made  ufe  of  by  detrafting  foes. 

I  own,  the  curfes  of  mankind 
Sit  light  upon  a  lawyer's  mtad  1 


that  time  an  eminent  pleader  in  BdO^.^ 
nvards  one  of  tbe  jujlieei  of  the  itnrt  of  »*** 
pleas* 


Tk  cIuDOBrroTten  tboofmnd  tongues 
&fi^ aoi hsicft,  Bor  hnrt  bis  inags. 
Ian,  hi  coofcious  ilwajs  free 
^Vided  be  fas  got  liis  fee)  j 
Scciu*  Of  coB&anc  peace  within, 
B«  kaows  DO  piilt,  who  knows  no  fiiu 

Y«  wen  tbey  nerit  to  be  pitied, 
Bt  clients  ilwiys  ovcr.witted. 
And  thoogb  the|oipel  fccms  to  fay 
^t  betTybwthens  lawjen  lay 
tpon  tte  flMUen  of  their  neighbour, 
Norltodafejcrto  Ae  labour, 
AIwtj5fcr?arog  their  own  bacon  ; 
J^  daibt.&  leit  is  here  miftaken : 
i>««j7'56ifr,aod  fenfe  is  rackM : 
T>  prTtg,  I  appeal  to  h6t ; 
Aii  tias  bjr  df monftration  flio  w 
•'i^fi-mhecs  lawyers  usdergo. 
^'ti  eirh  cHcnts,  at  his  door, 
p«|^  ht  was  dmnk  the  night  before, 
^  trop.iick  with  nnclubb'd-for  wine, 
^  »Teich  onift  be  at  court  by  nine  ; 
«"i»k  beneath  his  briefs  and  bag, 
A»oadtt by* midnight  hag: 
/^^  tbc  bar,  harangues  the  bench, 
f  ^1*4  Ti!e,  and  viler  French, 
rr^'iJcft  of  the  three; 
^  ««&r  poor  ten  moidores  fee  I 
JJPpffhwriiheproftjfe, 

•^  i«nod3  bng,  in  terms  abftrufc  1 
ywt  pwB  be  takes  to  be  proUx, 
Atiscafiadiinctoftandforfix! 
WjaaoBfeafe without  a  word  in! 
*K^ttX^  a  grievous  burden  ? 

i*a«?cris  a  common  drudge, 
^=ltt«»  cafe  before  ihejudge: 
j^.'tai  a  jct  a  greater  curfc, 
J«««i>dfo&ear  his  client^  purfe  ; 
Ji^fe.  atttfe,  fecurc  and  light. 
l!^  b«%  hooe  at  dead  of  night ; 

T^**2""***^^'  leaves  the  town, 

'  *  w  country-manfion  down : 
J  siKacmnber'd  of  his  load, 
j^'^r  dreads  upon  the  road ; 
^--^apparees,  and  rides 
•r'^gb  the  Ncwry  mounTaina*  fides. 
*fK»,  tb  you  have  fct  me  on, 
'  sme  tbis  queftion  pro  and  con, 

«5atjrfoayofiend,'tbtruc; 
''»«tr,  It  coDcems  not  you. 
^,  tbere  may,  in  every  clan, 
ry^  be  found  one  honeft  man ; 
f -^^ktbem  clbfe,  in  this  they  jump, 

'^botrafcahinthelump. 
*f«lmdfayattheb»r, 
*  •  aacb  the  fame  his  brethren  are ; 
:'  >ght  by  pradHcc  to  imbibe 
-jSoidam^nuig^jfijjj^ribe; 
?«. «  bis  client's  jttft  defence, 
'^'Jttitte  oft*  from  common  fenfe : 
f  »*e  bis  igw^ance  difcemed. 
jrtthe  nime  of  Council  Learned 

«/•«/ comes  ijM»/«f^«i9), 
^ '^^  do  u  other  men  do: 
«*iiihimtoabettcrfccne, 
^mwrfmgaesingrm; 
r^S^  ^«J>  companions  fit, 
^^htthuttwr,fenfe,uMiwitj 
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You'd  fwear  he  nerer  took  a  fee. 
Nor  knew  in  law  hts  A,  B,  C. 

•Tis  hard,  where  dulnefs  over-ruies. 
To  keep  good  fenfe  in  crowds  of  fools. 
And  we  admire  the  man  who  Gives 
Qis  honefty  in  crowds  of  knaves; 
Nor  yields  up  virtue,  at  difcretion. 
To  villains  of  his  own  profeflion« 
Lindfay,  yuu  know  what  pains  you  take 
In  both,  yet  hardly  fave  your  (takej 
And  will  you  venture  both  anew. 
To  fit  among  that  venal  crew, 
That  pack  of  mimic  legiflaton, 
Abandon*d,  ftupid,  flavifh  praten  f 
For,  as  the  rabble  daub  and  rifie 
The  fool  who  fcrainbles  for  a  trifle ; 
Who  for  his  pains  is  cufl!*'d  and  kicked. 
Drawn  through  the  dirt,  his  pockets  pickM 
You  muft  exped^  the  like  difgrace. 
Scrambling  with  rogues  to  get  a  place ; 
Muft  lofe  the  honour  you  have  gained. 
Your  numerous  virtues  foully  ftain'd; 
Difclaim  for  ever  all  pretence 
To  common  honefty  and  fenfe ; 
And  join  in  friendftiip  with  a  ftrift  tie. 
To  M— 1,  €-.-y,  and  Dick  Tighc  ♦. 

A   DIALOGUE 

Betiveen  an  eminent  Lawyer  f  aud  Dr.  ?« 
Swift,  D.  S.  F.D. 

IN  ALLUSION  TO  QOKACE,  BOOK  II.  SAT.  I. 

**  SuBt  ^uibus  in  Satira,  to« 

DR.  SWIFT. 

SiNce  there  are  perfons  who  complain 
There's  too  much  fatire  in  my  vein ; 
That  I  am  often'  found  exceeeding 
The  rules  of  raillery  and  breeding ; 
With  too.  much  freedom  treat  my  bettei& 
Not  fparing  even  men  of  letters: 
You,  who  are  fitill'd  in  lawyers*  lore. 
What's  your  advice  ?  fliall  I  give  o*cr  2 
Nor  ever  fools  or  knaves  expofe 
Either  in  verfe  or  humerous  profe  ; 
And,  to  avoid  all  future  ill. 
In  my  fcrutoire  lock  up  my  quill  ? 

LAWYXa. 

Since  yon  are  pleas'd  to  condefcend 
To  alk  the  judgment  of  a  friend. 
Your  cafe  confider'd,  I  muft  think 
You  Ihould  withdraw  from  pen  and  xtik« 
Forbear  your  poetry  and  jokes. 
And  live  like  other  Chriftian  folks; 
Or,  if  the  Mufes  muft  infpire 
STour  fancy  with  their  pleafing  fire. 
Take  fubjefts  fkfer  for  your  wit 
Than  thofe  on  which  you  lately  writ. 
Commend  the  times,  your  thoughts  qonedh 
And  follow  the  prevailing  fed ; 


^Kji 


I      •  nu  gentleman  who  was  a  frvoy  eaunfeUor, 
meurred  tbefe<uere  difpUafure  of  the  Dean,  who 
has  taken  federal  opportunities  of  eenfitring  bim. 
J       t  ^*  Lindfay, 


«1« 

Affert,  that  Hyde  *,  in  writing  ftoiy, 
^hows  all  the  malice  of  a  Tory  ; 
While  Burnet  {  vi  his  deathlefs  page, 
I>ifcovers  freedom  without  rage. 
To  Woolfton  \  recommend  our  youth. 
For  learning,  probity,  and  truth ; 
That  noble  genius,  who  unbinds 
The  chain  which  fetter  free-bom  minds; 
Redeems  us  from  the  flavilh  fears 
Which  lafted  near  two  thoufand  years; 
He  can  alone  the  priellhood  humble. 
Make  gilded  fpires  and  .  Jtars  tumble. ' 

Oa.  SWIFT. 

Mult  I  commend  agaiiift  my  confcience 
Such  ftupid  blafphemy  and  nonfenfe  i 
To  fuch  a  fubjed  tune  my  lyre. 
And  fing  like  one  of  Milton's  choir, 
Where  dfcvils  to  a  vale  retreat, 
And  call  the  laws  of  wifdom  fate. 
Lament  upom  their  haplefs  fall. 
That  force  free  virtue  ftiould  enthrall  ? 
Or  fliall  the  charms  of  wealth  and  power 
Make  me  pollute  the  raufes'  bower  ? 

LAWYSt. 

As  from  the  tripod  of  Apollo, 
Hear  from  my  de(k  the  words  that  follow : 
'*  Some,  by  philofophcn  milled, 
**  Muft  honour  you  alive  and  dead  ; 
'*  And  fuch  as  know  what  Greece  hath  writ 
^  Muft  tafte  your  irony  and  wit ; 
*'  Whilft  moft  that  are,  or  would  be  great, 
"  Muft  dread  your  pen,  your  perfon  hat^ ; 
"  And  you  on  Drapier*s  §  hill  muft  lie^ 
^  And  there  without  a  mitre  die." 


ON  BURNING  A  DULL  POEM.  173^ 

Am  afs*s  hoof  atone  can  hold 

That  poifonous  juice  which  kills  by  cold. 

Methought,  when  I  this  poem  read. 

No  veflcl  but  an  af»*s  head 

Such  frigid  fuftian  could  contain ; 

I  mean,  the  head  without  the  brain. 

The  cold  conceits,  the  chilling  thoughts, 

Went  down  like  ftupifying  draughts  .* 

I  found  m  J  head  began  to  fwim, 

A  numboefs  crept  through  every  limb. 

In  hafte,  with  imprecations  dire, 

I  threw  the  volume  in  the  fire : 

When,  (who  could  think  f)  though  cold  as  ice, 

It  burnt  to  aflics  in  a  trice. 

How  could  I  more  enhance  its  fame }    , 
Though  bom  in  (now,  it  dy*d  in  flame* 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


^  Edward  Hyde,  tbejir/i  earl  of  Clarendon. 
\  Tbc  celebrated  Bijbop  of  Salijhtry, 

X  A  degraded  clergyman  of  the  eburcb  ofKng* 
iand,  nvbo  wrote  aguinji  ike  miracles  ofCbriJl, 

S  Jn  the  county  of  Armagh^  where  Dr,  Swift, 
in  tbe  year  1729,  had  fome  thoughts  of  building  ; 
as  affeart  byfevtral  of  tbe  following  Focmt. 
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AN   EPISTLC 
To  bis  Excellency  John  Lord  Cartertt, 

BT  Dl.  DKLANT.    1739. 

Credis  ob  hoc,  me,  Paftor,  opes  fortiffe  ropr 
Propter  quod,  vulgus,  craflaque  turba  ru^a: 

Mart.  £pig.  ab 

Thou  wife  and  learned  ruler  of  our  iile, 
Whofe  guardian  care  can  all  her  griefs  btg-i 
When  neat  your  generous  foul  ftiail  coodcice 
T*  inftruA  or  entertain  your  humble  fricod ; 
Whether,  retiring  from  your  weighty  tharji 
On  fome  high  theme  you  learnedly  enlarge ; 
Of  all  the  ways  of  wifdom  reafon  well. 
Hew  Richelieu  rofe,  and  how  Sejanusfell : 
Or,  when  your  brow  lefs  thoughtfully  unLei 
Circled  with  Swift  and  fome  delightnl  tnen( 
When,  mixing  mirth  and  wifdom  with  jour 
Like  that  your  wit  (hall  flow,  your  gem&^  ^ 
Nor  with  lefs  praife  the  converi*tioa  fpxiik, 
Than  in  the  public  councils  you  decide : 
Or  when  the  Dean,  long  privileged  to  rail, 
Aflorts  his  friends  with  more  impetuous  iei\ 
You  hear  (whilft  I  fit  by  abafti'd  and  muie;, 
With  foft  conceflSons  (hortening  the  difpute; 
Then  clofe  with  kind  inquiries  of  my  ftate, 
How  are  your  tithes,  and  have  they  roi'eoi  J 
Why  Chrift.Church  is  a  pretty  fituatioB, 
There  are  not  many  better  in  the  oatiool 
This,  with  your  other  things,  muft  yield  «ou 
Some  fix — at  leafthve  hundrcdpouodiay 
Suppofe,  at  fuch  a  time,  I  took  the  fntc^ 
To  fpeak  thefe  truths  as  plainly  as  you  read 
(You  ftiall  rejoin,  my  lord,  when  I've  replic 
And,  if  you  pleafe,  my  lady  fliall  decide) : 

**  My  lord,  I*m  fatisfied  you  meant  oae  « 
**  And  that  Tm  thankful  all  the  world  can  I 
But  you*ll  forgive  me,  if  I  own  th*  etent 
Is  (hort,  is  very  Ihort,  of  your  intent ; 
At  leaft,  I  feel  fome  ills  unfelt  before, 
My  income  lefs,  and  my  expences  Dore." 
"  How,  do^or !  double  vicar  !  doable  n 
A  dignitary.!  with  a  cityleclure  ! 
What  glebes— what  duesi— what  tilhtt-^ 

**  fines —  what  rent  I 
Why,  dodlor  L^wiU  you  never  be  wotii^ 
"4  Would  my  good  lord  but  caft  up  ih<  »* 
And  fee  to  what  my  revenues  amouot,  I 
My  titles  ample  !  but  my  gain  fo  loaJv  j 
That  one  good  vicarage  is  worth  thein  •! 
And  very  wretched  lure  is  he,  thst'J  d*«^ 
In  nothing  but  his  titles  and  his  troabie^ 
Add  to  this  crying  grievance,  if  you  ^A 
My  horfes  founder*?  on  Fermanah  ^*f*k 
Ways  of  well.polifli'd  and  weU-poin«*^  •! 
Where  every  ftep  endangers  every  boocjj 
And  more  to  raife  your  pity  and  joar «« 
Two  churches—twelve  Hibernian iwlc>ifill 
With  complicated  cures,  I  labour  hard 
*'  Befidcs  whoIefummcnabfciitfrooiByi*' 
**  But  that  the  world  would  think  I  p^*] 

fool,  b'^ 

"  rd   changa   with    Charley    CraitiW  * 

•  Afree^fcbool  at  huudiiUf^f^MadU  »*JH 
musS^ithf  Zfq* 
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'  Wbtt  fine  caicai!«5,  what  yiftos,  might  I  make, 
"  Fii!  in  the  c;eoti'e  of  th*  lernian  lake ! 
'  There  might  I  fail  delighted,  Cmooth  and  fafe, 
"  Beneath  the  condiufl  ofrnj  good  Sir  Ralph  f : 
"  There's  not  a  better  ileerer  in  the  realra  ; 
"  I  hope,  m J  lord,  you'll  call  him  to  the  helm." — 
**  Dodor — a  glorious  fcheme  to  eafe  your  grief! 
**  When^vf/  are  crofs,  a  fchoors  a  fure  relief. 
'*  Yoo  onoot  fail  of  being  happy  there, 
"  The  Uke  will  be  the  Lethe  of  your  care ; 

*  Thcicheme  15  for  your  honour  and  your  eafe ; 
**  Aadfdodor,  FU  promote  it  when  you  pleaie. 

"  Meia  vhile,  allowing  things  below  your  merit, 

"  Tet,dodor,  you've  a  philofophic  fpirit ; 

"  Yon  waats  are  few,  and,  like  your  income, 

fiaaU, 
"  Mjaa'ft  enough  to  gratify  them  all : 
Tan'n  trees  and  fruits,    and  roots  enough,  in 

fiore: 
"  Aod  whit  would  a  philofopher  have  more  ? 
"  Yoacaoaoc  wilhfor  coaches,  kitchens,  cooks — " 
"  My  bid  Tve  not  enough  to  buy  me  books — 
"  0tpi2]r,iappofe  my  wants  were  all  fupplied, 
"  Aieihne  no  wants,  I  ihould  regard  beiide  ? 

*  ^Mhreaft  is  fo  unmanned,  as  not  to  grieve, 
"  Cmftb'i  with  miferies  he  can't  relieve  ? 

*  Who  caa  be  happy —who  ihould  wifh  to  live, 

*  Aid  mat  the  godlike  happinefs  to  give  ? 

"  (Tbtl'ma  jodge  of  this,  you  muft  allow: 
*"  I  hid  it  once— and  Tin  debarred  it  now.) 
''  A&jQnrovn  heart,  my  lord,  if  this  be  true, 
"  IkBhoimabJeft  am  I !  how  bleft  are  you  1" 
*  Tntrae^bttt,  do^or,  let  us  wave  all  that — 

*  Siy.u^lud  your  wiih,  what  you'd  be  at." 

**  lac^ne^gooj  my  lord-  *I  won't  be  founded, 
"  ^fffla&yjBr  favour  by  my  wants  be  bounded. 
u  ^^l^i^lcnge  nothing  as  my  due, 
^  Nvisitfitlfliould  prefcribe  to  you. 
^  Yet  t&B  B^  Symmachus  hioifelf  avow 
^  i^f^ripirala  are  antiquated  now)— 
^  ^  haii,  I'd  wiih  to  pay  the  debts  I  o*we-^ 

I'^wift  befides— to  build^  and  to  bejlowr 
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AN  EPISTLE  ON  AN  EPISTLE 
fffMa  certain  DoSor  to  a  certain  great  Lord, 

one  A  CBtlSTMAS-BOX  FOR  9R.  OBLANr* 

^*Jwe  will  not  attend  on  Icfs, 
y«  things  of  pore  importance  prefs ; 
J«  eia'i  grave  Sir,  believe  it  hard, 
2*  yWf  t  low  Hibemtan  bard, 
^■^  caol  your  heels  awhile,  and  wait 
'^wtr'd  at  yoar  ^arro»*s  gate : 
^woohi  my  lord  vouchfafe  to  grant 
*^«e,  poor,  humble  boon  I  want, 
MR  leave  to  pby  his  Secretary, 
AFilftaff  »aed  old  King  Harry ; 
^^^of  Yonrsin  rhyme  and  print : 
Fdblhiiig,  and  cry  There* s  nothing  in't^ 
^.  »ft«i  feveral  readings  over, 
*  iwei  moft  in  the  marble  cover. 

Bow  cmld  ib  fine  a  tailc  difpenfe, 
^«k  iKtn  degrees  of  wit  and  fenfe  > 

f  «r  ta^b  Qotr,  who  bad  a  villa  in  th  Me 

■r  frit 
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Nor  will  my  lords  (b  far  beguile 
The  fwife  and  learned  of  our  tjle ; 
To  make  it  pafs  upon  the  nation,        * 
By  dint  of  his  ible  approbation. 
The  talk  is  arduous,  patrons  find. 
To  warp  the  fenfe  of  all  mankind ; 
Who  think  your  mufe  mult  firll  afpire. 
Ere  he  advance  the  doctor  higher. 

You've  caufe  to  fay  he  meant  you  nvell: 
That  you  are  thankful,  who  can  tell  ^ 
For  ilillyoa*re  ihort  (which  grieves  your  fpirit) 
Of  his  intent ;  you  mean,  your  merit. 

Ah  !  quanto  re^iut,  tu  adepte, 
^ui  nil  moliris  tarn  inepte  ? 
Smedley  •,  thou  Jonathan  of  Clogher, 
^  When  thou  thy  humble  lay  doll  offer 
To  Grafton*s  grace,  with  grateful  heart. 
Thy  thanks  and  verfe  devoid  of  art : 
Content  with  what  his  bounty  gave» 
No  larger  income  dofl  thou  crave.'* 
But  you  muft  have  cafcadcs,  and  ail 
leine's  lake  for  your  canal. 
Your  viilos,  barges,  and  (a  pox  on 
All  pride  !)  our  fpeakerfor  your  coxon: 
It's  pity  that  he  can't  beitow  you 
Twelve  commoners  in  caps  to  row  you. 
Thus  Edgar  proud,  in  days  of  yore. 
Held  monarchs  labouring  at  the  oar  ; 
And,  as  he  pafs'd,  fo  fwell'd  the  Dee, 
Enrag'd,  as  Ern  would  do  at  thee. 

How  different  is  this  from  Smedley  1 
(His  name  is  up,  he  may  in  bed  lie) 
Who  only  afks  fome  pretty  cure. 
In  wholeforae  foil  and  aether  pure ; 
The  garden  ftor'd  with  artlefs  flowecp. 
In  either  angle  ihady  bowers : 
No  gay  parterre  with  coftly  green 
Muft  in  the  ambient  hedge  be  feen  ; 
But  Nature  freely  takes  her  courfe. 
Nor  fears  from  him  ungrateful  force : 
No  iheers  to  check  her  fprouting  vigour. 
Or  ihape  the  yenvs  to  antic  figure." 
But  you,  forfooth,  your  all  muft  fquandet 
On  that  poor  fpot,  call'd  DelUviUe  yonder  3 
And  when  you've  been  tit  vaft  expences 
In  whims,  parterres,  canals,  and  fences. 
Your  affets  fail,  and  caih  is  wanting ; 
Nor  farther  buildings,  farther  planting  s 
No  wonder,  when  you  raife  and  level. 
Think  this  wall  low,  and  that  wall  bevel. 
Here  a  convenient  box  you  found. 
Which  yon  demolifli'd  to  the  ground : 
Then  built,  then  took  up  with  your  arbour. 
And  fet  the  houfe  to  Kupert  Barber. 
You  fprang  an  arch,  which,  in  a  fcurvy 
Humour,  yeu  tumbled  topfy-turvy.  ,     , 

You  change  a  circle  to  a  fqnare, 
Then  to  a  circle  as  you  were : 
Who  can  imagine  whence  the  fund  is. 
That  you  quadrata  change  rotumiis? 

To  Fame  a  temple  you  cred, 
A  Flora  does  the  dome  protedl ; 
Mounts,  walks,  on  high  :  and  in  a  hollow 
You  place  the  Mufes  and  Apollo ; 
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•  Seg  the  Petition  to  the  Duke  of  GrafioJ^ 
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There  (hinlng  *midft  his  train,  to  grace 
Your  whtinfical  poetic  place. 

Thcfe  ftories  were  of  old  dcfign*d 
As  fables ;  but  you  have  refinM 
The  poets*  mythologic  dreams. 
To  real  mufes,  god»,  and  ftreams. 
Who  would  not  fwear  when  you  contrive  thus, 
That  you're  Don  Quixote  Redivivus  ? 

Beneath,  a  dry  canal  there  lies, 
Wliich  only  winter*s  fain  fupplies. 
Oh :  couldft  thou,  by  fonie  magic  fpell, 
Hither  convey  St.  Patrick's  well  1 
Here  may  it  re-aflume  its  ftreara  *, 
And  take  a  greater  Patrick*s  name ! 
If  your  expences  rife  fo  high, 
What  income  can  your  wants  fupply  ? 
Yet  ttUl  you  fancy  you  inherit 
A  fund  of  fuch  fuperior  merit, 
That  you  can*t  fail  of  more  provifion. 
All  by  my  lady*s  kind  deciuon. 
For,  the  more  livings  you  can  fifh  up, 
You  think  you* II  fooner  be  a  bifliop : 
That  could  not  be  my  hnCs  intent, 
Kor  can  it  an/kuer  the  e*vent. 
Moft  think  what  has  been  heap*d  on  yon, 
To  other  iort  of  folk  was  due  ; 
Rewards  too  great  for  your  flim-flams, 
Epiftlrs^  riddles^  epigroffti' 
Though  now  your  depth  muft  not  be  (ounde<f. 
The  time  was,  when  youM  have  compounded 
For  lets  than  Charley  Grattan's  fchool  t 
Five  hundred  pound  a  year  *s  no  fool  I 

Take  this  advice  then  from  your  friend  : 
Tf»  your  ambition  put  an  end. 
Be  frugal,  Pat :  pay  what  you  owe, 
BcJore  you  build  ar.d  you  beJto*uf, 
Be  modeft  ;  nor  addrefs  your  betters 
With  begging,  vain,  familiar  letters. 

A  palfage  may  be  found  f ,  Tve  heard, 
In  fome  old  Greek  or  Latian  bard, 
M'hich  fays,  **  Wonld  crows  in  filence  eat 
•*  Their  offals,  or  their  better  meal, 
"  Their  generous  feeders  not  provoking 
**  By  loud  and  unharmonious  croaking  ; 
**  They  might,  unhurt  by  envy's  claws. 

Live  on,  and  ftufl*  to  boot  their  maws.** 
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A    LIBEL 

On^tbe  Severend  Dr,  Dtiany  and  bis  EuciUney 

John  Lord  Caktiret.  1729. 

Dkloded  mortals,  whom  the  jrra^ 
Choofa  for  companions  tete  i  ttte  ; 
Who  at  their  dinners,  enfamille. 
Get  leave  to  fit  whene'er  you  will ; 
Then  boafting  tell  us  where  you  dinM, 
And  how  hxihrdjbip  was  fo  kind ; 
How  many  plealant  things  he  fpoke. 
And  how  you  laugb^d  at  every  Joke  : 
Swear  bc*s  a  moft  facetious  man  ; 
That  yon  and  he  are  cvp  and  can : 
You  travel  with  a  heavy  load, 
And  quite  miflake  preferment  toad. 

•  See  Dr.  Swift's  verfes  on  the  fuddtn  drying 
yp  of  St.  Patrickrs  ivelL 
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Suppofe  my  iord  and  you  alone  ; 
Hint  the  leaft  intereft  of  your  own. 
His  vifage  drops,  he  knits  his  brow, 
He  cannot  talk  of  bufinefs  now  s 
Or,  mention  but  a  vacant  po/i. 
He'll  turn  it  oft"  with,  ''Name  yonr  toaft  :»* 
Kor  could  the  niceft  artift  paint 
A  countenance  with  more  conftraint. 

For  as,  their  appetites  to  quench, 
I«ords  keep  a  pimp  to  brin^  a  wench ; 
So  men  of  wit  are  but  a  kind 
Of  pandors  to  a  vicious  mind  ; 
Who  proper  obje(5ls  muft  provide 
To  gratify  their  tuft  of  pride. 
When,  wearied  with  intrigues  of  ftatc, 
They  find  an  idle  hour  to  prate. 
Then,  fliall  you  dare  to  afli  a  piaee. 
You  forfeit  all  your  patron* s  grace. 
And  difappoint  the  fole  defign 
For  which  he  CummonM  you  to  JLine. 
Thus  Congreve  fpent  in  writing  plays. 
And  one  poor  office,  half  his  days ; 
While  Montague  who  daim'd  the  ftation 
To  be  Msecenesofthe  nation. 
For  poets  open  table  kept. 
But  ne'er  confider'd  where  they  flept : 
Himfcif  as  rich  as  fifty  Jews, 
Was  eafy,  though  they  wanted  flioes : 
And  crasy  Congreve  fcarce  coald  fpare 
A  (hilling  to  ducharge  his  chair ; 
Till  prudence  taught  him  to  appeal 
From  Pcan's  fire  to  party  zeal; 
Not  owing  to  his  happy  vein 
The  fortunes  of  his  latter  fcene. 
Took  proper  principles  to  thrive ; 
And  fo  might  every  dunce  alive. 

Thus  Steele,  who  own'd  what  others  writ, 
And  flourifh'd  by  imputed  wit. 
From  perils  of  a  hundred  jails 
Withdrew  to  ftarve,  and  die  in  Wales. 

Thus  Gay,  the  hare  with  many  fricndf, 
Twice  feven  long  years  the  rojsrrf  attends ; 
Who,  under  tales  conveying  truth. 
To  virtue  form'd  a  princtiy  youth  f  t 
Who  paid  hiscottrtfhip  with  the  crowd 
As  far  as  modejf  pride  aUow*d ; 
Reje^s  a  ferviie  vfber^s  pUce, 
And  leaves  St.  James's  in  difgrace. 

Thus  Addifon,  by  lords  careft. 
Was  left  in  foreign  lands  diftieft; 
Forgot  at  home,  became  for  hire 
A  travelling  tutor  to  %fquire  : 
But  wifely  left  the  Mufes*  hill. 
To  bufinefs  fliap'd  the  poet*s  quill. 
Let  all  his  barren  laurels  fade, 
Took  up  bimfelf  the  courtier* s  trade, 
And,  grown  a  minifter  offiaie. 
Saw  poets  at  his  levee  wait. 

Hail,  happy  Pbpe  !  whofe  generooi  TuaA 
Detefting  all  the  ftatefman  kind. 
Contemning  courts,  at  courts  vnfeco, 
Refus'd  the  vifits  of  a  queen. 
A  foul  with  every  virtue  fraught, 
^jfaf*  /'^'»  or  poets  taiaght ; 


mUutm  Duke  •/  Cumber Umd,  Jki  to  Gtn^ 
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VWe  filial  piftj  excels 

b  £itevcr  Gredio  ftorj  tells ; 

A  ittdoi  for  ill  ftatioDS  fit, 

^bofe  metufjl  taicat  is  his  wt ; 

Hs  heart  too  great,  though  fortune  Uttlei 

^0  lick  a  n^lfattfinan*!  fptttle ; 

Ap{ieaiiDg  to  tkc  Bitioii*s  tafte, 

Aboft  tbc  reach  of  want  is  placM : 

Bt  Hqiiict  dead  vas  taurhk  to  thrive, 

Whkfa  Honeraefer  could  alive  ; 

And  6ts  akftoaPiodas*  head, 

Defpifinf /»f/  that  fringe  for  bread. 

Tne/ttiOnn/  oaiy  pay 
Fir  kioi  csari;  hot  not  for  play ; 
Nsr  fTcrckoTe  to  work  with  coob   • 
YfKi'i  n  ^D  niitgts  and  fcbooiu 
CaiiirrbvfliQch  more  is  due 
To  aii  ^iijineymcfi  than  you  t 
Ar  tikk  jCQ  can  Horace  quote ; 
*^f  u  a  pinch  caa  bribe  m  vote : 
Ys:  iavjQOT  (kali  in  Grecian  fto'rj ; 
Bet  ihey  can  manage  Whig  and  Tory  t 
You,  IS  1  rriftV,  are  fo  curious 
Tasad  *  tafc  ia  Virgil  fpurions ; 
^&t  tfiCT  can  foioke  the  deep  dcfign«, 
llL-a  JoSagbroke  4Ath  Pulteney  dinei. 
2r5d€s»  your  patron  xnay  upbraid  ye, 
^tToahifegoCa^ikirr  already; 
Aa  ofice  ^  jov  talents  fit. 
To  fiattcr,  cant,  ajid  (bow  your  wit ; 
To  (nof  the  lights,  and  ftir  the  fire, 
*^pta^lniirfor  your  hire. 
UVi  cUaa  hate  you  to  piace  or  ptnjion  9 
Mt  '^vB^incoiijefceofaon. 

iat,iwrttad  ioQor^  yen,  we  know, 
Cciid  aemci^rcend  To  low  : 
'if  Wff^pf,  vhom  you  now  attend, 
J^-a-^.rfiedarft,  be  more  your  friend  ; 
>-f  will  b  jott  tboTe  gifts  defpife, 
«J^-i  hinfelf  was  taught  to  rife : 
Jjas  k  bs  virtue  to  retire, 
''--pfcwhedid  not  raife  you  higher, 
Aai  ^  you  in  a  better  ftation, 
^"^^^  't  might  have  pleasM  the  nation. 

Tki  ca J  be  true — ftabmitting  ftill 
p^i.pok'iinore  than  royal  will; 
jj^-  *k^t  condition  can  be  worfe  ? 
w  fonts  to  drain  a  beggar* i  purfe ; 
V  ((Hoei  to  tie  our  chains  on  fafter, 
t^d  ibQw  a»,  Enghind  is  our  mafter : 
►utScg  knavet,  and  dunces  wooing, 
^'nakethcm  work  their  own  undoing, 
*u:  has  he  elie  to  bait  his  traps, 
^  ^8J  Ws  iwnmVi  in,  but /craps ,» 
1 1^  of  a  ebureb  diftreft ; 
*  bP|Ty  viearage  al  beft ; 
^toaertmtite  inferior  ^^, 
»«k  livty  pounds  a  year  at  moft  » 
©at  het«  agtiQ  ^01,  interpofe-^ 
J/^  iavouriic  lord  is  none  of  thofe 
*^  owe  their  virtues  to  their  ttations, 
^y  chwaAen  to  dfldications: 
*  Wp  him  b,  or  turn  him  out, 
^  l<cntvig  aone  wiU  call  in  doubt ; 
^«  fcinri,y.  though  a  pott  faid  it 
;f  ^*  *  ?Uy,  wouU  loie  no  credit ; 
A^J^  wottW dare  deny  him  wit, 
A.:hwgh  to  praif,  it  phiUips  wtiu 
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I  own,  he  hates  an  aAion  bafe. 
His  ntiriues  battling  with  his  place  \ 
Nor  wants  a  nice  difceming  fpirit 
Betwiit  a  true  and  fpurious  merit ; 
Can  fometinies  drop  a  votcr*i  claim, 
And  give  up  party  tu  his  fame. 
I  do  the  moft  that  Jhicnd/bip  can ; 
I  hate  the  vicc-roy,  love  the  man. 

But  you  who,  till  your  furtune*s  madci 
Muft  be  \fwcetencr  by  your  trade. 
Should  fwear  he  never  meant  us  ill ; 
We  fuffer  fore  againft  his  will ; 
That,  if  we  could  but  ice  his  heart, 
He  would  have  chofe  a  milder  part  s 
We  rather  fliould  lament  his  cafe, 
Who  muft  obey,  or  lofe  his  place. 

Since  this  reflection  fiipt  your  pen^^ 
Infert  it  when  you  write  again : 
And,  to  illuftrate  it  produce 
This^/nr/#  for  his  ezcufe  : 

^  So  to  deftroy  a  guilty  land 
**  An  *  angel  fent  by  heaven* t  command, 
**  While  he  obeys  almighty  will, 
Perhaps  may  feel  compaffion  ftill ; 
And  wifli  the  talk  had  been  aflign'd 
To  fpiriti  of  left  gentle  kind.*' 
But  I,  in  politicks  grown  old, 
Whofe  thoughts  are  of  a  diiiertnt  mould. 
Who  from  my  foul  finccreJy  hate 
Both  kings  and  tninificrs  oijlate, 
"Who  look  on  cotirts  with  ftrider  eyes 
To  fee  the  feeds  of  vice  arife. 
Can  lend  you  an  illufion  fitter, 
Ihough^ar/myv^  knaves  may  call  it  bitter  i 
Which,  if  you  durft  but  give  it  place. 
Would  (how  you  many  ^Jlate/man's  face  s 
Frefli  from^he  tripod  of  Apollo 
I  bad  it  in  the  words  that  follow 
(Take  notice,  to  avoid  offence, 
I  here  except  bis  excellence). 

**  So,  to  cffe^  his  monarcb's  end.«, 
"  From  bell  a  vice^roy  devil  afcends  ; 
"  His  budget  with  corruptions  cramm*d, 
*'  The  contributions  of  the  damned ; 
*'  Which  with  unfparing  hand  he  ftrows 
'*  Through  courts  ^ndjenates  as  he  goes  { 
**  And  then  at  Beelaebub*s  black  ball 
**  Complains  his  budget  was  too  fmall.*' 

Yoar  Jimile  may  better  ftiine 
In  v^rfe  i  but  there  is  trutb  in  mine. 
For  no  imaginable  things 
Can  difiTer  more  than  gods  and  kinga: 
KvAfiatefnten  by  ten  thoufand  oclds 
Are  angels  juft  as  Hings  are  gods. 

TO   DR.   DJStANY, 

OK  THE 

IJBELS  WRITTEN  AGAINST  HIAf. 


**  — Tanti  tibi  non  fit  opaci 
"  Omnis  arena  Tagi.*' 

As  (bme  raw  youth  in  country  br^d. 
To  arms  by  thirft  of  honour  led. 


Juv, 


*  **  So  Vfben  an  angel  by  divine  command^**  &c, 

AooisoN*s  Campaign*. 
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When  at  a  (kiTmifh  f&rft  he  hears 

The  bullets  wliiftling  round  his  ears. 

Will  (iuck  his  head  aiide,  \viU  ilart, 

And  feel  a  trembling  at  his  heart. 

Till  TcHping  oft*  without  a  wound  ; 

LeiTens  the  terror  of  the  found  ; 

Fly  buUets  now  as  thick  as  hops. 

He  runs  into  a  cannon's  cl)ops : 

An  author  thus,  who  pants  for  fame. 

Begins  the  world  with  fear  and  flume  $ 

When  drft  in  print^  you  fee  hipi  dread 

Each  pop-  gun  level*d  at  his  head : 

The  lead  yon  critic*s  quill  contains. 

Is  deftinM  to  beat  out  his  brains; 

As  if  he  hearct  loud  thunders  roll, 

Cries,  Lord,  have  mercy  on  his  foul ! 

€k>ncluding,  that  another  fliot 

Will  ftrikehim  dead  upon  the  foot. 

But,  when  with  fquibbing,  flaflung,  popping, 

He  cannot  fee  one  creature  dropping  ; 

That,  miflin?  fire,  or  mifling  aim. 

His  life  is  faJe,  I  mean  his  fame ; 

The  danger  paft,  takes  heart  of  grace. 

And  looks  a  critic  in  the  face. 

Though  fplendour  gives  the  faireft  maxk 
To  poifon'd  arrows  from  the  dark. 
Yet,  in  yovr/e/f  when  ftnootb  and  rownd. 
They  glance  afide  without  a  wound. 

' lis  laid,  the  got!s  try*d  all  their  art, 
How  pain  they  might  from  pUafure  part : 
But  little  could  their  Orength  avail : 
Both  ftill  are  faften'd  by  the  tail. 
Thusyh/M  and  ccnfure  with  a  tether 
By  fate  are  alwa3rs  linked  together. 

Why  will  you  aim  to  be  preferred 
In  wit  before  the  common  herd : 
And  yet  grow  mortify'd  and  vcx*d 
To  pay  the  penalty  annexed  ? 

'  ris  eminence  makes  envy  rifi; : 
As  faireft  fruits  attradl  the  flies. 
Should  flupid  libels  grieve  your  mindi 
You  foon  a  remedy  may  fiiid : 
Lie  down  obfcure  like  other  folks' 
Brlow  the  lafh  of  fnarler*s  jokes, 
Their  faclion  is  Eve  hundred  odds ; 
For  every  coxcomb  lendk  them  ro4s. 
And  fneeis  as  learnedly  as  they, 
Like  female*;  o'er  their  morning  tea. 

Ycu  fay,  the  Mufe  will  not  contain, 
Ard  write  you  mafl,  or  break  a  vein. 
Then,  if  you  find  the  terms  too  hard, 
No  longer  my  advice  regard  : 
But  raife  your  fancy  on  the  wing  ; 
The  Iriihy^A^i/r^i  praiics  Hug : 
How  jealous  of  the  nations  freedom. 
And  iQX  corruptions  how  they  weed  *em; 
How  each  the  public  good  purfues, 
How  far  their  hearts  trpm  private  views  \ 
Maktf  all  tiue  patppts  up  toihoe4>oys, 
Hua^za  tlif-ir  brethren  at  the  Blue-boyt ; 
Thus  grown  a  mer^ber  of  ihs  tlub, 
Nr  longer  dread  the  rage  of  Grub. 

How  oft'  am  I  for  rhyme  to  feek ! 
To  drcf^  a  thought,  may  toil  a  week ; 
And  tlien  how  thanKful  to  the  town. 
If  all  .nv  pains  WC\  csni  a  crown  ! 
WhJiit  ev^ry  critic  can  devour 

V\)  >\  QT&  ^&d  Jf^%  \u  \i^M  zsK  )iQur, 


Woold  men  of  genius  ceafe  to  wrlt«, 
The  rogues  muft  die  for  want  and  fpite  ;- 
Muft  die  for  want  of  food  and  raiment , 
If  fcandal  did  not  find  them  payment. 
How  cheerfully  the  hawkers  cry 
A  fatire,  and  the  geutry  buy  ! 
While  my  hard-labour*d  poem  pines 
Unfold  upon  the  ptinter*s  lines. 

A  genius  in  the  reverend  gown 
Muft  ever  keep  its  owner  down  ; 
*Tis  an  unnatural  conjunction. 
And  fpoils  the  credit  of  the  fun&ion* 
Round  all  your  brethren  calL  your  eyes  ; 
Point  out  the  fureft  men  to  rife : 
That  club  of  candidates  in  black, 
The  leaft  defer ving  of  the  pack, 
Aipiring,  faClious,  fierce,  and  loud. 
With  grace  and  learning  unendowed. 
Can  turn  their  hands  to  every  job. 
The  fitted  tools  to  work  for  Bob ; 
Will  fooner  coin  a  thoufand  lies. 
Than  fufifer  men  of  parts  to  rife ; 
They  crowd  about  preferment's  gate, 
And  prefs  you  down  with  all  their  weight. 
For  as,  of  old,  mathematicians 
Were  by  the  vulgar  thought  magicians ; 
So  academic  dull  ale-drinkers 
Fronouncc  all  men  oivrii  free-thinker i. 

Wit,  as  the  chief  of  virtue's  friends, 
Dlfdains  to  ferve  ignoble  ends. 
Obferve  what  loads  of  ftopid  rhymes 
Opprefs  us  in  corrupted  times : 
What  pamphlets  in  a  court's  defence 
Show  reafon,  grammar,  truth,  or  fenfe? 
For  though  the  Mufe  delights  in  fidton» 
She  ne*cr  iufpires  againft  convidlion. 
Then  keep  your  virtue  ftill  unmizt. 
And  let  no{  faction  come  betwixt : 
By  party -fteps  no  grandeur  climb  at. 
Though  it  would  make  you  £ngliud*s  primatfl 
Firft  learn  the  fcicncc  to  be  dull. 
You  then  may  foon  your  confcience  ItiU  ; 
If  not,  however  feated  high. 
Your  genius  in  your  face  will  fly. 

When  J^OTc  was  from  his  teeming  head 
Of  Wtt's  fair  eoddeCs  brought  to  bed. 
There  followed  at  his  lying^n 
For  after-birth  a  Sooterkin ; 
Which,  as  the  nurfe  purfuM  to  kill, 
Attain*d  by  flight  the  Mufes'  hill. 
There  in  the  foil  began  to  root, 
And  littered  at  Parnaflus*  foot* 
Fiom  hence  the  critic  vermin  fpmng* 
With  harpy  cUws  and  poifonous  tongue. 
Who  fatten  on  poetic  fcraps. 
Too  cunning  to  be  caught  in  traps* 
Dame  Nature,  as  the  learned  ihow. 
Provides  each  animal  its  foei 
Hounds  hunt  the  haif ;  the  wily  fox 
Devoun  your  gcefe,  the  wolf  your  fiadks. 
Thus  envy  pleads  a  natural  claim 
To  perfecute  the  Mufes*  fame  ; 
On  poets  in  all  times  aboijve. 
From  Homer  down  to  Pope  inclofive* 

Yet  what  avails  it  to  complaint 
You  try  to  take  revenge  in  vain. 
A  rat  your  titmoft  rage  defies, 
I  TUt  fafc  t^hiqd  (lie  waiafcqi  Ucs. 
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kf,  did  JIB  ever  koov  by  Bght 
bcbeefe  «a  indindvai  mite  ? 
ftcv  at  the  fioK  oiuiienc  flea. 
Tin  kit  70BI  oeck  but  jefterday ; 
f  g3  tba  my  boUJy  go  in  queA 
To  iui  the  GnMivet  poet^t  ncft ; 
Rlut  fpoiigiiif.h8de,  in  dread  of  jail, 
^Ketvcs  iSeakf  vltle  they  wait  for  bail ; 
Whit  tUcj  tkcfBR  nettled  in» 
To  flovrilb  o'era  cap  of  gin ; 
find  the  \Utpntt  when  tbey  lay. 
Or  ctUv  aim  they  ftarve  tcvday. 
Stppofeioibd  tbem  all  trepann'd, 
VithacfatiibeliDhuhand, 
^^  pssikBcnt  would  you  inftidi  ? 
Oni}!^  fogatt^ or  get  them  kickt  ? 
7We  %  hm  often  try 'd  before ; 
7n  bM  (^ge  them  fo  miicli  more : 
rheolelfes  would  be  the  firft  to  tell» 
To  make  thdr  ttalh  the  better  fell 
Ywb?c  beca  tibcird — Let  us  know, 
^^it  hoi  ofidons  told  yoo  fo  ? 
^'^  r*  Kgvd  the  hawker's  cnei, 
^"to  A  tiithiet  always  lies  ? 
ytut'a  the  miry  fcoondrel  fayi , 
^  B^'jbibc  ^Moething  in  your  praife : 
^d  fim  bcftow*d  eo  Grob-flreet  rhymes 
5;^J-<i  vesoae  aiore  a  thoufand  timet. 
^'  crhici  hbaie,  and  jndgeaipratfe, 
J^  P«t  mnot  claim  his  bays. 
yneewicndrnKesarc  fatiric, 
it^eitfivapanegyrtc. 
^fi  ij/wii,  amdjhols  to  bate^ 
«^Bywafl,  and  taj  faU, 

J^^KnoXS  FOR  MAKING  A  BIRTH- 
DAY  SONG.     1725. 

Ti  a»B  I  juft  and  finiihM  piece, 
}^  iwttty  gods  of  Rome  or  Greece, 
*^^|odlbip»are  in  chief  requeft, 
'^^^nar  prefent  fubjea  bcft  5 
r^^'fciald  it  be  your  hero's  cafe, 
^^^botbioaie  and  female  race, 
;  ^^nt6  mua  be  to  provide 
^-.^eafgaddeffesbefide. 

^  call  iheir  monarchs,  Ions  of  Saturn. 
*«  wtich  they  bring  a  modern  pattern ; 
fc^viie  thej  nig^^  ^^tre  heard  of  one, 
J^^ten  kmjM  to  eat  his  fon  : 
!*  J»«.  I  thii,  will  not  go  down, 
*2f  toe  the  £tther  kept  his  crown. 

*^y.  then,  appoint  him  fon  of  Jove, 

«  met  his  totniCMt  in  a  grove : 
iPjfjwefieelyihaUconfent, 

w  knowing  what  the  poets  meant ; 
*«  w  their  fenfe,  'iwiat  me  and  you, 
^J'yt*  literally  true. 
J^««»«lhe  laws  of  verfe  icquiie, 
y"^**  greater  than  his  fire; 
^J<>;^>  at  every  fchookboy  knows, 
;»:jWeSti«rotodepofe: 
^^Jtl^Cbriftisn  poet  breathing 
»  }^  °c  BOtt  fcruptUous  than  a  heathen  I 

7 '^U  trifle  among  friends. 
J^  Hero  aow  another  Man  is, 
^^^Siity  waiet  ton  Uicii 


Behold  his  glittering  falchion  mow 

Whole  fquadrons  at  a  fingle  blow ; 

While  vidlory,  with  wings  outfpread. 

Flies,  like  an  eagle,  o>r  his  head ; 

His  milk-white  fteed  upon  its  haunches. 

Or  pawing  into  dead  men*s  paunches : 

As  Overton  has  drawn  his  fire, 

Still  feen  o*er  many  an  ale-honfe  fire. 

Then  from  bis  arms  hoarfe  thunder  rolls, 

As  loud  as  fifty  maftard-bowls ; 

For  thunder  ftill  his  arm  fuppUes, 

And  lightning  always  in  his  eyes : 

They  both  are  cheap  enough  in  coofcience, 
And  ferve  to  echo  rattling  nonfenfe. 

The  rumbling  words  march  fierce  along, 
Made  trebly  dreadful  in  your  foag. 

Sweet  poet,  hir*d  for  birth-day  rhymes. 
To  fing  of  wars,  choofe  peaceful  times. 
What  though,  for  fifteen  years  and  more, 
Janus  luid  lock'd  hu  temple-door ; 
Though  not  a  cofiee-houfe  we  read  in 
Hath  mentioned  arms  on  this  fide  Sweden ; 
Nor  London  Journals,  nor  the  P6ftmen, 
I'hough  fond  of  warlike  lies  as  molt  men ; 
Thou  f^ill  with  battles  ftnff  thy  head  full : 
For,  mud  thy  hero  not  be  dreadful  ? 

Difmifling  Mars,  it  next  muft  follow 
Your  conqueror  is  become  Apollo : 
That  he's  ApoUo  is  as  plain  as 
That  Robin  Waipole  is  Msecenas ; 
But  thai  he  ftruts,  and  that  he  fquints. 
You'd  know  him  by  Apollo's  prints. 
Old  Phoebus  is  bat  half  as  bright, 
For  yours  can  ilitne  both  day  and  night. 
The  firft,.periiaps,  may  once  an  age 
Infpire  you  with  pdetic  rage ; 
Your  Phoebus  Royal,  every  day, 
Not  only  can  infpire,  but  pay. 

Then  make  this  new  Apollo  fit 
Sole  patron,  judges  and  god  of  wit. 
"  How  from  his  altitude  he  ftoops 
"  To  raiie  up  virtue  when  (he  droops  ; 
**  On  learning  how  his  bounty  flows, 
**  And  with  what  juftice  he  beftows: 
"  Fair  Ifis,  and  ye  banks  of  Cam  ! 
"  Be  witnefs  if  I  tell  a  flam. 
"  What  prodigies  in  arts  we  drain, 
"  From  both  your  fireams,  in  George*a  reign. 
**  As  from  the  flowery  bed  of  Nile*'— 
But  here's  enough  to  Ihow  your  ftyle. 
Broad  innuendos,  fiich  as  this, 
If  well  applied,  can  hardly  niifs: 
For,  when  you  bring  your  fong  in  print, 
He'll  get  it  read,  and  take  the  hint, 
(It  muft  be  read  before  'tis  warbled. 
The  paper  gilt,  and  cover  marbled) 
And  will  be.fo  much  more  your  debtor, 
Becaufe  he  never  knew  a  letter. 
And,  as  he  hears  his  wit  and  fenfe 
(To  which  he  never  made  pretence) 
Set  out  in  hyperbolic  flrains, 
A  guinea  flisdl  reward  your  pains : 
For  patrons  never  pay  fo  well. 
As  when  they  fcarce  have  Icarn'd  to  fpell. 
Next  call  him  Neptune  :  %vith  histridcnr 

1  He  rules  the  fca;  you  fee  him  ride  in't: 
And,  if  provok'd,  he  found ly  iirkN  his 
Rebellions  waves  with  rods,  like  Xrrxes. 

Hij 
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Hc  wonlil  hire  fris*d  the  Spanifli  pUte, 
Had  not  the  fleet  gone  oot  too  Ute ; 
And  in  their  very  pArts  bcfiege  then, 
!but  that  he  would  not  difobUge  them  ; 
And  make  the  rafcah  paj  him  dearlj 
For  tbofe  afironts  they  give  him  yearly. 
*TU  not  denyM,  that,  when  we  write. 
Our  ink  is  black,  our  paper  white ; 
And«  when  we  fcrawl  onr  paper  o'er. 
We  blacken  what  was  white  before ; 
I  think  this  pra^ice  only  fit 
Tor  dealers  in  fatiric  wit. 
JSut  yoa  fome  white-lead  ink  mnft  get^ 
And  write  on  paper  black  as  jet ; 
Yourinteieft  lies  to  learn  the  knack. 
Of  whitening  what  before  was  black. 

Thns  your  encomiom,  to  be  itrong^ 
Mttft  be  applied  dire&ly  wrong, 
A  tyrant  (or  his  mercy  praife. 
And  crown  a  royal  dunce  with  bays  s 
A  faointing  monkey  load  with  charms, 
And  paint  a  coward  fierce  in  arms. 
Is  he  to  avarice  ioclinM  } 
£ztol  him  for  his  generous  mind : 
And,  when  we  ftarve  for  want  of  com. 
Come  out  with  Amalthea*s  horn. 
For  all  experience  this  evinces 
The  only  art  of  pleafing  princes : 
For  princes*  love  you  fliould  defcant 
On  virtues  which  they  know  they  want. 
Ooe  compliment  I  had  forgot, 
But  fongfters  muft  omit  it  not ; 
I  freely  grant  the  thought  is  old : 
"Why,  thcQ,  your  hero  muft  be  told. 
In  him  fuch  virtues  lie  inherent. 
To  qualify  him  God's  vicegerent ; 
That,  with  no  title  to  inherit. 
He  muft  have  been  a  king  by  merit. 
Yet,  be  the  fancy  old  or  new, 
'ris  partly  falfc  and  partly  true  : 
And,  take  it  right,  it  means  no  more 
Than  George  and  WUliam  claim*d  before. 

Should  fome  obfcure  inferior  fellow, 
like  Julius,  or  the  Youth  of  Pella, 
When  all  your  lift  of  gods  is  out, 
Prefome  to  fliow  his  mortal  ihout. 
And  as  a  deity  intrude, 
Becauic  be  had  the  world  fubdued ; 
Oh,  let  him  not  debafe  your  thoughta, 
Or  name  hiqi  but  to  teU  his  faults.— 

Of  gods  I  only  quote  the  beft. 
But  you  may  hook  in  all  the  reft. 

Now,  birth-day  bard,  with  joy  proceed 
I'o  praife  your  empreis  and  her  breed. 
Firft  of  the  firft,  to  vouch  your  lies> 
3ring  all  the  females  of  the  flues ; 
The  gracci,  and  their  miftrefs  Venus, 
Muft  venture  down  to  entertain  us : 
With  bended  knees  when  they  adore  her. 
What  dowdies  they  appear  before  her  1 
Nor  ftiall  we  think  yoa  talk  at  ratidom. 
For  Venus  might  be  her  great  grandam  i 
Six  thoofand  years  has  liv«*d  the  god'leiS| 
Your  heroine  hardly  fiftjr  odd  is. 
Befides,  your  fongfters  oft  have  ftiown 
That  ftie  hath  graces  of  her  own ; 
Three  graces  by  Lucina  brought  her, 
Jiift  three*  ud  every  grace  a  daughter. 


Here  many  a  king  his  heart  and  crown 
Shall  at  their  fnowy  feet  lay  down ; 
In  royal  robes,  they  come  by  doaem 
To  court  their  EtigUfli  German  coufins  r 
Befides  a  pair  of  princely  babies, 
That,  five  years  hence,  will  both  be  Heba 

Now  fee  her  feated  in  her  throne 
With  genuine  luftre,  all  her  own  : 
Poor  Cynthia  never  fliooe  fo  bright. 
Her  fplendour  is  but  borrow*d  light ; 
A.nd  only  with  her  brother  linkt 
Can  fliine,  without  him  is  extind. 
But  Carolina  (bines  the  clearer 
With  neither  fpoufe  nor  bruthernear  her; 
And  dart«  her  beams  o*er  both  ourifles, 
Though  George  is  gone  a  thoufand  miles. 
Thus  Berecynthia  takes  her  place. 
Attended  by  her  heavenly  race ; 
And  fees  a  fon  in  every  god, 
Uoaw*d  by  Jove*s  all-fliaking  nod. 

Now  fing  his  little  Highnefs  Freddyv 
Who  ftruts  like  any  king  already ; 
With  fo  much  beauty,  (how  me  any  malj 
That  could  refift  this  charming  Ganymede ) 
Where  majeftj  with  fw-eetnefs  vies» 
And,  like  his  lather,  early  wife. 
Then  cut  him  out  a  world  of  work. 
To  conquer  Spain,  and  quell  the  Turk : 
Forctel  his  •empire  crown  Vi  with  bays. 
And  eolden  times,  and  halcyon  day« ; 
And  fwear  his  line  (hall  rule  the  natioa 
For  ever— *till  the  conflagration. 

But,  now  it  runs  into  niy  toind, 
We  left  a  UtUe  Duke  behind  ; 
A  Cupid  in  hi>  face  and  Hac, 
Aud  only  wants  to  want  his  eyes. 
Make  fome  provilion  for  the  younkef^ 
Find  him  a  kingdom  out  to  conquer ; 
Prepare  a  fleet  to  waft  him  o*er. 
Make  Gulliver  his  commodore ; 
Into  whefe  potket  valiant  Willy  put. 
Will  foon  fubdue  the  realm  of  Ljllipat. 

A  ikilful  critic  juftly  blames 
Hard,  toogh,  crank,  guttural,  harfti,  ftiffosael 
The  fenfe  can  ne>r  be  too  jejune. 
But  fmooth  your  words  to  fit  the  tune. 
Hanover  may  do  well  enough, 
But  George  and  Brunfwick  are  toe  roughi 
Hefle-barmftadt  make  a  rugged  fooml. 
And  Goclp  the  ftrongeft  ear  will  wound. 
In  vain  are  all  attempts  from  Germany 
To  find  out  proper  words  for  harmony : 
And  yet  I  moft  except  the  Rhine, 
Becaufe  it  clinks  to  Caroline. 
Hail !  Queen  of  Britain,  Oueen  of  rhyow  I 
Be  fung  ten  hundred  thouland  rimes  1 
Too  happy  were  the  poets*  crew. 
If  their  own  bappinels  they  knew : 
Three  fyllablet  did  neuer  meet 
So  foft,  fo  Aiding,  and  fo  fweet; 
Nine  other  taneful  woids  like  that 
Would  prove  ev'n  Homer*s  numbers  B»t. 
Behold  three  beauteous  voweU  ftand. 
With  bridegroom  Uquids,  hand  in  hand ; 
In  concord  here  fur  ever  fixt. 
No  jarring  confonant  betwixt. 

May  Caroline  continue  longi 
for  eva  liir  and  young  t^^in  ionf* 
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l^it  tioQjIi  the  reytl  carcftCe  nraft, 
l>{«2'(i  io  a  coffin,  turned  to  duft  ? 
Tsc'x  tlaoMs  her  name  cocnpofe, 
lit  auNBs  aitenempt  Irom  blowf. 

Thm^  CaraiuM  aajr  &U  yout  gapt^ 
Te:  diU  too  not  contult  your  maps  i 
Piod  xvttn  wkk  hMBonious  naaie>i 
kht'im,  Medwiy,  ad  the  Thtmes. 
KnuoniaioD^Viilweur  like  fteel« 
Bat  AlbiaQ*sdi£are  out  at  heel ; 
A.iid  patkncr  an  eodore  no  more 
to  hear  the  BtigK  lioo  roar. 
OiTe  vp  ^fknie  oi  haughty  Gaul, 
Bit  proad&ria  feimdly  maul  t 
KdbietkAfsby  i'hilip  taken, 
Aai  bJk  ^croach  to  Tave  bik  bacoiL 
y&i,  wk  got  the  name  of  Glorious 
tecvA  U  BCfcr  was  vi^orioui^ 
r)  kiofer^a  h«s  always  been ; 
?3t  old  tcqaaintaace  bring  hitti  li). 
Tg  WaJ^le  pn  might  lend  a  line^  4 

^  nsch  I  inr  be*s  in  decline  ; 
Aat,  J  yoa  chance  to  come  too  latr, 
V;«r,  begMS  oat.  yoo  (hare  his  faiei 
Ani  Mrtheoew  fucceflbr's  fr«wn  ; 
Gi",  »i3aj  TOO  once  fang  up,  fing  down. 
R^jfd  frith  {com  that  ilupid  notioni 
Ti  pniie  jwr  hwo  for  dewotion ; 
Nventertiin  a  thought  fo  odd, 
t^t  priixrs  flMnld  believe  in  God; 
fct  fjCov  the  fecureft  rule* 
iaitam it alllo ridicule  t 
"^•5  JTwni  the  chokeft  wit  at  court, 
^l^the  maids  of  honour  fport. 
Tk  tacethrytalk'd  with  Do4aor  Garke^ 
I'^yswuaienture  in  the  dark  : 
^  wad  ISwne  the  truth  hath  fpoke  all, 
i;^  pway  is  word,  hell  is  not  local. 
i*«ili«ptethem  half  the  trouble 
^;  Hm  ibid,  or  meawings  double. 

*ao?jfe|  oov  yoar  fong  is  done, 
J/  ^*J««r  Handel  next  you  run, 
^'■Pttay  will  pare  and  prune 
J* -nis  to  fomc  Italian  tune : 
J**?»t  it  in  the  largcft  letter, 
^">  capitals,  the  more  the  better. 
^'■ft:  it  boldly  on  yoar  knee, 
^  tike  a  guinea  for  your  fee. 

r 

Bouts  rimi^s. 
ok  signora  domitilla. 

^jHooUnafter  may  rave  i*  th'  fit 

Ojciaffic  beauty  t^c  et  illos 
•^  all  hii  birch  mfpires  fuch  wit 

^^  th*  o|Hng  beams  of  Domitilla. 

^BoUestoaft,  in  bright  champain, 
^nnph*  hiriier  bdm  than  Domitilla  | 
nidrviJthtr  heahh,  again,  agaro, 
"  BeikeJey'i  tar,  or  fars-parilla. 

At  GoodajinVFieUs  Fvc  much  adrair*d 
I:>e  poftores  ftrange  of  MonGeur  Brilla ; 
'^^".wethey  to  the  foft  ftep, 
^  gUiag  air,  of  PomitiUa  ? 


Virgil  has  enterntsM  in  fohf 

The  flying  footfteps  of  Camilla  \ 
Sure,  as  a  prophet,  he  was  wrong ; 

He  might  have  dreamt  of  Domitilla* 

Great  Theodofe  condemned  a  town 

For  thinking  ill  of  his  Placilla ; 
And  deuce  take  London,  if  feme  knight 

0*  th'  city  wed  tsox  Domitilla ! 

Wheeler,  Sir  treorge,in  travels  wife. 

Gives  us  a  medal  of  Plaotilla; 
But,  oh !  the  emprcfs  has  not  eyes. 

Nor  lips,  nor  bread,  like  Domitilla. 

Nor  all  the  wealth  of  plunder'd  Italy, 
Pil*d  on  the  mules  of  king  At-tila, 

Is  worth  one  glove  (1*11  not  tell  a  bit  a  lie) 
Or  garter^  uiatch'd  from  Domitilla. 

Five  years  a  nymph  at  certain  hamlet, 

Y^leped  Harrow  of  the  Hill,  a- 
->*bu&*d  much  my  heart,  and  was  a  dam*nd  Itl 

To  verfe-— but  now  for  Domitilla. 

Dan  Pope  configns  Belinda's  watch 

To  the  fair  Sylphid  MomentiUa, 
And  thus  I  ofter  up  my  catch 

To  th*  fnow -white  hands  of  Domitilla. 

HEXTER  SK£LTER ; 

OK,  tHZ  HUE  AND  CUT  AFTEK  THV  ATT0KNIlC| 
UPON  TBKtR  RIDING  TB£  CIRCUIT. 


Now  the  aAive  young  attoroies 

Briikiy  travel  on  their  joumies. 

Looking  big  as  any  ^ants, 

On  the  hories  of  their  clients ; 

like  fo  many  little  Man's, 

With  their  ti  Iters  at  their  a— s, 

Brazen-hilted,  lately  burnilhM ; 

And  with  hamels-buckles  fumilh'd, 

And  with  whips  and  fpurs  fo  neat. 

And  with  jockey-coats  complete. 

And  with  boots  fo  very  grcafy. 

And  with  faddles  eke  fo  eafy ; 

And  with  bridles  line  and  gay. 

Bridles  borrowM  for  a  day ; 

Bridles  deftioM  far  to  roam. 

Ah  f  never,  never  to  come  borne. 

And  with  hats  fo  very  big  Sir ; 

And  with  powdcr'd  caps  and  wigs.  Sir  } 

And  with  ruffles  to  be  fhown. 

Cam  brick  ruffles  not  their  own ; 

And  with  Holland  ihirts  fo  white. 

Shirts  becoming  to  the  fight. 

Shirts  be. wrought  with  different  lettert^ 

As  belonging  to  their  betters ; 

With  their  pretty  tinfcPd  boxes. 

Gotten  from  their  dainty  doxies ; 

And  with  rings  fo  very  trimi 

Lately  takea  out  of  lim— 

And  with  very  little  pence. 

And  as  very  little  fenfe ; 

With  fome  Uw,  but  little  juftice. 

Having  ftolen  from  my  hoftefs, 

From  the  barber  and  the  cutler, 

Likt  the  foldicr  from  the  futlcr ; 
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From  tlie  Tiotner  and  the  taylor, 
take  ttie  feton  from  the  jailor; 
Into  tbu  and  t'  other  county, 
Living  on  the  public  bounty ; 
ThorouEh  town  and  thorough  village, 
AU  to  plunder  all  to  pillage ; 
Thorough  mountains,  thorough  valiea^ 
Thorough  (linking  lanes  and  alleys ; 
Some  to— kifs  with  farmers'  fpoufef. 
And  make  merry  in  their  hoafes ; 
Some  to— -tumble  country  wenches 
On  their  rulhy-beds  and  benchesv 
And,  if  they  begin  a  fray. 
Draw  their  fwords,  and— ron  away; 
AU  to  murder  equity, 
And  to  take  a  double  fee ; 
Till  the  people  all  are  quiet, 
And  forget  to  broil  and  riot : 
Low  in  pocket,  cow*d  in  courage. 
Safely  glad  to  fup  their  porridge ; 
And  vacation's  over-~then. 
Hey,  for  London  town  again. 

THE  LOGiaANS  REFUTED. 

LooiciANS  have  but  ill  de(in*d. 

As  rational,  the  human-kind. 

"  Reafoo,"  they  fay, "  belongs  to  man ;" 

But  let  them  prove  it  if  they  can. 

Wifie  Arillotlc  and  Smiglefiua, 

By  ratiocinations  fpccious. 

Have  ftrove  to  prove  wiih  great  precifion. 

With  definition  and  diviiion, 

Jlomp  eji  ratione  prddUum  : 

But,  for  my  foul,  I  cannot  credit  'em,  , 

And  mult,  in  fpite  of  them  maintain* 

That  man  and  all  his  ways  are  vain ; 

And  that  this  boaftcd  lord  of  nature 

Is  both  a  weak  and  erring  creature  ; 

That  inllinifl  is  a  furer  guide 

I1ian  reafon-boafting  mgrtab*  pride  ; 

And  that  brute  bcafts  are  lar  before  'em, 

Deuj  ejl  anima  brntorurm. 

Who  ever  knew  an  honed  brute 

At  law  his  neighbour  profccute ; 

Bring  a^ion  for  affault  and  battery. 

Or  friend  beguile  with  Iii:sand  flattery  ^ 

0*er  plains  they  ramble  unconfin'd. 

No  politics  difturb  their  mind ; 

They  cat  their  meals,  and  take  their  fport. 

Nor  know  wlio^s  in  or  out  at  court. 

They  never  to  the  levee  go. 

To  treat  as  dearclt  friend,  a  foe : 

They  never  importune  his  grace, 

Nor  ever  cringe  to  men  in  place ; 

Nor  undertake  a  dirty  job, 

Kor  draw  the  quill  to  write  for  Bob : 

Fratight  with  invecliv?  they  ne*er  go 

To  I  jlks  at  Patcr-nofter-row. 

No  judges,  tiddlers,  dancing-maftcrs. 

No  pick.pockets,  or  poetallers. 

Are  known  to  boncft  quadrupeds : 

No  fingle  brute  his  fellows  Icad^- 

Brutes  never  meet  in  hioody  fray. 

Nor  cut  each  otherN  throats  for  pay. 

Of  bcalls,  it  is  coofc£i*d,  the  ape 

Comes  neafcft  lu  in  human  ihapc  ^ 


Like  man,  he  imitates  each  fafluo^. 
And  malice  is  his  ruling  paffioa : 
But,  both  in  malice  ana  grimaces, 
A  courtier  any  ape  furpaflfes : 
Behold  him  humbly  cringing  wait 
Upon  the  minifter  of  date ; 
View  him  foon  after  to  inferiora 
Aping  the  conduA  of  fuperiors : 
He  promifes  with  equal  air, 
And  to  perform  takes  equal  care. 
He  in  his  toni  findsi imitators : 
At  court,  the  porters,  lacquey's  waiten, 
Their  mafters*  manners  ftill  contrail ; 
And  footmen  lords  and  dukes  can  aA. 
Thus,  at  the  court,  both  great  and  fisaU 
Behave  alike  ;  for  all  ape  all. 

THE  PUPPET-SHOW. 

Tbi  life  of  man  to  reprefent. 

And  turn  it  all  to  ridicule. 
Wit  did  a  puppet-Jbo^  invent. 

Where  the  chiefa^orisa  fooL 

The  gods  of  old  were  logs  of  wood. 
And  worship  was  to  puppets  paid ; 

In  antic  drefs  the  idol  (lood. 

And  prieit  and  people  bovv'd  the  hf  ad. 

No  wonder  then,  if  art  began 
The  fimple  votaries  to  nrame. 

To  (bape  in  timber  foolifli  man. 
And  confecrate  the  bloek  to  fame. 

From  hence  poetic  fancy  Ieam*d 
That  trees  might  rife  from  human  fana«. 

The  body  to  a  trunk  be  turned, 
And  branches  iflue  from  the  armS> 

Thus  Dsdalus  and  Ovid  too, 

That  man*s  a  blockhead,  have  confeit; 
Powel  and  Stretch  «  the  hint  purfue ; 

Life  is  a  farce,  the  world  a  jcft* 

The  fame  great  truth  South-Sea  hath  pnv'<^ 
On  that  fam'd  theatre,  the  mlley ; 

Where  thoufands,  by  dire^ors  mov*d, 
Are  now  fad  monuments  of  folly. 

What  Momus  was  of  old  to  Jove, 
The  fame  a  Harlequin  is  now  \ 

The  former  was  bufion  above, 
I1ie  latter  is  a  Punch  below. 

This  fleeting  fcene  is  but  a  ftage, 
Where  various  images  appear; 

In  difl«rcnt  parts  of  yonth  and  age 
Alike  the  prince  and  peafant  ihare. 

Some  draw  our  eyes  by  being  great, 
Falfe  pomp  conceals  mere  wood  wilhm; 

And  legiflators  rang*d  in  ftate 
Arc  oft*  but  wifdom  in  machine. 

A  flock  nuy  chance  to  wear  a  crown. 
And  timber  as  a  lord  take  place ; 

A  ftaiue  may  put  on  a  frown. 
And  cheat  us  with  a  thinking  facCi 


*  Tvw/amotti  fuppgtjhovf  «v» 
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ftl'n  trt  hiMj  led  %^if, 
id  uude  to  ad  for  ends  unknown ; 
M:f  oerefpnog  of  wires  tliej  play. 
AdipetkiD  Ungoafe  oot  their  own. 

Tx  oft',  ftUs !  a  fcoldin^  wife 

I'flip  1  joUjr  fellow's  throne  ; 
hA  quo;  diiDk  the  cup  of  life« 

Ati'j  isd  cnbitter'd  by  a  Joan. 

a  ftoit,  wbttcvcrmea  pnrfoe. 

Of  plei&ut,  ibljy,  war,  or  Jove ; 
rbisiaisic  tace  briogi  all  to  view  : 

Mi^  tie7^&,  tbey  talk,  they  move* 

Co  CO,  pcit Stretch,  with  artful  hand, 

McTti^io^Iure  and  to  deride ; 
M  wJMdaih  bresks  thy  vital  band, 

TijBiiitpaton  a  puppet* J  pride. 

Tr  J  ialt  in  piny  wood  be  Ihown, 

^7  iBagc  ihaU  preferve  thy  fame  ; 
^o  ''^com-  thy  worth  Ihall  own, 

^^tttth7limbl,  and  tell  thy  name. 

Ka  T«,  he  draws  a  farce  in  vain, 
^  fe*  kp  looks  in  nature's  glafs  ; 
r.L'  oaii  bna  a  witty  fcene, 
>iTptiaKfryhT  humour  pafi. 

0  aikr eea  lA  as fenfelefs  wood, 
ArJ  cliiner  in  a  myftic  ftrain, 

^  •  aert  force  fo  flefh  and  blood, 

Aid  fliovi  fome  error  in  the  brain. 
^'  '^^it  TouU  tbui  refine  on  thee, 

A:  itsrathy  ftage  into  a  fchool, 
i«  I'Oi  of  PoDch  wiU  ever  be, 

^  ^^coofeii  the  greater  fboL 

"^GMSTD  QUESTION  3Q5BATED : 

*^hmSt9iCs  Ba^MmJboulibe  turned  into 
*  ^^rr^k  §r  a  Moit-Hou/e.    1 7 29. 

I"''^e  to  my  lady  the  knight  •  full  of  care : 
.  Jjf  ■ebive  your  advice  in  a  weighty  affair. 
'SBHiniiioB^t  bawn  t,  whilft  it  iikicks  on  my 

]  I X' by  the  bottfe  what  I  get  by  the  land  ; 
-  •  bw  to  difpofe  of  it  to  the  beft  bidder, 
^'  t  hrraek  }  or  malt-houfe,  wc  now  mult 
"  coofider. 
^  "^i^.letmeruppofe  Iraake  it  a  malt-hovfe^ 

1  Hertlluve  computed  the  profit  will  fall  t*  us ; 
^We*s  nine  hundred  pounds  for  labour  and 

^  *  ^rtafc  it  to  twelve,  fo  three  hundred  retnain ; 
^  '^hiadfijitte  addition  for  wine  and  good  cheer, 
^  J^rtcdilhcsa  day,  and  three  bog(head&a  year : 
*yith  X  dozen  larze  velTcls  my  vault  Hull  be 

^  ^j'luUfcrub  joint  fiiall  come  on  my  board ; 

*  And  you  and  the  Dean  no  more  (hall  combine 

^v^ftiatmc  at  night  to  one  bottle  of  wine ; 

'"■  Arthur  Acbefou^  at  wbofefe&t  ibis  was 

i  J  iarfe  oU  bQvfe,  two  miles  from  Sir  Jr- 

^  r»'  arny  in  Ireland  is  lodged  injtrong  build- 
^I'l  t^tr  (ibf  tc/^9/e  kingdom^  ealleibarraekr. 
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Nor  Ihall  T,  for  his  hnmour,  permit  you  to  puiw 

"  loin 
A  ftone  and  a  quarter  of  beef  from  my  furloin. 
If  I  make  it  a  barrack,  the  crown  is  my  tenant ; 
My  dear,  I  have  ponder*d  again  and  again  on*tt 
In  poundage  and  drawbacks  I  lofe  half  my  rent ; 
Whatever  they  give  me,  I  mfafl  be  content. 
Or  jbin  with  the  court  in  every  debate; 
And  rather  than  that,  I  would  lofe  my  e^ate." 
Thus  ended  the  knight :  thus  began  his  meek 
It  mufl^  and  ixjball  be  a  barrack^  my  life,  [wife : 
I'm  grown  a  mere  mopus ;  no  company  comes. 
But  a  rabble  of  tenants,  and  rufty  dull  *  rums. 
With  parfons  what  lady  can  keep  berfelf  clean  I 
Vm  all  over  daub'd  when  I  fit  by  the  Dean. 
But  if  you  will  give  us  a  barrack^  my  dear. 
The  captain,  Vm  Cure,  will  always  come  here  ; 
I  then  Hiall  not  value  his  Deanihip  a  draw, 
For  the  captain,  I  \\  arrant,  will  keep  him  in  . 

"  awe; 
Or,  Ihould  he  pretend  to  be  brifk  and  alert, 
WiU  tell  him  th4t  chaplains  (houli  not  be  fo 

"  pert ; 
That  men  of  his  coat  Ihould  be  minding  their 
•*  prayers, 
^  And  not  among  ladies  to  give  themfelves  airs." 

Thus  argued  my  lady,  but  argued  in  vain  ; 
The  knight  his  opinion  refolvM  to  maintain. 

But  Hannah  f ,  who  liften*d  to  all  that  was  palt. 
And  could  not  endure  fo  vulgar  a  tafte, 
As  foon  as  her  laJylhip  callM  to  be  dreft, 
CryM,  ••  Madam,  why  furely  my  mafter*ti  poifcft. 
"  Sir  Arthur  the  maltfter !  how  fine  it  will  found!  . 
I'd  rather  the  baiun  were  funk  under  ground. 
But  madam,  I  guefs'd  there  would  never  come 

"  good. 
When  I  faw  him  fo  often  withf  Darby  and 

"  Wood. 
And  now  my  dream's  out ;  for  1  was  a^ream'd . 
That  I  faw  a  huge  rat^—O  dear,  how  I  fcreamM  I 
And  after,  methought,  I  had  loll  my  new  (hoes  - 
And  Molly,  (he  faid,  I  fhould  hear  fome  ill 

'•  news. 
'*  Dear  madam,  had  you  but  the  fpirit  to  tcafe. 
You  might  have  a  barrack  whenever  you  pleafe: 
And,  madam,  I  always  believ*d  you  fo  ftout. 
That  for  twenty  denials  you  would  not  give  out# 
If  I  had  a  hulband  like  him,  Ipurtefl^ 
Till  he  gave  me  my  will,  I  would  give  him^ 

"  no  reft ; 
And  rather  than  come  in  the  fame  pair  of  Hicctt 
With  fuL'h  a  crofs  man,  I  would  lie  in  the  ftrecti: 
But,  madaro,  I  beg  you  contrive  and  invent. 
And  worry  him  out,  till  he  gives  his  confent.     , 
Dear  madam,  whene*er  of  a  barrack  I  think,     ^ 
An  I  were  to  be  hangM,  I  can*t  flecp  a  wink : 
•*  For  if  a  new  crotchet  comes  into  my  brain, 
I  can't  get  it  out,  though  I*d  never  fo  fain. 
I  fancy  already  a  barrack  contrivM 
At  Hamilton's  bawn,  and  the  troop  is  a,rriv"d ; 
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•  A  cant  word  in  Ireland  for  a  pcor  clergy-^ 
man. 
f  My  ladfs  waiting-woman, 
\  Two  of  Sir  Arthur* J  managers, 
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"  Of  tKis  to  be  fore  Sir  Arthur  has  warning, 
"JAnd    waits   on  the  captain  betimes  the  next 

**  morning. 
**  Now  fee,  when  they  meet,  how  their  honoufl 

•^  behave: 
•*  N«blc  captain,  your  fervant**— «**  Sir  Arthur^ 

"  yoarflave; 
'*  Yon  honour  me  much"—"  The  honour  is  mihe." 
"  'Tas  a  fad  rainy  night" — "  But  the  mbrning 

••  is  fine." 
Pray  how  does  my  lady  ?"— "  My  Wife's  it 

"  your  fcrvice."— 
I  think  I  have  feen  her  pi<fture  by  Jervas."*^ 
Good  morrow,  good  captain.    I'll  wait  on  you 

<•  down.*'— 
*•  Yoa  flian't  ftir  a  foOt."-^"  You'll  think  zM  a 

••  Tdt  all  the  world,  captttiii— '•  «  Kot  half  an 

"  inch  farther."— 
••  You  muft  be  obey*d !"— "  Your  fervant.  Sir 
"  Arthur  ! 
My  humble  refpc<fVs  fo  my  lady  unknown."— 
1  hope  you  will  ufe  Wy  houfe  as  your  own.'* 
**  Go  bring  me  my  (mock,  and  leave  off  your 
••  prate, 
«  Thou  haft  certainly  gotten  a  cup  in  thy  pate." 
**  Pray,  m'iidam,be  quiet ;  what  was  it  I  faid  ? 
'*  You  bad  like  tohave  put  itquite  out  of  my  head. 
••  Neat  day,  to  be  furc,  the  taptam  will  come, 
**'Atthe  head  of  his  troops,  with  trumpet  and 

"  drum. 
"*  Now,  madam,  obfervc  how  he  marches  in  ftatc : 
••■  The  man  with  the  kettle-drum  enters  tTie  gate : 
••  t)ub,  dub,  adub,  dub.  The  trumpeters  follow, 
••  Tatitara,  tantaVa ;  while  all  the  boys  hollow. 
*'  See  now  comes  tlie  captalti  all  daubM  with 

**  gold  lace :  ... 

**  O  la  !  the  fwcct  gentleman  I  look  in  his  face  ; 
•*  And  fee  how  be  rides  like  a  lord  of  the  land, 
••  With  the  fine  flaming  fword  that  he  holds  in 

*'  his  hand ; 
'*  And  his  borfe,  the  dear  crettr^  it  prances  and 
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**  Kit,  run  to  your  mafter,  mad  bid  him  co^ 

•*  to  us ; 
Um  fure  he*ll  be  proud  of  the  honour  you  do  u 
And,  captain,  youMldo  us  the  favour  to  ftaj, 
**  And  take  a  fliort  dinner  here  with  u*  to-djiy  : 
**  You're  heartily  welcome ;  but  as  for  good  chcfj 
You  come  in  thd  very  word  time  of  the  Teir  i 
If  I  had  etpedled  fo  worthy  a  gueft-^" 
'*  Lord,  madam  !  your  ladyihip  fure  is  in  jefi : 
You  banter  me,  madam ;    the  kingdom  mij 

"grant—" 
Yqu  officers,  captain,  are  fo  complaifant !" 
Hift,ho0y,I  think  I -hear  fomebody  coming! 


4% 


<• 


n 


rears 


«« 


«< 


«i 


•• 


«i 


**  With  ribbon!^  in  knots  at  it^  tail  and  its  ears  : 
At  lad  comes  the  troop,by  the  word  of  command. 
Drawn  up  in  the  court ;  when  the  captain  cttes, 

"   STAND  ! 

Your  lad>aiip  lifts  up  the  fafli  to  be  feeft 
(For  fure  i  had  div^nd  you  out  lik^  a  queen). 
The  captain,  to  fliow  he  is  proud  of  the  favour, 
**  Looks  up  to  your  window,  and  cocks  up  his 

bcavef 
"  (His  beaver  is  cock'd ;  pray,  madam,  mark  that, 
••  For  a  captain  of  horfc  never  takes  off  his  hat, 
**  Becaufe  he  ha<k  never  a  hand  that  is  idle ; 
**  For  the  right  holds  the  fword^  abd  the  left 

•*  holds  the  bridle). 
■•  Then  flouril1i<'s  ihrice  his  fword  in  the  air. 
As  a  compliment  due  to  a  lady  fo  fair; 
(How  I  tremble  to  think  of  the  blood  it  hath 
•«  fpilt!)  t^he  hilt. 

Then  he  lowers  down  the  point,  and  kilTes 
Your  ladyHiip  fmilef,  and  tbusyou  begin  : 
Pray,  captain,  be  pleas'd  to  alight  and  walk  in.*' 
The  captain  falutes  you  with  congee  profound. 
And  your  ladyihip  curtfies  half  way  to  the 
*'  cround. 
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No,  madam ;  *t^  only  Sir  Arthur  a-hummi 
To  fliorteii  my  i ale  (for  I  hstte  a  lung  ftory), 
The  captain  at  dinner  appears  in  his  glory ; 
The  dean  and  Ihe  *  dodlor  have  humbled  tb^ 

"  pride, 
For  the  captain*s  entreated  to  iit  by  yonr  fidr 
And.'becaUfe  he*s  their  betters,  you  carve  i 

*»  himfirft; 
The  parfoiis  for  envy  are  ready  to  burit 
The  fervants  amaz*d  are  fcarcc  ever  able 
To  keep  off  their  eyes,  aia  they  wait  at  tl 

"  table , 
Ahd  Molly  and  I  have  thruft  in  our  nofe 
To  peep  at  the  csiptain  io  all  his  fine  clo'et' 
'*  i)car  madam,  be  mre  he's  a  fine-fj^ken  min, 
"  Do  but  here  on  the  clergy  how  glib  his  tosguj 

**  ran; 
*'  And,  madam,  fays  he,  if  fucli  dinners  you  give, 
**  You*ll  ne'er  want  for  parfons  as  long  as  ui 
."  live. 
i  ne*er  knew  a  parfon  without  a  good  nofe; 
But  the  deviPs  as  welcome  Wherever  he  ^: 
G— d— n  me  !  they  bid  us  reform  and  repent, 
But,  z'-^si  by  their  looks  they  hever  keepUri 
Mifter  Curate,  for  all  your  grave  loob,  1  'i 

**  afraid 
Yon  caft  a  l[lie<ep*$  eye  on  her  ladyfhipS  maid  5  , 
I  wifli  (he  would  lend  you  her  pretty  white  bid 
in  mending  your  caiiock,  and  fmoothing  youi 

'*  band 
(For  the  Deaii  was  ft>  Ihabby,  and  look'd  \^>-\ 

•*  a  ninny,  J 

That  the  captain  fuppos'd  he  was  curate  tl 

•*  Jinny). 
Whenever  you  fee  a  caffock  and  gown, 
A  hundred  to  one  but  it  covers  a  down. 
••  Obfervc  how  a  parfon  comes  into  a  room  j 
••  G-.-  <1 — ^n  me  1  he  hobbles  as  bad  as  my  %to^ 
AJcbolard^  when  juft  from  his  college  U^i 

•*  loofc. 
Can  hardly  tell  how  to  cry  3o  to  a  goote ; 
Your  \  Noitds,  and  Bluturcku  wid  Omuri 

••  and  ftuff,  ^ 

By  G-s  they  don't  fignify  this  pinch  of fcirt. 
To  give  a  young  gentleman  right  education, 
The  army's  the  only  good  fchool  in  the  nation 
My  fchool-mafter  cali*d  roe  a  dunce  and  a  Joo 
But  at  cuffs  I  was  always  tke  cock  ot  tu< 

**  fchool: 
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•  Doaor  Jinny,  a  clergyman  in  the  nei'xhboui' 
hood, 
t  O'-^idi,  Piutarebtf  Homers, 
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*tttm add  take  M  mf  book ht  tlie blood 

"  o'  me, 
'  Aod  the  pappf  confe&^d  he  txptAtd  no  'good 


0  me. 


"  He  tmght  me  one  motning  coquetting  his  wife  ; 
"  Silt  be  mauld  me,  I  ne*er  wu  fo  maiiiM  in 
*•  my  life : 

*  So  I  took  ro  the  road,  snd,  what's  vevj  odd, 

*  Tkfiift  mattlTobb'd  was  a  pafibn^'byG— ^ 

*  tkm,  madam,  you*!!  tliink  i(  a  Grange  thiof 

"to  fay, 

*  BatAefight  of  s  book  makefine  ^k  to  this 

*(iay."  •      ,  .      . 

"l^Hrrfioce  I  was  bom  di(^be«r  To  mocb  wit, 
"  Ad,  Bsdaoi,  1  !att|^*d  tin  I  thought  I  ihould 

•fplit. 
'  5otka7oolook*d  rcorafuI,aiidfiitft»t  the  Dean, 
'  Atw\»ibiaa}A(my,Nowam  if  (kinnytm^leun  f 

*  But  he dnrft  not  fo  much  as  once  opci>  his  lips^ 

*  Aadthedodor  was  plagoily  down  in  the  Inps. 
TbasiDercilc£i  Hanaali  lan  on  in  her  talk, 

TiUlhebeanI  the  I>ean  cali,  **  WU!  your  lady- 

"  fliip  walk  ?" 
Beryyihipaniweks^  **  Tin  joft  comi^  dtfwn :" 
Tba,t8Riing  to  Hannah,  and  forcing,  a  frown, 
Aitkigh  it  was  plain  in  her  bean  ilie  waa  glad, 
Crj'd,  **  Hufiy,  why  fure  the  vfentb  is  gone  mad  { 

*  Hovcealdtheferfffinmij  get  into  your  brains?— 

*  Cone  luther,  and  take  this  old  gown  for  your 

*  Alt  tk  Dean,  if  tbh  fecret  ibofild  come  to 

"his  tars, 
Wul  nerer  have  done  with  his  gibes  and  his 

f«  ym  file,  not  a  word  of  the  matter,  I 

*  ^ge  ye : 
"  Giwnebtt  a  ^arrack^  a  fig  for  the  Clergy.*' 


TO  DEAN  SWIFT. 

IT  Uft  AILTHUR    ACBESOir. 

V 

^canfc  Ia\-e  I  to  ftng  and  vapdur^  • 
^Iio  landlord  to  the  Drapicr : 
«tiarf ercfy  ear's  the  channer, 
"wcondffceods  to  be  my  farmer, 
^piccmy  villa  with  his  llrjtins. 
w  fcck  a  hard  03  Britiih  plains  > 
J«;  nstb  dl  the  BritiQi  court ; 
\  5** ^*  witlings  there  refort, 
*^  names  and  works  (though  dead)  are  ooiade 
™«al  by  the  Dwnciad  ; 
A"^,finc  IS  monument  of  brafs, 
war  fane  to  future  times  Oiail  pafs, 
J»,  with  a  weakly  warbling  tongue, 
wfeucn  knight  they  vainly  fung, : 
4W»jed  for  their  genius  fit ; 
*««s iefj  both  fcnfe  and  wit. 
*»tdaxe»  be  not  ?  He  can,  we  know  it, 
A  iBuett  laake  that  is  no  poet ; 
^Hge,  without  the  leaft  pretence 

A  J?"**  law,  or  common  fenlc  ; 

*«">«p  that  is  ao  divine  ; 

^  cwGombs  in  red  ribbons  ihiuc : 


i  ^fuk-wKmesfar  mj  ladf^ 


Nay,  he  can  make,  w)iMV  grettef  far^ 
A  middle  date  *twtxt  peace  and  war ; 
And  fay,  there  fliall,  for  years  together^ 
Be  peace  and  war,  and  both,  and  neithei* 
Happy,  O  Market-hill  1  at  leaft, 
That  court  and  cotnrtiers  have  no  tafte  i 
You  neter  elfe  had  known  the  Dean, 
But,  M  of  oM,  obfcurely  lain  ; 
All  things  gone  on  the  fame  dull  track. 
And  Drapier*s.hiU  *  been  ftiU  DrumUck  | 
But  now  your  name  with  Fenfhurft  vies. 
And  wing'd  with  fame  (hall  reach  the  iitx 

DKAPIER^S-HOL. 

Wx  give  the  world  to  onderiland. 

Our  thriving  Dean  has  purchased  land  ; 

A  purchaie  which  will  bring  him  clear 

Above  his  rent  four  pounds  a  year ; 

Provided,  to  improve  the  ground. 

He  will  but  add  two  hundred  pound  ; 

And,  irom  his  endle(s  hoarded  ilore,- 

To  build  a  houfib,  five  hundred  morcr 

Sir  Arthur  too  fliall  have  his  will,  ^ 

And  call  the  manfion  Dcapitr Vhill  & 

That,  when  a  nation^  long  enilav'd,^ 

Forgets  by  whom  it  once  wa»  fav*d ;, 

When  none  the  Drapies^'s  praife  fliall  luig  9 

His  (igns  aloft  no  longer  fwing  ; 

His  medals  and  his  prints  forgotten  ^ 

And  all  his  f  handkerchiefs  are  reCten;: 

His  famous  letters  made  wafte- paper  ^ 

This  hill  may  keep  the  name  of  Drapicr  ; 

In  fpight  of  envy,  iiourilh  ftill. 

And  Drapier's  vie  with  Cooper's  hilL 

THE  DEAN'S  REASONS 

FOR  NOT  BVILOINO  AT  DRA?ia&*8-BXI.i« 

I  WILL  not  buitd  on  yonder  mount: 

And,  Ihould  you  call  me  to  account^ 

Confulting  with  royfelf,  I  find 

It  was  no  levity  of  mind. 

Whatever  I  promised  or  intended, 

No  fault  of  utine,  the  fcheme  is  ended  s 

Nor  can  you  tax  me  as  unftcadj, 

I  have  a  hundred  caufes  ready  ; 

All  rifenfince  that  flattering  time. 

When  Drapier*s-hill  appeared  in  rhyme* 

I  am,  as  now  too  late  I  find. 
The  grcated  cnlly  of  mankind : 
The  ioweft  boy  in  Martin's  fchool 
May  turn  and  wind  me  like  a  fool. 
How  could  I  form  fo  wild  a  villon. 
To  feek,  in  dcferts.  Fields  Elyfian  ? 
To  live  in  fear,  fufpicion,  variance. 
With  thieves,  fanatics,  and  barbariani  ? 


*  The  Dean  gave  this  name  to  a  farm  eedled 
Drumlack,  *wbicb  be  rented  of  Sir  Arthur  Ache* 
fofit  wbofe  feat  lay  betiveen  tbat  and  JR^irket- 
bill ;  and  intended  to  build  an  boufe  upon  it,  but 
aftet-wards  changed  bis  mind. 

\  Medals  were  caft^  many  fgns  bung  up^  and 
handkerchiefs  made  witb  devices^  in  hovour  of 
thcBcaih  under  the  name  of  I^,  U,  Drapicr, 


tt% 


THE   WORICS    OF   SWIFT. 


But  here  my  Lady  will  objeft : 
TourDetnflup  ought  to  recoiled, 
Tlat»  near  the  Kmght  of  Goifoni  plac'd^ 
Whom  yo»  allow  a  man  of  tafte, 
ToBT  intenrals  of  time  to  (jpeod 
With  fo  coDverfkblc  a  frieodl. 
It  wottldnot  figniiy  a  pin 
Whatever  climate  joa  were  in. 
*Tia  true,  but  what  advantage  comet 
Tb  aw  from  all  a  ofurer*s  plumbs ; 
Though  lihould  fee  him  twice  a  day, 
AmA  am  his  neighbour  crofs  the  way  ; 
If  all  my  rhetoric  muft  faQ 
To  ftrike  him  for  a  pot  of  ale  ? 

Thus,  when  the  learned  and  the  wife 
CSonceftl  their  talents  from  our  eyes, 
And  from  deferring  friends  with-hold 
Their  gifts,  as  mifers  do  their  gold ; 
Their  knowledge  to  therafelretconfin*d 
Is  the  (ame  avarice  of  mind ; 
Nor  mgkes  their  converfation  better. 
Than  if  they  never  knew  a  letter. 
Such  is  the  fate  of  Gosford's  Knight, 
Who  keeps  his  wtfdom  out  of  fight ; 
Whofe  uncommanicative  heart 
Will  icarce  one  precious  word  impart : 
StUl  rapt  infpeculationsdeep, 
Uts outward  fenfes  faft  afleep ; 
Who,  while  I  talk,  a  fong  will  hum. 
Or,  with  his  fingers,  beat  the  drum ; 
B^roi^d  the  ikies  tranfports  his  mind, 
And  leaves  a  lifelcis  corpfe  behind. 

But,  as  for  me,  who  ne'er  could  clamber  high, 
To  underftand  Malebranche  or  Cambray ; 
Who  fend  my  mind  (as  I  believe)  lefs 
Than  others  do,  on  errands  (leevelefa; 
Can  liften  to  a  tale  humdmm. 
And  with  attention  read  Tom  Thumb ; 
My  rpirits  with  my  body  pronging. 
Both  hand  in  hand  together  jogging ; 
Sunk  over  head  and  ears  in  matter. 
Nor  can  of  metaphyfics  fmatter ; 
Am  more  diverted  with  a  quibble. 
Than  dream  of  worMs intetligible ; 
And  think  all  notions  too  abttrvc'tcd 
Are  like  the  ravings  of  a  crackt  head  ; 
What  intercourfe  of  minds  can  be 
Betwiit  the  knight  fublime  and  me. 
If  when  I  talk,  as  talk  I  moft. 
It  is  but  prating  to  abuft } 

Where  friendfliip  is  by  Fate  defign*d, 
It  forms  an  union  in  the  mind  t 
But  here  I  differ  from  the  Knight 
In  every  point,  like  black  and  white  : 
Tor  none  can  r<iy  that  ever  yet 
We  both  in  one  opinion  met ; 
Kot  in  philofophy,  or  ale  ; 
In  ftate  affairs,  or  planting  calc ; 
In  rhetoric,  or  picking  ftraws ; 
In  roafting  lark*,  or  miking  laws ; 
In  public  Cchemts,  or  catching  flies ; 
In  parliaments,  or  pudding.pies. 

The  ncij^libours  wonder  why  the  Knight 
Should  in  a  country  life  delight. 
Who  not  one  plcafiire  entertain^ 
To  cheer  the  loUtary  fcencs  i 
His  guefts  are  few,  his  vifit^  rare  i 
Kor  ufes  mf 4  Qf{  (iipe  will  fpare ; 


J  Kor  rides,  nor  walks,  nor  hmrti,  nor  fiowl^ 
Nor  plays  at  cards,  or  dice,  or  bowls  ^ 
But,  feated  in  an  eafy  chair, 
Defpifes  ezercife  and  air. 
His  rural  walks  he  ne'er  adorns: 
Here  poor  Pomona  fits  on  thorns ; 
And  there  negledled  Flora  fettles 
Her  bum  upon  a  bed  of  nettles. 

Thofe  thanklels  and  officious  cares 
t  ns*d  to  take  in  friends*  affairs. 
From  which  I  never  could  refrain. 
And  have  been  often  chid  in  vain  ; 
From  thefe  I  am  recovered  quite. 
At  leaft  in  what  regards  the  knight. 
Preferve  his  health,  his  (lore  iocreafe ; 
May  nothing  interrupt  his  peace  1 
But  now  let  all  his  tenants  round 
Firft  milk  his  covrs,  and  ^ler,  pound : 
Let  every  cottager  confpire 
To  cut  his  hedges  down  fi)r  fire : 
The  naughty  boys  about  the  village 
His  crabs  and  floes  may  freely  pillage: 
He  ftill  may  keep  a  pack'of  knaves 
To  fpoil  his  work,  anid  work  by  halves : 
His  meadows  may  be  dug  by  fwine, 
It  (hall  be  no  concern  of  mine. 
For  why  ihonld  I  cootinue  ftill 
To  ferve  a  friend  againft  his  will  i 

A  PAN£GYRrc  ON  THE  DEAN. 

IN  TRB  PERSON  OP  A  LADT  IN  Tit  NOSTl  *• 

1730. 


Re8olv*d  my  gratitude  to  fliow. 
Thrice  reverend  Dean,  for  all  I  owe, 
Too  long  I  have  my  thanks  delay'd. 
Your  favours  left  too  long  unpud ; 
But  now,  in  all  our  fei's  name, 
My  artlefs  mufe  (hall  fing  your  fame. 

Indulgent  you  to  femue  kind. 
To  all  their  weaker  fides  are  blind ; 
Nine  more  fuch  champions  as  the  Dean 
Would  foon  redore  our  ancient  reign* 
How  well,  to  win  the  ladies*  hearts. 
You  celebrate  their  wit  and  parts  1 
How  have  I  felt  my  fpirits  rais'd. 
By  you  fo  oft*,  fo  highly  praisM  I 
Transfarm*d  by  your  convincing  tongue 
To  witty,  beautiful,  and  young, 
I  hope  to  quit  that  aukward  (name, 
AifeAed  by  each  vulgar  dame. 
To  modedy  a  weak  pretence ; 
And  foon  grow  pert  on  men  of  fenfe ; 
To  (how  ray  face  with  fcomful  ak; 
]>t  others  match  it,  if  they  dare. 

Impatient  to  be  out  of  debt, 
Oh,  may  I  never  once  forget 
The  bard  who  humbly  deigns  to  choofe 
Me  tor  the  fubjedl  of  his  Mnfe  f 
Behind  my  back,  before  my  nofe. 
He  founds  my  praife  in  veri'e  and  profe. 

My  heart  with  emulation  bums 
To  make  you  fuitable  returns : 
My  gratitude  the  world  (hail  know; 
^nd  fee,  the  print«r*s  buy  below ; 

♦  The  hdy  of  Sir  At  ttur  JUbefm, 


P   O    K    It   S. 


tM^ 


Tt  havktn  All,  ^mt  voices  fift ; 
*  AFanfigTiic  on  Detn  Swift  !** 
Aod  iben,  to  mend  tbe  mstter  ftill, 
"  £y  Ladj  Anne  of  Mtrket-hilL** 

I  thus  begin:  Mj  ^atefal  Mafe 
Silates  tbe  Den  ia  difierent  Tiewt ; 
Dtui,  batkr,  ulher ,  jefter,  tutor ; 
t  Robeit  »i  Darbf *s  coftdjutor : 
And,  u  yaBbcMmiiifltoii  fit. 
To  niletWiwj  next  to  f  Kifi 

In  ead  opcitj  I  oieao 
TofiDg|oerpni£e.    And  firft  as  Dean : 
£ovy  anlflivB,  jroa  onderftMid  jonr 
PreDcdeaae^  and  fopport  your  grandeur ; 
Kv  tfmt  nak  wUl  bate  an  ace, 
£zcep( »  {nc  Dean  Daniel  place. 
bjvhxdk  dignity  appears ;      * 
Saiakti  to  your  ftate  and  years  t 
Tak  Jadies  what  a  ftri A  decorum ! 
VTitii  vhat  delation  ymi  adore  *em  I 
Treat  nc  with  fo  mnch  coinplaiiance, 
AH&itsipriiice{s  in  romance ! 
^^  ]«r  ezifflpla  and  affiftance, 
Tfae/W78v/  learn  to  know  their  diftance. 
U  Aftkir,  fince  you  fet  the  pattern. 
No  nB|er  calls  mc /nipe  ^ndjlatteru  ; 
N^dimbe,  though  he  were  a  duke, 
O^fld  OK  with  the  leaft  rebuke. 

hfXKd  «e  to  yonr  %  preaching  neztt 
H>*  nice  joa  fplit  the  hardcft  text  \ 
How  joar  foperior  learning  Aines 
A'xre  ow  ieighh«uriag  dull  divines  f 
At  B(|2ui*  O^a  not  fo  full  pit 
l-icn,u«)ieD  you  mount  our  pulpit. 

^■"^Bow  your  converfation : 
^{a^tfyonr  age  and  ftation, 

^MKRva  known,  by  paffion  ftirrM, 
J«  fi^  die  kaft  offeofiTC  word  % 
Jtf4»it^>,  youfilcnce  break, 
*:«sl>ewyfyUablc  you  fpeak : 
Jwljfc  fo  clear,  and  fo  concife, 
^(  oner  ilk  to  hear  you  twice. 
J^'lK  1  piribn/o  genteel, 
^  Bttlj  dad  from  head  to  heel ; 
"[•^sigown,  a  band  fo  clean, 
«»«il  become  St.  Patrick's  Dean, 
-^  rwcrential  awe  exprefs, 
J»t cow-boys  know  you  by  your  drcfs ! 
*^tif  oorneigfabonringfriendscomc  here, 
jj^w  proud  are  we  when  you  appear, 
Jtth  fnch  addreft  and  gracefijl  port, 
Ajtkulj  fliows  you  bred  at  court ! 

J*ow  raife  your  fpirits,  Mr.  Dean, 
iifjd—  - -c    - 


jotttoanobler  fcene. 


*tt  to  the  vauh  you  walk  in  ftate, 

quality  of  tefZfr'/.mfl/r; 
,  «*  o«i  to  k  Dcnni  J  bear  the  fway  i 
1^^  !«i  wt  often  truft  the  key  : 
^«»  can  be  judge  with  all  his  art 
^»eU,  wbtt  botae  holds  a  quart ; 


t  7k 
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What  pints  may  beft  for  btttf ei  fiTs, 
Tuft  to  give  every  man  his  glifs  ; 
When  proper  to  produce  the  beft. 
And  what  may  ferve  a  common  gueft. 
With  Dennis  you  did  ne'er  ccmibme, 
Kot  you,  to  fteal  your  mailer*!  wine  ; 
£xcept  a  bottle  now  and  then. 
To  welcome  hrotbtr  ternrkg-mea': 
But  that  is  with  a  good  defign. 
To  drink  Sir  Arthur's  health  and  mine  ; 
Yonr  matter's  honour  to  maintain. 
And  get  the  like  returns  again. 

Tour  *  u/ber't  poft  muft  sKZt  be  handlei 
How  blefs'a  am  I  by  fuch  a  man  led ! 
Under  whefe  wife  and  carefolguardilup 
I  nowdoipifc  fiitigue  and  hard&ps 
Familiar  grown  to  dirt  and  wet. 
Though  daggled  round,  I  fcora  to  fastt 
From  you  my  chamber-damfek  leasi 
My  broken  hofe  to  patch  and  deam. 

Now  as  tije/ter  I  accoft  ya« ; 
Which  never  yet  one  friend  has  loft  jmi* 
You  judge  fo  nicely  to  a  hair. 
How  far  to  go,  and  when  to  ^are; 
By  long  experience  grown  fo  wifc^ 
Of  every  tafte  to  know  the  fize  ; 
There  *s  none  fo  ignorant  or  weak 
f  To  take  offence  at  what  you  fpeai^ 
Whene'er  you  joke,  tis  ^1  a  cafe 
Whether  with  Dermot,  or  Has  Grace  ; 
With  Teague  0*Murphey,  or  an  end; 
A  dttchefs,  or  a  kitchen-gtrL 
With  fuch  dexterity  you  fit 
Their  feveral  talents  with  your  wit. 
That  MoU  the  chamber-maid  can  rrndke. 
And  Gahagan  |  take  every  joke. 

I  now  become  your  humble  fiaitor 
To  let  yon  praife  you  as  my  ^  tutor. 
Poor  I,  a  favage  bred  and  bora. 
By  you  inftruded  every  mora. 
Already  have  improved  fo  wi^. 
That  I  have  alraoft  learnt  to  fpefl  s 
The  neighbours  who  come  bene  to  dine; 
Admire  to  hear  me  fpeak  fo/Mr« 
How  enviouiy  the  ladies  look. 
When  they  fiirprife  me  at  my  book ! 
And  fure  as  they're  alive  at  night, 
Asfoon  as  gone  wiU  ihow  thek  fpights 
Good  lord !  what  can  my  lady  mean, 
Converling  with  that  rufty  Dean  1 
She  's  grown  fo  nice,  and  fo  pejmrhmi. 
With  Socrates  and  Epicoriua. 
How  could  flie  fit  the  live-long  day. 
Yet  never  aik  us  once  to  play  ? 

But  I  admire  your  patience  moft  ; 
That  when  I  *m  duller  than  a  poft. 
Nor  can  the  nlaineft  word  pronounce. 
You  neicher  iiime,  nor  fxet,  nor  flounce; 


*  Hefometimes  uftd  to  walk  with  the  laif> 

f  Tbe  neighbouring  ladies  were  ko  great 
derjlanden  uf  raillery* 

%  Tbe  clown  that  cut  down  tbe  old  thorn  e^ 
Market-biU, 

{  In  bad  weather  the  author  ufid  t9  dirHI  "^ 
lady  ia  her  reading* 
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THE  WORKS   OF  S^lfr. 


Are  lb  inJnlgeot,  and  To  mild^ 

As  if  I  were  a  darling  child* 

So  gentle  is  your  whole  proceeding; 

That  I  could  fpend  my  life  in  reading. 

You  merit  new  employments  duily  : 
Our  thatcher,  ditcher,  gardener,  baily* 
And  to  a  genius  fo  extenlive 
Ko  work  is  grievous  or  oflfcnfive ; 
IVhether  your  fruitful  fancy  hes 
To  make  for  pigs  convenient  ftyes ; 
Or  ponder  long  with  anxious  thought 
To  banifh  rats  that  haunt  our  vault : 
Nor  have  you  grumbled,  reverend  Dean, 
To  keep  our  poultry  fweet  and  clean ; 
To  fweep  the  manfion-houfe  they  dwell  in. 
And  cure  the  rank  unfavory  fmelHng. 

Now  enter  as  the  dairy  hand- maid ; 
Such  charming  ^  butter  never  man  made. 
I^t  others  with  fanatic  face 
Talk  of  their  milk  for  babei  ofjrace  s 
Trom  tkbs  their  fnuffiing  noufenfe  utter ! 
Thy  milk  fliall  make  us  tubs  of  butter, 
^lie  bilhop  with  hUfoot  may  burn  it  f . 
But  with  his  haiid  the  Dean  can  churn  it. 
How  are  the  fervants  overjoyM 
To  fee  thy  Deanfiiip  thus  employed  I 
Inftead  of  poring  on  a  book, 
Providing  butter  for  the  cook ! 
Three  morning  hours  you  tofs  and  (hake 
The  bottle  till  your  firigers  ake : 
Hard  is  the  toil,  nor  fmall  the  art. 
The  butter  from  the  whey  to  part : 
Behold  a  frothy  fubftance  rife ; 
2e  cautious,  or  your  bottle  flies. 
The  butter  comes,  our  fean  are  cea&*d ; 
And  out  you  fqueeze  an  ounce  at  lealt. 

Your  reverence  thus,  with  like  fucceij 
(Nor  is  your  fltiil  or  labour  lefs), 
^V'hen  bent  upon  fome  fmart  lampoon, 
*WilI  tofs  and  turn  your  brain  till  noon ; 
>Vhich,  in  its  jumblings  round  the  (kuU» 
IDilates  and  makes  the  veflel  full : 
While  nothing  comes  but  froth  at  firft. 
You  think  your  giddy  head  will  burlk ; 
But,  fqueeain^  out  four  lines  in  rhyme. 
Are  largely  paid  for  all  your  time. 

But  you  have  rais*d  your  generous  mind 
To  works  af  more  exalted  kind. 
Palladio  was  not  half  fo  Ikill'd  in 
The  grandeur  or  the  art  of  building. 
Two  temples  of  magnific  (ize 
Attra^  the  curious  trave]lcr*s  eyest 
That  might  be  envy'd  by  the  Greeks; 
KaisM  up  by  you  in  twenty  weeks: 
Here  gentle  j^oddcU  Cioacine 
Receives  all  olferings  At  her  flirine. 
In  feparate  cclU  the  heS  and  flic's 
Here  pay  the  it  vows  wwhUnUfdkfUCs: 
For  \\%  profane  when  fc.\cs  raii.ylc, 
And  every  nymph  muft  enter  lin'gle. 


•  A  nvay  of  mckiug  butt €r  for  brtakfajl,  by 
fUimga  bottle  with  crcam^  andjl/uking  it  iut  tkf 
butter  comes, 

\  U  is  a  eommoH  faying^  *ufken  the  milk  burns- 
^  ,  thot the de^'il or  toe itjhop  hus  fet  his  fovt  in 
*f»  tk€  devUbaviag  bctm  colUd  byho^  ofbilU 


fo 


I  And  when  flie  feels  an  imvfard  mtthii/ 
Come  fill'd  with  retference  and  devotion* 
The  baOiful  maid,  to  hide  our  bluHii 
Shall  creep  no  more  behind  abuihi 
Here  unobferv'd  (he  boldly  goes, 
As  who  fliould  fay,  to  pluck  a  ro/e, 

Te  who  frequent  this  haUow*d  fccne, 
Be  not  ungrateful  to  the  Dean ; 
But  duly,  ere  you  leave  your  ftation^ 
Offer  to  him  a  pure  libation 
Or  of  his  own  or  Smedley*s  lay, 
Or  billet-doux,  or  lock  of  hay  : 
Aiul,  oh  !  may  ail  who  hither  come, 
Keturn  witli  unpolluted  thumb  1 

Yet,  when  your  lofty  domes  I  praiie, 
I  figh  to  think  of  ancient  days. 
Permit  me  then  ta^raife  my  ftyle. 
And  fweetly  moralize  a  while. 

Thee,  bounteous  goddefs  Cioacine^ 
To  temples  why  do  we  confine  ? 
Forbid  in  open  air  to  breathe. 
Why  are  thine  altars  fixt  beneath) 

When  Satrun  rulM  the  (kies  alone 
(Thzt  golden  age  to  gold  unknowo)i 
This  earthly  globe,  to  thee  affign*d, 
Recciv'd  the  gifu  of  all  mankind. 
Ten  thoufand  altarsyMoi«>^  round 
Were  built  to  thee  with  oflerinss  crown'a: 
And  here  they  daily  votaries  phic'd 
Their  facrifice  with  zeal  and  haile  : 
The  margin  of  a  purling  ftrcam 
Sent  up  to  thee  a  grateful  fteam 
(Though  fometirops  thou  wert  pleas'd  to  wiflki 
If  Naiads  fwept  them  from  the  brink). 
Or  where  appointing  lovers  rove,  • 

The  flielter  of  a  (hady  grove ; 
Or,  oflfer'd  in  fome  tlowcry  val^ 
Were  waficd  by  a  gentle  gale : 
There  many  a  flower  ab!tcnirc  grew, 
The  favourite  flowers  of  yellow  hue  ; 
The  crocus,  and  the  daffbdU, 
The  cowflip  foft,  and  fweet  jonquvU 

But  when  at  laft  ufurping  Jove 
Did  Saturn  from  his  empire  drove ; 
Then  gluttony  with  greafy  paws 
Her  napkin  pinn*d  up  to  her  jaws, 
With  watery  chaps,  and  wagging  chiflf 
Brac*d  hke  a  drum  her  oily  ikin ; 
WcdgM  in  a  fpacious  clbow-chair, 
And  on  her  plate  a  treble  fliare. 
As  if  Hie  ne*er  could  have  enough, 
raught  harmlefsman  to  cram  and  ftu"- 
She  lent  her  pricft  in  wooden  fliees 
From  haughty  Gaul  to  make  ragoos; 
Inftead  of  wholefomc  bread  and  cheefty 
To  drcls  their  foai-.s  and  fncalTees; 
And,  for  our  home-bred  Britiih  cheer, 
Bour^o,  catCup,  and  v  a  veer. 

Th.s  bloated  har;;y,  ipraug  from  1»«I1» 
Contin'd  thee,  goddcis,  lo  a  cell : 
i>,)rung  tVoui  hci  womb  ih.it  impious  Une, 
Conteinncsk  ot  thy  rights  divine. 
Firil,  iuVi.ni/i'th  in  woollen  cap 
Taki'ig  her  .it:cr-dinncr  nap: 
Pale  (/'   I  ,y  with  a  failuwface, 
llcr  hi  \\y  burlt,  and  ilow  her  pace? 
And  lordly  yowtt  Hrapt  up  in  fun 
^Vnd  wheezing  afthma^  loth  to  fttf  • 
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l^oliftBOQi  e^,  the  child  of  reeabh^ 
^i^njagthB  our  heazts  hy  ftealtli. 
^  Seek  thee  now  in  open  air, 
J'o  diet  00  Ttrdaot  altars  rear ; 
^  ia  tfaeir  ceQs  and  vanlts  obfceno 
^reicQt  1  fcoifice  unclean  ; 
« ftsji  wlicBa  BolavoarT'  vapoiin  rofc, 
Offeafivt  to  thy  nicer  nofc. 
Ah !  who,  a  oar  degenerate  days, 
As  Datm  pRsnpts,  his  offering  pays  } 
Hat  Baoit  never  difference  made 
Benraen  ik  iccptre  and  the  fpade. 

Ye  pat  OK),  why  will  ye  difdain 
To  ply  TOBf  tribute  on  the  plain  ? 
^w^vm  place,  in  lazv  pride, 
fcBriitsnncar  your  coaches*  fide; 
i)'^  hom  the  horoelieft  earthen  ware 
fc«  op  oilcrings  more  fincere, 
a  vfcere  the  haughty  duchefs  locki 
fiver  tafe  in  ce&r  box  ? 
Tet  ksot  dcTotioQ  (lill  remains 
AiasBg  ovz  harmlefs  northern  fwains, 
^Je  cJEcrings,  plac  d  in  golden  raiiksi 
AdoiB  OCT  er^bl  rircrs*  banks ; 
^cr /adorn  grace  the  flowery  downs, 
^  Jth  ^^  tops  and  copple«cn>wns ; 
Or  pkimg  in  a  funny  mom 
^h.  kamble  branches  of  a  thorn. 
^  poets  fing,  with  golden  bough  * 

^Trojan  hero  paid  his  vow. 
Hiilier,  by  luckleis  error  led, 
Tbc  crude  confidence  oft'  I  tread : 
w*,  when  my  Ihoes  are  out  of  cafe, 
^c»cei»  gild  the  tamjfh'd  lace ; 
^  M  ttc  liicred  bramble  ting'd, 
•^*  I  pttrkiat  is  doubly  fringrM. 

i»r  9i:scSt  ka  me,  nymph  divine, 
JccTcr  nklb'd  thee  with  dcfign  : 
I^^^HitU  zealous  Hannali  pout 
^awaS  thy  injur'd  offering  out. 

Bit  ftop,  ambitious  Mufe,  in  time, 
jVa  dwell  on  fubjcds  too  fublimc. 
*!=  la  on  lofty  heels  I  tread, 
^^Z  ^o  ailt  my  head ; 

"j  ioop  expanded  wide  and  light, 
*^ !  'tempt  too  high  a  flight. 

Mc  Phsbos  in  a  midnight  dream 
^'cofiicg  laid,  •  «  Go  fliake  your  cream." 
^  btunbiy  minded,  know  your  poft ; 
'rJI^^en  TOUT  tea,  and  watch  your  toaft. 
^  betf  beiSts  a  lowly  ftylc  : 
J^T*^  Dennis  how  to  ftir  the  t/*'''  J 
i}  ^«SJ7  Diwn  thoughtfulfit, 
Il^^J'-riying  tor  the  pot  and  fpit. 
'***(iown  thy  proudly  fwelling  fails, 
•J^f  mb  thy  teeth,  and  pare  thy  nails ; 
•^  "Jicely  csrving  fl^ow  thy  wit ; 
J^tcVr  prefume  to  cat  a  bit : 
^  eveiy  way  thy  watchful  eye  5 
f?  CTtry  gueft  be  fure  to  ply  : 
r  »*»tr  at  yottr  board  be  known 
o»  empty  plate,  except  your  own, 
s  Ihcfc  thy  arts ;  nor  higher  ain^ 
'^  what  befits  a  rural  dame. 

^  /•  ^1  UltUt  t?  make  Butter, 

1  Ti/  ^uHtHj  9/ ale  or  her  irewgd  at  wt  tune* 

I  Un.  DixtHi  tbe  ttvfeieefer. 
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But  Cloacint,  goddris  bright. 
Sleek  ^—  chims  her  as  his  right : 
And  Smedley,  flower  of  all  divines. 
Shall  iing  the  Dean  in  Smcdley's  lines* 

TWELVE  ARTICLES, 

I.  Lest  it  may  more  quarrels  breed, 
I  will  never  hear  you  read. 

II.  By  difputing,  I  will  never. 

To  convince  you,  once  endeavour. 

III.  When  a  paradox  you  flick  to, 
I  will  ne'er  contradit^  you. 

IV.  When  I  talk,  and  you  are  heedlefs, 
I  will  fliow  no  anger  needlefs. 

V.  When  your  fpeeches  are  abfurds 
I  will  ne'er  object  a  word. 

VI.  When  you  furious  argue  wrong, 
I  will  grieive,  and  hoM  my  tongue. 

VII.  Not  a  jeft  or  humorous  ftory 
Will  I  ever  tell  before  ye : 
To  be  chidden  for  explaining. 
When  you  quite  miflake  the  meaoingi 

VIII.  Never  more  will  I  fuppoie. 

You  can  tafte  my  verte  or  profe. 

IX.  Vou  no  more  at  me  fliall  fret. 
While  I  teach,  and  you  foi^et. 

X.  You  Ihall  never  hear  me  thunder, 
When  you  blunder  on,  and  blunder« 

XI.  Show  your  poverty  of  fpirit. 

And  in  drefs  place  all  your  merit ; 
Give  youriclften  thoufand  airs ; 
That  with  me  fliall  break  no  fquaret« 

XII.  Never  will  I  give  advice. 

Till  you  pleafe  to  aflc  me  thrice : 
Which  if  you  in  fcorn  rejoA, 
*Twill  be  jufl  as  I  expe(9:. 

Thus  we  both  fliall  have  our  end|^ 
And  continue  fpecial  friends. 

THE  REVOLUTION. 

AT  MARKVT-RILL,  X73O. 

From  diflant  regions  Fortune  fends 
An  odd  triumvirate  of  friends; 
Where  Phcebus  pays  a  fcanty  flipend^ 
Where  never  yet  a  codlin  ripcn'd : 
Hither  the  frantic  goddefs  draws 
Three  fuffcrers  in  a  ruin'd  caufc  : 
By  fadion  banifli'd,  here  unite, 
A  Dean  *,  a  Spaniard f,  and  a  Knight  \\ 
Unite,  but  on  conditions  cruel : 
I'he  Dean  and  Spaniard  And  it  too  well, 
Condemn'd  to  live  in  fervice  hard ; 
On  either  fide  his  honour's  guard  : 
The  Dean,  to  guard  his  honour's  backa^ 
Muft  build  a  cafllc  at  Drumlack ; 
The  Spaniard,  fore  againfl  his  will, 
Mufl  raife  a  fort  at  Market-hill. 
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And  tbns  tbt  pair  of  buaible  gentry 
At  mm-th  zxAfiukh  are  poftcd  centry; 
While,  in  hb  lordly  caftle  fixt» 
Tbe  Kznght  triumphant  reigss  betwiit : 
Jloci,  what  the  wretches  moft  refent, 
T»  be  hi9  flaiTes,  muft  [wy  him  sent ; 
Attend  him  daily  as  their  «lnef^ 
IXcant  hia  wine,  and  canre  his  beef. 
O^  Fortune  r  'tis  a  fcandal  for  thee 
To  (mile  on  thofe  who  are  Icaft  worthy: 
Weigh  bat  the  merits  of  the  three, 
Kc  flares  have  ten  times  more  than  he. 

Proud  Baronet  of  Nova  Scotia  f 
The  Dean  and  Spaniard  muft.  reproach  ye : 
Of  their  two  lames  the  world  enough  nng^ : 
Where  are  ihj  iierrices  and  fufferings  \ 
What  if  for  nothing  once  you  kift, 
Jtgamft  the  gram,  a  monarch's  fift  ? 
Whac  if,  among  the  courtly  tribe, 
ToB  loft  a  pbce,  and  fiiv'd  a  bribe  f 
Ami.  then  in  fnrly  jnood  came  here 
To  fiftccs  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
AaA  icrce  againft  the  Whigs  harangued  f 
ToB  never  ventur'd  to  be  hang'd. 
Haw  dare  yon  treat  your  betters  thus  \ 
Aac  fott  to  be  compared  with  us  ? 

Come,  Spaniard,  let  us  from  our  £wna 
C^^  forth  ouf  cottagers  to  arms ; 
Chw  forces  let  us  both  unite. 
Attack  the  foe  at  left  and  ri?lu ; 
From  Market-hiU'f  exalted  head, 
FuE  northward  let  your  troops  be  led ; 
WUle  I  from  Drapier's  mount  defcend. 
And  to  the  ibuth  my  fquadrons  bend. 
lEnp>rivcr-waIk  with  friendly  (hade 
gfaill  keep  my  hoff  in  ambufcade ; 
While  you,  from  where  the  bafon  ftands, 
Shan  fcde  the  rampart  with  your  bands. 
Kor  need  we  doubt  the  fort  to  win ; 
J  kohT  inteyigenee  within. 
True,  Lady  Anne  no  danger  fear% 
B^ve  as  the  Upton  fan  flie  wears ; 
T^ffy  left  upon  onr  firft  attack 
H^  valiant  arm  fbould  force  U5  back. 
And  we  of  all  onr  hopes  depriv*d ; 
1  have  a  ftratagcm  contriv*d. 
By  th<'fe  cmbroider'd  high-hcerd  flioca 
She  Aall  be  caught  aa  in  a  noofe; 
So  well  contrlv*d  her  toes  to  pipch. 
Shell  not  have  power  to  ftir  an  inch. 
Thefe  gaudy  Iboes  muft  Hannah  place 
DTreA  before  her  lady's  face ; 
The  ftoes  put  on,  our  faithful  portrcft 
Adimits  ua  in,  to  ftorm  the  fortrcis ; 
While  torturM  Madam  bound  remains, 
lAe  Monteznme,  in  golden  chains ; 
Or  fike  a  cat  with  walnuts  lhod« 
Ikunb^lcg  at  every  ftep  fte  trod. 
4ly  hunters  thun,  in  Bomco*s  ifle« 
To  catch  a  monkry  by  a  wile. 
The  mimic  animal  amufe ; 
They  place  before  him  gloves  and  Ihocs ; 
Wliicfa  when  the  brute  puts  awkward  ofli 
AA  his  agility  is  gone : 
la  vain  to  fri(k  or  cliinb  he  tries ; 
The  huntfmen  feize  the  grinning  prize. 

But  let  us  on  our  firft  alTault 
Sttsic  the  larder  and  the  Viiult; 


The  valiant  Dennis  *  you  mttft  fix  on, . 
And  rU  engage  with  Peggy  Dixonf : 
Then,  if  we  once  can  feize  the  key 
And  cheft  that  keeps  my  lady's  tea. 
They  muft  furrcnder  at  discretion ; 
And,  foon  as  we  have  gain'd  pofieflioit. 
We'll  a6t  as  other  conquerors  do. 
Divide  the  realm  between  us  two : 
Then  (let  me  fee)  we'll  make  the  knight 
Our  clerk,  for  he  can  read  and  write ; 
But  muft  not  think,  1  tell  him  that» 
Like  Lorimer  ^.to  wear  his  hat : 
Yet,  when  we  dine  without  a  friend. 
We'll  place  him  at  the  lower  end. 
Madam,  whofe  ikill  does  all  in  dreft  lie. 
May  fenre  to  wait  on  Mrs.  Leflie; 
But,  left  it  might  not  be  fo  proper 
That  her  own  maid  (hould  ovcr*top  her. 
To  mortify  the  creature  mere,    . 
We'll  take  her  heels  five  inches  lower. 

For  Hannah,  when  we  have  no  need  of  her, 
'Twill  be  our  intereft  to  get  rid  of  her : 
An4»  when  we  execute  our  plot, 
'Tis  heft  to  hang  her  on  the  fpot ; 
As  all  your  poUticiaiM  wife 
Difpatch  the  rogues  by  whom  they  rife. 

T  R  A  U  L  U  S. 

A  OIAIOGUS  BETWEEN  TOM  AND  EOBIM.  1739. 

7i&«  firf  Part, 

Tvm.  Sat,  Kobin,  what  can  Traulus  |  mean 
By  bellowing  thus  againft  the  Dean  ? 
Why  does  he  call  him  paltry  fcribbler, 
Papift,  Jacobite,  and  Libeller; 
Yet  cannot  prove  a  fingle  fad  ? 

RMn,  Forgive  him,  Tom ;  his  head  is  crarkf. 

T.  What  mifchief  can  the  Dean  have  done  him 
That  Traulus  calls  for  vengeance  on  him  \ 
Why  muft  he  fputter,  fpawl,  and  flavcr  it 
In  vain  againft  the  people's  favourite  I 
Revile  that  nation-laving  paper. 
Which  gave  the  Dean  the  name  of  Drapter  ? 

R,  Why,  Tom,  I  think  the  cafe  is  plaia  ; 
Party  and  fplcen  have  tum'd  his  brain. 

7*.  Such  tritndihip  never  man  profeft. 
The  Dean  was  never  fo  careft ; 
For  Traulus  long  his  rancour  nurs*d. 
Till,  God  knows  wliy,  at  laft  it  burft. 
That  clumf]r  outfide  of  a  porter, 
How  could  it  thus  conceal  a  courtier  f 

R,  I  own,  appearances  are  bad  ; 
Yet  ftill  infift  the  man  is  mad. 

7*.  Yet  many  a  wretch  in  Bedlam  knows 
How  to  dillinguiih  friends  from  foes ; 
And,  though  perhaps  among  the  rout 
He  wildly  flings  his  filth  about. 
He  ftill  has  gratitude  and  fap'cnce, 
To  fpare  the  folks  that  give  nim  ha'pence  ; 
Nor  in  their  eyes  at  random  piiTcs, 
But  tmns  afide  like  mad  Ulyfles : 
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Wblle  Tnnfais  all  his  atdnre  fcatten 
To  fool  die  nua  he  chietfy  flatten. 
VilKnce  come  thde  inconfiAent  fits  ? 

R.  Why,  Tom,  the  man  has  lofi  his  wiki. 

T.  Amed :  and  yet,  whco  Towzer  ibaps 
At  people's  ieeb  with  frothy  chaps. 
Hup  down  his  head,  and  drops  ais  tail» 
lb  &fht\  mad,  wiii  not  avail ; 
TKeneigliboiin  all  cry,  <*  Shoot  ium  dead, 
"  Haag,  drawn,  or  kqpck  him  on  the  head.'* 
SoTnolsi  when  he  ^£L  haranga'd, 
I  wosder  why  he  was  not  hang'd : 
For  (if  the  two,  without  difpute, 
Towicrtthe  Ids  aficnfive  omte. 

i.  Tflm,  yov  miftakr  the  matter  ^te ; 
ypirlnrkmg  cun  will  feldom  bite ; 

^tk«|;hyMi  hear  him  ihit-tn^'tiit-ter, 

Nekrbntaft  as  he  can  utter. 

Hepntesin  fpite  of  all  impediment, 

^luenose  beheTes  that  what  he  faid  he  meant 

Ptts  in  his  finger  and  his  thumb 

To  pwc  far  words,  and  out  they  come. 

H  u^  '*^^^ '  there's  nothing  in  it, 

nc  ami  Bpon  you  in  a  minute : 

*  Bjpfcnc  to  rail,  but  d— n  his  blood ! 

■  He  odj  meant  it  for  your  good : 

■  Hii  fcndlhip  was  exadly  tim*d, 

i    He  Mt  before  your  foes  were  prim'd.    * 
I  ■  By  this  cootriTOnce,  Mr.  Dean, 
"2  G-!  ru  bring  you  off  as  cleaiH-*" 
Thn  let  him  ofe  you  e'er  fo  rough, 
I  ■j*»aafor  kw,"  and  that's  enough, 
i  |«i»»gji  he  fputter  through  a  feflion, 

^Bovaakesthe  leafi  imprcffion : 

^J*^'«He&eak8  for  madneis  goes, 
?  ri^  ^  friends  or  foes. 
'•  Thefasbhjcft  cur  in  all  the  pack 

ta  fet  the  mftiff  on  your  back. 

'»^4iiaadnel8  b  a  jcft, 

f^«alL    But  he's  poffcft, 

**we  with  a  thoniand  unps, 

J[^  whofc  ends  his  madnds  pimps ; 

•■oereidi  ftring  and  wire  preiide, 

25^  Ppe,  each  motioo  guide ; 

??«g«eryyiccwcfind 

5*2^  to  the  devil  affign'd; 

*«>m  the  darit  infernal  region, 

■'»a they  lodge,  and  make  Um  /m*. 

*  "nfatt;  traitor,  and  fcduccr ; 
*»*nMg, bsfc,  trepanning  liar ; 
J^naAipcculiarofhis&tJ. 
**<^  Ium  hut  a  drone  at  beft, 
**J*  can  niie  a  hornet's  neft. 
25^  Ittd  felt  their  ftings  before ; 
«J  M  dieir  malice  ne'er  give  o'er  I 

lit  iC"  ***  ^^  *^«'  ^  nof*=  -^ 
^  Aland's  friends  ne'er  wanted  foes. 

a*««»a^«rouspoft, 

J?*??'atti  by  his  country  moft ; 

J^  maes  ne  imputed  crimes, 
-f^  vnnr  ts  itie  ficei  regnaoft. 
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What  fpiric,  iince  the  florid  hcgaa. 
Could  alnaajt  bear  to  firivewA  mtam  t 
Which  Godf  pronounc'd,  he  never  woaU^ 
And  foon  convinc'd  thetn  by  a  flood. 
Yet  ftill  the  Dean  on  freedom  raTcs; 
His  fpirit  always  ihms  with  flam. 
'Tis  time  at  lait  to  fyfat  his  ink,  * 
And  let  them  rot,  or  hang,  or  finle. 

TRAULUS. 

ntS€9ndP4urU 

■m 

Traulus,  of  amphibious  breed^ 
Motely  fruit  of  munerel  feed ; 
By  the  Jam  from  lormings  iprnng^ 
By  thcjire  ezhal'd  from.dong : 
Tnink  on  every  vice  in  both  ; 
Look  on  him,  and  fee  their  growth* 

View  him  on  the  mother's  ijde» 
FiU'd  with  falfefaood,  fpleen,  and  pride; 
Pofitive  and  overbearing. 
Changing  ftill,  and  ilill  adhering^ 
Spiteful,  peevifli,  rude,  untovrardt 
Fierce  in  tongue,  in  heart  a  coward  ; 
When  his  friends  he  moft  is  hard  on. 
Cringing  comes  to  b^  their  pardoA^ 
Reputation  ever  tearing. 
Ever  deareft  friendlhip  fweariz^; 
Judgment  weak,  and  paflion  finu^ 
Always  various,  always  wrong  ; 
Provocation  never  waits, 
A^Hiere  he  loves,  or  where  he  hates; 
Talks  whate'er  comes  in  his  head; 
Wiflies  it  were  all  uniaid. 

Let  me  now  the  vices  trace. 
From  xhcfatbers  fcoundrel  race. 
Who  could  give  the  booby  fuch  ain  ? 
Were  they  maforu^  were  they  butthenl 
Herald,  lend  the  mufe  an  anfwer 
From  his  atavu*  and  grandGre : 
This  was  dextrous  at  bis  trowel. 
That  vras  bred  to  kill  a  cow  well: 
Hence  the  greafy  clumfy  mien 
In  his  drefs  and  figure  feen ; 
Hence  the  mean  and  fordid  foul. 
Like  his  body,  rank  and  foul ; 
Hence^at  wild  fufpicious  peep. 
Like  a  rog^c  that  fteals  a  (hecp; 
Hence  he  learnt  the  butcher's  guile. 
How  to  cut  your  throat  and  Doiile  ; 
Like  a  butcher,  doom'd  for  life 
In  his  nwuth  to  wear  his  hmfe ; 
Hence  he  draws  his  dailv  food 
From  his  tenants'  vital  olood. 

LalUy,  let  his  gifu  be  try'd. 
Borrow 'd  from  the  mafon's  fide: 
Some  perhaps  ma^  think  him  able] 
In  the  ftate  to  build  a  Babe! ; 
Could  we  place  him  in  a  ilation 
To  deftroy  the  oX^fomdation. 
True  indeed,  1  ihould  be  gladder* 
Could  he  learn  to  mount  a  laddtr* 
May  he  at  his  latter  end 
Mount  alive,  and  dead  defcend ! 

In  him  tell  me  which  prevail. 
Female  vices  moft,  or  male? 


What  prodacM  him,  cm  yon  tell  ? 
Human  race,  or  ia^s  of  bcU  f 
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ROBIN  AND  HARRY  •. 

RoBiw  to  bcffgart,  with  a  cnrfe. 
Throws  the  laic  ihilling  in  his  pnrfe ; 
And,  when  the  coachxnan  comes  for  pay. 
The  rogue  muft  call  another  day. 

Grave  Harry,  when  the  poor  are  preffing. 
Gives  them  a  penny,  and  God's  blefiing ; 
But,  always  careful  of  the  main, 
With  two-pence  left,  walks  home  in  rain. 

Robin,  from  noon  to  night  will  prate, 
Runs  out  in  tongne,  as  in  eftate : 
And,  ere  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day. 
Will  not  have  one  new  thing  to  fay. 
Much  talking  is  not  Harry's  vice  \ 
He  need  not  tell  a  ftory  twice : 
And,  if  he  always  be  fo  thrifty. 
His  fund  may  laft  to  five  and  nfty. 

It  fo  fell  out,  that  cautious  Harry, 
As  foldiers  ufe,  for  love  mull  marry. 
And,  with  his  dame,  the  ocean  croft  ; 
<A11  for  love,  or  the  World  well  Loft  ?) 
Repairs  a  cabin  gone  to  mln, 
Juft  big  enough  to  fhelter  two  in ; 
And  in  his  houfe,  if  any  body  come. 
Will  make  them  welcome  to  his  modiatm ; 
Where  Goody  Julia  milks  the  cows. 
And  boils  potatoes  for  her  (poufe ; 
Or  deams  his  hofe,  or  mends  his  breeches, 
While  Hany's  fencing  up  his  ditches. 

Robin,  who  ne'er  his  mind  could  fix. 
To  live  without  a  coach  and  fix, 
To  patch  his  broken  fortunes,  found 
A  miftreis  worth  five  thoufand  pound  \ 
Swears  he  could  get  her  in  an  hour. 
If  GaiTer  Harry  would  endow  her; 
And  fell,  to  pacify  his  wrath, 
A  birth-right  for  a  mefs  of  broth. 

Young  Harry,  as  all  Europe  knows, 
Was  long  the  quinteflence  ot  beaux; 
Bot^  when  efpous'd,  he  ran  the  fate 
-That  muft  attend  the  marry'd  ftate; 
From  gold  brocade  and  fliinning  armoury 
Was  metamorphosM  to  a  farmer; 
His  grazier's  coat  with  dirt  befinear'd ; 
Nor  twice  a  wedc  will  Jhave  his  beard. 

Old  Robin,  all  his  youth  a  floven. 
At  fifty-two,  when  he  grew  loving, 
Clad  in  a  coat  of  paduuoy, 
A  flaxen  wig  and  waiftcoat  gay, 
Powder'd  from  flioulder  down  to  flanl^ 
In  courtly  ftyle  addrcfles  Frank ; 
Twice  ten  years  older  than  his  wife. 
Is  doom*d  to  be  a  beau  for  life ; 
Supplying  thofe  defcds  by  drefs, 
Which  I  muft  leave  the  world  to  guels. 

TO  BETTY  THE  GRIZETE.    1730. 

QoKCN  of  vrit  and  beauty,  Betty ! 
Never  may  the  mufe  forget  ye : 


•  S»mt  •/  Dr,  Lfit^     Harry  wat  4  c§Utnl  m  tie 
f/Mtlb/ervUt^ 


How  thy  faee  charms  erery  (hepherdy 
Spotted  over  like  a  leopard ! 
And  thy  freckled  neck,  difplay'd. 
Envy  breeds  in  every  maid. 
Like  a  fly-blown  cake  of  tallow. 
Or  on  parchment  ink  tam'd  yellow  ( 
Or  a  tawny  fpeckled  pippin, 
Shrivel'd  witti  a  winter's  keeping. 

And,  thy  beauty  thus  difpatch'd. 
Let  me  praife  thy  wit  unmatch'd. 

Sets  of  phnifes,  cut  and  dry. 
Evermore  thy  toneue  fupply. 
And  thy  memory  is  loaded 
With  old  fcraps  from  plays  exploded  t 
Stock'd  with  repartees  and  joketi 
Suited  to  all  Chriftian  folks ; 
Shreds  of  wit,  and  fenfeleis  rhymes^ 
Blunder'd  out  a  thoufiind  times. 
Nor  wilt  thou  of  gifu  be  fparxng. 
Which  can  ne'er  be  worfc  for  wearing) 
Picking  wit  among  collegians. 
In  the  playhoufe  upper  regions ; 
Where,>in  the  eighteen-penny  gsUery, 
Irilh  nymphs  learn  Irifti  raillery : 
But  thy  merit  is  thy  failing. 
And  thy  raillery  is  railing. 

Thus  with  talents  well  endo'd 
To  be'fcurrilous  and  rude  ; 
When  you  pertly  raife  your  fiaout. 
Fleer,  and  gibe,  and  laugh,  and  flouts 
This  among  Hibernian  alTet 
For  flieer  wit  and  himiour  palTes. 
Thns  indulgent  Chloe,  bit. 
Swears  you  have  a  world  of  wit* 

DEATH  AND  DAPHNE. 

TO  AV  AGEEBABLX   TOUNO  LADT,  BCT  11' 
TECMXLT  LEAN,  I7J0. 

Death  went  upon  a  folemn  day 
At  Pluto's  hall  his  court  to  pay; 
The  phantom,  having  humbtv  kift 
His  grifly  monarch's  Iboty  fift, 
Prclented  him  the  weekly  bilb 
Of  dolors,  fevers,  plagues,  and  pilk> 
Pluto,  obferving,  fince  the  peace 
The  bnrial<«rticlc  decreafe. 
And,  vext  to  fee  affairs  mifcarry, 
Dcdar'd  in  council.  Death  muu  marry; 
Vow'd  he  no  longer  could  fupport 
Old  bachelors  about  his  court ; 
The  intercft  of  hb  realm  had  need 
That  death  ihould  get  a  numerous  breed; 
Youn^p  deathlings,  who,  by  praAice  m>^ 
Proficient  in  their  father's  trade. 
With  colonies  might  ftock  around 
His  large  dominions  under  ground. 

A  confult  of  coouettes  b&w 
Was  call'd,  to  rig  him  out  a.  beau : 
From  her  own  head  Megaera  takci 
A  periwig  of  twifted  fnakes; 
Wnich  in  the  niceft  fafiiion  carl'<f 
(Like  teyfetj  of  this  upper  wofld)i 
With  flour  of  fubhur  powder'd  well, 
That  graceful  on  his  fiioulden  feU ; 
An  adder  of  the  fable  kind,' 
In  line  dircd  hun^  down  behind  i 
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"  c  jj*  1,  the  rwtn,  and  the  bat, 
■  acS'd  for  a  feather  in  his  hat ; 
P>  ciur  as  ufana^s  velvet  pall, 
■ .  .9?3fh'd  to  Ploto,  corpfe  and  alL 
•'.',  Io£h  hisperibo  to  cxpofe 
r.y^  like  a  carcafc  pickt  by  crows, 
^  uwyer  o'er  hit  hands  and  face 
x^  3tk  artf«Qf  a  parchment  cafe. 
Vo  new-fluxt  rake  ihow*d  fairer  &in } 
Sur  PhyUJs  after  hriop-in. 
Midi  Cnuff  wxflfa  hi»  ebon  box 
CK  flun-bcnesroftrd  by  the  pox. 
Nme  fpiriti  af  bhjphcmlng  fops 
^^•'Kh  acdOde  saint  his  chops ; 
^algrfetoa  words  of  dreadful  founds, 
^^^-^4—0  ^  hiood !  and  b— d  and  w-^ds ! 

Tha  foadk'd  oat,  he  fent  his  train 
To^tshe < kofe  b  Warwick-lane i 
*^A^»lia  humble  friends, 
A  ftioipiane«»l  mcfim  fends : 
fT«ir  prddnr  in  fcaiwt  gown 
^^'tr^ind,  ud  welcomed  him  to  town. 

Boi  jcath  had  auiiDefs  to  difpatch ; 
ret  nJad  ««  niasinz  on  his  match. 
Aiid,  baiifij  omch  ofDapfane's  ^une, 

.    "*9!A  9^  terrarj  came, 
*3f  » a  (dooel  of  the  guards, 
'  ^  n£i  vine  flic  fate  at  cards: 
'^«  2f  he  dmc  into  the  looai, 
fii'Sfitt  him  Adonis  in  his  blooni. 
J*l  oow  her  heart  with  pieafure  jumps ; 
fc  force  remeaiibers  what  is  trumps ; 
vfudi  a  ihape  of  ikin  and  bonp 
^•OCTcr fcea, except  her  own  ; 
J^nnM  wkh  his  eyes,  and  chin,  and  fjaout, 
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?'^^-^a&  drew  (lily  out ; 

^  TOW  QOBKnirM  with  her  phiz, 

As  pA  the  ootcrpart  of  his. 

*c  ianed  la^  a  prtvaU  glance, 

^  fntfyn^  the  firft  advance ; 

?*  ^^hff  knaty  grown  fo  vain, 

«^obt6(l  not  to  win  the  fwain. 

^^^ktthcn^  could  fooner  gain  him, 

^  ^  ber  wit  to  entertain  him. 

^  A'd  iboot  her  friends  below ; 

^  aofrt  fop,  that  batter'd  beau ; 

Tj^lbmc  late  departed  toafts 
^  rssaUanu  among  the  gholls  ? 
*  Cite  were  a  (harper  ftiU, 
-|w  peat  as  ever  at  quadrille  ? 
2^«  Oldies  diere  muib  needs  be  rooks ; 
*w<ariis,  we  know,  are  Pluto's  books !) 
JJWiaicl  had  found  her  love, 
Jj^tian  Ihc  hang'd  herfelf  above  ? 
J^  oft'  a  week  was  kept  a  ball 
Jf  t^mfepioe  at  Pluto's  hall  ? 
•e  liaded  thole  Elyiian  ihadcs 
**  fwctteft  place  for  mafqacradcs : 
WowpleaiMt,  on  the  banks  of  Styx, 
^troa  it  in  a  coach  and  fix! 
^  pide  a  female  heart  inflames ! 
"^  txakSi  are  ambition's  aims ! 
}2*J»  feaoziay  nymph ;  the  fates  decree 
•Uai  amft  not  be  sfpoufe  for  thee : 
•  J«r,  wicn  by  chance  the  meagre  Ihade 
P?w  thy  iiaaa  his  fimer  laid, 
^7  bod  as  dry  and  cold  at  lead, 
«-«aatrimoniaifpiritfledi 


He  felt  aboot  hit  beftrt  a  damp. 
That  quite  cxtinguilh'd  Cnpid^s  lamp : 
Away  the  frighted  fceptre  feuds. 
And  leaves  my  huiy  in  the  fuds. 

DAPHNE, 

Dapbnb  knows,  with  equal  eafot 

How  to  vex,  and  how  to  plcafe  ; 

But  the  folly  of  her  fcx  , 

Makes  her  fole  delight  to  vex. 

Never  woman  more  devis*d 

Surer  ways  to  be  dcfpis'd  : 

Paradoxes  weakly  wielding, 

Always  conqucr'd,  never  yielding. 

To  difpute,  her  chief  delight. 

With  not  one  opinion  right : 

Thick  her  arguments  Ihe  lays  on. 

And  with  cavils  combats  reafon  i 

Anfwers  in  deciilve  way, 

Never  hears  what  you  can  (ay : 

.Still  her  old  perverfenefs  Hiows, 

Chiefly  where  file  nothing  knows; 

And,  where  flie  is  moft  familiar. 

Always  peevidier  and  fiJlier : 

All  her  ipirits  in  a  flame. 

When  flic  knows  file's  moft  to  blame. 

Send  me  hence  ten  thoufand  miles. 
From  a  face  that  always  fmiles : 
None  could  ever  a6l  that  part. 
But  a  fury  in  her  heart, 
Ye  who  hate  fuch  inconfiOlence, 
To  be  eafy,  keep  your  diftance ; 
Or  in  foUy  ftill  befriend  her. 
But  have  no  concern  to  mend  her. 
I.ofe  no  time  to  contradid  her. 
Nor  endeavour  to  convi<%  her. 
Never  take  it  in  your  thought. 
That  flie'U  own,  or  cure  a  niult ! 
Into  eontradidion  warm  her ; 
Then,  perhaps,  you  may  reform  hen 
Only  take  this  rule  along, 
Always  to  advife  her  wrong ; 
And  reprove  her  when  file's  ri^%t ; 
She  may  then  grow  wife  for  fpighc- 

No— ^hat  fcheme  will  ne*er  fucceedi 
She  has  better  learnt  her  creed : 
She's  too  cunning  and  too  flcilful. 
When  to  yield,  and  when  be  wilfuL 
Nature  holds  her  forth  two  mirrors. 
One  for  truth,  and  one  for  errors : 
That  looks,  hideous,  fierce,  and  frightful; 
This  is  flattering  and  delightful : 
That  file  thrdws  awav  as  foul; 
Sits  by  this,  to  dreft  ner  foul. 

Thus  you  have  the  cafe  in  view. 
Daphne,  *twixt  the  Dean  and  you. 
Heaven  forbid  he  fliould  defpife  thee 
But  will  never  more  advife  thee. 

THE  PHEASANT  AND  THE  LARK: 

A  FABLE,   ^r  DR.  DELANT,  1730. 

«  ^Quis  iniquas 
((  Tarn  patiens  nriiis,  tarn  feireus,  ut  teneat  fe  !** 

Jun 
In  ancient  times  as  bards  indite, 
(U  derka  have  conn'd  the  records  rigi^t] 
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A  peacock  rei^'d,  whofe  d^rioiis  (way 
His  fubjc<ft»  with  delight  obey : 
His  tail  was  beauteous  to  behold, 
Replete  with  goodly  eyes  and  gold 
(Fair  emblem  of  that  monarch  s  guife, 
Whofe  train  at  once  is  rich  and  wife). 
And  princely  ruFd  he  many  regions. 
And  ftateiinen  wife,  and  Tallant  legions. 

A  pheafant  Lord  *,  above  the  reft. 
With  every  grace  and  talent  bleft. 
Was  fent  to  fway,  with  all  his  flcill. 
The  fceptre  of  a  neighbouring  hfli  ft 
No  fcience  was  to  him  unknown. 
For  all  the  arts  were  all  his  own : 
In  all  the  living  learned  read, 
Thoueh  more  delighted  with  the  dead : 
For  birds,  if  ancient  tal.s  be  true. 
Had  then  their  Popes  and  Homers  too. 
Could  read  and  write  In  profe  and  verfe, 
And  fpcak  like  •••,  and  build  like  Pcarce  \. 
He  knew  thdr  voices,  and  their  wiiws; 
Who  Ixnootheft  foars,  who  fweeteft  nngs; 
Who  toiU  with  ill-flcdgM  pens  to  climb. 
And  who  attained  th^truc  fublime : 
Their  merits  he  could  well  dcfcry. 
He  had  fo  ezquiiite  an  eye  ; 
And  when  that  failM,  to  (how  them  clear, 
He  had  as  ezquifite  an  ear. 
It  chanc'd,  as  on  a  day  he  ftray*d. 
Beneath  an  academic  Aiade, 
He  Iik*d,  amidft  athoufand  throats. 
The  wildnefs  of  a  woodlark's  §  notes. 
And  fearch'd,  and  fpyM,  and  feizM  his  game, 
And  took  him  home,  and  made  him  tame ; 
Found  him  on  trial  true  and  able. 
So  cheerM  and  fed  him  at  his  table. 

Here  fome  (hrewd  critic  finds  I'm  caueht, 
And  cries  out,  "  Better  fed  than  taught.  '— 
Then  jefts  on  gamt  and  tawu,  and  reads 
And  Jcfts ;  and  fo  my  tale  proceeds. 
Long  had  he  ftudy'd  in  the  w6od, 
Converilng  with  the  wife  and  good  ; 
His  foul  with  harn\^y  infpir*d. 
With  love  of  truth  and  virtue  fir'd : 
His  brethren**  good  and  Maker's  praife 
Were  all  the  ftudy  of  his  lays ; 
Were  all  his  ftudy  in  retreat. 
And  now  employ*d  him  with  the  grcati 
His  fricndihip  was  the  fure  refort 
Of  all  the  wretched  at  the  court ; 
But  chiefly  merit  in  diftrefs 
Hi<  grcateft  blcffing  was  to  blcfs.— 

This  fix'd  him  in  his  patron's  bread, 
But  fir'd  with  envy  all  the  reft : 
1  mean  that  noify  craving  crew. 
Who  round  the  court  inccifant  flew, 
And  prey'd  Ukc  rooks,  by  pairs  and  dozens. 
To  fill  the  maws  of  fons  and  coufins : 
«♦  Unmov'd  th.ir  heart,  and  chillM  their  blood, 
*•  To  every  thought  of  common  good, 
**  Confining  every  hope  and  care,** 
To  iheir  9wn  low  contraAed  fpberc. 
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Thefe  ran  him  down  with  ceafelefs  cry. 
But  found  it  hard  to  tell  you  why. 
Till  his  own  worth  and  wit  fupply*d 
Sufficient  matter  to  deride : 

*Tis  envy's  fafeft,  fureft  rule. 

To  hide  her  rage  in  ridicule : 

The  vulear  eye  ihe  heft  beguiles, 
"  When  aU  her  fnakes  arc  dcck'd  with  fcu 
Sardonic  (miles,  by  rancour  rais'd ! 
*♦  Tormented  mo(t  when  feeming  pkas'd  I" 
Their  fpight  had  more  than  half  expir'd. 
Had  he  not  wrote  what  all  admir'd ; 
What  morfels  had  their  malice  wanted. 
But  that  he  built,  and  plann'd,  and  planted* 
How  had  his  fenfe  and  learning  gricv'd  the!) 
But  that  his  charity  relicv*d  them : 

*<  At  higheft  worth  dull  maKce  reaches. 
**  As  flugs pollute  the  faireft  peaches: 
**  Envy  defames,  as  harpies  vile 
"  Devour  the  food  they  firft  defile." 

No\fr  aik  the  fruit  of  all  his  favour— 
"  He  was  not  hitherto  a  faver"— 
What  then  could  make  their  rag*  mn  road? 
•*  Why  what  he  hep*d^  not  whac  he  had. 

•*  What  tyrant  e'er  invcnte*  ropes, 
**  Or  racks,  or  rods,  to  punifli  hopes  ? 
"  Th'  inheritance  of  hone  and  fame 
**  Is  feldom  earthly  wifdon's  aim ; 
**  Or,  if  it  were,  is  not  fo  (mall, 
"  But  there  is  room  enough  for  all." 

If  he  but  chance  to  breathe  a  fong 
^Hc  feldom,  fang,  and  never  long) ; 
The  noify,  rude,  malignaat  crowd, 
Where  it  was  high,  pronounc'd  it  loud:       i 
Pla'n  truth  was  pride ;  and  what  wm  (illicr,, 
£afy  and  friendly  was  familiar. 

Or,  if  he  tun*d  his  lofty  lays. 
With  folemn  air  to  virtue's  praiie, 
Alike  abufive  and  erroneous. 
They  calPd  it  hoarfe  and  unharmonioQi: 
Yet  fo  it  was  to  fouls  like  theirs, 
Tunclefs  as  Abel  to  the  bears ! 

A  rook  *  with  hnrih  malignant  caW 
Began,  *'as  foUow'd  by  a  daw  f 
(Though  fome,  who  would  be  thought  w  \» 
Are  pofitive  it^was  a  crow) ; 
Jack  Daw  was  feconded  by  Tit, 
Tom  Tit  \  could  write,  and  fo  he  writ; 
A  t.ibe  of  tunelefs  praters  follow, 
The  jay,  the  Magpie,  and  the  fwallow ; 
And  twenty  more  their  throats  let  loofc, 
Down  to  the  witlcfs  waddling  goofc. 

Some  pick'd  at  him,  fome  flew,  fome  «"»^' 
Some  hi(i*d,  fome  fcream'd,  and  others  inuuc 
The  crow,  on  carrion  wont  to  fcaft. 
The  carrion  crow  condemn'd  his  taftc : 
The  rook  in  earneft  too,  not  joking, 
Swore  all  his  finging  was  bu:  croaking. 

Some  thoudit  they  meant  to  Ihow  thetf  ^ 
Might  think  fo  ftiU— «  but  that  they  wrrt  - 
Could  it  be  fpight  or  envy  ?— ^  No-- 
«*  Who  did  no  ill,  could  have  no  foe.'  — 
So  wife  fimplicity  efteem'd, 
Quite  otherwife  true  wifdom  deem'd ; 
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Thii  qaeftioa  nghtly  tmderftood, 

*  Wliit  more  proToket  than  doing  good  ? 

"^  A  foo!  tnncMcd  and  refin*d 

••  Rqmnches  cvciy  bafer  mind ; 

**  As  ftnia^  exahed  and  melodioui  ' 

"  Make  rfcry  Bieancr  mnfic  odions.*' 

At  ka«;tii  the  jiiglitingale  *  was  heard. 
For  voice  and  -wiTdom  long  rcver'd, 
^fl£?aii*d  by  all  the  wife  and  good, 
The  grsar&D  g?niits  of  the  wood : 
He  long  ia  ^konxent  rctir'd, 
Yet  not  ofaloir'd,  but  more  admir'd ; 
His  bretbts's  {ervilc  fouls  difdaining, 
Hfiff'dadlgnant  and  complaining: 

Thfy  otnr  afrefli  provoke  his  cholcr 

(It  kesa  the  bik  had  been  his  fcholir, 

A  £ir«6rfte  fcholar  always  near  him, 

.-iDd  cfi  had  wak*d  whole  nights  to  hear  him)  : 

f  3?af 'd  he  canvafles  the  matter, 

iipufcsaO  their  fenfelefs  chatter, 

,Sho«i  him  .and  them  in  fnch  a  light, 

As  aacrc  enfl^unes,  yet  queih  their  fpight. 

They  hear  his  voice,  and  frighted  fly,  • 

i<t  nic  had  rau*d  it  very  high  : 

^^ux'iby  the  wxidom  of  his  notes, 

y^  ^dc  their  heads,  and  huih  their  throats. 

ASSWIK  TO  DR.  DELANVS  FABLE  OF 
THE  PHEASANT  AND  THE  LARK. 

N  aadeat  timet,  the  wife  were  ablo 

In  proper  tenna  to  write  a  fable : 

1  ^  taks  woald  always  juAly  fuic 

3^  dander  of  every  brute. 

I^ik  VIS  dull,  the  lion  brave, 

The  h^  vas  fwift,  the  fox  a  knave ; 

The  dav  s  th^f  » the  ape  a  droll ; 

The  jbdiad  vonld  fcent,  the  wolf  would  prole  | 

'^  fpa  iroald,  if  ihown  by  .ffifop, 

Hj  6db  the  hawk,  or  jpick  his  pcafe  up. 

IV  cthcnriie  a  great  divine 

Kubnit  hb  fables  to  refine : 

He  >!&bks  men  and  birds  togeher, 

^itkij  all  were  of  a  feather : 

Ub  fix  h*m  firft  the  peacock  bring, 

ApaiL  all  ryks,  to  be  a  king ; 

'£2t  ia  his  tail  he  wore  his  eyes, 

h  wittch  he  grew  both  rich  and  wife. 

^^»w,  prxj,  obferve  the  do<%or*s  choice, 

'^  peacock  chofe  for  flight  and  voice  : 

^^  ever  mortal  fee  a  peacock 

Attaa^  1  flight  above  a  haycock  f 

^  nc  hm  imging,  do^r,  you  know, 

^^^If  compUin'd  of  it  to  j  unp. 

He  fi^mlb  io  fueh  2  helliih  noife,  • 

!i^igbteni  aU  the  village  boys. 

^^  pcaco^  kept  a  (landing  force, 

b  rciuBcots  c^  foot  and  horfe ; 

"*^  ntefmen  too  of  every  kind, 

^  waited  on  his  eyes  behind 

Uod  this  was  thought  the  higheft  poft ; 

^(>r,  rok  the  ritnp.  you  rule  ue  roail.) 

The  dodor  nairies  bat  one  stf  prefent, 

Aad  he  of  all  biids  was  a  phcafant. 


This  pKeafant  wis  a  than  of  wi^. 

Could  read  all  books  were  ever  writ ; 

And,  when  among  companions  privy^ 

Could  quote  you  Cicero  iind  Livy. 

Birds,  as  he  lays,  and  I  allow. 

Were  fcholars  then,  as  we  are  now; 

Could  read  all  volumes  tip  to  foliosi 

And  feed  on  fricaflees  and  olios. 

This  pheaiant,  by  the  peacock's  vrill^ 

Was  viceroy  of  a  neigrxbouring  hill ; 

And,  as  he  wanderM  in  his  park. 

He  chanc'd  to  fpy  a  clergy  lark ; 

Was  taken  with  his  perfon  outward. 

So  prettily  he  pickt  a  cow-t*^ : 

Then  in  a  net  the  nheafant  canght  him, 

And  in  his  palace  ted  and  uught  him. 

The  moral  of  the  ule  is  plealant, 

Himielf  the  lark,  my  Lord  the  pheafiuit: 

A  lark  he  is,  and  fuch  a  lark 

As  never  came  from  Noah's  ark : 

And  though  he  had  no  other  notion. 

But  bttildingj  planning,  and  devotion ; 

Though  'tis  a  maxim  yon  muft  know. 

Who  does  no  ill,  can  have  no  foe ; 

Yet  how  (hall  I  ezprefs  in  worda 

The  (Irange  ftupidity  of  birds  i 

This  lark  was  hated  in  the  wood, 

Becaufe  he  did  his  brethren  good* 

At  laft  the  nightingale  comes  in. 

To  hold  the  dodor  by  the  chin : 

We  all  can  find  out  what  he  meahs^ 

The  worft  of  difaffeded  deans ; 

Whofe  trit  at  beft  was  next  to  none. 

And  now  that  little  next  is  gone. 

Againft  the  court  is  always  blabbingt 

And  calls  the  fenat&4ioufe  a  cabin ; 

So  dull,  that,  but  for  fpleen  and  fpittf , 

We  ne'er  (hbuld  know  that  he  could  irrittf i 

Who  thinks  the  nation  always  err'd, 

Becaufe  himfelf  is  not  preferr*d : 

His  heslrt  is  throu^  his  libel  feen. 

Nor  could  his  mahce  fpare  the  oueen ; 

Who,  had  (he  known  his  vile  behavioiir. 

Would  nc*er  have  (hown  him  fo  much  favour^ 

A  noble  lord  *  hath  told  his  pranks. 

And  well  deferves  the  nation's  thanks. 

Oh  !  would  the  fenate  deign  to  (how 

Refentment  on  this  public  foe ; 

Our  nightingale;  might  fit  a  cage. 

There  let  him  ftarve,  and  vent  his  rage  j 

Or,  would  they  but  in  fetters  bind 

'^This  enemy  of  human  kind ! 

Harmonious  Coffee  t»  fl»ow  thy  seaT^ 

Thy  champion  for  the  conunon-weal ;, 

Nor  on  a  tneme  liks  this  repine, 

For  once  to  wet  thy  pen  divine : 

Beilow  that  libeller  a  la(h. 

Who  daily  vends  fcditious  trafh ; 

Who  dares  revile  the  nation's  wifdom. 

But  in  the  praife  of  virtue  is  dumb : 

That  fcribbler  lafti,  whofneither  knewt 

The  turn  of  vcrfc,  nor  (lyle  of  profc  ; 

Whofe  malice,  for  the  worft  of  ends. 

Would  Imve  us  lofe  our  Engliih  friends  S 


DtaaStvifi, 
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Who  ncter  had  oae  public  though^ 
Nor  ever  gave  the  poor  a  groat. 
One  clincher  more,  and  I  have  done, 
I  end  my  labours  with  a  pun. 
Jove  fend  thi«  Nightingale  may  fall, 
Who  fpends  his  day  and  Night  in  gail  / 
So,  Nightingale  and  L.ark,  adieu ; 
I  fee  the  greateft  owls  in  you 
That  ever  fcrcecht,  or  cvcr^mr. 


ON  The  IRISH  CLUB. 

Ye  paltry  underlings  of  ftate ; 
Tc  icnator^  who  love  to  prate  t 
He  rafcals  of  Inferior  note, 
Who  for  a  dinner  fell  a  vote : 
Ye  pack  of  poiiionary  peers, 
Whofe  fingers  itch  for  poets*  cars  J 
Ye  biihops  far  remov*d  from  laints ; 
"Why  dl  this  ra^e  ?  Why  thefe  conipIaiAta  f 
Why  againft.pnnters  all  this  noife  ? 
This  fummonmg  of  blackguard  boys  ? 
"Why  fo  fagacious  in  your  guclZes  ? 
Your  efijf  and  tfffSr  and  am^  and  e//ei  f 
Take  my  advice  ;  to  make  you  &fe, 
1  know  a  Hiorter  way  by  half. 
*rhe  point  is  plain :  remove  the'  caiiie  $ 
Defend  your  liberties  and  laws. 
3c  fomctinies  to  your  country  true, 
CHave  once  the  .public  good  in  view : 
3ravely  defpife  champagne  at  court. 
And  choofe  to  .dine  at  home  with  port : 
J^et  Prelates,  by  their  good  behaviour. 
Convince  us  they  believe  a  Saviour ; 
>for  fell  what  they  fo  dearly  bought. 
This  country,  now  their  own,  for  Aought. 
>le'er  ^id  a  true  (atiric  muio 
Virtue  or  innocence  abufe; 
And  *tis  againft  poetic  rules 
To  rail  at  men  by  nature  fooU; 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  MARRIAGE  • 

N 

Aetatis  suje  fifty-two, 

A  rich  divine  *  bfgan  to  woo 

A  handfome,  young,  imperious  girlf 

Nearly  related  to  an  carl. 

Her  parents  and  her  friends  confent^ 

The  couple  tp  the  temple  went : 

Tliey  iiru  ioyke  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 

'Twas  anfwcrM,  "  She  wriuld  not  be  fecn : 

The  Graces  next,  and  all  the  Mufcs, 

Were  bid  in  form,  but  fcnt  excufcs. 

Juno  attended  at  the  porch, 

Willi  farthiog-candle  for  a  torch ; 

W*hit'?  Mrs.  Iris  held  her  train. 

The  f.i(lcd  bow  diililling  rain. 

Then  Hebe  fame,  and  took  her  place. 

But  ibow'd  no  more  than  half  her  face. 

Whate'cr  thofe  dire  forebodings  meant, 
In  mirth  the  wedding  day  was  fpcnt ; 
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*  Tie  daU  and  hero  of  tb'u  f9€m  €Te  unimvfnt 


The  wedding  day,  you  take  me  ngnty 

I  promife  nothing  for  the  night. 

The  bridegroom,  dreft  to  make  a  figurtfy 

AiTumes  an  artificial  vigour ; 

A  fiourifh*d  night -cap  on,  to  grace 

His  ruddy,  wrinkled,  fniiling  face  ; 

Like  the  faint  red  upon  a  pippin. 

Half  witlier'd  by  a  winter  s  keeping. 

And  thus  fet  out  this  happy  pair. 
The  fwain  is  rich,  the  nymph  is  fair : 
But,  what  I  gladly  would  forget. 
The  fwain  is  old,  the  nymph  coquette* 
Both  from  the  goal  together  i^art. 
Scarce  rtm  a  ftep  before  they  part ; 
No  common  Kgament  that  oinds 
The  various  textures  of  their  minds ; 
Their  thoughts  and  anions,  hope»  4nd  fean, 
Lefs  correfponding  than  their  years. 
Her  ipoufe  defiies  his  cofiee  foon. 
She  rifes  to  her  tea  at  noon. 
While  he  goes  out  to  cheapen  books. 
She  at  her  glafs  confults  her  looks ; 
While  Betty's  buzzing  in  her  ear. 
Lord,  what  a  drefs  thefe  parfons  wea^ ! 
So  odd  a  choice  how  could  (he  make  ! 
Wiih*d  him  a  colonel  for  her  lake. 
Then,  on  her  fingers''  ends,  fhe  counts^ 
£xa<ft,  to  what  his  age  amounts. 
The  Dean,  ihe  heard  her  uncle  iay. 
Is  fixty,  if  he  be  a  day ; 
His  ruddy  cheeks  arc  no  difguife ; 
You  fee  the  cfows-feet  roontl  his  eyes< 

At  one  ihe  rambles  to  the  (hops. 
To  cheapen  tea,  and  talk  with  fops; 
Or  calls  a  council  of  her  maids. 
And  tradcfinen,  to  compare  brocadoft» 
Her  weighty  morning^bofinefs  o'er. 
Sits  down  to  dinner  ioft  at  four ; 
Minds  nothing  that  is  done  or  faid. 
Her  evening-work  fo  fills  her  head. 
The  Dean,  who  us*d  to  dine  at  one. 
Is  maukifh,  and  Lis  ftomach  eone  ; 
In  thread-bare  gown,  would  fcarce  a  loafiibol^ 
Looks  like  the  diaplain  of  bis  houfehold ; 
Beholds  her,  from  the  chaplain's  place. 
In  French  brocades,  aiid  Fbtaders  lace : 
He  wonders  what  employs  her  brain. 
But  never  aflcs,  or  afks  in  vain ; 
His  mind  is  full  of  other  cares. 
And,  in  the  fneaking  parlbn*s  airs. 
Computes  that  half  a  parifh  dttes 
Will  hardly  find  his  wife  in  fhoes. 

Canil  thou  iihagine,  dull  divine, 
*Twill  gain  her  love,  to  make  her  6ae  f 
Hath  fhe  no  other  wants  befidc  f 
You  raife  defire,  as  well  as  pride. 
Enticing  coxcombs  to  adore. 
And  teach  her  to  defpife  thee  more 

If  in  her  coach  ihe'll  condefcend 
To  place  him  at  the  hinder  cod, 
Htr  hoop  is  hOiil  above  his  nofe,' 
His  odious  Gfown  would  foil  her  clothes  | 
And  drops  nim  at  the  churdi,  to  pfsyf 
While  (he  drives  on  to  fee  the  fday* 
He,  like  an  orderly  divine. 
Comes  home  a  quarter  after  nine. 
And  meets  her  hafting  to  the  ball : 
Her  chairmcs  puih  him  from  the  w^ 
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Ke  «9im  m,  and  walks  up  ftairs. 
And  oQs  the  hauly  to  prayers ; 
Tboi  IOCS  iJoae  to  take  his  reft 
In  bed,  wkre  he  can  fpare  her  bcft. 
At  five  the  footmen  make  a  din, 
H-T  bh^  is  jail  come  in ; 
The  nuiqocn&r  began  at  two, 
She  fiak  ivay  with  much  ado  ; 
Acd  fluQ  be  cU  this  afternoon, 
fr-r  iayfl^coBipatny  fo  foon : 
She'll  fiy.aad  Ac  may  tnilj  fa/t, 
&ljt  caDtiWc  to  ftay  out  late. 
But  Bar,diOTH;h  fcarce  a  twelvemonth  marry'd, 

Pwlidr  Jaic  has  thrice  mifcarry'd : 

"^  oafc,  ails,  is  ouickjy  gneft  ; 

thf  STO  h»  whiiper'd  round  the  jcft. 

TLa^  OB  (bme  remedy  in  time, 
ycB  iai  hit  reverence  paft  his  prime, 
-A^r  dwindled  to  a  lath ; 
y©  Oder  way  bnt  try  the  Bath. 

^  ^'«nus,  rifing  from  the  ocean, 
nra'4  a  ftroo^  prolific  potion, 
T^oad  with  Adieloas*  fpring, 
j^isfW  flood,  asjKiets  fing, 
^<«a>Man  Enghfli  beanty  linitten, 
^  Hjder-grottnd  from  Greece  to  Britain ; 
|«|afll  virtue  with  him  brought, 
Aj<i  pit  the  ovmph  a  plenteous  draught  5 
|*»  H  aod  left  his  horn  behind, 
J^r  haftffldspaft  their  youth  to  find : 
^  87»ph,  who  ftiU  with  paffion  buin'd, 
*_i*  to  a  Ixnling  fountain  tum*d, 
J  «r«  childleft  wives  crowd  every  mora, 
T'CnakinAAclofis'hom. 

Ar^Wt  the  father  often  gains 

^^^Vanother^s  pains. 

^^J^^.tkongh  much  agatnft  the  grain, 

:J^^bt  carry'd  Lady  Jane. 

J|^'«f»wkile,  would  not  confcnt, 

*^'  "'v'd  his  money  all  was  fpent : 

%*^  fpcnt  1  a  elownifh  reafon ! 

t^^  my  kdy  flip  her  fcafon  ? 

^f^  with  a  doable  fee, 
J'^i'd  to  make  the  Dean  agree. 

^f^st  lU  diverfions  of  the  place 
■■  3rcper  in  my  lady's  cafe : 
=^  which  file  patiently  complicf, 

p-I  »>ecnife  her  Ciicnds  advifc ; 

J^'  •aooey  and  her  time  employs 

i  ^^  »»fliBg-rooms,  and  toys ; 

^  ^  Crofeiath  fceks  an  heir, 
^c  othwi  oft»  have  f«und  one  there : 

Tf « if  the  Dean  by  chance  appears, 

I  L      *^  caiTock  and  his  years. 

^kttpihisdiftance  in  the  gallery, 

;  -*  waA'd  by  fomc  coxcomb's  raillery  ; 

^«^  "rooia  hU  charader  erpofc, 

l^Uic  amoDg  the  beUet  and  beanx. 

J«  h«r«  I  feen,  within  a  pen, 

*^  dnekliag,  fofterM  by  a  hen ; 

^%»h«n  let  oit^they  run  and  muddle, 

Ajaiftjaa  kadi  them,  in  a  puddle -. 

i?;  W>«r  hea,  „«  bora  to  fWim, 
!1°  °^^I  cate  clacks  round  the  brim. 

rl    "**'  *«^«U  his  beft  endeavwr, 
- » not  an  heir,  but  gets  a  fcvcn 

].'^?«ntothel«fte&y» 

'''  "pJar  ic  dttjining  daysj 


He  dies,  and  leaves  his  mourning  mate 
(What  could  he  lefs  ?)  his  whole  eflate. 

The  widow  goes  through  all  her  forms : 
New  lovers  now  will  come  in  fwarms,        ^ 
Oh,  may  I  (ce  her  foon  difpenfing 
Her  favours  to  feme  broken  enlign  ! 
Him  let  her  marry,  for  his  face, 
And  only  coat  of  taraiih'd  laoe  ( 
To  turn  her  naked  out  of  doors, 
Aod  fpead  her  jointnre  on  his  whore«^i 
But,  for  a  parting  prefent,  leave  her 
A  rooted  pox  to  Tail  for  ever ! 

AN  EXCELLENT  NEW  BALLAD ; 

ox,  THE  TRUE  ENGLISH  DEAN  *  TO  BE  UANOZh 

woa.  A  XAPB.    2730. 

Onx  brethren  of  England,  who  love  i|8  fo  dear. 
And  in  all  they  do  for  us  fo  kindly  do  meao» 

(A  bleffing  upon  them !)  havp  feat  us  this  year. 
For  the  good  of  our  church,  a  true  Englifh  Dcan» 

A  holier  prieft  ne'er  was  wrapt  up  in  crape ; 

The  wont  you  can  fay,  hp  committed  a  rape. 

In  his  jouraey  to  Dublin,  he  lighted  at  Chcfter, 
And  there  i\fi  grew  fond  of  another  man's  wife; 

Burilinto  her  chamber, and  would  have  carcfs'd  her  ; 
But  ihe  valued  her  honour  much  more  than  her  life. 

She  buftled  and  flru^lcd,  and  made  her  efcape 

To  a  room  full  of  guclls,  for  fear  of  a  rape.      ^ 

The  Dean  he  purfued,  to  recover  his  game  ; 

And  now  to  attack  her  ag;iin  he  prepares : 
But  the  company  Hood  in  Je fence  of  the  dame. 

They  cudgei'd,  and  cufi''d  him,  and  kick'd  hini 
down  (lairs. 
His  Deanlhip  was  now  in  a  damnable  fcrape, 
Aod  this  was  no  time  for  committing  a  rape. 

To  Dublin  he  comes,  to  the  bagnio  he  ^ocst 
And  orders  the  landlord  to  bring  hitn  a  whore; 

No  fcruple  came  on  him,  his  gown  to  expofe, 
Twas  w4iat  all  his  life  he  had  pradis'd  before. 

He  had  made  himfelf  drunk  with  the  juice  of  th« 
grape. 

And  got  a  good  clap,  bat  cooomitted  no  rape. 

The  Dean,  and  his  landlord  a  jolly  conu-ade, 
Rcfolv'd  for  a  fortnight  to  fwim  in  delight ; 

For  why,they  had  both  been  brought  up  to  the  trad^- 
Of  drinking  all  day,  and  of  whoring  all  night. 

His  landlord  was  ready  his  Deanlhip  to  ape 

In  evjsry  debauch  but  committing  a  rape. 

This  Proteftant  zealot,  this  Enelifh  divine. 
In  church  and  in  ftace  was  of  principles  found  ; 

Was  truer  than  Steele  to  the  Hv^over  Une, 

And  griev'd  that  aTory  ihould  live  above  groundfk 

Shall  a  fubjedk  fo  loyal  be  han^'d  by  the  nape. 

For  no  other  crime  but  committing  a  rape  f  ^ 

By  old  Popiih  canons, as  wife  men  have  penned 'em. 
Each  prieft  had  a  concubine,yifr«  euUfut ; 

Who'd  he  Dean  nf  Femes  without  a  nmmendam  f 
And  precedents  we  can  produce,  if  it  pleaft  ycf 

Then  why  ihould  the  Dean,  when  whores  are  fo 

Be  put  to  the  peril  and  toil  of  a  rape  \        [cheap, 
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If  foctune  ftipttld  pleai«  but  to  take  fuch  a  crotchet 
(To  thee  i  apply,  great  Smedley's  fucccflbr) 

To  give  thee  iawn^evcs,  a  mitrtf  2nd  rocbti. 
Whom  wonldfl  thou  refemble  ?  I  leave  thee  a 
gueiTer. 

But  I  only  behold  thee  in  Atherton's  •  ihape, 

ToT/odomy  hang*d ;  as  thou  for  a  rape. 

Ah !  doft  thou  not  envy  the  brave  Colonel  Chartret, 
Condenui*d  for  thy  crime  at  threeicore-and-ten  f 

To  hang  him,  .all  England  would  lend  him  their 
carters ; 
Yet  ne  lives,  and  is  ready  to  ravifli  again. 

Then  throttle  thyfelf  with  an  cU  of  ftrong  tape. 

Tor  thou  haft  not  a  groat  to  atone  for  a  rape. 

The  Dean  he  was  vcx*d  that  his  whores  were  ib 
willing:  [fquall; 

He  longM  for  a  girl  that  would  ftnirKlc  and 
He  ravifh'd  her  fairly,  and  fav*d  a  good  (Killing; 

But  here  was  to  pay  the  devil  and  all. 
His  trouble  and  fc^nows  now  come  in  a  heap, 
And  hangM  he  muft  he  for  committing  a  rape. 

If  maidens  arc  ravifh'd,  it  is  their  own  choice  : 
Why  arc  they  fo  wilful  to  ftnicglc  with  men  ? 

If  they  would  but  lie  quiet,  and  ftiflc  their  voices 
No  Devil  or  Dean  could  raviHi  them  then  : 

Nor  would  there  be  need  of  a  ftrong  hempen  cape 

Ty*d  round  the  Derm's  neck  for  committing  a  rape. 

Our  Church  and  our  State  dear  England  maintains. 
For  which  all  true  Proteftant  hearts  fliould  be  glad: 

She  fends  us  our  Bifhops,  and  Judges,  and  Deans; 
And  better  would  give  us,  if  better  flie  had. 

But,  JLord !  how  the  rabble  will  ftare,  and  will  gape, 

When  the  good  Englifli  Dean  ishang*d  up  for  a  rape  f 

ON  STEPHEN  DUCK,      , 

THE  THRESHER  AND  FAVOURITE  POIT. 

A  ^iUlifig  Epigram.     1 730. 

The  threiher  Duck  could  o*cr  the  Queen  pKvail; 
The  proverb  fays,  rw/tnci  agninf  afiaiL 
from  tbre/bing  corn  he  turns  to  tbrejk  hit  brains; 
For  whicn  her  Maje(ty  allows  him  graiiu. 
Though  'tis  confeft,  that  thofe  whp  ever  faw 
His  poems,  think  them  all  not  worth  ^firrw  f 

l^hrice  happy  Duck,eftiploy*d  in  threihing;yf«M^  / 
Tfiy  toil  is  icflen*d,  and  Uiy  profita  donblc. 

THE  LADY*<  DRESSING-ROOM.  1730. 

Tivc  hours  (and  who  can  do  it  Icia  in  ?) 
Bv  hauehty  Coslia  fpent  in  dreffinr ; 
1/ie  goodcfs  from  her  chamber  iflues, 
Arrav'd  In  lace,  brocades,  and  tiffues. 
Strepnon  who  found  the  room  waa  void, 
And  Betty  other  wife  employ*d. 
Stole  in,  and  took  a  ftri6t  furvey 
Of  a'l  the  litter  as  it  lay : 
Whereof,  to  make  the  matter  dear. 
An  invfntcr^  follows  here. 

And,  firft,  a  dirty  finoke  appearM, 
Beneath  the  arm-pits  well  befinear*d  ; 

•  J  H^  /  rVat.r/.rJ,  tf  ipfmmtm  tkaraatr. 


Strephon,  the  rogue,  difp]ay*d  it  wide^ 
And  turn'd  it  round  on  every  iide ; 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  few  words  arc  bell. 
And  Strephon  bids  us  guefs  the  reft  ; 
But  fwears,  how  damnably  the  men  lie 
In  calling  Cxlia  fweet  and  cleanlv. 

Now  Hflen,  while  he  next  producea 
The  various  combs  for  various  ufes  \ 
Fill'd  up  with  dirt  fo  clofely  fixt, 
Ko  brulh  could  force  a  way  betwixt ; 
A  palle  of  compoiition  rare. 
Sweat,  dandriflf,  powder,  lead,  and  hair. 
A  forehead-cloth  with  oil  upon't. 
To  fmooth  the  wrinkles  on  ner  front : 
Here  alum-flower,  to  Hop  the  fteams 
Exhal'd  from  four  unlavounr  fiitaxt»\ 
There  night-gloves  mad>;  ot  Tripfey'shid^, 
Be^ueath'd  by  Tripfcy  when  ihe  died; 
U'ith  puppy- water,  beauty's  help, 
Didill'd  from  Tripfcy's  darling  whc/p. 
Here  gallipots  and  vials  plac*d, 
Some  fill'd  with  waflics,  fomc  with  palle ; 
Some  with  pomatums,  paints,  and  flops, 
And  ointments  good  for  fcabby  chops. 
Hard  by  a  filthy  bafon  {lands, 
Foul'd  with  the  fcouring  of  her  hands: 
1  he  bafon  takes  whatever  comes. 
The  fcrapings  from  her  teeth  and  gums, 
A  nafty  compound  of  all  hues. 
For  here  (he  fpits,  and  here  ihe  fpaei. 

But,  oh !  it  turn*d  poor  Strephon' s  bowck 
When  he  beheld  and  (melt  the  towels, 
Begumm'd,  bematter'd,  and  beflim'd. 
With  dirt,  and  fwcat,  and  ear-wax  gdm'd. 
No  objed  Strephon*^  eye  eitapes ; 
Here  petticoats  in  frowzy  heaps ; 
Nor  be  the  handkerchiefs  forgot. 
All  vamifh'd  o'er  with  fnuii*  and  fiiot 
llie  ftockings  why  ihould  I  expoTe, 
Stain'd  with  the  moifture  of  her  toes; 
Or  greafy  coifs,  or  pinners  reddng. 
Which  Cxlia  flept  at  leaft  a  week  in  ? 
A  pair  of 'tweezers  next  he  found. 
To  pluck  her  brows  in  arches  round; 
Or  hairs  that  (ink  the  forehead  low^ 
Or  on  her  chin  like  briilles  grow. 

The  virtues  we  muft  not  let  pafs 
Of  Caelia*s  magnifying-glals ; 
When  frighted  Strephon  caft  hit  eye  od'u 
It  (bow*d  the  vifage  of  a  ^iant : 
A  glafs  that  can  to  (ight  oifdofi* 
The  fmalleft  worm  in  Cslia's  noTe, 
And  faithfully  dired  her  nail 
To  fqueeze  it  out  from  head  to  tail; 
For,  catcl)  it  nicely  by  the  head. 
It  muft  come  out,  alive  or  dead. 

Why,  Strephon,  will  you  tell  tbe  reft  ? 
And  muft  you  needs  defcribe  the  chcft  ? 
That  carelefs  wench  !  no  creaCiire  wara  brr 
To  move  it  out  from  vender  comer  1 
But  leave  it  ftanding  tuU  in  fi^t. 
For  you  to  exerciiie  your  fpite? 
In  vain  the  workman  ftiow'd  his  «it, 
With  rin^  and  hinges  counter£ei^ 
To  make  it  feem  in  this  difguifi; 
A  cabinet  to  vulgar  eyes, 
U'hich  Strephon  ventur'd  to  look  iOi 
Refolv*d  to  go  through  ithl  sad  Am. 
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ikhks^hdi  there  needs  no  more, 
H:  boch  it  aO  the  time  before. 

As,  inm  withia  Pandora's  box, 
A'&eo  EpimetiieiM  op'd  the  locks, 
A  fodiks  nnivedaJ  crew 
Of  biQDas  rrib  opward  flew. 
He  fti'tl  wii  oanw>rted  to  find 
That  ^  at  iaft  remained  behind ; 
So  Strcfhoi  li&iog  up  the  lid^ 
To  tkw  wfatt  io  die  cheft  was  hid, 
Th£  nponnlew  from  out  the  vent : 
But  StitpboB,  cutioQs,  never  meant 
The  boon  of  die  ^fl  to  grope, 
Ani  i(d  la  hands  in  fearch  of  kffe. 

(& :  at  a  nay  fuch  a  vile  macoine 
le  063  IE  Cxiia's  chamber  fecn  ! 
Oi '  S2J  (he  better  karn  to  keep 
Tidi^riU  of  the  Uary  detp  •  / 

Ai  mnttotKutlets  f ,  pHwu  af  mtat^ 
^^^  tboogh  with  art  you  fait  and  beat, 
A»  laws  of  cookery  require, 
^roafl  them  at  the  cleared  fite ; 
« iwc  tdown  the  hopeful  chops 
1  be  fet  opon  s  dnder  drops, 
Toisfcngfinojte  it  turns  the  flame, 
Irikfiisg  the  fleih  from  whence  it  came, 
m  Bp  cibaks  a  greafy  ilench, 
tar  Fhich  yon  curie  the  carelefs  wench  : 
»'%5  which  mnft  not  be  expreft, 
JTi'D/iw/*  into  the  rcekine  cheft, 
5P^  ap  aa  acremental  fimeU 
To  uat  the  paru  from  whence  they  fell  \ 
y^^' ?ftiicoat5  and  gowti  perfume, 
*jftwifi I ftinj^  round  every  room. 

^^fcilhing  his  grand  (urvey, 
' -*  '•'ws  diipfted  flank  away ; 
7f?S^  his  amorous  fits, 

Ob  (ida,  C»Ua,  Caha.fli— r 
fst^wi^caace,  goddeis  never  fleeping, 
J">2ifi  d  Strephon  for  his  peeping : 
"^'•'^lliBagiiution  links 
^'^c^  he  fees  with  aU  her  ftinks; 
f^ « aaisToary  odours  fly, 
\*^^oa3adyftandingbv. 
;^  »anen  his  defeription  fits, 
;«i©th  ideaifi  jump  like  wits ; 
r'T^  fancy  coupled  faft, 
*Y  ^^  appciring  in  cMtraJi. 
J}^  wretched  Strephon,  blind 
^ « »U  the  charms  of  woman-kind. 
;^  1  the  Queen  of  Love  refufc, 
r^  ihe  role  frdfai  ftinking  ooze  ? 
[^  thai  Uks  behind  the  fccne, 
'-^ibut  fiane  pocky  i|nean. 


«icphoo  Wbald  but  ftop  his  nole» 
^^  now  lb  impioufly  blafphemcs 

om^eou,  daubs,  and  paints,  and  cream% 


Hfi 


irlfe^*^  ta  her  glory  fliows, 

V 
H 

^w^ei,  flipi,  M»d  evciV  cloiit, 
^  >»  which  he  nu^es  fo  foul  a  rout; 
7  j^  would  learn  to  think  like  me, 
^«>le&hi8r»Ti(h'deyestofec 
"^  «4er  frwa  confufion  fprung, 
'^^  S^  te£^i  rais'd  from  dung. 


•  mt^ 


I  prima  rtrprtrm. 


T  H  c 
POWER  OF  TIME.    I730. 

Ir  neither  brafs  nor  marble  can  withftand 
The  mortal  force  of  Time's  dcftruAive  hand; 
If  mountains  fink  to  vales,  if  cities  die, 
And  leffening  rivers  mourn  their  fountains  dry  ^ 
When  my  old  caflbck  (faid  a  WeUh  divine) 
Is  out  at  elbows ;  why  fliouM  1  repine  i  • 

Q  N 

MR*  pultn;ey's 

BSIMO  PUT  OUT  OP  THE  COUNCIt.      I73I* 

Sir  R0B8RT,  weary*d  by  Will  Pultney*s  teafings, 
Who  interrupted  him  in  all  his  leafiogs, 
Refolv*d  that  Will  and  he  fliould  m6et  no  more ; 
Full  in  his  face  Bob  fliuts  the  council  door ; 
Nor  lets  him  fit  as  juftice  on  the  bench. 
To  puniih  thieves,  or  lafli  a  fuburb-wench. 
Yet  ftill  St.  Stephen's  chapel  open  lies 
For  WiU  to  enter.^What  fliall  I  advife  f 
Ev'n  quit  the  house,  for  thou  too  long  has  fiit  in*t; 
Produce  at  laft  thy  dormont  ducal  patent ; 
There,  near  thy  matter's  throne  in  (belter  phc'd, 
Let  Will  unhfard  by  thee  his  thunder  wafte. 
Yet  ftill  I  fear  your  work  is  done  but  half ; 
For,  while  h«  keeps  his  pen,  you  are  not  Cife. 

Hear  an  old  fable,  and  a  dull  one  too ; 
It  bears  a  moral,  when  apply'd  to  you. 

A  hare  had  long  efcap'd  purfuing  hounds. 
By  often  Ihifting  mto  dittant  grounds ; 
Till,  finding  all  his  artifices  vain, 
To  fave  his  life  he  Icap'd  into  the  main. 
But  there,  alas!  he  could  no  fafety  find, 
A  pack  of  ddg-fjb  had  him  in  the  wind. 
He  fcours  away  ;  and,  to  avoid  the  foe, 
Defcends  for  flielter  to  the  ihades  below : 
There  Cerberus  lay  watching  in  his  den, 
(He  had  not  feen  a  hare  the  Lord  knows  when]. 
Out  bounc'd  the  maftiff  of  the  triple  head ; 
Away  the  hare  with  double  fwiftnefs  fled ; 
Hunted  from  earth,  and  fca,  and  hell,  he  flies 
(Fear  lent  him  wings)  for  fafety  to  the  fldes. 
How  was  the  fsar^ul  animal  dittreft  ! 
Behold  a  foe  more  fierce  than  all  the  reft  ! 
Sirius,  the  fwifteft  of  the  heavenly  pack, 
Fail'd  but  an  inch  f o  feize  him  bv  tne  back. 
He  fled  to  earth,  but  firft  it  coil  dim  dear : 
He  left  his  fcut  behind,  and  hali'  an  ear. 

Thus  was  th^  hare  purfu'd,  though  free  from 
guilt;' 
Thus,  Bob,  flialt  thou  be  mauled,  fly  where  thoa 

wilt. 
Then,  honeft  Robin,  of  thy  corpfe  beware ; 
Thou  art  not  half  fo  nimble  as  a  hare : 
Too  ponderous  is  thy  bulk  to  mount  the  ficy ; 
Ntff'  can  you  go  to  bMj  before  you  die. 
^  keen  thy  buMter*^  and  xhj^feati  fo  ftrong, 
Xhy  turns  and  doMUittgs  cannot  fave  thee  long*. 

•  This  bunting  ended  in  tbc  promotion  both  of  t9^iU. 
i  and  Bob,     Sob  nvat  no  longer  Jtrfi  miniJUr^  bat  Earl  of 
Orford i  and  WiU  •was  no  longer  hit  opponent^  but  E^rl 
of  Bath. 

I  iilj 
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EPITAPH 


ON 


FREDERICK  DUKE  OF  SCHOMBERG  *. 

Hie  infra  (itiim  eft  corpus 

FREDERICI  DUCIS  D£  SHOMBERG, 

ad  BUDINDAM  occifi,  A.  D.  1690. 

DECANUS  et  CAPITULUM  nuudmopere  etiun 

«       atque  eti;un  pcticnint, 

Uc  HJCRCDCS  Ducxs  monumcnttttn 

In  memoriam  parentis  erigvodum  cucarent : 

5ed  poftquam  per  epiftolas,  per  amicoa, 

diQ  ac  faepi  orando  nil  profec£re ; 

Hunc  denium  lapidepi  ipfi  ftatuenint, 

f  Saltern  ut  fcias,  hofpes, 

Ubinam  terraniin  SCONBERGENSES  cineret 

delitefcunt. 

**  Plus  potnit  fama  virtutis  apud  alienos, 

'<  Quam  ianguints  proximitas  apud  fuQt.'*. 

A.  D. 1731, 

CASSINUS  AND  PETER. 

A  TRAGICAL  XLEOT.      I73X. 

Two  college  fophs  of  Cambridge  growth, 
Both  fpecial  wits,  and  lovers  both, 
Conferring,  as  they  us*d  to  meet. 
On  love,  and  books,  in  rapture  fweet 
fMufe,  find  me  names  to  fit  my  metre^ 
Caflinus  this,  and  t'other  peter)  ; 
Friend  Peter  to  Caflinus  goes, 
To  chat  a  while,  and  warm  hii  nofe : 
But  fuch  a  fight  was  never  feen. 
The  l{idy  lay  fwallowM  up  in  Ipleen. 
He  feem*d  as  juft  crept  out  of  bed  ; 
One  greafy  ilocking  rotmd  liis  head. 
The  other  he  fat  down  to  dcam 
With  threads  of  differcnt-colour'd  yam  \ 
His  breeches  torn  ezpofiog  wide 
A  ra«red  ihirt  ind  tawny  hide. 
Scorch  d  were  his  fliins,  his  legs  were  bare. 
But  well  embrownM  with  dirt  and  hair. 
A  nig  was  o'er  his  fhouldcrs  thrown 
(A  nig ;  for  night-goWn  he  had  none). 
His  jordon  ftood  in  manner  fitting 
Between  his  legs  to  Ipew  or  fpit  m  \ 
His  ancient  pipe,  in  nble  dy'd. 
And  half  unfmok'd^  lay  by  his  fide. 

Him  thus  accoutred  Peter  found, 
With  eyes  in  fmoke  and  weeping  drown*d  i 
The  leavings  of  his  lall  night's  p»t 
On  ember  plac'd,  to  drink  it  hot 

Why,  CalTy,  thou  wilt  doze  thy  pate : 
What  make:^  thee  lie  a-bcd  fo  late  f 
The  firch,  tlie  linnet,  and  the  thrufli, 
I'hcir  nuttins  chant  in  every  bulb  : 


•   Thf    Duke  7fjf   mnhjf*»*ily  kiUed^  im  erfj!^  tht 

T*tttuk't  latbfJtAli   ^(.'bt-rf  the  i*ran  and  dnipter  tf(^ 
fd  n  fmjM  mwamtnt  U  his  l^n^ur^  at   tb.ir   c\l-h   tm 

t  Th  itfrJt  tha*  Dr.  Sit  i/t  frfi  (omcluJeJ  tht  ef,^ 
Upb  tv.'ibf  wrte  ••  Sa/t  n  tit  fiMt  vUiior  indij^mahmftdtt/^ 
••  fyait  im  tetLU  tanti  ti^^bru  ditertt  dtiitf^Aot*'* 


And  I  have  heard  thee  oft'  falvte 
Aurora  with  thy  early  flute. 
Heaven  fend  thou  haft  not  got  the  hyps! 
How  !  not  a  word  come  from  thy  lips  ? 

I'hen  gave  him  U>mc  feimiliar  diuraps; 
A  coUe^-joke,  to  cure  the  dnmps. 

The  Iwain  at  laft,  with  grief  oppreil, 
Cry*d,  Cclia !  thrice,  and  figh*d  the  rd. 

Dear  Cafly,  though  to  aflc  I  dread, 
Yet  aik  I  muft.     Is  Cxlia  dead  ? 

How  happy  I,  were  that  the  worft ! 
But  I  was  fated  to  be  curft. 

Come,  tell  us,  has  flie  play*d  the  wborc  \ 

Oh,  Peter,  would  it  were  no  more ! 

Why,  plague  confound  her  fandy  lodu ! 
Say,  has  the  fmall  or  greater  pov 
Sunk  down  her  nofe,  or  feam  d  her  face  I 
Be  eafy,  'tis  a  common  cafe. 

Oh,  Peter !  beauty's  but  a  vamifli. 
Which  time  and  accidents  will  tamilh : 
But  Cxlia  has  contriv'd  to  blaft 
Tkofe  beauties  that  might  ever  laft. 
Nor  can  imagination  gueft. 
Nor  eloquence  divine  ezpreft, 
How  that  ungrateful  charming  maid 
My  pureft  paflion  has  betray'd. 
Conceive  the  moft  envenom'd  dart 
To  pierce  an  injur'd  lovers  heart. 

Why,  hang  her ;  though  fhe  feems  fo  cot 
I  know  flie  loves  the  barber's  boy. 

Friend  Peter,  this  I  could  exctife  ; 
For  every  nymph  has  leave  to  choofe; 
Nor  have  I  realbn  to  complain. 
She  loves  a  more  deferving  fwain. 
But,  oh  !  how  ill  haft  thoo  dirin'd 
A  crime  that  (hocks  all  human-kind ; 
A  deed  unknown  to  female  race. 
At  which  the  fun  (hould  hide  his  face ! 
Advice  in  vain  you  would  apply>^ 
Then  leave  me  to  dcfpair  and  die. 
Ye  kind  Arcadians,  on  my  urn 
Thcfe  elegies  and  fonnets  bum  ; 
And  on  the  marble  grave  thefc  rhymes^ 
A  monument  to  after-times : 
•*  Here  Cafly  lies,  by  Cxlia  ilain, 
<*  And  dying  never  told  his  pain." 

Vain  empty  world,  farrwcll.    But  bark| 
The  loud  Cerberlan  triple  bark. 
And  there^- behold  Aledo  ftand, 
A  whip  of  fcorpions  in  her  hand. 
Lo,  Charon  from  his  leaky  wherry 
Beckoning  to  waft  me  o'er  the  ferry* 
I  come,  1  come,  Medula  !  fee. 
Her  ferpents  hiffi  dired  at  me. 
Begone ;  unhand  me,  helliih  fry : 
"  *  A  vaunt— ye  cannot  fay  'tis  L" 

Dev  Cafly,  thou  muft  purge  and  bleed; 
I  fpar  thou  wilt  be  mad  indnd. 
But  now,  by  friendihip's  facred  bws, 
I  here  conjure  thee,  tell  the  caufc  ; 
And  C;i:lU's  horrid  ix&.  relate : 
Thy  friend  would  gladly  fharc  thy  fiii'- 
To  force  it  out,  my  heart  mult  rrnd  ; 
Yet  when  conjur'd  by  fuch  a  friend- 
Think,  Peter,  how  my  foul  is  lackt ! 
I'hcfe  eyes,  thefe  eyes,  bcheM  tlic  fa^. 

*  SitMathiU 
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frw  head  diine  ear,  fince  oat  it  muft ; 
let  irhta  tfaoa  fee'ft  me  laid  in  dull, 
The  f<act  tboa  ihak  ne'er  impart, 
Xot  to  die  nymph  that  keeps  thy  heart ; 
(How  wodd  her  rir^gin  foul  bemoan 
A  crime  to  all  her  fex  unknown  !} 
K'T  whifptT  to  the  tattling  reeds 
llx  bhdeft  af  all  female  deeds ; 
Nor  bkb  it  oD  Ae  lonely  rocks, 
Vhirre  Edttlci;  and  Uftening  mocks ; 
Xor  let  tfae  Zepkjn*  treacherous  gale 
TbroBgh  Ckibridge  waft  the  diretul  talc ; 
Bor  tft  tk  dBtterin^  feather 'd  race 
lW:w(r  Criia'f  fool  diTmcc. 
Brf,iwflfeil,  my  fpc«rc  dread, 
icrnfiap  n^y  round  your  bed : 
Aad}(t  I  darr  confide  in  you : 
fc  aif  ay  fccret,  and  adieu. 
Kior  wwkJct  h«w  I  loft  my  wits : 
3i'Cz]ia,Cjelia,  Czlia  (h— ! 

A  BEAUTIFUL  YOUNG  NYMPH 

GOING  TO  BKO. 

^rsHnfar  At  Bwtcur  of  the  Fair  Sex, 

Cu:>si,  pride  of  Drury-lanc, 
wf  «Ikkq  no  fliepherd  Gghs  in  vain : 
J^  did  Oowit-garden  boaft 
« ^H[rLt  a  battcr'd  ftrolling  toaft  ! 
&  d: jicn  rake  to  pick  her  up  j 
« crllar,  nhien  on  tick  to  fup ; 
wtarnia^  at  Ac  midnight  hour, 
^-  fi^rfl dimbing  to  her  bower; 
J^fctttdoB  a  three-legg*d  chair, 
^^^^rfbErvtificialhair.    ^ 
jJ'^F'^wt  a  cryftal  eye, 
JT  *  P^'  tt  Aan,  and  lays  it  by : 
p*  r^-fcws,  from  a  moufe*8  hide, 
t^5-»  w  »iih  irt  oo  cither  fide, 
,^;-"  f^Tth  care,  and  firft  difplays  'em, 
i'f  >plaT-book  fnioothly  lays  'em  : 
J^  ^fitnnifly  her  plumpers  draws, 
'«He  to  fin  her  hollow  jaws  : 
^y^i  I  wire,  and  from  her  gums 
jjii=  ^  teeth  pompletely  comes : 
/^J  xt  the  rags  contriir'd  to  prop 
J^'fiabbydugs,  and  down  they  arop. 
^ftcdinj  on,  the  lorely  goddefs 
\j^^  new  her  ftcel-ribbM  bodice, 
K f 7^  the  operator's  flcill, 
|>' «wn  the  hmps,  the  hollows  fill. 
J  |'«  her  hand,  and  off  foe  dips 
'^V^^^wthat  fupply  her  hip?. 
•tn  Remleft  touch  flic  next  explores 
Vj!  «4«>trc«,  iffncs,  ninninr  fores, 
V;^-' of  ff  any  a  fad  difaficr ; 
^^  »ai  to  each  applies  a  pTafter  : 
f'^^f^  before  Ihe V^  tS  bed, 
*•;  ^0  ti«  daobs  of  white  and  red, 
Jf  ,   **  the  furrows  in  her  front 
^*'  -  ?t«fy  paper  ftuck  uron't. 
;:;^"»^hiscrefliefleeps; 
V 1    •  ^«^een  two  blankets  creeps  t 
I   f^  •f  teve  tormented  lies ; 
^.11  file  chance  to  clofe  her  eve^ 
^.  Bndewcll  and  die  Compter  dreamf, 
'^  ^  the  hdh,  and  fiuDtJy  fcreanw ; 


Or,  by  a  faithlefi  btilly  drawn, 

At  fome  hedge-tavern  lies  in  pawn  \ 

Or  to  Jamaica  feems  tranfported 

Alone,  and  by  no  planter  courted ; 

Or,  near  Flcct-ditch*8  oozy  brinks. 

Surrounded  with  a  hundred  (links. 

Belated,  feems  on  watch  to  lie, 

And  fnap  fome  cully  palling  by; 

Or,  flruck  with  fear,  hey* fancy  runs 

On  watchmen,  conftables,  and  duns. 

From  whom  fhe  meets  with  frequent  rubt : 

But  never  from  religious  clubs, 

Whofe  favour  flie  is  fure  to  find, 

Becaufe  (he  pays  them  all  in  kind. 

Corinna  awakes.    A  dreadful  fight ! 

Behold  the  rums  of  the  night ! 

A  wicked  rat  her  plafier  Itole, 

Half  eat,  and  dragg'd  it  to  his  hole. 

The  cryihd  eye,  alas!  was  mxfsM ; 

And  pufs  had  on  her  plumpers  p---6*d. 

A  pigeon  pick'd  her  iiTue-peas : 

And  Shock  her  trtffcs  fillM  with  jfeas. 

The  nymph,  though  in  this  mangled  plight^ 

Muft  evenr  mom  ncr  limbs  unite. 

But  how  (hall  I  dcfcribe  her  arts 

To  recoiled  the  fcatter'd  parts  ? 

Or  ihow  the  anguiih,  toil,  and  pais, 

Of  gathering  up  herfelf  again  ? 

The  baihful  mufe  will  never  bear 

In  fuch  a  fcene  to  interfere. 

Corinna,  in  the  morning  dizen'd. 

Who  fees,  will  fpue  ;  vimo  fmells,  be  poifon*d« 


STREPHON  AND  CHLOE,    1731. 

Oy  Chloe  all  the  town  has  rung, 

By  every  fize  of  poets  fung : 

So  beautiful  a  nymph  appears 

But  once  in  twenty  thoufand  years ; 

By  Nature  form'd  with  nicefl  care. 

And  faultle&  to  a  fingle  hair. 

Her  graceful  mien,  her  (hape,  and  face, 

Confe{s*d  her  of  no  mortal  race  : 

And  then  fo  nice,  and  fo  genteel ; 

Such  deanline(s  fW>m  head  to  heel : 

No  humours  grofs,  or  frowzy  dreams. 

No  noifome  whiffs,  or  fweaty  dreams, 

Before,  behind,  above,  below. 

Could  fr'om  her  taintlefs  body  flow:' 

Would  fo  difcreetly  things  difpofe. 

None  ever  faw  her  pluck  a  rofe. 

Her  deareft  comrades  never  cang^  her 

Squat  on  her  hams,  to  make  maid's  water. 

You'd  fwear  that  fo  divihe  a  creaturo 

Felt  no  neceffities  of  nature. 

In  fun>mer  had  (he  walk'd  the  town, 

Her  arm-pits  would  not  (lain  her  gown : 

At  country-dances  not  a  noie 

Could  in  the  dog-days  fmell  her  toes. 

Her  milk-white  hands,  lioth  palms  and  backft' 

Like  ivory  dry,  and  foft  as  wax. 

Her  hands,  the  foftcft  ever  feit, 

Though  cold  would  bum,  though  dry  would  mcb« 

Dear  Venus,  hide  thi?  wondrous  maid, 
Nor  let  her  loofe  to  fpoil  your  trade. 
While  (he  cngroffcs  every  fwain. 
Yon  but  o*ec  half  the  world  can  reig% 
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Thittk  what  a  cafe  ;»U  men  are  now  in, 

What  ogling,  Hghing,  toa(ling»  vowing! 

What  powdcr'd  wigs !  what  flames  and  darta ! 

W  hat  nampcrs  full  of  bleeding  hearts ! 

What  fword-knots !  what  poetic  ftrains ! 

What  bilLt-doux,  and  clouded  canes  I 
But  Sti  ephon  figh'd  fo  loud  and  Urong, 

He  blew  a  fettlem^nt  along ; 

And  brave  ly  drove  his  riv^  down 

With  coach  and  fix,  and  houfe  in  town. 

The  bafiiful  nymph  no  more  withAands, 

Bccaufc  her  d  ar  papa  commands. 

The  charming  couple  now  unites : 

Proceed  we  to  the  marriage-rites. 
Intprimuy  at  the  tcnaple-porch 

Stood  Hymen  with  a  flaming  torch : 

The  fmiling  Cyprian  goddcfs  brings 

Her  infant-Ioves  with  purple  wings; 

And  pigeons  billing,  fparrows  treading. 

Fair'  emblems  of  a  fruitful  wedding. 

The  mufes  next  in  order  follow. 

Conducted  by  their  fouirc,  ApoUo : 

Then  Mercury  with  ulver  tongue  ; 

And  I-lcbe,  goddeis  ever  youne. 
liefaold,  the  bridegroom  and  his  bride 

Walk  hand  in  hand,  and  fide  by  iide ; 
She  by  the  tender  Graces  dreft. 
But  he  by  Mars,  in  rc4ii-let  veil. 

TJie  nymph  was  covcr'd  with  her  Jtammfua^ 
And  Phucbus  fung  th*  epitbaluwU-m, 
And  laft,  to  make  the  matter  fure, 
Dame  Juno  brought  a  prieft  demure. 
Luna  ^vas  abfcnt,  on  pretence 
Jier  time  was  not  till  nine  months  hence. 

The  rites  perfoim'd,  the  parfon  paid» 
In  flatc  returned  the  ^rraud  parade ; 
With  loud  huzza's  from  all  tlie  boys. 
That  now  the  pair  mull  crown  tieirjtys. 

But  dill  the  hardeii  part  remains : 
Strcphon  had  long  jK-rplcx'd  his  brains. 
How  with  fo  high  a  nymph  he  might 
Demean  himfelf  the  wedding-night: 
For,  as  he  vicwM  his  pcrfon  round, 
Xere  mortal  flcfli  was  all  he  found  : 
His  hand,  his  neck,  his  mouth,  his  fect« 
Were  duly  waih'd,  to  keep  them  fwect 
^With  other  parts  that  fliall  be  namcWfs, 
The  ladies  cIk  might  think  me  (hamelefs). 
Ilie  weather  and  his  love  were  hot ; 
And,  (hould^he  (Irugglc,  1  know  what— 
Why,  let  it  go,  if  1  muft  tell  it- 
He*  11  fwcat,  and  then  the  nymph  may  fmell  it ; 
While  {he,  a  goddefs  dy*d  in  grain. 
Was  tmfufceptible  of  flain. 
And,  Venus-like,  her  fragrant  ikin 
JlxhaKd  amhrofta  from  within. 
Can  fuch  a  deity  endure 
A  mortal  huntan  touch  impure  ! 
How  did  the  humbled  fwaiii  detcft 
His  prickly  beard,  and  hairy  breafl ! 
His  nig-ht-cap,  boxder'd  round  with  lace. 
Could  give  no  foftnefs  to  his  face. 

Yet,  if  tl.e  goddefs  col  Id  be  kind, 
W^Lat  endlcfs  raptures  muft  he  find  ! 
And  goddciTcs  have  now  and  then 
Come  down  to  vifit  mottal  men ; 
To  vifit,  and  to  court  them  too : 
A  certain  j;oddefs,  God  knows  whO| 


(As  in  a  book  he  heard  it  Tcad) 
Took  Colonel  Peleus  to  her  bed. 
But  what  if  he  fliould  lofe  his  life 
By  venturing  on  his  heavenly  wife  ? 
(For  Strephon  could  remember  weU, 
That  once  he  heard  a  fchool-boy  tell. 
How  Semele  of  mortal  race 
By  thunder  died  in  Jove*s  embrace,) 
Ajid  what  if  daring  Strephon  dies 
By  lightning  fliot  from  Chloe*t  eyes  ? 

*  WhUe  thcfe  refleaions  aU*d  his  head, 
The  bride  v^as  put  in  form  to  bed : 
He  foUow*d,  ftript,  and  in  he  crcpCv 
But  awfully  his  diflance  kept. 

Now  ^iMuilrr  'Wtil  ye  parciUt  dear  ; 
Forbid  your  daughters  guzzling  beer ; 
And  nuke  them  every  afternoon 
Forbear  their  tea,  or  drink  it  foon ; 
That,  ere  to  bed  they  venture  up. 
They  may  difchar^e  it  everj  fup : 
If  not,  they  muft  in  evil  plight 
Be  often  forc*d  to  rife  at  nignt. 
Keep  them  to  wholefome  food  confin*d. 
Nor  let  them  tafte  what  caufea  wind ; 
('Tis  this  the  fage  <pf  Samoa  meaoi. 
Forbidding  his  difciples  beans.) 
Oh !  think  what  evik  muft  eafue ; 
Mifs  Moll  the  jade  will  bum  it  blue : 
And,  when  flie  once  has  got  the  art, 
She  cannot  help  it  for  her  heart ; 

But  out  it  flies,  ev*n  when  ftie  meets 
Her  bridegroom  in  the  wedding-ihcets. 

Carmimaiive  and  diuretic 

Will  damp  all  paflion  fympathetic : 
And  love  fuch  nicety  requires 

One  blaji  win  put  out  all  his  fires. 

>Since  huft>ands  get  behind  the  fcenc. 

The  wife  fliould  ftudy  to  be  clean ; 

Not  give  the  fmallcft  room  to  guefs 
The  time  when  wants  of  nature  pre6; 

But  after  marriage  pradife  more 

Decorum  than  flie  did  before ; 

To  keep  her  fpoufe  deluded  ftiU, 

And  make  him  fancy  what  flie  will. 
In  bed  we  left  the  married  pair : 

*Tis  time  to  fliow  how  things  went  there. 

Strephon,  who  had  been  often  told 

That  fortune  ftill  aflifts  the  bold, 

Rcfolv'd  to  make  the  firft  attack ; 

But  Chloe  drove  him  fiercely  back. 

How  could  a  nymph  fo  chafte  as  Cbioe, 

With  conftitution  cold  ^nd  fnowy, 

Permit  a  brutifli  man  to  touch  her  f 

Ev'n  lambs  by  inftind  fly  the  butcher. 

Reiiftancc  on  the  wedding-night 

Is  what  our  maidens  claim  by  right ; 

And  Chloe,  *tis  by  all  agreed. 

Was  maid  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 

Yet  fome  aflign  a  diflerent  reafon ; 

That  Strephon  chofe  no  proper  ieaibn. 
Say,  fair-ones,  muft  I  make  a  pa«fc> 

Or  freely  tell  the  fecret  caofe  ? 

Twelve  cups  of  tea  Twith  grief  I  fp**^) 

Had  now  conftrain'd  the  nymph  to  leak. 

This  point  muft  needs  be  feuled  firft: 

The  bride  muft  either  void  or  burft. 

Then  fee  the  dire  effe^s  of  pcafe ; 

Think  whtt  can  gite  the  C9»c  «afc« 
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rn^b,  opprtfs*d  before,  behiad^ 
bp-  ^e  toils'd  bf  waves  aiid  wlndi 
''*  MX  ber  haod,  \>j  nature  led, 
brrri  a  rdiel  into  bed  ; 
jteoil,  as  finoodi  and  white 
'u^\  toL,  aknofi  u  bright. 
rcphoQ,  nW  heard  the  f  oming  rill 
romamoS^diffdiftil, 
d  out,  Yc  gedf!  what  found  u  this  ? 

CUm,  hetwiljr  Chtoc, ? 

whm  he  iKh  a  noiibme  fteam, 

uh  C1C  satmis  that  lokowarm  ftream ; 

i^tT^  k«A  iegttfacr  joina 

fcvcjtjpr  aediciDes  for  the  loins ;) 

alti^cDHriVd,  we  may  fuppofe, 

I bp ban,  jet  ftmck  his  nofe ; 

\»Ai  fer,  ^W  the  fcent  increas*d> 

*^2)hirafelf  atleaft. 

f^  «ith  like  occafions  preft, 

WiDt  fan  hk  hand  in  qneft 

P»'d  with  courage  from  hi«  bride) 

J»d>tiK  pot  on  t'other  fide ; 

^^V,m  the  reekios  '^^^ 

tljirmleriBherface. 

*"  fcit  Cupids  hovering  round, 

•ffriJa  prove,  with  garlands  crown*d) 

■  a  «  what  they  law  and  heard, 

•  fC  aor  ever  more  appecur'd. 

Jt  -  to  mifliiBg  delights, 

f^Pwo,  and  romantic  flights ; 

f****  fo  heavcBly  fweet, 

^fceplKnbattheirfcet? 

■wwpscadiaBd  fliady  bowers, 

?  ^  ^?  vit^  anaranthine  flowers. 
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r*  r«a  diangc  \  how  quickly 
]P^teana%ade»lpadc, 
fc^'/*^^»U conftraints  are  freed; 

«teofflaia,gta  the  wife,  * 
r;*«« nrm  for  JearHi  Hfi: 
Si'^6«itttiy^^-  of  thinking, 

^^^Wctyinftinkiiig. 
Ef?*  *^  cmcrtains 
2l  ql"  ***  ^«a«l*cft  flrains  5 
l^'^fT  more  cneriene'd  grown* 
?■  a^eft  payt  him  back  hia  own. 
r^«Ccmnblefeafliain'd, 

w!c  to  tame  her  ports  behind, 
t^^^toktoutwmd. 
'^}^f.  ceWiil  maid ! 


made! 


H  fr^  hUven  to  beauty's  aid ! 
r^^  may  bmt  defire, 
fc'r^ffciithe&ver'afire: 
t .  ^^1  like  faprcme  domioioo, 
Ur.!??^W  opinions 

U  tKM***^  birth-day  gear, 
l^fa*p»ddtf.froiS^ky 

VZ^ '«dj  cw  aod  dry : 

StSlSiT^"*^**^  *°  lauBhter, 
f»  Z^  **»«  •»?  come  after ; 

Os^?*««>iiaoafikhyhfl. 

^  ftoie  your  heart  away. 


Had  you  but  through  a  erannv  fpy*d 

On  houfe  of  eafe  your  future  bride. 

In  all  the  poftures  of  her  face 

Which  nature  gives  in  fuch  a  cafe  ; 

Diftortions,  groaninga,  trainings,  heaTings; 

*Twere  better  you  1^  lick*d  her  leavings 

Than  from  experience  find  too  late 

Your  goddcfs  grown  a  filthy  mate. 

Your  fancy  then  had  alwaya  dwelt 

On  what  you  law,  and  what  you  fmelt; 

Would  ftill  the  fame  ideas  give  ye. 

As  when  you  Ipy'd  her  on  the  privy; 

And,  fpite  of  Chloe*s  charms  divine. 

Your  heart  had  been  as  whole  as  mine. 

Authorities,  both  old  and  recent, 
Dired  that  women  muft  be  decent ; 
And  from  the  fpoufif  each  blemifli  hide. 
More  than  from  all  the  world  befidew 
Unjuftly  all  our  nymphs  complain 
Their  empire  holds  fo  inort  a  reign  ; 
Is  after  marriage  loft  fo  foon, 
It  hardly  holds  the  honey-moon : 
For,  if  they  keep  not  what  they  caught. 
It  is  entirely  their  ovm  fanlt. 
They  take  pofleflion  of  the  crown. 
And  then  throw  all  their  weapons  down  i 
Though,  by  the  politician's  fcheme, 
Whoe  er  arrives  at  power  fuprcmc, 
Thofe  arts  by  which  at  firH  they  gain  it. 
They  ftill  muft  praAife  to  maintam  it. 
What  various  ways  our  females  take 
To  pafs  for  wits  before  a  rake  I 
And  in  the  fruitlefs  fearch  purfiie 
All  other  methods  but  the  true ! 

Some  try  to  learn  polite  behaviour 
By  reading  books  againft  their  Saviour; 
Some  call  it  witty  to  refledb 
On  every  natural  defect ; 
Some  ihow  they  never  want  explaining, 
'i'o  comprehend  a  double  meaning. 
But  furc  a  tell-tale  otit  of  fchool 
Is  of  all  wits  the  ^atcft  fool ; 
Whoie  rank  imagination  fills 
Her  heart,  and  from  her  lips  diflik : 
You*d  think  flie  ntter*d  from  behind. 
Or  at  her  mouth  was  breaking  wind. 
Why  is  a  handfome  wife  ador  d 
By  every  cozoomb  hot  her  lord  ? 
From  yonder  puppet-man  inquire. 
Who  wifely  hides  his  wood  and  wire ; 
Shows  Shcoa*8  queen  comp'etcly  dreft. 
And  Solomon  in  royal  teft : 
But  view  them  Ittter'd  on  the  floor. 
Or  ftnmg  on  pegs  behind  the  door ; 
Punch  is  exa«ly  of  a  piece 
With  Lorrain's  duke,  and  prince  of  Greece. 

A  prudent  builder  flioula  forecaft 
How  long  the  ftufl*  is  like  to  bft ; 
And  carenilly  obferve  the  ground, 
To  build  on  fome  foundation  found. 
What  houfe,  when  its  materials  crumble, 
Muft  not  incritahly  tumble  \ 
What  edifice  can  long  endure, 
Rais'd  on  a  bidis  uniecure  ? 
Rafli  mortals,  ere  you  take  a  wife, 
Contrive  your  pile  to  laft  for  lifi^ : 
Since  beauty  Scarce  endures  a  day, 
Aiid  youth  fo  fwiftly  glides  away ; 
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Why  will  jen  maltc  Tonrrcif  a  bubble, 
To  build  on  had  with  hay  and  Bubble  > 
On  fenfc  and  wit  jauc  paQion  found. 
By  decency  cemenled  [«ind ; 
Lei  prudence  wilh  good-natore  ftrire 
To  keep  rftecm  and  lo»e  alive. 
Then,  come  old  age  whenever  it  tnS, 
Your  fricndlhip  fhall  continue  IllU ; 
And  thui  a  mututl  ECntle  fire 
Siull  nenr  bst  wit£  lile  expire. 


A  P  O  I.  L  Oj 


Atollo.  god  of  liriiE  and  wtl. 
Could  Ter&  inTpire,  hui  feldom  writ; 
ReEn'd  all  metaia  with  hit  looki, 
Ai  well  II  chemifl*  by  their  book* : 
At  handlbmc  as  my  lidy'i  page  i 
Sweet  fivc-and~tweBty  wu  hn  nge. 
His  Wig  wu  nude  of  iunny  layi. 
He  <rown'd  liii  youthful  head  with  biyi ; 
IJot  all  the  man  of  Hccvcn  eould  Ihow 
So  niece  ud  fo  complete  a  beau. 
'  Mo  heir  upon  hii  firil  appearance, 
Wi[h  twentjr  Uioufaiid  poundi  a-year  real^ 
£'er  drove,  beforcJic  fold  hit  land, 
So  fine  a  cD4ch  alone  ihe  ftrand  j 
Tbe  fpoke^  we  arely  Ovid  lold. 
Were  Clvcr,  and  ihe  ailcgold: 
(I  own, 'twaibutaco^chandfour; 
For  Jupiter  allows  no  more  •) 

Yet,  with  hit  beauty,  wealth,  and  parti, 
Inough  to  vifi  ten  diouiaod  bcart^ 
■"    nitjfar  deky  abofe 


Wa.  founfon 


'eighty  caulei  were  aflign'^ 
^  niimav'dthe  nytnphtlobe  unkind. 
Nine  mnrcii  always  itaititig  round  him, 
He  l-iftibem  virgiuiai  he  found  ibcm. 
Hitlingtnp  wai another  fault; 
For  he  could  irach  to  A  in  ail: 
And,byihefeDtinKQtsof  Plinyt 
Such  fingers  kc  like  NrcuUni 
Ac  tall,  thr  point  was  rully  ckir'd ; 
In  Ibon,  Apollofaad  uu  bcaid. 

THE  PLACE  OF  THE  DAMNED.  I73I. 

Ail  bllu  who  pretend  to  ji/vmh  aadrrair. 

Allow  there's  air//,  but  difpute  of  the  olacc; 
Bat,  it  bri/  may  by  logical  lulesbedclin  d 
The^f  ^;ir^ini\/— I'll  teUyau  my  mind. 
Whi-rern  the  dauio'd  do  chiefly  ubouiid, 
Xloft  certainly  [here  ii  li,lJ  to  be  found  . 
Damn'd  /w'.,   damn'4  iriiui,  dainn'd  iltdiiaJi, 

damn'din^rj, 
Damti'd/MJiori  brili'ii,  damn'd  proflitutejt^pri; 
"Duan^dinujtnuidjiti/^tijdAmii'Civi^  lUiddamn^d 
fauirti ,  ^  [dajnn'd  Uari  \ 

Dunn  (i  f^i  and  lrfi>rmur,,  damn  d  /rmJ,  jod 
Damn'd  i;7/d;*i,toriu)-trd  in  ewtydu/iu; 
Damn'd  iimr-firvu<x  f'l'fi  all  over  the  natita  ,- 
And  imn  the  bargaiu  I'll  readily  %y~  you 
Dunn'd  %tiotaD.\  frdtui  and  itmji^i  f'^J- 


Then  let  ns  no  longrr  by  ftrf^i  be  bmi'i 
Korweltiiowbythere«or-!i  the  place  .J[b;i: 
AndW/tobefureisat  Paris  or  Bomt 
How  happy  for  n  that  it  is  Dot  atlm.' 

JUDAS,    1731- 

Bt  the  jolt  TEHnaoce  ef  incenfedl^ 
Poor  BiOiop  Judaa  Ute  repening  diet. 
The  Jcwsengag'dhim  wrthapaltrybiiii'. 
A  mourning  hardly  to  ■  crown  a  tribe; 
',  liich  thoDgfi  his  cnnfcience  forc'd  bin '" 
( And,  parlonj  tell  us,  no  m»n  could  do  aw 
Yet,  thioueh  dcfpnir,  of  God  and  nuaKK 
He  loft  bis  biihopric,  and  hang'dorbii.i:.' 
Tfiofe  former  ages  diffet'dmuchfromiJiiil 
Judas  betray'd  his  mailer  with  a  kil^^ 
But  fome  have  kifc"d  the  gofpel  fifty  timr h 
Whole  perjury's  the  leaJl  of  all  thci  crimi 
Some  who  c»n  perjure  through  a  two-iukU 
Yet  keep  their  billioprici,  uid  '(cape  ibt  '■' 
Lite  hemp,  which,  by  a  Ikilfu!  fpinller  Jf« 
I'o  Hinder  threads,  may  (oflKiinia  pui  M 

As  ancient  Jud»i7  h-a^^fiS. 
And  Itrfi  4„dir  ere  he  went  10  beU ; 
So  could  we  fee  a  fei  of  new  llcariMS 
Come  headlong  tumbling  from  their  ">^ 
Each  modem  Judas  pcrilh  lAe  the  ksi ; 
Drop  fiom  the  tree,  with  aH  his  )Kt«>l<b3^ 
Who  could  forbear,  that  new'deack  H'jl 
Tocry,  "  Lo!  Judw  irsne  to  hit  old  piin; 
"  Hishabltationletailmen  tortdie.  ^ 
"  AndlethisbUkopric  anochcrtakel" 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  MR.  OAY*.  V. 

How  could  ym.  Gay,  difgraee  the  laafc-'  ' 
Toferve  ataflelefs  court  twelm  Jon""' 
Fain  would  I  think  our/««fr>WWt  Sw" 
Till  Bob,  thir  poet's  foe,  pof cfs'd  Ikt  W- 
Did  female  virtue  e'er  fo  high  afccW, 
To  lofe  an  inch  of  favour  for  a  ft«i' ' 

Say,  had  the  court  no  better  plsteW™^ 
For  thee  than  make  a  dry-nurfe  «f  ih)"*- 
How  cheaply  had  thy  Irbrrty  been  M 
Tofcjuirearoyalgirlof  rwoyeitie^'' 
In  leading  Itrings  her  infant-Arps  ><>  V^^"' 
Or  with  Tier  go-cart  amble  fide  byliile' 

But  princely  Dougia*  and  hi*  f  Iwirt"  -" 
Advajic'd  thy  fortunp,  and  preferr'ii  tl'  1-"' 
Nor  will  yotr  nobler  gifts  be  ■iif»n''T'''' -^ 
When  o'er  your  perron's  treafure  jmu  r"- . 
The  world  IhaH  own,  hi<  choice  «•  ■^' 
For  fans  of  Pbabus  never  break  their  ir* 

Not  Iffvc  of  beauty  left  the  heart  niBw"'  | 
Of  guardian  euouchi  10  the  Sohin'i  i)ii^  , 
Their  padions  not  more  impoteai  i«l  «'•''  j 
ThanlhofeofpoefslothejWofgold  , 

,„:.i  n_  __..  __,„g  j„  jj,  (i,roirtf  f  »•' 
fftbelox; 


tferv 


},ll  lit  ai-ufl,  ltd  ■.aMf.wm  'f  '■"  '■".■,1 
m;ri  mrf /«!■«■*  fvtM  irtww /'•'''' 


POEMS. 
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F  s&asei  vorki  far,  bad  lie  thought  it  fit 
mZ  vcalth  flioiLid  be  the  appennage  of  wit, 
r  ^od  of  ^^  OHild  oe*ct  nave  been  fo  UimJ 
^cmI  it  to  the  worft  9f  human-kiad. 
^c  let  me  now,  for  I  can  do  it  wcU, 
iT   caodad  m  thk  new  employ  foreteL 
lOd  fiiili  ta  maJLC  mj  obfcnration  right, 
ijjt^mam  foil  before  my  fight. 


*cc 


kiaiLfi  mumAt  in  all  his  geer, 

J\  fl*?*»A^  vi^ge  and  pcrfidions  ker ; 

o  row»  of  aeth  arm  each  devouring  jaW, 

d  c^7id»4t  his  aUpdigcfting  maw. 

}  isDCf  ioft  tha  mmjttr  to  my  view, 

r  Ciow  tk  vorld  his  chief  revofe  in  yoik 
id  oBEaiog  founds  a  rapid  flood 
fioB  tiiiBouth  in  pleQt«>ui  ftreams  of  mud ; 
tiEfr  tb  court  and  fenate-houfc  he  plies, 
D  of  Doife,  and  impudence,  and  lies. 
NK  at  ibow  how  Bob  and  yon  agree : 

r  ftrce  %  £dmt  friae*^  as  woU  as  he. 

Jba^cQRrt,  tmfted  to  your  charge, 

9  fcaBcft  OR  nay  fill,  perhaps  enlarge ; 

vCkb  cafj,  and  the  owser  olefl ; 

:f  fay  a  trifle,  and  enjoy  the  reft. 

Mb  a  vasaBL*%  rerenues  are  paid : 

c&rrajic*)  £iuks  are  on  the  mafter  laid. 

rpce^  with  a  figh  their  taxes  brin? ; 

4<sr£s|  Bob,  forget  to  blefs  the  king. 

fa  hearken.  Gay,  to  what  thy  charge  re- 
stores, 

\&r^jmxt  temamUj  and  the  neighbouringy^irc/, 

aC  doaacfiics  feci  your  gentle  fway ; 

hrihc,  iftiuk,  nor  flatter,  nor  betray. 

6k  rerad  to  merit  be  allow*d ; 

'  vnrh  year  kindred  balf  tht  falut  ertnoi  ; 

V  »>ak  ymriielf  fecorc  m  doing  wrong, 

ie  rlZ!b;  Wof  your  wealth  make  no  parade ; 
t  loJl,  i^mtym  mafitr't  deUs  are  paid'*, 
^r  m  d  faix9,kiU  rviSb  charge  immtnfe^ 
^'/^mt  ^atrutiim  at  bis  tnom  expemee. 
i  r  Lisstr  in  die  neighbourhood  can  cooat 
'  ^*^  roar  lawful  perquiiites  amount. 
^  7]ia2:»  poor,  the  nardneis  of  the  times, 
^j^  ocB&s  £ar  a  fcrTant*s  crimes. 
'^stx&t  >Ad  ^premium  paid  befide, 
Hr  tiirr't  preffing  wants  muft  be  fupply'd ; 
■"*  "i^tf  xcal  behold  xbtjle^vard  come 
<£'  3«o  credit  to  advance  the  fum  ; 
'  t  vtule  th*  umr:gbUoms  mammtn  is  his  friend, 
r  i^rU  condnde  his  power  will  never  end. 
^"-Kiil  aeafurer !  wnat  could  be  do  more  ? 
■ '  ■:  WT  Z.*fV  'U'bai  voj  my  Lord**  before, 
'^  Isw  fo  finely  guards  the  monarch's  health, 
^  t.u  phyikian  dares  prefcribe  by  Health : 

-/.irrif  fit ;  approve  the  dodor*s  fkill; 
!  ^c  advice,  before  he  gives  the  pilL 
'^'.^:e  emp&u  ^lQt.%  a  fafer  part ; 
s  «nik  he  /•{/«»,  t^'A'T  the  royal  heart, 
'b:  bow  can  I  defcribe  the  ravenous  breed  ? 
'•  Wt  mc  now  by  negatives  proceed. 
'^yAt  your  l^ord  a  truily  icrvant  fend 

*i.^t7  bufincfs  to  fome  neighbouring  friend : 
f  jKc  DOC  Gav,  unleis  you  ferve  a  drone, 

'Ctitemund  his  orders  by  your  own. 
^-  'Id  iorne  im^criom  neirbboar  (Ink  the  boats, 
^  injk  ihcJtfi}'P0iidiy  whik  your  ma/Ier  dotes ; 


Shall  he  upon  the  ducal  rights  inttvnch, 
Becaufe  he  brib'd  you  with  a  brace  of  tench  ? 

Nor  from  your  Lord  his  bad  condition  hide« 
To  feed  his  luxury,  or  foothe  his  pride 
Nor  at  an  under-rate  his  timber  tell. 
And  with  an  oath  aiTure  bins,  all  it  toeli  §. 
Or Jkvear  it  rattem,  and  witb  bumble  air* 
Jie^uefi  it  ef  bim  to  umflete  y9ur Jlairt  t 
Nor,  when  a  mortage  lies  on  half  his  lands. 
Come  with  a  purfe  of  guineas  in  your  handsu; 

Have  Peter  Waters  always  in  your  mind: 
That  rogue  of  genuiae  minifierial  kmd,- 
Can  half  the  peerage  by  his  arts  bewitch. 
Starve  twenty  lords  to  make  one  fcoundrel  rich  ; 
And,  when  he  gravely  has  undone  a  fcore. 
Is  humbly  pray*d  to  ruin  twenty  move. 

A  dextrous  (leward,  when  his  tricks  artf  fbundt' 
Hujb-moarf  fends  to  all  the  neighbours  round ; 
His  mafter,  unfufpicious  of  his  pranks. 
Pays  all  the  coil,  and  gives  the  villain  thanks. 
And,  ihould  a  friend  attempt  to  fet  him  rights 
His  Lordihip  would  impute  it  all  to  ipight ; 
Would  love  his  favourite  better  than  belorey 
And  truft  his  honefty  )uft  fo  much  more. 
Thus  fiunilies,  like  resJms,  with  equal  fate. 
Are  funk  hj  premier  minjfiers  ofjiate^ 

Some,  when  an  heir  mcceeds,  go  boldly  on. 
And,  as  they  robb'd  ^hcfatbery  rob  x\it  fin. 
A  knave,  who  deep  embroils  his  lord's  a£ur^ 
Will  Ibon  grow  necejary  to  his  heirs. 
His  policy  confifts  in  Jatit^  ^rapsp 
In  finding  tttays  ami  meani,  tLnafiopptmg  gaps  ; 
He  knows  a  tnoufand  tricks  wliene*er  he  pleafi^ 
Though  not  to  cure,  yet  paUiate  each  difcafe. 
In  either  cafe,  an  equ^.  chance  is  run ; 
For,  keep  or  turn  him  out,  my  Lord*s  undone/^ 
You  want  a  hand  to  clear  a  fikhy  fink ; 
No  cleanly  workman  can  endure  the  ftink* 
A  flrong  dilemma  in  a  defperate  cafe  ! 
To  aA  with  infamy,  or  quit  the  place. 

A  bungler  thus,  who  fcarce  the  nail  can  hie,. 
With  driving  wrong  will  make  the  pannel  fplit  l^ 
Nor  dares  an  abler  workman  undertake 
To  drive  a  fecond,  left  the  whole  (hould  break* 

In  every  court  the  parallel  will  hoUi 
And  kings,  like  private  folks,  are  bought  and  folj^ 
The  ruling  rogue,  who  dreads  to  be  calhier'd. 
Contrives,  as  he  is  bated,  to  he/ear*d  ; 
Confounds  aceounttf  perplexes  all  affairs  ; 
For  vengeatue  more  tmbroils,  thanjiill  repair/* 
So  robbers  (and  their  ends  are  juft  the  fame}. 
To  *fcape  inquiries,  leave  tbe  beufe  injlame, 

1  knew  a  brazen  minifter  of  ftate. 
Who  bore  for  twice  ten  )rears  the  public  hat«« 
In  every  mouth  the  queition  moil  in  vogue 
Was,  IVben  xvill  tbey  turn  out  tbit  odious  rogue  f 
A  iundure  happened  in  his  highed  pride  : 
While  be  went  robbing  on,  old  mt^er  dy'd. 
We  thought  there  now  rcniain'd  no  room  to  doubt ^ 
His  work  is  done,  tbe  minijier  mufi  out. 
The  court  invited  more  than  one  or  two ; 
Will  you,  Sir  Spencer  ?  or,  Willj^ow,  or  you  T 
But  not  a  foul  his  ofiice  durft  accept ; 
The  fubtle  knave  had  all  the  plunder  fwept:^ 
And,  fuch  was  then  the  temper  of  the  times^ 
He  ow*d  his  prefervation  to  his  crimes. 
The  candidates  obferv*d  his  dirty  paws, 
I  Nor  found  it  difficult  t9  gucft  the  camfe ;. 
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THE   WORKS  OF  SWIFT: 


But,  when  they  fmcit  fuch  foul  corruptions  ronnd 

him, 
Away  they  fled,  and  left  him  as  they  found  him. 
Thus,  when  a  greedy  floven  once  has  thrown 
fUs/nat  into  the  mefit  *ih  ail  bu  own. 

ON  THE  IRISH  BISHOPS  •.     1731. 

Old  Latimer  preaching  did  fairly  defcribe 
A  bilhop,  who  rulM  all  the  reft  of  his  tribe: 
And  who  is  this  biihop  ?  and  where  does  he  dwell  ? 
Whv  truly  'tis  Satan,  archbifliop  of  hell. 
Ana  He  was  a  primate,  and  He  wore  a  mitre 
Surrounded  with  jewels  of  fulphur  and  nitre. 
How  nearly  this  biihop  our  biihops  refembles ! 
But  he  has  the  odds,  who  believes  and  tvbo  trembtet. 
Could  you  fee  his  grim ^r^f,  for  a  pound  to  apeimy, 
YouM  fwear  it  muft  be  the  baboM  of  Kilkenny : 
Poor  Satan  will  think  the  comparifon  odious ; 
I  wiih  I  could  find  him  out  one  more  commodious. 
But  this  I  am  fure,  the  mofi  reverend  oU  dragon 
Has  got  on  the  bench  many  bifhops  fufiragan  \ 
And  all  men  believe  he  reiides  there  ineog. 
To  give  thcra  by  turns  an  invifible  jog. 

O  ur  biihops,  pufT'd  up  with  wealth  and  with  pride, 
To  heD  on  the  backs  of  the  clergy  would  ride. 
They  mounted  andlabour*d  with  whip  and  with  fpur, 
In  vain— for  the  devil  a  parfon  would  ftir.  [doom. 
So  the  Commons  unhors'd  them;  and  this  was  their 
On  their  croiiers  to  ride,  like  a  witch  on  a  broom. 
Though  they  gallnp'd  fo  fail,  on  the  road  you 

may  find  *cm, 
And  have  left  us  but  three  out  of  twenty  behind  'em, 
Lord  Bolton's  good  grace,  Loid  Car,  and  Lord 

Howard, 
In  fpight  of  the  devil,  would  ilill  be  untoward : 
They  came  of  good  kindred,  and  could  not  endure 
Their  former  companions  (hould  beg  at  their  door. 

When  Chriil  was  betray 'd  to  Pilate  the  prattor. 
Of  a  dozen  apoillcit  but  one  prov'd  a  traitor : 
One  traitor  alone,  and  faithful  eleven ; 
But  we  can  afford  yr.t  fix  traitors  in  ibven. 

What  a  clutter  with  clippings,  dividings,  and 
cleavings !  [kavingr^. 

And  the  clergy  forfooth  mufl  take  np  with  their 
If  making  dhnjiant  was  all  their  intent,       [meant ; 
They've  done  it,  we  thank  them,  but  not  as  they 
And  fo  may  fuch  biihops  for  ever  divUe^ 
That  no  honell  heathen  wotjl-l  b'^  on  their  fide. 
How  ihould  we  rtrjrlre,  if,  H'.-e  Judai  the  firfl, 
Thofe  fplii*crs  of  pailbns  in  fundcr  fhouM  buril ! 

Now  hear  an  alhiGon  :— A  mitre,  you  know, 
Is  dividc'd  abov!,  but  united  below. 
If  this  you  confivlcr,  our  emblem  is  right  J 
The  bifhops  divide^  but  the  clcr;ry  u'iite. 
Should  the  bottom  be  fplit,  our  biiliops  would  dread 
That  the  mitre  would  never  ilick  faft  on  their  head : 
And  yet  they  have  learnt  the  chief  art  of  a  fovereign, 
A*  Machiavel  tau(;ht  tliem  ;  dlv'-te^  end  ye  pvrrn. 
But  courage,  my  lords ;  though  it  can  nut  be  iaid 
That  one  cleman  fo-r^n:  evcr  fat  on  your  head ; 
I'll  hold  you  a  groat  (aiid  I  with  I  could  fee't). 
If  yoor  fkockings  were  ofl',you  could  ibowr/evnt/Vr/.. 


« 
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•  Ociprnei  ly  tier  et:  K-J'^ouriifr  f»  get  an  afl  to 
d'.Kld*  tie  cLur  h-!i\'i,.^.  :  riHb  btll  iv u  rrjijij  ty 
tit  l*'fi  Hi'j/e  of  Ct.   '.«  i. 


But  hold,  cry  the  bifhor?;  snd  givcujfrtrr 
Before  you  condemn  us,  hear  whut  tveco :;? 
What  truer  afifedions  could  ever  be  ibo«T, 
Than  faving  your  fouls  by  damning  our  owr ' 
And  have  we  not  pra<%is'd  all  methods  trjt^r 
M''ith  the  tithe  of  the  tithe  of  the  tithf  torjs 
Provided  a  fimd  for  building  your  fpit!il«!  1 
You  are  only  to  live  four  years  withoui  «.*j 

Content,  my  good  lords;  but  let  uscbn;:.b 
Firil  take  you  our  tithes,  and  give  ut  ynur  u: 
So  God  blefs  the  church  and  three  of  our  iti* 
And  God  blefs  the  Commons,  for  liiixni  xii  it 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  DR.  SWIFT' 

Oecajiontd  by  read'uirjbe  f starving  Maxim  m  Ko 
FoucAULT,  **  Dans  Tadverfite  de  no^v^. 
amis,  nous  trouvons  toujours  qud^ui 
qui  ne  nous  dcplait  pas." 

In  the  advcriity  of  our  htik  fnendi,  we  I 
**  find  fometking  that  doth  not  difpkiii  1 

As  Rochefoucault  his  maxims  drew 
From  nature,  I  believe  them  true : 
They  argue  no  corrupted  mind 
In  him ;  the  fault  is  m  mankind. 

This  maxim  more  than  all  the  reft 
Is  thought  too  bafe  for  human  breaft : 
^  In  all  diilrei&s  of  our  friends, 

We  firil  confult  our  private  ends ; 

While  nature,  kindly  bent  to  eafe  d<. 

Points  out  fome  circnmflance  to  pleax  » 

If  tliis  perhaps  your  patience  move. 
Let  reafon  and  experience  prove. 

We  all  behold  with  envious  eyes 
Our  equals  rais'd  above  our  fise. 
Who  would  not  at  a  crowded  ihow 
Stand  high  himfelf,  keep  others  low? 
I  love  my  friend  as  welt  as  you : 
But  why  ihould  he  obilruA  my  vie*-' 
l^hen  let  me  have  the  higher  poft  k 
Suppofe  it  but  an  inch  at  moit. 
If  in  a  battle  you  ihould  find 
One,  whom  you  love  of  all  mankin<}, 
Had  fome  heroic  a(5lion  done, 
A  champion  kill'd,  or  trophy  won ; 
Rather  than  thus  be  ovcr-topt, 
WoiUd  you  not  wilh  his  laurels  crept f 
Dear  honed  Ned  is  in  the  gout, 
Lies  rack'd  with  pain,  and  you  witJjout . 
How  patiently  you  hear  him  groan  ! 
How  glad  the  cafe  is  not  your  own ! 

What  poet  would  not  ititm  to  ic^ 
His  brother  write  as  well  as  he  ? 
But,  rather  than  they  ihould  excel. 
Would  wilh  his  rivals  all  in  hell  > 

Her  end  when  emulation  ifiiffes 
She  turns  to  envy,  ilings,  and  hiifc*- 
,  The  ftrongeft  friendihip  yields  to  pridf, 
Unlcfs  the  odds  be  on  our  iide. 
Vain  human-kind  !  fantailic  race ! 
Thy  various  follies  who  can  iftcc  ? 

•   Written  in  NwemberX^^l^'^i'''''  \ 
finfi  f",emi  en  th'uj*^h}cei^  cne  tj  t^tm  "  *'    *  *■ 
fpur'fji..  lift.'j.  In  -.tb.it  is  lete  frixteJ^i  *',"  " 
rj  I'vi/j  J  re  pr  ■Jt  rvc  *• 

; 
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Wf-lore,  ambrtiofi,  envy,  pride, 

Iatj  cnipat  in  our  hearts  divide. 

CiVe  </Ae»  ridMi,  power,  and  ftitioo. 

Tit  4li  to  me  10  aiarpatioB. 

I  hje  00  tide  to  dpire ; 

f<L  vbcn  joD  fink,  I  feem  the  higfien 

b  Pope  I  oBoot  read  a  line, 

^  with  ft  {i{fa  I  will  it  mine : 

Wiai  be  aa  io  one  couplet  fix 

klot  lenfi:  dun  I  can  do  in  fix ; 

t|iTc»Qc(Bdiajeakms  fit, 

i  £q,  <"  Pqi  take  him  and  his  wit  f" 

I  picTf  to  be  outdone  by  Gay 

li  my  svB jbmorous  biting  way. 

Mutbotaaomorc  my  mend, 

J^  iro  » irony  pretend, 

Jw^  I  WIS  bom  to  introduce, 

JfeiiWl, and  lhow*d  its  ufe. 

t/fifa,  21  well  as  Pultency,  knows 

m  f  Jttd  gime  repute  for  profe ; 

■1,  till  they  drore  me  out  of  date, 

•W  aaal  a  niinifter  of  ftatc. 

*q  feaw  momfied  my  pride, 

wjmJc  UK  dirow  my  pen  afidc  ; 

'*»  Wi  uleots  heaven  hath  blefi'd  'cm, 

»t  I  Bat  rafon  to  detcft  'em  ? 

r6£iay  foes,  dear  Fortimc,  fend 
^?p;  Vat  never  to  ray  friend : 
^^  aa  endure  the  firft  ; 
tf  ^3whh  envy  makes  me  burft. 

i""^^  nay  ferve  by  way  of  proem ; 
»cwl  we  therefore  to  our  poem. 
Toe  tine  is  not  remote  when  I 
^  ^  »J*  coarf  J  of  nature  die ; 
^}^,  \  tutfce,  my  fpccial  friends 
^^^^ tofind  their  private  ends: 
~- *^  'tU  hardly  underftood 
T-lT*'^  death  can  do  them  eood, 
;?^^w4nb.  I  hear  them  fpeak: 
.  '^;  '^  ^  Dean  bcgms  to  break ! 
» J^sotleman,  he  £-oop8  apace ! 

'^Myfinditinhisface. 
.l.^^ftigoinhishcad 
, : ;^^tT  leave  him,  till  he's  dead. 
•  H.     ^^  nicmory  decays : 
.  -  Mleds  not  what  he  fays ; 
,  ?5an«  eiUhis friends  to  mind; 
,  '^raihc  place  where  laft  he  din'd; 
,  '.'^  rott  with  ftories  o'er  and  o'er ; 
,  '^  low  them  fifty  times  before. 
,  ""^whc  fancy,  we  can  fit 
,  '<>^  his  ottt-of.falhion  wit  f 
V  ui^.  *^^«»  up  with  younger  folks, 

*  F  ih^^"**  '^'li  ^c«-  W«  jokes. 

.  Or  J**  "?^  "Mkc  his  ftories  Ihorter, 

*  l.  V  «  P  ^"  comrades  once  a  quarter  : 
,^to»  tEetimehc  talks  them  round, 

.5'  maft  another  fct  be  found. 

*  H  JvP**^»  ^«'»  naft  ^*  prime ; 
.  2' 7«!«»  Wir  t^  find  a  rhyme ; 
.  Sf  5f^ »  Ottt,  his  wit  decayM, 

,  ^»  »aqr  fonk,  his  mufe  a  jade. 

«  bI,  ?!>  ^^"^  ^^^r  hi*  P<n  ^- 


«  ivr^**^*y  to  my  years ; 
V^^'^  than  he  would  bt 


fome  men !" 
appears 


Aci  ^\  "**"  "^  woujQ  ot  reckon*d, 
^«  fonembers  Charles  the  Second. 


"  He  hardly  drinks  a  pint  of  wine  5 

"  And  that,  I  doubt,  is  no  good  fign. 

**  His  ftomach  too  begins  to  fail  *. 

"  Laft  year  we  thought  him  ftrong  and  hale ; 

'*  But  now  he's  quite  another  thing : 

"  I  wifli  he  may  hold  out  till  fpring  !'* 

They  hug  themfelvcs,  and  reafon  thus : 

"  It  is  not  yet  fo  bad  with  u* !" 

In  fuch  a  cafe,  they  talk  in  tropes. 
And  by  their  fears  exprcfs  their  hopes. 
Some  great  misfortune  to  portend, 
No  enemy  can  match  a  friend.  ' 

With  all  the  kindncfs  they  profefs, 
The  merit  of  a  lucky  guefs 
(When  daily  how-d'ye's  come  of  c<^orf(*. 
And  fervants  anfwer,  •*  Worfc  and  worfc  !**) 
Would  pleafe  them  better,  than  to  tell. 
That,  "  God  be  prais'd,  the  Dean  is  well." 
Then  he  who  prophefy'd  the  beft. 
Approves  his  forcught  to  the  reft  : 
"  You  know  1  always  fcar'd  the  worft, 
"  And  often  told  you  fo  at  firft." 
He'd  rather  choofe  that  I  Aould  die. 
Than  his  preditftions  prove  a  lie. 
Not  one  foretells  I  (hail  recover  ; 
But  all  agree  to  give  me  over. 

Yet,  Ihould  fome  neighbour  feci  a  pain 
Tuft  in  tile  parts  where  I  complain  ; 
How  many  a  meifage  would  he  fend  ! 
What  hearty  prayers  that  I  (hould  mend ! 
Inquire  what  regimen  I  kept ; 
What  gave  me  eafe,  and  how  I  ftept  ? 
And  more  lament  when  I  was  dead. 
Than  all  the  fnivelers  round  my  bed. 

My  good  companions,  never  fear ; 
For,  though  you  may  miftake  a  year. 
Though  your  prognoftics  run  too  faft. 
They  muft  be  verify'd  at  laft. 

Behold  the  fatal  day  arrive  ! 
«  How  is  the  Dean  ?*'— ^«  He's  juft  alive." 
Now  the  departing  prayer  is  read  ; 
He  hardly  breathe?— The  Dean  is  dead. 

Before  the  pafiing-bell  begun, 
The  news  through  half  the  town  is  run. 
**  Oh !  may  we  all  for  death  prepare ! 
**  What  has  he  left  ?  and  who's  nis  heir  ? 
*'  I  know  no  more  than  what  the  news  is ; 
"  'Tis  all  bequeath'd  to  public  ufe?. 
«  To  public  ufcs !  there's  a  whim  ! 
**  What  had  the  public  done  for  him  ? 
"  Mere  envy,  avarice,  and  pride  : 
«  He  gave  it  all — ^but  firft  he  dy'd. 
**  And  had  the  Dean,  in  all  the  nation* 
*>  No  worthy  friend,  no  poor  relation  i 
"  So  ready  to  do  ftrangers  good, 
"  Forgetting  his  own  flefti  and  blood !" 

Now  GruD-ftreet  wits  are  all  employ'd ; 
With  elegies  the  tovtm  is  doy'd ; 
Some  paragraph  in  every  paper. 
To  eurfi  the  t)ean,  or  Ue/t  the  Drapier. 

The  do&ors,  tender  of  their  fame. 
Wifely  on  me  lay  all  the  blame. 
**  We  muft  confefs,  his  cafe  was  nice ; 
*^  But  he  would  never  take  advice. 
"  Had  he  be^^n  rul'd,  for  aught  appears, 
**  He  mi^ht  have  liv'd  thcfe  twenty  years : 
"  I" or,  when  we  opcn'd  him,  wc  found 
*'  'iiiai  all  his  vital  parts  were Xoind." 


THE   WORKS   O^   iWIFT 


Frfun  Dnblio  faon  Eo  London  fpmd. 
*T»  told  at  court,  "  The  Dran  ii  dud." 
And  Ltdr  SuJolk  *,  in  the  Cpkco, 
Rnni  laughiiM;  up  in  leU  ihc  quciin. 
The  queen,  M  gracious,  mild,  and  good. 
Cries,  "  li  he  gone  !  'ti*  time  he  IlioulJ. 
•■  Hv't  dad,  you  Cif ;  then  let  him  roc. 
■■  I'm  glad  the  mtxitii  f  were  forgot. 
**  I  ptomii'd  him,  I  omi;  but  whenf 
"  1  oolf  was  the  princcfs  then  , 
"  But  now,  u  conrort  of  the  king, 
*  You  know,  'til  quite  another  thing.' 

Now  Chartrn,  at  S.r  Robert's  levee. 
Tells  with  a  Cueer  the  lidingt  heavy  : 
«  Why,  if  he  dy'd  without  hit  Ihoes," 
Cries  Bob,  "  I'm  forry  For  rile  new): 
-  Oh,  were  the  wretch  but  lining  ftill, 
"  And  in  bit  place  my  good  friend  Will ! 
■  Or  had  a  mitre  on  his  held, 
"  ProTided  Bolingbroke  were  dead !" 

Now  Curll  his  fliop  from  rubbilh  drains; 
Three  genuine  (omet  of  Swift's  remains ! 
And  then,  to  make  them  psTs  the  glibber, 
Revis'd  by  Tifchald's,  Moore,  and  Cibher. 
He'll  treat  me  aa  he  doei  my  bettcri, 
Publilb  my  will,  my  life,  my  letlen; 
Rerire  the  libeli  horn  to  die  : 
Which  Pope  mull  bear,  at  well  aa  t. 

Here  Ihifi  the  fcenc,  to  reprcfent 
How  ihofe  I  love  my  death  lament. 
Poor  Pope  will  grieve  a  monlh,  and  Gay 
A  week,  and  Arbuthnot  a  day. 

St.  John  hioifelf  will  fcarce  forbear 
To  bite  hit  pen,  and  drop  a  tear. 
The  rcA  will  give  a  flirug,  and  cry, 
"  I'm  forTy—buc  we  all  muft  die  !" 

Indifference,  clad  in  Wifdom't  guife, 
AH  Ibrtitade  of  mind  fupplica : 
For  how  can  ftony  bowels  melt 
In  thofe  who  never  pity  fell  1 
When  we  are  laOi'd,  they  kifs  the  rod, 
ReGgfiing  to  ihc  will  of  Cod. 

The  fooli,  m^  juniors  hy  a  year. 
Are  tortur'd  with  fufpenfcMul  fear; 
Who  wifely  thought  my  ngc  a  fcrecn. 
When  death  approach'd.tu  Hand  between: 
The  fcreen  rcmov'd,  their  hcarti  are  trembling! 
They  mourn  for  me  without  dilTembling. 

My  female  friends,  whufc  lender  hearls 
""«»e  belter  leam'd  to  iiS  their  part*. 

The  Dean  it  dead  ^  (Pray  what  it  crumptf) 
Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  hit  foul! 
(I.adies,  I'U  venture  for  the  vole.) 
■Six  Dcani,  tliiy  lij,  mult  bear  the  pall; 
(I  wiOi  I  knew  what  king  la  call.) 
Maibin,  youi  hufband  will  attend 
The  funeral  of  fo  good  a  friend. 
No,  madam,  'tis  a  Oiocking  light ; 
And  k'l  eogag'd  to-morrow  night  i 
My  Lady  Clufi  will  take  it  ill, 
If  tie  (hould  fail  her  at  quadiiUe. 
He  lov'd  the  Dean — (I  lead  a  heart.) 
Sni  deaieU  friends,  they  fay,  mull  part. 

•  Mr,.Htm*rd^milimft/.i™.rilfailttltDm. 
t  fVtUi  lit  Drt  i>  wu  n/wS<W,  u  rOMnfir  * 
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No  farther  r 
Who  I 


,alaa!i: 
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Than  if  he  never  did  eiift. 
Where't  now  the  favourite  of  Apollo  f 
Departed: — siu/hii  mrti  mBJIfollra; 
Mult  undergo  the  common  fate; 
Hit  kind  of  wit  is  out  of  date. 

Some  country  fijuire  to  Lintot  goet, 
Inquires  for  Swift  in  vcrfe  and  profe. 
Sayt  Lintol,  "  I  have  heardthenamc; 
"  He  dy'd  a  year  ago." — '*  Thdamr." 
He  fearchei  all  the  (hop  in  vain. 
"  Sir,  you  may  find  ihcm  in  Dock-lane: 
"  I  feni  ihem,  with  a  load  of  bookt, 
"  Lafi  Monday,  to  the  paltry-cook'i. 
"  To  fancy  they  could  live  a  yesr ! 
"  I  find  you're  but  a  ftranger  here. 
■'  The  Dean  wai  famouain  hit  linu> 
■■  And  had  a  kind  of  knack  at 


ofw 


of  knack  at  rhriiie. 
:ing  now  i! pall: 


•■  The  1 

•■  I  keep  no  antiquated  Huff;  i 

«  But  Ipiclc  and  /pan  1  have  enoneb.  I 

"  Here'tCollcy  Gibber's  binh-laypotOL      I 

"  This  ode  you  never  yet  have  leeo, 

"  Bv  Stephen  Duck,  upon  the  queen. 

"  iTien  here't  a  letter  finely  pcnn'd  | 

"  Agaiuft  the  Craftfman  and  hit  friend : 

"  Ii  dearly  Ihows  that  all  reSedioo 

"  Onmrnilter^lsdifjlfeaion. 

I"  Neil,  here's  Sir  Robert's  vindieilion, 

■■  And  Mr.  Henley's  lad  oration. 

"  The  hankers  tiave  not  got  them  J« 

"  Your  honourplcafe  tobuy  a  fel^ 

"  Here's  WoUton's  t.-jat,  the  twrlM  fl*' 
"  'Til  read  l)y  every  politician  : 
"  The  country-members,  when  inlowi. 
>■  To  all  ilieir  boroughs  fend  ibcm  dc« 
"  You  never  met  athing  fo  fhiatl; 
■■  The  eouniera  have  them  all  by  hort 
"  Thofe  maids  of  honour  who  can  rtii. 
"  Arc  taught  to  ufe  ihem  for  their  creet 
-  The  reverend  author's  good  Intcaiipo 
"  Hath  been  rewarded  with  a  penfiun' 
••  He  doth  an  honour  to  his  gown, 
"  By  bravely  running  ^f^f-irt/i  down 
"  He  Ihows,  as  fure  at  Cod't  In  Cbucdli: 
"  That  Mi'feiwasagrand  impoflorj 
"  That  all  hit  miradet  wi-rc  eheau. 
"  Perfotm'danjugglersdotheirfcaii: 
"  The  chntdi  had  never  fuch  a  writer; 
"  AlbaraehehsihnolgDlamiire!" 

Suppofe  me  dead;  and  then  (uppole 
A  club  airembled  at  the  Rofe ; 
W  here,  from  difcourfe  of  Jiit  and  that, 
I  grew  the  fubjca  of  their  chal. 
And  while  they  loft  my  name  shMt. 
With  favourrDme,sndfome  wiiioai; 
One,  quite  indifferent  in  thr  csifc. 
My  charadct  impartial  draws, 

•  W^-  i,  imo.j^i-Jrfw;**'-'!^' 


1'    O    E    M    S. 


Ml 


"  T:.t  !?cr),  if  we  believe  report, 

'*  :♦  ix-ver  jii  nfceiv'd  at  court, 

.v:\  .up  t,  ircaicaUy  grav€, 

li  'uni'd  the  fool,  and  Ia(h*d  the  knave ; 

1 .'  r.:!  a ijiit  was  never  known, 

•  V  L:t  he  writ  was  all  hU  own." 
'  \:.  i  Lvc  Dtard  another  ftory ; 
:*.  '  - '  a  n:A\:^/MinJcd  Tory, 
I" :  .Tc?,\  c.r  he  is  much  bely  *d, 
Ei:r?ni:r..i',  before  he  dyU" 
•  Ci3  -.v^  'h  Drapica-  then  forget  ? 
!.  r  •  t  •«::  n^ii^-u  in  hi»  debt  ? 
'>-  :;-  :^,i:  wTit  the  Drapier's  IcttcrH!"— 
'   -     L.: :  avc  left  them  for  his  6fttfr/ ; 
•  - .  . :  ..iadred  ji,Vr  vren^ 

•«»"  '-i-  Tou  will  about  his  rfaJlng, 
y<  -  - vr  cifl  Jcf(nd his hrndln^; 
\ ^*'  •''•  -s.' «->// running  riot, 
'  •  -  TcvCT  ica\c  tbc  wcrA/  tn  quiet; 
**^-  '?,  when  h*:  took  die  -zvciniy 
.T,   -..-R/— ail  one  to  him, — 
••  '--'.d  he,  except  he Jl^drr" J, 
"'/-.' '.y  great  cjir  Robert, 

••/;  a'd  the  fovcrti<rn  power 
•  <  niuon  every  hour ! 
f -'^cnl  he  unravels 

■  = :  hi.  own  tlcrgy  tiath, 
'■■it,!ik.-a«76/i/" 
:- 1  nay  allow  the  Dean 
•  ■^n.atirc  in  his  vein, 
^  *cctennin'd  not  to  llarvc  it, 
^       -V  4^'c  could  more  d^fcrvc  it. 
.,  .  .'-'"twrwashisaiin; 
'      -'ttTJce^but  fpar'd  the  name. 

^  ;^     '  '-*isccjua!ly  were  meant; 

, '"  '^-'-.Tf.rtj'.,  rnjiy  corrcifl; 
.  ^     •  .':«iUief^mcicf»  tribe 

U3\our  wlieu  they  gibe: 

^ajp  or  crooked  nolc, 


a'.:- 


■.I' 


•I 


" '  -^j  1  't  not  up  for  beaux, 
'j-  <..il]:iers  mov  J  his  pity. 


1 ". 


'.r/''\  Y'^^® Hewitt y. 

'^•^'Uicir  ignorance  confcft, 
£t/,;\\5''*^;d%viLhajcft; 
. ;  -f^^  d  to  hear  an  idcot  quote 
^  ^.  :•  ^:^  Horace  IcamM  b/  rote. 
■;'«'trcanb-2hafli*a, 

i:;.L'' ".'Who's  to bbroc? 

♦J  „  j'/*"ow53w,nor  your /?«»/. 

:    ;. ' '^'^pca  to  'fcape  rebuke, 

V/^'U.iip,,ftiU  to  few  confined. 


\V,  'f  5^'  0^  itc  mi^idling  kind ; 
V^' .  ;. '-  'ant,or  BianoTcl  breed. 


k      1 

[ 


■.'"•'vcdce!n'ditadir^'-ace, 

''•■■  /■'C>''^^l^r;Own  his  face. 

'  '.•.«- >''*".[r»^''»tkingd')ni'sb2ne, 
'  •  •  ♦ ,  ■  ''jj'  his  writh  in  v?.'j\ : 
"'     ,  . ..  .  1^'re^  to  market  brought, 
N,';;'^v  '^i^iiio  aiid  «  •  •  '  for  nought. 
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The  ••••••*•  go  joyful  back, 

To  rob  the  church,  their  tenants  rack; 

Go  fnacks  with  *  ♦  *  ♦  ♦  juftices, 

And  keep  the  peace  to  pick  up  fees; 

In  every  jobb  to  have  a  Ihare, 

A  gaol  or  turnpike  to  repair; 

And  turn  •••••••to  public  roads 

Commodious  to  their  own  abodes. 
"  He  never  thought  an  honour  done  himj 
Bccaufe  a  pc-er  was  proud  to  own  him; 
Would  ratiier  flip  afide,  and  choofe 
To  talk  with  wits  in  dirty  (hoes; 
And  fcorn  the  tools  with  ilars  and  garterti 
So  often  fcen  carefling  Chartres. 
He  never  courted  men  in  flation, 
Ncr  pfvfcns  held  it*  aJmirtiion ; 
Of  no  man*»  greatncfs  Avas  afraid, 
Becaufc  he  fouo:l!t  for  no  man^said. 
Though  truiled  long  in  great  affairs. 
He  gave  himfclf  no  hauj^hty  airs : 
Without  rc^^arding  private  ends, 
Speni  ull  his  credit  for  his  friends; 
And  only  chole  the  wife  aH<i  grxjdj 
No  fKjttcrcrs ;  no  allies  in  bJood ; 
But  iiK-cour'd  virtue  in  diftitfs, 
And  fcldom  fail'd  of  good  fit  cefs  * 
As  numbers  in  their  hearts  mull  own, 
Who,  but  for  him,  had  been  unknown* 
'*  He  kept  with  princes  due  decorum; 
Yet  never  flood  in  awe  hefore  *em. 
He  followM  David's  ielTon  jtft ; 
In  princes  never  put  hi^  trufl : 
A'jd,  would  you  make  him  truly  fouf, 
Pro\  okc  htm  with  a  flave  in  power. 
The  Irifh  fenate  if  you  nam*d, 
W!ih  what  impatience  he  decIalmMl 
Fair  Liberty  was  all  his  cry ; 
For  her  he  f^ood  prepar'd  to  <lie ; 
For-her  he  boldly  flood'  alone ; 
For  her  he  oft*  expos'd  his  owli. 
Two  kingdoms,  jr.ft  a«!  faiflion  led, 
Had  let  a  price  upon  lu3  head; 
But  not  a  traitor  could  be  found. 
To  fell  him  for  fix  hundred  poiind. 
"  Had  he  but  fpar'd  his  tongue  and  pefl, 
He  might  have  rofe  like  other  men  : 
But  power  was  never  in  his  tholight^ 
And  wealth  he  valued  not  a  groat : 
Ingratitude  he  often  found, 
««  And  pity'd  thofe  who  meant  the  wound ; 
"  But  kept  the  tenor  of  hil  mind, 
"  To  merit  well  of  homan-kind ; 
"  Nor  made  a  facrifice  of  thofe 
"  Who  fliil  were  true,  to  pleafc  hisfoesk 
**  He  lubour'd  many  a  fruitlefs  hour^ 
"  To  reconcile  hi«  friends  in  power ; 
Saw  mifchicf  by  a  fadlion  brewing, 
While  thty  pnrUied  each  other's  ruto» 
But,  finding  vain  was  all  his  care, 
He  left  the  court  in  mere  defpair. 
"  And,  oh  !  how  fhort  are  human  fchtxnetf  \ 
Here  dnded  all  our  golden  dreams. 
«  What  St.  John's  fkill  in  ftatc affairs, 
"  What  Ormond's  valour,  Oxford's  cares. 
To  fave  their  linking  country  lent. 
Was  ali  deftroy'd  by  one  event. 
Too  foon  that  precicuft  life  was  ended  y  « 
On  which  alone  our  weal  depended. 
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THE  WdRKS  OF   SWiFT. 


*  TVhen  up  a  dtnMfcras  fadion  ftarts. 

With  wrath  and  vengeance  in  their  heartt ; 
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^jfolemn  Uagug  and  covenant  hound. 
To  ruin,  flaughter,  and  confound ; 
To  turn  religion  to  a  fable, 
And  make  the  government  a  Babel ; 
Pervert  the  laws,  difgrace  the  gown. 
Corrupt  the  fcnate,  rob  the  crown ; 
To  facrifice  old  England's  glory. 
And  make  her  infamous  in  (lory  : 
When  fuch  a  tempeft  Ihook  the  land, 
How  could  unguarded  virtue  {land  ! 
'*  With  horror,  grief,  defpair,  the  Dean 
Beheld  the  dire  deftrudlive  fcene : 
His  friends  in  exile,  or  the  Tower, 
Himfelf  within  the  frown  of  power  $ 
Purfued  by  bafe  in  venom*  d  pens, 
Far  to  the  land  of  f  <      and  fens ; 
A  fervile  race  in  folly  nursM, 
Who  truckle  moft,  when  treated  woriL 
"  By  innocence  and  refolution. 
He  bore  continual  pcrfecution ; 
While  numbers  to  preferment  rofe, 
Whofe  merit  was  to  be  his  foes ; 
When  ev*n  bis  otvn  familiar  friends^ 
Intent  upon  their  private  ends. 
Like  renegadoes  now  he  feels, 
Againji  bim  U/iinv  ttb  tbeir  beeU. 
**  The  Dean  dia,  by  his  pen,  defeat 
An  infamous  deftrudive  cheat ; 
Taught  fools  their  interefl  how  to  know« 
And  gave  them  arms  to  ward  the  blow. 
Envy  hath  own*d  it  was  his  doing, 
1*0  fave  thai  hapiefs  land  from  ruin ; 
While  they  who  at  the  ftecragc  flood. 
And  reap*d  the  profit,  fought  his  blood. 
*'  To  fave  them  from  their  evil  fate, 
In  him  was  held  a  crime  of  date. 
A  wicked  monllcr  on  the  bench, 
Whofe  fury  blood  could  n:ver  quench ; 
As  vile  and  profligate  a  villain. 
As  modem  Scrogn»  or  old  Treflilian  ; 
Who  long  all  julticc  had  difcarded, 
Nor  fear*  d  be  God,  nor  man  regarded; 
Vow*d  on  the  Dean  his  rage  to  vent. 
And  make  him  of  his  seal  repent : 
But  heaven  his  innocence  defends. 
The  grateful  neople  (land  his  friends; 
Not  (trains  ot  law,  nor  judges*  frown. 
Nor  topics  brought  to  pleaM  the  crowni 
Nor  witnefs  liir'd,  nor  jury  picked, 
Prevail  to  br-ng  him  in  convidl. 
**  In  exile,  with  a  (leady  heart, 
He  fpent  his  life's  declining  part'^ 
Where  folly,  pride,  and  faSion  fway. 
Remote  from  St.  John,  Pope,  and  Gay.** 
*^  Alas,  poor  Dean  !  his  oiuy  fcope 
Wav  to  be  held  a  mi/antbrope. 
This  into  general  odium  drew  liint. 
Which  if  he  lik'd,  mvcb  good  mayU  do  him. 
His  9eai  was  not  to  lafh  our  erimet^ 
But  d/conlmi  againft  the  times : 
For,  had  we  made  him  timely  offers 
To  rtii/e  his  yw^,  or  Jill  his  eofcrt^ 
Perhaps  he  might  have  truckled  down. 
Like  o(  her  brttbren  of  his  govon ; 
H>r  ^rty  he  would  fcarce  have  bled  :•• 
I  lay  OQ  moro— bccaufe  ht*%dtad^^ 


<«  What  writings  has  he  left  behind  V* 

«*  I  hear  they're  of  a  diiferetit  kind : 
"  A  few  in  verfe  ;  but  moft  in  profc— " 

**  Some  bigb'Jlovjn  pamphlets,  I  fuppofe 
**  All  fcribbled  in  the  worjl  of  times, 
"  To  palliate  his  friend  Oxford's  crimes ; 
**  To  praife  queen  Anne,  nay  more,  deCeodl 
•*  As  never  favouring  the  Pretender : 
"  Or  libels  yet  conceal'd  from  fight, 
**  Againft  the  court  to  fhow  YiMfpite  t 
**  Perhaps  his  traveL,  part  tb$  third i 
**  A  lie  at  ewetj/econd  vford-  •< 
"  Offenfive  to  a  loyal  ear :—    • 
"  But-^-ff*/  one/ermon,  you  mVfftoear** 

**  He  knew  an  hundred  pleating  ftorici, 
"  With  all  the  turns  of  Whigs  and  Torie» : 
"  Was  cheerful  to  his  dying-day; 
"  And  friends  would  let  him  have  his  way. 

**  As  for  his  works  in  verfe  or  profc, 
"  I  own  myfelf  no  judge  of  thofe. 
**  Nor  can  I  tell  what  critics  thought  tb«m ; 
**  But  this  1  know,  all  people  bought  them, 
**  As  with  a  moral  view  defign'd, 
*<  To  pleaf  aiui  to  reform  mankibd : 
*'  And,  if  he  often  mifs'd  his  aim, 
"  The  world  mvA  own  it  to  their^j**, 
<*  The  praife  is  bis,  and  theirs  the  hUme, 
**  He  gave  the  little  wealth  he  had 
*<  To  build  a  houfe  for  fools  and  mad ; 
**  To  fhow,  by  one  fatiric  touch, 
"  No  nation  wanted  it  fo  much. 
**  That  kingdom  he  hath  left  his  debtor, 
*<  I  wifh  it  loon  may  have  a  better. 
*<  And,  fince  you  dread  no  further  lafith 
"  Methinks  you  txay  forgive  his  afies*' 


AN  EPISTLE  TO  TWO  FRIENDS  *• 

TO  na.  BELSHAM. 

When  I  left  you,  I  foundttiyfelf  of  dier^'*j 
I'm  fo  full  of  pity,  I  never  abufc  fick ;  J 
And  the  paticnteft  patient  that  ever  jtoVnf» 
Both  when  I  am  purge-rick,and  when  I  ao  'r*J^; 
I  pitied  my  cat,  whom  1  knew  bv  her  in<^  t- 
She  mended  at  firft,  but  now  (he  s  4-nc«  «"• 
Capuin  Butler  made  fome  in  the  churrb  ba<i 

blue  fick;  (»"P^ 

Dean  Crofs,  had  he  prcach'd,  would  hi^^  j^ 
Arc  not  you,  in  a  crowd  when  you  fwt»t  w 

fick  ? 
Lady  Santry  got  out  of  the  church  whrt  vt 
And,  as  laft  as  iht  could,  to  the  deaor^  flcw 
Mifs  Moricc  was  (I  can  affure  you  'tii  tmf 
For,  who  would  not  be  in  that  nunien)«»*r^r 
Such  mufic  would  make  a  fanatic  or  Jew  uct^ 
Yet,  bdies  arc  feldom  at  ombre  or  loe  fi«  •     , 
Nor  is  old  Nanny  Shales,  whene'er  ftc  dop 
My  footman  came  home  fhomtbe  chiirch<»t*i 

fick. 
And  look'd  like  a  rake,  who  was  made  ia  the 


•   this  medley  (for  it  cannot  he  mlii^'f^; 
as  afpecimen  ^  thofe  bagatelles /if  J***'*  '', 
bath  perhaps  been  too  feverely  etnfir^^^'^' 
werejHU  mmrt  etcceftknabU,  itrefipf^'i'^' 
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IM  land  io&ort  e$n  make  whom  you  choofe 

I  poor  I  m|rft)f  wa»,  wben  I  withdrew,  (ick  ^ 
3^  foidi  of  them  made  tikt  like  garlic  and  rUe 
£rk,  [clue,  Hck. 

I  got  tfarooeh  tte  crowd,  though  not  let  by  a 
h^'iito^aliAanj  (for  that  was  your  Cue)  Tick ; 
tl^f  wuQot  a  dozeo  (to  give  them  their  due) 
ikk. 

thoie,tok  fare,  ftuek  together  like  glew,iick . 
rs  lidin  IB  crowds, when  &ey  fqneeze  and  they> 
(crt?r,fick.  [hue,  fick; 

\  mxfiai  \hcf  are  all,  by  their  yellow  oale 
a  l,«kiU)tocco,  hkc  Robin,  I  chew,  licL 

TO  DR.  SHERIDAN. 

'•ns?<n;aiare,it  will  make  my  poor  mafe  fick. 
io^  1  came  home  with  a  very  cold  dew  fick, 
I  wifh  I  may  foon  be  not  of  an  ague  fick ; 
(K>p:  i  flail  ne'er  be,  like  you,  of  a  ihrew  fick, 
I  e(tEB  bas  nade  me,  by  looking  aflcew,  fick. 

DJLHELSHAM's  ANSWER* 

•i4if  I  firil  rhyme  would  make  any  tew  fick : 
^th*  nude  a  fine  lady  in  blue  fict, 
wbcfl&c  is  gone  in  a  coach  to  Killbrew  fick, 
ufac  I  oQcc  had,  from  a  fox  when  (he  flew  fick. 
'  ^^  a  lady  at  St.  Patrick'*  did  fpew  fick, 
Ibucs  ill  the  reft  of  the  folks  in  the  pew  fick ; 
•feptawh«blcd  her,  hia  lancet  out  drew  fick, 
Iftojtiiicdiftcmper,  as  being  but  new  fick. 
^"^  the  laH  ftorm,  had  all  her  whole  crew 

^*  \  f  and  you  fick : 

'?*'t*»Wa  there,  it  -would  have  made  me 
|f  •  "*  "H'd,  is  by  eating  of  glew  fick  • 

i^tTtriaw  one  in  a  -very  good  QJick  ? 
^^  {^  ay  wife  is  by  >vinding  a  clue  fick ; 
*-t«W!ijTe  made  her  by  rhyme  and  by  rue 
-.  *^  [threw  fick, 

*-■'  '*gamtftcr  in  town,  for  a  throw  that  he 
^!f  ^oM  trade  of  hi»  dice  he*llpurfuc  fick; 
iT  ,    ."^  ®^  "^cr  for  paying  his  due  fick ; 
J'^Kl'm  ^rown  by  a  pinch  of  my  ftioc  lick, 

V-*ould  you  have  me  with  verfcsto  do  fick? 
■-.'la^i,  and  1*11  fend  you  forae  others  in  lieu 
^f  Hiyaie*  Tve  a  plenty,  [fick. 

And  therefore  fend  twenty. 

Anfwcrtdthe  fame  day  when  fcnt.  Not.  23. 
'*T  y°a  will  carry  both  thefe  to  the  dodor, 
,"■■[  **^  ^i«  own;  and  let  him  know  we  are 
^?«U^tobeiiifultcd» 

^  Can  yoa  match  with  me, 
"  Who  fend  thirty-three  ? 
"  YoQ  muft  get  fourteen  more, 
T  0  make  up  thirty-four : 
^oii  u  me  you  can  conquer, 
^    "  n\  ovu  you  a  firong  cur  *.'* 
"*  rnonsing  I'm  growing  by  fincUing  of  yew 

•  ^^'^n^cwne  over  with  gold  from  Peru  fick; 

^^7fdjj„  «  1^,  ^^^j.  J,,  ^^^^  written  iy  Dr. 
\.'/,':^;^'*^f^r.  Hcljham'*  twnty  Imu:  and 
«/.,  '^'"'J^f^n  vert  aftirwards  aJdtdon  tbefumt 


Laft  night  I  came  home  in  a  ftorm  that  then  hlew  fick  ^ 
This  moment  my  dog  at  a  cat  I  halloo  fick( 
1  hear,  ^romgood  hands,  that  my  poor  coufin  Hush's 
By  ^uafHn?  a  bottle,  and  pulling  a  fcrew  fick :  [fick. 
And  now  there's  no  more  lean  write  (you'll  excufe) 
Vou  fee  that  I  fcom  to  mention  word  mufic.  [fick ; 

ru  do  my  ua, 

To  fend  the  rell ; 
Without  a  jefi, 

rilfiandthetefi*  [fick; 

Thefe  lines  that  I  fend  you,  I  hoptf  you'll  perufe 

ril  make  you  with  writine  a  little  more  news  fickx 

Laft  night  I  came  home  wiui.  drinking  of  booee  fick; 

My  carpenter  fwears  that  he'll  hack  and  he'll  hew 

An  officer's  lady.  I'm  told,  is  tattoo  fick :        [fick ; 

I'm  afraid  that  tlie  line  thirty-four  you  will  view 

J.K>rd!  I  could  write  a  dozen  more;  [fick. 

You  fee,  I've  mounted  thirty-four. 

fiPlGRAlll, 

ON  TBI  BUSTS  *  IN  K1CHMOM02IIKMITAGZ.  1732. 

«  Sic  fihi  betantur  doai." 

With  honour  thus  hy  Carolina  plac'd. 
How  are  thefe  venerable  buftoes  grac'd ! 

0  Queen,  with  more  than  regal  title  crown'd^ 
For  love  of  arts  and  piety  renown'd! 

How  do  the  friends  of  virtue  joy  to  fee 
Her  darling  Tons  exalted  thus  by  thee  \ 
Nought  to  their  fame  can  now  he  added  more, 
Rever'd  by  her  whom  all  mankind  adore. 

ANOTHER. 

Lewis  the  living  learned  fed, 
And  rais'd  the  Scientific  head : 
Our  frugal  Queen,  to  fave  her  meae. 
Exalts  the  head  that  cannot  eat. 

A  CONCLUSION 

Dranmjrom  the^At^Mpigrams^  amdfetA  /«  ihe  Drafter^ 

Since  Anna,  whofe  bounty  thy  merits  had  fed. 
Ere  her  own  was  laid  low,  had  exalted  thy  head ; 
And  fince  our  good  Queen  to  the  wife  is  fo  juft. 
To  raife  head^  for  fucE  as  are  humbled  in  duft ; 

1  wonder,  good  man,  that  yon  are  not  envauked ; 
Pr'ythee,  go  and  be  dead,  and  be  doubly  eaultcd. 

Dr,  S-wifV*  Anfwtr, 

Hkr  majcfty  never  fliall  be  my  exaltcr; 
And  yet  fiie  would  raife  me,  I  know,  by  a  halter ! 

TO  THE  REVEREND  DR.  SWIFT, 

With  a  pnfent  of  a  Faper^BooJi,  finely  bmtnd^  on  hk 

iirth-^yt  N9  vernier  30. 1 73*. 

BT    JOHN    EARL    OF     ORRERT. 

To  thee,  Dear  Swift,  tliefe  fpotlefs  leaves  I  fend. 
Small  is  tlie  prcfent,  but  fincerc  the  friend. 


•  Nrwtjn,  Loiie,  Ciarie,  and  IVoeiafloa, 


I4S 


THE  WORKS  OF  SWIFT. 


Think  not  fo  poor  a  book  below  thy  care ;  I 

Who  knows  tne  price  that  thou  canll  make  it  bear? 
Though  taudry  now,  and  like  Tyrilla's  face. 
The  fpecious  front  fliines  out  with  borrowM  eracc ; 
Though  pafte-boards,  glittering  like  a  tinfel'd  coat, 
A  rafa  tabula  within  denote  : 
.Yet,  if  a  venal  and  corrupted  age, 
And  modern  vices,  ihould  provoke  thy  rage ; 
If,  wam*d  once  more  by  their  impending  fate, 
A  finking  country  and  an  injured  ftate 
I'hy  great  alTiftance  ihould  again  demand. 
And  call  forth  reafon  to  defend  the  land ; 
Then  ftiall  we  view  thcfc  (heets  with  glad  furprifc 
InfpirM  with  thought,  and  fpeaking  to  our  eyes : 
Each  vacant  fpace  fhall  then,  cnrich'd,  di(jf>enfe 
True  force  of  eloquence,  and  nervous  fenlc  ;. 
Inform  the  judgment,  animate  the  heart. 
And  facred  rules  of  policy  impart. 
The  fpangled  covering,  bright  with  fplcndid  ore, 
Shall  cheat  the  fight  with  empty  ihow  no  more ; 
But  lead  us  inward  to  thofe  eolden  mines, 
'  Where  all  thy  foul  in  native  luflre  fiiines. 
So  when  the  ey«  furveys  fome  lovely  fair, 
With  bloom  of  beauty  grac*d,  with  ihape  and  air; 
How  is  the  rapture  heighten*d,  when  we  find 
Her  form  excelled  by  her  celeftial  mind ! 

VERSES  LEFT  WITH  A  SILVER  STANDISH 

ON  THE 

DEAN  OF  ST.  PATRICK'S  DESK, 

ON  HIS  BIRTH-DAY, 
BV  DR.  DELANT. 

Hither  from  Mexico  I  came. 
To  fcrve  a  proud  lernian  dame  : 
Was  lone  fubmitted  to  her  will ; 
At  IcngtTi  file  lofi  me  Zlquadrilie, 
'Ihrowrh.  various  ihapes  I  often  pafs'd. 
Still  hoping  to  have  reft  at  lafl ; 
And  (lill  ambitious  to  obtain 
Admittance  to  the  patriot  dean; 
And  fometinies  got  within  his  door. 
But  foon  tum'd  out  to  fcrve  the  poor^; 
Not  flruUing  idlenefs  to  aid. 
But  honeft  induftry  decay*d. 
At  length  an  artiA  purchas'd  me, 
Anil  wrought  me  to  the  ihape  you  fee* 
This  done,  to  Hermes  I  apply 'd : 

0  Hermes  !  gratify  my  pride ; 
Be  it  ray  fate  to  fcrve  a  fagc, 

"  'J' he  grcatcft  genius  of  his  age ; 
•*  'Hiat  matchkfs  pen  let  me  fupply, 
"  Whofc  living  lines  will  never  die  !*' 

1  grant  your  fuit,  the  God  rcply'd ; 
And  here  he  left  mc  to  rcfide. 

VERSES* 

OCCASIONED  BT 

THE  FOREGOING  PRESENTS. 

A  TAPER  book  i<  fent  by  Boyle, 
'J'uo  uc4tly  gilt  for  me  to  ioil. 


«< 


s  :■ 


•  /tllyj'^  r  /«  5ro/.  a-year  Unt  by  tbt  Dean,  v/itlout 


inierej^^ 


/vjt,i,r  JiuJj'''e/t 


Delany -fends  a  filvcr  ftan^ih. 
When  I  no  more  a  pen  can  brandiffi. 
Let  both  around  my  tomb  be  placM, 
As  trophies  of  a  mufe  deccas*d  : 
And  let  the  friendly  lines  tht-y  writ. 
In  praife  of  long-departed  wit. 
Be  grav*d  on  cither  fide  in  •olur/.n*, 
More  to  my  praife  than  all  my  volumci. 
To  burft  with  env)',  fpite,  and  rage, 
1  he  Vandals  of  the  prefcnt  age. 

T  B  K 

BEASTS  CONFESSION  TO  THE  PRIf 
On  olffervi/ig  beta  moji  mem  mifiake  tbdr  cc 

1732- 

When  beafts  could  fpeak  (the  leaned  Lr, 
They  flill  can  do  fo  every  day). 
It  fecms,  they  had  religion  then. 
As  much  as  now  we  find  in  men. 
It  happen 'd,  when  a  plague  broke  out 
(Which  therefore  made  them  more  tLrotr 
The  king  of  brutes  f  to  make  it  plain. 
Of  quadrupeds  I  only  mean) 
By  proc'lamation  gave  command, 
That  every  fubjca  in  the  land 
Should  fo  the  prieft  confefs  their  fiiw ; 
And  thus  tlie  pious  wolf  begins : 

Good  father,  I  muft  own  with  (hanirr 
That  often  I  have  been  to  blame : 
1  mtfft  confefs,  on  Friday  la  ft. 
Wretch  that  I  was !  1  broke  my  faft 
But  I  defy  the  bafeft  tongue 
To  prove  I  did  my  neipjhbour  wrong ; 
Or  ever  went  to  feck  my  food 
By  rapine,  theft,  or  thirft  of  blood. 

The  afs,  approaching  next,  confefs'tli 
That  in  his  heart  he  lov'd  a  jcft : 
A  wag  he  was,  he  needs  muft  own. 
And  could  not  let  a  dunce  alone  ; 
Sometimes  his  friend  he  would  not  iy^- 
And  might  perhaps  be  too  fevere : 
But  yet,  the  worll  that  couM  be  faid, 
He  was  a  nnt  botli  born  and  bred  ; 
And,  if  it  be  a  fin  or  Ihanic, 
Nature  alone  muft  bear  the  blame : 
One  fault  he  hath,  is  foiry  for't, 
His  ears  arc  half  a  foot  too  ftiort ; 
Which  could  he  to  the  ftandard  bni>?i 
He*d  fliow  his  face  before  the  king : 
Ther  for  his  voice,  thtre's  none  diffi^f'* 
That  he's  the  nightinj^ale  of  brut*^--      , 

'i  he  fwine  with  contrite  heart  aI'""  ' 
His  Ihape  and  beauty  made  him  pr*'"*' 
In  diet  was  perhaps  too  nice, 
But  gluttony  was  nc*cr  hi<  vice : 
In  every  turn  of  life  content. 
And  meekly  took  what  fortune  feet ' 
Inquire  through  all  the  parifti  r«un^, 
A  better  neighbour  ne'er  was  fouo<l : 
His  vigilance  might  fome  difpic*'' • 
'Tis  true,  he  hated  floth  like  periA- 

The  mimic  ape  began  his  chattif, 
How  evil  tongues  his  life  befiu^cr:^      ^ 
Much  of  the  cenfuring  world  fomp'^'^'  ' 
Who  faid,  his  gravity  was  feignM  *. 
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' :  th'  liridncfi  of  hU  morals 
.:  u  rjm  in  z  hundred  quarrels: 
.a-,  ami  he  wa«  g^ricv'd  to  fec't, 
.'li  WIS  fometmici  indifcrcet : 
,'lhs  virtocs  too  fcTcre 
-r  vtiTjpicd  times  to  bear : 
^:.  i  lewd  licentious  age 
.  ^  1  cicuff  a  Stoic^s  rage. 
'  .'  -:  adTanc*d  ^rith  decent  pace, 
\'^  jcct^'d  hi*  youthfnl  face  ; 
\.-  A,begjr'd,  that  he  appeared 
•  *i  i  *^jt'»  fault)  without  a  beard. 
'^.:.  V  was  not  much  incljn'd 
-..  ^or  the  female  kind ; 
eaemirs  objeiS, 
-   ■  r::.  or  natural  defe<3 ; 
.•  rigid  conftitution ; 
::i  a  pioi»  rcfolution  : 
1  zxade  a  holy  vow 
'  ';,  zs  monks  do  now ; 
..  .'dbhf'd  to  keep  for  ever  hence, 
'-  -.  T  too,  as  doth  kis  *  Reverence. 
'  .V*  talc,  and  tou  (hall  find 
.  t'oiu  with  numan->kind. 
.'..  rt  we  own :  but,  can  you  guefs? 
iTaioes  carried  to  excels, 
>    < .  >  uor  Tuuty  endows  us, 
:  -  z:ALeT  foe  nor  friend  allows  us. 
-.->T  fwors  (you  may  rely  on't) 
''^  )r«eez*d  a  needy  client ; 
he  sukes  his  condant  rule  ; 
^  V^  brethren  call  him  fool : 
:  Jt£i  always  was  fo  nice, 
c^Tt  tfat  poor  advice ; 
-    :x\:A,bc  may  affirm, 
''■--«i  fcahfc  Eaftcr-term, 
.  /siieri  of  tbe  kvncd  robe 
-  heak  tibe  adoice  of  a  Job. 
^Jtrai  tUhv  could  match 
^taor  ud  quick  difpatch ; 
:  irpe  a  eiaie,  ne  well  may  boaft, 

3  aesiB,  or  two  at  mod. 
'  ^'*f>c|  koave 'vrho  feeks  a  place 
J  iiieeefe^  thus  tells  his  cafe : 

•  ^  ke  kager  mince  the  matter  ? 
^  becaaie  he  could  not  flatter ; 

'  oot  leam*d  to  turn  his  coat, 

■'"a party ^ve his  vote  : 

'  ^^  be  (|Bickly  underflood ; 

/'^loss  for  the  nation's  good: 
2d  the  minifien  rcfent  it, 
■iji  not  for  his  heart  repent  it. 

'  <"  iplain  TOWS  he  cannot  fawn, 

•  •'  would  raife  him  to  the  lawn : 

^^  hours  among  his  books  i 
'  *  in  his  meagre  looks : 
*,  if  be  were  worldly  wife, 
nt  get,  and  fpare  his  eyes ; 
u  he  had  a  ftubbom  fpirit, 
'  '-^r  him  tmft  alone  to  merit: 
•^  rifc  by  merit  to  promotion; 
»  rrscre  chimeric  notion. 

•  *'«  ctor,  if  you  will  believe  him, 

'  *i  »  fin;  and,  (God  forgive  him!) 

•  ^  r  It  midnight,  ran  to  iavc 
—• i  wU  beggar  from  the  grave: 


TLffri^  kit  ttmfeffvr^ 


But  fee  how  Satan  fpreads  his  fnares; 
He  quite  forja^ot  to  fay  his  prayers. 
He  cannot  help  it  for  his  heart 
Sometimes  to  a6l  the  parfon's  part: 
Quotes  from  the  Bible  many  a  fcntence, 
Tiiat  moves  his  patients  to  repentance : 
And,  when  his  malicincs  do  no  good, 
Supports  their  minds  with  heavenly  food, 
At  which,  however  well  intended. 
He  hears  the  clergy  are  offended. 
And  grown  fo  bold  behind  his  back. 
To  call  him  hypocrite  and  quack. 
In  his  own  church  he  keeps  a  feat; 
Says  pracc  before  and  after  meat ; 
And  calls,  without  afFe<Sl:ing  airs, 
1  lis  houl'chold  twice  a  day  to  prayers- 
He  fliuns  apothecaries'  fliops. 
And  hutcs  to  cram  the  fick  with  flops: 
He  fcorns  to  make  his  art  a  trade. 
Nor  bribes  my  lady's  favourite  maid  : 
Old  nurlj-kcepers  would  never  hire, 
'I'o  rctommcnd  him  to  the  fquire ; 
Which  others,  whom  he  will  not  name. 
Have  often  pradis'd  to  their  (hame. 

The  ftiitcfman  tells  you,  with  aynrrr, 
His  fault  is  to  be  too Jmcere ; 
And,  having  no  fmirfer  ends. 
Is  apt  to  difobligc  his  friends. 
I'he  nation*s  good,  his  mafler*s  glory. 
Without  regard  to  Whig  or  Tory, 
Were  all  the  fchcmcs  he  had  in  view ; 
Yet  he  was  feconded  by  few  : 
Though  fonie  had  fprcad  a  thoufand  lies, 
*Twas  Lc  defeated  tnc  excifc. 
'Twas  known,  though  he  had  borne  afperdonj 
Th^tjlantfing  troops  were  his  avcrfion : 
His  pra6lice  was,  in  every  (latlon, 
To  fcrve  the  king,  and  pfeafc  the  nation ; 
Though  hard  to  find  in  every  cafe 
The  htteft  man  to  fill  a  place  : 
His  promifes  he  ne'er  forgot. 
But  took  memorials  on  the  fpot : 
His  enemies,  for  want  of  charity. 
Said,  he  affed^ed  popularity : 
"i'is  true,  the  people  underftood, 
That  all  he  did  was  for  their  good; 
Their  kind  affe&ions  he  has  try*d; 
No  love  is  loft  on  either  fide. 
He  came  to  court  with  fortune  clear. 
Which  now  he  runs  out  every  year : 
Muft,  at  the  late  that  he  goes  on. 
Inevitably  be  undone : 
Oh !  if  his  Majefty  would  pleafe 
To  give  him  but  a  writ  of  eafc. 
Would  grant  him  licence  to  retire. 
As  it  hath  long  been  his  defire. 
By  fair  accounts  it  would  be  found. 
He's  poorer  by  ten  thoufand  poimd. 
He  owns,  and  hopes  it  is  no  fin. 
He  ne'er  was  partial  to  his  kin ; 
He  thought  it  bafe  for  men  in  ftations 
To  crowd  the  court  with  their  relations : 
His  country  was  his  deareft  mother. 
And  every  virtuous  man  his  brother; 
T)i  rough  modefty  or  awkward  ihamc 
( For  which  he  owns  himfelf  to  blame). 
He  found  the  wifeft  man  he  could. 
Without  refpeA  to  friends  or  blood ; 
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Nor  never  adi  oo  private  Tiews, 
When  he  hath  liberty  to  choofe. 

The  fliaq>er  fworc  he  hated  plaj. 
Except  to  pafs  ao  hour  away : 
And  well  he  might ;  for,  to  his  coft« 
By  want  of  (kill  nc  always  loH : 
He  heard  there  was  a  club  of  cheats. 
Who  had  contriy'd  a  thoufand  feats; 
Could  change  the  ftock,  or  cog  a  die. 
And  thus  deceive  the  iharpeft  eye. 
Nor  wonder  how  his  fortune  funk ; 
His  brothers  fleece  him  when  he*s  drunk. 

I  own  the  moral  not  exad . 
Befides,  the  tale  is  falfe  in  fad; 
And  fo  abfurd,  that,  could  I  raife  up 
From  fields  Elyfion,  fabling  ^fop, 
I  would  accufc  him  to  his  ^ce 
For  libelling  the  four-foot  race. 
Creatures  of  every  kind  but  ours 
Well  comprehend  their  natural  powers; 
While  wc,  whom  rfa/om  ought  to  fway, 
Miilake  our  talents  every  day. 
The  afs  was  never  known  fo  ftupid 
I'o  ad  the  part  of  Tray  or  Cupid; 
Nor  letips  upon  his  mailer's  lap^ 
There  to  be'ftroak'd,  and  fed  with  pap. 
As  ^fop  would  the  world  perfuade ; 
lie  b<:tter  undcrflands  his  trade  : 
Nor  coT'-s,  whcrnc'cr  his  lady  whiftles; 
But  curries  loads,  and  feeds  on  thiftles. 
Our  author's  meaning,  1  prefume,  i^ 
A  creature  ^/^rj  et  imblumh: 
Wherein  the  mora  lift  defira*(| 
A  compliment  on  human-kind : 
For  here  he  owns,  that  now  and  then 
£m£Is  may  degemraU  into  men. 

AHYICE  TO  A  PARSON.    X73a. 

Would  you  rife  in  the  churchT  be  ftuoid  and  dull; 
Be  empty  of  learning,  of  infolcnce  full; 
Though  lewd  and  immoral,  be  formal  and  grave. 
In  flattery  an  ari'f^  in  fa^^-ning  ^Jtave; 
No  merit,  no  fcicoce,  no  virtue,  \s  wanting 
In  him  that's  accompliih'd  iq  fnn^jtg  and  eaaiitig. 
Be  ftudious  to  pradifc  true  mcanneft  ofjh'trit; 
For  who  but  L«>rd  Bolton  *  was  initrco  for  merii  f 
Would  you  wi/h  to  be  wrapt  in  a  roehfi  f  in  ihort. 
Be  pos'd  and  profane  as  F— -n  or  Horte  f . 

THE  PARSON'S  CASE. 

That  you,  friend  Marcus,  like  a  Stoit, 
Can  wilh  to  die  in  firaips  heroic. 
No  real  fortitude  iinpiies : 
Yet,  all  muft  own,  thy  wub  is  wife. 
Thy  curate's  place,  thy  fruitful  wife. 
Thy  buff,  drudging  fctnc  of  life. 
Thy  iniblcnt,  il£terare  vicar. 
Thy  waiit  of  all-confoling  liquor. 
Thy  thread-bare  gown,  uiy  caiTock  rent, 
Thy  credit  funk,  thy  money  fpcnt. 
Thy  week  nude  up  of  failing  days. 
Thy  grate  uocoafcioas  of  a  blaze, 

*   TTrf  mrcWfinft  9/  CoJteL 

f  At  that  time  h»fiif  yf  KjUhuU 


And,  to  complete  thy  other  carfei, 
The  quarterly  demands  of  nuries. 
Are  iUs  you  wifely  wiih  to  leave. 
And  fly  for  refuge  to  the  grave: 
And,  oh,  what  virtues  you  expreb, 
In  wifliing  fuch  afflidion  lefsf 

But  now,  fliould  fortune  ihift  the  Ica^ 
And  make  thy  curatelhip  a  dean ; 
Or  fome  rich  benefic  pro>-idc. 
To  pamper  luxury  and  pride ; 
With  labour  (mall,  and  income  great ; 
With  chariot  lefs  for  ufe  than  fuic ; 
With  fwelling  fcarf  and  glofly  gown, 
And  licence  to  refide  in  town ; 
To  fliine,  where  all  the  gay  rebn. 
At  concerts,  cofleehoufe,  or  court. 
And  weekly  perfecute  his  grace 
With  vifits,  or  to  IvegstpbKe; 
With  underlings  they  flock  to  teachi 
With  no  defire  to  pray  or  preach; 
With  haughty  fpoufe  in  vcflure  fine. 
With  plenteous  meals  and  ecnerous  wlof 
Wouldft  thou  not  wilh,  in  10  much  oii., 
Thy  years  as  numerous  a«  thy  days? 


THK  I 

HARDSHIP  UPON  THE  tADirij 

Poor  ladies !  though  their  bufinefs  be  tt^  --•'j 
*Tis  hard  they  muff  be  bufy  night  and  d.-  1 
Why  fhould  they  want  the  pnvilege  of  r  *, 
Nor  take  fome  fmall  diverfions  now  zr\  t-*-* 
Had  women  been  the  makers  of  our  lJ^^  - 
(And  why  tl'cy  were  not,  I  can  fee  no  «» <■ 
i  he  men  flioui<l  fiave  at  cards  from  mo."  'i ! 
And  female  pleaiurcs  be  to  read  and  «nu. 

A  LOV^  SONG. 

IN  TBE  MOOKay  TASTI.    J**)* 

Flutterikc  fpread  thy  purple  pifiiafl>« 
Gentle  Cupid,  o*er  my  heart ; 

I  a  fiave  in  thy  dominions ; 
Nature  muU  give  way  to  art* 

Mild  Arcadians,  ever  blooming, 
Nightly  nodding  o*er  your  fiocbi| 

See  mv  weaxr  days  confuming 
All  beneath  yon  flowery  rocks. 

Thus  the  Cyprian  goddefs  weeping 
Moum'd  Adonis,  darling  ypoth: 

Him  the  boar,  in  ulence  creeping, 
Gor'd  with  uurelrnting  tooth. 

Cynthia,  tunehirmonioosnamben; 

Fair  cUfcretton,  ftring  the  Ivrt; 
Soothe  my  ever*wakirg  fluffli)en ; 

Bright  ApoHo,  lend  thy  choir. 

Gloomy  Pluto,  king  of  terron, 
Arm*d  in  adiamantine  chains. 

Lead  me  to  the  crvflal  uiirron, 
Watering  foft  JUyfiao  plaink 

Mournful  cyprrfii,  vrrdant  wiflow, 
Gilding  my  AorcPa's  brmrs, 

Morpheus,  hovering  oVr  my  1^110^4 
Hear  me  pay  my  dying  voWi. 
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UdaocBotffiBOoth  Meander* 

<wMj  furling  in  a  round, 
l3  rhr  mar^  Jowcrs  wander, 

W:d>  thy  fiowerf  cfaaplets  crown'd. 

be«  vheg  HiikxiKh  drooping 
Stsi\j  Hecks  lier  filent  mate, 
!e  tb:  Inrd  of  Jnoo  Hooping : 
Mctodjrefigiisto£&te. 

«  THI  WORDS  BROTHER  PROTEST- 
dyrS,ASD  F£LL0f9^  CHRISTIANS, 

Hfis&djifdhy the  AthfocattM fir  tht  Rep«a!eftbt 
1^'A&  im  JrciamJ^     X733. 


liiradadoB,  lays  the  fable, 

^n  '^  a  brmer's  bam  and  liable ; 

We  Hfb  of  hay,  and  (lacks  of  corn, 

:r:dom!tli£  fudden  current  borne; 

s^  uhinp  of  be terogeneouft  kind 

3|f  s*r  anat  with  tide  and  wind. 

«  Ftrooj  wheat  foigot  its  pride, 

J^U)^^  with  litter  fide  by  fide; 

iccgilLto  Ihow  their  amity, 

•la  i  Kuaal  calamity. 

'iKMBevdropt  horCe's  dung, 

Vg.ia|  with  apples  in  the  throng, 

^*  the  pippin  plump  and  prim, 

*^.  Vtothcr^  how  we  apples fwim." 

Tcji  Lanb,  renown*d  for  cutting  corns, 

*  ft^'d  fa  of  RadcliiF  fcoms : 

^*  W  the  world— we  dodtors,  brother, 

^•'iukc  no  tees  of  one  another.** 

^tt*4aafomc  curate  floven 

5*^*  Dear  Sir,  y^iir  brother  loving. 


>• 


la.  Jj  'jx iootmen,  (hoc-boys,  porters, 
^•^  Jaw's,  cry,  «  We  courtiers." 

*-*  ri-<  ifl  the  houiie  will  prate, 

.'^  »:  tlfc  Buiu(kers  of  fUtc," 

!^  the  bar  the  blockhead  Bettefworth, 

fMii  laif  a  ^rown  o'erpays  his  fweat's  worth* 

-^Qw*  in  law  nor  text  nor  margent, 

r^  .^*jietoo  his  brother  ferieant. 
^^  fanatic  iaints,  though  neither  in 
1^^  nor  difcipline  our  brethren, 
•^ftarodjaPioteftanteandChriftians,   • 
^^  tach  u  Hebrews  aad  Philiftines ; 
p"  ^  '•0  «ber  fenfe,  than  nature 
J^  aadc  a  rat  our  fellow  creature. 
J-^  trom  your  body  fuck  their  food } 
^  a  bufe  yror  ^cih  and  blood  ? 
'  «agli  born  of  human  filth  and  fweat,  it 
J«ya»cUbeiaidman  did  beget  it ; 
7  *;««»  m  your  Dofe  and  chm 
A'  well  nay  claim  you  for  their  kin. 

'^e^  critia  may  ©bjca.  Why  not  I 
S«  «e  we  brethren  to  a  Scot : 
7^1^  our  fwarm  of  fed*  deteimino 
J^?»!n»cm»  for  their  brother  vermin. 

vJ*^  ^>»fl^.  W(h,  Scottilh, 
^»t?TotclUnt  can  be  fo  fottifh, 

^le  o'er  the  church  thefe  clouds  are  gatherings 
^^aJafwanu  of  Uce  hU  brethren \ 

A»Mofci,by  divine  advice, 
JWtupi'dthedufltolicei 
^>»  ottr  feds,  by  all  dcfcriptions, 

*^  tosuowrc  h^rdc^•d  thao  EjyptifM  -, 


As  from  the  trodden  duft  they  fpring, 
And,  turn*d  to  lice,  infeft  the  king  : 
For  pity's  fake,  it  would  be  juft, 
A  rod  ihould  turn  them  back  to  dufi. 
Let  folks  in  high  or  holy  ftations 
Be  proud  of  owning  fuch  relations ; 
Let  courtiers  hug  them  in  their  boibm, 
As  if  they  were  afraid  to  lofe'cm  : 
While  I,  with  humble  Job,  had  rather 
Say  to  corruption-—"  Thou  art  my  father.*' 
For  he  that  has  fo  little  wit 
To  nouriih  vermin,  may  be  bit. 


THE  YAHOO*s  OVERTHROW; 

Oft,  TBC  KSVAN  BAVL's  NEW  BALLAD, 
Upon  SefjesMt  Kite  J  imfulting  the  Dean, 

To  the  Tune  of  «*  Derry  down.** 

Jolly  boys  of  St.  Kevan*s,  St.  Patrick'^,  Donore^ 
And  Smithfield,  1*11  tell  you,  if  not  told  before. 
How  Bettefworth,  that  booby,  and  fcoundrel  in 
Hath  infulted  us  all  by  infuhin^  the  Dean,  [grain. 
Knock  him  dovtn^  dovm,  donn,  knock  him  dvum» 

The  Dean  and  his  merits  we  every  one  know ; 
But  this  (kip  of  a  lawyer,  where  the  de*il  did  he 

grow  ? 
How  greater  his  merit  at  Four  Courts  or  Honfe, 
Than  U)e  barking  of  Towzer,  or  leap  of  a  lonfe  ?  ' 

Knock  him  doxuH\  &c. 

That  he  came  from  the  Temple,  his  morals  do 
(how; 
But  where  his  deep  law  is,  few  mortals  yet  know : 
His  rhetoric,  b<Mnbaft,  filly  jefts,  arc  by  far 
More  like  to  lampooning,  than  pleading  at  bar. 

Knock  him  down,  &c« 

This  pedlar,  at  fpeaking  and  making  of  laws. 
Hath  met  with  returns  of  all  forts  but  applaufe ; 
Has,  with  noife  and  odd  geftures,  been  prattin^ 

fome  years. 
What  honefter  folks  never  durfl  for  their  ears. 

Knock  him  dotvn,  &c« 

Of  all  fizes  and  forts,  the  fanatical  crew 
Are  his  brother  ProteiUnts,  good  men  and  true  ; 
Red  hat,  and  blue  bonnet,  and  turban's  the  fame : 
What  the  de'el  is*t  to  him  whence  the  devil  they 
came  ? 

Knock  him  dnvm,  &c« 

Hobbes,  Tindal,  and   WooUton,  and  CollikiB| 
and  Nayler, 
And  Muggleton,  Toland,  and  Bradley  the  tailor. 
Are  Chriftians  alike ;  and  it  may  be  averr*d, 
He*s  a  Chriftian  as  good  as  the  reft  of  the  herd. 

Knock  him  dvum,  &C« 

He  only  the  riehts  of  the  dergy  debates. 

Their  rights!   their  importance!    We*U  (H  oa 

new  rates ;  [lefs : 

On  their  tithes  at  half-nothing,  their  priefthood  at 

What's  next  to  be  voted,  with  eafe  you  may  guefs. 

Kkock  him  dotun,  &C^ 

At  kngth  his  old  mafter  (I  need  not  him  name) 
To  this  damnable  fpeakcr  had  lon^  ow*d  a  (hame^t 
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Wfaen  hi*  fpccdi  ame  abroad,  he  paid  h 
By  leaving  him  under  the  pi;n  nf  ihc  Dean. 


,  &c. 


IU)lindtt.I.  at;^ll' 
Theppprt■flionof■^i^^ 
H;b«giiii,.iih-.'hinKn 


■  whole  fiti 


eha-lbe-n 
.offia: 


d  he  fworc  how 
1.-J  i!m  An-n,   Ac. 


ThoHih  he  rrino'd  lo  lui  Dsjnihip  in  very  low 
ftrair«. 
To  olhcri  he  boafte J  of  knf  rhinj;  out  braini. 
And  (lii-ingof  nofes  ;,:k1  dr..p,vii:r  of  ,-jr., 
While  hii  own  ill's  "ggi  wers  more  fit  lot  the 

On  ihii  woaler  of  deani  whene'er  we  can  hit, 
We'll  lliow  Mm  liir  w  .y  how  to  erop  anii  to  flit ; 
We-ll  itj  J.  hi-..  ■■^  .1.  l)ctt«r  addrefi  W  afford 
To  Ihe  D.  m  of  hII  D.ini,  ih.-ugh  he  wcji  j  not  a 
fwoid. 

We'll  colt  him  ihroiich  Kevan,  Si.  Palrick't, 
Donore, 
And  SmithSeld,  an  Rap  wa.  ne'er  eol'ed  h'r..re; 
We  II  oil  him  wi:h  luiinel,  aud  poivdec  him  with 
A  modut  rijjht  (i:  for  iiifultcn  of  d 


On  hi)  viitues  hold  forth  ;  'lin  the  t-rr  >■ 
And  fay  of  the  mall  what  all  hDOcD  nhn 
Bui  if,  Aill  obdurate,  your  anger  remain' 
If  Itill  jour  foul  bnfotn  more  rancour  coi 
S:>T  thf  n  more  than  thcv  j  niy,  lamihir : 

For  thin:,  my  dear  Diek,  give  nie  kivi 

plain, 
Lite  a  very  foul  mop,  dirljr  more  ih-ii  :l. 

ON  POETRY; 


lec  wonld  fi'n  he  ir.V.- 
nifs  for  one  that  hil^ 
rfalpailit^ti.frJ.v, 
•wn  10  fpread  To  wiie 
ould  you  ever  hoall 


'II  ma'ic- him  apicnd': 
the  Ucan  he  Itiiil  go;  liicy  Ih^ll  kiii  and  be 


And, 


A  face  fii 

If  ymi  Dt  till.  ii  hire 
ThatfiritaijtaiUwwh 
YoumilUlio;  Sm  aliai 

ay  b.'  piuud  10  he  iii 

h..t   rir-  we  how 

pr..le  ( 
inu'^hl.iiroiilhed^r. 


K*-r  1 ..  in  U,-.«i>.   ■ 

1.1  V        .t  J. UmI 


!i',ftitlcoa.T  L.Ape- 
acr.-a*  linn's  polie- 


najrr: 


:n(lf 


f^haiJlyb 
A/fig  of  hays  in  fifty  yiati; 
tt  hi!c  every  'fool  hi)  tlaim  alJ'Kts 
A.  if  it  grew  in  common  h^  .■;•■  - 
What  realnn  can  ther>  be  alh;  :i''l 
-       ■■  -f.ntf.li      " 


Critlct  find  oi 
A/...rwlllr. 


■eth.ii 


i-ilUft- delate 
IJefore  he  trie,  a  liut-barr'd  gate ; 
A  Jo;  hy  inftirfl  lurni  alid/, 
\\  ho  fees  the  ditch  loo  deep  and  wiJc. 
find  tlic  only  creatut..-. 


Witb  obftin: 
Ard.  \^hife^ 
Al,[urillyb<n 


>'y /■■■■■ 

en/v  loudly  ■ 


mUi 


Ey  y-Afnr,  u.,:.:-j;- 

fortl, 

nr  won ; 

Not  I^kIicU  t-/-.™ 

in  del 

ogovt 

rn  ftatet ; 

Not  ricill  in  f,;i.'re. 

Mo  larg.;  I.,  praip  • 

edte 

<•  round  i 

.Such  hea^rrly  l:<tl 

Atbowioflrikei 

c  f.-, 

Notbi-^r^b' 

dk  KkoI  ; 

Xot  bal(.'tJ  .  f  .1  !■ 

-i:  ir  S 

X;(Ioybr.-.r;;t\ 

h.'f,- 

ir.np  fhof 

POEMS. 


9S3, 


Far  pcnicfl,  taluno^  Britain  rooH, 
fcV^jii  OTu  annual  hundred  pound; 
'w  nxh  much  a>  in  remainder, 

A  Cibbcrbroa^ht  m  an  attainder ; 

:  .vcr  Sx'd  by  right  divine 
.1  noiGnh'*  right)  on  Grub-flrcet  line. 

i'^cribwlin;;  bird,  how  fmall  tliy  gains ! 
i*^»  i:3p:oportion'd  to  thy  pains ! 
ijA  hc\  iJimiU  comes  pat  in  :         * 
oau/-  ktsTj  take  a  mo-ith  to  fatten, 
\^-'  j>rljio  lefs  than  half  an  hour 
fill  nu:,,  iaa  half  a  fcore  devour. 
\  -:::t  toij3T  twenty  dap 
To  ur: .  iTc«;  of  pence  and  praife, 
^*  ■ -'"tn,  TTO'wvn  the  critics  prey, 
A.v.n.b.'/d  o'er  a  dilh  of  tea ; 
fr''  M  :>.  j^y^j.  heard  of  more, 
(^  «•'  "-;-.■  the  :bi:kmi  went  before, 
A 1  ■^^''  *  ^^^  attcmpter  learn 

•  -     .nr  fpirits  to  difcem, 
J''-~»i.KDguifh  which  is  which, 
^?  "'svcb,  or  fcribbling  itch  ? 
•V;.::.r  21  old  expericnc*d  finner, 
}f'y<  *"'J»  a  yonncf  b!g«nner. 
J-  -  •  -•fcLf ;  and  if  you  find 

*? '  .    papjlfe  urjje  vour  mind, 
^         :-:,'  w.th.n  your  brcift 
''*  '  ' 'ct  jou  can  niani.j;e  heft  ; 
-  •:  yx'T  ^:niu' j  mo.l:  inclines 
f '■;    v^^^iifij  or  humorous  lines, 
y^  J-'JL  rroamiul  tone, 

*  "'^  ;^:.iciit  fro.n  h.jnd  unknown. 
-'fy  ■'} u-ith  Aurora's  light, 
;--~*^'  avck'd,  fit  down  to  write; 

I '' '  -''  ^an-ccl,  infert,  refine, 
V'.^/i^JCii  interline  ; 
"-"•.^hen  invention  fail?, 

^  '^*'"J-y«r  head,  and  bite  youx  nails. 
,    '  ;'^-'-Snifh*d,  next  your  care 

'■  '  *J  !c  tranfcrihc  it  fnir. 
.'7  ".u  all  prin  :c'd  trafli  is 
'  '•-'^  t'lTicrous  /-re-'is  and  dtfl?s, 
^     iamcn  would  you  give  a  v.ipe, 
, '.;  ■♦'  it  ia  lul'ic  ty^s. 
.' '  ''Tt^rsarc  in  yuljjar  lhap?s, 
.'    "J  '^'  cnc  the  wit  cfcapes : 
;.'.'  '  i".'^  '■'^i'a//  exprcft, 
,.■;  '=»*  rcidcr  fmok^s  the  jefl. : 
'.   -  f'^'bps  he  may  invent 
•^'  '«Tth;^a  thipoct'mcant ;  ^ 

'    "•'^-  crimmcntators  vifw 
"'.."  •■"•imorc  than  Homer  knew. 
,/  '-•^'.--u  in  its  rioJifh  drcfs, 


.. '  '^'Z  Utcd  for  the  pref«, 
:""^yb7  penny-pen  to  Lin  tot, 
-■/tiwfrlnjclalivr^  look  into 't. 
,.  *   'tt  thinlcj  'f'.vi:!  rpiit  the  cofl, 
'  Yj-'l  cot  fear  your  Ubot;r  loft  : 
•"'^ho^aj^reublyfurpri^'d 

*V. '!  f*^*^^°g5frcra  the  mint : 

A  p  l^  ,  ^  °^  y^f  tf'i'  and  fwcating  y 
;-''Wofyour  ox-.n  beecuing:. 
^.^^.Wcaiwiir,,  the  followir^  day, 

'".(]  "?'  ^'^  ^^''  ^^^f  critics  Uy  ; 
J.  ' "  you  find  the  general  vogu*; 

'""^-xci  you  a  fti:|>id  ro^uc. 


I  Damns  all  your  thoughts  as  low  and  little. 
Sit  ftill,  and  fwallov/  down  your  fpittle. 
Be  fiient  as  a  politician. 
For  talking  may  beget  fufpicion : 
Or  pf  aife  the  judgment  of  the  town. 
And  help  yourfelf  to  run  it  down. 
Give  up  your  fond  paternal  pride. 
Nor  argue  on  the  weaker  fide  : 
For  poems  read  v;ithout  a  name 
We  jiiUy  praife,  or  juftly  bbme; 
And  critics  have  no  partial  views, 
Except  they  know  whom  they  abufe : 
And,  fmce  you  ne'er  provoke  their  fpitc. 
Depend  upon  *t  their  judgment's  right. 
But  if  you  blab,  you  arc  undone : 
Confider  what  a  rifk  you  run : 
You  lofe  your  credit  all  at  once  ; 
The  town  will  mark  you  for  a  dance  ; 
The  vileft  doggrel,  Gruh-ftrcet  fends. 
Will  pafs  for  yours  with  foco  and  friends^ 
And  you  rouft  bear  the  whole  difgrace. 
Till  fome  freih  blockhead  takes  your  placeu 

Your  fccret  kept,  your  poem  funk. 
And  fvmt  in  quires  to  line  a  trunk. 
If  (till  you  be  difposM  to  rhyme. 
Go  try  your  hand  a  fecond  time. 
Again  you  fail :  yet  Safe  's  the  word; 
Take  courage,  and  attempt  a  third. 
But  firft  with  care  employ  your  tlioughtt 
Where  critics  mark*d  your  former  faiJtsj 
The  trivial  turns,  the  borrow'4  wit, 
ThtftmiUs  that  nothing  fit ; 
The  cant  which  every  fool  repeats. 
Town  jefts  and  coiTec-houfe  conceits^ 
Defcriptions  tedious,  flat,  and  dry. 
And  introduced  the Lordkuows  whys 
Or  where  we  find  your  fury  ftt 
Aguiail  tlicharmlefs  alphabet ; 
And  A's  and  B's  your  malice  vent. 
While  readers  wonder  whom  youmeatt^ 
A  public  or  a  private  rolbery 
AJiatcfmart^  or  a  South-fea  jcWerj 
A  prelate  who  no  God  believes  ; 
A  parliament,  or  den  of  thieves  ; 
A  pick-purfc  at  the  bar  or  bench  ^ 
A  duchefs,  or  a  fuburb  wench  ; 
Or  oft*,  when  epithets  you  link 
In  gaping  hues  to  fill  a  chink ; 
Like  ftepping-Ilones  to  fa  vc  a  firide. 
In  fireets  where  kennels  are  too  wide; 
Or  like  a  heel-piece,  to  fupport 
A  cripple  with  one  foot  too  fiiort; 
Or  like  a  bri Jvtc,  that  joins  a  mariJh 
To  moorland  of  a  dine  rent  parilli. 
So  have  1  feen  ill-cou]>led  hounds 
Drag  different  ways  in  miry  grounds. 
So  geographers  in  Afric  maps 
With  favage  pidun's  fill  their  gaps. 
And  o'er  unhabitable  downs 
Place  elephants  for  want  of  tovms. 

But,  though  you  mifs  your  third  dSaij^ 
You  need  not  throw  your  pen  away. 
Lay  now  alide  ail  thoughts  of  fame. 
To  fprinj;:  more  profitable  game- 
From  party-merit  feek  fupport ; 
I'hc  vilefl  verfc  thrives  heft  at  court. 
,    A  pamphlet  in  t^ir  Bob's  defence 
Will.  nc\  er  fail  to  hrln^  ia  pcsci^x 


CtlKin 


ilhel 
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Asd  if  we  ban  D 
WiU  nunAcriatlr  a 


lahrtitt  erery  ri 
A>  cmblcmi  of  the  Cowreign  power. 
Like  other  baablei  ta  (he  Tower ; 
b  fcnerani,  Tiliut,  joj),  and  wife, 
And  b  eontinnei  till  he  diei  -. 
Hi*  hmnbteynufi  thi»  proftffet. 

But  once  }on  Gi  hrm  in  i  tomb, 
Hii  viitno  Eide,  hi>  Tico  blMm ; 
AoAaeh  HrfeSiaa,wit>Dg  irapaud, 
Ii  fultf  at  hii  ilnth  confulM. 
Tbc  loadi  at  poenu  in  hit  praile, 
Alcouliiig,  make  one  faneral  blue ; 
As  {ooaitjoa  can  tiorhit  knell, 
Thn  god  on  earth  tntnj  devil  in  hell ; 
And  k> !  hii  miniften  of  Hate, 
TraniforRi'd  to  impi,  hi>  leree  wait ; 
Where,  in  che  fcciiet  of  endlefi  woe, 
Thej  ply  their  former  mh  below ; 
And,  ai  they  bH  in  Charon'i  boat. 
Coom-rc  to  bribe  thejndEe'i  Tote: 
To  Cerbeiui  they  pre  t  fop, 


Hi*  IT 


3nlh  to 


Tl 


.ory  gate  of  drei 
Fnned  eicife  and  Sontb-fca  fchemet ; 
Or  hire  their  party  pamphleteer) 
TofetEIyfiumbytheeirT. 

Then,/M*,if  yon  mean  to  ihriTe, 
Employ  jour  mufc  nn  kingt  alive ; 
Wiui  pradence  fathering  up  a  clufter 
Of  ill  ty  TirtDci  yon  ean  mi>ner, 
Which,  fomi'd  inlD  (  pjland  fweet. 
Lay  humbly  It  your  monarch'*  feet ; 
Who,  ai  the  odoun  reach  hi>  throne. 
Will  (inile,  and  think  ihem  all  hit  own  I 
"—  'nr  and  ^il  both  defermioe 
rirtnet  lod^  in  royat  ermine  ; 
Ean  the  onclei  of  both, 
>  Ihall  depoie  it  Dpon  oath.) 
r  garland  in  the  following  reiga, 
ige  bat  the  namei,  will  iu>  again. 
II,  if  yon  think  thit  trade  too  bale, 
ichfeldom  iitbi  dnnce'tcafc) 
DD  the  critic'*  brow,  and  Qt 


o  Di'd,  may  fcrre  a  while. 

ced  DO  further  in  your  pan, 
re  yon  learn  the  tenm  of  art  ] 
rou  can  never  be  too  fir  ; 'nc 
I  our  modem  eritiei'  jaTron  ; 
a  talk  with  more  anthenlic  face 

fciapi  of  Horace  from  yout  friend*, 
1  have  them  a(  your  €necn'  end*  i 
rnArinoile'i  rule*  by  rote, 
I  at  all  haiacdi  boldly  quote  t 
iciouiRymerofi' review, 
r  I)nini>,  and  profonnd  Boffn  j 
d  all  the/»^>f»  of  Dryden, 
thefc  our  criiiet  much  confide  in 
«uEh  merely  writ  at  firfl  for  filtiDF, 
raifc  ilie  volome'i  price  a  Oiilliog.) 
I  li.iwaid  criiic  often  dupei  ui 
Ji  ILam  ^uouiisDtffn'  tw/fiti ; 


rrad 


T'ben,  Ml  with  Greek  be  over-raa  ye. 
Procure  the  book  foe  love  or  moiKy, 
Tranilated  from  Boikao'i  tranfUiic«, 

Will'i  you  hear  a  poem  read. 
Where  Bainn  Irani  the  table-head, 
Reclioine  on  his  etbow-chaic. 
Give*  judpnent  with  decifive  air ; 
To  whom  the  iribe  of  circling  win 
As  to  an  oracle  fubmitt. 
He  gives  dircdiont  to  the  town. 

Like  ipartitr  ,  when  they  fcnd  a  ooie, 
loflniding  membci;  how  to  vote. 
He  feit  [he  (lamp  of  bad  and  good. 
Though  not  a  word  be  undcrfiood. 
YouilelTon  leam'd,  you'll  be  fccuie 
To  get  the  name  of  mataijfrtr  .- 
And,  when  your  merit*  once  are  known, 
Procuit  difciplei  of  your  own. 
For  poeli  (joo  can  never  want  'cm) 
Spread  through  Augufla  Trinnhantum, 
Computing  by  their  peck*  of  coals. 
Amount  to  iiiA  nine  thoufand  fouls : 
TSefe  o'er  their  proper  difiriSs  goioli, 
"'  -  ■■--^'---lonr  judges fovcreign. 


I'hrough  all 
The  ncighboun  round  admire  hii^B'™^- 
For  (bngt  of  Ityalli  and  irwUtfi ; 
Outdone  by  none 'in  rhyming  well, 
Although  he  never  leam'd  to  fpelL 

Twolxvdfringwiucontendforglary^ 
And  one  it  Whig,  and  one  ii  Tory ; 
And  thit  for  epics  claim*  the  hays. 
And  that  for  elegiac  lays : 
■Some  fam'd  for  numben  foft  and  bnoed, 
By  loversfpoke  in  Punch'sbooth; 
And  Ibme  as  juIUy  fame  eilols 
For  lofty  lines  in  Smilhfield  dnlll. 
'PpinBgaini 


AfidMzi 


reign,  o, 


r  Kcntifll-toWPi 


Tigtllius,pIac'dmP 
From  Ludgale  Ihincs  to  Temple-bar : 
Hannooioui  Cibher  entertains 
The  court  withinnuathinh-dayl1n'''<: 
U'bcnte  Cay  wasbauilh'dindirgmci 
Where  Pope  wiU  never  Ihow  hi)  [»c  : 
Where  Yoimg  mull  lorlurr  hit  iovcnii£« 
To  flatter  tmrvti,  at  loTe  his  fff^- 
But  chefe  are  not  ■  thoufandtS  fin 
Of  jobber*  in  the  poet's  art. 


Through  every  alley  lo  be  found, 
irrets  high,  or  under  ground  \ 
when  ihey  join  their^iiM«'"i 


The  gtealei  for  the  fmalle-    . 
But  meddle  fel.fom  with  llwir  nuttt 
A  whale  of  moderate  Qac  will  Jia* 

A  ^oal  of  burinp  dawn  hk  ma"  i 


F    O    £    M    8. 


»iS 


i  bx  with  geefe  hk  beUy  enm»% 

A  wolf  ddbojs  a  thoiifand  Iambs : 

Bet  forch  unoog  dtf  rhyming  race, 

TIk  bnfe  are  woiTy*d  by  the  bale. 

If  OQ  Parnafliu*  top  you  ut. 

Ton  nrdj  bke,  are  always  hit. 

hih.  poet  of  iniferior  fize 

Oa  \u  ftall  rail  and  criticife, 

Acd  ^tvc  to  tear  you  limb  from  limb } 

U  hiie  ethers  do  as  much  for  him. 

The  Tcnnin  only  teafe  and  pinch 
Their  fccjinperior  by  as  inch. 

So.  siOffaiiis  obferrc,  a  flea 

Hithkaikr  fleas  that  on  him  prey ; 

Aad  itk  baTe  fmaller  ftill  to  bite  'em, 

As4  £)  proceed  ad  infiniitim, 

Tfc.<  CTery  poet  in  his  kind 
&  k  W  luD  diat  comes  behind : 
Vto.taoBgh  too  little  to  be  fecn, 
Gc  :aie,  and  gall,  and  give  the  fpleen ; 
Cj2  <!ii)ccs  iooS  and  fon»  of  whores, 
U)  Orab-ibeet  at  each  other's  doors ; 
t^^  the  Greek  and  Roman  maflers, 
Asd  ::'Tfc  our  modem  poetafters ; 

J«M^,  as  many  an  ancient  bard  did. 

Hew  gcfliBs  is  no  more  rewarded ; 
Hew  wToog  a  tafte  prevails  among  us ; 
now  moch  our  anceflors  outfung  us ; 
^  pericaate  an  awkward  fcorn 
lor  tho&  who  are  not  poets  bom ; 
^  sH  their  brother-dunces  lalh, 

T*lo  crowd  the  prcfs  with  hourly  trafli* 
0  Gmb-ftreei !  how  do  I  bemoan  thee, 

^^{t  mcekfs  children  fcorn  to  own  thcc ! 

TWj  Sbi  piety  forgot, 

P^T^Ti country,  like  a  Scot; 

Tk!!^^  their  idiom  and  grimace, 

J«7  fo«  betray  their  native  place  ? 
5f^^jprcater  caufc  to  be 

^•jV  of  them,  than  they  of  thee, 

wfaeatt  from  their  ancient  brood, 

"Jjfci  the  court  allow  *d  them  food. 

^«oaimaififficulty  ilill, 

*'Rrdufefanic  by  writing  ill. 

'«3  Flccknoe  down  to  Howard's  time, 

K*  tew  have  reach'd  the  Itrwfuhlime! 

«f  «ien  our  liigh-bcro  Howard  dy'd, 

«3:kajoit  alone  his  place  fupplyM : 

jjH  Id  a  chaiin  Ihould  intervene, 

*  wn  dcajh  had  finifliM  Blackmore's  reign, 

i,^  ^*/«  cnwi  devolvM  to  thee, 

^ot  poet  of  the  the  MIfnv  tree, 

T^^ih!  how  unfecure  thy  throne! 

A  thouiand  bards  thy  right  difown  j 

i^T  Pl«  totttin,  in  faSious  zeal, 

^^  to  a  coippion  weal ; 

f^  vith  rcbclUotts  arms  pretend 

^"/ff  Priwilegc  to  rf^«i/. 
m  bulk  there  are  not  more  dcgreei 


Iq 


^conous  eye  may  trace 


'0  croturei  of  the  rhyming  race. 
'torn  bad  to  wwfc,  and  worfe,  they  faU  •, 
r  T^  «n  reach  the  worft  of  aU  ? 
"r  ttoa^h,  in  namre,  depth,  and  height 

j^«Nly held  infinite; 
yJ^^^  the  ^Ight  we  know ; 

T««>aly  infinite  Eclow.      •      ' 


For  inftanee,  when  yon  niihly  think. 
No  rhymer  can  like  Welftcd  fink. 
His  merits  balanced,  you  ihail  find 
The  laureat  leaves  him  far  behind. 
Concannen,  more  afptring  bard. 
Soars  downwards  deeper  by  a  yard. 
Smart  Jemmy  Moor  with  vigour  drops  t 
The  reft  purfue  as  thick  as  hops. 
With  heads  to  points  the  gulf  they  entery 
L.ink*d  perpendicular  to  the  centre ; 
And,  as  their  heels  elated  rife. 
Their  heads  attempt  the  nether  ikiei. 

Oh,  what  indignity  and  fhame. 
To  proftitute  the  mufe'sname! 
By  flattering  kings,  whom  Heaven  defign'd 
The  plagues  and  fcourges  of  mankind  \ 
Bred  up  in  ignorance  and  floth. 
And  every  vice  that  nurfes  both. 

Fair  Britain,  in  thy  monarch  bleft, 
Whofe  virtues  bear  the  ftriaeft  teft  ; 
Whom  never  fadion  could  befpattOTy 
Nor  minifler  nor  poet  flatter  \ 
What  juflice  in  rewarding  merit ! 
What  magnanimity  of  fpurit  1 
What  lineaments  divine  we  traee 
Through  all  his  figure,  mien,  and  face ! 
Though  peace  witn  olive  bind  his  handt* 
Confefs'd  the  conquering  hero  ftandsu 
Hydafpes,  Indus,  and  the  Ganges, 
Dread  from  his  hand  impending  chan^Vk 
From  him  the  Tartar  and  Chinefe, 
Short  by  the  knees,  entreat  for  peace. 
The  eonfirt  of  his  throne  and  bed, 
A  perfe^  goddefs  bora  and  bred. 
Appointee  fovereign  judge  to  fit 
On  learning,  eloquence,  and  wit. 
Our  eldeft  hope,  divine  luhis, 
(Late,  very  late,  oh  may  he  rule  us !) 
'V^Hiat  early  manhood  has  he  fliown. 
Before  his  downy  beard  was  grown ! 
Then  think,  what  wonders  will  be  dooe^ 
By  Kotng  on  as  he  begun. 
An  heir  for  Britain  to  fecure 
As  long  as  fun  and  moon  endure. 

The  remnant  of  the  royal  blood 
Comes  poUrine  on  me  like  a  flood : 
Bright  goddeiles,  in  number  five  ; 
Duke  William,  fwe eteft  prince  alive* 

Now  fing  the  minifler  e/Jiatey 

Who  fliincs  alone  without  a  mate. 

Obferve  with  what  majeftic  port 

This  Atlas  (lands  to  prop  the  court 

Intent  the  public  debts  to  pay. 

Like  pmdent  Fabius,  by  delay. ' 

Thou  great  vicegerent  of  the  k:ng, 

Thy  praifes  every  mufe  ihall  fing ! 

In  all  aflairs  thou  fole  dircAor, 

Of  wit  and  learning  chief  protedor  3 

Though  fmall  the  tmie  thou  haft  to  fparCi 

The  church  is  thy  peculiar  care. 

Of  pious  prelates  what  a  flock 

You  chooie,  to  rule  the  fable  flock ! 

You  raife  the  honour  of  your  peerage, 

Proud  to  attend  you  at  the  fteerage. 

You  dignify  the  noble  race. 

Content  yourfelf  with  humbler  place*. 

I'^ow,  learning,  valour,  virtue,  fi^nfei 

1 0  titles  give  the  XqIc  pr^tcoce^ 
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St.  Georgf  beheld  thee  with  deb'ght 
Vouchfafe  to  be  an  aznre  knight, 
When  on  thy  breafts  and  fides  Herculean 
He  fix*d  thenar  aLndJfring  cerulean. 

Say,  poet,  in  what  other  nation 
Shone  ever  fuch  a  conftellation  ! 
Attend,  yc  Popes,  and  Yoiinga,  and  Gays, 
And  tone  your  harps,  and  ftrow  your  bays : 
Your  panegyrics  here  provide ; 
You  cannot  err  on  flattery's  fide. 
Above  the  ftars  exalt  your  ftyle, 
You  dill  are  low  ten  thoufand  mile. 
On  Lewis  all  his  bards  bellow*d 
Of  incenfc  many  a  thoufand  load ; 
But  Europe  mortify*d  his  pride. 
And  fworc  the  fawning  rafcals  iy*d. 
Yet  what  the  world  retus'd  to  Lewis, 
Apply'd  to  George,  exa£lly  true  is. 
Exa&Iytrue!  invidious  poet ! 
*Tis  fifty  thoufand  times  below  it. 

Tranflate  me  now  fome  lines,  if  you  can, 
From  Virgil,  Martial,  Ovid,  Lucan. 
They  could  all  power  in  heaven  divide. 
And  do  no  wrong  on  either  fide ; 
They  teach  you  how  to  fplit  a  hair, 
Give  George  and  Jove  an  equal  (hare. 
Yet  why  ihould  we  be  lac'd  fo  firait  ? 
ril  give  my  monarch  butter  weight. 
And  reafon  good ;  for  many  a  year 
Jove  ncxtr  intermeddled  here : 
Nor,  though  his  priefis  be  duly  paid, 
Did  ever  we  defire  his  aid : 
We  now  can  better  do  without  him. 
Since  Woolfton  gave  us  arms  to  rout  him. 

Catera  defitUrantur , 

HORACE,  BOOK  IV.  ODE  XIX.  IMI. 

TATED. 

TO  BUMrURT  FRENCH,  ES(^*.    I'H* 

Patron  of  the  ttmeful  throng. 

Oh !  too  nice,  and  too  feverc ! 
Think  not  that  my  country  fong     , 

Shall  difplcafc  thy  honed  ear. 

Chofcn  drains  I  proudly  bring ; 

MThich  the  mufe*s  iacred  choir, 
When  they  gods  and  heroes  fing, 

Dilate  to  th*  harmonious  lyre. 

Ancient  Homer,  princely  bard  ! 

Tud  precedence  dill  maintains; 
With  facrcd  raptures  ftill  arc  heard 

Thcban  Pindar's  lofty  drains. 

Still  the  old  triumphant  fong. 

Which,  when  hated  tyrants  fell. 
Great  Alcaru*  boldly  funjr. 

Warns,  indruds,and  pleafes  well. 

Nor  ha^  time's  all«darkcninz  Ihadc 

in  obfcurc  oliliviun  prcfji  a 
Wh^t  Anacrcon  lauj;h*d  and  p!ay*d ; 

^av  .\nacreon,  drunken  pncil ! 


*  l^rJ ITjytr  of  D^'!  f. 


Gentle  Sappho,  love-fick  Rmfe, 

Warms  the  heart  with  amorous  &rc; 

Still  her  tendered  notes  infufe 
Melting  rapture,  fi>ft  defire. 

Beauteous  Helen,  young  and  gay, 

By  a  painted  fopling  won. 
Went  not  fird,  fair  nymph,  adray. 

Fondly  pleased  to  be  undone. 

Nor  young  Teuccr's  flaughtering  bow, 
Nor  boUi  Hedor's  dreadful  fword. 

Alone  the  terrors  of  the  foe, 

Sow'd  the  field  with  hodile  blood. 

Many  x'allant  chiefs  of  old 
Greatly  liv'd  and  died,  before 

Agamemnon,  Grecian  bold, 

Wag'd  the  ten  years  famous  war. 

But  their  names,  onfung,  unwept. 
Unrecorded,  lod  and  gone. 

Long  in  endlefs  night  have  flept. 
And  diall  now  no  more  be  known. 

Virtue,  which  the  poet's  care 
Has  not  well  confien'd  to  fame, 

Lies,  as  in  the  fepulchrc 

Some  old  king  without  a  name. 

But,  O  Humphry,  great  and  free, 
While  my  tuneful  fongs  are  read, 

Old  forgetful  time  on  thee 

Dark  oblivion  ne'er  diall  fpreid. 

When  the  deep-cut  notca  fliall  fade 
On  the  mouldring  Parian  done, 

On  the  brafs  no  more  be  read 
The  peridiing  infcription ; 

Forgotten  all  the  enemies. 

Envious  C  n's  curfed  fpite, 

And  P  Ts  derogating  lies, 

Lod  and  funk  in  Stygian  night ; 

Still  thy  labour  and  thy  care, 

What  for  Dublin  thou  had  done. 

In  full  ludre  fiiall  appear. 
And  outihine  th'  unclouded  fun. 

Large  thy  mind,  and  not  untried. 
For  Hibemia  now  doth  dand ; 

Through  the  calm,  or  raging  tide. 
Safe  conduds  the  Ihip  to  land. 

Falfely  we  call  the  rich  man  g^t^ 

He  is  only  fo  that  knows 
His  plentiful  or  fmall  edate 

Wifely  to  enjoy  and  ufe. 

He,  in  wealth  or  poverty. 
Fortune's  power  alike  defies ; 

And  falfehood  and  didionedy 
More  than  death  abhors  and  flies : 

Flics  from  death  !— No,  meets  it  brave. 
When  the  fuffcring  fo  ftvcrc 

May  from  dreadful  bondage  favt' 
Clients,  friends,  or  country  dear. 

This  the  fovereign  man,  complete ; 

Hero;  patriot;  glorious;  free; 
Rich  and  wifr ;  and  good  and  grr«t; 

Generous  Humphry,  thou  art  he. 


P    O    £    M    S. 
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A  SEW  SIxMILE  FOR  THE  LADIES, 

BY  0».  SB^XIDAN.      I733. 

*  To  make  a  wnter  tniik  his  end, 

*•  You'tc  nothing  clfc  to  do  but  mend.*' 

ftfT  IV  try'd  in  Tain  to  find 
>hiff!f  for  wofnan-klnd, 
ibniu  \  atan  to  6t  'cm, 
B  every  cirasmft^cc  to  hit  'em. 
ftrougfa  ewy  bird  and  bcaft  I  went, 
T^^iirWcTcrj  element ; 
Ji--iiajwying  through  all  nature, 
»« fcifewhaniical  a  creature, 
'•   '-Frfnited  to  my  view, 
^Ji:^t  this  parallel  I  drew  : 
'-■  ^'j  r«ni  with  every  wind  about ; 
'•: 59  M  ia  fuipcnfc  and  doubt; 
•  ^:t  ptrrerfc,  like  woman-kind, 
•yrtji  to  feud  againft  the  wind  ; 
^  - ;  not  women  juft  the  fame  ? 
'•^.  ^'  c:a  tell  at  what  they  aim  ? 
,^.  *•  :'^P  the  ftoutcfl  mortals  under, 

J^'t*'"'  ^^J  ^i^charge  their  thunder : 

;^  ^-V3  th'  ahnim-bell  is  rung 

;■  Wjievcrlalling  tongue, 

* '^jiad  dreads  its  louduefs  more 
T-'^iinlng'sflalh,  or  thunder's  roar. 

Z  it  ^''^'  ^*  *^^y  *^>  without  pain  ; 

n'f  ^^  ^^^^  ^"t  women's  rain ; 

'•f  ^-Wv  about  the  welkin  roam ; 
'"j»-u^iiic7.T  ftay  at  home. 
. ;.;; ^'  -  baild  caftles  in  the  air, 

l^'lfttniiiartothe  fair; 
^./^^'^-^Jncs  of  their  forccafting 

-  "^'"aiRfolid,  nor  more  lafting. 

.  J  ""^^,^1  by  turns,  and  dark; 

"J hddcn  pouting  gloom 
,-;^b darken  all  the  room; 
^    /'^  •  ?Wd,  his  fears  beguilM, 

;  -  f'  t!«r  when  (he  has  fmird. 

,'"-y  re  wondroufly  alike 
,   V'-fimikwillftrike); 
,^;-.j.iihc  darkeft  dumps  you  view  them, 

f,  *;*  «wi«ient,  you'll  fee  through  them. 
,. ;.  -W..  are  apt  to  make  refledion, 
:  •  ^^>-ntly  produce  infedion ; 


i^.*^"^jWtth  fmaii  provocation, 

11  .^f^  neighbour's  reputation. 

F^;,^;"'^"  <^c%ht  in  gaudy  fliow 

D"^^'/!     ^»<^*»  have  their  bow) ; 
f-;;;Y'  "^-itron  will  confcfs, 
j!  ^-^  h'rfclf  U  fond  of  drefs. 

t,  f^^.  ^"*  ^-'"''^  in  pomp  array 'd, 
nZuT '■"^'*"« are  difphy'd ; 

I    -.1   "7,^ 'liner  from  our  graces, 
\r"j.     *'^^l»'-ocades  and  laces  ? 
^\:'l  ^  ^"^^  another  fight, 

Jt ..  ,',7'  «:I'ght  to  change  their  lafliion : 
V  W- *>  DC  not  in  a  paifion !) 

^  "^;  Hour  delight  in  change.,     ' 


In  them  :md  you  alike  are  feeir 
The  fullen  fymptoms  of  the  fpleen  ; 
The  moment  that  your  vapours  rife, 
^^'c  ice  them  dropping  from  your  eyet. 

In  evening  fair  you  mav  behold 
The  clou//j  are  fring'd  with  borrowed  gold  ; 
And  this  is  many  a  lady's  cafe. 
Who  flaunts  about  in  borrow'd  lace. 

Grave  hiatrons  are  like  cloMifs  of  fnow. 
Their  words  fall  thick,  and  foft  and  flow; 
While  briik  coquettes,  like  rattling  hail. 
Our  ears  on  every  fide  afl'aiL 

Clouds^  when  they  intercept  our  fight. 
Deprive  us  of  celeftial  light : 
So  when  my  Chloe  I  purfue, 
No  heaven  befides  I  have  in  view. 

Thus,  on  comparifon,  you  fee. 
In  every  inilance  they  agree, 
So  like,  io  very  much  the  fame. 
That  one  may  go  by  t'other's  name* 
Let  nie  proclaim  it  then  aloud. 

That  every  woman  is  a  cloud, 

» 

ANSWER  By  DR.  SWIFT. 

pKEsi7MPTuons  bard!  how  could  you  dare 
A  woman  with  a  chmd  compare  ? 
Strange  pride  and  infolence  you  ihow 
Inferior  mortals  there  below. 
And  is  our  thunder  in  your  ears 
So  frequent  or  fo  loud  as  theirs  ? 
Alas !  our  thunder  foon  goes  out ; 
And  only  makes  you  more  d.vout. 
Then  is  not  female  clatter  worfe. 
That  drives  you  not  to  fray  but  curfe  ? 

We  hardly  thunder  thrice,  a-year ; 
The  bolt  difcharg'd,  the  flcy  grows  dear : 
But  every  fublunary  dowdy, 
l^he  more  fhe  fcolds,  the  more  (he's  cloudy. 

Some  critic  may  objed,  perhaps, 
That  clouds  are  blam'd  for  giving  claps  ; 
But  what,  alas!  arc  cUpt  aetherial, 
Compar'd  for  mifchiet  to  venereai  ? 
Can  clouds  give  buboes,  ulcers,  blotches. 
Or  from  your  nofes  dig  out  notches  ? 
We  leave  the  body  fweet  and  found  ; 
We  kill,  'tis  true,  but  never  wound- 

You  know  a  cloudy  (ky  befpeaks 
Fair  weather  when  the  morning  breaks  ; 
But  women  in  a  cloudy  plight 
Foretel  a  fiorm  to  laft  till  night. 

A  cUud  in  proper  feafons  pours 
His  blcfilngs  down  in  fruitftil  fhowers  ; 
But  woman  was  by  fate  defign'd 
To  pour  down  curies  on  mankind. 

When  Syrius  o'er  the  welkin  rages. 
Our  kindly  help  his  fire  affuages ; 
But  woman  is  a  curll  inflamer. 
No  pariih  ducking^ilool  can  tame  her : 
To  kindle  ftrife,  dame  nature  taught  her ; 
Like  fire-works,  (he  can  burn  in  water. 

For  ficklenefs  how  duril  you  blame  us, 
Who  for  our  conilancy  are  famous  ? 
You'll  fee  a  cloud  in  gentle  weather 
Keep  the  fame  face  an  hour  together  i 
Whne  women,  if  it  could  be  reckon'd. 
Change  every  feature  every  fecood. 


OhCtfyft  6t]r  figure  In  a  momin^^ 
Of  foul  or  fair  we  give  you  warning;    * 
But  can  you  guefs  From  woman's  air 
One  minute,  whether  foul  or  fair  ? 

Go  read  in  ancient  books  inroird 
."What  honours  we  polTefs'd  of  old. 

To  difappoint  Ixion*s  rape, 
tove  drefl  a  eUud  in  Juno*s  mape ; 
Which  when  he  had  enjoy'd,  he  fwore. 
No  goddefs  could  have  pleas*d  him  more } 
Ko  difference  could  he  find  between 
His  chuJ  and  Jove*s  imperial  queen : 
His  douJ  produc*d  a  race  of  Cenuurs, 
Fam*d  for  a  thouland  bold  adventures; 
From  us  defcended  ab  origine, 
By  learned  authors  call*d  nuhigene* 
But  &y,  what  earthlv  nymph  do  you  know. 
So  beautiful  to  pais  /or  Junof 

Before  iEneas  durft  afpire 
To  court  her  majeily  of  Tyre, 
His  mother  begg*d  of  us  to  drefs  him, 
That  Dido  might  the  more  carefe  him  : 
A  coat  we  gave  him,  dy*d  in  grain, 
AfiaxtH  wig  and  eUuded  cane 
(The  wig  was  powder'd  round  with  fleet, 
Which  fell  in  clouds  beneath  his  feet). 
With  which  he  made  a  tearing  ihow  ; 
And  Dido  quickly y^«iV  the  beau. 

Among  your  females  make  inquiries. 
What  nymph  on  earth  To  fair  as  Iris  ? 
With  heavenly  beauty  fo  endow'd  ? 
And  yet  her  father  is  a  cUud. 
We  dreft  her  in  a  gold  brocade. 
Befitting  Juno*s  favourite  maid. 

'Tis  luiown,  that  Socrates  the  wife 
Ador*d  us  clouds  as  deities : 
To  us  he  made  his  daily  prayers, 
As  Ariftophanes  declares ; 
From  Jupiter  took  all  dominion. 
And  dfyM  defending  his  opinion. 
By  his  authority  *tis  plain 
You  worihip  outer  gods  in  vain. 
And  from  your  own  experience  know 
We  govern  all  things  there  below. 
You  follow  where  we  pleafe  to  guide ; 
O'er  all  your  pafiions  we  prcftde. 
Can  raife  them  up,  or  fink  them  down, 
As  we  think  fit  to  fmile  or  frown : 
And,  juft  as  we  difpofe  your  brain. 
Are  witty,  dull,  rejoice,  complain. 

Compare  us  then  to  female  race ! 
We,  to  whom  all  the  gods  give  place ! 
Who  better  challenge  your  allceiance, 
Becaufe  we  dwell  in  higher  regions! 
You  find  the  gods  in  Homer  dwell 
In  feas  and  ftreams,  or  low  as  hell : 
£v*n  Jove,  and  Mercury  his  pimp, 
Ko  higher  climb  than  mount  Olymp 
(Who  makes  you  think  the  clouds  he  pierces  I 
He  pierce  the  clouds  !  he  kifs  their  a^-cs) ; 
While  we,  o'er  Tencrifia  plac'd. 
Are  loftier  by  a  mile  at  lead  : 
And,  when  Apollo  (lnit<i  on  Pindus, 
We  fee  him  from  our  kitchen-windows ; 
Or,  to  Pamoflu^  looking  down, 
Can  pift  upon  his  laurel  crown. 

Faic  never  formM  the  pods  to  fly 
In  vehicles  they  mount  the  iky : 
4 
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When  Jove  would  fome  fair  nymph  iitni|k| 
He  comes  full  gallop  on  his  eazlc 
Though  Venus  be  as  light  as  air. 
She  muA  have  doves  to  (Iraw  her  chair. 
Apollo  ilirs  not  out  of  door 
Without  his  lacker'd  coach  ind  four. 
And  jealous  Juno,  ever  fnarling. 
Is  drawn  by  peacocks  in  her  berlin. 
But  we  can  fly  where'er  we  pleafe. 
O'er  cities,  rivers,  hills,  and  leas : 
From  caft  to  wefl  the  world  we  roam, 
And  in  all  climates  are  at  home; 
With  care  provide  you,  as  wC  go. 
With  fun-mine,  rain,  and  hail,  of  (how. 
You,  when  it  rains,  like  fools,  believe 
Jove  pifles  on  you  through  a  fieve : 
An  iaic  tale,  'tis  no  fuch  matter ; 
We  only  dip  a  fponge  in  water; 
Then  fqueeze  it  dole  between  our  thamH 
And  ihake  it  well,  and  down  it  comes. 
As  you  fliall  to  your  forrow  know, 
Wp  11  watch  your  fteps  where'er  yon  go; 
And,  fince  we  find  you  walk  a-foot,' 
We'll  foundly  fouce  your  frize-furtoot. 

'Tis  but  by  our  peculiar  erace. 
That  Phoebus  ever  fliows  his  face : 
For,  when  we  pleafe,  we  open  wide 
Our  curtains  blue  from  fide  to  fide  i 
And  then  how  faucily  he  fliowi 
His  brazen  face  and  fiery  nofe; 
And  gives  himfelf  a  haughty  air. 
As  if  he  made  the  weather  fair ! 

'Tis  fung,  wherever  Caelia  treads, 
The  violets  ope  their  purple  heads ; 
I'he  rofes  blow,  the  cowflip  fprings : 
'Tis  fung ;  but  we  know  better  things. 
*Tis  true,  a  woman  on  her  mettle 
Will  often  pifs  upon  a  nettle  ; 
But,  though  we  own  (he  makes  it  wettffr 
The  nettle  never  thrives  the  better ; 
While  we,  by  foft  prolific  (bowers, 
Can  every  fpring  produce  you  flowen. 

Your  poets,  Chioe's  beauty  hcightduB?» 
Compare  her  radiant  eyes  to  lightning', 
And  yet  I  hope  'twill  be  allow  d, 
That  lightning  comes  but  from  a  chad. 

But  godn  like  us  have  too  much  fenfc 
At  poet'H  flights  to  take  offence : 
Nor  can  hyperboles  demean  us ; 
Each  drab  nas  been  compared  to  Venui. 

We  own  your  verfes  are  melodious ; 
But  fuch  comparifons  are  odious. 

A  VINDICATION  OF  THE  LIBEI / 

Or,  a  NfW  Balltd,  tvritten  by  a  St«e^.  -  "  -^ 
forrtey  wbo  was  formerly  a  Sht^' 

"  Qui  color  ater  erat,  nunc  eft  contiariw  af» 

Wit  u  finging  of  ballads,  and  cryin?  *^  ^*\ 
With  whitening  of  bucklrs,  and  bhckinp  •'■ ' 
l^id  Hartley  •  fet  out,  both  (hoeWs  and  ftJ^^I 
And  money lefs  too,  but  not  very  dirtlii»{ 


Ste  thi  Miftt  potm* 
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he  lad  rotten  by  beg^g,  that's  all ; 
^  dooght  him  M.Snifi,  and  one  a  SlacM  ball ; 
'>?r  cloctt  at  a  lofs  he  could  not  be  much, 
"k  ciodici  on  hi*  back  as  being  but  fuch; 
Lzi  vamp'd  and  accoutred,  with  eU^ts^  haU^  and 
\z  ^rsJoBdy  YC&tui^d  his  fortane  to  pufli :   [^r^, 
t^pafiaa  c^,  ici^  befpaittrd  jttith  dirM, 
''^  rata V  fa  if  RamcM  emferorforU, 
It  2s  a  wUe  fidjUer  is  noted,  you  know, 
b  hrvc  a  good  coople  of  firings  to  one  bow; 
0  Hartley  jn&iouljy  thought  it  too  little, 
0  Uvc  by  the  fweat  of  his  hands  and  his  fpittle  : 
is.  finds  001  soother  profeflion  as  fit, 
Vad  ftn^  he  becomes  a  retailer  of  wit. 
>K  diy  jbe  cried— >*  Murders  and  fongs,  and  great 

^acrbc  s  loodlj— ^  Here  blacken  your  ihocs  !*' 
UDoamle's*  nill  often  he  fed  upon  bits. 
hf  BiaiiDg  of  jacks  up,  and  turning  of  fpits ; 
^'^  all  the  plates  round,  had  many  a  grubbing, 
ad  ocv  and  then  got  from  the  cook-maid  a 

drubbing: 
cb  baftings  cffi:d  upoa  blm  could  have  none ; 
he  4d^  irOl  be  patient  that's  {buck  with  a  bone« 
■Tbosu,  obferving  this  Hartley  withal 
•open  aad  ^  a^iye  at  hrujlxs  and  haU^ 
^vaev'd  with  compaffion,and  thoaeht  it  a  pity 
Ifoad)  flioakl  be  loft,  that  had  been  lb  witty : 
vAaax.  nore  ado,  be  vamps  up  my  fpark, 
td  aov  we'll  fttppofe  him  an  eminent  clerk ; 
vpAe.  hxm  an  adept  in  all  the  degrees 
(  kribl£fig  amm  da^^  and  hooking  of  feci ; 
■Tpofe  him  a  miler,  attorney  6er  bill ; 
^f^  Mm.  a  ooortier— fuppoie  what  you  will— 
Q  vooUi  you  beUcTe,though  1  fwore  by  the  Bible, 
I'bt  betook  «p  two  a€VfS'£js  for  crying  the  Uhel  t 

k  nuiNDLT  APOLOGY  FOR  A  CERTAIN 
JUSTICE  OF  PEACE. 

h  ^7  ^Dtfimct  rf  Hartley  HnUhufim^  Efy. 

*  Bte  he  by  bawling  news  about, 

*  And  ^tly  oling  brulh  and  dout, 
*"  A  jnftice  of  the  peace  became, 

*  To  poniih  rogues  who  do  the  fame.*' 

*Y  ;axcs  slack-well,  oPsaAToa  roa  the 

Ntic  the  man  of  conrage  try'd, 
^'er-nm  Ti-ith  sgnoraacc  and  pride^ 
^  boldly  hasted  out  dilute 
VitH  canker'd  mind  and  hideous  face  ; 
^  hit  who  made  (let  none  deny  it) 
The  Gbel-Tending  roeues  be  quiet. 

The  h€t  was  glorious,  we  mnft  own, 
Ftt  Kanley  was  before  unknown, 
CcnrnaaM  I  mean:-^r  who  would  chooler 
V)  vilt  a  fobje^  for  the  mufe  ? 

Twai  oBce  the  nobleft  of  his  wiflies 
To  fill  his  paunch  with  fcraps  from  diihes^ 
for  which  heM  parch  before  the  ^te. 
Or  wind  ihejaci*s  flow-rifing  weight 
fSuhto3sasbcft  his  talenufit). 
Or  polijb  )lw#,  or  torn  ibitj^ii  -, 


t  &^  T.  Dtm  ii/f ,  fatmtn  oftbt  Hanaptr^u* 


But,  unexpededly  grown  rich  in 
'Squire  DomvileVSimilyand  kitcheOy 
He  oants  to  eternize  his  name. 
And  takes  the  dirty  r()ad  to  fame ; 
Believes  that  perfecuting  wit 
Will  prove  the  fureft  way  to  it ; 
So,  with  a  Colonel  *  at  his  back, 
The  libel  feels  his  firft  attack ; 
He  calls  it  a  feditious  paper. 
Writ  by  another  Patriot  brapier ; 
Then  raves  and  blunders  nonfenfe  thicker 
Than  aldermen  o'crcharg'd  with  liquor  ; 
And  all  this  with  dciign,  no  doubt. 
To  hear  his  prailes  bawk*d  about ; 
To  fend  his  name  through  every  ftreet. 
Which  erfi  he  roam'd  with  dirty  feet ; 
Well  pleas'd  to  live  to  future  times. 
Though  but  in  keen  fatiric  rhymes. 

So  Ajax,  who,  for  aught  we  know. 
Was  juftice  many  years  ago. 
And  mindine  then  no  earthly  things^ 
But  killing  lioellers  of  kings ; 
Or,  if  he  wanted  work  to  do. 
To  run  a  bawling  news-boy  through  ^ 
Yet  he,  when  wrapp*d  up  in  a  cloudy 
Entreated  Father  Jove  aloud. 
Only  in  light  to  fhow  his  face. 
Though  it  might  tend  to  his  dil^ce. 

And  fo  th*  Ephefian  villain  nr*d 
The  temple  which  the  world  admir'd^ 
Contemning  death,  dcfpifing  fhame, 
To  gain  an  ever  odioos  name. 

DR.  SHERIDAN*8  BALLAB  OK  BALLT« 

SPELLIN  •. 

All  yon  that  would  refine  your  blood. 

As  pure  as  fam*d  Llewellyn, 
By  waters  clear,  come  every  year. 

To  drink  at  Bailyfpellin. 

Though  poz  or  itch  your  Ikins  enrich 

With  rubies  pail  tne  telling, 
"Twill  clear  your  Ikin  before  you've  been 

A  month  at  Bailyfpellin. 

If  lady's  cheek  be  green  as  leek 
When  ihe  comes  from  her  dwelling. 

The  kindling  rofe  within  it  glows 
When  (he's  at  Bailyfpellin. 

The  footy  brown,  who  comes  from  town. 

Grows  here  as  fair  as  Helen ; 
Then  back  fhe  goes  to  kill  the  beaux 

By  dint  of  BMlyfpellin. 

Our  ladies  are  as  frelh  and  fair 

As  Rofe,  or  Bright  DunkeUin^ ; 
And  Mars  might  make  a  fair  miftake. 

Were  he  at  Bailyfpellin. 

We  men  fubmit  as  they  think  fit. 
And  here  is  no  rebelling : 

*  C«lonel  Ker,  a  mere  SctfchmaM,  Lieuttnant'Cvtami 
to  Lord  Harrington  t  regiment  of  dragoons ,  vrbo  modem 
nevfS'hoy  evidence  ttgaiNjl  the  printer »     Irish  £o. 

f  A  famous  fpa  in  the  county  of  Kilkenny  ^  where  the 
DoSor  bad  been  to  drink  the  wuters  with  a  favourite 
Lady, 
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The  works  of  swift. 


The  reason's  plain  ;  theladics  rc^gn, 
They're  queens  at  Ballyrpcllin. 

By  matchlcfs  charms,  unconqucr'd  arms. 

They  have  the  way  of  qiulliov 
Such  defperate  foes  as  dare  oppofe 

Their  power  at  Baliyrpcllin. 

Cold  water  turns  to  fire,  and  burns, 

I  know,  becaufc  I  fell  in 
A  ftrcam  which  came  from  one  bright  dame 

Who  drank  at  BaUyfpellin. 

Fine  beaux  advance,  equipt  for  chince. 

To  bring  their  Anne  or  Nell  in 
With  fo  much  grace,  I'm  furc  no  place 

Can  vie  with  Baliyrpellin. 

No  politics,  no  Tub  tie  tricks. 

No  man  his  country  felling  : 
We  cat,  we  drink  ;  we  never  think 

Of  thcfe  at  BaUyfpellin. 

The  troubled  mind,  the  puff'd  with  wind. 

Do  all  come  here  pell-mell  in  ; 
And  they  arc  fure  to  work  their  cure 

By  drinking  Baliyfpellln. 

Though  dropfy  fills  you  to  the  j[^i'ls 
From  chin  to  toe  tnougli  fwcliiii;; ; 

Poor  in,  pour  out,  you  cunnot  doubt 
A  cure  at  BaUyfpellin. 

Death  throws  no  darts  throiirrh  ail  thefe  pirts. 

No  fcxtons  here  arc  luiclling  : 
Come,  judge  and  try,  you'll  never  i/V, 

But  iivc  at  BaUyfpellin; 

Except  you  feel  darts  tipt  with  fleel, 

Which  here  are  every  belle  in  : 
When  from  their  eyes  fwcct  ruin  flies. 

We  die  at  BallylpcUin.    • 

Good  cheer,  fwcet  air,  much  joy,  no  care. 
Your  fight,  your  tafte,  your  fmcllin;^. 

Your  cars,  your  touch,  tranfported  much 
Each  day  at  BaUyfpcIUn. 

Within  this  ground  we  all  fleep  found, 

No  noify  dogs  a-yelling  ; 
Except  you  wake,  for  Cxlia*s  fake. 

All  night  at  Baliyrpellin. 

'J*herc  all  ynu  fee,  both  he  and  ihe. 

No  lady  keeps  her  cell  in  ; 
But  all  partake  the  mirth  we  make, 

Who  drink  at  BallyfpcUin. 

My  rhymes  are  gone ;  I  think  I've  none, 

Unlefs  I  ihould  bring  hell  in  ; 
But,  fince  I'm  here,  to  heaven  fo  near, 

1  can't  at  BallyfpcUin ! 

ANSWER. 

BT    ox.    SWIFT  *. 

Dake  you  difputc,  you  fancy  brute, 
And  think  there's  no  rcfcliing 


•    Tiij  ar.ftifr  Ttvii  refetttcd  by  Dr.  Sl>£ri,{.in^  ai  an 
mff'rent  vn  h;mj\.J  ^i.J  lie  iaJj  Lc  ntunaiJ  tj  tL{J^>u, 


Your  fcurvy  lays,  and  fenfclefs  praife 
You  give  to  ijallyfpcllin  ^ 

Howc'cr  you  bounce,  1  here  pronoonce. 

Your  medicine  is  re  j»clling ; 
Your  water's  mud,  and  four's  the  blood. 
When  drunk  at  BaUyfpellin. 

Thofc  pocky  drabs,  to  cure  their  fcabs, 

You  thither  arc  coniptUing, 
Will  h:«.-.k  be  fcni,  worfe  than  tlicy  wen:, 

i'ioiii  nally  B;tllylpcU:n. 

L.lcwel!yn  why?  As  weU  may  I 

Nan.c  hon'fl  dodor  PcUla  ; 
So  ii;ird  fomctimcs  you  tug  for  rhymcj, 

'1  u  Lrliig  in  Laliyfpclliii. 

No  fu t^j.d  fit  to  try  your  wit, 

Wh<  n  y(ju  went  colonclliug. 
But  flull  intrlo^uf  s  'twixt  jades  and  tca^itt. 

'1  ii^it  met  ;it  liullyfpclhn. 
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Our  i...T.s  fa.ir,  fay  wliat  you  dare, 
VVli*  icwinji^  ijiakc  with  lluliinof. 

At  Maikit-hiil  mort  beaux  Cia  kill, 
'l'l:i.u  yours  at  Bally IpcUiu. 

Would  1  was  whipt,  when  Sheelah  ftrpt 

'Jo  wafli  herfclf  our  well  ia; 
A  bum  fo  whi^e  ne'er  came  in  fight. 

At  paltry  BaUyfpellin. 

Your  raawkins  there  fmocks  hem  pen  wcs 

Of  Holland  not  an  ell  in  ; 
No,  not  a  rag,  whate'cr  you  brag. 

Is  found  at  BaUyfpellin. 

But  Tom  wiB  prate  at  any  rate. 

All  other  nymphs  expelling ; 
Becaufc  he  gets  a  few  grifcttc» 

At  loufy  BaUyfpellin. 

TluTi'b  bonny  Jane, in  yonder  hne^ 

Tuli  o'er&gauift  The  EcU-inn  ; 
Where  can  you  meet  a  lafs  fo  fwcct» 
Round  all  your  BaUyfpellin  ? 

We  have  a  girl  deferred  an  carl ; 

She  Clime  from  EnniikiUin  : 
Do  fair,  fo  younj^^,  no  fuch  among 

The  he  lies  at.  BallyfpcUin. 


How  would  yon  dare  to  fee  her 

The  f'^jry  mill  difpcUicg. 
That  clouds  the  brows  of  every  blowic 

Who  lives  at  BaUyfpeUin  ! 

Now  as  I  live,  I  would  not  giye 

A  ftiver  for  a  flceUin, 
To  towfc  and  kii's  the  faircft  mifs 

That  leaks  at  Bullyfjicllin. 

Whoe'er  will  raife  fuch  lies  as  thcfc 
Dcfervf  s  a  goml  cue'  ji-llin^^  ; 

Who  faijcly  bo-iRs  of  belles  andtoafU, 
At  dirty  Ballyfpelliu. 


My  rhymes  are  gone,  to  all  hot 
Which  is,  our  trees  arc  felling ; 

A*  proper  qr.itc  as  ihofc  you  write, 
1  o  force  in  BaUyfpellin. 
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RHUCE,  PART  OF  BOOK  L  SAT.  VL 

MXAPBJtASSD. 

■ifyTom*  ftonld  in  the  ttOMtt  pnte, 

That  ht  vodd  tai^wti  both  for  chnrch  and  ftite; 

M  Ibnber,  to  demonftnte  his  aflfe^ion, 

Woeid  take  the  kingdom  into  his  prote^on ;" 

II  Borais  mft  becnrioos  to  inquire, 

bo  CQold  tbiicdicoiDb  be«  twl  who  his  fire  ? 

What  \  ths  the  fpawn  of  him  f  who  ftam*d  our 

Tbat  tnitai,  iTaiin,  informer  vile  !  [ifle, 

'nnagbbrtkcfcmsle fide  t  you  firottdly  hring, 

To  nd  ;oir  breed,  the  murderer  of  a  king ; 

^•■tfcy  grandfire  f  but  a  mountaineer, 

•wkeid  a  cabin  for  tea  groats  a  year ; 

1M  sifter  Moore  |  pre&rv*d  him  firem  the 

"Wter 
Arldiiageowi ;  nor  could  he  read  the  Kalter ! 
^  thn,  BBgntefsl,  from  the  fienate  chafe 
Vkoder'sgnndfon  **,  uid  ufurp  his  pUce  > 
mki'm'.  toiecthedimghillbaftard  brood 
J*|i*t » tbee,  and  make  the  proverb  good  ff ! 
nowte  a  wonhy  citizen  ||  to  jail, 
■^joftice, and refufie  his  bail!" 

U  ROTDl'S  BEING  SENT  TO  NEW- 
GATE. 

nt>  «e  an  were  in  our  graves 
l^uienlncry  to  Oaves, 
*^  4e  anarchy  at  fea, 
[*  •««  m  each  other  pny ; 

fful!?!!**  can  make  as  high  rants 
"  ■Jwnmas  our  tyrants 
■*  jHpr  vWc  the  coaft  is  clear : 
Sf?fi^Pike  appear, 
jrjj/wjttdevarlet  fcad, 
J**^avirdfn<HJtiiimnd. 
,r^*Hfeon  meet  a  roach, 
t,,i?f^^»OTe  to  approach  ; 

"*"»«a»Biiiian.  leap  at  flics. 

\t'^  frendtrgrajl.    laiSH  Ed. 
iml^^"  0/  Sir  Tbomai  P .  wbo  engage 

''^  ttwtrder  King  muiam  III ;  but,  to 
^"f  *fl^d,.  turned  tJiformer  againjl  bis 
rr^Uf^r^Uh  be  'Was  rewarded  witb a  g90d 
?'''^ma4eabarowt.  Ibid. 
V^'fimly.  Ibid.  • 
L^^^'^i  ^ttager,  vnder  Mr.  Moore, 
^  at  ClnmmeU  ajkus  to  be  banged  for 

?S«»/.  Ibid.  *  ■' 

..?'*J«/«fds«,    Ibid. 
Hf «%  ir*  «««'/«r(y  eieaed  member  of  Par- 
}^<Z    !^^'  ^*^  Sir  Tbomas,  depending 
^J:?'''l^^  ^certain  party  tben  prevail' 
*n.vi^^^'*'^'^'  offt^on^^unters, 

^^^ifti^^'^"*^  •^*ri3/'ry,  %vbieb  tbe 

)-^'  /  «'  fowful  debts  was  tben  voted  to  be. 


THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT  •. 


With  a  whirl  of  thought  opprefs'd, 
I  funk  from  reverie  to  reft. 
An  horrid  vifioa  feis*d  my  head, 
I  faw  the  graves  give  up  their  dead  ! 
Jove,  arm'd  with  terrors,  burft  the  ikies, 
And  thunder  roars,  and  lightning  flies  1 
Amaz'd,  confused,  its  fate  unknownt 
The  world  flands  trembling  at  his  throne  1 
While  each  pale  finner  hung  his  head, 
Jove,  nodding,  fliook  the  heavens,  and  faid : 
**  Offending  race  of  human  kind, 
'*  By  nature,  reafon,  leamis^,  blind ; 
"  You  who,  through  frailty,  fteppM  afide ; 
'*  And  you  who  never  fell,  tbrougb  pride  ; 
**  You  who  in  different  Ct^ti  were  lhamm*d, 
**  And  come  to  fee  each  other  dtmn*d 
"  (So  fome  folk  told  you,  but  they  knew 
^  No  more  of  Jove*s  defigm  than  you) ; 
*'  —The  world*s  mad  bauoe&  now  u  o*er, 
'*  And  I  refent  thefe  pranks  no  more. 
"  **I  to  t'uch  blockheads  fet  my  wit  \ 
"  I  damn  fuch  fools  1 — Goy  go,  you're  bit,*^ 

VERSES  SENT  TO  THE  DEAN  ON  HIS 
BIRTH.DAY. 

WITH  fine's  box  ace,  fimely  bound,  by  ok. 

J.  8ICAM  f. 

'^[fforacejpeaking.] 

Yod've  read,  Sir,  in  poetic  ftrain, 

How  Varus  and  the  Mantuan  fwain 

Have  on  my  birth-day  been  invited 

(But  I  was  forced  in  verfe  to  write  it) 

Upon  a  plain  repaft  to  dine. 

And  tafte  my  old  Campanian  wioe ; 

But  I,  who  all  pun^ilios  hate. 

Though  long  familiar  with  the  great. 

Nor  glory  in  my  reputation. 

Am  come  without  an  invitation ; 

And,  though  I'm  us'd  to  right  Falemian, 

ril  deign  for  once  to  tafle  lemian ; 

But  fearing  that  you  might  difpute 

(Had  I  put  on  my  common  fuit) 

My  breeding  and  my  politeje, 

I  vifit  in  a  birth-day  drefs ; 

My  coat  of  pureft  Turkey  red. 

With  gold  embroidery  richly  fpread ; 

To  which  I've  fure  as  good  pretenGons 

As  Irifli  lords  who  Itarve  on  penfions. 

What  though  proud  miniflers  of  flate 

Did  at  your  anti-chamber  watt ; 

MHiat  though  jrour  Oifords  and  your  St.  Johnf 

Have  at  your  levee  paid  attendance ; 

And  Peterborough  and  great  Ormond, 

With  many  chiefs  who  now  are  dormant, 

Have  laid  afide  the  general's  (taff 

And  public  cares,  with  you  to  laugh; 

•  Ttnt  tbispoem  is  tbe  genuine  produSion  of  the 
Dean,  Lord  Cbefterfietd  bears  ample  trfiimony  in 
bis  letter  to  M.  Voltaire,  Aug.  27. 175a. 

f  Tbis  ingenious  young  gentleman  was  unfortu^ 
nately  murdered  in  Italy, 
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Yet  I  roroe  fritult  is  Roodcin  name, 

Hoc  ]th  the  darling  fans  of  Fame ; 

For  fure  ray  Pollia  and  Mxccbis 

Mere  as goud  lUtcrincD,  Mi.  Dean,  ai 

Either  jaur  Bolinj;broke  oi  Harley, 

Tliougb  (bey  made  Lenii  beg  a  parley ; 

And  as  far  Mordaunl,  your  lor'd  hero, 

I'll  match  him  with  my  Drufui  Nero. 

Yiiu'll  bnal>,  prcbapi,  youi  fiToutite  Pope ; 

Bui  Vi^l  is  li  gind,  I  hope. 

I  own  indeed  I  esn'l  jet  an/ 

To  equal  HeUiam  and  Delany  j 

Since  Alhem  broagbl  forth  Soctatei, 

A  Grecian  IQe  HijipiKratei : 

Since  Tuily  liv'd  before  my  time, 

And  Calm  bieft'd  another  dime. 

Tou'Il  plead  perfaap),  al  my  lequclt. 
To  br  admitted  ii  a  Ruell, 
"  Yoiit  hearing's  bail  1" — Bnt  why  fuch  fcirs  ? 
J  fpt>k  10  eyes,  and  not  to  ears ; 
And  for  that  reafon  wifely  took 
The  form  you  fee  me  in,  a  boot. 
AltackM  by  flow -devouring  moths, 
By  rage  of  barbarous  Hum  aiid  Coihi; 
By  Benlley's  nolo,  my  dcadlieft  fuet, 
By  Creech's  rhymes  and  Uunftei'i  piofe; 
I  found  my  bojiird  wit  and.fire 
In  their  rude  hands  almull  expire: 
Yet  flill  they  but  in  v.iin  sfl'jii'd; 
For,  had  their  vioJenif  previil'd. 
And  in  a  lilill  dedroy'd  n^j-  fame, 
Tiiey  uould  hive  panly  mib'd  theif  aim ; 

nee  allmy  fpititinthy  pa;;e 

pf.^s  the  Vandili  of  Ihis  oge. 
it  yours  to  fave  thefe  fmall  remains 

rom  future  pcdanli'  muddy  biains, 

ud  fix  my  long-uncertain  fate. 

ou  belt  know  how — which  way  i — Tkansliti. 

ON  PSYCHE  ». 
T  two  afternoon  for  our  Pfyche  ioiiuire, 
et  Iea-kei(lc  >  or.,  and  her  fmoiie  ai  the  fite : 
t  loiterioR.  i"o  afli^e  ;  fo  boly,  To  idle  ; 
'hicb  haib  tlie  moll  need  of.  a  Ipur  or  a  bridle  > 
Ims  a  gieyhouud  oul-iuus  the  whole  pack  in  a 

et  would  lalber  be  hing'd  than  he'd  leave  a 
le  gives  you  fuch  plenty,  it  puis  you  in  pain; 
lit  ever  Hjih  prudence  take^  care  of  the  main. 
II  {.le^fe  you,  fhe  knows  how  la  choofe  a  nice  bit ; 

ir  her  lafte  ii  almoft  as  lefin'd  «J  her  wii. 
0  ubiiq*  a  good  Iricnd,  flie  will  trace  every  mar. 
ket,  [cark  it. 

Mi'iUd  do  your  heart  good,  to  fee  haw  Ihe  will 
11  liewire  of  her  ails;  for  it  plainly  appean, 
le  tjvei  half  her  viduils  by  feeding  your  enrs. 

THE  DEAN  AND  DUKE.     1734. 
iMIt  Bivrcn   and  the  Dean  had  long  been 

meti.be'duk'd;  of  enuife  their  friendfhip  ends; 

II  iVre  the  Dean  dcfrives  a  (harp  icbiike, 

OIL  kuowin;  Jimei,  to  boaft  h;  knows  the  Duke, 

•  Mr,.  Si.rri.a  terj.  ir;i«it:t,i  Ktll-brfilady, 
■"■(rfo  ttc  G.'hsr  of  lit  irtcciwt^  ^itm. 


OF   SWIPT. 

Yet,  Gnce  juR  heiven  Ibe  D 

Since  ail  he  got  by  fraud  ii  loll  b;  DkIl', 
His  wings  are  clipp'di  he  tries  ao  mai  n  n 
With  hands  of  Ifddltn  to  extend  hit  tms 
Since  he  no  mote  can  build,  and  pliiit.i-.;iH 
The  Duke  and  Dean  leem  neai  iif»n  1  r^.  i 
Oh  !  wcrt  thou  not  1  Duke,  my  tool  fiuH 
pbry,  '.a  I 

From  bailiff's  rlawj  tboD  fcarte  loaldt  \tq 
A  Dake  to  know  a  Dean '.  go,  fmonii  ib  ^• 
lliy  brother  (far  thy  betters)  ■■orei;"-- 
Well,  but  a  Duke  ibou  art  i  fo  pless'ii  i«l 
Oh  i  would  his  Mijefty  but  add  a  Rrin;' 

ON  DR.  RUNDLE.  BISHOP  OFDml 
Make  Rundle  hjlhop  '-  fie  fiwDiuiie: 
An  Arian  to  iifiirp  the  name  \  I 

A  billiop  in  the  iOe  of  Saints '.  I 

How  will  his  brethren  make  cotnpluiti !  I 
Dare  any  of  the  tnitred  hoft 
Confer  on  him  Ihe  Holy  Choft;  I 

In  mother  church  to  breed  a  Titiinrt, 
By  coupling  Orihodoi  with  Ariim' 

Yrt,  weie  he  Heathen,  Turk,  or  Je«, 
What  ii  there  in  it  Arangc  or  newt 
For,  let  us  heat  the  weak  pretence 
Hit  brethren  find  to  take  offence; 

Who  know  there  is  an  Holy  ChoH: 
'  The  cell,  who  bo^Il  they  have  canten'Ji', 
I  Like  Paul's  Egiheliana,  never  hearJ  i< ; 
And,  when  they  gave  it,  well  'li<  \iim 
They  gave  what  never  was  theii  own.      ' 
Kundte  a  bitliop  !  well  be  may ;  ' 

He's  Hill  a  Chriflian  more  than  they 

We  know  the  fubjeia  of  their  qa.nrls 
The  man  hat  learning,  feofei  and  nntl- 
There  is  a  tCilon  Dill  loore  weigblj; 
'Tisgianled  he  believes  ■  Deity; 
Hii  every  circumSance  to  pleafeai. 
Though  fuoli  may  doubt  his  faith  in  j'l' - 
But  why  IhouU  he  with  that  he  loiiW, 
New  iwrnty  yean  from  court  eaplodcJ ' 
And  is  not  this  objection  odd 
From  rogues  who  ne'er  believ'd  a  C<d' 
For  JiUeity  a  champion  llaDI, 
Thniigl.  notfo  gmpcl-wanl  de««t; 
While  others,  hither  fent  to  fave  1", 
Came  but  to  plunder  and  enOatc  ai ; 
Not  everown'd  a  power  divine, 
But  Mammon  and  the  German  bvt- 

Say,  how  did  Rundle  aodermiiK  'ctt- 
WIjo  Ibow'd  a  beiierjarj  iniaam  > 

But  thrice  refui'd  tfifitfari, 

Ourbilbop'sptedeccBor,  MagO, 
Would  offer  all  the  fands  of  TattU. 
Or  IcU  his  children, hou(c.  andlod^ 
For  till!  one  lift,  ID  lay-oii  haad>- 
But  all  his  gold  could  nol  atlil 
To  have  the  fpirit  fet  to  fale. 
Slid  fully  Peter,  '•  Migus.  rV^-       , 
■'  Be  (ione  :  thy  money  petilb  ■ilhih"- 
Were  P-ier  now  alive,  perhaps 
He  might  have  found  •  ttoreofcnr- 

•  tro-,iUi  .'«  IhMjtt,  at  frf™"?  '"" 
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|U  Le  lot  sake  his  gift  tppcar 
KBts  tivcc  tboaftiwi  ponilU  a  jtHT. 
ine  fiucy  tfaii  pTooMtioit  odd» 

wgb  c'cB  the  biihops  dt&ppointed 

ft  OTD  it  oade  by  God^  AnndiAtedy 

i,  wtU  we  knmr,  tbe  ^on^^  regal 

nn  Secure  tf  well  u  legal  * 

loJe  ou  Uwjen  all  agrc^f  ' 

It  biiin^  are  held  infek 

Qeir  Baldvia  cbafte,  and  witty  Ctoffe, 

»  Mcly  1  hoieiit  your  loft ! 

Kt  fTtch  a  piir  of  wealthy  ninnSea 

tt^  i&PTwr  time  of  dreppfng  «uitiea9 ; 

r,ludraoude  the  king  yoor  deVtor, 

V  t^*  ini  bees  fi>  mach  better. 

EPIGRAM. 

itxa  Rradle  fell,  with  grievous  "bump, 

'flhisrsTfrcntial  rump. 

'  fsaj? !  thou  hadft  been  better  fpcd, 

fttiajbt«njoin'd  to  Boulter**  bead  : 

Jtti.  10  weighty  and  profound, 

'**  s«!5  have  kept  thee  from  the  ground. 

in\RACTER,  PANEGYRIC.  AND  DE- 
SCXimON  OF  THE  LECION-CLUB. 

'I  withe  city,  oft  I 
(i^mijding  Urge  and  lofty, 
« » b«-(hot  from  the  college ; 
^^i^  fnm  fenfe  and  knowledge  : 

l^pw^Mchkea, 

J;^  H«i<  the  church  direft, 

ij*!f  ^tUrcV^you  know  the 
y /^^  a.  »iai  the  pile  contains  ? 
^■^that  holds  no  braini. 
^^ff-aaiialetmedttb 


w, 'y?,  aod  foch  harranguiog, 
rf»iwheT  thief  Uhanwne: 


reft. 


ht^i 


r;  i'Jttt  and  fuch  a  rabble 
VJ  -  iKsr  Tack-pudden  gabble ; 
*- » crowi  their  oidure  throw* 
V;j;^Uain»,nofe. 
.^^  I  from  the  building's  top 
[^^*«mtH»g  thunder  drop. 
K.fr!^^*^*Pontl»CToof 
ij-^'Jbethander-pfooO 
?^^»'th  poker  Beiy  fed 

JTKiV  t   ™"  on  every  (kuU, 
Ji^;^^^^  of  thieves  is  fuU 
Si  .  J^  the  harpies'  neft ; 
ryi  then  our  ifle  be  bleft ! 
l^^tUow  that  God 
^»»make,  the  devil  hU  rod  5 
H^  *  pfpel  wiU  inform  us, 

T/wr^.Swift  endow  the  fchools, 
^'^^«  pile  may  ftand. 


You  perhaps  will  aik  mc.  Why  fo  ? 
!  But  it  is  with  this  provifo : 
Since  the  honfe  is  like  to  laft, 
!  Let  the  royal  grant  be  pafs^, 
!  That  the  club  have  right  to  dwell 
•  Each  within  his  proper  eell, 
j  With  a  paflage  left  to  creep  in, 
I  And  a  hole  above  for  peeping. 
Let  them  when  they  once  get  in, 
j  Sell  the  nation  for  a  pin ; 
<  While  they  fit  a-picking  ftraw^, 
.  Let  them  rave  at  makin?  laws ; 
While  they  never  hold  their  tongue. 
Let  them  dabble  In  .their  dung : 
Let  them  form  a  grand  cotnmittee. 
How  to  plague  and  ftervc  the  city ;  • 
Let  them  (tare,  an<)  ftorm,  and  ftown. 
When  they  fee  a  clergy  gown ; 
Let  them,  ere  they  crack  a  loufe. 
Call  for  th'  orders  of  th*  honfe  ; 
Let  them,  with  their  gofling  quills. 
Scribble  fenfelefs  heads  of  bills. 
1  We  may,  while  they  ftrainthefr  throats. 
f  Wipe  our  a — s  with  their  votes. 

Let  Sir  Tomf ,  that  rampart  afs, 
I  Stuff  his  guts  with 'flax  and  grafs? 
[  But,  before  the  prieft  he  fleecev,      ' 
Tear  the  Bible  all  to  pieces : 
At  the  parfoos,  Tom,  halloo,  boy. 
Worthy  offspring  of  a  ihoe-boy. 
Footman,  traitor,  vile  feducer, 
Perjur'd  rebel,  brib'd  accufer. 
Lay  thy  paltry  privilege  afide, 
Sprung  from  papifts,  and  a  regicide ; 
Fall  a-working  like  a  mole, 
Raife  the  dirt  about  your  hole. 

Come,  aifift  me,  mufe  obedient  t 
Let  us  try  fome  new  expedient ; 
Shift  the  fcene  for  half  an  hour. 
Time  aiwl  place  are  in  thy  power. 
Thither,  gentle  mufe,  condudl  me  ; 
I  fliall  afl^  and  you  inftru6t  me. 

See,  the  mufe  unbars  the  gate ! 
Hark,  the  monkeys,  how  they  prate  I 

All  ye  gods  who  rule  the  foul  1 
Styx,  through  hell,  whofe  waters  roll  *. 
Let  me  be  allow*d  to  tell 
What  I  beard  in  yonder  helL 

Near  the  door  an  entrance  gapes. 
Crowded  round  with  antic  Ihapes, 
Poverty,  and  grief,  and  care, 
Caufelefs  joy,  and  true  defpair ; 
Difcord  periwigg*d  with  fnakes. 
See  the  dreadful  ftrides  (he  takes ! 

By  this  odious  crew  befet, 
I  b<;gan  to  rage  and  fret. 
And  refoIvM  to  break  their  pates, 
Ere  we  entered  at  the  gates ; 
Had  not  Clio  in  the  nick 
WhifperM  roe,  **  Lay  down  your  ftick,** 
What,  faid  I,  is  this  the  mad-boufe  * 
Thefe,  (he  anfwerM,  arc  but  Ihadows, 
Phantoms  bodilefs  and  vain, 
Empty  vifions  of  the  brain. 


f  Sir  Tboviat  Frefutfrjr/fjt^  a  privy  counctH^^ 

^    Lij 
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THE  WORKS  OFSWtFT. 
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In  the  porch  Briareus  iUndf, 
Shows  a  bribe  in  all  his  luodt; 
firiareus  the  fecretary, 
Sut  we  mortals  call  bim  Carey. 
When  the  rogues  their  country  fleece* 
They  may  hope  for  pence  a-piece. 

Clio,  who  had  been  fo  wife 
To  put  on  a  fool's  difguife. 
To  befpeak  forac  approbation. 
And  be  thought  a  near  relation. 
When  (be  faw  three  hundred  brutes 
All  involved  in  wild  difputcs, 
Roaring  till  their  lungs  were  fpenf, 
Privilege  of  Parliament. 
Now  a  new  piisfortune  feels. 
Dreading  to  be  laid  by  the  heeU. 
Never  durft  the  mufe  before 
Enter  that  infernai  dopr ; 
Clio,  ftifled  with  the  frocll. 
Into  fplcen  and  vapouri  fell. 
By  the  Stygian  fleams  that  flew 
From  the  <firc  inic^ious  crew. 
Not  the  ftench  of  Lake  Avernus 
Could  have  more  offended  her  nof*  \ 
Had  (he  flown  but  o*er  the  top. 

She  had  felt  her  pinions  drop, 

And  by  exhalations  dire. 

Though  a  goddefs,  mull  ^xpire^ 

In  a  fright  (he  crept  away  ; 

Bravely  I  refolvM  to  flay. 

When  I  law  the  keeper  frown. 

Tipping  him  with  halt  a  crown. 

Now,  faid  I,  we  are  alone, 

Nanie  your  hcrof  sone  by  one. 

Who  is  that  hcll-featur'd  brawler  ? 

Jfc  it  Satan  ?  No,  'tis  Waaler. 

In  uhat  figure  can  ^  bard  dreft 

j«ck  the  grandfon'of  Sir  Hardrefs  ? 

Honrll  Vti  per,  drive  him  further. 

In  his  looks  arc  hell  and  murther; 

Str  the  Icovvlin'g  vifa^edrop, 

'\u^  a«  when  he  murderM  T — p. 

keefcr,  (how  qie  where  to  (ix 

<^n  the  puppy  pair  pf  Dicks ; 

'By  their  lantern  jaws  ^od  leathern. 

You  might  fwear  they  both  are  brethren  i 

Dick  Firzbaker,  Dick  the  player. 

Old  ac-quaintai)pe,  are  you  there.? 

Dear  companions,  hug  and  kifs 

Toaft  Old  Glorious  in  your  pifs  . 

Tie  them,  keeper,  in  a  tether, 

J^et  them  (tarve  and  ftiuk  to^tthcr ; 

Butii  are  apt  to  lie  unruly, 

I-afli  them  daily,  la(h  the;o  duly  ; 

Though  *tis  hopelefs  to  reclaim  them. 

Scorpion  rods  peri^^pi  may  ia«ie  ibcm. 
I^ceper,  yon  old  dotard  fmoke, 

Sweetly  fnoring  in  hii'cloak  ; 

^VTio  it  he^  'ii>  humdrum  Wynne, 

Half  encompas'd  by  his  kin  : 

Th<  re  obferve  ihe  ;ribc  qx  Bir^ham, 

For  Ic  nevfr  fails  to  bring  'eni ; 

While  be  flcc;i%  the  whole  dvbat^ 

They  fubmiltve  round  him  uan  ; 

Yet  would  gladly  I'ee  the  hunkv    ' 

In  his  iiravr,  md  (carch  hi^  in  nt\ 

See,  they  gently  i^^ucli  his  (oar, 

J jft  to  yauu  axid  give  hij  voic,  j' 


.1 


Always  firm  in  his  ▼ocatioo. 
For  the  court,  againft  the  natiois. 

Thofe  are  A — s  Jack  and  Bob, 
\  Firft  in  every  wicked  job. 
Son  and  brother  to  a  queer 
Brain.fick  brute,  they  call  a  peer. 
We  muft  give  them  better  quarter, 
For  their  anceltor  trod  mortar. 
And  H — tfa,  to  boaft  bis  fame. 
On  a  chinuiey  cut  his  name. 

There  fit  Clements,  D — ks,  and  Hsrriibs. 
How  they  fwagger  from  their  garriibo  i 
Such  a  tn'plet  could  you  teU 
Where  to  find  on  this  (ide  hell? 
Harrifon,  D — ks,  and  CleoMOta, 
Keeper,  fee  they  have  their  payments; 
Every  mifchief  s  in  their  hearts ; 
If  they  fail,  *tis  want  of  parts. 

Blefs  US)  Morgan  !  art  tboa  there,  man! 
Blefs  mine  eyes  1  art  thou  the  chairasol 
Chairman  to  your  damn*d  committee  i 
Yet  I  look  on  thee  with  pity. 
Dreadful  fight  \  what !  learned  Morgaa 
Metamorpbos*d  to  a  Gorgon  ? 
For  thy  horrid  looks  I  own* 
Half  convert  me  to  a  done. 
Haft  thou  been  fo  long  at  fchool« 
Now  to  turn  a  factious  tool  ? 
Alma  Mater  was  thy  mother. 
Every  young  divine  thy  brotlier^ 
Thou  a  difobedient  variety 
Treat  thy  mother  like  a  harlot ! 
Thou  ungrateful  to  thy  teacherSi 
Who  are  all  grown  reverend  preachen ! 
Morgan,  would  it  not  furprife  one  ! 
Tnrn  thy  nourilbment  to  poifon  ! 
When  you  walk  among  your  books. 
They  reproach  you  with  your  looks. 
Bind  them  faft,  or  from  their  ibelves 
They  will  come  and  right  themfelves; 
Homer,  PluUrch,  Virgil,  Flaccus, 
All  in  arms  prepare  to  back  us. 
Soon  repent,  or  put  to  daughter 
Every  Greek  and  Roman  author. 
Will  you,  in  your  fa^ion*s  phrafe. 
Send  the  clergy  all  to  ^se. 
And,  to  make  your  projed^  pafs. 
Leave  them  not  a  blade  of  grafs  ? 

How  I  waiit  (bee,  humorous  Hogarth  '• 
Thou  I  hear,  a  pleafing  rogue  art. 
Were  but  you  and  I  acquainted. 
Every  mooftcr  (ho^  be  p&ioted« 
You  (hould  try  your  gravipg.4ooIs 
On  this  odious*  group  of  fools : 
Draw  the  beafts  as  I  defcribe  tbcm 
From  their  featufes,  whii^  I  gibe  tbeoi 
Draw  them  like ;  ior  1  aflure  you» 
You  will  need  90  car'cstmra ; 
Draw  them  fo,  that  we  may  trace 
All  the  foul  iv  every  face* 

Keeper,  I  muft  qot  retire. 
You  have  done  what  Idciire: 
But  1  feel  my  fpirits  fpeot 
With  the  noife»  the  fight,  the  fcent« 
**  Pray  be  patient ;  y0u  (hall  (iod 
V  Half  the  beft  are  ftill  brhjod : 
••  You  have  hardly  feen  a  fcore ;  ^ 
"  1  c^n  fliow  two  hun4red  09^** 
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ftper,  I  ktfe  fiwi  eBOOgli.-^ 

Amr  tkn  a  pinch  of  fiiuff« 

aDcJiidd,  boimsf  ronnd  tbeiDi 

Mij  ihoriod,  dbe  dc^,  confound  then ! 


AN  APOLOGY,  ^. 

UOT,  wife  u  well  as  hit, 

k&  coddcace  alwsjs  wis  her  cue, 

kovfjfatfilipa  ft  feint  of  moment, 

mhmtie  teit  as  well  as  comment  *. 

khnnftf  a^te  diirikie, 

kt&Btiobidhift  come  and  dine« 

^7«  Bet  know,  he  was  not  quite 

ipwn  to  be  impolite ; 

M^kkntn  kanaing  would  not  IcfleA 

k^i|vt7of  hit  profcffioii : 

A  ii'twM  heafd  the  man  diTcodrfe, 

|nad»^'d  hke  him  fcarce  the  wor(e. 

iDC|bid  Ud  the  coort  £uewell« 

*Jmio|  film  to  his  cell; 

^ed  ibr  the  lore  he  bore 

]»J«  *fco  fvty'd  fame  time  before ; 

''««ade U  more  fiirpri6n|(  hoW 

jWd  ^  lent  fior  thithet  now. 

«  aeffige  told,  he  gapes,  sod  ftatcS, 

■jciKt  bdieyes  his  eyes  or  ears : 

« «w  ewiceite  what  it  flioold  mean* 

Mha  woBldheu  it  told  again. 

*»«^  Mqniie  lb  trim  and  nice, 

^n^  to  make  htm  teU it  twice : 

J"A»«  thaakfia  for  the  honour ; 

««wUi»t  fiui  to  wait  upon  her. 

r*?r^'<*.  his  flmes,  and  gowli, 


•f 


bl^^intotowu; 
^^^i-trcaftle-yard; 


|r"*^«tiidiig  to  the  gBftrd, 
••^auijathe  thoughts  of  ftate ; 
22^rfW«fliccpifligait, 
J^rfafaddcnfaU'dlum; 
''^aiid  codd  net  teU  what  aUM  him. 
^■|^»?«lhemeffage  I  receiv'd  ? 
^^ytiiecapuinraT'd! 
^^^  her!  and  come  at  three ! 
5*ij^«can-tbeme. 
gl>eImiileokthewwd| 

W  S*^"^  »•«*•  v'^y  ^"-"  No.'* 

L  «im  tn  time  Hbt  me  to  go." 

tiJ'jJ^'Wdoldiemn?    * 

St«VP^»M»«  could  fpeak; 

jJ.nitijeftfl,ottldihaTcbeen 
^J!?}^y  »^««i  within !     . 

^rode^iiSie 


"^«^^cr  after  three/' 


The  captain  walks  about  and  fearches 

Through  all  the  rooms,  and  courts,  and  arches ; 

Examines  all  the  ferrants  round. 

In  vain— no  Dolor's  to  be  found. 

Mj  Lady  could  not  choofe  but  wonder : 

^  Captain*  I  fear  you've  made  fome  blunder : 

*  But  pray,  to-morrow  goat  ten, 

**  1*11  try  his  manners  once  again ; 

••  If  rudeners  be  the  eflfcd  of  knowledge, 

**  My  fon  ihall  nevei^fee  a  college.** 

The  Captain  was  a  man  of  reading. 
And  much  good  feofe,  as  well  as  breeding, 
Who,  loath  to  blame,  or  to  iocenTe, 
Said  little  in  his  own  defence. 
Next  day  another  meflage  brought  t 
The  Do^ftor,  frighten*d  at  his  fault. 
Is  dreis'd,  and  ftealiog  through  the  crowd, 
Now  pale  as  death,  then  blu[h*d  and  bowM» 
Panting-— and  faultertng — humm*d  and  ha*d, 
'*  Her  Ladyihip  was  gone  abroad  ; 
**  The  Captain  too—-he  did  not  know 
"  Whether  he  ought  to  iJay  or  go  ;** 
Begg*d  lhe*d  forgive  him.    In  conclusion. 
My  Lady,  pitying  his  confufion, 
Call'd  her  good-nature  to  relieve  him ; 
Told  him,  (he  thought  (be  might  believe  him ; 
And  would  not  only  grafit  his  fuir. 
But  vifit  him,  and  eat  foxne  fruit ; 
Provided  at  a  proper  time. 
He  told  the  real  truth  in  rhyniie. 
'Twas  to  no  purpofe  to  oppofe, 
She*d  hear  of  no  excufe  in  profle. 
The  Dodlor  ftood  not  to  debate. 
Glad  to  compound  at  any  rate ; 
So,  bowing,  Teemingly  com  ply  *d^ 
Though,  if  ho  durft,  he  had  deny*d. 
But  firft,.refolv*d  to  (how  his  tafte,  ^^ 

Was  too  refin'd  to  give  a  feaft  : 
He'd  treat  with  nothing  thftt  was  rare. 
But  winding  walks  and  purer  air ; 
Would  entertain  without  expence. 
Or  pride,  or  vain  magnificence : 
For  well  he  knew,  to  fuch  a  gUeft 
The  plaineft  meals  muft  be  the  beft. 
To  ftomachs  clogg*d  with  cpftly  fare 
Simplicity  alone  is  rare ; 
Whilft  high,  and  niccj  and  curious  meats^ 
Are  realty  hut  vulgar  treats. 
Xnftead  of  fpoils  of  Perfian  loons. 
The  coftly  boafts  of  regul  rooms, 
Thought  it  more  courtly  and  difcreet 
To  fcatter  rofes  at  her  feet; 
Rofes  of  richeft  dye,  that  (hone 
With  native  luftre,  like  her  own : 
Beauty  that  needs  no  aid  of  art 
Through  every  feofe^  reAch  the  hearf. 
The  gracious  dame,  though  well  (he  knew 
All  this  was  much  beneath  her  due, 
Lik*d  every  thing*— at  leaft  thought  fit 
To  praife  it  par  mamere  (Taquit, 
Yet  Oie,  though  feeming  plea&M,  can*t  bear 
Thefchorching  fun,  or  chilling  air  ; 
DifturVd  alike  at  both  extremes. 
Whether  he  (hows  or  hiucrs  the  beams: 
Though  feeming  pleas'd  at  all  (be  fees. 
Starts  at  thtf  ruffline  of  the  trees. 
And  fcarce  can  f|(^ak  for  want  of  breath| 
In  half  a  walk  fiitigu'd  to  dea^h. 

I'll) 
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The  Do^or  takes  his  hint  from  hence, 

T*  apologize  his  1  te  offence  : 

•*  Madam,  the  mighty  poWcr  of  ufe 
New  ftrangely  pleads  in  my  cxcafe : 
If  you  unuOd  have  fcarccly  ftrength 
To  gain  this  walk's  untoward  length  ; 
If,  frighten'd  at  a  fcene  fo  rude, 
Through  long  diCufe  of  follludc  ; 
If,  long  confinM  to  fires  and  fcreens, 
You  dread  the  waving  of  thefe  greens ; 

«*  If  you,  who  long  have  breathed  the  fiimes 

**  Of  city-fogs  and  crowded  rooms, 
Do  now  folicitoufly  fliun 
The  cooler  air  and  dazzling  fan ; 
If  his  majeftic  eye  you  fiee,  ^ 
Learn  hence  t*  ezcufe  and  pity  me. 
Coalider  what  it  is  to  bear 
The  powder*d  courtier's  witty  fncer ; 
To  fee  th*  important  man  of  drels 
Scoffing  my  college  aukwardnefs ; 
To  be  the  ft  rutting  cornet's  fport. 
To  run  the  gauntlet  of  the  court, 
WiAning  ray  way  by  flow  approaches, 
Through  crov^ds  of  coxcombs  and  of  coaches, 
From  the  firft  fierce  cockaded  centry, 
■*■  Quite  through  the  tribe  of  waiting-gentry  j 
To  pa(s  fo  many 'Crowded  ftages, 
And  ftand  tlie  flaring  of  your  pages ; 
And,  after  all,  to  crown  my  fplcen. 
Be  told — «•  You  are  not  to  be  fcen  :'* 
Or,  if  you  are,  be  forcM  to  bear 
The  awe  of  your  majeftic  air. 
And  cam  I  then  be  faulty  found. 
In  dreading  this  vexations  round  ? 
Can  it  be  ftran|e,  if  I  efchew    > 
A  fcene  To  glorious  and  fo  new  ? 
Or  is  he  criminal  that  dies 
*«  The  living  luftrc  of  your  eyes  ?*' 

THE  DEAN'S  MANNER  OF  UVINO. 

On  rainy  days  alone  1  dine 
Upon  a  chick  and  pint  of  wine. 
On  rainy  days  I  dine  alone, 
And  pick  my  chicken  to  the  bone : 
But  this  my  fervatits  much  enrages. 
No  fcraps  remain  to  favc  board-wages. 
In  weather  fine  I  nothmg  fpend. 
But  often  fpunge  upon  a  fxjend  t 
Yet,  where  he's  not  £0  rich  as  I^ 
I  pay  my  club,  and  fu  good-b*ye. 


VERSES  MADE  FOR  FRUIT-WOMEN,  Sec. 

APPLES. 

CoMX  buy  my  fiue  ware% 
Plumbs,  apples,  and  pears, 
A  hundxed  a  penny  : 
In  coofcience  too  many : 
Gome,  will  you  have  any  ? 
My  children  are  feven, 
I  wifli  them  in  heaven ; 
My  hulband  a  fot. 
With  hit  pipe  and  his  pot, 
Not  a  farthmg  will  gam  theffii 
And  I  mult  maimain  them. 
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Ripe  Tparagras, 
Fit  for  lad  or  la(s. 
To  make  their  water  pafs: 
Oh,  *tis  pretty  picking 
With  a  tender  chicktn ! 

ONIONS. 

CoMt,  follow  me  by  the  fmell. 
Here  are  delicate  onions  to  fell; 
I  promife  to  ufe  you  well 
They  make  the  blood  warmer; 
You'll  feed  like  «  farmer : 
For  this  is  every  cook*s  opinion, 
No  favoury  difli  without  an  onioo ; 
But  left  your  kifling  fliould  befpoird, 
Your  onions  muft  be  thoroughly  boii'd : 

Or  clfe  you  may  fpare 

Your  miftreCi  a  ftiare. 
The  fecret  will  never  be  known ; 

She  Cannot  difcover 

The  breath  of  her  lover. 
But  think  it  as  fwect  as  her  oven. 

OYSTERS. 

Chakmino  oyfters  I  cry  : 
My  mafters,  come  buy. 
So  plump  and  fo  frefli,  1 

So  fweet  is  their  flefti,  I 

No  Colchefter  oyfter 
Is  Tweeter  and  moifter  : 
Your  ftoroach  they  fettle, 
And  roufe  up  your  mat  tie; 

They'll  makie  you  a  dad 

Of  a  lafs  or  a  lad  ; 

And  madam  your  wife 

They'll  pleafe  to  the  life ; 
Be  flic  barren,  be  flie  old. 
Be  ftie  flut,  or  be  flie  fcold, 
Eat  my  syfters,  and  lie  mear  her, 
She'll  be  fruitiul,  never  fear  he t. 

HERRINGS. 

Bx  not  fparing, 

Leave  off  fwcariag. 

Buy  my  herriag 
Frefli  from  Malahide  '1 
Better  never  wm  try'd*  . 

Coroe,eat  them  with  pure  6elhboturiaJ" 

Their  bellies  are  foft,  and  u  whit*  *|»? 
Come,  ill-pence  a  doses  to  get  m«  w^  . 
Orj  like  my  own  heriiogs,  I  fooo  Avi^ 

ORANGES. 

CoMi  buy  my  fine  oranges,  &««  ^  ^ 
And  charming  when  fquee  j*d  iaa  poc  •«  " 
Well  roafted,  with  fugar  and  wio«  «•  >;r 
Thcy'Umake  a  facet  bifliop  whcngeaii**^ 
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ON  ROVSR,  A  LADY'S  SPANIEL. 

IISTlUCTiaNI  TO  A  ?AIlfTEK  \m 

imiST  of  the  fptniel  race, 

istf  r,  witb  thy  cvloors  grace  i 
nv  his  forehead  luge  and  high, 
fi«  bis  blue  and  humid  eye ; 
Qw  his  neck  fo  fmooth  and  round, 
ttle  wci  with  ribbans  bound  ; 
id  ikc  nfefy  fwelJin^  bre^ft 
rbm  the  Lm  and  Graces  reft ; 
fid  tbe  fpRijiog  even  back, 
tfi,  uid  Ik^,  and  glofly  black ; 
bltk  nil  that  gently  twines, 
•le  ti!£  tendrils  of  the  vines; 
Utse%  twilled  hair, 
Ikjevia;  thick  the  velvet  ear  ; 
fe/  em,  wiuch,  hanging  low, 
W  the  -May  temple«  low. 
Wiii  I  proper  light  and  (hade, 
*  tic  wmding  hoop  be  laid  ; 
aivithin  that  arching  bower 
tett  circle,  myftic  power) 
ii»'s9y  flamber  place 
[yprfrfthefpanielrace; 
J«Jf  ti»  i<rfi  perfpiring  dame, 
«^Jg  »ith  the  fofteft  flame, 
htbefitiA'd  &voarite  pours 
^!  iews,  ambrofial  Ihowers ! 
Witathy  utrooft  {kill  ezprefs 
(ttBivaberricheftdrefs; 
'^  rktrt  fooothly  flowing, 
!2?^  ^  thofc  rtwerx  blowing ; 
^iwo^uie.  fHyrtie  fliade, 
Mj^pjenaflifrdmead; 
J^^tittliMctsfitandfing, 
^Nimofthcrpring; 
Tfifrettfhruthing  field  and  grote 
r^.^icm,and  kindle  love: 
?^'«Be,UHlforthemufe, 
JJJW'cfrercinblance  cboofe; 
?^*^/^««B«if/  divine, 

VfTMmyxofthcfkir, 

^*^B^elt,  gentle  cart ; 

"•-^oneilone  impart 

2^^e  flattery  of  thy  art.      • 

^\  «»ch  feature,  crowd  each  gracc» ' 

r:7«?a?letc  the  defperatc  face ; 

J","«f[»tted  wanton  dame 

«1»  WW  refiaief,  flame; 
^^i»  Weft  of  his  rare 
*'"tbtfeiftohiiew6fwr^. 


let  ia  (hj^j 


the  reft  conceal. 


t.     r*^  »nc  reii  conceal, 
iJlt^^S^tAcir  joys  reveal, 


rf-^Jmrtfandihcmufe 
^*  ^Srei  and  thoughtt  infufe. 
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•T  Win',  high  feaft  fate  Primate  and  Dean, 
'^  d^rf«  d  like  divines,  with  band  and  face  clean, 

1  ^"'^^n^tf/f  affbitips'spoem  on  Mtfs  Carteret, 
.:  .,^''^''»,  ft  hat  been  raid, "  to  ofront  the  lady 


Quoth  Hugh  of  Armagh  •,  "  The  mob  is  grown 
"  bold."  [•*  gold." 

Ay,  ay/*  quoth  thfe  Dean,  **  the  caufe  is  old 
No,  no,"  quoth  the  Primate, "  if  c&ufes  we  fift, 
This  mifchief.arifes  from  witty  Dean  Swift.'* 

The  fmart-one  replied, *■  There's  no  wit  in  the  cafe ; 

*•  And  nothing  of  that  ever  troubled  your  Grace. 
Though  with  your  ftate  fieve  your  own  notions 

**  you  fplit, 
A  Boulter  by  name  is  no  bolter  of  wit. 
It  is  mattet  of  weight,  and  a  mere  money-job ; 
But  the  lower  the  coin,  the  higher  the  mob. 
Go  tell  your  friend  Bob  and  the  other  great  folk. 
That  finkiog  the  coin  is  a  dangerous  joke. 
The  Irilh  dear-joys  have  enough  common  fenfe. 
To  treat  gold  reduced  like  Wood's  copper  pence. 
It  is  pity  a  prelate  ihould  die  without  law ; 

••  But  if  I  fay  the  word— take  care  of  Armagh  !" 

DR.  SWIFT»S  ANSWER  TO  A  FRIEND'S 

QUESTION. 

TflE  furniture  that  bcft  doth  pleafc 
St.  Patrick's  Dean,  good  Sir,  are  thcfc : 
The  knife  and  fork  with  which  I  eat ; 
And,  next,  the  pot  that  boils  the  meat ; 
The  next  to  be  prcferr'd,  1  think. 
Is  the  glafs  in  which  1  drink ; 
The  (helves  6n  which  my  books  1  keep  ; 
And  the  bed  on  which  I  flcep  ; 
An  antique  elbow-chair  between, 
Big  enough  to  hold  the  Dean; 
And  the  ftore  that  ^vcs  delight 
In  the  cold  bleak  wintcry  night ; 
To  thefe  we  add  a  thing  below. 
More  for  ufe  ireferv'd  than  fliow : 
Thefe  are  what  the  Dean  do  pleafc  ; 
All  fupcrfluous  arc  but  thcfc. 

APOLLO'S  EDICT  f. 

Ireland  is  now  our  royal  care, 
We  latdy  fix'd  our  viceroy  there  5 
How  hear  was  flia  to  be  undone. 
Till  pious  love  infpit'd  her  fon  1 
What  cannot  our  vicegerent  do. 
As  poet  and  as  patriot  too  ? 
Let  his  fuccefs  our  fubjeds  fway, 
Our  infpiraMsns  to  obey. 
And  foUov^here  he  leads  the  way : 
Then  ftudy  to  corredl  your  tafte ; 
Nor  beaten  paths  be  longer  trac'd. 

No  fimile  (hall  b<  begun, 
With  rifinj  or  with  fetting  fun ; 
And  let  the /acred  bead  of  Nile 
Be  ever  banilh'd  from  your  ifle. 

When  wretched  lovers  live  on  air, 
I  beg  you'll  the  camelion  fpare  ? 
And,  when  you*d  make  a  hero  grander, 
Forget  he's  like  a  falamander. 

No  fon  of  mine  (hall  dare  to  fay, 
Aurora  njber*d  in  tbe  day, 
Or  ever  name  the  miliy-way. 


} 


} 


«  Dr.  Hngb  BoulCer, 

f  7bis  poem  *was  originally  'written  in  1710  5 
the  hitter  part  of  it  was  re-reptttlifbtd  in  1743, 
9 1  the  death  of  tbe  Couttteft  of  Donegal* 
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You  all  igrct,  1  make  no  dopbt, 
Elijah's  mantle  is  worn  out. 

The  6ird  ofyove  ihall  toil  do  more 
To  teach  the  humble  wren  to  foar. 
Your  tragic  heroes  Ihall  not  rant. 

Nor  (hepberds  ukpMic  cant. 

Simplicity  alone  can  grace 

The  fflanoen  of  the  rural  race. 

Theocritus  and  Philips  be 

Your  guides  to  true  fimplicitj. 
When  Damon  Vo«/^/  take  its  flight. 

Though  poets  have  the  fecood  fight. 

They  ihall  not  fee  a  traU  of  light. 

Nor  (hall  the  vapours  upward  rife. 

Nor  a  neivflar  adorn  the  Oues  : 

For  who  can  hope  to  place  one  there. 

As  glorious  as  Belinda*s  hairf 

Yet,  if  his  name  you'd  eternise,  "^ 

And  muft  eialt  him  to  the  ikies ; 

Without  Aflar,  this  may  be  done  : 

So  Tickell  moum'd  his  Addifon. 
If  Anna's  happy  reign  you  praife, 

Pray,  not  a  word  of  halcyon-days  ; 

Nor  let  my  votaries  fliow  their  (kill 

In  aping  lines  from  CooperVHill ; 

For  know,  I  cannot  bear  to  hear 

The  mimickry  of  deep,  yet  clear. 

Whene'er  my  viceroy  is  addrefs'cf, 
Aeaina  the  Phoenix  I  proteft. 
When  poets  foar  in  youthful  ilrains. 
No  Phaeton  t»  hold  the  reins. 

When  you  defcribe  a  lovely  girL 
No  lips  of  coral,  teeth  oi pearl, 
Cupid  iliall  neVr  miftake  another,  • 
However  beauteous,  for  his  mother : 
Nor  ihall  his  darts  at  random  fly 
From  magazine  in  Celia's  eye. 
With  women-compounds  I  am  cloy'd 
Which  only  pleased  in  Biddy  Floyd.  * 
For  foreign  aid,  what  need  they  roam, 
Whom  fate  has  amply  blcil  at  home  ? 

Unerring  heaven,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Ha5  form'd  a  model  for  your  land, 
Whom  Jove  endow'd  with  every  grace  • 
The  glory  of  the  Granard  race  ; 
Now  dcllinM  by  the  powers  divine 
The  bleifing  of  another  line. 
Then,  would  you  paint  a  matchleis  dame, 
vVliom  you'd  conlign  to  endlcis  fame  ? 
Invoke  not  Cytherea's  aid, 
Nor  borrow  irom  the  blue-cy'd  maid ; 
Nor  need  you  on  the  Graces  call  — 
Take  qualities  from  DooegaL      * 

EPIGRAM*. 

Bebold  !  a  proof  of  Iriih  feofe ! 

Here  IriOi  wit  is  feen  ! 
When  nothing's  left,  that'*  worth  defence. 

We  buud  a  magasioe. 

^Tbe  Dean,  in  his  lunacy,  bad/ome  intervals  of 

^nfe;  at  which  tme  his  guardians,  or  phyJUia^i, 

tookhtm  outfwr  the  air.  On  one  ofth^e  days,  when 

they  came  to  thePark,Swift  remarked  anew buiUL. 

rfi|g,«»*/r^  he  had  never/een,  andnjkedwhat  it  was 

'^'9^^Z'   Tl  ^^i'^P^'  ^^'^ry  answered, 
'Mtai.Mr.  Deam,u  the  magazine  for  arms  and 
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EPIGRAMS, 

Occa/hnedhy  Dr.  Swift*  s  inUnded  B^fi 
Idiots  asuL  Lanatics, 

The  Dean  muft  die— -our  Ideots  to  mabub, 
Periih,  ye  Ideots  !  and  long  live  the  Dun'. 

O  Giwiui  of  Hibernian  itate, 
Sublimely  good,  fevereljr  great  I 
How  doth  this  lateft  adi  excel 
All  you  have  done  or  wrote  fo  well ! 
Satire  may  be  the  chiU  of  fptte. 
And  fame  might  bid  the  Drapier  write: 
But  to  relieve,  and  to  endow, 
Creatures  that  know  not  whence  or  bow, 
Arzues  a  foul  both  good  and  wife, 
Relembling  Him  who  proles  the  ikiest 
He  to  the  thoughtful  mind  difplays 
Immorul  ikill  ten  thoufand  ways ; 
And,  to  complete  his  glorious  tafl^ 
Gives  what  we  have  not  fenfe  to  aik ! 

Lo !  Swift  to  Ideots  bequeaths  bis  ton : 
Be  wife !  ye  rich  t— confider  thus  the  poor! 


ON  THX 

DEAN  OF  ST.  PATRICK'S  BIRTE-DAY  i 
Nov,  30,  St,  Andrew's  Day. 

BcTwiiir  the  hours  of  twelve  and  oor, 
When  half  the  world  to  reil  were  gone, 
Entranced  in  fofteit  ileep  I  lay. 
Forgetful  of  an  anxious  day ; 
From  every  care  and  labour  freci 
My  foul  as  calm  as  it  could  he^ 

The  Queen  of  Dreams,  well  pleas*d  tofiod 
An  undiiturb'd  and  vacant  mind. 
With  magic  pencil  trac'd  my  brain, 
A.nd  there  ihe  drew  St.  Patrick's  Dean. 
I  itraiffht  beheld  on  either  hand 
Two  (ainu,  like  guardian  angels,  ftand, 
And  either  claim'd  him  for  their  foo; 
And  thus  the  high  dtfpote  begun. 

St.  Andrew  firft,  with  reafon  ftrong. 
Maintain *d  to  him  he  did  belong: 
"  Swift  is  my  own,  by  right  divine. 
All  bora  upon  this  day  are  mine.** 
St.  Patrick  faid,  **  I  own  this  true. 
So  far  he  does  belong  to  jrou  1 
But  in  my  church  he's  bom  again. 
My  ion  adopted,  and  mv  Dean. 
When  firil  the  Chri/lian  truth  I  fpftad, 
The  poor  within  this  iHe  I  fed. 
And  darkeit  errors  baniih'd  hence, 
Made  knowledge  in  their  place  coaaance; 
Nay  more,  at  my  divine  command. 
All  noxious  creatures  (itd  the  land. 
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••  powder, for  the fecurity  of  the  dty**  "  Oh '  »* 
fays  the  Dean,  pulling  out  his  pochet-bo^,  "  if*^ 
"  take  an  item  of  that.  This  is  worth  remeHuf  ^ 
mytablets,as  Hamlet  fays, my  ttMets^-ms^^^s 
put  down  thatr^Which  produced  the  ^'^^ 
lines  Jaid  tobethela/l  he  ever  wrote. 

t  See,  in  PamelTs  Poems,  am  eUfOMt  <v^^ 
ment  on  the  fame  occajon. 
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'Ifludebothpei^siicl  plenty  fimile. 
'  Hibenit  was  mj  favourite  iffle ; 
'  Nov  iu^tot  ht  fncceeds  to  me, 
^TwotKgrU ctnoot more  agree.  ^ 

**  His  jgj  is,  to  relieve  tlie  poor ; 
'  fidioUtlieiB  weekljr  at  his  door  ! 
'  Hbbowkdp  too,  in  brighteft  rays, 

*  He  like  tk  fun  to  all  conveys ; 

'  Sfaovi  «40M  in  a  fingle  pa^e, 
'  Aodh  one  hoar  inibuAs  an  age. 
'  Wbea  niolitely  ftood  aiottnd 
*T\k'  loddms  ^mj  faired  grvund^ 

*  Hegioriarfjrdid  interpoTe, 

I"  And  iiT*d  it  fiom  invadiiig  fott ; 
'*  Fff  tbfl  I  daim  iaunortal  Swift, 

*  Asa^oirnCoo^and  hemvrn'tbeft  gift/' 
nrdledoQUQ  ijunt,  enrag'd, 

'^  cUer  ia  £(pQte  engag'd, 
%  to  praic  by  imnfaugratioo, 
M)fia  ij  of  the  Scottiih  nation ; 
K 10  cQofiim  the  truth,  he  chofe 
[^Miboi  of  great  MontroTe. 
^  Maotnfe  tod  he  are  both  the  .iame, 
•2?*^'  difler  in  the  name ; 

*  W,knoes  in  a  righteous  caufe, 
^  Afm  thdr  liberties  and  laws : 

» ^^""^  '*"**  Mootrofe  was  then, 
^  W  f^  ^fword  is  tam*d  a  pm  ; 

J/«offogTeat  poWer,  each  word 

Daodi  beyond  the  hero's/wori.*' 

New  winh  grew  high-^we  can't  fuppofe 
™^«w come  to  blows; 
family  paffionfliould 
7?^tkmiiito  fldh  and  blood, 

??7<<|uck from  Heaven  defcends, 

*?«*•«  the  conteft  ends  I 

p  y  V^**"*'  P&ir,  from  difcord  ceafe, 

,^  ^^  aihke  the  prefcnt  cafe ; 

'  T  t"***  ^*""®*  ^^^^  pretence 

•  w*"**  ^'*"*  *  ^  "'*^''  ^•"^*  ■ 
-  nll!»  ^'«n'»  record  ;  and  there  yon*ll  find, 
^^^  ni  bom  for  all  mankind." 

''^^  TO  ROBERT  NUGENT,  ES(^ 
^lih  a  Piaurt  of  Dean  Swift. 

IT  Dl.  BUNKXlf  *. 

?"P«i^  thy  long  defirc 

fi   "* W8  f  colours  yon  may  trace 
Tl.^'"«n^blcface, 
j!;,'**'  0  ^^ugeni !  which  his  art 
S'i!;:*'^^^''orld  impart; 
TVif     •      P^*  o^  mortal  men, 
l*w  f."*^^  monarch  of  the  pen 

Y„  ^f*»  feyolving  ages  run, 

•«*the,rf„U«eridi„lhine). 

^notn  ^^^-  *'^*^  of  gratitude,  at  it  wu 
■*<  .^J^"  ^•^  «*'*  aUfttfpicion  of  flattery 
fn^'^^^  '*'  i6vAr>8  honour  on  the  in^ 
thvrr^^*  ««rf  eauuot  hut  be  agreeable  to  tbe 

^l  Bitidn,  Ify.  a  eeMratfd  painter. 


That  everJionoiirM,  envied  (age, 
So  long  the  wonder  of  his  age, 
Who  charmM  us  with  his  golden  ftraioi 
is  not  the  Ibadow  of  the  I^an : 
He  onlf  breathes  Boeotian  air- 
Ob  I  what  a  faUtng-4»flF  was  there  ! 

Hibemia's  Helicon  is  dry. 
Invention,  wit,  and  humour  die ; 
And  what  remains  agatnft  the  ftomi 
Of  malice,  but  an  empty  form  ? 
The  nodding  ruins  of  a  pile. 
That  ftood  the  bulwark  of  this  ifle  ; 
In  which  the  fifterhood  was  fix'd 
Of  candid  honour,  truth  unmiz'd. 
Impartial  reafon,  thought  profiNuid, 
And  charity,  diAiiing  round. 
In  cheerful  riTulets^  the  flow 
Of  fortune  to  the  fons  of  vroe  ? 

Such  one,  my  Nugent,  was  thy  Swiftj 
Endued  with  each  exalted  rift. 
But,  lo!  the  pure  etherial  lame 
Is  darken*d  by  a  mifty  fteam : 
The  balm  exhaufted  breathes  no  (mell, 
The  rofe  is  wither'd  ere  it  felL 
That  godlike  fupplement  of  law. 
Which  heM  the  wicked  world  in  awe. 
And  could  the  tide  of  fa6Uon  ftem. 
Is  but  a  (hell  without  the  gem. 

Yc  fons  of  genius,  who  would  aim 
To  build  an  everiafting  fame. 
And.  in  the  field  of  letterM  arts, 
Difplay  the  trophies  of  your  parts^ 
To  yonder  maitfion  turn  afide. 
And  mortify  your  growing  pride. 
Bqhold  the  brighteft  of  the  race. 
And  Nature's  honour,  in  difgrace: 
With  humble  refignatien  own. 
That  all  your  talents  are  a  loan. 
By  Providence  advanced  for  ufe. 
Which  you  Ibould  ftudy  to  produce* 
Reflea,  the  menul  ftock,  alas ! 
However  current  now  it  pad. 
May  haply  be  recal*d  from  you 
Before  the  grave  demands  his  doe. 
Then,  while  your  moming-ftar  proceeds^ 
Dirc^  your  courfe  to  worthy  deeds. 
In  fuller  day  difcharge  your  debts; 
For,  when  your  fun  of  reafon  fets. 
The  night  I'ucceeds ;  and  all  your  fchemcf 
Of  glory  Tanifli  with  your  dreams. 

Ah  f  where  is  now  the  fupple  train, 
That  danc*d  attendance  on  the  Dean  { 
Say,  where  aie  thofe  facetious  folks, 
Who  (hook  with  laughter  at  his  jokes, 
^nd  with  attentive  rapture  hung 
On  wifdom  drooping  from  his  tongue  ; 
Who  look'd  with  high  difidainful  pride 
On  all  the  bufy  world  befide. 
And  rated  his  produ&ions  more 
Than  treafures  of  Peruvian  ore  ? 

Good  Chriftians  I  they  with  bended  knees 
Inguiph'd  the  wine,  but  loath  the  lees, 
Averting  (fo  the  text  commands), 
With  ardent  eyes  and  up-caft  hands. 
The  cup  of  forrow  from  ther  lips, 
And  fly»  like  rats  from  finking  ihi^. 
While  lome,  who  by  his  friendfhip  rofe 
To  wealthy  in  concert  with  his  focS| 
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Run  counter  to  their  former  track. 
Like  old  A£Ueon*s  horrid  padc 
Of  yelling  inungrels^  in  requitals 
To  riot  on  their  mailer *s  vitals  j 
And,  where  they  cannot  blaft  his  laurels, 
Attempt  to  ftigmatize  his  morals ; 
Through  fcandal*s  magnifying-glafs 
His  foibles  view,  but  virtues  pais, 
And  on  the  ruins  of  his  fame 
^edl  an  ignominious  name. 
So  vermin  foul,  of  vile  cxtradlion. 
The  fpawn  of  dirt  and  putrcfa(flion, 
The  founder  meo^bers  traverfc  o'er, 
But  fix  and  fatten  on  a  fore. 
Hence !  peace,  ye  wretches,  who  tcVilc 
His  wit,  his  humour,  and  his  ftyle ; 
Since  all  the  monfters  which  he  drew 
Were  only  meant  to  copy  you ; 
'And,  if  the  colours  be  not  fainter^ 
Arraign  yourfelves,  and  not  the  painter. 

But,  oh  1  that  He,  who  gave  him  breath, 
Dread  arbiter  of  life  and  death ; 
Tliat  He,  the  moving  foul  of  all, 
The  Qeeping  fpirit  would  recall, 
And  crown  him  with  triumphant  meeds, 
For  all  his  paft  heroic  deeds,  ^ 

In  manfions  of  unbroken  reft, 
The  bright  republic  of  the  blc(s'd  1 
Irradiate  his  benighted  mind 
With  living  light  of  light  refin'd ; 
And  thefe  the  blank  of  thought  employ 
With  objedls  of  immortal  joy  1 


Yet,  while  he  drags  the  fad  remaihi 
Of  life,  flow.creeping  through  his  veins, 
Above  the  views  of  private  ends. 
The  tributary  mufe  attends. 
To  prop  his  feeble  ftep,  or  Ihcd 
The  pious  tear  around  his  bed. 

So  pilgrims,  with  devout  complaints. 
Frequent  the  graves  of  martyr'd  faints, 
Infcribe  their  worth  in  artlefs  lines. 
And,  in  their  ftcad,  embrace  their  (hrines. 


INSCRIPTION  INTENDJED  FOR  A  MOJil 
MENT.     1765. 

Sa¥.  to  the  Drapier*s  vaft  unbounded  fame. 
What  added  honours  can  the  fculptor  give  ? 
None. — *Ti«  a  fandlion  from  the  Drmpier's  :iai 
Muft  bid  the  fculptor  aad  his  marble  live. 


EPIGRAM  OCCASIONED  BY  THE  AK5 
INSCRIPTION. 

Which  gave  the  Drapier^tWi^two  realms  cotJr 
And  each  aflerts  her  poet,  patriot,  friend  : 
Her  more  jealous  Britain  may  dcnj  ; 
That  lofs  Iernia*s  laurel  (hall  fupply  :        [brrs 
Through  lifers  low  vale,  ihe,  grateful,  ga»r  I 
Her  vocal  ftoncs  fliall  vindicate  him  dead. 
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Hail  Nature's  poet !  whom  flie  Uught  alone 

To  fing  her  works  iii  numbers  like  her  own ; 

Sweet  as  the  thniih  that  warbles  in  the  dale^ 

And  foft  as  Philomela's  tender  tale. 

She  lent  her  pencil  too,  of  wond'rons  power. 

To  catch  the  rainbow,  and  to  paint  the  flower 

Of  many  mingling  hnesi  then  finiling  fiud, 

(But  firft  with  laurel  crown*d  her  fav*rite*s  head) 

**  Thefe  beauteous  children,  though  fo  fair  they  flune^ 

^  ¥zd9  in  my  Sealbns-olet  them  li^e  in  tbim*  f" 

And  live  they  fliall,  the  charm  of  every  eye, 

Till  Nature  fickens,  and  the  Seafons  die. 

TBOMrsON's  ADnRESS  TO  TBI  SBADX  OF  TBOUIOIT. 
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m^L. 


rot  ^K  of  Tsowsov,  the  world  is  oblxged  to  Dr.  Mmdocli,  wiio  wtt  liis  Intimate  fineo^  tnl 
wrote  fum.  peribnal  koowledfe. 

Soae  iannrtcies  in  tlie  DiiTftthe  of  Dr.  Mttrdoeli  ham  been  corteded  by  ShieU,  tad  tignit  de« 
leds  %^  by  the  mnfteriy  pen  Utftbai  lately  «ifidiedovr  national  ilock  of  criticifitt  and  bto» 

Mr.  Mvcfl  kas  inferted  in  his  Ufe  of  enr  ifreat  poetieal  biogn^her,  fome  inlbrmation  which  he 
W«iciBMdfiooi  ThomfonV  relations,  lor  hisnfe,  bat  of  which  he  had  neglefted  6illy  to  avail 

The  Earl  of  Bochan,  with  a  laudable  enthufiafm  to  celebrate  the  memory  of  a  poet  who  is  jnlUy 

KccoBted  in  honoor  to  his  conntfy,  has  coUedled  fereral  additional  particnlos  of  his  life,  and  haa 

"'^'OBogled  his  infimnation  with  fome  valuable  letten,  and  poetical  compofitions,  which  were  not 

IR^nfljr  conunnnicmted  to  the  public.    Thefe  are  the  authorities  upon  which  moft  of  the  follow* 

a^feasiiefttted. 

/son  TlioDfiMi  was  bom  at  Ednam,  near  Kelfo,  in  Rozburgh(hirep  September  it.  i7oe«  BSa 
atb  wu  oiinifter  of  Ednam,  in  the  prefbyteiy  of  Kelfo,  and  afterwards  of  Sonthdean,  in  the  pref* 
°7^  of^  Jedbnrghy  in  that  county,  and  much  refpedled  for  his  piety  and  diligence  in  the  difcharge 
« \a  piflgnl  dnties.  His  mother,  Beatrix  Trotter,  was  daughter  and  coheireb  of  Mr.  Trotter,  a 
"'^F^'tianer  of  land  at  Foggo,  in  Berwickihire,  and  equally  amiable  by  her  piety,  which  was  en- 
«vaedb]f  fbgultr  fervour  of  imagination,  and  by  the  fecial  and  domeftic  duties. 

'^^ficnlty  with  wbich  his  father  fupported  his  family,  having  nine  children,  occafioned  his  re. 

^^^toSoDthdean,  the  falary  of  whiph,  though  not  large,  was  more  adequate  to  his  ezpences  than 

^'Wtleiettlement  of  his  father  a(  Soutbdean,  he  was  fent  to  the  fchool  of  the  neighbouring  town 
^/«ki]^  where  he  was  taught  the  common  rudiments  of  learning.  In  the  progrefs  of  bis  educa- 
"^^  Vis  not  diltingiiilhed  among  his  fchool-fellows  by  any  remarkable  fuperiority  of  parts. 
^^t^  he  was  not  confidered  by  his  mailer  as  fuperior  to  common  boys,  he  obtained  notice  by 
^^  even  in  his  boyiih  yean.  Mr.  Riccalton,  miniiter  of  the  neighbouring  parilh  of  Hob- 
^t  I  Bu  of  tafte  nnd  learning,  difcovered  his  ea^ ly  propenfity  to  poetry,  encouraged  his  firft  poe- 
^rfiyi,  and  corre^ed  his  performances. 

^^ding  to  \^x^  Buchan,  he  was  occafionally  invited  to  fpend  the  vacation  of  the  (chool  at  the 
^^£fatof  Sir  WiUiam  Bepnet  of  Cheften,  the  moft  accompliflied  country  gentleman  in  that 
|^<^  Scotland ;  and  was  alfo  favourably  noticed  by  Sir  Gilbert  £Uiot  of  Minto,  afterwards  Lord 
Jaiice  cieiL  The  late  Hon.  Mrs.  Selby  of  Pafton>  in  Northumberland,  informed  the  prefent  writer, 
^^^vulikewife  a  frequent  vifitor  at  Crailing,  the  feat  of  her  father  Lord  Cranfton. 
^QseDcoonj^d,  he  began,  at  an  early  age,  to  amufe  himfelf  and  friends  with  poetical  compo- 
rt!  vith  which,  however,  he  fo  little  pleafed  himfelf,  that  on  every  new-year's  day  he  threw 
^  U^  fire  aU  tbe  produ^oos  of  the  foregoing  year. 

^  ^  fchool,  be  was  removed  to  the  univerfity  of  Edinburgh ;  where  he  was  not  more  dif.. 

P'ilbcd  aaepg  his  fellow-ftudents  than  be  had  been  among  his  fchool*  feUows.  By  the  time  when 

^|ot  to  CoIIf  ge,  be  had  probably  begun  to  confider  himfelf  as  intended  by  nature  for  a  poet.    The 

^^'ttoQidignitj  pr  genius,  therefore,  would  teach  him  to  difdain  thofe  fhidies  in  which  he  could  not 

Afld  thus,  the  contempt  of  his  clais-fellows,  and  the  encouragement  of  his  poetical  friends, 

4  etjuiUy  coDfpire  to  confirm  his  predile^lon  for  poetry,  and  to  prompt  him  to  renewed  efforts 

^  ^  fecood  Scdion  of  bis  attendance  at  the  Univerfity,  his  ftudies  were  interrupted  by  the  fud« 
^^u\li  of  his  faih'^r.    He  was  fummoned  home  to  receive  his  dying  benedi^oa  \  but  came  too 
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'bit  circumfluice  contributed  to  incccalc  bis  foiiDw,  and hiifiliit  piety  waieiptcfcdn la 
i  occafioD  in  inSuicca  oi  condaA  wbicli  hii  rornTing  nlition*  ifteiwudi  deligbttil  u  it- 

iinIiCT,,nd«  z^fioi,  rpo^  %n  little  iJ^U'wh^t^iia^  (^ot^;ivV9°^ "^"^  "*"^ 
E  fimilv  tp  Ediaburih ;  and  be  icncwed  the  jKnfrfiition  oUui  Audiei.  _ .  __.  ^  ^ 
nai  the  wilh  of  hii  fiiendi,  that  he  Ibould  embiace  the  clerical  profeOion,  be  entered  ifca 
y  of  thealD||7,  which  ^prolecuteilwit)if>4t  dUliBfliaii<itefpcdUti0a,.till,M^ei{iulDDC, 
rmedaprobationiijeiercire.  bjeiptainioga  pfalm.  Hii  difUoR  «M  Co  ponis*!!}  ^°^ 
'.  Hui^Dp,  tbe  pnrfc Jitf  uf  di^iMVi  ftprond  bjtp  fci  IpcaJ^iog  Isognafa  |i^iattlti{il>k  a 
u  vutUeme ; .  wbi^  Qi  diCcuSed  bim  ^itb  bu  (fa^ogifa;  {wifuit*.  (hu  b*  few»  »  ^ 
er  thU  incident,  icfolved  to  betake  bimfclf  more  entitel}  lo  the  cultivatioo  of  potter- 
It  t]wt  linwi  elcgMt  UuiUucabegan  tobe'cbeii4^.*adi:u|ti^»Todin  the  Iffif*^'-  '^ 
.alcbib.  called  "  Tbe  Allicniin  SDcict]r,'|'  had  Tentqrcd , to- piblj (b  a.  coUe>fliaB<tf  piiciiu,ir' 

*<  Tbe  Edinburgh  Mircellanr,"  fumilhed  chiefly  by  Callaoder,  SjoiiDen,  and  MitCKu, 
nen  of  great  promilc,  and  of  Tbomfon'i  Acquaintance. 

[. IliaK  ThomfoD  bad  in  "  the  Ediobiitgh  MilceUany,"  caiuwt now  be  koowa ;  butitupn- 
e  wa)  a  cantrihuloi,  as  weU  u  MallelF  who  was  then  afpJDi^.to  poetical  compafiiiooi  w 
hon  be  coniraAed  an  early  intimacy,  which  imprOTed  with  tbeii  ycais,  undiAuibed  bj  ■:; 
niftake,  envy,  or  jealaufy  on  cither  tide. 

nilacity  pS  taltc  and  purfuiti,  conncAed  ht(D  alfo  in  babit*  of  eatlj  intimacy  with  Piu"' 
aflator  ot  Pjtcrcului,  Malcolm,  author  of  the  Ttealife  on  M"Gc,  and  Murdoch,  afler^i:;' ' 
nan  in  the  clmrch  of  England,  a  Fellow  of  tbe  Royal  Society,  and  the  biOgM)ilicr  J  ^ 
il  companion- 
lit  ibii  lime  he  is  fnid  to  have  receiveil  pkrticutar  attention  from  the  family  of  Bii'lir  i'  !"■ 
1,  to  which  be  wai  introduced  by  the  rtlatiohi  of  his  mother ;  and  Mr,  Bofwell  infum  -'■ 
:  lived  for  fume  time  in  the  family  of  Lord  Binning,  as  luior  lo  the  prefent  £*tl  of  H'i^' 
leric)  of  hi),  iddrclTed  to  One  of  that  famil;.  for  the  ufe  of  fome  booki,  are.  Lord  BucU^ 
ftill  preferved, "  as  a  fpecimcn  of  hii  infantine  geniui." 

ing  laid  aCde  all  thon|;ht  of  the  clerical  prufeflion,  and  add  idled  bint  fe  If  to  tbe  Sudj  of  ;>^-'' 
:h  he  teafonably  hoped  to  attain  high  eminence,  he  eaGty  difcoTcred  that  the  only  t'C  '■'^ 
a  poet  could  appear  with  advantage,  ifai  London  ;  where  merit  might  foon  bccoai'  '"'f' 

and  would  find  fricndi.  11  foon  ai  it  became  lepnlabte,  to  befriend  it. 

lay  be  fuppoled,  Iheiefore,  that  he  eaprly  received  any  Oiadow  of  encooragemeiil,  Wf" 
which  wai  held  out  to  him  ;   when  Lady  Crizrel  Biillir,  hii  motheCi  friend,  adrifrd  bin  r. 

fortune  U  a  poet  in  Londnn,  and  pronifed  him  fome  countenance  and  alEftancr. 
ordingly,  in  tbe  autumn  of  the  year  1715,  he  embarked  from  Leith  for  London,  btdc^"" 
in  orbisaOeAionate  mother,  the  recolleflion  of  which  produced,  on  her  death,  wkic^^^ 

not  long  after,  the  unprrmcdi tiled,  but  beautiful  tirrA''oirriiui«orr  in  tbe  ccllcAJ>^ 
Suchan. 

his  arrival  In  London,  be  found  his  way  to  Mallei,  hii  fellow  collegljn.  then  totor  te  l^'^ 
Duke  of  Monliofe ;  to  whom  he  Ihowed  his  fViHttr,  written  at  Gelt  in  deucbcd  pi'"''  ' 
inal  dcfetiptiooi,  who  advifed  him  to  form  them  intu  one  cenne^cd  piece,  and  gel "  F"'^ 

had  ricotmaendationt  to  feveral  perlbni  of  diltinftion,  particularly  lo  Mt.  Foibo,  irKt"!"' 
rnt  inlhe  Court  oTSeOion,  Chen  attending  hiiduty  in  parliament,  who,  having  (t"  ■ 'f^' 
f  his  poetry  in  Scotland,  received  him  kindly,  and  inuoduced  him  la  feveral  of  hi>  in"^'' 
[  wbum  wai  Aikmin  the  painter,  who  wai  ei]niUy  ready  in  alfilling  bin  "iih  'he  >^''" 
f  ffienddiip.  He  obtained  lifcewife  the  notice  of  Hill,  whom,  being  fiieodlcli  u"!  '"'^ 
id  of  kindnefj,  be  cnurted  wiih  every  taprelGon  of  fervile  adulation. 
!  rrreption  he  met  with,  wherever  he  wai  introduced,  encouraged  him  to  rift  'i' ^'^'"^ 
IV^iltr  I  which  for  fome  lime  couU  find  no  putchafer,  till  at  latt  Mr.  MilU«  ■"  f '""''^ 
illcl  to  buy  it  It  a  low  piice. 
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A  vnpubUfiied  in  172^,  with  a  preCice,  dedication  to  Sir  Spencer  Gompton^  and  recommenda-; 

vsrj  verfes  bj  Hill,  Mallet,  and  a  Lady,  whofe  fidUtious  name  wat  Mira,  "  once/*  fays  Dr.  John* 

ibo,  *  too  well  famwn.** 

It  VIS  not,  immediately  upon  its  appearance,  eagerly  received  by  the  readers  of  poetry,  and  Mr« 

r  Iillaa  had,  for  foiqe  time,  reafon  to  regret  the  expence  of  publication;  till,  by  accident,  Mr.  Whate* 

W,  a  SBSof  taile  and  learning,  happening  to  caft  his  eye  upon  it,  was  fo  delighted,  that  he  ran 

from  place  to  place  celebrating  its  excellence :  By  degrees,  it  gained  upon  the  pnblic ;  and  editioia 

sfccr  ei.tioB  vu  printed  and  fold. 

Theddkatioo,  however,  attra^ed  no  regard  from  Sir  Spencer  Compton  to  the  authvr,  till  Hill 

twake&edkis  attention,  by  fome  vcrfes  addre^ed  to  Thomfon  in  one  of  the  newfpapers,  which  ceo* 

uud  ca  jiest  fer  their  oegledl  of  ingenions  men«    Thomlbn  then  obtained  his  notice,  and  a  pte« 

jr^iiftvatyguhieas. 

Asimts  Winter  was  pnbliOied,  he  Cent  a  copy  of  it  to  Mitchell,  his  brother  poet,  whb,  no( 

S^mMBf  parts  of  it,  returned  him  the  following  couplet : 

Beauties  and  faults  fo  thick  lie  fcaUer'd  here ; 
Thofe  I  could  read,  if  thefe  weie  not  fo  near. 

To  this  Thomfon  anfwered  cMtempwe. 

Why  aU  not  faults,  injurious  Mitchell,  why 
Appears  one  beauty  to  thy  blading  eye ; 
Damnation  worfe  than  thine,  if  worfe  can  be, 
Is  all  I  aik,  and  all  I  want  from  thee. 

radiflg  other  judges  more  favourable,  he  did  not  fuflfer  himfelf  to  fink  into  defpondence.    Every 

^3T  brooghe  him  new  friends.    He  had  been  introduced  to  Pope ;  and,  among  others,  Dr.  Rundlca 

afiervaiJs  Bifhop  of  Derry,  fought  his  acquaintance,  and  fonnd  his  qualities  fuch,  that  he  recom^* 

mai&d  \m  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  Talbot. 

Is  1717,  he  publilbed  his^  Rummer,  which  he  would  have  dedicated  to  LQfd  Binning ;  but  the 

^'^kiadnefs  which  had  at  firft  difpofed  his  Lordfliip  to  encourage  him,  determined  him  to  refufe 

v^^Kitioo,  which  was,  by  his  advice,  addrefled  to  Mr.  Doddington,  afterwards  Lord  MeU 

^^saan  who  had  more  power  to  advance  the  reputation  and  fortune  of  a  poet. 

Tile  ^  year,  he  publiihed  his  Poem^faered  to  the  Memory  of  Sir  I/aac  Newton,  whom  he 

ras  eaiUed  to  praife  with  due  intelligence,  by  the  fcientific  information  of  his  friend  Mr.  Gray«- 

^^isKcompanied  by  Brieanniq,  a  poetical  invc^ve  againft  the  miniftry,  whom  the  nation  then 

^^^Bot  forward  enough  in  refenting  the  depredations  of  the  Spaniards. 

^1721,  he  publiihed  his  Spring,  with  a  dedication  to  the  Couotefs  of  Hertford,  afterwards 

^^kitfiof  Someriet,  by  whom  he  was  invited  to  fpend  afommer  at  Lord  Hertford's  country  feat. 

^UkmH,  the  feaibn  to  which  the  Spring  and  Summer  are  preparatory,  ftill  remained  unfnng,  and 

** ^yed  till  he  published  his  works,  colleded  in  4to,  1 75c.   Autumn  was  addrefled  to  Mr.  Onflow. 

^  fsme  year,  he  brought  on  the  (lage  at  Drury.Lane,  the  tragedy  of  Sopboni/ba,  which  raifed 

^'^^^xpe^Ution,  that  every  rehearfal  was  dignified  with  a  fplendid  audience,  coUe^ed  to  anticipate 

^  ddigJit  that  was  preparing  for  the  public.    It  was  obferved,  however,  that  nobody  was  afieft* 

^1  ud  diat  the  company  rofe  as  from  a  moral  leAure. 

u  bad  opon  the  ftgge  no  unufoal  degree  of  fuccefs.    There  is  a  feeble  line  in  the  play  t> 

Oh,  S«phonift>a !  Sophonifba,  Oh  1 

^g&fe  Qccafion  to  a  waggifli  parody  t 

Oh,  Jemmy  Thomfon !  Jemmy  Thomfon,  Oh '. 

*^A  for  a  while,  was  echoed  through  the  town. 

^*  Joiiaibo  was  told  by  Savage,  that,  of  the  prologue  to  Sofbonijba,  the  firft  part  was  written  by 

'^  «bo  cQold  not  be  perfuaded  to  finifli  it,  and  that  the  concluding  lines  were  added  by  Mallet. 

"Qt  loDg  afterwards,  he  was,  by  the  influence  of  Dr.  Rundle,  fent  to  travel  with  the  Honourable 

^^'^^Tilboi,  eldcft  fon  of  the  Chancellor,  with  whom  he  vifited  moll  of  the  courts  in  Europe^ 

'«twae4  with  his  views  greatly  enlarged,  not  of  exterior  nature  only,  and  the  works  of  ait, 

**  n«a«i  life  and  manners,  and  of  the  conftitution  and  policy  of  the  fcveral  ftatcs. 


THE  tiFK  OP  TBOMSOH. 
fcb  Rtara  to  Eagbnd,  he  wu  rewaried  fv  hii  iRnduice,  b7  tiM  pltM  aI5tcntaTortl«| 
^  wUdi  teqaired  little  itteiiduice,  *nd  wu  eqtul  M  tU  hii  wknU.  I 

lile  ■brawl,  he  hid  CMCeived  the  id»  of  >  Potta  apon  LUtrty,  upon  wkich  he  V>m| 
While  he  wu  hofr  in  thb  laborimu  work,  Mr.  Talbot  died ;  vai  he  opeM  tbe  U  bat  | 
to  iSeiSioiiate  tribute  to  hii  memar^. 

e  poem  of  LArrty,  upon  which  he  congrMolated  himreiru  hit  DObleft  woric,  wulc6  atoll 
cdbfthepabUc  thinhehideipeOed,  isdii  ftill  lefii  geaenllr  reed  thin  fetnl  of  bi  oiba 
dtioiu.  It  doe*  not  now  appear  in  itj  original  Hate,  having  been  (bortened  by  iafi  Lj* 
lAer  hit  death,  with  a  libertj  which  cannot  be  jnftified  b;  any  fnppaCed  propcietj  of  tk  ita- 
I,  et  kiodneb  of  the  ftirnd. 

t  long  after  the  publication  of  liii  favourite  work,  the  Ch«iie«llor  died.    Hii  pbce  •6a  tn- 
ncant,  and  was,  afier  fane  dela^,  glveo  by  Lord  Hirdwick,  tbe  new  ChaDccUar,  te  uf 
bcnnfe  he  did  oot  think  proper  to  alk  it. 
WM  (WW  obliged  to  rely  on  hia  lilerarr  etettiooi  fiw  fupport    Yet.  tna  at  thia  tiBX,  ^  "^ 

hj  hit  letter*  to  Mr.  Oeorge  Roft,  publiOted  by  the  Karl  of  Buchan,  to  have  beea  *• 
ely  anxiou  to  affift  the  Danow  circumftancei  of  hii  Men,  Jean  and  £li>abeth,  who  Am  W 
Hr.  OnQhart,  one  of  the  minillen  of  Edinburgh. 

1731,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  at  Dnirj-Lane,  his  tragedy  of  Agtomemnem,  wUck,  Dr- J<*» 
■ferra,  was  mnchlhoneDed  in  the  ceprefeatalioa.    It  bad  the  fate  which  moll  comoM^r**' 

mjlbological  ftoriei,  aod  was  only  endured,  but  not  favoured.  Piope,  who  hadb'nn 
ifoa,  wben  in  Italy,  wiih  a  poetical  epiftle,  counieoanced  Agamtwumt,  bj  comtBg  10  n  ik 
ight,  and  was  welcomed  to  the  theatre  by  a  general  ctip. 

nit  this  time,  he  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Lyttletoo,  afteiwanli  Lord  Lyttlctoo,  to  tht  Finv 
tlet,  then  draggling  for  popularity,  and  profeSng  himrelf  the  patron  of  wit ;  and  briif  ^ 
I  about  the  Sate  of  hii  afiain,  faid,  "  that  they  were  in  a  mote  poetical  pofture  than  fcM- 
utd  had  a  penfiun  allowed  him  of  one  hundred  pounds  a-year. 

■  731. he  offered  to  the  (tage  anather  tragedy,  £duNvd  aii^£f<>«ani, -'but  his  conneAiM  *^ 
lipofition  having  excited  the  jealoufy  of  the  mioiilry,  the  reprefeniation  of  it  wai  (robiWn 
e  Lord  Chamberlain,  on  account  of  its  political  completion. 

174a,  be  waa  employed,  in  conJunOion  with  Millci,  to  write  the  mafquc  of  jtfni  *^ 
tEted  hclbre  the  Prince,  at  Clietden-houTe,  on  the  birtb^day  ol  the  PHocefs  AuguSi. 
ippeart,  by  Tome  letter*  and  verles  which  have  been  lately  publiUied  by  Lord  BuctA  <^ 
Died  a  houlei  about  this  lime,  at  the  upper  end  of  Kew.laoe;  aiul  ihil  the  jtmaMda,^^" 
equcQtly  celebnted  in  his  verfes,  waa  a  bCli  Young,  filler  of  Mrs.  Robatfoa,  wifc  ai  ^ 
boor  Mr.  Jamea  RnbertToD  of  Richmond,  furgeon  to  the  HouEehoLd  at  tCew. 
■745,  he  brought  on  the  ftige  at  Drury-lane,  the  tragedy  of  Tajurtd  aad  Sigifi'**^ 
fuccebful  of  all  hi*  dramatic  pieces ;  fix  it  flill  keep*  ils  cum  upon  the  Aage.    TbepM'*'"' 
un  the  novel  of  Gil  Bias.    The  chataifteR  are  well  fupported ;  yet  they  are  as*  fiJ«^ 
andllriking.    The  Icveiof  TajeffWand  Sigl/mHiula  ut  tender,  pathetic,  aad  alrAiBfl  J 

ii  too  little  variety  of  incident  to  preferve  the  attention  of  an  audience.    The  languf*  '• 

places,  poetical  and  Aoweiy ;  yet  in  general  too  declamatory  and  reotimental- 
,  Johnfon  hucommunicBied  to  the  public  a  letter,  whicb  occun  abwt  thiipetiad,froail|°~' 
I  hi*  Mer  Mn.  Jean  Thamfan,  wife  of  Mr.  Robert  Thomlon.  mallar  of  the  gtaMV  l*^ 


which  eihibiu  a  pleilinj  proof  of  tender  folicitude  and  fraternal 


ifTbomfba  to  his  relation!,  however  rEmnved  from  them  by  place  or  CMMtiboo,  i>rM°^  ^ 
re&nl  wHter  with  much  picifure.  as  it  aSbrds  him  an  opporrunity  of  itfleAnf  « i^  ** 
earning  of  hi*  brothtr4a.Uw,  under  whom  he  wai  iDitiated  in  clalEcal  learaing,  ai'*  "^ 
>i.tT:nj  the  amiable  bene vulence  of  hit  filter,  from  whom  he  received  many  pcifeoal 'i*'^""' 
r  lafl  piece  that  he  Uved  to  publilb,  was  the  Cn/llf  t/  LidtUitc*,  which  wa)  W^J  P*"  "^ 
lis  band,  but  wai  at  Uft  AniHied  with  great  acculacy,  and  i*p«b*pi  (txV>^T^ 
D{  of  all  hi)  compoliiiont.    It  appeared  in  r74f. 
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His  bioA  Mr.  Ljttktoo-ivaa  bow  in  power,  and  pF0carc4  bim  the  place  of  Suireyor  Senenl  of 
6e  Leewtfd  Iflaodi,  from  wfaichi  when  hu  deputy  was  paid,  he  received  about  three  hundred  ponndf- 
I  Tear.  Tbe  dcpotj  whom  he  appointed  wis  hit  friend  Paterfon,  whofe  tragedy  of  **  Armioins" 
tid  been  pcoblbitied  by  the  l4>rd  Chamberlain,  iboa  after  the  publication  of  Mdwardamd  Eitm9ra^ 
Pster(bfi  lired  to  Ibcceed  him  in  the  o£fice. 

He  wasDov  yi  a  fituation  of  cafe  and  affluence,  but  was  not  long  to  enjoy  it ;  for,  by  talcing  cold 
OT  the  riwr,  io  letomiog  in  the  CTening  from  London  to  Kew  lane,  he  caught  a  difordert  which, 
with  fio9ie  mtkis  enfpcimtion,  by  again  e]q>oflng  himfelf  incantioufly  to  the  dews  of  the  evening, 
Q^ed  m  xiEfcr  that  put  an  end  to  his  life,  ayth  Augoft  Z748,  in  the  48th  year  of  his  age.  He  Vao 
biried  m  t&e  church  of  Richmpnd,  under  a  pUin  ftone,  without  any  inicription ;  but  a  decent  mo* 
naot  pveredcd  to  his  memory  ia  Weibninfter  Abbey  in  17^2,  the  charge  of  which;  if  asde- 
inj^  kf  tfae  profits  ^rifing  from  a  iplendid  edition  of  his  wprks,  given  by  Mr.  Millar,  the  bookfelT 
ir.  A  tihkt,  with  a  memorial  JnficriptioB,  was  placed  on  the  wall  19  Richmond  church,  by  th« 
ldofB«diaii,aii79S. 

"Onij  me  gentleman,  (Collins)*'  lays  Dr.  Mnxdodx,  **  wrote  an  ode  to  his  memory."  These 
B,  bovever,  another  performance  on  his  death,  intstaled,  «  Muijdorifs,  an  Elegy,  &c."  kf  R^ob^rt 
Ihieis s  yonqg  North  Briton,  breda  mechanic,  and  deftitute  of  education,  but  not  defiiCBta  of  gc^ • 
^SL  He  adored  Thomfon,  and  ftudied  his  jnanner.  He  wnote  a  poem  on  **  Beauty,**  and  wafl 
^Rslsathorof  the  ** Lives  of  the  Poets,**  publiihed  under  the  name  of  Theo.Cihber.  He 
ccrfcf  s  cooiun^tion.  Thompfon,  Lai^home,  and  v^oos  odier  pocts^  have  fin^  lamented  hit 
^K  tod  oommemorated  his  meriu. 

The  £arl  of  Bachan,  defirons  of  promotmf  a  |ubfet>ptign  for  ere Aing  a  momunent  'to  his  memtfry 

»  Horn  Hill,  pcrfuflded  a  confiderabk  pumbcr  of  gentlemen  to  celebrate  the  annivetiary  of  hit 

^^^j  at  Ednam,  in  X790  and  179X,  with  an  eager  and  officious  entfaufiafin,  which  has  perhapa 

^ttd  ib  own  purpofe. 

Kt  left  behind  him  the  tragedy  of  CoritUmyi^  which  wis  brought  upon  the  ftage  at  Govern  Gar« 

"^^^T^yt  by  his  executors,  Sir  George  Lyttkton  and  Mr.  (afterwards  Sir  Andrew)  Mitchell, 

^  ^  Wsefit  of  his  family.    Sir  George  Lyttleton  wnote  the  prologue,  which  Quin,  who  had 

"^  Eitd  litti  Thoralbo  in  fond  intimacy,  fpohe  in  fydi  a  manner  as  (hewed  him  *'  to  be,**  on  that 

*^-»aAor." 

'KcflBKncement  of  this  intimacy  is  highly  honourable  to  Quin,  who  is  reported  to  have  de- 
^^^TVomibn,  then  known  to  him  only  for  his  genius,  from  an  arreft,  by  a  prefent  of  a  hundred 
P^-^:  sad  its  continuance  is  hon6urabIe  to  both  ^  for  friendihip  is  not  always  the  fequel  of  ob- 

'^'^  tragedy,  which  is  far  from  being  the  befl  of  his  dramatic  pieces,  a  confiderable  fum  was 
^;  of  which  part  difcharged  his  debts,  and  the  reft  was  remitted  to  his  two  furviving  (lilers, 
^  I'm  Hkomfon  and  Mrs.  Mary  Craig. 

"( M  a  brother  who  followed  him  into  England,  and  lived  with  him  for  fome  time  as  his  ama« 

(vofii;  Vq(  }}aog  feized  with  a  cpnfumption,  he  returned  to  Scotland,  to  try  the  benefit  of  his  na* 

fc^  air,  aadfoon  alter  died. 

^filUrElinbcth,  married  to  Mr.  Bell  mmiffcer  of  Strathavep,  in  Lanarkfhire,  died  befiorei747, 

*^^^  the  prefent  Dr.  James  Bell,  minifter  of  Coldftream  in  Berwickfhire,  and  a  daughter, 

**^  BiazTicd  to  Mr.  Thomas  Prentice  of  Jervifwood,  near  Lanark.    Dr.  Bell  poflefles  a  laige 

^^"^  of  tbe  worth  and  genius  of  his  uncle.    He  publiihed  a  volume  of  fermons  in  8vo,  1790,  and 

I*''?*'^  a  collated  edition  of  his  uncle's  works,  from  the  edition  1730,  the  additions  ^d  altera- 

^be  frmted  in  Italics,  with  a  corrc^  account  of  his  life.  Mrs.  Thomibn  died  in  1782,  leaving 

^  Mn.  Onig  died  in  t79%j  leaving  a  fon,  Mr.  James  Cn^g,  the  ingenious  archited  who  drew 

"*?^  of  tbe  Kew  Town  of  Edinburgh. 

^f*^  and  playt  were  coUe^ed  and  publiihed  by  Mr.  Millar  the  bookfeller,  in  two  volumes  4to, 

'  ^  ^ich  was  prefixed  an  account  of  his  life  by  Dr.  Murdoch.    The  fubfe<{uent  editions,  par-* 

^/^  ^  ^  &i^M,  are  too  nuoMi^ui  to  be  fpesj^d.     The  edition  in  8vo,  1768,  is  illuftiat^ 
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by  an  el&y  on  the  Seafins  by  Dr.  Aikin;  that  in  4to,  Perth  1 79  J,  by  a  cridcal  cflay  00  thcpoes 
by  Mr.  Heron ;  an<f  that  in  8vo,  1794,  with  notes  by  Mr.  Sto^dalc  The  twy  hft  ediooos  ir 
cmbellUhed  with  beaotifnl  engravings. 

Thomfon  was  of  ftrtnrc  abore  the  middle  foe,  and  **  more  fiit;*  &yt  Arraftrong,  •«  than  kirf  ie* 
fbems/'  of  a  doll  countenance,  and  a  grots,  unimimated,  iminTiting  appearance ;  fflent  in  m'a^d  roc- 
pany,  but  cheierful  among  felcd  friends,  and  by  W»  friends  very  tenderly  and  warmly  beloved.  HiiSc- 
HeTolence  was  fervent,  bu£  not  adive :  he  would  give,  on  alf  occafioni,  what  fait  puvfe  cooM  fcfpW ; 
bat  offices  of  mterventton  and  folicttation,  he  coufd  Aot  conquer  his  natural  fioggxihnels  fuftrlrt!] 
t».  perform.  The  afiairs  of  others,  however,  were  not  more  ne'  -  ced  than  kis  ovm.  He  lai  cka 
felt  the  faKonvensences  of  idleneft ;  but  he  never  cured  it ;  and  was  fo  confcious  of  has  own  danAa 
that  he  talked  of  writing  an  eaftem'  ule,  0/  thg  man  vSo  hvtd  U  he  h  HJtrefi. 

Br.  Johttibn  }uu  rdated,  on  the  authority  of  Savage,  that  Thomfon  difcoyered,  in  hit  lubiti  c 
iife,  little  of  ^t  deHcacy  of  fentiment  whidt  breathes  through  his  writings.  Savage's  veracity  « 
ikot  tn  high  repute  among  his  acquaintance  %  he  might  therelbre  have  milineprefented  Thomfon'}  b 
bits,  and  aggravated  the  groflhefs  of  his  manners.  That  in  love  he  was  fUceptiMe  of  fomcthq 
more  refined  than  thd  mere  paffion  for  the  (ex,  is  evident  from  his  tender  attachment  to  Mi 
Toung;  Other  proofs  appear  of  the^purity  and  delicacy  of  his  fentiments,  in  his  fqngs  and  Sbs^< 
pieces  bf  poetry,  m  the  defcription  of  the  efitsifts  ifthe  tender  ]»affioii  in  his  5/rM^,  and  in  ticfoa 
itepaffioned  commemoration  of  Mifs  Stanlej^,  in  his  Stmntur.  Even  Savage,  accordin|r  to  Dr.  Johate 
always  fptAte  whh  the  moft  eager  praife  of  Us  focial  qualities,  his  warmth  and  conftancy  of  frkedlk^ 
and  his  idberence  to  his  firft  acquaintance,  Vhen  the  advancement  <4  lus  repuutioo  had  left  tb 
behind  him. 

Among  his  pecnliaritiei,  was  a  vary  «ni:aful  and  iaarciculale  manner  of  pronouncsg  M 
Io%  or  ibiemn  compofidon.  i^e  was  onca  ]:eadiftg  t»  Dodingcon,  who,  being  himfelf  a  toM 
cmioently  eleguit,  ^as  fo  mnch  provokied  by  hjs  odd  ottaraiicc,  thai  he  iaatcbed  the  paper  ^ 
his  hand,  and  told  him  thit  he  did  not  underftand  his  own  verfes. 

**  By  what  I  have  learned/*  lays  Mr-  H^Ton,  whofe  iogenoity  and  kindiids  m  he  it  a  pkafisia 
the  compiler  of  this  cpUedtion  to  refte^  i«p99  his  frieodflup,  '^  pf  th^  cir«nmftaiices  of  Thomfoo'iiK 
apd  by  the  compleuon  of  his  vfntings^  1  fiioald  Aippoijs  him  to  have  been  a  man  of  mild  virtue,  afl'd 
gentle,  carelefs  manners,  with  a  found  judgijae^t,  ^n  extfcn^^e  inagpmtiQ9>  aod  a  feeliBg  Kcart ;  ^ 
acute  in  his  obfervation  of  human  life,  than  of  eztemal* nature ;  extenfively  infomted  in  all  ti<  "'^'^ 
popular  party  of  knowIe4ge,  aad  well  acqu^ii^d  With  the  gener?!  pxji^iples  of  tbe  fine  utk" 

As  a  dramatifl,  the  compofitions  of  Thomlbn  have  beet)  judged  by  the  critics  to  1^  eiaboiaffi^* 
matory,  and  umnterefting ;  and  that  judgment  muA  be  generally  allowed. 

Confidered  in  bis  principal  chandler  c^  a  defcriptive  poet,  he  is  well  entitled  to  die  ocbiin 
denomination  of  the  *«  Poet  ot  Nature,'*  The  pidures  of  other  poet^  comp^rativclf  ^  ^ 
bfecn  ^ant  precifion,  colour,  and  cjEpre^on,'  l)ec»vfe  they  "arc  rather  fiecondary  defcripw"»»  "'* 
tranfcripts  made  immediately  from  the  living  volume  of  nature.  lahif  ^IjKfapai  bf  ^  4^"*^ 
with  the  firideft  truth,  the  teobr  and  habft  of  his  poetical  life.    ^ 


I  folitary  court 


Th*  inlpiring- breeze,  and  meditate  the  book 
I  Of  Nature,  ever  ppent  aimii^  tl^iipe 

Warm  from  the  heart  to  pour  the  iporal  ibqg» 

'  As  the  •*  Poet  of  Liberty,"  his  merits  have  not  been  fo  fairly  eftimated,  or  gencraflf  aUfl^  *  * 

I  never  faw,"  &ys  Hill,  id  a  letter  to  Thomfon, «  more  energy  in  poetry,  never  imagery  moit  glo*'**;' 

Aever  fentiments  more  eUvated.    It  is  all  over  foul :  it  inf^ires,  and  muft  therefore  have  beefi  m'^ 
ed.    The  images  live  in  it,  (as  you  fiiy  fculpfQre  does  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Rome).    '^^ 
out  and  prefent  thcmfclves  to  the  touch,  as  if  not  defcrfbed  but  embodied.'    Yet  ooe  a^^^^ 
turn  of  your  rcntimeots  to  fufpe^  you  of  robbery ,  as  if  you  had  flolen  from  unhappy  ^oljt  ^      , 
the  poverty  of  her  prefent  condition,  (he  can,  of  all  things,  leaft  fpare  ;  for  wtile  yoo  a?e  wrhiflg 
Okt  Mm/i  lAcrty,  you  feem  to  have  fudccd  in  with  the  Ktsam  air  rldefiMi  tf  n  Mi^^'\ 

I 
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T^pliaof  ULrtf^  winch  nnfoftmiatdly  U  Biinatfly.  9oi  circmrtftandftily  hl^ncal,  ^itadb  d 
.7  ud  bagoar  tfarpo^  Icvenl  paru  ^f  U^  p9^*u  Mtbeovties,  liowevtr,  are  numetdtls.  1^ 
.'iptioe  of  the  fccooy  of  Switzerland,  in  particular,  is  a  piece  of  powerful  and  exquilite  paiiilS^. 
:£  Ge-Mi  tfikt  iet^  ii  pedttps  coc  of  the  mMI  ttw^vl'  beaffar  ever  y«t  ini^itaed  by  judaic  £ihcy,  and 
.  .-^Ij  reniada  lift  of  the  ••  fpirit  of  the  Cape"  is  tli6 '^  l^ofia^." 
7:^'  iiibj<a  of  the  poem  it  noble,  and  dear  t6  BHtaA  ;  yet  it  has  be(^  ti^^^fed  by  Dr.  ]ohtif<jk 
-.  1  fi^Tdioiifiic6  nmrorthy  of  a  libeml  mind.    *<  The  poem  of  Liberty*'  fiiyl^^he,  "  \fhcti  it  i'ik 

•  M  I  tncd  to  K^  and  loon  deitfiai.    I  have  tuftw  trfed  a|;aiB,  adi  lijttitfok'e  iAriil  hot 
.  .rd  csha  pnHe  oc  cenfuK.*' 

•  *^£  opcnioa  of  Mr.  Hema  iamafe  £iT0iirahk^    **  This  l^oem  ii  i^ittcn  in  a  nMre  cdH^Jdl:  fty% 
.'  pc:b|»  any  of  his  huger  works;  it  abounds  wkb  fiiblilne  genuine  inugtcy,  and  hbk  tcaSif  Isi^ 

^  ^arpBsnbrinafeslcatt9ed  tbcoi^  it.    It  conipini  nuwh  aaiifaaitod  cib^eWM,  whkh  ihay 

'  uaaodelto  the  orator.    It  prcfents  a  pleafiog  Tiew  of  the  prognft  of  eiViHSatidd  a^d  i^ 

"  r,  »d  offers  many  exhortations  tp  Tirtiwns  enSirtioas,  which  appear  cb  hatls  bi«ii  foiired 

.-  •roatbehfart.    Its  diiadTantagcs  fecm  flobo^  thai  the  bniincfeaf  the  |Kieiti  i>  ail^ied  tA  A 

<^d  ihfiiad  idea,  a  mecaphyiical  perfonagc ;  that  Jb  aaach  of  it  ia  empibyed  in  wlatin^  ^nS"- 

'  kt9«o  hidu,  in  the  Grecian,  the  Roman,  and  the  Engliih  hiftory ;  and  that  it  is  dlverfified  .b^ 

"k  ejdbdest  which  iB%ht  rdicve  the  trdioHfatfiji  «f  pointercftin]^  hifloric  narrati^  attd'pditi- 

I'coaaiiflB." 

'  rT^y/«JbZni^/,isembe}Uihed  '^ith  ail  the  deeofa|ioB»  which  poetical  imagination  could  con- 
'  -r  pLo  is  artfully  laid,  and  naturally  conducted,  and  the  defcriptions  rife  ip  ^  beautiful  fuceellwn. 

•  jrsa  of  iadolencc,  wHle  it  only  moderates  ahd  gives  a  particular  diredion  to  our  a&ivity^ 
•  ""^  aifittittg  ua  entirely  fot  ipd^t  codveffe  and  enjoyzhent,  are^  in  the  firil  part  of  the  poem, 

'  '^^tely  painted ;  and  its  Idathfbme  fquaTid  miiery,  wheh  it  declines  into  the  languid  help- 

^  '&  ^rois  floth,  is  after>vards  moft  (kilfully  dcfcribed*    Tlip  ftyle  and  ftapza  of  Spenfer,  ap- 

'  "^-^u^^ycofiom  to  all  allegoribal  poems  in  our  Ung;uage,  have  been  adopted  with  the  happieU 

Is  ik  OfU  •/  ImdoUnut  he  has  cha^dcriibd  1>t.  Murdoch,  **  the  oily  m|n  of  God,*'  Mr.  Quia, 

"risQiBate  friends.    The  charadlerof  hl^offiilfj  in  ftanzaf  I.XVIII,  was  written  by  Arm* 

'.   T^IoglHh  language  ppfTeffes  nothing  more  cx^uiiitelT  deHcate  than  his  Jwgt  und  siei^ 

'  t '  ^t^mty  Hid  finaller  pieces  havt  no  inoonfiderable  fiiare  of  ifierit. 

V>f  %«,b  greateft  work,  have  been  fd  often  tJ|^  fiiBje^  of  critical  eiamination,  that  general 

'  '•-r  r^i&y  little  of  them  that  has  oiot  b<«n  fiid' already.    Scott,  Dr.  Aikip,  Mr.  fieron,  an4 

' '  ^<*  hhie,  have  explained  their  plan  ind  c)nra^er,  and  pcrinted  out  their  beauties  and  defers  with 

:.rrcadsa»d  regularity  of  particular  critieifm.  As  thtre  is  n6  great  reaibn  to  obied  to  Dr.  J<iIuh 

"cm  of  them,  it  would  be  ptefumpttiout  to  try  the  iai^e  taik,  whicb  has  already  exerdied 

^'"C^  ia  hopes  of  doing  more  than  he  has  done. 

V :  vriter,  Thomfen  is  entitled  to  one  pralfc  pf  the  hfghefl  kind>— hismodeof  thinking,  and  of 

'  ^3;  his  thoughts,  is  original.    His  blank  verfc  19  no  more  the  blank  ver^  of  M4ton,  or  of  any 

*  -  :o(t,  than  the  ihymes  of  Prior  are  the  rh)pmc»  of  Cowley.    His  numberf,  his  paufes,  his  dic->, 

'.  *:•  rf  his  own  growth,  without  tranfcriptton,  without  imitation.    He  thinks  in  a  peculiar 

r.  ifd  he  thinks  always  as  a  man  of  genius ;  he  looks  round  oo  nature,  an^  pn  life,  with  the  eye 

* '  z  :ature  only  beftows  on  a  poet,  the  eye  that  difliinguifiies  in  every  thing  prefente^  to  its  view, 

•■^cTfr  there  is  00  which  unagiriatigii  etn  deli|ht  to  be  detained,  and  with  a  mind  that  at  once 

" ::'.  Scads  the  vaft,  and  attends  to  the  minute.    The  reader  of  the  Sta[ons  wonders  that  he  never 

• '  '"'cre  what  Thomfon  Ihows  him,  and  that  he  never  yet  felt  what  Thomfon  hnpreffes. 

'  \\\\']A  one  of  thevrorks  in  which  blank  vfrfe  leems  properly  ufed.    Thpmfon's  #ide  expasfioo  of 

.T'-ii  Ticws>  and  hss  cnomeratioii  of  circumftaptial  varieties,  would  have  been  obftruded  and  cmc 

^  ^"iRrd  by  the  {req[uettt  interiedion  of  the  fenfe,  which  are  the  neceflary  effieds  of  rhyme. 

'  Hi»  deicripcioo  of  extended  (cenes,  and  general  effeds,  bring  before  us  the  whole  magnificence 
' '  *  't^src,  whether  plealing  or  dreadful^  The  |aiety  of  SpriMgy  the  fplendor  of  Summer^  the  tranquil* 
•' -  cf  jlntvmt  and  the  horms  of  Wtmhr^  take  in  their  turns  poflefiion  of  the  piind.  The  poet  leada 
•'  '^rr.:igh  the  appearances  of  things  as  they  are  fucceflively  varied  by  the  viciffitodes  of  the  year* 
'.:  jrrutitp  ts  h  fliiich  of  hia  own  ci}thufia(iD|  that  our  thoughts  expand  with  hia  imagery,  aad 
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kindle  with  his  ton^meatB,  Nor  it  the  Battt|^Uft  without  his  (hare  in  the  cptertaimneot;  for  L- 
Ai^fted  to  recoU^^  and  to  comhiney  to  arrange  hit  difcoveriet,  and  to  amplify  the  fphere  of  )lsc^ 
tempiation. 

'«  The  great  defec^k  of  the  £a^  it  want  of  method;  hut  for  thh  1  know  not  that  thae  wis  ir| 
remedy.  Of  many  appearancet*  lubMing  all  at  once,  no  rule  can  be  given  why  one  (hotld  W  r/y 
.tioned  befiore  another;  yet  the  niemory  wanu  the  help  of  brder;  and  the  curidlity  is  ootmntdVl 
fu^cnfe  or  expc^atioa. 

**  His  didion  it  in  the  higheft  degree  fluid  and  luxuriant;  fuch  at  may  be  {aid  to  be  to  hit  isisi 
and  thoughts,  *  both  their  Inftre  and  their  fliade ;'  fuch  at  invefli  theni  with  fplendor  thrcaf 
which  perhapt  they  are  not  always  e^Hly  difterned.  It  it  too  exuberant,  and  fometima  cm  i 
char|ed  with  filling  the  ear  more  than  the  mind. 

'*  T^fe  poems,  with  which  I  wat  acquainted  on  their  fiift  appearance,  I  have  fince  fouod  ^ 
and  enlarged  by  fubiequent  reviialt,  aj  the  author  fuppofed  hit  judgment  io  grow  more  ciaft,  ij 
as  bookt  or  converlatioo  extended  hit  knowledge  and  opened  hu  profpedt.  They  are,  I  thini,  li 
proved  in  general ;  yet  I  know  not  whether  they  have  not  loft  part  of  what  Temple  can««^ 
,v  xa^e,"  a  word  which,  when  applied  to  wine,  in  itt  primitive  fenfe,  means  the  fltTour  d'> 
foil'  '  •)        ' 

.  <*  The  higheft  praiDe  which  he  hat  received,  ought  not  to  be  fupprefled ;  it  it  fiud  by  Lori  Lf^ 
ton,  in  the  prologue  to  his  pofthumout  play,  that  hit  works  contained 

No  line  which  dying  he  could  wilh  to  blot.*' 

•  Thit  account  of  the  "  Poet  of  the  Seafont'*  cannot  conclude  more  properly  than  with  the  i^ 
nng  **  Addrefs  to  the  §hade  of  Thomfon,"  written  {>y  Mr.  Burnt,  whofe  poems  in  the  Scottilbd-iJ 
*ve  weH  known  among  hit  countrymen,  and  univerially  admired.  ' 

VThile  virgin  Sprin^^  by  £den*t  flood. 

Unfolds  her  tender  mantle  green; 
Or  pranks  the  fod  in  frolic  mood, 

Or  t)inet  Eohan  ftraint  between : 

While  Summer^  with  a  matron  grace, 

Retreata  to  Dryburgh't  cooling  fliade ; 
Yet,  oft  delighted,  flops  to  trace 

The  progfels  of  the  fpiky  blade : 

While  Auimmmt  benefaAor  kind. 

By  Tweed  ereSt  her  aged  head ; 
And  fees,  with  felf-approving  min4a 

Each  creature  on  her  bounty  fed : 

While  maniac  Wiuttr  raget  o'er 

The  hillt  where  claflic  Yarrow  flowt^ 
Roofing  the  turbid  torrent't  roar,  ' 

Or  fwecping  wild  a  wafte  of  (bowt : 

So  lone,  fweet  poet  of  the  year, 
Shafi  bloom  tJut  Wreath  thou  well  haft  woBj 

While  Scotia,  with  exulting  t^u*,    - 
Prockuffis  that  Thomiov  was  her  te. 
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«*  Et  nunc  omois,  ager  nunc  omni^  parturit  arbotj 
^  Nnac  fi-ondentfylrg,  nunc,  formoiiflimw  annus." 

Via». 


» 
7i^  Arguihent* 

'••'jai^fipropofed.  Infcrrbcd  to  the  Countcfs  of  Hertford.  The  fcafori  is  dcfcribed  as  it  affed* 
^^'xivipais  parts  of  Nature,  afcending  from  the  lower  to  the  higher ;  with  digreflioiu  aridng  from 
*-:  f-bjcd.  Its  influence  on  .inanimate  matter,  on  vegetables,  on  brute  animals,  and,  lait,.  on 
'!U2 :  coQcluding  with  a  difTuailve  from  the  wild  and  irregular  palfion  of  love»  oppofed  to  that  of 
I  p«c  aid  happy  kind. 


-^'^/'PKkSJMing,  ethereal  mildncft^  come; 
i\-      ^'^  bofom  of  yon  dropping  dottd, 
,  j',''"^nkcs  around,  veil  a  in  a  ftiower 

ftfl***^"^*^  on  otir plains  defcend. 
^y  He-fErf,  ^ted  or  to  mine  in  courts 
;  ^  ttjfeded  grace,  or  walk  the  pUin 
"  *■  ascfflcc  and  meditation  jom'd 
T  /"  *6bUgt,  lifleA  to  my  long, 
'-*  %  (mn  feafon  paints ;  when  nature  all 
■= ''rig  and  Benevolent,  like  thee. 
.  ^^  "where  forly  Winter  pafTe^  off, 
"  '^  north,  and  calls  his  rufiian  bUfts  t 
.  -^  obey,  and  quit  the  howlitoe  hill, 
y  '."^^'d  Ibreft,  and  the  ravag'd  vale ; 

l"^  loftergalc*  fuccecd,  at  whofe  kind  touch, 
•'*  '^ng  foows  in  livid  torrents  loft, 
'^«««Kaiiii  lift  their  grten  heads  to  the  Iky. 
'•  1?  *c  trembling  year  is  uncbnfirm'd, 
J  vrmtcr  oft  at  eve  refuihet  the  breeze, 
^! ''^  pale  mom,  and  bidi  his  driving  fleets 
:J^[3i  Ac  day  delightlclf :  fo  that  fcarce 

irts  L      ^^»  *"•  ^^^»  ^'^^  ^^  ingulpht 
'^•^wthe  fbnndihg  marih ;  or  from  the  lhof« 
/^pHiven  when  to  fcatter  o*er  the  heath, 
•  ""JtHeir  wiU  notes  to  the  liftening  waile. 

kl  \v^  *^"**  ^^  ****  bounteous  fun, 
lY      y^ ^^  receives  him.    The n  no  more 
h-  ?l?^fi^  itmofphere  is  cramm'd  with  cold ; 
J  Tl??  ^  «od  vivifving  (bull  [thin, 

r^.^     jS^  clouds  fttblime,  and  fprcads  them 
r^Jfl  *^'^^'  ^ ^  alWurrounding  heaven. 
X^^.  °T  ^  tepid  airs ;  and  unconfinM, 
,  ^-'^tanh,  the  moving  foftneft  ftrays. 
' '  "'S  u'  unpadcm  buibandmaQ  perceivct 


Relentiiig  ftattir6,  and  hit  Infty  ftceri        [plough^ 
Drives  from  their  ftalls,  to  where  the  well-us'd 
Lies  in  the  furrOw,  loofenM  from  tiie  frOft. . 
There,  unrefofme,  to  the  harfaefs'd  yoke 
They  lend  their  moulder,  and  begin  their  tbil^ 
Cheered  by  the  fimple  fonjg  andfoaring  lark. 
Meanwhile,  incumbent  o  cr  the  fliining  (hare 
The  matter  leant,  removes  the  obftnidinp  clay. 
Winds  the  whole  work,and  fldelong  lays  the  glebe. 

White  through  the  neighbouring  field  the  fow^r 
flalkf. 
With  meafur'd  flep,  and  liberal  throws  the  grain 
Into  the  faithful  bofom  of  the  ground : 
The  harrow  follows  harflt,  and  fhuts  the  foene. 
Be  gracious.  Heaven!  for  now  laborious  man 
Has  done  his  part.     Ye  foftering  breezes,  blow  I 
Ye  foftciiing  dews,  ye  tender  ihowers,  defcendl 
And  temper  all,  thou  world>reviving  fun. 
Into  the  perfe<ft  year!  Kor  ye  who  live 
fai  luxury  and  eafe,  in  pomp  and-  pride. 
Think  thefe  bll  themes  unworthy  of  your  ear  1 
Such  thenea  as  thefe  the  rmral  Miiro  fnog 
To  wide  imperial  Rome,  in  the  full  height  | 
Of  elegance  and  tafle,  by  Greete  refin'd. 
In  anaieBt  times,  the  facred  plough  employ*d 
The  kings,  and  awful  fathers  of  mankind : 
And  fonte,  with  whom  compar'd  your  in&d-^bcf 
Are  but  the  beings  of  a  fommer's  day, 
Have  held  the  fc^c  of  empire,  rul'd.'the  ftorm 
Of  mighty  war,  then,  with  un^easied  hand, 
Difdaining  little  delicacies,  feia'd  - 
The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  li^'d. 

Ye  generous  Britons,  veherate  the  plough ; 
And  aer  your  hills,  and  long  withdrawing  taIcS| 
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Let  Autumn  ipread  his  treafures  to  the  fun, 
Luxuriant  and  unbounded :  as  the  iea, 
Far  through  his  azure  turbulent  domain. 
Your  empire  owns,  and  from  a  thoufand  ihoret 
Wafts  all  the  pomp  of  life  into  your  ports ; 
So  with  fupenor  boon  may  your  rich  foil, 
EM^erHEC;  Nature's  fatter  Mcffiogs  pour 
O'er  every  land,  the  n  tkcd  options  cloth^ 
And  be  th'  exhauilicis  grap^r^  of  a  wotid ! 

Nor  only  through  the  lenient  air,  this  change, 
D<{ltcio«s^' breathes;  the pene trattTc fim 
His  force  deep-darting  to  the  dark  retrrat 
Of  vegetation,  fcts  the  fteaming  power 
At  large,  to  wander  o*er  the  verdant  earth. 
In  various  hues ;  but  chiefly  thee,  gay  green ! 
Thou  fmiling  nature's  univerfal  robe ! 
United  light  and  ihade  !  where  the  fight  dwells 
With  growing  flrength,  and  ever-new  delifeht. 
From  the  moifl  meadow  to  the  withcr'dliill, 
Led  Iw  the  breeze,  the  vivid  verduic  runs, 
And  nvcUs,  and  deepens^  to  the  cherilbM  eye. 
The  hawthorn  whitens ;  aqd  the  juicy  groves 
Put  forth  their  budi,  unfolding  by  degrees. 
Till  the  whole  leafy  foreft  (lands  difpLy'd 
In  fiiU  luxuriance  to  the  fighing  gales ; 
Where  the  deer  ruille  through  the  twining  brake, 
And  the  birds  fing  conceaKd.  At  once  array'd 
In  all  the  colours  of  the  fiufhing  year. 
By  nature*s  fwift  aud  fccret-working  hand, 
.The  earden  glows,  and  fills  the  libe^  air 
Withlavifli  fragrance ;  while  the  promi$*d  fruit 
Lies  yet  a  little  embryo,  unperceiv  d, 
Withm  its  crimfon  folds.     Now  from  the  town 
Buried  in  imoki»  aud  deep,  and  noifeme  damps, 
Oft  let  me  wander  o*er  tne  dewy  fields,       [drops 
Where  freOinefs  hret^thfS  and  dafh  the  trembiinf 
From  the  bent  buih,  as. through  the  verdant  maze 
Of  fw6et*hriar  hedj^es  I  porjue  my  walk ; 
Or  tafte  the  fmell  of  dairy;  or  aiccad 
Some  eminence,  Augufta,  in  thy  plains* 
And  ktc  the  country,  fiur  diAuM  around, 
One  boundlefs  bluih.  one  white  empurpled  0iow<r 
Of  mingled  blofioms;  where  tho  raptur*<leye 
Hurries  from  joy  to  joy,  and,  hid  beneath 
The  fair  prpfolmi^  yellow  Autumn  fpies. 

If,  brufh'd  ffoB  Raffias  wilda,  a  cutting  gale 
IR'Ife  not,  and  fcattcr  from  his  humid  winga 
The cbmmrymUd-rw;  or, dry-blowine, breathe 
tlntiinRy  froft  ;  before  whofe  baleful  blaft 
The   fnll^bioiwn  Spring  through  all  her  foliage 

{brinks, 
Joylefs  and  dead,  a  wide-dejeded  wafte. 
For,  oft  engender 'd  by  the  hazy  north. 
Myriad*  o&  myriads,  toMt  armies  waft 
Keen  in  thy  poifon'd  bretve ;  and  waftefiil  cat. 
Through  boot  and  bark,  iato-the  blackenM  cim» 
Their  eager  way.  A  feeble  race !  yet  oft 
The  (acred  fims  of  veageaace;  on.  whofe  couHe 
Corrofive  famine  "waita,  and  kflit  the  year. 
To  cheek  this  plagve  the  ikiiful  farmer  cbaii^ 
And  blazing  ftraw  bcibre  hisorchfird  burns ; 
•  Till,  all  mvohrM  in  ftnoke,  the  latent  foe 
From  every  <nHiiiy  fufibcated  blk : 
Or  fcatters  o*er  the  blooms  the  pungent  daft 
Of  peopa,  fotalto^frofty  tribe: 
^ffir,  wnen  Ui*  enveaom'd  leal  begins  to  c«rl« 
^Wtth  Ijprinklcd  tfater  dtownathein  in  their  ncft  ^ 
Nor»  while  they  piek  than  up  with  bufy  bUl, 


The  little  trooping  birds  onwifely  (ca*e<. 

Be  patient,  fwams,  thefe  cruel  feeming  «s4i 
Blow  not  in  vain.  For  It^ncc  they  kc; p  rtp::* 
Thofe  deepening  clouds  on  clouds,  furcharg  i  >< 
That,  o*er  the  vaft  Atlantic  hither  borne, 
In  endlefs  train,  would  (|uench  the  fummr-i^ 
And,  cheerlefs,  drown  the  crude  unripciKd 

The  north«eaft  fpends  hif  rage ;  he  now  u.. 
WUhiq  his  iron  cavc,  th*  effiifive  fouth 
Warms  the  wide  air,  and  o*cr  the  void  of  hu 
Breathes  the  big  clouds  with  vernal  filowp^  i 
At  firil  a  duiky  wreath  they  feem  to  rife,    ;. 
Scarce  ftaining  ether ;  but  by  fwilt  degrses 
in  heaps  on  heaps,  the  doubbng  vapour  U^ 
Along  the  load<*d  (ky,  and  mingled  deep 
Sits  on  th*  horizon  round  a  fettled  gloom : 
Not  fuch  as  wintry  ftorms,  on  mortals  Qicd, 
Opprefllng  life :  but  lovely,  gentle,  kind, 
And  full  of  every  hope  an^  every  joy. 
The  wifh  of  nature.     Gradual  finks  the  ^ct2\ 
Into  a  perfe4ft  calm>  that  not  a  breath 
Is  heard  to  quiver  through  the^lofing  woodi, 
Or  ruftling  turn  the  many  twinkling  lea rrt 
Of  afpin  tall.    Th*  uncurling  floods,  diffu»vi 
In  gla^y  breadth,  feem  throu^  delufive  Up/ 
Forc:etfuI  of  their  courfe.     *Tis  filence  sil« 
And  pleafing  eipe^ation.     Herds  and  flocb 
Drop  the  dry  fprig,  and  mntc-impIortDfr  cyt 
The  falling  verdure.    HuHiM  in  ihoft  faf?ff>< 
The  plumy  people  ftreak  their  win^  with  ct. 
To  tnrow  the  lucid  moifture  tricklm|  off; 
And  wait  th'  approaching  fign  to  ftrike,  at  ^ 
Into  the  general  choir.     Ev*n  mountains,  «^ 
And  forefts  feem,  inpatient^  to  demand 
The  promis'd  fwcetnefs.     Man  fupcrior  ^nJt 
Amid  the  glad  creation^  mufing  praife, 
And  looking  lively  gratitude.    At  lail,      . , 
The  clouds  confign  their  treafurcs  td  the  &>  • 
And,  foftly.  fhaking  on  the  dimpled  pool 
Preluiivc  dropa,  let  all  their  moiilure  Bo^* 
In  large  effufion,  o'er  the  freihen'd  w<*^  , 
The  iUaliQg  (bower  is  Icarcc  to  patter  k^* 
By  fuch  as  wander  through  the  toreft  mlis 
Beneath  th'  umbrageous  multitude  of  k)^^  J 
But  who  can  hold  the  ihade,  while  Hcatw" 
In  univerfal  bounty  ihedding  herbs,  I'  " 

And  fruits  and  flowers,  oa  nature's  ampk  up  •  | 
Swift  fancy  fir'd  anticipates  their  growth ; 
And,  while  the  milky  nutriment  diiUU 
Beholds  the  kindling  country  colour  round. 

Thus  aM  day  kM  the  fulUdifteodcU  ckf'i*  , 
Indulge  their  genial  ftores,  and  weU-rt^^'^^ 
Is  deep-enrich 'd  with  vegetable  life ;  ^ 

Till,  in  the  weftcra  Iky,  the  downward  fun 
Looks  out,  eflfukent,  hosa  amid  the  fluib 
Of  brokra  <low£,  gay-Quftinj?  to  his  beaia. 
The  rapid  radiance  inilantancous  (^'^^^^  a^  J 
Th'  iUumin'd  roonotain,  through  theibfffl  ftr^^i 
Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  io  a-yeUovr  ouft. 
Far  finoking  o'er  the  intcrminabk  p^' 
In  t%vinkUiig  myriads  Ughu  the  <ic*7,K*"*i,  J 
Moifl,  bright,  and  grees,  the  IsBdtop*  "-< 
around.  .      t^ 

Full  fweU  the  woods;  their  UTf  "VT  "k^ 
Milt  in  wUd  concert  with  th«  muhm"^" 
Increas'd.  the  diflant  bleatinp  of  the  hi  Us 
And  hollow  b#srcfponflvo6o»  <^  wrrrlcT 
I  Whence  blending  aU the  fwwtcn'd^fP^J^'^*^^ 
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Ifatttanc  nutated  froin  yoD  ttncrn  clduoy 
Ml  Hug  cvthf  the  gtiiid  etfacfcsd  bow 
Aoots  up  inuiKafe;  fltd  tfwerf  hue  unfcldi, 

ti  nir  propoitioD  nifioin^  froni  the  red, 
•  where  die  TidSet  £Mies  into  the  icy. 
loe^ivial  Newtoa,  the  difiblvioi^  clducb 
hliii,frootdi^  on  the  ftm,  ikf  fhowcrj  prifm ; 
lad  toihe  f^  inftrufied  eye  unfold 
Ik  fwiooi  twine  of  Ug^  bf  tint  difcldt'd 
ma  the  white  axi^iinff  maze.   Mot  fo  the  h«»y ; 
|l  ■■i&.iijjA  #iewriiheliright  eDchmtmeatbettd, 
Kf^abl,  o>r  the  radiant  fieM^  and  rout 
Ttcitchtiie&Uinggiorf;  but  amaz'd 
MmUiA'  unnfiye  arch  before  him  fly, 
na mA  fpitz  away.    Still  night  iVtcceedi; 
iaittai'd  flado,  and  fatnrated  earth 
■nits  the  moi^^beain,  to  rive  to  li|*ht, 
liiVthnn|fa  ten  thovfefid  dilferetitpkdtie  tubiel, 
llr  Naif  treaftnres  of  the  fonner  day. 
F  TUbinriiig  die  Uving  hcrbt,  profufely  wHd, 
V  aQ  the  deep-green  iarth,  beyoad  dte  powtfr 
'  teaifif  to  number  up  their  tribef : 

he  fteab  aloi^  the  lonely  dale,     . 
[ficBttech;  or  through  the  foreft,  rani; 
what  Ae  doll  incuricua  weeds  a<5count, 
lUi  bliod  \fay,  or  climbathe  nioontafa]  rock, 
Mie  obdkfinr  rttddrt  of  ita  brdw. 
> ma  IfiKial  hand  has  nature  flung 
Mabread,  bkywn  them  about  in  wind^ 
tOMtmitt  ihem  with  fhe  nurfina;  liioM, 
■iieBiii^  cornetit,  mad  nrolifid  ram. 
vhft  dielr  ^rtues  can  declaMf  whd  pietc^, 
,   ^te  ptife^  into  th^  (beret  flMts, 
|^^«»life,  and  joy  f  The  ibod  of  uafi« 
■B^te  Wd  ita  iuMence,  and  tbid 
[^P^ldden  yeara ;  tmfidh*d  in  blodd; 
^iviihe  fiiTagc  aru  of  fife, 

inpifuiUAge,  fvrfeit,  and  difeafe  s 
^■i  ail  not  the  tyrant,  of  the  v^rld: 
^Uhtfk  dawn  tKta  wak'd  the  gtadden*d 
'iinor^ted  man,  nor  bluih*d  to  fte  [race 

Eira  fleep  bcfneath  its  facred  beam : 
%ht  flumbera  getftly  funf  d  awary ; 
;  vy  lufie  as  vigoitnis  as  the  fun» 
it  adtore  of  the  willing  glebe, 
'^dieerful  teinUnce  of  the  flock,     [fpon^ 
'  vtikt  fong  wem  round ;  and  dalice  and 

and  friendly  utt:,  fuccefliTe,  fto!e 
^Miaway;  whiTe  in  the  rofy  Vale 
^RSh'd  h^  hifaftt  fl^hs,  frdm  angv^  free^ 
fBlliepiete  with  blift  $  ij^ve  the  fweel  pain, 
^  i^dttilBng,  but  endta  it  more, 
et  ii^Briotts  ad,  nor  Airiy  deed; 
^mn  moaaf  dioft  happy  foni  ct  faetvth ; 
^"^  mA  beaevoience  were  law. 
iBaiDag  nature  toa  look'd  finxling  Mi. 
ittae  tk  fties,  coofd  with  etem^l'galel, 
wf^hhalL    The  jotithfuf  fuh 
■iVft  nyi,  iod  Ibill  tne  grarious  douA 
"'dhodhdown;  as  o'er  the  fw<eirinj|  meiad, 
*^>Bdteka,c«mRdxihg,  phiy*d  iecnre. 
^D^aierfbttt  from  the  glootAy  wood, 
.F>>CfiBB  ftw,  hb  horrid  heart 
?^'^  and  he  k»in*d  his  f oUen  joy. 

-¥oi±y  ** »  ^  tender  voice  was  heard, 
T*^  thi  nfied  heart  \  the  woodlands  round 
1P!  d  \heir  ^oire ;  and  winds  and  waters  flowed 
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in  confonance.    ^ucli  i^b  thde  prihie  of  days. 

But  flow  diofe  white   unblemifli'd  manner^ 
whence 
TJie  faMing  poets  t6ot  thtrr  golden  age, 
Are  found  no  more  aiAid  theie  iron  fimes, 
t" hefc  d^eg«  of  Hfc  !  Now  the  dift^pcr'd  ihindf 
Vbaa  loft  that  cCMboo^  of  hahnOTibtt's  powers/ 
Which  forms  the  foul  of  happinefs ,  and  stU 
IsolTthepdSfeWfthih:  t&^  palfions  fll^. 
Have  burfl  t)AHr  boimds ;  and  rntott,  half  MinA, 
Or  impotent,  or  elft  apjirdvfinj,  fees 
The  foul  disorder.    SdriftleTs,  and  defbriiiM, 
Convullive  anger  ftdfms  at  brge ;  dr  pale. 
And  filent,  fcttks  i«o  full  revcn^^tf. 
Bafe  envy  wfthers  at  another's  joy. 
And  haft'es  that  e^di^lfciic^  k  cannot  ^eacH. 
Defponding  fear,  of  feeble  fimdrt  fiill, 
Weak  attd  unmanTy,  IbofenK  every  power. 
Ev*n  love  itfclf  is  bittertdft  of  fowl, 
A  peniive  anguiih  p^Aifhg  at  th^  heart ; 
Or,  funk  to  fordid  ititci'clfc,  Iceh  rib  morl^ 
That  uoible  #i<h,  that  never-clby'd  ddlre. 
Which,  felfifh  joy  (fifdaftaiH^,  feeVs  ak>he 
To  blefs  the  dearer -^jeS  of  its  flame. 
Hope  fickens  With  ekti^VaaaHbe ;  ind  g>itf. 
Of  Ufo  imoatient,  itfto  tfia&ds  fwcU^, 
Or  in  dfcad  filence  Woft^s  the  weeping  houkiT 
Thefe,  and  a  thbufand  miift  emotibas  more. 
From  ever-changing  views  of  good  and  ill, 
Fonn*d  infinitely  various,  vex  the  mind 
With  endlefs  ftorm:    whence,  deeply  ranklin>; 
The  patti'al  thOu  ,bt,  a  nillefs  unci>dcern,     [growt 
Cold,  ahd  avtrtfng'from  onr  neighbdm-'s  good ; 
Then  dark  dtfgbft,  aibd  hatred,  winding  wiles. 
Coward  deceit,  and  ruffian  vioFeribe ; 
At  laf(,  eiftmft  each  ftidal  fctlmg,  felt 
And  jbytefa  inhumaiiif y  piervades 
And  petrifies  the  heaH.    Nature  difl^rb*d 
U  d^ehi*d  vindj6bive  tohaVeehahg*d  her  courie. 

Hence,  in  old  dulky  time,  a  deluge  came : 
When  the  deep-cleft  difparthig  orb,  that  at^H*^ 
The  central  Wat^'roimd,  impetvoiH  ruih'd. 
With  univerfal  burft,  into  the  gulf. 
And  o'er  the  high-pird  hills  of  fradur'd  earth 
Wide  daih*d  th<;  waVeis,  in  uhdulation  vaft  ; 
Till)  from  the  ceSitre  tb  the  Arcaining  clouds, 
A  fhorelcfs  ocean  tumbled  round  the  globe. 

The  Seafons  fince  have,  with  feyefer  fway, 
Opptvfi'd  a  brdkc«i  world :  Ac  Winter  keen 
Shook  forth  hiswafllip of  fnOws;  ahd Siunmer  IKtH!' 
His  peflifential  heats.    Ot-eat  ^dg,  before, 
Oreen*d  all  Ae  yeir;  and  miits  and  bloflbflid 

.    Mnfli'd; 
In  foclal  fWeeimifs,  ofl  the  felf-laEnM  hbHA, 
Pure  was  the  teinperate  air ;  ahd  even  c^m 
Perpetual  rfcigh'd,  ikve  What  the  zephyrs  bhnd 
Breath'd  o^er  thi  Mdie  expattfe;'  for  then  nor 

ftorms 
Were  taught  to  blo^i^,  nor  horricahbs  to  rage  • 
ISound  flept  the  waters;  no  fulphmeotM  glooma' 
Swcird  in  the  {ky,ahd  fent  the  li^tmhg  forth  ; 
While  fickly  damps,  and  cM  autumnal  fogS, 
Huhgnot,  relaxingj  oA  thk  fjMrings'of  life. 
But  now,  of  turbid  elements  the  i^rt,    , 
From  clear  tb  ctoudfy  toft,,  from  hot  to  cold^  ^ 
And  dry  tomoH^with  inwardJeating  chsm^, " 
Our  drooping  da^  att:  dwindled  down  to  nottghll^' 
Their  period  fluiik\d  ere  tis  weU  begun. 
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.   'And  yet  the  wholefome  herb  negleded  dies ; 
Thoagh  with  the  pure  exhilarating  foul 
Of  nutriment  and  health,  and  vital  powers, 
seyond  the  fearch  of  art,  'tis  copious  bleft. 
For,  with  hot  ravine  fir'^d,  enianguin'd  noan 
Is  now  become  the  lion  of  jthe  plain* 
And  worfe.    The  wolf,  who  from  the  nightly  fold 
fierce  drass  the  bleating  prey,  ne'er  £nnk  her 

milky 
Nor  wore  her  warmina  fleece  :  nor  has  the  fteer, 
At  whofeArong  cheft  u\c  deuily  tiger  hangs, 
£*er  plough'd  for  him.  They  too  are  temper'd  high, 
"With  hunger  ftong  and  wild  neceifity, 
V^r  Iodides  pity  in  th  :ir  ihaggy  breatt. 
But  man,  whom  Nature  £orm*d  of  milder  clay, 
"With  every  kind  emotion  in  his  heart. 
And  taught  alone  to  weep ;  while  from  her  lap 
She  pours  ten  thoufand  delicacies,  herbs. 
And  fruits,  as  numerous  as  the  drops  of  rain 
Oj  beams  that  gave  them  birth :  fiiall  he,  fair  form  I 
*Who  wears  fweet  iiniles,  and  looks  ere&  on  hea- 
£'er  ftoop  to  mingle  with  the  prowling  herd,  [ven, 
And  dip  his  tongue  in  gore  ?   The  beail  of  prey, 
Blood-ftain'dfdefervesto  bleed:  but  you,  ye  flocks, 
"What  have  ye  done ;  yc  peaceful  |>eople,  what, 
*ro  merit  death  f  you,  wno  have  given  us  milk 
in  luTcIous  dreams,  and  lent  us  your  own  coat 
Againft  the  Winter's  cold  f  And  the  plain  oz. 
That  harmlefs,  honed,  ^uilelefs  animal. 
In  what  has  he  oScndcdi  he,  whofe  toil. 
Patient  and  ever  ready,  clothes  the  land 
With  all  the  pomp  of  harved  :  iball  he  bleed. 
And  druggling  groan  beneath  the  cruel  hands, 
3Ev*n  of  the  clown  he  feeds  ?  and  that,  perhaps. 
To  fwell  the  riot  of  th'  autumnal  fead. 
Won  by  his  labour  ?  I'hus  the  feeling  heart 
"Would  tenderly  fugged  :  but  'tis  enough, 
In  this  late  age,  adventuroys  to  have  tonch'd 
Light  on  the  numbers  df  tl^e  Samian  iage. 
High  Heaven  forbids  the  bold  prefumptuons  drain, 
Wnofe  wifcd  will  has  fix'd  us  in  a  date 
That  mud  not  yet  to  pure  perfeiftion  rife. 

Now  when  the  fird  fojil  torrent  of  the  brooks, 
SwcU'd  with  the  vernal  rains,  is  ebb'd  away, 
And,  whitening,  down  their  moflytiniSlur'd dream 
Dcfcends  the  billowy  foam :  now  is  the  time, 
While  yet  the  dark  brown  water  aids  the  guile. 
To  tempt  the  trout.    The  well-didembled  fly. 
The  rod  fine-tapering  with  cladic  fpring, 
Snatch'd  from  the  hoary  deed  the  floating  line. 
And  all  thy  flender  vrat'ry  dores  prepare. 
But  let  not  on  thy  hook  the  tortur'd  worm, 
Convulfive,  twid  in  agonizing  folds ; 
"Which,  by  rapacious  hunger  iwallowM  deep 
Gives,  as  you  tear  ir  from  the  bleeding  bread   " 
Of  the  weak  helplefs  uncomplaining  wretch, 
Hardi  pain,  and  norror  to  the  tender  hand. 
When  with  his  lively,  ray  the  potent  fun 
rias  pierc'd  xke  dreams,  and  rous'd  the  finny  race. 
Then  ifluing  cheerful,  to  thy  fport  repair ; 
Chief  fliould  th«  wedern  breezes  curling  play, 
Anid  light  o'er  ether  bear  the  fliadowy  clouds. 
High  to  their  fount,  this  day,  amid  the  hills 
And  woodlands   warbling  round,    trace  up  the 

brooks ; 
The  next,  purfue  their  rocky-channcl'd  maze, 
Down  to  the. river,  in  whofe  ^jnple  wave 
Their  little  Naiads  love  to  fport  at  large. 


Jud  in  the  dubious  point,  wherewith  the  pool 
Is  mif'd  the  trembling  dream,  or  where  h  Bcflf 
Around  the  done,  or  f  ram  the  hollowed  bank 
Reverted  plays  in  midniating  flow, 
There  throw,  nice-judging,  the  delufive  fly  ; 
And  as  you  lead  it  round  in  artful  curve. 
With  eye  attentive  mark  the  (bringing  game. 
Strait  as  above  the  fur£ace  of  the  l&od 
They  wanton  rife,  or  urg'd<by  hunger  leap, 
Then  fix,  with  ffntle  twitch,  the  barbed  hook : 
Some  lightly  toffing  to  the  grafly  baidc. 
And  to  the  flielving  fliocc,  flow  dragging  fone, 
With  various  band  proportiou'd  to  their  force.. 
If  yet  too  young,  and  eafiiy  deceiv'd, 
A  worthlefs  prey  fcarcc  bends  your  pliant  rod, 
Him,  pitioQs  of  hit  youth  and  the  mort  fpace 
He  has  ergoy'd  the  vital  light  of  heaven. 
Soft  diiengage,  and  back  into  the  dream 
The  fpecUed  captive  throw.    But  flionid  yoaioR 
From  his  dark  haunt,  beneath  the  tangled  roots 
Of  pendent  trees,  the  monarch  of  the  brook. 
Behoves  you  then  to  ply  your  fined  art.  * 

Long  time  he,  foUowmg  caudous,  fcaas  the  fly; 
And  oft  attemptt  to  feixe  it,  but  «s  oft 
The  dimpled  water  fpeakt  his  jealous  tear. 
At  lad»  while  haply  o'er  the  fliaded  fan 
P^es  a  cloud,  he  dcfpemte  takes  the  death, 
With  fuUen  phinge.    At  once  he  darts  abue, 
Deep-druck,  and  runs  out  all  the  lenethen'd  liae: 
Then  leeks  the  &rthed  ooxe,  the  flielterittg  «ee^ 
The  cavem'd  bank,  his  old  fecwe  abode ; 
And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  pool. 
Indignant  of  the  ^ile.    With  yielding  hand. 
That  feels  him  dill«  yet  to  hie  furious  covrfe. 
Gives  way,  you,  now  retiring,  fotiowing  now,    ' 
Acrofii  the  dream,  exhaud  his  idle  rage : 
Till  floating  broad  upon  hit  breathleu  fide. 
And  to  his  rate  abandon'd,  to  the  fliore 
You  gaily  drag  your  unrefidiog  prize. 
Thus  pafs  the  temperate  hours ;  but  when  tkefn 
Shakes  from  his  noon-^ay  throne  the  (cattoiog 

clouds, 
Ev'n  flKwting  lidkfs  langoar  through  the  ^^f*2 
Then  Teek  the  bank  where  flowering  elders  cWrwfc 
Where  fcatter'd  wild  the  lily  of  the  vale 
Its  balmy  eflence  breathes,  where  cowflipshang 
The  dewy  head,  where  purple  violets  luxk. 
With  all  the  lowly  children  of  the  fliade ; 
Or  lie  rcclin'd  beneath  yon  fpreading  afli, 
Himg  oVr  the  deep;  wnence,  borne  on  liqaid  wing 
I'he  fQunding  culver  flioots ;  or  where  the  hawk» 
High,  in  the  beetling  cli/T,  his  aery  builds. 
There  let  the  dafiic  page  thy  fancy  lead 
Through  rural  fcanes ;  fuch  as  the  Mantvan  hnm 
Paints  m  the  matchlefs  harmony  of  fong. 
Or  catch  thyfelf  the  land&ip,  gliding  Iwifil 
Athwart  imagination's  vitid  eye: 
Or  by  the  vocal  woods  and  wateraluU'd, 
And  lod  in  lonely  mufing,  in  the  dream, 
Conftts'd,  of  carelels  folitude,  where  mix 
Ten  thousand  wandering  images  of  things 
Soothe  every  gud  of  paffion  into  peice; 
AU  but  the  fweUings  6f  tjie  foiten'd  heart. 
That  waken,  not  <&urb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Behold  yon  breathing  profped  bids  the  Mnfe 
Throw  all  her  beaury  forth.     But  who  can  pairt 
I<.ike  Nature  ?  Can  imagination  boaft. 
Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  hex  a  I 
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^  oil  k  Aix  tlicm  with  that  matcKIefs  (kiU» 
ftf  Iflie  them  in  eadi  other,  as  appears 
mrylnid  that  hUtwi  ?  If  fancy  then 
^({ul  fails  beneath  t?ie  pleafing  talk, 
k.  what  Hull  laaguagc  do  ?  ah,  where  find  words 
Br'd  irith  lb  many  colours ;  and  whofe  power, 
>ulc  appradung,  may  perfume  my  lays 
>ii  LSit  fine  oil,  thofe  aromatic  gales  ,     / 

X.  iaeikofiive  flow  continual  round  ?  ^ 

Yet,tho^  fuccefslefs,  will  the  toil  delight. 
^ac  tbra,  jc  firgins  and  ye  youths,  whoic  hearts 
»w  fell  tic  nptores  of  refining  love ; 
■^  tbtn,  Aaanda,  come,  pride  of  my  fong ! 
■n'd  bt  tie  Graces,  lovclinefs  itfelf ! 
y^  witi  dwfc  downcall  eyes,  fedate  and  fwcct, 
»'«:  Isoki  danore,  that  deeply  pierce  the  foul, 
^.*,  with  the  light  of  thoughtful  reafon  mix*d, 
i2c5  L^fy  fancy  and  the  feeling  heart : 
'  --Tf .'  mi  while  the  rofy-footcd  May 
'^  Miag  on,  together  let  us  tread 
'*  -srsing  dews,  and  gather  in  their  prime 
'^Moomin^  flowers,  to  grace  thy  hraided  hair, 
"^  '■ly  lor'd  twfora  that  improves  their  fwects. 
•^>  wbcrc  the  winding  vale  its  laviih  (lores, 
^-"Afprcads;    See.how  the  lily  drinks 
y  -imril],  farce  oozing  through  the  grafs, 
rt^thhauriant ;  or  the  humid  hax^, 
L^profoficfl,  decks.     Long  let  us  walk, 
*Ttrli«brcticbloMr8  from  yon  extended  field 
•  J  ;cfflm'd  beans.    Arabia  cannot  boaft 
'^f-^pic  of  joy,  than,  Uberal,  thencf:  '; ,  [foul. 
*-*-/»  *wugh  the  fcnfe,  and  takes  thj;  ravilhM 
•  ^  th*  mead  unworthy  of  thy  foot, 
i^^'  left  fffdure,  and  unnumber*d  flowers, 
.' -l'*ittce  of  Nature,  wide,  and  wild  ; 
^^  Ji^%Mj'd  by  mimic  art,  (he  fprcadt 
r^f  •  ^7  ^o  ^  roving  eye. 
j'^'^^u*  talk  the  fervent  bees, 
fi  *JJ*?aamons,tend:  around,  athwart, 
-'^?*ttf/flftair,  the  bufy  nations  fly, 
,  -P  -c  Jfif  iiqd,  and,  with  inferted  tube, 
;  i^P"^ cffcnce,  its  ethereal  foul ; 
,-.  ■/'^^  holder  wing,  they  foaring  dare 
^  r-nsfc  heath,  or  where  the  wild  thyme  grows, 
' '.  ?  J5W  loa<J  them  with  the  lufcious  fpoU. 
^  [^Rjth  thetelh'd  garden  to  the  view 
?  .^]^^  *fi^  its  alleys  green. 
'  -^ii^?^  ^  verdant  maze,  the  hurried 
7^  wanders ;  now  the  bowery  walk      [eye 
<«  '^      where  fcarce  a  fpcck  of  day 
1^^  '^  ihc  kngthen*d  gloom,  protraded  fweeps : 

5)ftti  the  bending  flcy ;  the  river  now 
•Jv  a  °^'  the  breezy  ruffled  lake, 
.^'jcft^tnjng  round,  the  flittering  fpire, 


rj.^  n^ifljlcd  wildcmefs  of  flowers 
[•j,/^'^  Spring  unbofoms  every  grace ; 
liTf^  the  ihow-drop,  and  the  crocus  firfl ; 
ij.    ?'  Pnmw>fc.  violet  darkly  blue, 
:tM  hL?^°'  of  unnumbered  dyes ; 
As/i!"??^^^-«ower,  ftiin'd  with  iron-brown ; 

A.-./;.  ^  ^g  of  vernal  breezes  flicd, 
V^T'^i'^ricnlaw,  enriched 
^f .i!^  meal  o*cr  all  their  velvet  leaves ; 
"^"^'^J^ofglpwiiigrcd. 


Then  comei  the  tul^snce,  whore  heattty  pbijrt 

Her  idle  freaks ;  from  family  diffused . 

To  family,  as  flies  the  father-duft. 

The  varied  colours  run ;  and,  while  they  fr<0M 

On  the  diarm^d  eye.  th*  eitulting  flqrift  marks,    \ 

With  fecrct  prides,  the  wondejs  of  his  hand. 

No  gradual  blooai  ii  wanting ;.  froxn  t^e  bud, 

Firit-bom  of  Spring,  to  Sumn?cr*amidky  txibea: 

Nor  hyacinths,  of  pureft  virgin  white, . 

Low  bent,,an$i  blushing  inward ;  nor  jonquils 

Of  potent  fragrance ;  nor  Iiarci0us£ur4 

As  o*er  the  fabled  fountain  hanging  flil) ; 

Nor  brpad  carnations,  nor  gay-dotted  pinks ; 

Nor,  fliowet*d  from  every  Dufii,  the  damsdk-rofeV 

Infinite  numbers,  delicacies,  Imells, 

With  hues  on  hue«  expreflion  cannot  paint* 

The  breath  of  nature,  and  her  endiers  oloom. 

Hail,  Source  of  B^ing !  Univerial  foni 
Of  heaven  and  earth  I  Eflentlal  Prelence,  haill 
To  Thee  I  bend  the  knee ;  to  Thee  my  thought^i 
'  Continual,  cUmb;  who, with  a  ixufler-hand* 
Hafi  the  great  whole  into  perfedioa  touched* 
By  Thee  the  various  vegetative  tribes, 
Wrapt  in  a  filmy  net,  and  clad  with  leaves. 
Draw  the  live  ether,  and  imbibe  the  dew . 
By  Thee  difpos'd  into  congenial  foils, 
Stands  each  attradlivc  plant,  and  fucks,  and  £wcSM 
The  juicy  tide  ;  a  twining  mafs  of  tubes. 
At  Thy  command  the  vernal  fun  awakes 
The  torpid  Tap,  detruded  to  the  root 
By  wintery  winds ;  that  now  in  fluent  dance. 
And  lively  fermentation,  mountings  ^reads 
All  tl^s  innumcrous-colour'd  fcenc  qt  things. 

As  rifing  from  the  vegetable- world 
My  theme  afccnds,  with  equal  wine  afcead. 
My  pantine  mufe ;  and  hark,  how  loud  the  WQ«ds 
Invite  you  forth  In  all  your  gayefl  trim. 
Lend  me  your  fong,  ye  niehtingales !  oh !  pour 
The  mazy-hinning  foul  of  melody 
Into  my  varied  verfe !  while  I  deduce. 
From  the  firfl  note  the  hollow  cuckoo  fings,  ' 

The  fymphon  V  of  Spring,  and  touch  a  theme 
Unknown  to  lame,  the  fajUa  of  tie  grtves. 

When  firfl  the  foul  of  love  is  fcnt  abroad. 
Warm  through  the  vi^al  air,  and"  on  the  heart 
Harmoniouslfeizes,  tKe  gay  droops  begins 
In  gallant  thought  tp  pjumc  the  painted  wing ; 
And  try  again  the  I<^g-forgottcn  flrain. 
At  firfl  faint-warblcH.     But  nQ,fooner  grows 
I'he  foft  infufion  prevalent  and^'widCf  , 
Than,  all  alive,  at  once  their  joy  6*crflow.s 
In  mufic  unconfin'd.     Up-fprings  the.lark^ 
Shrill- voic'd,  and  loud,  the  meilenger  of  mom; 
Ere  yet  the  Ihadows  fly,  he  mounted  fings 
Amid  the  dawning  clouds,  and  from  thou-  haunts 
Calls  up  the  tuneuil  nations.    Every  cople 
Deep-tangled,  tree  irregular,  and  bulh 
Bending  with  dewy  moillure,  o*er  the  headf 
Of  the  coy  quiriflers  that  lodge  within. 
Are  prodizal  of  harmony.    The  thrulh 
And  wood-lark,  o'er  the  kind-contendine  throng 
Stiperior  heard,  run  throu^  the  fwcctcil  length 
.Of^  notes ;  when  lifleniog  Philomela  deigns 
To  let  thera  joy,  and  purpofes,  in  thought 
Elate,  to  make  her  night  excel  their  day. 
The  blackbird  whiflles  from  the  thorny  brake ; 
The  mellow  bullfinch  anfwers  from  the  grove ; 
Nor  are  the  lionets,  oV  the  flowering  furze 


PdiftM^dut  jittiftilcfy,  fitettt,  J<nn*d  to  tJicfc 
Innumerous  HBn'piefgj  in  the  trtfhtfaing  flwde 
Of  Bcw-^nmjg^  \ci%t^i,  tl'iVir  modtiTatioiu  mix 
Mellidooiis.  The  jk^T)  the  rook,  flie  daw. 
And  Gtdi'lssrih ,pip€i  difcordanl hatA  alone. 
Aid  the'fult  cdfr(;crt :  ti^hiTc  the'ftock-dbvc  breathei 
A  melancholy  mvMvet  through  the  whole. 

*lris  invt  creates'  theif  mclbdyy  aAd  all 
This  wafle  of  mttfic  is  the  voice  o^  lore ; 
*rhat  cv*tt  to  bir^s  artd  bcails,  Utic  tAidet  artt 
Of  pleaiing  VSXcViei,    Hence  the  glbffy  kind 
Try  every*  Win riini^  way  invefifivc  love 
Can  dfSt&te,  tnd  in  courtihip  to  their  mates 
Poor  forth  their  little  fbnis.    Pu-ft,  wide  arOiMd, 
With  diftant  awtf,  in  i^ij  riftg^  they  rove, 
Xndeavouring  by  a  thoufitnd  tricks  to  catch 
The  cinmin^,  coul^iotis,  hslf-avexied  glance 
Of  their  re^atdlels  charfner.    Should  (he  feem 
Softcfliiiff'tlie  teaft  abptovance  to  bcftow. 
Their  coiourti  bu«ifli,  and,  by  hope  infpir  d 
They  hfUIr  advance ;  then,  on  a  fudden  ftmck, 
3<>etiitrdiforder*d;  then  ag^in  approach'; 
Id  fond  rotation  fpread  the  fpotted  wiog, 
And  Ihivfer  every  feather  with  defire. 

Connubial' leagues  agreed,  tb  the  deep  wood^  ■ 
^Thcy  hailc  awar,  all  as  their  fancy  leads, 
Pfeaiurt,  OT  f<M)d,  or  fccitt  fafcty  ftrompts; 
That  nature's  ^rM/  ummand  may  be  cbcy'd : 
Nor  all  tbir  fweei  ftufotions  they  perceive 
Indnle'd  in  vain.    Sottie  tb  the  hony*>hedge 
Neftling  repair,  and  to  the  thickk-t  feme ; 
Some  to  the  rode  prctetSiotl  of  the  thorn 
Commit  their  feeble  offspring :  the  deft  tree 
OlTers  its  kind  concealment  to  a  few. 
Their  food  its  inibcHs,  and  its  mofs  their  neftk. 
Others  apart  far  ih  the  grafly  dale. 
Or  roughening  wafle,  their  humble  texture  weave. 
Butmoft  iiT  woodland  iblitud^s  delight, 
la  unfrequented  glooms,  or  fhaggy  banks, 
Steep,  and  divided  by  a  babbling  brook, 
"Whofe  murmurs  foothe  them  all  the  Uve-lorg  day, 
When  by  kind  duty  ftx'd.    Among  the  roots 
Of  hazel,  pendent  o*cr  the  plaintive  flream. 
They  frame  the  firft  foundation  of  their  domes : 
Dry  fjprigs  of  trees,  in  artful  fabric  bid, 
And  bound  with  clay  together.    Now  *tis  nought 
But  rf  ftleft  hurry  through  the  hufy  air. 
Beat  by  unnumber*d  wicrjs.    The  fwallow  fweeps 
The  flimy  pool,  to  build  his  hanging  houfe 
Intent.    And  often,  frcnl  the  carelefs  back 
Of  herds  and  flecks  a  thoufand  tugging  bills 
Pluck  hair  and  >k*oo1;  and  oft,  when  unobfcrv'd. 
Steal  from' the  barn  a  ilraw »  t/I]  <bft  and  warm. 
Clean,  and  complete,  their  habitation  grows. 

A>  thus  the  patient  dam  afiidnous  fiU, 
Not  to  be  tempted  £rom  her  tender  talk. 
Or  by  (harp  hunger,  or  bv  fitiooth  delieht, 
Thouglrthe  whole  loofen'cl  fprin^around  hcrblows. 
Her  fympathizing  lover  takes  Ins  (land 
High  on  th'  opponent  bank,  and  ceafeleii  (ings 
The  tedious  lime  away :  or  elfe  Aipplies 
Her  place  a  moment,  while  (he  fudden  flits 
To  pick  the  fcanty  meal.    Th*  appointed  time 
"Witn  pious  toil  fulfil'd,  the  callow  yoi^, 
Warm'd  and  expanded  into  pcrfeA  life, 
Their  brittle  bondage  break,  and  come  to  light, 
A  helplcfs  famiiv,  demanding  food 
1/yith  cOBlUm  ciunotxrv  O  vrhat  pafliMit  then» 
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What  melting  fentiments  of  kihdif  care, 
On  the  new  pai'ents  feize !  Away  they  fly 
Affectionate,  and  undefiring  bear 
The  moft  delicious  morfel  to  their  young ; 
Which  equally  diftributed,  again 
The  fearch  begins.    £v'n  fo  a  gentle  pair, 
By  fortune  funk,  but  fohhM  digenerousmcv 
And  charm*d  with  cares*  beyond  the  vulgar  br.^ 
In  fome  lone  cot  aaud  the  diftaot  woods, 
Suftaih'd  alone  by  providential  heiaven. 
Oil,  a«  they  Weeping  eye  their  infant  train. 
Check  theif  own  appetites,  and  give  them  all. 

Nor  toil  aloae  they  (com :  exaltine  love, 
Bj  the  great  Father  of  the  Spriiig  wfyir'd, 
i  Gives  inllant  courage  to  the/Mr/M/race, 
I  And  to  ttiejtmfile  art.    With  (Vealthv  wb^, 
j  Should  fdme  nide  fopt  their  woodv  haunts  mc  i. 
Amid  a  neljghbouring  hulh  they  filjcnt  drop, 
And  whinSng  thence,  as  ijf  alann*d,  deceive 
|Th'  unfeeling  fchool-boy.  Hence,  around  thf  b' 
I  Of  wafideringfwain,  the  white  Wing'dplover  >^  :•■ 
I  Her  founding  flight,  and  then  diredly  on 
In  long  excuriion  ikims  the  level  lawn,      [h  ' 
To  Cbmpt  him  from'  her  ncft.     The  wiia-l: 
O'er  the  rcligh  mofs,  and  6*er  the  tracklcf^  v»:  • 
I  The' heathen  flutters,  pious  fraud !  to  k.id 
JThe  hot  purfuingfpaniel  fkr  aftray. 

Be  nbt  the  muie  a(ham*d,  here  to  bemoaa 
Hcf  brothers  of  the  grove,  by  tyrant  man 
Inhuman  caught,  and  hi  the  narrow  ca^c 
.  From  liberty  corifln*d,  and  boundle(s  air. 
Dull  ai%'  the  pretty  flaves,  their  plumage  dull 
',  Ragged,  and  all  it9  brightning  ludre  loft ; 
Nor  is  that  fprightly  wildnefd  in  their  notf< 
Which,clear  ana  vigorous;  warblea  fromthf'  " 
'  O  then;  ye  friends  of  love  and  love-taugl)t ;  r 
Snare  die  foft  tribes,  this  barbarous  art  (o:\f:i'* 
I  It  on  youi:'bo((un  innocence  can.  win, 
I  Mufic  engage,  or  piety  perfoade. 
j     But  let  not  chief  the  nightingale  bmcflf 
,  Her  ruin*d  care,  too  dclica'tely  fram'd 
'  To  brook  the  harih  confinement  of  the  c9*t. 
j  Oft  when,  returning  with  her  loaded  bill, 
Th*  aftonifh'd  mother  finds  a  vacant  ncil, 
jBy  the  hard  hand  of  unrelenting  glowps 
iRobb'd,  to  the  ground  the  vain  provilion  ral'*; 
Her  pinions  nime,  and,  low-droooiDe,  (circe 
Can  bear  the  mourner  to  the  poplar  Inade ; 
Where,  all  abandon'd  to  dcfpair,  flje  Cng^  . 
•  Her forrows  through  the  night;  and,ooth£bc1.^ 
Sole-fitting,  fiill  at  every  dying  fall 
Takes  up  again  her  lanlentable  drain 
'Of  winding  woe ;  till,  wide  around,  the  woodi 
;  Sigh  to  her  fong,  and  With  her  wail  rcfound. 
i     But  now  the  fcather'd  youth  tlicir  former  bo  ^r ' 
' Ardent, dlfdain;  and,  weighinz  oft  their  wic*- 
Demand  tlic  free  poIIe(fioD  of  the  iky : 
1  his  one  glad  ofHce  more,  and  then  dfflblves 
Parental  love  tt  once,  now  needlefs  grown. 
.Trnlavi(h'd  wifdom  never  Wbrks  in  vain. 
.•Tis  on  fome  evening,  funny,  grateful,  mild, 
When  nought  bst  bahn  is  breathing  ihroogn  i^ 

woods, 
Wifh  yellow  luftre  bright,  tliat  the  new  tribes 
Vifit  thefpacious  heavens,  and  look  abroad 
On  nature  s  common  far  as  they  can  fee. 
Or  win<r,  tlxcir  range  andpafture.  O'er  the  botg^ 
•Dancings  about,  ftiU  *r  the  giddy  •tqrfc 
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Jiariefehtios  hSb*  tDetr  polkMU  M, 
ImTc  li^dofi  ftretcb'd,  to  tnift  tlte  Toid 

rcfnft:  tl!i  down  before  iheito  fly 
par«t-g«idcs,  and  rhidc,  exhort,  command, 
jmA  tliem  off.    Hm  Anting  airreceivev 
bordei ;  asd  their  feff-tau^ht  wizigt 
the  KtTi'ng  dement.    On  ground 
.bolder  op  agam  they  lead, 
m  Mi'ihei'  Qo,  the  leAghtcnihj^  ^ilSht  1 
nuik*i.enrf  £car,  and  evenr  power 
i*4fats  fife  ai»d  adko,  Vgfat  m  air 
acfnttedjpuenti  fee  dieir  fearing  race» 
iKsn^oicin^  never  know  them  more* 
%bm  the  rammit  of  a  craggy  cliiF, 
•*«rthe  deep,  inch  at  amazing  frowns 
"*•  Ki]da*8  ihore,  whofe  lonely  race 
fettiii|7  fan  to  Indian  worlds, 
sagle  draws  his  vigorous  yonng, 
[«paanc*d,  sod  ardent  with  jf>atemal  fire, 
'ttniie  a  kingdom  of  their  own, 
ithem  from  his  fort,  the  towering  feat, 
ofhitempire;  which*  in  peace, 
i  be  boldl,  while  many  a  league  to  fea 
bs  conrfe,  atid  preys  in  dittant  ifles. 
Imf  ftcps  turn  to  tne  rural  feat, 
hftfelins,  and  venerable  oaks, 
tk  rook,  who  high  amid  the  boughs, 
^"^^i-his  airy  city  builds, 

caws  amufive;  there,  well-pIcasM, 
the  Ttrious  polity  fiirvey 
iiittkoBfehofd  kcnd.    The  carefol  hen 
diirning  family  around, 

by  rhe  fearlefs  cock ; 
witit  ardour  flames,  as  on  he  walksy 
pd  crows  defiance.     In  the  pond, 
r*d  duck,  before  her  train. 
The  (lately-failing  fwan 
plunoage  to  the  gale ; 
his  neck,  with  oary  feet 
fierce,  and  guards  his  ofier-Ifle, 
ittyounc-«    The  turkey  nigh, 
5  reddens;    while  the  peacock 
d  glory  to  the  fun,        *  [ii>reads 
B  ndiant  majefty  along. 
>k  homely  fcene,  the  coorngdove 
amorous  chafe,  and  wanton  roHs 
eye,  and  turns  the  ch^geful  neck, 
the  gentle  tenants  of  thc.ihade 
porer  loves,  the  rougher  world 
bekhi,  rnfh  furious  into  flame, 
defire.    Throug^h  all  his  luily  veins 
^^corch'd,  the  raging  paffion  feeU. 
fid,  and  negligent  Se  food, 
■tSfhe  wades  among  the  yellow  broom, 
<r  hn  ample  fide  the  rambling  fprays 
"^  ftoot ;  or  through  the  mazy  wood 
•ttden,  nor  th*  enticing  bud 
f*^  it  prefles  on  his  carelefs  &nfe. 
njeakmt  maddening  £uiey  wrapt, 
die  fi||ht ;  and,  idly-butting,  feigns 
^dm  every  knotty  trtmk. 
be  meet,  the  bellowing  war  begins : 
•yjfafli  ftiry ;  to  the  hoUow'd  earth, 
« the  bad  flies,  they  matter  bloody  deeds, 
I^J^g  deep,  th*  impetuous  battle  mix : 
f  •«  airhesfer,  balmy  breathing,  near, 
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Stands  kindfinqptt^ditftrraM.  Thecren^lkigfteo^ 

With  this  hot  mipulfe  feic  d  in  every  n^rve, 

Nor  heeds  the  rem,  nor  hears dK  fotmdi^  thong;   ' 

Blows  are  net  felt ;  but,  toifiag  hi^  hit  hiad, 

And  by  the  well-known  jov  to  dlfttat  pfauot 

Attra^ed  ftroUg,  all  wild  he  borftt  away; 

O'er  rottks^  and  VFdods,  and  craggy  meoQtaini  flietr 

And,  neighing,  on  th*  aifrial  fammit  takea 

Th*  editing  gale;  then,  (beep-delbending,  cieaii«»' 

The  headkmfl;  torrenu  fbaming  down  the  hillt^ 

£v*n  where  uie  madnefs  of  the  ftraiten'd  ftr«am 

Turns  in  black  eddies  round ;  foch  is  th^flu^ce 

With  which  his  frantic  heart  and  fine ws  IWett. 

Nor  undelirhted  by  the  bouadkft  Spring 
Are  the  broad  monfters  of  the  foaming  deep  i 
From  the  dMp  ooze  and  gelid  cavem  roas*d, 
Theyrflounee  and  tumble  in  unwieldly  joy. 
Dire  were  the  ftrain,  and  difEanant,  to  wig  f^ 

The  cr^l  raptures  of  the  favage  kind :  V^ 

How  by  this  flame  their  native  wtadi  fobllm*d,   1 
They  roam,  amid  the  fury  of  their  heart,  1 

The  fio^efbunding  wafte  in  fisroe*  bands,  ^ 

And  growl  their  horrid  to^dsi    But  this  tlie  thtti  ^ 
I  fing,  cnraptur'd,  to  the  Brkifli  Fair, 
Forbids,  and  leads  me  to  the  monnf  Mn-biiMr| 
Where  fits  the  Ihepherd  on  the.grafly  tuff. 
Inhaling,  healthful,  the  defcendinp  fad. 
Around  him  feeds  bis  maoy-Ueatini^  flock, 
Of  various  cadence ;  andfaisf^Mntive  iambs, 
This  way  and  that  convolved,  in  £riflM  glee, 
Their  froUcks  play.    And  now  the  fpri^tly  raoe 
Invites  thera  fi>rth^  when  fwift,  du  fignal  given; 
They  (brt  away,  and  iVreep  the  mafly  mound 
That  runs  around  the  hill ;  the  rampart  once 
Of  iron  war,  in  ancient  barinrous  tsmes^ 
Allien  diAmited  Britain  ever  Med, 
Lofi  in  eternal  broil :  ereyet  file  grew 
To  this  deep-laid  indifibluhle  fiate, 
Whcrewealth  and  commerce  lift  their  golden  heads;  "^ 
Ando*er  our  labours,  liberty  and  law. 
Impartial,  watch ;  the  wonder  of  a  world ! 

Wliat  is  this  migbty  hnatb,  ye  feges,fay. 
That  in  a  powerml  language,  f^t,  not  ncardt 
lofirui^s  the  ibt^'ls  of  heaven ;  and  throt^h  th^ 

treaft 
Tkefearts  of  love  diffufes?  What,  but  God? 
Infpiring  God !  \^ho,  boundlefs  fpirit  all. 
And  mircmitting^  energy,  pervades, 
Adjofts,  fttftains,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
He  ceaieleft  works  akiu ;  and  yet  ahw 
Seems  not -to  work :  with  fuch  peifedtion  fnm*d 
Is  this  complex  flopendous  ftheme  of  things. 

^t,  thougti  concealM,  to  every  purer  eye 
*  informing  Author  in  his  v^-orksappettvr 
Chief,  lovely  Spring,  in  thee,  and  thy  fofc  fccnes^ 
The  fmiling  God  is  feen ;  while  water,  earth. 
And  air,  atteft  his  bounty ;  which  exalts 
The  brute  creation  to  this  finer  thought. 
And  annual  melts  their  undefignmg  hearts 
P'rofttfely  thus  in  tendemefs  and  joy. 

Still  let  my  foi^  a  nobler  note  afltone. 
And  fing  th'  infu^rc  force  of  Spring  on  man ; 
When  heaven  and  earth,  as  if  contending,  v\6 
To  raife  hisbeingj  and  ferene  his  foul. 
Can  he  forbear  to  Join  the  genctjlj  finile 
Of  nature  ?  Can  fierce  paf&ns  vex  ^is  brdifi. 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  every  grove 
is  mcloi^y  f  Hence  i  hota  tfa^' 
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OCflotrinf^  SpriD^,  ye  fordid  foos  of  emrth. 

Hard,  and  unfeelmj^  of  another  s  wo:! 

Or  only  lavifli  to  yourfeWes ;  away ! 

But  come,  ye    generous   minds,  in  whofe  wide 

Of  all  hit  works,  creative  bounty  bums    [thought, 

With  warmcfl  beam ;  and  on  your  open  front 

And  liberal  eye,  (its,  from  his  dark  retreat 

Inviting  modeft  want.     Nor,  till  invok'd 

Can  refllefs  goodncfs  wait :  your  adive  fearch 

JLcaves  no  cold  wintery  comer  unexpIor*d ; 

Like  iUent-working  heaven,  furprifing  oft 

The  lonely  heart  with  uncxncded  good. 

Por  you  the  roving  I'^urit  of  the  wind 

Blows  Spring  abroad ;  for  you  the  teeming  douda 

Defcend  in  gladfome  plenty  o'er  the  worlu ; 

And  the  fun  flieds  his  kindeft  rays  for  you, 

Ye  flower  of  human  race !  In  thcfe  green  days, 

Reviving  ficknefs  lifts  her  languid  head: 

Life  flows  afrefh ;  and  young-ey'd  health  exalts 

The  %^ole  creation  round.     Contentment  walks 

The  funny  glade,  and  feels  an  inward  blife 

Spring  o*er  his  mind,  beyond  the  power  of  kings 

To  purchafe.    Pure  ferenity  apace 

Indnoes  thought,  and  contemplation  flill. 

By  fwift  degrees  the  love  of  nature  works 

And  warmi  the  bofom ;  till  at  lail  fublim'd 

To  rapture,  and  eathufiailic  heat, 

Wc  feel  the  prefent  Deity,  and  ufte 

The  joy  of  God  to  fee  a  happy  world ! 

Thcfe  are  the  iacred  feelings  of  thy  heart, 
Thy  heart  inform'd  by  reafou's  purer  ray, 
O  Lyttleton  the  friend !  thy  paiuons  thus 
And  meditations  vary,  as  at  large,  [ilray'il ; 

Courting  the  mufc,  through  Hagley  Park  thou 
Thy  Britiih  temple !  There  along  the  dale, 
With  woods  o'cr-hung,  vtd  Ihagg'd  with  mo£fy 

rocks. 
Whence  on  each  hand  the  gulhingr  waters  play. 
And  down  the  rough  cafcade  «hite-da(hing  lail. 
Or  gleam  in  lengthened  vifta  through  the  tree». 
You  filent  fteal :  or  fit  beikeath  the  ihade 
Of  folcmn  oaks  that  tuft  tlic  fwcUing  mounts 
Thrown  graceful  round  by  Nature's  carclcfs  hand, 
A^d  penuve  lillcn  to  the  various  voice 
Of  hiral  peace .  the  herds,  the  Hocks,  the  birds 
The  hoUow-whifpering  breeze,  the  plaint  of  rills^ 
That,  purling  down  amid  the  twiftcd  roots 
Which  creep  around,  their  dewy  murmurs  fliake 
On  the  fuota  d  ear.     From  the fe  abftradcd  oft. 
You  wander  through  the  philofophic  world ; 
Where  in  bright  train  continual  wonders  rife, 
Or  to  the  curious  or  the  pious  eye. 
And  oft,  condu«5led  by  hiAoric  tmth. 
You  tread  the  long  extent  of  backward  time : 
Planning,  with  warm  benevolence  of  mind. 
And  honeft  zeal  uawarp'd  by  party-rage, 
Britannia's  weal ;  how  from  the  venal  gulf 
To  raifc  her  virtue,  and  her  arts  revive. 
Or,  turning  thence  thy  view, thcfe  graver  thoughts 
The  mufci charm:  while,  witli  fare  taftc  rcfin'd. 
You  draw  th'  inl'pirlng  breath  of  ancient  fong ; 
Till  nobly  rifcs  emulous  thy  own. 
Perhaps  thy  lov'd  L,ucinda  fhares  thy  walk. 
With  foul  to  thine,  aitun'd.     Then  nature  all 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  love ; 
And  all  the  tnmult  of  a  guilty  world, 
Toll  by  ungenerous  pafuoiis,  links  away. 
The  tq«4^r  beast  i«  «oiiuatcd  peace ; 


And  as  it  panfs  its  cosiouf  trea£iret  forth, 
In  varied  converfe,  fuuening  every  theme, 
You,  frequent  pauflng,  turn,  and  froin  her  ct;j,  j 
Where  mccken'd  fcnie,  and  amiable  grac£. 
And  lively  fwcctncfs  dwell,  enraptur  d,  driok 
That  pamelrfs  fpirit  of  ethereal  joy. 
Unutterable  happinef^!  which  love, 
Alone,  bcftows,  and  on  ^,  favour  df no* 
Meantime  you  gain  the  height,  Ijrom  whofc  fd| 

brow 
The  burfting  profped  fp^eads  immenfe  arouu^- 
And  fnatch'd  o'ernill  and  dale,  anjwoodanviLif^ 
And  verdant  field,  and  darkening  heath  bc:>vct&, 
And  villages  embofom'd  foft  in  trees. 
And  fpirv  towns  by  furging  columns  marlc'd 
Of  houfchold  fmokc,  your  eye  excurfive  roar^^- 
Wide-ft retching  from  the  hall,  in  whofc  kind  iuun' 
The  hofpitable  genius  lingers  ftill. 
To  where  the  broken  landfcapie,  by  degrees 
Afcending,  roughens  into  rigid  hills ; 
b'er  which  the  Cambrian  mountainslike far  d"'- 
That  flclrt  the  blue  horizon,  duiky  rife. 

Flufh'd  by  the  fpirit  of  the  gcmal  year. 
Now  from  the  virgin's  cheek  a  frclhf  r  bloom 
Shr  ots,  Icfs  and  Icls,  the  live  carnation  round , 
Her  lips  blufli  dcejjcr  fweets;  flie  breathes  of  y\.  - 
y\it  fliining  moidure  fwells  into  her  cyci, 
In  brighter  flow  ;  her  wifliing  bofom  htavs. 
With  palpitations  wild ;  kind  tumults  fcizc 
Her  veins,  and  all  her  yielding  foul  is  love. 
From  the  keen  gaze  her  lover  turns  away. 
Full  oi'  the  dear  ccftatic  power,  and  Cck 
With  fi;;,iAing  languifhmcnt.     Ah^  then,  ye  f»^* 
Be  greatly  cautious  of  your  Aiding  hearts. 
Dare  not  th'  infciTiious  figh ;  the  plcadlr.p  I*-  '. 
Downcaft,  and  low,  in  meek  fubmiflion  en  '. 
But  full  of  Euil;.     Let  not  the  fervent  toagu  , 
Prompt  to  occcive,  with  adulation  fmooth. 
Gain  on  your  purpos'd  will.     Nor  in  the  bc-v" 
Where  woodbines  flaunt,  and  rofes  flicd  a  c".    . 
While  evening  draws  her  crimfon  curtains  ro- . 
Truft  your  foft  minutes  with  betraying  mw- 

And  let  th*  afpiring  youth  beware  of  U^c, 
Of  the  fmooth  glance  beware ;  for  *tis  too  !;*.*. 
When  on  his  heart  the  torrent-foftnefs  pour*. 
Then  wifdonx  proflratc  lies,  and  fading  fi^js 
DilTolves  in  air  away ;  while  the  fond  foul, 
Wmpt  in  gay  viGons  of  unreal  blifs. 
Still  paints  th'  illufive  form;  the  kindling  pri: 
Th'  enticing  Imilc  ;  the  modeft-fceming  eye, 
Beneath  whofe  beauteous  beams,  bclyixig  h'-a>t 
I.urk  fcarchlcfs  cunning,  cruelty,  and  deith. 
And  flill  falfc-warbling  in  his  cheated  car, 
Her  fyrcD  voice,  enchanting,  draws  him  on 
To  guileful  ftiorcs,  and  meads  of  faul  joy. 

Ev'ni  prefent,  In  the  very  lap  of  love 
Inglorious  laid;  while  mudc  flow*  around, 
perfumes  and  oils,  and  wine,  and  wanton  l.o..- 
Amid  the  rofes  fierce  repentance  rears 
Her  fhaky  crefl :  a  quick  returning  pang        ■ '■ 
•Shoots  throirjrh  the  confclous  heart;  where  h'  :■ 
And  };reat  Jciign,  againft  the  opprcflivc  lo^J 
Of  luxury,  hy  firs,  impatient  heave. 

But  abiVnt,  what  fantaftic  Woes  arou^M, 
Rajro  in  cieh  thoujxht,  by  rcO-lcrs  mufin^  fci. 
Ci:ill  tiie  warm  eheck,  and  blail  the  bWii  ol  1^ 
NejrlecV'd  fortune  flies;  and  Aiding  fwift, 
rron'-  into  luln,  fall  his  faom^d  aflairs 
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iTiiooBj^  bqt  gloom  around  t  the  darlcenM  fua 
Ida hisl^.  'pit  rofy-bofomM  Spring 
iKcnng  fancy  ^ines ;  and  yon  bright  arch, 
itnded,  bends  into' a  duiky  vault, 
ntnit  fkdes  eztind ;  and  the  alone 

felt,  and  fcen,  pofieJOfei  every  thought, 
cnrj  tenfCf  and  pants  in  every  vein, 
a  are  but  formal  dukiefs,  tedious  friends ; 
bd  imid  the  fodal  band  he  (its, 
'    and  tmatt-ntivc.     From  his  tongue 
'  nfimih'd  period  falls :  while,  borne  away 
ncBbg  thought,  his  wafted  fpirit  flies 
the  vain  bofom  of  his  diilant  fair ; 
'  kms  the  fembbmce  of  a  lover,  ^*d 
tiAaAaif  fite,  with  head  decKn'd, 
* Wdejcded  eyes.    Sudden  he  ftarta, 
'  im  his  tender  trance,  and  reftkfs  rant 
l&onmDg  fliades,  and  fympathetic  glooms; 
die  don  umbrage  o*er  thelBiIIing  uream, 
be,  hanga;  there  through  the  peniiyc  dufk 
inbeart-thrilling  mediution  lofl, 
aO  to  love :  or  on  the  t^afil; 
amid  drooping  lilies,  fwells  the  breeze 
fgh  uoceafing,  and  the  brook  with  tears, 
nlpft  aogoiih  he  confumes  the  day, 
fi(  his  deep  retirement,  till  the  moon 
«gh  the  chusdjcrs  pf  Uk:  fleecy  eaft, 
I'dby  degrees,  apd  in  her  train 
QQ  the  gentle  hours  ;  then  forth  he  walka> 
i  the  trembliyig  languilh  of  her  beam* 
jcbtsCi  fool,  and  -vroqes  the  bird  of  eve 
,  B^  woes  with  \uB :  or  while  the  \yorld 
i&^  loos  of  care  lie  hii(h*d  in  fle^p, 
~  ttci  with  the  midnight  flia^ows  drear  s 
Wag  to  the  lonely  taper,  pouri 
r^Uff'd  heart  into  the  paee, 
l>f  knoving  mefienger  of  love ; 
'i^tarburns  on  rapture,  every  line 
^vlenzv  fir'd.     But  if  on  bed 
^■■g,  ileep  from  his  pillow  flics, 
k  tofles,  nor  the  babny  power 
finds ;  till  the  gray  mom' 
lak  Ibilre  on  the  paler  wretch, 
by  love:  and  then  perhaps  *' 
wart  finks  a  while  to  reft, 
by  diilra^ed  dreams,' 
fick  imagination  rife, 
Uuk  colours' paint  the  mimic  fcene. 
"^  tk'  enchantrels  of  his  fou)  he  talksj 
^       m  crowds  diftrefs'*d ;  or  if  rctir'd 
fatt  windii]^  flower-enwoVen  bowers,  * 
"WBthednlfimpcrtinence  of  man,    ' 
^K  crednlouv  his  encDefs  cares 
'Mkkfein  blikid  oblivious  love, 
4fraii  her  Yielding  hind«  he  knows  not  how, 
fcrefts  hnge^  ana  long  untravel'd  heaths 
Bfation  brown,  h^  wa&der^  wafte, 
ttd  tempcflr  wrapt ;  or  (brinks  aghaft, 
_"yp  the  bending  precipice;  or  wades    ' 
jjjjjd  beam  below,  and  (hives  to  reach 
■Jer  (bore ;  where  Aiccourlcfs,  and  (ad^ 
'  ff  ependcd  arms  his  aid  implores ; 
^»w«  in  vain :  borne  by  th*  outrageous  flood 
'  do^,  he  rides  the  ridev  wave,'  ' ' 
iMboieath  the  boiling  ecmy  (inks. 
>R  the  charming  agonies  of  love, ' 
■"fey  deh'gfats.    But  through  the  bean 
letefyitTTtnoBk  once  di£w, 
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*Tis  thcri  delightful  mifenr  no  mor«« 

But  agony  unmix'd,  inceffant  gall. 

Corroding  every  thought,  and  blading  all 

Love's  paradife.    Ye  fairy  profpcd:s,  theut 

Ye  beds  of  rpfc^,  and  ye  bowers,  of  joy. 

Farewell!  Yc  gleamings  of  departed  peace. 

Shine  put  your  hft  !  The  vellow-tingmg  plagno 

Internal  vi&on  taints,  and  m  a  night 

Of  livid  gloom  unagii^ation  wraps. 

Ah,  then ;  ipftead  of  lovc-cnliven'd  cheek|»       * 

Of  funny  features,  and  of  ardent  eyes 

With  flowing  rapture  bright,  darl^  looks  fucceed, 

SuffuVd  and  glaring  with  ul Lender  fire; 

A  clouded  aipc<5t,  apd  a  burning  cheek. 

Where  the  whole  poifon'd  foul,  malignant,'  (its. 

And  frightens  love  away.    Ten  thoufand  fears" 

Invented  wild,  ten  thoufand  frantic  views 

Of  horrid  rivals,  hanging  on  the  charms 

For  wTiich  he  melts  in  fohdncfs,  eat  him  up 

With  fervent  angui(h,  and  confumxng  rage« 

III  Xltia  reproaches  lend  their  idle  aid, 

Deccit&il  pride,  and  refolution  frail. 

Giving  faljfe  peace  a  moment.    Fancy  ponrs, 

Afreih,  her  beauties  on  his  bufy  thought. 

Her  flr^  endearments  twining  round  the  fonly 

With  all  the  witchcraft  of  enuiaring  love. 

Straight  the  fierce  (fcorm  hivdlvos  hts  mbid  anew*' ' 

Flames  through  the  nerTe8,and  boilsaloiigthe  vtifts{ 

While  anxious  doubt  dilbrads  the  tortv*d  hoart: 

For  ev*n  the  fad  affurance  of  his  fears 

Wereeafe  to  what  he  feels.  Thuatfae  waim  yo«th« 

Whom  love  delndea  into  his  thorny  wilds, .        ' 

Through  flowery*tempting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 

Of  fever*d  raptui^,  or  of  cruel  care ) 

His  brighteft  flames  eztingaiih'd  all,  and  all 

His  lively  moments  nmning  down  to  wafte. 

But  happy  they !  the  happieil  of  their  kind ! 
Whom  gentler  ((arts  unite,  and  in  one  &te 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend^ 
*Tis  not  the  coarfer  tie  of  human  law^ 
Unnatural  oft,  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 
That  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itfelf. 
Attuning  aH  their  paflions  into  love ; 
Where  ft!end(hip  full-exerts  her  foftcft  power, 
Perfed  cftecm  enliven'd  by  defirc 
Ine(rable,  and  fympathy  of  foul; 
Thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  preveiltingwill^ 
With  boundlefs  confidence',  for  nought  but  have 
Can  anfwer  love,  and  render  blifs  fecure. 
Let  him,  ungenerous,  who,  alone  intent 
To  blifs  himfelf,  from  fordid  parents  buys 
The  loathing  virgin,  in  eternal  care. 
Well-merited,  confume  his  nights  and  days: 
Let  baii%arons  nations,  whofe  inhuman  love 
Is  wild  defire,  fierce  as  the  funs  they  feel ; 
Lei  eaftem  tyrants,  fi-om  the  light  of  heaven 
Seclude  their  bofom-flaves,  meanly  polTefs'd 
Of  a  mere,  lifelefs,  violated  form : 
While  thoie  whom  love  cements  in  holy  fiuth. 
And  equal  transport,  free  as  natore  live, 
Difdainin^  fear.     What  is  the  world  to  them» 
Its  pomp.  Its  pleafure,  and  its  nonfenfe  all ! 
Who  in  each  other  clafp  whatever  fair 
High  fancy  forms,  and  lavifli  hearts  can  wi(h ; 
Something  than  beantj  dearer,  (hould  they  look 
Or  OB  the  mind,  or  mmd-iIluminM  face ; 
Truth,  goodnefs,  honour,  harmony,  and  Ifne^ 
The  richeft  bounty  of  indulgent  teavcs. 
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Meaotime  i  tqvXmg  pfFsprin^  ciles  round. 
And  xmnglet  1x>th  uoir  graces.    By  degrees. 
The  hui|ian  bloiTom  blows;  and  every  day. 
Soft  as  it  rolls  along,  (hows  fome  new  charm^ 
The  Cither's  luftre,  and  the  mother's  bloom. 
Then  infant  tvafon  grows  apace,  and  calls 
For  the  kind  hand  of  an  amduous  care. 
Delightful  uik  !  to  rear  the  tender  thoo|;ht. 
To  teftch  the  young  idea  how  to  flioot. 
To  pour  the  frelh  inilruiftioo  o'er  the  mind. 
To  Dre&the  th'  enlivening  fpirit,  and  to  fix 
The  generous  purpofe  in  the  glowing  breaft. 
9h,  (peak  the  joy  f  ye,  whom  the  fudden  tear 
fiurprifes  often,  while  you  look  around. 
Ana  nothing  ftrikes  your  eye  but  lights  of  blils, 
All  various  nature  prelfing  on  the  £art : 


I  An  elegant  fiifficiepcj,  contenL 
Retirement,  rural  ouiet,  friendub,  book^ 
£afe  and  alternate  labour,  ufeful  life, 
Progreflive  virtue,  and  approval^  heaven. 
TheTe  are  the  matchkib  joys  of  vutooiis  hay 
And  thus  their  moments  fly.    The  Seafons( 
As  ceafelefs  round  a  j»rring  world  they  roll. 
Still  find  them  happy ;  and  oonfenting  ^ir^ 
Sheds  her  own  roiy  garland  on  their  oeaat: 
Till  evening  comes  at  lail,  ferene  and  auld  \ 
When,  after  the  long  vernal  day  of  life, 
Enamour*d  more,  as  more  remembrance  fvdk^ 
With  many  a  proof  of  recoUe^d  love, 
Together  down  thejr  iink  in  ibcxal  flccp  ; 
T<^eth^  freed,  their  gentle  fpiritt  fly. 
To  fcencs  where  love  and  bU(s  imnoml  wpk 
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^tbt  Arguments 

Tke  AAJaA  proved.    IsvocatioB.    Addreft  to  Mr.  Dodfington.    Afi  intrttdttdory  refl^JboB  < 
:  motion  off  t^e  hea'vvBily  bodies ;  whence  the  fuccefiion  of  the  Seafbns.    As  the  face  of  natnit 
Seafon  is  almoft  uniform,  the  progrefi  of  the  poem  is  %  defcnption  of  a  Summer's  day.    The 
Sun-rifing.    Hymn  to  the  fun.    Forenoon.    Sunmier  infedls  described.  Hay«-anking. 
ing.    NooD-day.    A  woodland  retfeat.    Groupe  of  hfrds  and  flocks.    A  fbl^mn  grorve :  botij 
feas  a  contemplative  rnisd^    A  catarad,  and  rude  ibene.    View  of  Summer  in  (he  tocndj 
Storm  off  thunder  and  lighming*    A  tale.    The  ftorm  over,  a  ferene  afternoon,    fittthtog. 
talking.    Tranfition  to  the  profpe^  of  a  rich  Well-cuitivated  coimtry  \  which  introduces  a 
on  Great  Britain.    San*ftt.    Evening.    NigK(.    Summer  meteors.    A  cornel.    TKe  wbok 
ing  with  the  praife  of  philofophy^' 


Vaosi  brightening  fields  of  ether  fair  difcWd, 
child  of  the  fun,  refulgent  Summer  comes, 
In  pride  of  youth,  and  fek  throi^iv  nature's  depth: 
He  comes  attended  by  the  fultry  hmin^ 
'And  ever-fanning  ir^exej,  on  his  way  ; 
While,  from  his  ardent  look,  the  taminff  -^privg 
Averts  her  bluihful  (ace ;  and  earth,  and  flues, 
AU-finiling,  to  his  hot  dominion  leaves. 

Hence,  let  mc  hafle  into  the  mid^-wood  fliade, 
Where  fcarce  a  fun^beam  wanders  through  the 

gloom; 
And  on  the  dark-green  grafs,  befide  the  brink 
Of  haunted  ftream,  that  by  the  roots  of  oak 
RolU  o'er  the  rocky  channel,  Ue  at  large. 
And  fmg  ^Ke  glories  of  the  circling  year. 

Come,  infpiration !  from  thy  hermit-ieat,. 
By  mortal  fddom  found :  may  fancy  dare, 
From  thy  fix*d  fcrious  eye,  and  raptur'd  ehncf 
Shot  on  iurrounding  heaven,  to  Aeal  onelook 
Creative  of  the  poet,  every  power 
Exalting  to  an  edlafy  of  fouL 

And  thou,  my  youthful  mule's  early  friend* 
In  whom  the  human  graces  all  unite : 
|>ure  light  of  mind,  and  tenderpeis  o(  heart ; 
Genius,  and  wifdom ;  the  gay  focial  it^Qt, 
By  decency  chaftis'd ;  goocmels  and  wit,    * 
In  feldom-meecing  harmony  combin'd; 
Unblemifli'd  honotyr,  and  an  adive  zeal 
For  Britain's  glory,  liberty,  and  man: 
O  Dod(^s.^? '  ^ttnd  my  rural  foingi 


Stoop  to  my  theme,  in^irit  every,  line^ 
And  teach  me  to-  deferve  thy  jufl  applaift. 

With  what  an  aweful  world-reveiviatf 
Were firfl  th*  unwieldypkn^ lao&oh'fl 
Th'  illimitable  void !  Thus  op  remain^ 
Amid  the  flux  of  many  thoufand  year% 
That  pft  has  fwept  the  tailing  race  of  DCBr 
And  all  their  labour'd  moovaoents  away. 
Firm,  unremitting,  matchfefs,  in  lit^at  co 
To  the  kind-temper'd.  c^nge  of  Aight  aii 
And  of  the  feafons  ever  ftealing  round*         , 
Minutely  faithful ;  Such  th*  alT-peiiea  hiM 
That  pois'd,  impels,  and  rules  tbe  fteady  «w| 

When  now  no  more  th*  alternate  twinssici 
And  Cancer  reddens  with  the  foUr  bisze,  ] 
Short  is  the  doubtful  empire  of  tlie  nig^t;  i 
Andfoon,  obfervaat  of  approtchuafcda^  ^  j 
The  moek-ey'd  mom  appears,  mother  of  deM 
At  firfl  faint-gleaming  m  the  dappled  eaft :  J 
Till  far  o'er  ether  (breads  the  widening  fl««| 
And,  from  before  the  luflre  off  her  face,  ^^ 
White  break  the  clouds  awty.  With  qiuctoj 
Brown  night  retirca:  Tonag  day  povrs^iB  ^fi 
And  opens  all  the  lawny  profpea  wide. 
Tho  dripping  rock,  tho  naountain*«  miflr-  tflfTj 
Swell  on  the  fight,  and  bri^iten  with  »*^ 
Kue,  threu«h  the  dnik,  the  finokingcuptBto* 
And  from  the  bladed  field  the  fjpaihtlrhy  ^ 
Limps,  awkward;  while  aloog  the  fomUp" 
.  The  wild  deer  ixif^  mi^nrvfvm^J^^ 


%  V    H   'M,  n   %. 


?9€ 


man  Toice'of  unditfanbled  joj ; 
ll^  around  the  -woodland  kTmns  irift. 
Ifd  by  die  cock>  the  fooo  clad  mepfaerd  leaves 
faofff  cottage,  where  with  peace  he  dwelU; 
Ifnm  the  crowded  fold,  in  order,  drives 
ilock,  to  tafte  the  verdure  of  ^e  mom. 
Ufcly  hoviotM,  will  not  man  awake ; 
if  ^tn|iog  from  the  hed  of  floth,  enjo^r 
(csd,  die  fragrant,  and  the  fi)cnt  hour, 
•oSttiioo  due  and  £icted  ionff^  ? 
'there  au^t  in  Qeep  can  charm  the  wiie  ? 
b  dead  oblivion,  lofinffhalf 
lesac  momenta  of  too  inort  a  fife ; 
«iBiibco  of  th'  enli^hten'd  fool ! 
•icTeriih  vanity  ahve, 
'^lad  toffing  through  didemper'd  dreams? 
vnU  in  (uch  a  gloomy  flate  remain 
dtin  naiiue  crayes ;  whcQ  every  mufe 
ryUooming  pleafure  wait  without, 
tile  wildly  devious  morning  vralk  f 
yooder  comes  the  powerful  kmg  of  day, 
in  the  eaU.    liie  leflening  doud, 
hg  aznre,  and  the  nu>untain*s  hrow 
>uh  fluid  gold,  his  near  approach 
ImL   1,0 ;  now',  apparent  all, 
dew-brij^t  earth,  and  colDur'd  air, 
iksmdCis  majefty  abroad ; 
thefiiining  day,  that  bumilh'd  plays 
aid  hilb,  and  towers,  and  wandering 

from  afer.    Prime  cheerer  light ! 
Ibein^a  fli%  and  heft! 
i\  nature's tefplendent  robe! 
ife  veftittg  beauty  all  were  wrapt 
(|^m  ;  and  ^ou,  O  ftm !  ' 
nwfing  worlds  !  in  whom  beft  feeo 
,^^%ltf ec !  may  I  fing  of  thee  ? 
[%^itret,  ftroDg,  attradive  force, 
s4Hi«diflbluble  bound,  ^ 

Ra&eatire;  from  the  far  bourne 
|%tiia,  wheeling  wide  his  roimd 
ryaa;  to  Mercurv,  whoi<  diik 
'Wcauriitby  philofophic  eye, 
tttar  mlgepce  of  thy  blaze, 
^flf  the  planetary  train !  [orbs 

vfe  ^puckcnmg  glance  their  cumbrous 
[ntoveh  ma(s,  mert  and  dead, 
: *oo«r,  Hit  green  abodes  of  lifie ! 
^  fimns  oJF  bein^  vrait  on  thee  I 
*^\  from  th'  unfetter'd  mind, 
i*d,  down  tq  the  daily  race, 
^mnads  of  thy  fetting  beam, 
[yw  wprld  is  alfq  thine, 
[wScafent  I  who  the  pomp  precede 
^*J%  throne,  as  through  thy  vaft  doqra|n, 
^«H|thc  brifht  ediptK  road, 
do|  fUte,  it  moves  fublune. 
ajpeding  nations,  circled  say 
yygttstr$e%  of  Ibodivl  earth, 
[y^°°w>ty,  Of  fend  ipteful  up 

hynn :  vh^,  round  thy  beaming^  car, 
^Meaftps  lead,  in  fpnghtly  dance 
*yii,  the  rofy-finger  d  hours, 
IJw^g  loofe,  the  timely  rains, 
^«*?e*l  the  Ught-footed  dews, 
«d ino joy  the  furly  ftorms. 


Shower  every  beauty,  every  fra^riope  fti^wcr. 
Herbs,  flowctthaond  fruits;  till,  kindling  at  thy  ton^ 
From  had  to  land  is  fluih*d  the  -vernal  year. 

Nor  tor  the  ^rface  of  enliven'd  earth. 
Graceful  with  hiUs  and  d^les,  and  kafy  woodi» 
Her  liberal  trdfta,'  is  thy  force  cgnfin'd : 
But  to  th<  bowel'd  cavern  darting  deep. 
The  mineral' kinds  cooftfi  thy  mighty  power. 
EfiulgcQt,  hence,  the  veiny  marble  flnnes; 
Hence  labour  draw:s  his  tools;  hence  buroifli'd  w^r 
Gleams  on  the  dajr ;  the  nobler  wotin  of  peace 
Hence  blefs  mankind,  and  generous  commerce  bind* 
The  round  of  nations  in  a  eoldeti  chain. 

Th'  unfruitful  rock  xtfelf,  impregn'd  by  thee. 
In  dark  nedreme^t  forms  the  lucid  done. 
The  fively  diamond  drinks  thy  pureffc  rfvs, 
CoUeded  light,  comoad;  that,  pomh'd  bright, 
And  all  its  native  luftre  fet  abroad, 
Dar^  ^  it  iparkles  on  the  fair-one's  brcaft. 
With  vain  ambition  emulate  her  eyes. 
At  thee  the  ruby  lights  its  decpenmg  glow» 
And  with  a  waving  radiance  inward  fiames. 
From  thee  the  iapphire,  foHd  ether,  takes 
Its  hue  cerulean ;  and,  of  evening  tind. 
The  purple-flreaming  amethyft  is  thine. 
,  With  thy  own  finile  the  yellow  topaz  bums, 
Nor  deeper'verdure  dyes  the  robe  of  Spring, 
When  frrft  ihe  fives  it  to  the  fbuthem  gale. 
Than  the  greeil  emerald  Ihowr.   But,  all  combtn'dL 
Thick  through  the  whitcnine  opal  play  thy  beamii 
Or,  flying  feveral  from  its  iurnice,  form 
A  trembling  vaHance  of  revolving  hues. 
As  the  fite  varies  in  the  gazer's  hand. 

The  very  dead  creation,  from  thv  touch, 
AiTumes  a  mimic  life.    By  thee  renn*d, 
In  brighter  mazes  the  relucent  ftream 
Plays  o'er  the  mead.    The  precipice  abrupt, 
Projcding  horror  on  the  blacken'd  flood. 
Softens  at  thy  return.    The  defart  joys 
Wildly,  through  all  his  melancholy  bounds, 
\  kude  ruins  glitter ;  and  the  briny  deep, 
Seen  from  fbme  pointed  promontory's  top. 
Far  to  the  blue  horizon's  utmofb  verge, 
'  Reftlefs,  refleds  a  floating  gleam.     But  thitK 
And  all  the  much-tranfported  mufe  can  fing. 
Are  to  thy  beauty,  dignity,  and  ufe, 
Unequal  far ;  great  delegated  fonrce 
Of  hght,  and  me,  and  grace,  and  joy  below! 

How  ihall  I  then  attempt  to  fing  ot  him ! 
Who,  light  himfelf,  in  uncreated  nght 
Invefted  deep,  dwells  awefuUy  retir'd 
From  mortal  eyc„  or  angel's  purer  ken; 
\  Whofe  fingle  finile  h^j^  from  the  firft  of  tinie, 
i  Fill'd,  o'erflpwing,  all  thofe  lamps  of  heaven, 
'  That  beam  for  ever  through  the  Doundlefs  fky  *• 
j  But,  fliould  ixe  hide  his  face,  th'  aftoiUih'd  fun, 
•And  all  th*  extinguifli'd  ftars, would  loofening reel 
-  Wide  from  their  Inheres*  and  Chaos  come  again. 

And  yet  was  every  faulterihg  tongue  of  m^o, 
; Almighty  Father!  ment  in  thy  praiie, 
jThy  works  themfelves  would  raife  a  general  voice, 
|£v  n  in  the  depth  of  folitary  woods 
'By  human  foot  untrod;  proclaim  thy  power. 
And  to  the  quire  celeftiai  the^  refound, 
iTh*  eternal  caufe,  fupport,  an^  end  of  all! 
'<•>   To  me  be  nature's  volume  broad'-cUfplay'd; 
!  And  to  perufe  its  all^inftruding  page, 
Or,  lutfly  cau;|ung  infpirauon  thence. 
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Meantime  a  tmilros  offspring  nles  round. 
And  mingles  l>oth  woir  graces.    By  degrees. 
The  huinan  blolTom  blows;  and  every  day. 
Soft  as  it  roils  along,  (hows  fomc  new  charm^ 
The  father's  luflre,  and  the  mother's  bloom. 
Then  infant  reafon  grows  apace,  and  calk 
For  the  kind  hand  of  an  al&duous  care. 
Delightfiil  tadc !  to  rear  the  tender  thought, 
To  teach  the  yonng  idea  how  to  {hoot, 
To  pour  the  frefli  inAruftion  o'er  the  mind. 
To  oreftthe  th'  enlivening  rpirit>  and  to  fix 
The  generous  purpofe  in  the  glowing  brcaft. 
3h,  f^eak  the  joy  f  ye,  whom  the  fudden  tear 
fiurprifes  often,  while  you  look  around. 
And  nothing  ilrikes  your  eye  but  fights  of  bliis, 
All  various  nature  prefBng  on  the  heart : 


An  elegant  fiiffideo^,  contenL 
Retirement,  rural  auiet,  frienduip,  books 
Eafe  and  alternate  labour,  ufefol  life, 
Progrefllve  virtue,  and  approvfa|  heaven. 
Thefe  are  the  matchkls  joys  of  virtuous  lafc ; 
And  thus  their  moments  fly.    The  Seiibm  i^ 
As  ceafelefs  round  a  jarring  world  they  roL, 
Still  find  them  happy ;  and  confcnting  Sax| 
Sheds  her  own  roiy  garland  on  their  bexft. 
Till  evening  comes  at  lail,  fercne  and  miLi; 
When,  after  the  long  vernal  day  of  life, 
£namour*d  more,  as  more  remcmbraoce  ittk 
With  many  a  proof  of  rccollcded  Iotc, 
Together  down  thev  fink  in  ibcial  flccp; 
Together  freed,  their  gentle  fpirits  fly 
To  fcenes  where  love  and  bli^  immortal  rei^a 
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92«  jirgumenf. 

The  t^A  propeded.  Invocation.  Addre&  to  Mr.  Dod<fington.  Afl  introdndory  reilcAicn  « 
:  mocjon  of  tbc  heaventy  bodies ;  whence  the  fucccffion  of  the  Seafbns.  As  the  face  of  catint  c , 
Seafon  is  ahnofl  uDiform,  the  progrefi  of  the  poem  it  a.  defcrtption  of  m  Summer's  day.  Tfc;  i-' 
Sun-rifing.  Hymn  to  the  fun.  Forenoon.  Summer  infeds  delcribed  Haywsaking.  Sher-^ 
ing.  Noon^day.  A  woodland  retreat.  Groupe  of  herds  and  flocks.  A  fotenn  grove :  hvv « 
feds  a  contempktive  mind.  A  catarad,  and  rude  f^ene.  View  of  Snnmier  in  the  i«t^* 
Stom  of  thunder  and  lightning.  A  tele.  The  ftorm  over,  a  ferene  aftcmoofi.  Bathing.  ^ -^ 
iiralking.  Tranfition  to  the  profpe<ft  of  a  rich  wcil-cultivated  country ;  which  introduc«  a  ^ 
on  Great  Britain.  Sun-ftt.  £vening.  Night.  Summer  meteor*.  A  comet*  TKcwhok^ 
ing  with  the  praiie  of  phiiofopby* 


Vaoii  brightening  fields  of  ether  fair  difdos'd. 
Child  of  the  fun,  refulgent  Summer  comes, 
In  pride  of  youth,  and  felt  through  nature's  depth: 
He  come*  attended  by  the  fultry  Uun^ 
And  ever-fuining  hrtcxej,  on  his  way ; 
While,  from  his  ardent  look,  the  torning  <^priag 
Averts  her  blufhful  face ;  and  earth,  and  Ikies, 
All-finxlinr,  to  his  hot  dominion  leaves. 

Hence,  let  mc  hade  into  the  mid-wood  (hade, 
Where  fcarce  a  fun^beam  wanders  through  the 

glooni; 
And  on  the  dark-green  grafs,  bcfide  the  brink 
Of  haunted  fircam,  that  by  the  roots  of  oak 
RolU  o'er  the  rocky  channel,  Uc  at  large. 
And  fing  the  |lories  of  the  circling  year. 

Come,  infpiration !  from  thy  hermi^ieit,, 
By  mortal  feidom  found :  nuy  fancy  dare, 
From  thy  fijt'd  fcrious  eye,  axkd  raptur'd  glance 
Shot  on  furrounding  heaven,  to  fteal  one IoqI; 
Creative  of  the  poet,  every  power 
£ialting  to  an  eciUfy  of  fouL 

And  thou,  my  youthful  mufe'a  early  friend* 
In  whom  the  buman  graces  all  unite : 
Fure  light  of  mind,  and  tcnderneis  of  heart  i 
Genius,  and  wiidom ;  the  gay  iocial  {f^aSa^ 
By  decency  chaftis'd ;  goodnefs  and  wit,    ' 
In  feldom»meeting  h  vmony  combin'd  \ 
Unblemifh'd  honc^i^r,  and  on  iu^ve  zeal 
For  Britain's  glory,  liberty,  and  man: 
1)  Doddiii<;;top  1  attend  my  rural  fongi 


Stoop  to  my  theme,  infyirit  every  line, 
And  teach  me  to  deferve  thy  jull  appUi^<* 

With  what  an  aweful  world-revolviatpf 
Were  firft  th'  nnwieldy  pknpti  laonch'/Ai^ 
Th*  illimitable  void !  Thus  ip  rema.i^ 
Amid  the  flux  of  many  thoujand  yeani 
I'hat  pfc  has  fwept  the  toiling  race  of  n^Si 
And  all  their  labour 'd  moo\i»ents  awsf* 
Finn,  uncemittiiig,  matchlefs,  in  their  csorxi 
To  the  kind-temper*d  c^nge  of  night  asJ  ii^\ 
And  of  the  feafons  ever  ficaling  roumli 
Minutely  faithful ;  Such  th*air>perfea  luoj 
That  pois'd,  tmpeU,  and  rule*  the  fkady  »^- 

MHien  now  no  more  th*  alternate  twinitfJ^ 
And  Cancer  reddens  with  the  folar  blue. 
Short  is  the  doubtful  empire  of  liie  oigkt; 
And  foon,  oblervaat  of  approtcfaiOK  ^^*  .^ 
The  moek;<y'd  mom  appears,  motfooi^ 
At  firft  faint-gleaming  m  the  dMkd  e»&  • 
Till  Ur  o'er  ether  fpreads  the  widenint  f -^ 
And,  from  before  the  luftre  of  her  face. 
White  break  the  clouds  away.  With  <|B>ck««^ 
Brown  night  retires:  Toong  day  poon  is  HF^ 
And  opens  all  the  lawny  proljpeoL  wide. 
The  dripping  rock,  tho  mottOtain*s  ai»j  ^ 
Swell  on  the  fight,  and  briduen  witb  the  dt^ 
Blue,  through  the  dnfii,  thcfaiflkiH^T^'^ 
And  from  the  bUded  field  the  frarfal  hv e 
Limps,  awkward;  while alfl^g  tbr ferr»-f"^ 
,  The  wild  deer  cr^,  and  ofepfwfMif.  e» 
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ti  their  (Sependeface  lb,  tad  firm  lecordy 
ividi  unfanlterin^  accent  to  conclude 
tiis  availeth  nought  f    Hts  any  feen 
mighty  chain  of  keiags,  kflening  down 
Infiiuce  Perfedioii  to  the  brink 
'karjattku^y  ddblate  abfft ! 
■  vhieh  aftoDHh'd  thought,  recoiling,  timu  ? 
I  (kn  aksoe  Jet  zealous  praife  afcend, 
rikpiuis  of  holy  wonder,  to  that  Power 
ftofe  wiiclodi  fhines  as  lovely  on  our  minds, 
MB  oar  finiling  eyes  his  ferrant  fun. 

'  ID  yon  £ncam  of  light,  a  thoufand  ways, 
»aitd  downward,  thwarting,  mad  convoiv'd, 
ifmring  nations  fport ;  till,  tempeft-wing*d, 
i ViDter  fweeps  them  frmn  the  tace  of  day. 
[IklKBrions  men,  unheeding,  pais 
life  in  fortune's  mine, 
I'l  glitter !    Thus  they  flutter  on 
itof  to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice ; 
iWinawaj  by  death,  oblivion  com<^s 
'  lad  ftriles  them  from  the  book  of  lifie. 
Iwamu  the  village  o*er  the  Jovial  mead : 
"  youth,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 
and  ftrong;  full  as  the  fummer  rofe 
preraiiiAg  funs,  the  ruddy  maid, 
fwelliae  on  the  fight,  and  all 
graces,  ouming  on  ker  check. 

age  is  here '.  and  infant  hands 
Bg  rake,  or,  with  the  fragrant  load 
^d,  amid  the  kind  oppreffion  roll, 
the  tedded  grain  ;  all  in  a  rOw 
hroad,  or  wheeling  rt>und  the  field, 
'  dieir  breathing  harveft  to  the  fun, 
-.^..jrefreihfQl  round  a  rural  fmell: 
fljbf  rake  the  green-af  pearing  ground, 
duiky  wave  along  the  mead, 
rock  rifes  thick  behind. 
While,  heard  from  dale  to  dale. 
It,  refoiinds  the  blended  voice 
r,  love,  and  focial  glee-, 
dience,  in  one  difiufive  bsmd, 
troubled  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 
to  where  the  mazy-running  brook 
l^eep  pool ;  this  bank  abrupt  and  high, 
1  w  Spreading  in  a  pebbled  ihore. 
*lhe  giddy  brink,  much  is  the  toil 
Mtf  much,  of  inea,  and  boys,  and  dogs, 
ioft&affttl  people  to  the  flood 
'dkdr  wooUv  fides.  And  oft  the  fwain, 
iBfatient  ieizing,  burls  them  ia  t 
— I'd  then,  nor  hefitatidg  more, 
jkM,  they  plunge  amid  the  flafhing  wave, 
[f>^iBg  labour  to  the  fartheft  fiidre. 
**  tfis,  till  the  deep  weU-waih*d  fleece 
'  the  flood,  and  from  his  lively  haunt 
isbaailh'd  by  the  fordid  ftream^ 
■id  drippinff ,  to  the  breezy  brow 
^■Bve  the  harmkfs  race ;  where,  as  they  fpread 
^fitcUlDg  treafiires  to  the  fudny  ray, 
^ttaiVd,  and  wondVing  what  this  wild 

tumult  means,  their  loud  complaints 
'jWvf  fiil ;  and,  tois*d  from  rock  to  rock, 
Ml  Ueadngft  run  around  the  hills* 
iJ*i  «f  fiiowy  white,  the  gathcr'd  flocks 
dte  wattled  pen  innumerous  prefe'd, 
^IPve  head :  and,  rang'd  in  lufty  rows, 
jMicr^fit,  and  whet  the  foundling  fliean. 
^>««fewl£e  wuts  to  roU  her  fleecy  floras, 
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With  all  her  gay-dreft  maids  attending  rMtid* 
One,  chief  in  gracious  dignity  enthron'd, 
Shiiles  o^cr  the  reft,  the  paftoral  queen,  and  rays 
Her  imilis,  fweet*beaming,  on  her  fliepherd-king  $ 
While  the  f  lad  circle  round  them  yield  their  fouls 
To  feflive  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gall. 
Meantime,  their  toyous  taflc  goes  on  apace : 
Some  mingling  ftiT  the  melted  tar,  and  fome, 
Deep  on  the  new-fliom  vagrant's  heaving*fide| 
To  ftamp  his  mafler*s  cypher  ready  ftana ; 
Others  tk*  unwilling  wetner  drag  along ; 
And,  glorying  in  his'^might,  the  ftufdy  boy 
Holds  by  the  twifted  horns  th'  indignant  ram* 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  its  robe  bereft, 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord, 
How  meek,  how  patient,  the  mild  cteature  lies! 
What  foftnefs  in  its  melancholy  &ce, 
What  dumb  complaining  innocence  appears ! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  tribes,  'tis  not  the  knifie 
Of  horrid  flaughter  that  is  o'er  you  wav'd ; 
No,  'tis  the  tender  fwain's  well-guided  flieari) 
Who  having  now,  to  pay  his  annual  care, 
Borrow'd  your  fleece,  to  you  a  cumbrous  load. 
Will  fend  you  bounding  to  your  hilh  again. 
A  iimple  fcene !  yet  hente  Britannia  fees 
Her  folid  grandeur  riie  e  hence  flie  commands 
Th*  exalted  (lores  of  every  brighter  clime, 
The  treaAiTCs  cf  the  fun  without  his  rage : ' 
Hence,  ferveiit  all,  with  culture,  toil,  and  arts. 
Wide  glows  her  land:  her  dreadful  diunder  hence 
Rides  o'er  the  waves  fublime,  and  now,  ev'nnow. 
Impending  hangs  o'er  Gallia's  humbled  coaft ; 
Hence  ru&s  the  circling  deep,  and  awes  the  world* 

'Tis  raging  noon ;  and,  vertical,  the  fun 
Darts  on  the  head  dire^  his  forceful  rays. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  far  as  the  ranging  eye 
Can  fweep,  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns ;  and  sdi 
From  pole  to  pole  is  undiilinguifik  d  blaze. 
In  vain  the  fight,  dejeded  to  the  ground. 
Stoops  for  relief ;  thence  hot-afcending  fleams, 
And  keen  reflexion  pain.    Deep  to  the  root 
Of  vegetation  parch'd,  the  cleaving  fields 
Ana  flippery  lawn  an  afid  hue  difclofe, 
Blaft  fancy's  bloom,  and  wither  ev'n  the  fouL 
Echo  no  more  returns  the  cheerful  found 
Of  fliarpening  fcythe  <  the  mower  finking  heapt 
O'er  him  the  humid  hay,  with  flowers  perfumM  i 
And  fcarce  a  chirping  grafs-hopper  is  heard 
Th^\)gh  the  dumb  toead.    Diftre&f ul  natiire  pants. 
The  very  ftreams  look  languid  from  afar ; 
Or,  through  the  unflielter'd  glade,  impatient  feena 
To  hurl  into  the  coVert  of  the  grove. 

AlKconquering  heat,  oh,  intermit  thy  wrath ! 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples  potent  thus 
Beam  not  lo  fierce  !  Inceflant  ftill  you  flow. 
And  ftill  another  fervent  flood  fucceeds, 
Pour'd  on  the  head  profufe.     In  vain  I  figh. 
And  reftlefs  turn,  and  look  around  for  night ; 
Night  is  far  off,  and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  happy  he  !  who,  on  the  funlcfs  fide 
Of  a  romantic  mountain,  forr^l-crown'd. 
Beneath  the  whole  coUe^ed  fliade  reclines: 
Or  in  the  gelid  caverns,  woodbine-wrought. 
And  frefli  bedew  *d  with  ever-fpouting  ftream^ 
Sits  coolly  calm ;  while  all  the  world  without, 
Unfatisfied  and  fick,  tofl*e8  in  noon : 
Emblem  inftrlidivc  of  the  virtuous  man, 
Who  keeps  bis  temper'd  mind  fer^kie  and  pure, 
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Some  eafy  paflage,  nptttr*d»  to  tranflate^ 
My  folc  delight;,  as  tnroagh  the  jDUImg  glooms 
Peniive  I  ftnj,  or  with  the  riling  dawn 
On  £uicy*s  eagle- wing  excurfive  loar. 

Kow,  flammg  up  the  heavens,  the  potent  fun 
Melts  into^  linarpid  air  the  high-raised  clouds. 
And  naoming  togm  that  hover*((rottBd  the  hills 
In  party-colour'd  bands ;  till  wi^c  unveilM 

?'bJe  (aee  of  nature  fliines,  from  where  earth  feems, 
ar  ilretch'd  aronnd»  to  meet  the  bending  fphere. 
Half  in  a  blufli  of  cluflering  rofes  loft» 
Dew-drooping  coolneis  to  the  2iade  retires ; 
There,  on  the  verdant  turf,  or  fiowexy  bed. 
By  ^Ud  founts  and  careleis  tVHa.  to  mufe; 
While  tyrant  heat,  diforeading  through  die  iky. 
With  rapid  fvray,  his  burning  influence  daits 
On  man,  and  beafl,  and  herb,  an4  tepid  ib'eam. 

Who  can  nnpitying  fee  the  ffowerv  race, 
Shed  by  the  mom,  their  new-fluih*d  bloom  refign. 
Before  the  parching  beam  ?  So  fade  the  lair,  , 
When  feveri  revel  through  their  ajiure  veins. 
But  one,  the  lofty  follower  of  die  JTuii, 
Sad  when  he  iits,  ihat?  up  her  yellow  leaves, 
Drooping  all  night ;  and,  when  he  war;n  retums. 
Points  her  enamour'ii.bofom  to  bis  ray. 

Home,  from  his  mpr^iong  talk,  tji  iwain  retreats; 
His  flock'beforc  him.  flepping  to  t^  fold  ^      , 
While  the  fuQ-udderM  mother  low^  around 
The  cheer&il  cottage,  then  ei^jeclinefood, 
Tlie  food  of  innocence. sind  h^^altliT  Th^t  daw',     . 
The  rook  and  magpie,  to  the  grey-grown  oaks. 
That  the  cdm  viluigc  in  their  verdant  arms, 
Sheltering,  embraog,  dired  their  lazy  flight ; 
Where  on  the  mingUng  boughs  they  lit  cmbowcr^4» 
All  the  hot  noon,  till  cooler  hours  afifc. 
Faint,  underneath,  the  houfehold  ifowla  convene ; 
And,  In  a  comer  of  the  buczing  ihade, 
The  houfe-dog,  with  the  vacant  greyhound,  lies, 
Ottt>ftretch*d,  and  flccpy.    In  his  {lumbers,  one 
Attacks  the  nightly  thief,  and  one  exults 
G*er  hill  and  dale ;  till,  waken'd  by  the  wafp. 
They  ftarting  fnap.    Nor  fiiall  the  mufe  difdain 
To  let  xhe  little  noify  fumraer-race 
Live  in  her  lay,  and  flutter  through  her  fong : 
Kot  niean,  though  fmiple;  to  the  fun  ally*d. 
From  him  they  draw  tneir  animating  Are. 

Wok'd  by  his  warmer  rav,  the  reptile  young 
Come  wing*d  abroad ;  by  tne  fight  air  upborn, 
Lighter,  and  full  of  foul.    From  every  cnink. 
And  fecret  comer,  where  they  flept  away 
The  wintery  ilorms ;  or  riling  from  their  tombs. 
To  higher  Ufe ;  by  myriads,  jforth  at  once, 
Svrarming  thev  pour ;  of  all  the  vary  *d  hues 
Their  beauty-beaming  parent  can  di(cIofe« 
Ten  thottiand  forms!  ten  thoufand  different  tribes! 
People  the  blaze.    To  funny  waters  fome 
By  ntal  inHin^  fly(  where  on  the  pool 
Tiiey,  fportivc,  wheel;  or,  failing  down  the  ftream, 
Arc  fnatch*d  immediate  by  the  ,quick-cy*d  trout, 
Ox  darting  lalmon.  Through  the  green-wood  glade 
Some  love  to  ftray ;  there  lodgM,  amusM  and  fed. 
In  the  frefli  leaf.    Luxurious,  others  make 
The  meads  dieir  choice,  and  vifit  every  flowec. 
And  every  latent  herb :  for  the  fwoet  talk. 
To  p^opmte  their  kinds,  and  where  to  wrap. 


In  what  feft  beds,  their  young  yet  undifclos^dj 
Empioyt  their  tender  care.     Some  to  the  houfis, 
rrhe  figld,  and  dairy,  hongry,  bend  their  flight ; 


Sip  round  the  pail,  or  taflc  the  cardlia^dtti 
Ott,  inadvertent,  from  the  milky  dream 
Thev  meet  their  fate ;  or,  wcltericg  io  uu  m 
With  powerleis  wings  around  them  wnpit  ap 
But  chief  to  hee<Uefs  flies  the  window  us 
A  conftant  death ;  where,  gloomily  miri 
The  villain  fpider  lives,  cunning,  and  fis^ 
MiAure  abhorr*d  '•  Amid  a  mangled  ki( 
Of  carcafes,  in  eager  ytntch  he  fits, 
Overlooking  all  his  waving  fnares  zrcsL 
Near  the  dire  cell  the  dreadlels  waricxie 
Pafl*es,  as  oft  the  ruflian  Ihows  his  from: 
The  prey  at  bfl  enfnar'd,  he  dreadful  inx 
With  rapid ^lide,  along  the  leanine  lie:; 
And,  fixing  m  the  wretch  his'cniel&Di^  [ 
Strikes  baoLward,  grimly  pleas'd :  the  Stfs 
And  fliriller  found  declare  extreme  Midi, 
And  aflc  the  helping;  hofpitable  hand. 

Refounds  the  Jivmg  furface  of  the  grosad 
Nor  undelightful  is  the  cealelefs  hum, 
To  him  who  mufes  through  the  woodi  st  ao 
I  Or  drowly  (hepherd,  as  he  lies  rcdin'd, 
;  With  halt-ihut  eyes,  beneath  the  &»:h%  ^ 
Of  willows  gray*  clofe-crowd^g  o'er  t!u  boj 
Gradual,  from  thefe  what  numerou>  kisd 
'  Evading-  ev'n  the  microfcopic  eye !  1' 

Full  Nature  fwaums  widi  ufe ;  one  woodin 
Of  aniijials,  or  atoms  organizM, 
Waiting  the  vitaJ  Breathy  when  Pareat-Hdfl 
Shall  bid  his  fpirit  blow.     The  hoary  f*:^ 
In  putrid  Heams,  emita  the  jyiving  dood 
Of  peililence.    Through  fubtcrraoeao  odX 
Where  feaj-ching  fun-beams  fcarce  caa  W<4 
Earth  animated  neaves.    The  flowery  tf 
Wants  not  its  foft  inhabitants.    Secure, 
Within  its  winding  citadel,  the  ftone 
Holds  multitudes.     But  chief  the  fore^-W 
That  dance  unaumber*d  to  the  pUjrftl  bc«a 
The  downy  orchard,  and  the  melting  ^ 
Of  mellow  fruit,  the  namelefs  nationi  W 
Of  evancfcent  infeds.     Where  the  poJ 
Stands  mantled  o'er  with  green,  invtcb'^ 
Amid  the  floating  verdure  millions  (Inr 
Each  liquid  too,  whether  it  pierces  ^^^^ 
Inflames,  refrefhes,  or  exalts  the  taile, 
With  various  forms  abounds.    Nor  i»  th'-  ^ 
Of  pureft  cryftal,  nor  the  lucid  air, 
Though  one  tranfparent  vacancy  it  fcests. 
Void  of  their  unfeen  people.    Thefc,  c^s^'- 
By  the  kind  art  of  formmg  Heaven,  efvJp' 
The  grofler  eye  of  man  :  for,  if  the  wof  ^s 
In  worlds  ehclos'd  fliould  on  his  fenfes  bur.:, 
From  cates  ambrofial,  and  the  ncAar'd  Mv 
He  would  abhorrent  turn ;  and  in  deid  o^'^ 
When  filence  fleeps  o'a  all,  be  ftunn'd  wja  :| 

Let  no  prefuming  impious  railer  ut 
Creative  Wifdom,  as  if  aught  was  form'J 
In  vain,  or  not  for  admirable  ends. 
Shall  little  haughty  ignorance  pronounce 
His  works  imwife,  of  which  the  iinilkft  }^^ 
Exceeds  the  narrow  vifion  of  her  mind .' 
As  if  upon  a  full-proportion*d  dome,  ^  i 
On  fwclling  columns  heav'd,  the  pride  of  •-  | 
A  critic-fly,  whofe  feeble  ray  farce  fpw',, 
An  inch*  around,  with  blind  prefamptw"  j*:i 
Should  dare  to  tax  the  flruaure  of  U»f  ^^^ 
And  lives  the  man  whofe  univerW  f y«  . , 
Has  fwept  It  once  th'  nnbouBAxI  fch»c  ^  '"'^ 
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yd  deir  ieftoMet  ib,  and  firm  aecord, 
kvicb  uB&nltcring  accent  to  conclude 
t  tUi  avaHeth  nought  ?    Has  an  7  feen 
:  Bughtr  chain  of  beings,  kflening  down 
B  bfipice  PerfciftioB  to  the  brink 
•ktuy  mMjigj  defolate  abyft ! 
m  which  aftonifli*d  tliought,  rccoiltng,  tons  ? 
I  dien  alone  let  zealous  praife  afcend, 
Ihjmn*  of  holy  wonder,  to  that  Power 
'  wifdoih  fhines  as  lovely  on  our  minds, 
tn  OBT  finiliiw  eyes  liis  lerrant  fun. 
^TUdiD  yon  uream  of  li^it»  a  thonfand  ways, 
Di,md  downward,  thwarting,  and  €onvt)lv'd, 
ifncriag  nations  fp<»t ;  till,  tempeft-wing*d, 
K Water  fweeps  them  from  the  race  of  day. 
t^karions  men,  unheeding,  pafs 
^Humier  life  in  fortune's  mine, 

I'l  glitter !    Thus  they  flutter  on 
iwj  to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice ; 
iMswaaway  by  death,  oblivion  comes 
',  ud  ftrikes  them  from  the  book  of  life. 
'  iwranni  the  village  o*er  the  tovial  mead : 
"ciwdi,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 
aiMl  ftrong ;  full  as  the  fummer  rofe 
ling  funs,  the  ruddy  maid, 
fwelli^  on  the  fight,  and  all 
graces,  ouming  on  her  cheek, 
age  is  here :  and  infant  hands 
rake,  or,  with  the  fragrant  load 
^  -,  amid  the  kind  ojmreffion  rolL 
tiathe  tedded  graiii ;  all  in  a  row 
[bnad,  or  wheeling  rt>und  the  field, 
'their  breathing  harveft  to  the  fun, 
krefrelhfal  round  a  rural  fmell : 
^4Rf  rake  the  grecn-af  pearing  ground, 
|lb  duiky  waTe  alon?  the  mead, 
"^hil^oek  rifes  thick  behind. 

While,  heard  from  dale  to  dale, 
le,  refounds  the  blended  voiee 
r,  love,  and  focial  glce^ 
thoice,  in  one  difiiifive  band, 
1^  tronbltrd  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 
to  where  the  mazy-running  brook 
^^ttp  pool ;  this  bank  abrupt  and  high, 
"^fittr  ipreadin^  in  a  pebbled  ihore. 
'^~  giddy  brink,  much  is  the  toil 
'  much,  of  nien,  and  boys,  and  dogs, 
>bk  fetffal  people  to  the  flood 
didr  woolW  ixdes.  And  oft  the  fwain, 
'  B^tient  feizing,  burls  them  in  t 
t*d  then,  nor  hcutatiikg  more, 
iM,4er  plunge  amid  the  flafliing  wave, 

niB^BiMur  to  the  fartheft  Ihdre. 
^---j  tltts,  till  the  deep  weU-walh*d  fleece 
^oak  the  flood,  and  from  his  lively  haunt 
is  baaifli'd  by  the  fordid  ftream  i 
>od  dripping,  to  the  breezy  brow 
^■Bve  dbe  harmlels  race ;  where,  as  they  fpread 
"*  ^effing  treafures  to  the  funny  ray, 
'diftoiVd,  and  wondering  what  this  wild 
^|n«  tnmult  means,  their  loud  complaints 
l^^ktry  fiU ;  and,  tofs*d  from  rock  to  rock, 
■M  bleadngs  run  around  the  hills* 
^■•»  of  iaowy  white,  the  gathered  flocks 
"^■v the  wutled  pen  innumerous  preftM, 
■^tt^c  head  :  and,  rang*d  in  lufky  rows, 
^J^>bcv£t&,  and  whet  the  foundling  fliean. 
^bcsfevife  waito  to  roH  her  fleecy  ftorcs, 
▼•I.  IX,  ' 
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With  all  her  gay-dreft  matds  attetiding  rMnd» 
One,  chief  in  gracious  dignity  enthroned, 
Shines  o*er  the  reft,  riie  paftoral  queen,  and  rays 
Her  (xnilis,  fweet*beaming,  on  her  fhepherd-king  ; 
While  the  glad  circle  round  them  yield  their  fouls 
To  feftive  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  galL 
Meantime,  their  ioyous  taflc  goes  on  apace : 
Some  mingling  ftiT  the  melted  tar,  and  fome. 
Deep  on  the  new-fliom  vagrant's  heaving'^fidet 
To  ftamp  his  mailer's  cypher  ready  ftand; 
Others  tn*  unwilling  wether  drag  along ; 
And,  glorying  in  his^might,  the  ftttfdy  boy 
Holds  by  the  twifted  horns  th*  indignant  ram* 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  its  robe  bereft. 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord, 
How  meek,  how  patient,  the  miU  creature  lies! 
What  foftnefs  in  its  melancholy  face, 
What  dumb  complaining  innocence  appears ! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  tribes,  *tis  not  the  Knife 
Of  horrid  flaughter  that  is  o*er  you  wav*d; 
No,  *tis  the  tender  fwain's  well-guided  fliears. 
Who  having  now,  to  pay  his  annual  care, 
Borrow*d  your  fleece,  to  you  a  cnmbrous  load* 
WiU  fend  yott  bounding  to  your  hills  again. 
A  Ample  fcene !  yet  hence  Britannia  fees 
Her  folld  grandeur  riie  t  hence  flie  commands 
Th'  exalted  ftores  of  every  brighter  clime, 
The  treaAu-ca  of  the  fun  without  his  rage : ' 
Hence,  fervent  all,  with  culture,  toil,  and  arta. 
Wide  glows  her  land :  her  dreadful  thunder  hence 
Rides  o'er  the  waves  fublime,  and  now,  ev'n  now. 
Impending  hangs  o'er  Oallia's  humbled  coaft ; 
Hence  rules  the  circling  deep,  and  awes  the  world. 

'Tis  raging  noon ;  and,  vertical,  the  fun 
Darts  on  the  head  dired  his  forceful  rays. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  far  as  the  ranging  eye 
Can  fweep,  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns;  and  all 
From  pole  to  pole  is  umUftinguiflrd  blaze. 
In  vain  the  fieht,  deje^d  to  the  ground. 
Stoops  for  relief ;  thence  hot-afcending  fteamsi 
And  keen  reflexion  pain.    Deep  to  the  root 
Of  vegetation  parch'd,  the  cleaving  fields 
And  flippery  lawn  an  af  id  hue  difclofe, 
Blaft  fancy*s  bloom,  and  wither  ev'n  the  fouL 
Echo  no  more  returns  the  cheerful  found 
Of  fliarpening  fcythe :  the  mower  finking  heapt 
O'er  him  the  humid  hay,  with  flowers  perfumd  | 
And  fcarce  a  chirping  grafs-hopper  is  heard 
Thkt>\igh  the  dumb  mead.    Diftrefsf  ul  nature  pants. 
The  very  ftreams  look  languid  from  afar ; 
Or,  through  the  unflielter'd  glade,  .^npatient  feent 
To  hurl  into  the  coVcrt  of  the  grove. 

All-conquering  heat,  oh,  intermit  thy  wrath ! 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples  potent  thus 
Beam  not  fo  fierce  !  Inceflant  dill  you  flow. 
And  dill  another  fervent  flood  fucceeds, 
Pour'd  on  the  head  profufc.    In  vain  I  figh. 
And  reftlefs  turn,  and  look  around  for  nieht ; 
Night  is  far  ofi*,  and  hotter  hours  approa^. 
Thrice  happy  he !  who,  on  the  funlels  fide 
Of  a  romantic  mountain,  forT^l-crown'd, 
Beneath  the  whole  colleAed  fliade  reclines  t 
Or  in  the  gelid  caverns,  woodbine-wrought* 
And  frefli  bedew*d  with  ever-fpouting  ftreaflM^ 
Sits  coolly  calm ;  while  all  the  world  without* 
Unfatisfied  and  fick,  tofl*es  in  noon  : 
Emblem  inftiliAivc  of  the  virtuous  man, 
,  Who  keeps  his  tempcr'd  mind  fec€li«  and  pure* 
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And  mrery  fMiffioa  ftptlf  hailnoDiz*d, 
Amid  a  jarring  world  with  vice  infiara^d. 

Welcome,  ye  iliade« !  ye  bowery  thickets,  hail ! 
Ye  lofty  pines !  ye  venerable  oaks ! 
Ye  aflies  wild,  refounding  o'er  the  fleep  ! 
Delicious  is  your  ibelter  to  the  foul, 
As  to  the  hunted  hart  the  fallying  fpring. 
Or  ftream  full-flowing,  that  lus  iwelling  (ides 
Laves,  as  he  floats  along  the  herbag'd  brink. 
Cool,  through  the  nerves,  your  pleafing  comfort 

glides ; 
The  heart  beats  glad ;  the  frefli-expanded  eye 
And  ear  refume  their  watch ;  the  Itnews  knit ; 
And  life  ihoots  fwift  through  all  the  lightened 
limbs. 
Around  th*  adjoining  brook,  that  purls  along 
The  vocal  grovc^  now  fretting  o'er  a  rock, 
Kow  fcarcely  moving  through  a  reedv  pool. 
Now  ftarting  to  a  fudden  ftream,  and  now 
Gently  diffus'd  into  a  limpid  plain ; 
A  various  group  the  lxcrd&  and  flocks  compofe, 
Rural  confuiion  1  on  the  grafly  bank 
Sotne  nuninating  lie  ;  while  others  ftand 
Half  in  the  flood,  and,  often  bending,  fip 
The  circling  furface.    In  the  middle  droops 
The  ftrong  laborious  ox,  of  honeft  front, 
'Which  incompos'd  he  fliakes;  and  from  his  iides 
The  troubloufe  infers  laflics  with  his  tail, 
Returning  ftilL    Amid  his  fubjec^  fafe, 
Sbimbers  the  monarch-fwain ;  his  carclefs  arm 
Thrown  round  his  bead,  on  downy  mofsfuftain'd; 
Here  laid  his  fcrip,  with  wholefome  viands  flU'd; 
Thel'e,  liftening  every  doife,  his  watchful  dog. 
Light  fly  his  flumbers,  if  perchance  a  flight 
Of  angry  gad-flies,  faftto  on  the  herd ; 
That  ftartUng  fcatters  from  the  fliallow  brook. 
In  fearch  of  bvHh  ftream.    Tofling  the  foam. 
They  fcom  the  keeper's  voice,  and  Icour  the  plain, 
TTirough  all  the  bright  fevcrity  of  noon ; 
While,  from  their  labouring  breafts,  a  hollow  moan 
Proceeding,  runs  low-bellowing  round  the  hills. 

Oft  in  i^is  feafon  too  the  horfe,  provok'd, 
While  his  big  finews  full  of  spirits  fwcU, 
Trembling  with  vigour,  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
Springs  the  high  fence ;  and,  o'er  the  field  eff'us'd, 
^arts  on  the  gloomv  flood,  with  ftedfaft  eye. 
And  heart  eftrang'd  to  fear :  his  nervous  cheft 
Luxuriant,  and  ere& !  the  feat  of  ftrength  ! 
Bears  down  th'  oppofing  flream :  quenchlefs  his 
He  takes  the  river  at  redoubled  draughts;  [thirft ; 
And  with  wide  noftrils,  fiiorting,  fltims  the  wave. 

Still  let  me  pierce  into  the  midnight  depth 
Of  yonder  grove,  of  wildeft  largeft  growth : 
That,  forming  high  in  air  a  woodland  quire. 
Nods  o'er  the  mount  beneath.    At  every  ftep, 
Solemn,  and  flow,  the  fliadows  blacker  fall. 
And  all  is  aweful  lifte&ing  gloom  around. 

Thefe  ar<r  the  haunts  of  Meditation,  thcfe 
The  fccaes  where  ancient  bards  th'  infpiring  breath, 
Ecftatic,  felt ;  and,  from  this  world  retir'd, 
Conversed  with  angf^s  and  immortal  forms, 
On  graciou;  errjind%  bent :  to  fave  the  fall 
Of  virtue  ftrntrgling  on  the  brink  of  vice ; 
In  wftking  whiipers,  and  repeated  dreams. 
To  hint  pure  thought,  and  warn  the  favour'd  foul 
For  future  trials  fated  to  prepare  ; 
To  prompt  the  poet,  who  devoted  gives 
Ht»  tank  to  better  tbcmet ;  to  foot£e  the  pangs      I 
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Of  dying  worth,  and  from  die  Mtriot'i  hmi 
(Backward  to  mingle  in  deteftea  wir, 
But  foremoft  when  engaged)  to  turn  the  daOi; 
And  nitmberlefs  fuch  offices  of  love 
Daily,  and  ni^tly,  zealous  to  perfonn. 

Shook  fuddtn  from  the  bofixn  of  the  iky, 
A  thoufand  ihapes  or  glide  athwart  the  duik, 
Or  ftalk  m;ljeftic  on.    Deep-rous'd,  1  feel 
A  facred  terror,  a  fevere  delight,  'iitifl 

Creep,  throi^h  my  mortal  fraune;  isid  thtt^n 
A  voice,  than  human  more,  th*  abftradcd  ca 
Of  fancy  ftrikes.    **  Be  not  of  us  afraid, 
"  Poor  kindred  Alan  !  thy  fellow-creatmts, « 
"  From  the  fame  Parent-Power  our  being*  lin 
The  lame  our  Lord,  and  laws,  and  great  f  (.a 
Once  fome  of  ns,  like  thee,  tfatt>ugh  ftonn)  o 
Toil'd,  tempeft-beacen,  ere  we  could  aitia 
This  holy  calm,  this  harmony  of  mind, 
Where  purity  and  peace  immingle  chsncs. 
I'hen  fear  not  us ;  but  with  rdponfive  Amg, 
<*  Amid  thefe  dim  recefles,  undifturb'd 
**  By  noify  folly  and  difcordant  vice. 
Of  Nature  fing  with  us,  and  Nature*!  Goi 
Here  frequent,  at  the  vifionary  hour, 
When  mufing  midnight  reigns  or  fileat  doos. 
Angelic  harps  are  in  full  concert  heard^    [ki 
And  voicts  chaunting  from  the  wood-cnsi 
The  deepening  dale,  or  inmoft  fyltao  gla&: 
A  privilege  bcftow'd  by  us,  alone. 
On  Contemplation,  or  the  hallow'd  car 
Of  poi^t,  fwelling  to  feraphic  flrain/' 
And  art  thou,  •  Stanley,  of  that  facfed  bW? 
Alas,  for  us  too  foon  !    Though  rais'd  abcic 
The  reach  of  human  pain,  above  the  flight 
Of  human  joy ;  yet,  with  a  mingled  rajr 
Of  fadly-pleai'd  remembrance,  muft  thosib 
A  mother's  loje,  a  mother's  tender  woe : 
Who  feeks  thee  ftill,  in  many  a  former  fcrB<; 
Seeks  thy  fair  form,  thy  lovely  beaming  qfS 
Thy  pleaCng  converfe,  by  gay  Kvelv  fcnfe 
Iiiijpir'd :  where  moral  wifdom  mildly  ft**** 
Without  the  toil  of  art ;  and  virtue  glovdi 
In  all  her  fmiles,  without  forbulding  pride- 
But,  O  thou  heft  of  parents !  *<^ipe  tnjr  ton; 
Or  rather  to  parental  nature  pay 
I'he  tears  of  grateful  joy,  who  for  a  Me 
Lent  thee  this  younger  fclf,  this  openiof  blccra 
Of  thy  cnlighten'd  mind  and  gentle  worth. 
Believe  the  mufe  :  the  wintery  blaft  of  death 
Kills  not  the  buds  of  virtue ;  no,  they  fpre^d 
Beneath  the  heavenly  beam  of  brighter  ivn, 
Through  endlefs  ages,  into  higher  powert. 
Thus  up  the  mount,  in  aery  vifioo  rapt, 
I  ft  ray,  regardlcfs  whither ;  till  the  found 
Of  a  near  fall  of  water  every  fcnfe         U^i ' -J 
Wakes  from  the  charm  of  thought :  fwi/t-i>'i* 
I  chock  my  fteps,  and  view  the  oroken  fccK 

Smooth  to  the  flielving  brink  a  copious  fljw 
Rolls  fair,  and  placid ;  where  colledcd  alJ, 
In  one  impetuous  torrent,  down  the  fleep        ^ 
It  thundering  ftioots,  and  (hakes  the  conntrTrcir. 
At  firft,  an  azure  flieet,  it  rufhes  broad ; 
Then  whitening  by  degrees,  as  prone  it  falK 
And  from  the  loud-refounding  rocks  below 
Dalh'd  in  a  cloud  of  foam,  it  fends  aloft 

•  A  younjr  (ady,  wb9  died  at  titas^ffe^' 
tie  year  Iji'^. 


SUM 

bdBTT  Duft,  aad  fomua  cetfiekfii  flukwer. 
r  an  the  tortor*d  wave  here  find  repoCe : 
;  rajriag  ftiU  amid  the  ihagvy  roclu, 
w  fishes  o'er  die  fcatc^r^duafipoieats,  now 
is:  iht  boUow  chaojiel  rapid  Sut* ; 
i,  faHing  £ift  from  gndoal  Hope  to  llope, 
^^  wiU  iofnded  coprfe,  and  lefifenM  roar, 
^'  a  £iia  bed,  and  ftcals,  at  laft, 
e»  the  mazes  of  cJic  quiet  vale. 
QTitcdfroai  die  cliff,  to  whole  dark  brow 
cliQ|>,  the  fteep-afcendinff  eagle  foan, 
eii  c^mi  pintont,  through  the  flood  of  day  i 
^>  ^YagfuU  hit  boTom  to  the  blaze, 
m^uadiefQn;  while  all  the  tuneful  race, 
p't  ^diftive  noon,  difqrder'd  droop, 
E^  a  t^  thicket ;  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
[''l^hty  force  an  interrupted  drain. 

1  ■  .k-doTe  only  through  the  fbreft  cooen, 
Ea-yuUy  boarie ;  oft  ceafing  from  his  phint, 
sn  iamal  oC  weary  woe  1  again 
:^  idea  of  his  murder *d  mate, 
Kk  from  his  fide  by  lavage  fowler's  guile, 
rsft  hk  hacj  comet ;  and  then  refonnds 
s^  (bog  of  forrow  through  the  grove. 
^^  the  dewy  border  let  me  fit, 
■^tbiiellinefs  of  the  homid  air ; 
■3r  3  tint  hoUow'd  rock,  groteique  and  wild, 
I'-px  diair  mo&-lin*d,  and  over  head   . 
^^^ying  nmbr^^e  ihaded :  where  the  bee 
i^diiigtat,  and  with  th*  eztra^ed  balm 
^raat  woodbine  loads  bis  little  thigh. 
^.vhik  I  tafte  the  fwectnefs  of  the  fiiade, 
^  Nature  liu  Around  deeinluird  in  noon, 
'^  UKBC  bold  fancy,  fpread  a  daring  fiiehti 
'^  ^  the  wonders  of  the  torr/4  ««•*.• 
^^VDfcknting !  whh  whofe  rage  compared, 
^'^  a  feeble,  and  yon  (kics  are  cool. 
75«  bwK^ce  the  )>rieht  effulgent  fun, 
ll-^ird,  fwift  chafes  from  the  Iky 
*^  a«-«T'd  twilight ;  and  with  ardent  blaze 
'  '^'^  fierce  through  all  the  dazzling  air : 
:■  ^  ^  hU  throne ;  but  kind  before  hmi  fends, 
-•  "•:  froa  out  the  portals  of  the  mom, 
-^'it  ir«te^  to  mitigate  his  fire, 
!^  "^he  Ttfreihment  on  a  fainting  world. 
'^-'c  the  firenes,  with  dreadful  beauty  crownM 

•  "baroos  wealth,  that  fee  each  circling  year, 
'i"'*?/n«  t  Uld  «huUefe€f/ont  pafs  : 
"^  nch  is  gems,  and  mountains  big  with  mines, 
^  "a  the  Ugh  equator  ridgy  rife , 
ace  nany  «  bturfting  ftream  auriferous  plays : 
^r^  WDod»,  of  every  vigorous  green, 
f c  above  ftage,  high  viravinij  o'er  die  hills ; 
^  far  horizon  wide  diffused, 
«»«;<acf»  deep  immcnfity  of  (hade. 
■ft  i'fty  trees,  to  ancient  fong  unknown, 
-  -^le  foiu  of  potent  heat  and  floods 
^  niihing  from  the  (louds,  rear  high  to  heaven 


.  **^  iinp/  tmpatitfy  hettveen  the  tropics  from 
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Their  thomv  ftemi,  and  BfOftd  arcknui  them  throve 

Meridian  gloom.    Here,  in  eternal  prime, 

Unnumber'd  fruits  of  keei)  delicious  taHe 

And  vitjil  fpirit,  drink  amid  the  cliffs. 

And  burning  fands  that  bank  the  Ihrabby  valetf 

Redoubled  day,  yet  in  their  rugged  coats 

A  CtieAdly  juice  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  me,  Pomona,  to  thy  citron  groves ; 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  lime, 
With  the  deep  orange,  elowtnf  through  the  frreea« 
Their  lighter  calories  blsnd.    Lay  mc  reclin'd 
Beneath  the  fpreading  tamannd  that  fliakes, 
Fanned  by  the  breeve,  its  fever-cooline  fruit. 
Deep  in  the  night  the  maffy  locuft  (heds      [maze^ 
Quench  t\j  hot  limbs :  or  lead  mc  through  the 
Embowering  endlcis,  of  the  Indian  fig  $ 
Or,  thrown  at  gayer  eafe,  on  fome  fair  brow, 
Let  me  behold,  by  breezy  murmurs  cool'd. 
Broad  o'er  my  head  the  verdant  cedar  wave. 
And  high  palmetot  lift  their  graceful  (hade. 
Or  ftretch  d  amid  thefi:  orchards  of  the  fun» 
Give  me  to  drain  the  cocoa's  milky  bowl. 
And  firom  the  palm  to  draw  its  frelhenidg  wine ! 
More  bounteous  far  than  all  the  frantic  juice 
Which  Bacchus  poun.    Nor,  6n  its  flender  twigs 
'  Iy)w-bendin^,  be  the  full  pomegranate  fcorn'd ; 
Nor,  creeping  through  the  woods,  the  gelid  race 
Of  berries.    Oft  in  humble  ftation  dwells 
Unboaftfiil  worth,  above  faftidious  pomp. 
Witnds,  thou  bell  Anina,  thou  the  prioe 
Of  vegetable  life,  beyond  whate'er 
The  poets  ima^*d  in  the  (golden  a^e : 
Quick  let  me  Ibip  thee  of  thy  tufty  coat» 
Sprdad  thy  ambrofial  ftores,  and  feaft  with  Jove ! 

From  thefe  the  prDfpedt  varies.     Plains  immenfe 
Lie  ilretch'd  beloW,  interminable  meads 
And  vaft  favannaht,  where  the  wandering  eye, 
Unfizt,  is  in  a  verdant  ocean  lolL 
Another  Flora  there,  of  bolder  hnes^ 
And  richer  fweets,  beyond  our  gardens  pride, 
Plays  o*er  the  fields,  and  (bowers  with  fudden  hauA 
Exuberant  Spring;  for  oft  thefe  vallies  fliifc 
Their  green^mbroider'd  robe  to  fiery  brown. 
And  fwift  to  ereen  afr^in,  as  fcorching  funs. 
Or  ftreaming  dews  and  torrent  rains,  prevail. 

Alon^  thde  lonely  regions,  where  retir'd,' 
From  litde  fcenes  of  art,  great  Nature  dwells 
In  avtrful  folitude,  and  nought  is  feen 
But  ^c  wild  herds  that  own  no  mailer's  ftaU, 
Prodigious  rivers  roll  their  fattening  feas : 
On  whofe  luxuriant  hcrbajg^e,  half  conceal'd* 
Like  a  fall'n  cedar,  far  dittus'd  his  train, 
Cas'd  in  men  fcales.  the  crocodile  extends. 
The  flood  difparts :  oehold !  in  plaited  mail, 
*  Behemoth  rears  his  head.    Glane'd  from  his  fide. 
The  darted  fteel  in  idle  fiiivers  flies  \ 
He  learlels  walks  the  plain,  or  feeks  the  hills  i 
Where,  as  he  crops  his  varied  fare,  the  herds» 
In  Widening  circle  round,  forget  their  food, 
And  at  the  harmlefs  ftrangcr  wondering  gaze« 

Peaceful,  beneath  primaeval  trees,  that  caft 
Their  ample  Ihade  o'er  Niger's  yellow  ftream. 
And  where  the  Ganges  rolls  his  fiicred  wave  ; 
Or  mid  the  central  depth  of  blackening  woodsy 
Hi:rh-rais'd  in  folemn  theatre  around, 


*  The  Hippopotamus^  or  rivtr^hor/ot 
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iiCahs  the  fiu^  elephant ;  wtfeft  of  hrutes ! 
O  truly  wife?  wkh  gentle  might  cndow'd, 
ITioiigh  powerful,  not  deftnuftive !  Here  he  feet 
Keyolving  ages  fweep  the  changeful  earthy 
A«d  empires  rife  and  ihill ;  regardlefs  he 
Of  what  the  never-refting  race  of  men 
Ptojcdk :  thrice  happy !  could  he  *fcape  their  gUik) 
XVho  mine,  from  ctod  avtrice,  hh  uept ; 
Or  with  his  towery  gfandeor  fwell  their  ftate. 
The  pride  of  kin^s !  or  elfe  hit  ftrength  pervert, 
And'Tiid  him  rage  amid  the  nfortal  fray, 
Ailonifli'd  at  the  madnefs  of  mankind. 

Wide  o*er  the  winding  umbrage  of  the  floods, 
JLike  vivid' bloDbmt  ^lo^nf?  ^^  *^^i        [hand, 
Thick  rwarm  the  brighter  birds.     F^r  Nature's 
That  with  Si  fportive  vanity  has  deck*d 
The  plumy  nations,  there  iter  gayeft  huet 
Profufely  pours.    *  But,  if  ihe  bids  them  fhiBe, 
ArrayM  in  all  the  beauteoQt  beams  of  day, 
Yet,  frugal  fffU,  fhehumbles  them  in  fong. 
Kor  envy  we  the  gaudy  robet  they  lent 
Proud  MontezXmia't  realm,  whofe  legiont  caft 
A  boundlefs  radiance  wavinfp  on  the  fun. 
While  Philomel  it  ourt ;  while  in  our  Ihadet, 
Through  the  foftlilence  of  the  liftening  nighit. 
The  fober-fttited  fbllgftreft  trills  her  lay. 

But  come,  my  mide,  the'dcfart  barner  buft, 
A  wild  expanfe  of  lifeiefs  fand  and  fky : 
And,  fwiner  than  the  toilin(r  caravan. 
Shoot  o*er  the  vale  of  Scnntir ;  ardent  climb 
The  Nubian  mountains,  and  the  fccret  bounds 
Of  jealous  Abyffinia  boldly  pierce. 
Thou  art  no  ruQian,  who  beneath  the  maft 
Of  focial  commerce  com'ft  to  rob  their  Wealth ; 
Xo  bsly/ttry  tliou,  blafphcming  Heaven, 
^ith  confecrated  (lecl  to  flab  their  peace. 
And  through  the  land,  yet  red  from  civil  wbtmdt, 
To  fpread  the  purple  tyranny  of  Rome. 
Thou,  like  the  harmlefs  bee,  may*ft  freely  range, 
7rom  mead  to  mead  bright  with  exalted  flowers, 
*3Prom  jafmane  grove  to  grove,  may*ft  wander  gay. 
Through  palmy  flmdet  and  aromatic  woodt, 
*rhat  grace  the  plains,  inveil  the  peopled  hills. 
And  up  the  more  than  Alpine  mountaint  wave. 
There  on  the  breezy  fommit,  fpreading  fair, 
!For  many  a  league ;  or  on  ftnpendout  rocks. 
That  from  the  fun-redoubling  vmlley  lift. 
Cool  to  the  middle  air,  their  hwny  tops; 
*Where  places,  and  fanes,  and  villas  nfe ; 
And  gardens  tirnile  around,  and  culter*d  fields; 
And  fountains  ^fli ;  and  careleia  herds  and  flocki 
Securely  ftray ;  a  world  within  itfclf, 
Difdaining  all  aflault :  there  let  me  draw 
£thereal  foul,  there  drink  reviving  gales, 
JProfufely  breathing  from  the  fpicy  proves. 
And  valet  of  fragrance ;  there  at  diftance  hear 
The  roaring  floods,  and  cataradtt,  that  fweep 
Jrom  difembowell'd  earth  the  viririn  gold ; 
And  o*er  the  varied  landflcip,  reftlefs.  rove^ 
f  «rvent  with  IKc  of  every  tairer  kind : 
A  land  of  wonders !  which  the  fun  flill  eyet 
With  ray  dired,  as  of  the  lovely  xealm 
£namour*d,  and  delighting  there  to  dwell*  - 


How  changM  the  Icene!    In  blaiing  het^k  o 


noon. 


*  In  ail  the  regiofu  of  the  torrid  xamti  the  htrds, 
tbcugh  more  beautijui  in  their  ptkm^ge^  arc  oi^fcrved  h 
^  U/e  mdfdimu  than  wn. 


*'ff 


The  fun,  opprcfs'd,  it  plAnv'd  in  dliekcft  eloom 
Still  horror  reignt,  a  arcary  twilight  round, 
Of  ftrusgling  night  and  day  malignant  'rtm'd. 
For  to  the  hot  equator  crowding  fail, 
Where,  highly  rarefy 'd,  the  yielding  air 
Admits  their  ftreahi,  inceflant  vapours  roll, 
Amazing  clouds  oii  clotrds  contib^l  heap'dl 
Or  whirl'd  tempeftnous  by  the  gufty  wind, 
Or  filcnt  home  along,  heavy,  and  flow, 
With  the  big  (lores  of  ftcaming  oceans  charjj'd. 
Meantime,  amid  Ihefe  upper  feJU,  condcns'd 
Around  the  cold  atrial  mountain's  brow, 
And  by  confliding  winds  t<^gether  dafii'd, 
Th«!  thunder  holds  his  black  tremendou*  thrm* 
From  cloud  to  cloud  the  rending  lightningi  ni 
Till,  in  the  furious  elemental  war 
Diflbly'd;  the  whole  precipitated  mdTs 
Unbroken  flo6ds  and  foKd  torrents  pourk 

The  treafures  thefe,  hid  frdm  the  ooundfd  fr :' 
Of  ancient  knowledge ;  wh^rtc^,  with  annual  t   • 
Rich  king  of  fld<t>d«  I  o*erfloWs  the  fwdlin^  N 
From  his  two  fprings,  in  Oolam's  funnj  rriln, 
Pure-welling  out,  he  through  the  lucid  lake 
Of  fair  Dantbea  roH)  hit  infant  ftfeam. 
There,  by  the  Naiadt  ntirs'd,  he  fports  away 
His  playlul  youth,  amid  the  fragrant  iJles, 
Th&t  with  nnfadini  verdure  fmiie  around. 
Ambitious,  thence  the  manly  Hter  breaks : 
And,  g;athering  many  a  flodd,  and  copious 
With  all  the  mellow*d  titafuret  of  the  fky, 
Winds  inprogremve  majefty  along: 
Through  Iplendid  kingdoms  flow  devolvet  hi)  ~ 
Now  wanders  wild  o  er  folitary  trads 
Of  life-deferted  fand^,  till,  glad  to  <)uit 
The  joylefs  defatt,  down  the  Nubian  rocb 
From  thundering  fteep  to  fteep,  he  pounlii^i-') 
And  Egypt  joys  beneath  the  fpreading  wave. 

His  Brother  Niger,  tik>,  and  all  the  flood* 
to  which  the  ftill-form*d  maids  *of  Afric  hre 
Their  jetty  limbs ;  and  aU  that  frota  the  tnc^ 
Of  woody  mountaint  ftretch'd  throu^  go-/  ' 
Fall  on  CoromaAdci't  coaftvV)r  Malabar*,      ^  ^ 
Froiti  *  Menam*t  orient  ftream,  that  Dightlr  ^^  I 
With  infeA-lamps,  td  where  Auitva  Ibeds 
T)n  Indut*  fmiiing  banks  the  rofy  fhowrr : 
All,  at  this  bounteous  feafon,  o'pt  their  urns 
And  pour  untoiling  harveft  'o*er  the  land. 

Nor  lefs  thy  world,  CbluSnbtit,  drink*,  rrfrf  H 
The  lavifli  moifture  x>f  the  melting  year. 
Wide  o'er  hit  iflet,  thfc  branching  Oronoque 
RoUt  a  brt>wn  deluge  ;  and  the  native  drivci 
To  dwell  aloft  oii  life-fuifitine  tives. 
At  once  his  dOkne,  hit  robe,  hit  food,  and  anri 
Swell*d  by  a  thoufand  ftreama,  impetuous  huri 
From  all  the  roaring  Andet,  huge  defccndi 
The  mighty  f  Oreliaaa.    Scarce  the  mufe 
Daret  ftretch  her  wing  o*er  tbit  enormous  ma 
Of  rufliing  water ;  fcarce  ihe  dares  attempt 
The  fealike  PUta ;  to  whofe  dread  expanic. 
Continuous  depth,  and  waodmit  length  oi  ccv 
Our  floods  are  rillt.    With  unabated  force, 

*  The  river  that  rwtn  tbrmigh  Siam ;  «•  ^^ 
hmnJie  m  vafi  mmkiiude  of  tb^e  im/eSe  eatUd fr^'j 
weahe  a  hiemtifui  afpeoramee  ir  the  aigbt, 

t  The  rivir  of  the  ^ma^Mu, 
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bSfBt  dignity  dwy  fiKq>  aloogf, 

bd  tnvcr&  realntt  nnknown,  and  blooming  wildt, 

M  fniidd*  ddarts,  worlds  of  foUcude, 

hat  the  fan  iJBula  and  fieafons  teem  in  vain, 

fuea,  and  nacDjoy'd.    Forialui^  thefe, 

Tcr  peopkd  plaJos  they  ^ir-dtfTufiVe  flow, 

ifid  aifij  a  oatiaa  £ecd,  and  circle  fafe, 

ithdr ioft  ixifoni,  many  a  happy  ifle ; 

'itkud  blamclc6  Pan,  yet  nndlfturb*d 

lyCkiSjsa  crimes  and  Europe's  cruel  fona.  • 

'^aoriag  00  they  proudly  £eek  the  deep, 

kV!»i{£Yaa^iiIi*(l  tide,  recoiiiog  from  the  Ihock, 

)iV.6  to  die  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe ; 

Afd  Oaa  trembles  for  his  green  domain. 

£iB  «kt  avails  this  wondrous  wafte  of  wealth  ? 
Tb  ^ajpofuiion  of  luxurious  bliis  ? 
'^'f'oepof  oatune?  what  their  balmy  meads, 
i  ft.*  powerful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  of  pain  ? 
h  r;^not  birds  difpcrs*d,  and  wafting  winds, 
^  their  vaplantcd    fruits?    what  the   cool 

criaghts, 
^  uibrofial  food,  rich  gums,  and  fpicy  health, 
"f^Ws yield?  their  toiling  infedj  what, 
'^•'ttj  pndc,  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
^»bi  STail  their  &tal  treafures,  hid 
«??  hiht  bowels  of  the  pitying-earth, 
G^r.  ziu  gansj  304  fgd  potoit*s  mines ; 
Jjsr:  dirclt  the  xenUcft  children  of  the  fun  ? 
J"^*  2il  dat  Afric's  golden  rivcr»  roll, 
Hs  odfVQQ  woods,  and  Ihining  ivory  (lores  ? 
"^attdnce!  the  foftening  arts  of  peace, 
«5sttVi  the  humanicine  mufca  teach ; 
i  k  godlike  wifdom  of  Ic  tcmpcr'd  breafk } 
^•JPcStb  tnidi,  the  patient  force  of  thought  t 
tttiit^jjjm^  whofe  iiknt  powers  [leaven; 

V^  ^  world ;   the  light  that  Uads  to 

wad,— •  •      •  -- 


..^ .         dij2[nity  ^. 

;  -^^  «  Bat  dicirs.    The  parcnt-fun  himfelf 
f^«ertbb world  of  (laves  to  tyrannize; 
fe^t^  'IPpteffivc  ray,  the  rofeate  bloom 
^««y  bi^og,  gives  the  gloomy  hue, 
f^'oturt  pofs:  or  worfe,  to  nithlefs  deeds, 
rW*?^^^*  blind  rage,  and  fell  revenge, 
.  ^  ftid  fpirit  fires.     Love  dwells  not  there, 

:.«;xirejirds,  the  tendemcfs  of  life, 

P'-^'^itd  tear,  th*  ineffable  delight 
.•^tttbnmanity .  thcfe  court  the  beam 

;j"'i^ dimes;  in  fclfi(h  fiercv  dcfifc, 

^.7J^fury  of  voluptuous  lenfc, 
'*  'Oft,   Ths  very  brute  creation  there 
?  T^JiaRakes,  and  burns  with  horrid  Brc, 

^  •  ««  peen  ferpent,  from  his  dark  abode, 

Ai^JTf  °  ^"^y'***^*"*  ^**"  *°  tread, 
h  T*^.  ^^^iauing,  gathers  up  his  train 
*«  Bwneafc,  then,  darting  out  anew, 
H  ii     '<^fcibmg  fount ;  by  which  diffused, 
*  'r**  ^^o\£:  and  whUc,  with  threatening 

««  dttthfia  iaws  erea,  the  raonfter  curls 
.•tanunicreft,  aU  other  third  appal'd, 
jj*  7«nn|flie,^  or  checked  at  di(Unce  ftaods, 

^VfcvJr  S  mmjftcr  of  fiite, 

\  rbL  iS"***^^**  venom  through  the  vcms 
Vklv  T*"?  darts,  arrcfting  fwift 
*^^5un^al,   Foim'd  lo  huiublc  ^nWi  [ 


This  chUd  of  veneeful  nature  I  There,  (ubHm*d 
To  fearlefs  luft  of  olood,  the  (avage  race 
Roam,  Ucens'd  by  the  (hading  hour  of  guilt. 
And  foul  mifdeed,  when  the  pure  day  has  (hut 
His  facred  eye.    The  tiger  darting  fierce 
Impetuous  on  the  prey  his  gUnce  has  doom'd : 
The  lively  (hxning  leopard,  fpeckled  o*er 
With  many  a  fpot,  the  beauty  of  the  wade : 
And,  fcoming  all  the  tamini;  arts  of  man. 
The  keen  hyena,  felleft  of  the  fell. 
Thefe,  ru(hing  from  th'  inhofpitable  woods 
Of  Mauritania,  or  the  tufted  ifles, 
That  verdant  rife  amid  the  Libyan  wild, 
Innumerous  glare  around  their  (baggy  king, 
Majeftic,  (laSdn^  o*er  the  printed  fand ; 
And,  with  imperious  and  repeated  roars. 
Demand  their  fated  food.    The  fearful  flocks 
Crowd  near  the  guardian  fwain ;  the  nobler  herds, 
Whereround  their  lordly  buU,  in  rural  eafe. 
They  ruminating  lie,  with  horror  hear 
The  coming  rage.    Th*  awaken'd  village  (larts  i 
And  to  her  fluttering  bread  the«mother  drains 
Her  thoughtlefi  infant.    From  the  pirate's  den, 
Or  dem  Morocco's  tyrant  fang  efcap'd. 
The  wretch  half-wiflies  for  his  bondb  again : 
While,  uproar  all,  the  wildernefsrcfounds. 
From  Atlas  eaftward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 

Unhappy  he !  who  from  the  fird  of  joys. 
Society,  cut  off,  is  left  alone 
Amid  this  world  of  death.    Day  after  day. 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  fits. 
And  views  the  main  that  ever  toils  below ; 
Still. fondly  forming  in  the  fiuthed  verge. 
Where  the  round  ether  mixe^  with  the  wave. 
Ships,  dim  difcover'd,  dropping  from  the  clouds.] 
At  evening,  to  the  fetting  (un  ne  turns 
A  mournful  eye,  and  down  his  dying  heart 
Sinks  helplefs ;  while  the  wonfied  roar  is  up. 
And  hifs  continual  through  the  tedious  nigm. 
Yet  here,  ev*n  here,  into  the(e  black  ^odes 
Of  monders  unappallM,  from  d  Doping  Rome, 
And  guilty  C^far,  liberty  retir'd, 
Her  Cato  following  through  Niimidisn  wilds;, 
Dildainful  of  Campania's  gentle  plains, 
And  all  the  green  delights  Aufonia  pours ; 
When  for  them  (he  mud  bend  the  fervile  knce^ 
And  fawnibf  take  the  fplendid  robber's  boon. 

Nor  dop  Uie  terrors  of  thefe  regions  here. 
Commiilion'd  demons  oft,  angels  o|  wrath, 
I.et  loof<  the  raging  elements.    Brrath'd  hot. 
From  all  the  bouncUefs  furnace  of  the  (ky. 
And  the  wide  glittering  wade  of  homing  iaiidfc 
A  fuffocating  wind  the  pilgrin^  (inites 
With  indant  death.    Patient  of  third  and  toil. 
Son  of  the  defert !  ev*n  the  camel  ^els. 
Shot  through  his  withered  heart,  the  fiery  bWU 
Or  from  the  black-red  ether,  burding  broad. 
Sallies  the  fudden  whirlwind.    Strait  the  fanda,, 
Coromoy'd  around,  in  gathering  odditsplay  i 
Nearer  and  nearer  dill  they  danenisg  come  ; 
Till,  vith  the  general  all-mvolyin^  dorm 
Swept  up,  the  whole  continuous  wilds  arife ; 
Apd  by  their  noon-day  fount  ^ej^^ed  thrown. 
Or  funk  at  night  in  (ad  difadrous  deep. 
Beneath  defcending  hiUs,  the  caravan 
Is  buried  deep.    In  Cairo's  crowded  (hrects 
Th*  impatient  merchant,  wandering,  waita  in 
And  Mecca  (addcAS  at  Um  long  d^hy. 
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href  at  f^  whqfe  every  fleule  wii< 

he  blaft,  th'  atrial  tumult  fwellt. 

Iread  ocean,  undulating  wide, 

1  ihe  radiant  line  that  cirti  the  globe, 

cling 'TrphonjWhirrtifrompiMnt  to  point, 

ling  all  the  rage  of  all  the  iky, 

X  *  Ecnc^ph^  rcig^     Amid  the  beaveui, 

rerene,  deep  in  a  iloudy  f  fp«<i 

.'li'd,  the  mighty  tempell  brooding  dnelll : 

cgard,  fjve  to  the  JkiKul  eye, 

nd  foul,  the  linatl  pioennflic  hingt 

u-  on  the  promontory^  brow 

I  it>  force.    A  fiint  deceitful  calm, 
iriae  gale  the  demon  lends  berore, 

pt  ihc  rprcading  fait.    'J'hen  down  at  once, 
imt,  dcfccndi  a  mingled  mafj 
ing  wind),  lod  fiiime,  and  niftiing  floodi. 
amazement  fix  d  the  fiilor  flandt. 
loo  flow :  by  rapid  fitc  opprefs'd, 
tad-wing'd  veDel  dritiki  the  nhelming  tide, 
the  bofom  of  the  bla<:k  abyfi. 
jch  mad  feat  the  daring  |  Gsma  fought, 
ny  a  day,  and  many  a  dreadlitl  night. 
It,  labouring  round  th-Sir^y  Cnft  ,■ 
i  ambition  fed,  and  holder  thira 
I.    For  (hen  from  anei.'nt  gloom  emerg'd 
TiDg  world  of  trade  :  the  genius,  then, 
igaiion,  that,  in  hc-^lefs  floth, 
mib^'T'd  on  ihe  val^  A'.lantie  deep, 
c  Bgei,  ftarting,  hcurd  at  !alt 
Lufitanian  Frinc^;  who,  licaven-infpir'd, 
e  of  ufefvl  clory  r<ius'd  mankind, 
.  unbounded  commerce  mix'rl  the  world. 
■afing  ftill  the  terrors  of  thefc  ftnrmi, 
n  horrific  ant.'d  with  tlireefold  fate, 
welUthe  direful  (hark,    l-ur'd  by  the  fcent 
ming  crowd),  of  nnk  difcale,  and  death, 
',  lie  rulhing  cut*  the  briny  flood, 

II  the  gale  cui  bear  the  Ihip  along  ; 
rom  thf  panherj  of  that  cruel  trnde, 

fpoiU  unhajipy  Cuinea  of  her  foni, 

di  bis  Qiare  of  prey  ;  demands  themfelTei. 

icmy  fatei  i|  :fcend :  one  death  involve! 

9  and  flavci;  when   ftrait,  tlieir  mangled 


',  he  dyei  the  porple  feai 
»orld,  by  cquil    "'  "      "" 


:  putrtfa{lion  into  hie  fcrmenli. 
realbet  tleilruAi«e  myriad* ;  or  from  woodi, 
rtrable  fliaden,  receflei  foul. 
Dura  lank  and  blue  corruption  wnpt, 
gloomy  horron  yet  nodefperate  foot 
'cr  dar'd  to  pierce  ;  then,  w aftcful,  foitli 

yftm  «W  EcnftU,  namti  •/  ftrfinlar  Jtrm, 

itamti.  Umn  nlj  irlivrm  the  tr»fKi. 

jlirj  frf  JinUn  lit  Oxtjt,  itirj  m  tf/itarmta 


tt  EaJ  ludin. 

■    ^chmbl  Flrjt.UHf. 

I.  «•*.  litM'/jaini'ftillbtmtJini  imfrnr- 


iwrr  of  pcftiTent  dileil^. 


Walki  the  dii 

A  thoafand  hideout 

Sick  nature  blafling, 

And  feeble  derdjii- 

The  towering  hop< 

Such  at,  of  late,  at  Carthaeena  qucnch'd 

The  Britifli  fire.     Tou,  gaUsnt  Vemon,  ftr 

The  miferable  I<:ene  ;  you,  pitying,  faw 

To  inbnt-weakncfi  funk  the  warHor'i  inr 


No  more  with  ardnurti tight : 
Of  agonizing  Ihipi  from  Ibor 


'ou  heard  itj;"^ 

Heard,  nightly  plung'd  amid  the  fallen  ntp 
The  frequent  corfe  ;  while,  on  each  Mhtr  b' 
In  lad  prefage,  the  blank  al^lbutt  feem'd, 
Silent,  ID  alk.  whom  Eau  would  neil  dcmird 
What  need  I  menlion  thofe  inilenKiit  lki<^ 
Where,  freqncnt  o'er  the  Cckening  ritj,  ftp 
The  fiercefl  child  of  NemeGi  difine, 
Defcends?  *  From  Ethiopia's  poifon'dFOo 
From  (li9ed  Cairo' <  filth,  and  feiid  Geliii 
With  locud-armiei  putrefying  heap'd, 
Thit  great  defttoyer  fprung.     Her  awW  np 
Thebruteiefcape:  Man  ii  her  deftin'd  rrrc, 
Intemperate  man!  and,  o'er  hi)  gnilrjdon". 
She  drawa  a  clofe  incumbent  cloiid  if  doib: 
Uninterrupted  by  the  living  winds. 
Forbid  to  Wow  a  whole  fome  breeie;  a.i.:  — 
With  many  a  miiture  by  the  fun,  fuflui'i 
Of  angry  afpefl.     Princely  wifdom,  ibn. 
Dejects  hii  watchful  eye;  and  from  tht  t*' 
or  fesble  jufliee,  ittelleaual,  inn 
The  fword  and  balance!  mute  the  »oic(  ci " 
And  huflt'd  the  clamoar  of  the  bnfy  «oiM 
Empty  the  ftrects,  with  uncouth  Terdart  i*' 
Into  the  worft  of  deferli  fadden  tuni'd 
The  chcirful  haunt  of  men,  unlefi  efcif^J 
From  the  doom'd  houfe,  where  matchlo'  ''^ 

Shot  up  by  harbaroui  fear,  the  frnfltrn  »""■ 
With  frtn7y  wild,  breaki  loofe  ;  and,  W  ■ , ^ 
Screaming,  the  dreadful  policy  aitaipn. 
Inhuman,  and  unwife.     The  fullen  dwr, 
Vet  uninfc<5ted,  on  it>  eautioni  hinge 
Fearing  to  torn,  abhors  focicty  ;  , 
Dependant!,  friend-,  tclationt,  love  hM'''- 
Savag'd  by  woe,  forget  the  tender  '■'■ 
The  fw.  et  engagement  of  the  fecrmj  h""- 
But  vain  their  feiefli  care :  the  cireliog  <*!• 
The  wide  enlivening  air,  it  fflll  of  (ate; 
And  flmck  by  turns,  in  foliwry  pMiK'     ., 
They  fail,  unbleft.  untcnded,  and  ubbi""™  '■ 
Thut  o'er  the  proflnte  city  bbck  dripf 
F-itendi  her  raven  wing ;  >.-bile.  ">  "^■f'" 
The  fcene  of  defolalion,  Ibctrh'd  aiW"' 
The  grim  gnard.  ttaod,  denying  ail  mt"'. 
And  give  the  flying  wretch  a  better  a^''^,^ 
Much  yei  remaini  unfnng :  the  tagc  iti 
--^■^-  -    oFirooficli;,., 


Of  braien- vaulted  ( 
Where  drought  and' 


.etliel'l^'^!'! 
ifeMtJI 


Fir'd  by  the  torch  of  noon  to  kbIM'^Pj  ^. 
1  W  infuriate  hill  that  (hooti  ih.  piU*'  "^ '7' 
And,  rou.'d  within  the  fubterraneW  "^ 
Th'  eipaflding  earthquake,  ibit  rtB"''" 


it-,  <a.(;i  AMWyh''*'/^,'/!] 
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%ii;  cities  firora  thetr  folid  bafc, 
^  bones  moootains  in  the  flaming  gu\£. 
fe  'tis  enongfa ;  return,  my  vagrant  mufc : 
\  iKircr  {ixnc  of  horror  calls  thee  home. 

BchoM,  fiow-icttlin?  o'er  the  lurid  grove 
■  cufioldarkiKJshrooas;  and  growing  gains 
>^fallpoffcfionof  the  Ikj,  FurchargM 
^'.th  wntJifal  Tipoiir,  from  the  fecret  beds, 
^Krrcloep  the  mineral  generations,  drawn. 
licence  aitit,  fulnh^y,  and  the  fiery  fpume 
'^^Jat  bitumen,  fteaming  on  the  day, 
VYih  nnons-itnftnr'd  trains  of  latent  ilame, 
Pdhrtctfie  jky,  and  in  yon  baleful  cloud, 
ArcdAiai^gJoom,  a  magazine  of  fate, 
Fosat;  till,  by  the  touch  ethereal  rous'4» 

f  it  ift  of  clouds,  or  irritating  war 
Cr  i^|j}ta;g  winds,  while  all  is  calm  below, 
i-^knxm  ipring.    A  boding  filence  reigns, 
Jjtsdtfiroiighthe  don  expanfe;  fave  the  dun  found 
Ti«  from  the  mountain,  previous  to  the  flcum, 
J-"Cs  o'er  the  muttering  earth,  diflurbs  the  flood, 
jaJ  Sake*  die  foreft-leaf  without  a  breath. 
^^  to  the  loweft  vale,  th*  aerial  tribes 
^^^:  ^  tempcft-loving  raven  fcarce 
^»»ing  the  dubious  duflc.     In  rueful  gaze 
J[«  oalc  ftand,  and  on  the  fcowb'ng  heavens 
Ctt  I  deploring  eye  ;  by  man  forfook, 
»b  to  tlic  crowded  cottage  hic«  him  faft, 

.f:"  iht  Iheker  of  the  downward  cave. 
^^'  s  liflniijiff  fear  and  dumb  amazement  all : 
*-•«  totbe  fcrtlcd  eye  the  fuddcn  glance 
/!u"  ^  ^"*^»  eruptive  through  the  cloud ; 
i'^  ^flowing  flower,  in  explofion  vaft, 

.f^^rraifes  his  tremendous  voice. 
;*^i,  Ward  folenm  o'er  the  verjrc  of  heaven, 

j.'.^J^powls ;  but  as  it  nearer  comes, 

*^^^?wrcful  burden  on  the  wind, 
''ejfa^  flalh  a  larger  curve,  and  more 

if;  ^  aftounds :  till  over  head  a  Ihcct      ' 

ibi      *^5  difclofcs  wide ;  then  fliuts,     . 

V   y»»widcr;  (huts  and  opens  ftill 


J  f^Tc,  wrapping  ether  in  a  blaze. 
,  <^itijeloofen*d  aggravated  roar, 


ning,  mingling ;  peal  on  peaj^ 
iblc,  convulling  heaven  and  earth. 
5,  "^  comes  a  deluge  of  fonorous  hail, 
^Pcoe-^ccading  raiA.    Wide-rent,  the  clouds 
.,  '»*hoIc  flood;  an^  yet,  its  flame  unquencVd, 
i"^^yrable  lightning  ftni zgles  through, 
J^I^fi     K     ^^'  or  in  red  whirlmg  baUs, 
£i  L       "*°"***ins  with  redoubled  rage. 
I^j_j  °P  the  flroke, above, the  fmouldering  pine 
^nfad  fly^^^.^  ^^^,  ^^^  ftretch'd  b<^ow, 

Httt  S'^CT  tbc  blafted  cattle  lie  ; 

7}f^»      .  ^^'s  with  that  Cmxe  harmlefs  look 

k  W*  *^^e»  and  ruminating  llill 

Aad^»lf7*'  *°^  '^f*  *«  frowning  bull, 

tCl    v!^'^-    Stnicii  on  the  caftled  cliff, 

^^Srn^     tower  and  fpiry  fane 

btiil"?^  *I«J  pride.    The  gloomy  woods 

^"«aung  out^  iijgjj.  trembling  inmates  (bake. 
Tht  rnjT'*? ^*'  mountains  rages  loud 

0(p    """""g  deep,  from  the  rude  rocks 

WkS!?"  ^P'*^  hideom  to  the  iky, 

I^lvin   ■  «  "'"clifli;  and  Sn«kvden*s  peak, 
^»».«ftant  yields  his  wintcry  load.  ^ 


Far-feen,  the  heights  of  heathy  Cheviot  blaze, 
And  Thul^  bellows  through  her  utmoft  ifles. 

Guilt  hearsappaird,  with  deeply  troubled  thoughts 
And  yet  not  alyrays  on  the  guilty  head 
Defcends  the  fated  flalh.    Yoimg  Celadon. 
And  his  Amelia  were  a  matchlels  pair ; 
With  equal  virtue  form*d,  and  equal  grace. 
The  fame,  diilinguifliM  by  their  fex  alone : 
Hers  the  mild  luilre  of  the  blooming  mom, 
And  hirthe  radiance  of  the  rifen  day. 

They  lov'd:  but  fuch  their  guUelefs  pafllon  was^ 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  infonti'd  the  heart 
Of  innocence,  and  ui^diflembling  truth. 
^was  friendihip  heighten'd  by  the  mutual  wifli, 
Th'  enchanting  hope,  and  fympr.thetic  glow, 
Beam'd  from  die  mutual  eye.    Devoting  all 
To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  felf ; 
Stipremeljr  happy  in  th'  awakened  power 
Of  giving  joy.    Alone,  amid  the  fliades. 
Still  in  harmonious  intercouri^  they  liv*d 
The  rural  day,  and  talk*d  the  flowing  heart. 
Or  ilgh'd  and  look*d  unutterable  things. 

So  pafsM  their  life,  a  clear  united  ftream,. 
By  care  unruflled  ;  till,  in  evil  \^our,  ^, 

The  tempeft  caught  them  on  the  tender  walk, 
Heedlefs  how  far,  and  where  its  mazes  flray'd. 
While,  with  each  other  bleft,  creative  love 
Still  bade  eternal  Eden  (mile  around. 
Prefaging  in(lant  fate,  her  bofom  heaved 
Unwonted  fighs,  and  ftealing  oft  a  lock 
Of  the  big  gloom  on  Celadon  her  eye 
Fell  tearful,  wetting  her  diforder*d  cheek. 
In  vain  afluring  love,  and  confidence 
In  heaven,  reprcfsM  her  fear;- it  grew, and  (hook 
Her  frame  near  diflblution.     He  pcrceiv'd  ^ 

Th'  unequal  conflict; ;  and  as  angels  look 
On  dying  faints,  his  eyes  companion  (hed. 
With  love  illiunin'4  high.    "  Fear  not,  he  faid, 
"  Sweet  innocence !  thou  (Iranger  to  ofience, 
**  And  inward  ft6rm !  he,  who  yon  fldes  involves. 
«  In  froyirns  of  darknefs,  ever  (miles  on  thee    . 
'«  With  kind  regard.     O'er  thee  the  fecret  (haft 
**  That  wades  at  midnight,  or  th'  undreaded  hour 
**  Of  nopn,  flies  harmlefs  i-  and  that  very  voice 
"  Which  thunders  terror  through  the  guilty  heart, 
"  With  tongues  of  feraphs  whifpers  peace  to  thine. 

*Tis  fafety  to  be  near  thee  fure,  and  thus 

To  clafp  perfcdion !"  From  his  void  embrace, 
Mvderious  heaven  \  that  moment,  to  the  ground, 
A  blacken'd  corfe,  was  flruck  the  beauteous  maid. 
But  who  can  paint  the  lover,  as  he  flood, 
Pierc'd  by  fevcre  amazement,  hating  life, 
Spcecblefs,  and  fix'd  in  all  the  death  of  woe ! 
So,  £aint  refcmblance !  on  the  marble  tomb,    - 
The  well-diiTcmbled  mourner  (looping  ftands. 
For  ever  filcnt,  and  for  ever  fad. 

As  from  the  face  of  heaven  the  (hatter'd  clouds 
Tumultuous  rove',  th'  iqterrainable  flty  ^ 

Sublimer  fwells,  and  o^er  the  world  expands 
A  purer  azure.    Through  the  liehtenM  air ' 
A  higher  luflre  and  a  clearer  calm, 
Diffufive,  tremble ;  while,  as  if-  in  fign 
Of  danger  pad,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy. 
Set  off  abundant  by  the  yellow  ray, 
Inveds  the  fields ;  and  nature  fmiles  rcviv'da 

'Tis  beauty  all,  and  grateful  fong  aroimd,  • 
Join'd  to  the  low  of  kine,  atid  numerous  bleat 
Of  docks  thick-nibbling  through  the  clovcr'd  vale  « 

N  Ui; 
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And  (Kan  tht  hftOB  Ik  nart'd  b;  thaokkfi 
Moil  bvour'd  ;  who  with  voic:  articulate 
Shoold  lead  the  chorus  of  ihii  lower  world  ! 
S(uU  he,  fo  foon  forgciful  o(  the  hand 
That  hufh'd  the  thunder,  and  kitntt  the  (kf, 
titinguUh'd  (eel  that  fpurk  the  tempcft  wafd. 
That  unfe  of  power«  eiceediog  far  hi>  owo. 
Ere  Ttt  hit  feeble  heart  han  loll  itt  feari  ? 

Cheer'd  hj  the  milder  beam,  the  fprighlly  youth 
Speeds  to  the  ^Kll-known  pool,  whole  eryftal  depth 
A  fandf  bottom  Ibows.     A  while  he  t^uidi 
Gaiing  til'  inverted  landftlp,  half  afraid 
To  mcditile  the  blue  profound  below; 
Then  plunges  hcadlonp  down  the  circling  flood, 
^is  ebon  trelTei  and  hii  rofy  cheek 
InAam  emerge  ;  and  ttirough  ch'  obedient  wave. 
At  each  Ihott  breatlung  by  hii  Up  repf U'd, 
With  arms  and  leg.  aecording  well,  he  mate 
At  humour  le^f,  an  eafy-windinzpalh: 
While,  fro^i  his  poliOi'd  pd",  i  dewy  ligl^ 
Sfiufei  on  the  pleai'd  fp«aator»  round. 


Thii 


.the, 


Tbt  kind  refrelher  of  the  Summer  heati ; 
Nor.nhen  cold  Winter  keens  ihc  brightening 
-Would  I  weak-Oiivcring  linger  on  the  brink, 
'fhus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft  preferv'd, 
" nihefwiftillapft 


_     (heboldfi 

Of  acridcnt  difaftroui.     Hence  the  limbi 
Knit  into  force ;  and  the  fame  Roman  arm. 
That  rofe  Tlflorious  o'er  the  conquer'd  e^rih, 
Firft  leam'd, 'while  tender,  to  fubdue  the  wave. 
Ev'n  from  the  body'i  purity,  the  niind 
Reeeifes  a  frcret  fympatheiic  aid. 

Clofe  in  ihe  covert  of  an  hazel  copft. 
Where  %<  }r.d!;d  into  pleafing  folitudes 
Buns  out  the  tambling  dale,  younf;  Damon  fat 
PenGu. ,  and  pierc'd  viith  love's  ddiKlitful  pai^s. 
There  to  the  ftream  that  down  ibe  diitpnt  totlis 
Hoarfc-murmuring  fell,  and  plaJnMve  breeie  iha 
Among  the  bending  willows,  falfely  he       [pLiy'i 
Of  Miifidora's  cruelty  complain'd. 
fihe  felt  hit  flame  ;  but  deep  within  her  breafi, 
In  balhfut  coynefs,  or  in  maiden  pride. 
The  foft  return  conceal'd,  fave  when  it  ilolc 
In  fidelong  glances  from  her  downcaft  eye, 
Or  from  her  fwclling  foul  in  fliBed  fighi. 
Touch'd  by  the  fcene,  no  llraDgar  to'hii  vowf. 
He  fram'd  a  melting  lay,  to  try  tier  heart ; 
And,  if  in  infant  paOion  Drueirled  there, 
To  call  that  pafllon  forth.     Tlrice  happy  IVrain 
A  lueky  chance,  chat  oft  decides  the  fdie 
Of  mighty  monarchs,  then  derided  tiiine. 
For,  loL  condufled  by  the  laughi"'  lovei, 
Tliis  cool  retreat  his  Mufidora  (ought ; 
Warm  in  her  cheek  the  fultry  feafoD  glow'di 
And,  rob'd  in  loofe  array,  ftie  came  tS  bathe 
Her  fervent  limbs  In  the  refrelhine  flroam. 
What  fliall  he  do !  In  fweet  cDnfiirion  loll. 
And  dubious  fltitterings,  be  a  while  temaia'd: 
A'pute  ingenuous  elegance  ot  foul, 
A  delicate  refinement,  known  10  few, 
Perplei'd  bit  brealt.  and  Drg'd  him  to  retire  : 
But  love  forbade. '  Ye  pru£s  In  virlue,  fay. 
Say,  yr  feverrft,  what  would  you  have  done  ! 
Meantime,  ihii  fairer  nymph  ibin  ever  bleft 
Arcadian  nn-itp  -">■  •;-'■! ■> 

[cfltod.~" 


THS  WORKS  Ot  THOMSON. 

Ah.thenl  not  Pari*  on  lb*  piny  *gf  i 

Of  Ida  panted  llronger,  when  aSde 
The  tival-goddelTet  the  ml  divine 
Call  unconAn'd,  and  gave  him  all  thcii  tta^ 
Tban.  Damon,  thou ;  at  from  the  Satwj  Iq, 
And  Sender  foot,  th'  inverted  Clk  Die  in; 
As  the  foft  touch  difTolr'd  ibe  virgin  utc:     i 
And,    through   the    parting   robe,   th'  ie3 

breall. 
With  youth  wild-throbbing,  on  thy  l»'ii[i 
In  fuU  luxuriance  rofe.     But,  defpcnie  pc 
Hovy  diun  thou  riik  the  foul  dilltiaiD;  Hi , 
At  from  her  naked  limbi,  of  gLowin^  '•li''': 
Harmonions  fwell'd  by  Nature't  findi  hjsi 
In  folds  toofe-floating  fell  the  fainter  hwK 
And  &ir-cipos'd  Ihe  ilood,  fhnink  fnim  iiiil 
With  fancy  blufliing,  at  [be  doubtful  ^i^  | 
Alarm'd,  and  flirting  like  the  fearful  fi*-i- 
Thenlo  the  flood  (he  tufh'd;  theptudSi'a 
Its  lovely  guell  with  clofing  warei  reccit'd; 
^nd  every  beauty  luftening,  every  giaa 
Flulhing  anew,  a  mclSw  luflre  Ihcd: 
At  Ihinet  the  ILly  through  the  cryilal  miH; 
Or  as  the  rofe  amid  the  moni-ng  dew 
Frefh  from  Aurora',  hfuid,  more  fwtcily  f 
While  thus  [he  wanton 'd,  now  bi-unitiin. 
But  ill-conceal'd  ;  and  now  with  ftitjiiui[.' 
That  lialf-embrac'd  her  in  a  humid  rci       | 
Rifing  again,  the  latent  Damon  drew 
Such  maddening  draughts  of  beauty  to  it<  i' 
As  for  a  while  o'crwhelin'd  his  raolur'ja  f 
With  luxury  too  daring.     Checfc-d,  al  Li 
Bv  love's  refpedlful  modefty,  he  dccni'd 
t  profane,  if  aught  profane  lois" 
■  be   dcem'd';  and  flruggliaS  "  ' 


mbling  hand 


-&>!.'■' 


Yet  unbehcll,  fave  by  the  faeredryc 

Of  ftiiihiullove:  I  go  to  gnatd  li;  bsu  ■". 
To  keep  from  thy  recefs  eathvjmri ''■■ 
And  each  licenliou.  eye."     Wiii-Jilwr 
As  if  to  marble  flruck,  devoid  of  kvi- 
A  Oupid  moment  motionlelt  (he  flood: 
So  flandt  the  llatue  •  that  endianl)  '^  '"* 
Sobeodiiietritsto  veil  the  iu»ichlrftb™i 
The  mingled  beauties  of  ciuitinf'  (Jrmc 
Recoveiing,  fwifl  fhc  flew  to  fisd  thofci>* 
Which  bliF-.ful  EJrn  knew  nof,  M  'f^v  ; 
In  careleft  hafle,  ih'  alarming  pajxt  f""''* 
But,  when  her  Datnon't  well-known  hai'"' 
Her  terroti  vanifh'd,  and  a  foftet  train 
Of  tniit  cmo:ioE»,  hanl  lo  be  drferil'i      , 
Her  fudden  bofom  fela'd :  fliame  ™J  ''  f^ 
1'he  charming  blulli  of  innocence,  tftoo 
And  admiration  of  her  lovir'i  Sif, 
By  modefty  eialied  :  ev'n  a  lent 
Of  felt-approving  beauty  flole  icrofi 
Her  bufy  thought.    Al  Imgib,  i  """  ,'^ 
Hufli'd  bv  degrees  ihe  tumuli  of  ba  W. 
And  on  t)ie  fpreading  beach,  that  a  "  i«  n 
Incumbent  hung,  fl.e  with  lbef>J'='iir'"  '   I 
Of  rural  lovers  this  eonf.  Oiuri  <«•  *     .     ,j 
Which  fcOD  her  Damon  ktd'd  '«>•  *"V*--' 


»  7%i  r«-<u  >/ M^'' 


SUMMER. 


>Oar  youth!  hk  judge  oi  what  thefis  Terfes 


iDcao. 


By  farame  too  much  favour *d,  bat  by  lore, 
Aks!  not  &voar'd  lels,  be  ftill  as  now 
biicftct :  the  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly.'* 
The  ion  has  loft  hip  rage :  his  downward  orb 
kcu  Qodiing  now  out  animating  warmth, 
^  TitsJ  h&Tc ,  that,  with  various  ray, 
i^M  up  the  donds,  thofe  beauteous  robes  of 
utSutt  roilM  into  romantic  fliapes,         [heaven, 
^  dreuB  of  waking  fancy !  Broad  below, 
.wa'dvnh  ripening  fruits,  and  fwelliug  faft 
m  dtt  pa£ed  year,  the  pregnant  earth 
A'jfi  ill  iff  tribes  rejoice.     Now  the  foft  hour 
Of  vaiiog  comes :  for  him  who  lonely  loves 
V-kdtk  diftant hills,  and  there  convcrfe 
WuiVjisre ;  there  to  harmonize  his  hearty 
A£j  aoithettc  fong  to  breathe  around 
}l:bumaaj  to  others.     Social  fricndsi 
I'qio'dtoluDpy  onifoo  of  foul; 
lo  wlwfe  eiaJting  eye  a  fairer  world, 
K  vfjd  the  vulgar  never  had  a  glimpfe, 
^^fi  iti  charms;  whofe  minds  are  richly  fraught 
^iiptilojbphic  ftores,  fupcrior  li^ht ; 
Aidathoiebreaft,  enthuiiailic,  bums 
y^t  the  foM  of  intcreft  deem  romance ; 
awali'd  abroad,  enjoys  the  falling  day  : 


^  tcil  free  coQverfe  of  the  friendly  heart, 
ajfcixj  ii4  improv'd.     Now  from  the  world, 
^'^  lo  fwcet  retirement,  lovers  ileal, 
Vri  Jew  their  fouls  in  tranfport,  which  the  (ire 
^  Uti^Ying  hears,  and  ealh  it  good. 
rp  "^T^T*  Amanda,  fhall  we  ben<f  our  courfe  ? 
'^'^^^^loylexcs.  Wherefore  fhould  we  choofe? 
'^.^  ^  ^  '^^^  t^ce.     Say,  ^lall  we  wind 
•Jj^r^'fifcams  ?  or  walk  the  fniiling  mead  ? 
L*'*"  ^'  ^^'^^  glades  ?  or  wander  wild 
^^  the  waving  harvefts  ?  or  afcen4> 
^/*fuDt  fummer  opens  all  its  pride, 
^«5i  delightful  Shene  ♦  ?  Here  let  iw  fwecp 
"'5f. -cdlefi  Undfcape  :  now  the  raptur'd  eye, 
;''-=^fwift,  to  huge  Augufta  fend, 
^^tij  the  Gftcr-hilU  f  that  fciit  her  plain, 
ll^?  W*/Tow  now,  and  now  to  where 
«<.jc  Wiudfor  lifts  his  princely  brow. 
?f 'CiT contraft  to  this  glorious  view 
r^/  mamificcnt,  then  will  we  turn 
J° *h«c  the  Glycr  Thames  foft  rural  grows, 
•Bnt  let  ihefeafted  eye  unwearied  (Imy ; 
•^^nous,  there,  rove  through  the  pendent  woods 
'  ^  J^jhg  hang  o*er  Harrington's  retreat ; 
w,2oopiDgthcn<;e  to  Ham's  embowering  walks, 
??^jh  whofe  (hades,  in  fpotlefs  peace  rctir'd, 
Tbl^L^JP^*%  partner  of  his  heart. 


^^*-T  wmding  np  t6  where  the  mufe's  haunt 
*«nam'i  boWer^  and  for  their  Pope  im- 


^  Wioggod  t ;  to  royal  Hamptoii's  pile, 
tiain»  Jf  r"*/  '-^  Ricbmwd,  Jtgnijying^  in  Saxon^ 
^  ^^Ite  and  Hampcad.      \  In  bis  hjiftcinffs. 


To  Clermont's  terrafsM  height,  and  Efher^s  groveib 

Wlierc  in  the  fweeteft  folitude,  embrac'd    ' 

By  the  foft  windings  of  the  (ilent  Mole, 

From  courts  and  fcnates  Pelham  finds  repole. 

Enchanting  vale !  beyond  whatc'er  the  mufc 

Has  of  Achaia  or  Hefperia  fung ! 

O  vale  of  blifs!  O  foftly-fweliing  hills ! 

On  which  the  p<nver  of  cultivation  lies. 

And  joys  to  fee  the  wonders  of  his  toil. 

Heavens!  what  a  goodly  profpecft  fpreadsaronndi^ 
Of  hills,  and  dales,  and  woods,  and  lawtis,  aii4 

fpires. 
And  glittering  towns,,  and  gilded  flreams,  till  all 
The  Itretching  kmdikip  into  imoke  decays ! 
Happy  Britannia  !  W  here,  the  ^ueen  of  arts^ 
Infpiring  vigour,  liberty  abroad 
Walks,  unconfin'd,  ev'n  to  thy  farthell  cots. 
And  fcatters plenty  with  unfparin^  hand. 

Rich  is  thy  foil,  and  mcraful  thy  clime ; 
'I'hy  ilrcams  unfailing  in  the  Suinnjcr's  drought; 
Uumatch'd  thy  guardian-oaks ;  thy  vallies  float 
With  golden  waves :  and  on  thy  (uountains  flock* 
Bleat  numbcrkfs ;  while,  roving  round  their  fidab 
Bellow  the  blackening  herds  in lufly  droves. 
Beneath  thy  meadows  glov/,  and  rife  unquell'd 
Againfi  the  mower's  fcythe.     On  every  hand 
I'hy  villas  fliinc.  Thy  country  teems  with  weals^ 
And  property  alTures  it  to  the  f>.vain, 
Pleas  d,  and  unwearied,  in  his  gulrdcd  toiU 

Full  are  thy  cities  with  the  fons  of  art ; 
And  trade  with  joy,  in  every  bufy  (Ireet, 
Mingling  are  heard  :  ev'n  drudgery  himfel^ 
As  at  the  car  he  fwcats,  or  dufty  hews 
The  palace-flone  looks  gay.   Thy  crowded  port|k 
Where  rifing  mafts  an  endlefs  profped  yield. 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  the  (houu 
Of  hurried  failor,  as  he  hearty  waves 
His  lad  adieu,  and,  loofening  every  lheet« 
Refigns  the  fpreading  veflel  to  the  wind. 

Bold,  firm,   and  graceful,  are  thy  generoot 
youth, 
By  hardfhip  finewM,  and  by  d^ger  fir'd. 
Scattering  the  nations  where  they  go ;  and  firik 
Or  on  the  lifted  plain,  or  flormy  fcas. 
Mild  are  thy  glories  too,  as  o'er  the  plans 
Of  thriving  peace  thy  thoughtful  flrcs  prelide  ; 
In  genius,  and  fubftantial  learning,  high ; 
For  every  virtue,  every  worth  rcnown'd ; 
Sincere,  plain-hearted,  hofpitable,  kind; 
Yet,  like  the  muftering  thunder,  when  provok'dt 
The  dread  of  tyrants,  and  the  fole  refource 
Of  thofe  that  under  grim  oppreflion  groan* 
Thy  fons  of  elorv  many  !  Alfred  thine* 
In  whom  the  fplenaor  of  heroic  war. 
And  more  heroic  peace,  when  govern'd  well. 
Combine;  whofe  hallowed  names  the  virtues  fiuat} 
And  his  own  mufes  love ;  the  beft  of  hngi  ! 
With  him  thy  Edwards  and  thy  Henrys  Jhine,  . 
Names  dear  to  fame ;  the  firft  who  deep  imprefrd 
On  haughty  Gaul  the  terror  of  t)iy  arms. 
That  awes  her  geulu^  ft  ill.     Inhatifmen  thon. 
And  patriots,  fertile.    Thine  a  ftcady  Mor?, 
Who,  with  a  generous,  though  miftaken  zeal, 
Withftood  a  brutal  tyrant's  ufeful  rage, 
IJkc  Cato  6rm,  like  Ariftides  juft. 
Like  rigid  Cincinnatus  nobly  poor, 
A  dauntlefs  foul  eredl,  who  (inird  on  death* 
Fruni  aod  wife|  a  WaUip^ham  ii  thine; 
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nke,  nlio  made  thee  mitlrefi  of  ih;  deep, 
bore  thy  name  in  thunder  round  the  world. 
1  Qiiin'd  ihy  fpitit  high  :  but  who  can  fpcak 
nunu rout  worthlea  of  the  maiden  rciga  I 
alcigh  mark  their  every  glory  mii'd  i 
ieh,  the  fcourn  of  Spain  I  whofe  breafl  with  all 
Age,  (he  patriot,  and  ibc  hero,  burn'd. 
funk  hi>  vigour,  when  a  cotvard-reien 
vrirrlor  fetler'd,  and  at  lafl  rcfira'd, 
;1ut  the  *eneeuicc  of  a  iinquilh  J  foe. 
1,  aAivc  Hill  and  unrellrain  d,  hiimiad 
or'd  the  vaU  ettcnl  of  agei  pall, 
with  hii  priron-houn  enrich  d  the  ivorld  ; 
found  no  timet,  in  all  ihi:  long  rcfearch, 
lorioui,  or  fo  bife,  as  ihob  he  proT'd, 
hich  he  conqaer'd,  an.-t  in  which  he  bled, 
can  the  mufe  the  gallant  Sidney  paCa, 

tlumeof  war!  with  early  laureU  crown'd, 
iver'a  myrtle,  and  the  poet'a  bay- 
ampden  loo  ii  thine,  illullrious  land, 
,  ftreruoui,  firm,  of  uni'ubmitting  foul, 
I  ftem'd  the  torrent  of  a  downward  age 
lavery  prone,  and  bije  thee  rife  azala, 
I  thy  ILative  pomp  of  freedom  bold. 
lit,  at  hii  call,  thy  age  of  mm  tffulg'd, 
len  DO  whom  late  time  a  kindling  eye 

turn,  aod  tyrants  tremble  while  they  read. 
{  every  fwceteft  flower,  and  let  me  (frew 
grave  whcrtRuffelliet;  whoft  temptr 'd  blood, 
I  calmcft  cbeirfulncft  Cor  ihre  relign'd, 
I'd  the  fad  aniiali  of  a  giddy  reign  ; 
ing  at  lawkfj  power,  liiough  meanly  funk 
olc  inglorioui  luxury.     With  him 
'riend,  the  *  Brililh  Cafliui,  fear  lefi  bled ; 
igh  dctermin'd  fpirit,  roughly  brave, 
uciem  learning  to  th'  cntighten'd  love 
ncient  freedom  warm'd.     Fair  they  renown 
vcful/ir«  and  in  noble  tarji  ,- 

at  the  light  of  dawning  f-^ience  fprcad 
orient  ray,  and  wak'd  ihi-  mufet  fotig. 
It  ii  a  Dacon  ;  baplefi  in  hi)  choice, 
t  to  Hand  the  civil  Dorm  of  (late, 
through  the  fmooth  barbarity  of  coDiti, 
1  firm,  but  pliant  virtue,  forward  {till 
.(^e  hii  coiufe  ;  him  fur  the  fludiaui  Ihade 
I  Nature  form'd,  deep,  cnmprehenlivc,  clear, 
),  and  elegant ;  in  one  rich  foul, 
.,  the  " 

loiller'd  monks,  and  jargon-leaching  fchoolt, 
forth  (he  tnie  pbilofophy,  there  long 

in  the  maiic  chain  of  wnrdi  and  formi, 
definition)  void  :  he  led  her  forih, 
^ter  of  heaven  !  (hat,  Qow-afccnding  Aill, 
tigMing  fure  the  chain  of  thlnrs 
I  radiant  fiujer  pointi  to  heaven  analo. 
gcnerouit  Aflilty  thine,  the  friend  of  man  i 

fcana'd  hii  nature  with  a  brolher'i  eye, 
weakneft  prompt  to  fliaje  to  raije  hii  aim, 
>uch  the  &mr  muvementt  of  the  mind, 
with  the  ■iwj/  i/ai-ly  fharm  the  heart. 

reed  1  name  thy  Boyle,  wliofc  pioui  fcarch 
i  the  dark  recrfTei  of  hit  worki, 
great  Creator  fou([hl.*  And  why  thy  I,ockc, 
I  made  the  whole  internal  world  hii  own  i 


Let  Newton,  fm  imIrlEgtiHt,  wkoi  Cd  j 
To  mortal)  lent,  to  trace  hii  boundleft  vorli ' 
From  !iwi  fublimcly  Cmple,  fpeak  thj  bur.  , 
In  all  philofophy.     For  lofty  fenfc,  , 


wild  Shaklpeare  thine  and  Nininikiii 
ti  not  each  great,  each  amiable  muii: 
Of  claflic  ago  in  thy  Mitton  met  > 
A  gcniui  univerfal  ai  hn  theme  \ 
Afionlllung  as  Chaoi,  a*  the  btoom 
Of  blowing  Eden  hiir,  a>  heaven  fublimi. 
Nor  Ihall  my  verfe  that  eUcr  bard  lor^.. 
The  gentle  bpenfer,  fancy's  ptcaGnEftm: 
Who,  like  a  copious  river,  ponr'il  bii  foo;    , 
O'er  all  the  maiei  of  cnchaptcd  groooil        | 
Nor  ^ee,  his  ancient  mafler,  laughiD;  (iji,  ! 
Chaucer,  whofc  native  manncn-painnni  R^l 
Well-moraliz'd,  Ihinea  thromih  the  GmIii:  :'- 


Of  time  and  laneuaje  o'er  thy  gtDiuiln<C| 
Maymy  fonr  toften,  u  thy  nniliirn ).    i 
Britannia,  hail!  for  beauty  it  thci 


,   .  ...lOjhtl 

Soft-lbooting,  o'er  the  face  dimifci  blann. 
And  every  nameleft  grace  ;  the  partti  lifp 
Like  the  red  rofe  bad  moifl  with  manii^ 
Breathing  dcLichE;  and,  under  flawiii||c:. 
Or  funny  ringlets,  or  of  circling  bnnrc 
The  neck  (li^l-fbaded,  and  the  foelliDi^ 
The  look  refifllefi,  piercing  to  the  touL 
And  by  the  foul  inform'd,  when  dreftiW 
She  fits  high-fmiling  in  the  confcloiu  rtc 

lOand  of  blifi !  amid  the  fubjcii  feu 
That  thunder  round  thy  rocky  CDaC),  iii  tp. 
At  once  the  wonder,  terror,  and  deliih, 
or  diflant  nation) ;  whofe  rcmotefl  t«a 
Can  foon  be  fbakcn  by  thy  naval  arm; 
Not  to  be  Ibook  thy&lf,  but  alt  iSiah 
BaBlin; ,  aa  th;  hoai  cliffs  the  loud  fcv«« 

OThou!  by  whofe  almighty  ■Wikb-ii 
Of  empire  rifet,  or  alternate  foils. 
Send  forth  the  favine  virtues  round  the  '"!■*■ 
Id  bright  patrol :  while  peace,  and  focii'-  iJ" 
The  tender-looking  chanty,  intent. 
On  gentle  deeds,  a  nil  Iheddrngtranthtott^liiE 
Undaunted  truth,  and  dignity  of  ntind ; 
Courage  compos' d,  and  keen ;  foimd  ifinr*^-' 
Healthful  in  heart  and  look  ;  clear  dull'"'  > 
With  blulhci  reddening  as  (he  move!  ilcij. 
Diforder'd  at  the  deep  regard  Ihe  dii"i  i 
Rough  induftry;  aflivily  untir'd. 
With  copious  fife  informed,  and  all  wlf 
While  in  the  radiant  front,  fupeiior  &■=« 
That  lird  patctnal  virtue,  fniiii  luJi 
Who  throws  o'er  all  an  equal  widt  Santy, 
And,  ever  muGng  on  the  comnion  wral, 
Still  labour!  glorious  with  tome  ercai  i'H'- 

Low  walks  the  fun,  and  btoadrm  bj  i'f.''" 
Juno'erthe.vergeofday.    The  IhiniBR'-"'' 
AJTcmbled  gay,  a  richly-gorgrou'  tnifl. 
In  aU  their  pomp  attend  hit  femBg  thrux 
Air,  earth,  ^d  ocean  fmile  imtnrnrc    AbJM 
Ai  if  his  weary  chariot  fought  the  Iwf" 
Of  Amphitrii*,  and  her  (ending  dtbt'"' 
(bo  Grecian  (able  fuagj  bei'-t*^'"' 
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half-immers'd ;  and  now  a  golden  curve 
n  one  bright  glance,  then  total  difappears. 
Par  ever  running  an  inchantcd  round, 
~  the  day,  deceitful,  vain,  and  \oid; 
[fccu  the  Tifion  o*cr  the  formful  brain, 
mcment  hurrying  wild  th*  impaffion'd  foul, 
I  Bttt  in  nothinz  loft.     Tis  fo  to  him, 
dreamer  of  thjs  earth,  an  idle  blank  : 
of  horror  to  the  cruel  wretch, 
»]]  day  long  in  fordid  plcafure  roIVd, 
blf  an  ufelefs  load,  has  fqnandcr*d  vile, 
ifexifeo'indrel  train,  what  might  have  chccr'd 
oopbg  family  of  modefl  worth. 
:  to  tbi  generous  flill-improving  mind, 
"*~^athc  bopelels  heart  to  fing  for  joy, 
[kind  beneficence  around, 
u  now  defcends  the  filent  dew ; 
I  the  long  review  of  order'd  life 
I  rapture,  only  to  be  felt. 
si  from  yonder  flow-extinguifh'd  clouda, 
foftening,  fcAer  evening  takes, 
f wated  ftadon  in  the  middle  air ; 
IfiaJowt  at  her  beck.     Firft  tAh 
100  earth ;  then  that  of  deeper  dye 
Mft  behind ;  and  then  a  J.'t^fr  ftill, 
^lottowing  circle,  gathers  round, 
t  the  face  of  things.     A  frefher  gale 
ito  waTc  the  wood,  and  ftir  the  {Tream, 
TsBg  with  fhadowy  guft  the  fields  of  com ; 
'  me  Quil  clamours  for  his  ruiming  mate, 
•j'er  the  thiilly  lawn,  as  fwells  the  breeze, 
raiag  ihower  of  vegetable  down 
itc  firats.    The  kind  impartial  care 

BOttght  difdains :  thoughtful  to  feed 
UjjAiw,  and  clothe  the  coming  year, 
Uitttdd  the  feather'd  feeds  me  wings. 
'Mdeiiock  fecure,  the  fliepherd  home 
'■^hkartcd ;  and  by  turns  relieves 
^*"yai&-niaid  of  her  brimming  pail ; 
f^*^whom  perhaps  his  witlefs  heart, 
^what  tne  joy-nruxt  anguiih  means, 
^Iwes,  by  that  oeft  language  Ihown 
ugkocts,  and  obliging  deeds. 
klKy  pafs,  o*er  many  a  panting  height 
kf  fonk,  and  unfrequented ;  where 
[«f  ere  the  fairy  people  throng, 
g«nc,  and  revelry,  to  paft 
KT-night,  as  viUage-ftones  tell, 
wow  th^y  wander  from  the  grave 
',  whom  his  ungentle  fortune  urg*d 
ha  own  lad  bread  to  lift  the  hand 

violence.    The  lonely  tower 
•^nffl'd ;  whofe  mournful  chambers  hold, 
-ftmck  fancy  dreams,  the  yelling  ghoft. 
;the  crooked  lanes,  on  every  hedge, 
Pjw-wonn  lights  his  gem;  and,  through 
the  dark, 

;»*%icetwingle9.    Evening  yields 
a  to  night ;  not  in  her  winter-robe; 
Stygian  woof,  but  loofe  array'd 
i^    ^  '^^  erroneous  ray, 
^  k  w    **  ttnpcrfcA  furfaces  of  things, 
P  half  in  image  on  the  ilraining  eye  ; 
•Jjeriiw  woods,  and  villages,  and  ftreams,  * 
|j.?*^.*w mountains  tops, that  long  retained' 
,  ««aamg  gleam,  are  all  one  fwimming  fccnc, 
'^beheld.    Sudden  to  heaven 
wciij  viiloa  toins  5  where,  kadiuj;  foft    . 


The  filent  hours  of  love,  with  pureft  ray 
Sweet  Venus  fhines ;  and  from  tier  genial  rife^ 
When  day-light  fickens  till  it  fprinj^s  afreih, 
Unrivaird  rei^^ns,  the  faireil  lamp  of  night. 
As  thus  th*  effulgence  tremulous  I  drink, 
With  cherifh'd  gaze,  thelamlgcnt  Ixghtniogs  Ihoot 
A crofs  the  flcy;  or  horizontal  dart 
In  wondrous  ihapes :  by  fearful  murmuring  crowds 
Portentous  decm*d.    Amid  the  radiant  orbs. 
That  more  than  deck,  that  animate  the  Ikj, 
The  lifi^-infufmg  funs  of  other  worlds ; 
Lo  !  from  the  dread  immenfity  of  fpace 
Returniner,  with  accelerated  courfe, 
l*hc  ruihiu^  comet  to  the  fun  defcends  ; 
And  as  he  nnks  below  the  (hading  earth, 
With  awful  train  projefled  o]er  me  heavens^ 
The  guilty  nations  tremble.     But,  above      i 
Thofe  fuperftitious  horrors  that  enflave 
The  fend  fequacious  herd,  to  myftic  faith 
And  blind  amazement  prone,  th'  enlightened  fcW^ 
Whofe  godlike  minds  philofophy  esalts. 
The  glorious  ftranger  hail.    They  feci  a  joy 
Divinely  great ;  they  in  their  powers  exult. 
That  wondrous  force  of  thought,  which  moQBt«» 

ing  fpurns 
This  duflcy  fpot,  and  meafures  all  the  !ky ; 
While,  from  his  far  excurfion -through  the  wilds 
Of  barren  eth.r,  faithful  to  his  tone. 
They  fee  the  blazing  wonder  rife  anew. 
In  itsemin^r  terror  clad,  but  kindly  bent 
To  work  the  will  of  all-fuftainini;  Love : 
From  his  huge  vapoury  train  perhaps  to  ihab 
Revivin?  moiilure  on  the  numerous  orbs. 
Through  which  his  lonyr  ellipfis  winds ;  perhaps 
To  lend  new  fuel  t9  declining  funs, 
To  lijiht  up  worlds,  and  feed  th*  eternal  fire. 

With  thee,  fercne  philofophy,  with  thee. 
And  thy  bright  garland,  let  me  crown  my  limg  f 
EfTufive  fource  of  evidence,  and  truth  \ 
A  lufire  Iheddinv  o*er  th*  ennobled  mind. 
Stronger  than  fummer-noon ;  and  pure  as  that^ 
Whofe  mild  vibrations  foothe  the  parted  fool. 
New  to  the  dawning  of  celeftial  day.  [thee. 

Hence  through  her  nourifh*d  powers,  enlarg  d  by- 
She  fprings  aloft,  with  elevated  pride, 
Above  the  tangling  mafs  of  low  defires,  [wing*dy 
That   bind  the   fluttering   crowd:    and,  angel- 
l^he  heights  of  fcience  and  of  virtue  gains, 
Where  all  is  calm  and  clear ;  with  nature  round. 
Or  in  the  ftarry  rcirions,  or  th*  abyfs. 
To  reafon*s  and  to  fancy's  eye  difplay'd : 
The  Ffrff  up-tracing,  from  the  dreary  void. 
The  cham  of  caufes  and  efFe(^s  to  him, 
The  world-producin?  ElTence,  who  alone 
Poffefles  bcmg ;  while  the  Lafl  receives 
The  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  earth. 
And  every  beauty,  delicate  or  bold. 
Obvious  or  more  remote,  with  livelier  feBfCy 
Difiufive  painted  on  the  rapid  mind. 

Tutor*a  by  thee,  hence  poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  ages ;  and  informs  the  page 
With  mufic,  image,  fentiment,  and  uiought. 
Never  to  die  !  the  treafure  of  mankind ! 
Thefr  higheft  honour,  and  their  truefl  joy ! 

Without  thee  what  were  unenlighten*d  man  f 
A  favage  roaming  through  the  woods  and  wilds* 
In  qu^ft  of  prey ;  and  with  th'  unfafhioa'd  fiir 
Ro'jgl;-cIad;  d«yoid  of  every  finer  art| 
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d  dMuee  of  life.  ■ .    - 

meftic,  mix'd  of  tcndemeri  anil 
r  moral  tictllcnce.  nor  racial  blill, 
r  guanliaD  Uw  wcri:  hii ;  nor  vui 
lum  the  furrow,  or  to  guide  the  tool 
:ctuiiic  ;  nor  the  heavep-conduScd  prow 


ftill 


B  bold,  that  fearlfb  bra 


niOK  line,  nor  darei  the  wint'ry  pole ; 
3thhr  fevere  of  infinite  deligbti ! 
ithing,  favc  rapine,  indolence,  and  guilCi 
id  woet  on  woet,  >  llill-reToWinj  train ! 
Iiofe  horrid  circle  had  oude  human  life 
lat  non^iUlcnce  wocfe  :  but,  taught  bj  ibce, 
n  are  tbe  plaoi  of  policy  and  peace  ; 
r  live  like  brothers,  and  coniuni^ive  all 
ibclURi  life.     While  thut  lalonoui  crowdi 
f  the  tough  oar,  jJiilofophy  direiitt 
le  niling  hehn  ;  oi  like  the  liheral  breath 
potent  heaven,  mviliblc,  the  fail 
elk  out.  and  bean  th'  inferior  world  along. 
Nor  to  llxii  cTanefcent  fpeck  of  earth 
ortf  con&u'd,  the  radiant  tiaAi  oa  high 


Are  her  exalted  range  ;  iMent  to  gin 
Creation  through  i  and,  &oni  that  fiiD  tgarpid 
Of  never-ending  wooden,  lo  coouitc 
Of  the  Sole  Beini!  ri|;ht.  who  M,  ii<  uH, 
And  Nature  mov'd  complete.   With  inwii  if 
I'hence  on  th'  ideal  kingdom  fwift  fhc  am 
Her  eve  ;  aod  inilanc,  at  her  powcrhii  ^ 
Th'  obedieot  phazittHTu  vaniui  orappca.'; 
Compound,  divide,  and  into  order  ihih. 
Each  to  hii  rank,  frain  pLun  jxrccptlca  i 
To  the  hit  forms  of  bncy'i  Bcitiog  tnia 
To  reafon  then,  deducing  truth  ft«n  tni 
And  notion  quite  abArmS  ;  where  fiKt  brja 
The  world  of  fpirita,  afiian  all,  aid  !>!• 
Unfetter'd.  andanmiit.     But  hen  itudsA 
So  Willi  Eternal  Providence,  Gti  deep. 
Enouf-h  for  ui  to  know  that  thii  dark  fail. 
In  wayward  paOiona  lolt,  and  vain  piufgia. 
Thii  infancy  of  being,  cannot  prove 
The  tinal  IlTue  of  the  worki  of  God, 
By  boundlcf)  love  and  perfci3  wifdoni  {cm- 
AJid  ever  riling  with  ^e  tiling  mind. 


AUTUMN.     1730. 

7i«  Argumtnt, 

le  fubjeA  propofed-  Addrefitd  to  Mr.  Onflow.  A  profpcfi  of  the  Geld*  ready  (or  hind.  1 
fledioni  In  praife  of  indu&rynifedbylhalview.  RMping.  A  talc  relative  to  U.  AhUT(^t< 
Shooting  andjiunting.  their  harbarily.  A  ludicrout  account  of  foi-bunting.  A  vitu  o"" 
chard.  Wall-fruit.  A  vineyard.  A  defcriptioo  of  fo^  frequent  in  the  latter  pan  ul  Auk 
whence  a  digrelDon,  in<]uiring  into  the  rife  o(  fountain*  and  riven.  BirtU  of  fiait*  ii^ 
that  now  IhJt  their  habitation.  The  prodigiout  number  of  them  that  cover  the  nortboi  '^  * 
cm  iOei  of  Scotland.  Hence  a  view  of  the  country.  A  profpeS  of  tbe  difcolouied.UiiE'™ 
After  a  gentle  duOcy  day,  tnoon-light.  Autumnal  meteon.  Morning  :  to  which  fuioo^  *  '' 
pure,  fun-Ihiny  day,  fuch  aiufually  fhnli  up  tbe  Seafon.  The  harve{l  being  gathered  i9.i^" 
try  dillulved  in  joy.     The  whole  concludet  with  a  paiiegyric  on  a  philolbphicai  counlrf  Uc- 


Ikown'd  with  the  Gckle  and  the  whealcn  fheaf. 
hile  Autumn,  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain, 
jmea  jovial  on  :  the  Doric  reed  once  more, 
ell  pleat'd,  I  tune,  Wbaie'er  the  Wintery  froft 
itroui  prcpar'd  ;  the  variooi'bloflam'd  fpiing 
It  in  i^itc  prooiilc  forth  :  and  Summer  f)in> 
DDCofied  lining,  rafh  boundleft  now  10  view, 
ill,  pcrfefi  all,  and  fwell  my  glorioiu  theme. 
Onflow !  the  mufe,  imbitioui  of  thy  name, 
0  space,  Infpire  and  dignifv  her  fong, 
'ould  from  the  fxilic  wm  thy  gentle  ear 

while  engi^.     Thy  noble  care  fhe  knowi, 
be  patriot  virtu ei  that  diAcnd  thy  thought, 
»read  on  thy  front,  and  in  thy  btifom  glow  \ 
rhile  liQcning  fccatci  hasg  upon  thy  tongue^ 
e«alTini;  through  the  niaie  of  eloquence 

roll  of  pciiodi  fwceier  than  her  fong. 
nt  Ihe  too  panit  for  public  virtue  ;  fhe 
bough  weak  in  power,  yet  lltang  in  ardent  will, 
Whene'er  her  country  niflic*  on  her  heart, 
iflumea  ■  bolder  note,  and  fondly  tciea 
o  mil  tlKpauiot'i  wvti  iV  F<>Ct't  4*'Be. 


When  the  briRht  virgin  gT»etthcl«««°' 
And  Libra  weight  in  eijua]  fcilci  the  )>■'' 
From   hcavcn'i  high   cope  the  fioc:  "^ 
or  parting  Summer,  a  fcrcncr  hloe. 
With  golden  light  eoliven'd,  wldt  ini'f-i 
The  happy  world.     Attemper'd  funi  inif .  , 
Sweei-beam'd,  and  fheddingoFt  through  1 1^'  ''•■ 
A  pkaCng  calm ;  white  broad,  andbm"!' 
Eitcnfive  harveft  hang  the  heavy  htiil- 
Rich,  Cleot,  deep,  they  lland ;  for  not  1 1" 
RoUi  ita  light  biliowi  o'er  the  bendinj  pl^ 
A  calm  for  plenty  1  till  the  ruffled  air 
F«lli  from  it9  poife,  and  give*  the  breticio'i 
Rent  ia  the  llcfcy  mantle  of  the  fcy ; 
The  cloud,  fiydifferenti  and  the  faA!"  ™ 
By  Qti  elTglgent  gild*  th'  iUaminV"^' 
And  black  hy  fits  the  fliadow^  f"«P.*»°(- 
A  gaily-check  er'd  heart-eapaoding  •«*' 
Far  31  the  circling  eye  can  ihoot  atouuJ. 
Unbounded  lofling  In  a  flood  of  (•"•    .  _ 

Thefe  are  thy  bfenini^  Indaa7 !  "*(*,'" 
Whod  labour  fiili  waiil>  Wi  I<««i  *"  ^ 


A    U    t    U    M    K. 


io^ 


It  tiff  kind  firaree  <if  e^erf  Motk  art, 

ybof  hnnBnkind!  by  Mature  eiil, 

Kcd,  and  iidpleicy  out  amid  the  woock 

U  vilds  to  rode  indemeilt  ekmentt : 

'ohnnoai  feedi  of  ait  <leep  ta  the  mmd 

fUoced,  and  prafnficijr  poiir*d  aroand 

r^b  infinttc ;  btit  idle  alL 

ii  icnerted,  in  th*  vdooofeioiu  breafiiv 

TtthekdafMcpowcrt;  conuption  ftill^ 

;}(»«$,  fwajW'd  what  the  liberal  hand 

:  b^ratf  icatter'd  o'er  the  lavage  year : 

JiJihudKfbd  barbarian,  roving,  mix'd 

T^IksIi  of  prey ;  or  for  hit  aon^i-fneal 

e^  the  fierce  tuflcy  boar ;  a  fluvering  wretch  I 

l|Ut,  ladcomftrtlels  'v'b'^  the  bleak  north, 
iTxi  rixs  cksug'd,  lot  the  milt  teBipeft  fly, 
Itl  ma,  and  fiiow,  and  bitter^reathing  fr oA  i 
lb  to  tin  flicker  of  the  hut  her  fled ; 
aithcwildiaron,  Ibrdxd,  pm'daway. 
ybdQ]£  he  had  not ;  hom^  is  the  refort 
^  Inc,  of  joy,  of  peace  and  plenty,  where, 
raoRcd  aad  fiipported,  pc^m'd  friends, 
m  dor  rehtioDs  mingle  into  bliis. 
>^i^ni|ged  iayage  never  felt, 
itkiiiBt  in  crowds ;  and  thus  his  days 
W^avy,  dark,  and  unenjoy'd  along  : 
I  V1&  of  tm^ ;  till  induftry  aparoach'd, 
tii  m&'d  kim  from  his  mxferaMe  floth-; 
a  qoISq  unfolded;  pointed  out 
^  lavilh  Naxnre  die  <Ureding  hand 
t  An  dooaoded ;  fliow'd  him  how  to  raife 
^  y^  font  by  the  mechanic  powers, 
^^tiieinioeral  firom  the  vaulted  earth, 
iv&a  to  tim  the  piercing  rage  of  fire, 
^W  die  torrent,  and  the  gathered  blafi ; 
«^tdl|iidcnt  forcft  to  his  axe ; 
I*|F^aichip  the  wood,  and  hew  the  ftone, 
2* T^SWi the  finifli'd  fabric  rofe ; 
P^feaiii  limbs  the  blood-polluted  fur, 
•jjiapirtan  in  the  wooUy  veftment  warm, 
Z^  b  gioffy  filk,  and  flowing  Uwn  ; 
J^vblefomc  viands  fill'd  his  table,  pour' 


pour'd 

»pcoQi  glali  aroond,  inlptr*d  to  wake 
2j*Kfinmg  foul  of  decent  wit : 
J*M  a  barren  bare  necefiity  ; 
^^3dimda»  bolder,  led  him  on 
f^OQp,  to  fiiea&e,  elegance  and  grace ; 
^  wtathiar  high  ambition  through  his  fonl^ 
•tacacc,  wiidom,  gk>ry,  in  his  view, 
*!^^be  the  lord  of  aU  bek»w. 
./J^Jgwheriagmen  their  natural  powers  com^ 
^jctm'da  public ;  to  the  general  good  [bin*d 
2^'^^*^°^S»  ^<^  conducing  aO. 
11^^  the  patriot-council  met,  the  full. 
J  <  rrtc,  and  fairly  reprefcnted  tvMe ;  ^ 

|«  uusthey  phnn*d  the  holy  guardian  laws^ 
r,^tlH;d  orden,  animated  arts 
^<wnh  joiot force  oppreffion  chaining, fet 
1^1  jttfticc  at  the  helm  ;  yet  ftiU 
i?  ^  accoantable  ;  nor  flaviih  dieam'd 
» J»t  todiag  maiions  muft  lefign  their  weal» 
*«  »li  4e  honey  of  their  feareh.  to  fuch 
•^j!*««^^ alone  themfelvcs have  rai»*d- 
fe  V?"  "*«T  fcnn  of  cultivated  life 
?  ^K  protcded,  and  infpir'd, 
f«  pcrfediffl  wrought.    Uniting  aU 
"^gitw  nimwoas,  high,  polite. 


And  happy.    Ntfrfc  Of  art !  the  cfty  warM 
In  beauteous  pride  her  tower-encircled  head; 
And,  ftretdhing  ftreet  on  ftreet,  by  thoufands  dreW^ 
From  twining  woody  haunts,  or  the  tough  yew 
To  bows  ftrong-ftraining,  her  afpiring  fons. 

Then  commerce  brought  into  the  public  walk 
The  bufv  merchant ;  tlie  big  warehoufe  built ; 
Rais'd  me  ftrong  crane ;   chok*d  up  the  loaded 

ftitet 
With  foreign  plenty;  and  thy  ftream,  O  Thames^ 
Large,  gentle,  deep,  majeftic,  king  of  floods ! 
Chofe  tor  his  grand  refort.    On  either  haiu^ 
Like  a  long  wmtery  foreft,  groves  of  mafts^ 
Shot  up  their  fpires;  the  bellying  flieet  between 
PofleiVd  the  breesy  void ;  the  footy  hulk 
Steered  fluggifii  on ;  the  fplendid  barge  akmg 
Row*d,  regular,  to  harmotfv ;  around. 
The  beat,  light  flclmming,  dretch'd  its  oary  wings^ 
While  deep  the  various  voice  of  fervent  toil 
From  bank  to  bank  increased;  whence  ribb*d  witH 

oak 
To  bear  the  Britidi  thunder,  Made,  and  bold. 
The  roaring  veflel  rttih*d  into  the  main; 

Then  too  the  pillared  donne,  magnific,  heav'd* 
Its  ample  roof;  and  luxury  within  [finooth, 

Pour*d  out  her  glittering  ftores;   the  canvas' 
With  glowinf  life  protuberant,  to  the  view 
Embodied  rofe ;  the  ftatue  feem^d  to  breathe,- 
And  ibften  into  fiefli,  beneath  the  touch 
Of  forming  art,  imagination-flufli'd. 

All  is  the  gift  of  induftry ;  whate'er 
Exalts,  emlxflliflies,  and  renders  life 
Delightful.     Penfive  Winter  cheer'd  by  hxitf 
Sitf  at  the  focial  fire,  and  happy  hears 
Th*  excluded  tempeft  idly  rave  along ; 
His  hardened  fingers  deck  th6  gaudy  Spring ; 
Without  him  Summer  were  an  arid  waile ; 
Nor  to  th'  autumnal  moifthr  could-  thus  tranfinitf 
Thofe  full,  mature,  irameafurable  ftores, 
Hiat,  waving  round,  recal  my  wandering  forig« 

Soon  as  the  morning  trembles  o'er  the  flcy,< 
And,  unpercciv*d,  unfolds  the  fpreading  day^ 
Before  the  ripen'd  field  the  reapers  ftand. 
In  fair  array  ;  each  by  the  lafs  he  loves. 
To  bear  the  rougher  part,  and  mitigate 
By  namelefs  gentle  offices  her  toil. 
At  once  they  ftoop  and  fwell  the  lufty  flieaves ; 
While  through  their  cheerful  band  the  rural  talik. 
The  rural  fcandal,  and  the  rural  jeft. 
Fly  harmlels  to  deceive  the  tedious  tiiq^. 
And  fteal  unfelt  the  fultry  hours  away. 
Behind  the  mafter  walks,  builds  up  the  ftiodu  ; 
And,  confcious,  glancing  oft  on  every  fide 
His  fitted  eye,  feels  \k\i  heart  heave  with  joy. 
The  gleaners  fprcad  around,  and  here  and  there. 
Spike  after  fpikc,  their  fcanty  harveft  pick. 
Be  not  too  narrow,  hufbandmen  !  but  fling 
From  the  full  flicaf,  with  charitable  fteakfa. 
The  liberal  handful    Think,  oh,  grateful  think  I 
How  good  the  God  of  harveft:  is  to  you ; 
Who  pours  abimdance  o*er  your  flowing  fields^ 
While  thefe  unhappy  partners  of  your  kmd 
Wide-hover  round  you  like  the  fowls  of  haven^ 
And  aflc  their  humble  dole.    The  various  turns 
Of  fortune  ponder ;  that  your  fons  may  want 
What  now,  with  hard  reln^ance,  faint,  ye  give. 
The  lovely  young  Lavinia  once  had  frici:ds ; 
And  fortune  fnul'd^  deceitfiU,  on  her  birtlw 


)toft 
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For,  in  her  helplofs  years  deprived  of  all. 
Of  cv<;ry  ilay,  (avo  innocence  and  heaven, 
Sbe»  with  her  widow'd  mother,  feeble,  old, 
And  poor,  liv'd  in  a  cottage,  far  retired 
Amt>ng  tlie  winding  of -a  livoody  vale ; 
By  folitude  and  deep  furrounding:  fiiadet, 
But  more  by  baihful  modefty,  ccMiceal'd. 
Together  thus  they  fhunn'd  the  cruel  fcorh 
Which  virtue,  fank  tb  poverty,  would  meet 
From  (riddy  pauion  and  low-minded  pride: 
Almofl  on  Nature's  common  bounty  led ; 
Like  the  gay  birds  that  fun^  them  to  repofe^ 
Content,  and  carelefs  of  to-m6rrow*s  fare. 
Her  form  was  freflier  than  the  morning  rofe, 
When  the  dew  wets  its  leaves ;  unftain*d  and  pttre^ 
As  is  the  lily,  or  the  mountain  fnow. 
The  modefl  virtues  minpled  in  her  eyes, 
Still  on  the  ground  dejedcd,  darting  all 
Their  humid  beams  mto  the  blooming  flowers: 
Or  when  the  mournful  tale  her  mother  told, 
Of  what  her  faithlefs  fortune  promis'd  once, 
Thrill'd  m  her  thoQght,  they,  like  the  dewy  flur 
Of  evening,  (hone  in  tears.    A  native  grace 
Sat  fair-proportionM  on  her  poUih*d  limbsi 
VeilM  in  a  umple  robe,  their  beft  attire, 
JSeyond  the  pomp  of  drefs ;  for  lovelinefil 
Keeds  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament. 
But  is,  when  unadom'd,  adorn*d  the  moft. 
Thoughtlefs  of  beauty,  flie  was  beauty's  felf» 
Recluie  amid  the  dofe-embowerxng  woods. 
As  in  the  hollow  breaft  of  Appenine, 
Beneath  the  ihelter  of  encircling  hills 
A  myrtle  rifes,  far  from  human  eye^ 
And  breathes  its  balmy  fragrance  o  er  the  wild ; 
^o  flourifh'd  blooming,  and  unfcen  by  all,    . 
The  fweet  Lavinia ;  till,  at  length,  compeU'd 
By  (Iron^  neceflity's  fupieme  command. 
With  (miling  patience  in  her  looks,  ihe  went 
To  glean  Palemon's  fields.    The  pride  of  fwaini 
Pa^non  was,  the  (generous,  and  tlie  rich ; 
Who  1  d  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy 
And  elegance,  fuch  as  Arcadain  font; 
Tranfmits  from  ancient  uncornipted  times ; 
When  tyrant  ruftom  had  not  (haekled  man. 
But  free  to  follow  nature  was  the  mode. 
He  then,  his  fancy  with  autumnal  fcenes 
Amuiitig,  chancM  befide  his  reaper->train 
To  walk,  when  poor  Lavinia  drew  his  eye ; 
Unconfcious  of  her  power,  and  turning  quick 
With  unafie^ed  blufhcs  from  his  gaze  -. 
He  faw  her  charming,  but  he  faw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcail  modefly  cunc.ard. 
That  very  moment  1  .ve  and  chaftc  dcfirc 
Sprung  in  his  bofcm,  to  himfeU  unknown ; 
For  ftul  the  world  prevailM,  and  its  dread  laugh, 
Which  fcarce  the  firm  philofopher  can  fcom. 
Should  Ills  heart  own  a  gleaner  in  the  field : 
And  thus  in  fecrct  to  his  foul  he  figh'd. 
••  What  pity !  that  fo  delicate  a  form, 
•*  By  beauty  kindled,  where  enlivening  fcnfe 
Aiid  more  th  in  vulgar  goodncfi  fecm  to  dwell. 
Should  be  devoted  to  the  rude  embrace 
Of  fome  indrcent  clown  !  She  looks,  methinks, 
Of  old  Acafco's  line ;  and  to  my  mind 
Recals  that  patron  of  my  happy  li/e. 
From  >\hommy  liberal  fortune  took  it*  rife ; 
Now  to  the  dull  gone  down  ;  his  houfcs,  lands, 
Aad  oocc  lAir-fprcading  family,  difluh'd* 
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'Tis'faid  that  in  fisme  lose  obCcue  xw% 
Urg'd  by  remembrance  fii^and  dcctot 
Far  from  thofe  feenes  which  knew  tbcr 
His  aged  widow  and  his  daaghter  live, 
Whom  yet  my  fruttlefs  fe^rch  could  » 
Romantic  wiin  J  would  this  the  dau^ 
When,  finiSt  inquiring,  from  hcrft^bei 
She  was  the  fame,  the  daughter  of  his ' 
Of  bountiful  Acafto ;  who  can  fpeak 
The  n\mgled  paflions  that  furpris'd  bis 
And  through  iiis  nerves  in  ihivering 
Then  blaz'd  his  lmother*dflame,  atDw'd 
And  as  he  view*d  her,  ardent,  o'er  and  o'^ 
Love,  gratitude,  and  pttj,  wept  at  once    • 
Confused,  and  frighten'd  it  his  fuddca  toiii 
Her  rifing  beauties  flulh*d  a  higher  blooia, 
As  thus  Palemon,  palficMxate  and  joft, 
Pour*d  out  the  pious  rapture  of  lus  fool 
**  And  art  thou  then  Acafto's  dear  roBaijj 
She,  whom  my  reiUefs  gratitude  has  fc«^ 
So  long  in  vain  ?  O,  heavens!  tke  verfH 
The  foften*d  image  of  my  noble  fnettd,  | 
Alive  his  every  look,  his  every  fcatarc,    | 
More  elegantly  touch'd.     Sweeter  thia% 
Thou  fole  furviving  bloffom  from  the  Mi 
That  nourlfh^d  up  my  fortune!  Sd^.ikt 
In  what  fequefter'd  defert,  haft  thou  ii^ 
The  kindeft  afpe  A  of  delighted  beaT«^ 
Into  fuch  beauty  fpread,  and  blown  io  '^ 
Though  poverty**  cold  vrind,  and  crofi 
Beat  keen,  and  heavy,  on  thy  teadcri 
O  let  me  now,  into  a  richer  foil, 
Tranfplant  thee  fafe  I  where  venul 
Diffufe  their  warmeft,  largeft  inflncflOl 
And  of  my  garden  be  the  pride,  iD<lr 
111  it  befits  thee,  oh,  it  tU  befits 
Aca(lo*s  dau^hte^,  his  whofe  open  fiot*.] 
Thoutfh  vaft,  were  little  to  his  ampltf  k^i 
The  father  of  a  country  thus  to  pick      , 
The.  very  refufe  of  thofe  ha^vcft-tt^Jd*.    i 
Which  from  his  bounteous  b-ieodihif  ^<^ 
Then  throw  that  (hameful  pittactf** 

*«  hand, 
But  ill  apply  *d  to  fuch  a  rugged  tai*  ^, 
The  fields,  the  matter,  all,  my  fair,««*J 
If  to  the  various  bleflings  which 
Has  on  me  lavifli'd,  thou  wilt  ai 
That  deareft  blifs,  the  power  of 
Here  ceas'd  the  youth,  yet  ftiU  his  ipak*l 
Exprcfs'd  the  facred  triumph  of  hi*  foJ^» 
With  confcious  virtue,  gratitude,  tnd  ii»«« 
Above  the  vulvar  joy  divinely  raii'd- 
Nor  waited  he  reply.    Won  by  the  chirn 
Of  goodncfs  irrefiiliblc,  and  aU 
In  fwect  diforder  loft,  (he  bluih'd  conftflf 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  ^'^' 
While,  pierc'd  with  anxious  iboufHt,  la' 
The  lonely  moments  for  Lavinia'f  fe:c ; 
Amaa'd,  and  fcarce  believing  what  ftc  K-- 
Joy  fdiz'd  her  withered  veins,  and  onf  m^ « 
Of  fctting  life  (hone  on  her  e*aiiffg  b<?«" 
Not  lefs  enraptured  than  the  hippy  I^f  *  . 
Who flourilh'd  long  in  tender  bw»» *^\T^^ 
A  numerous  ofTBpring,  lovely  l»k<  u^^-'^\ , 
And  eood,  the  grace  of  aU  tJur  coumn  '*""' " 

Dcfcatin?  oft  the  labours  of  the  r^*^* 
The  fultry  ibuth  collets  a  potrtt  bUfl- 
At  firft,  the  grove*  arc  fcarcely  to  ^  ^'^ 
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rtmoMia^  top;  and  a  ftiU moxtMir  mat 

^  the  Ibli-iiidiiiinfr  fieMs  of  corn. 

i  tb'  acriil  tempeft  fiilkr  fweUs, 

II  aoe  migihtj  Qxeun^  inriChl^ 

nk,  the  vfholc  excited  adnofphere, 

-aottsntilics  o*cr  the  ibanding  world : 

i'd  to  the  mot,  the  ftooping  torcfl  poun 

\xjig  ihower  oif  yet  untimely  leaves, 

-xat,  the  drdioff  moiuimna  eddy  in, 

tbbare  wild,  me  diffipstced  ftocmi 

itsiit  in  a  torrent  down  the  Tale. 

;c  'M  naked,  to  its  utmoft  rage, 

-^  all  the  fca  of  harvelb  roUing  round, 

ULvVf  pJain  floats  wide;  nor  can  evade, 

i?ti  flint  to  the  biaft,  its  ieiatng  force  ; 

^L:Uin  air,  or  into  vacant  chan 

itik.  Aiadfometimestooaburft  of  tun, 

le  froc  the  black  horizon,  broad,  defcends 

;  .-cctimious  flood.     Still  over  head 

BO^ibg  tempeft  weaves  its  gloom,  and  ftill 

^k^  deepens ;  till  the  fields  around 

li,  axul  flatted,  in  the  fordid  wave. 

^  the  ditches  fwell ;  the  meadows  fwim. 

ha  the  hills,  innumerable  dreams 

i^Bw  roar ;  and  high  above  its  banks 

liu^;  before  whofe  rufliing  tide, 

klKb,  and  harvefts,  cottages,  and  fwains, 

^eled  down ;  all  that  the  winds  had  fparM 

'mA  moment  niin'd  ;  the  big  hopes, 

ittioni'd  treafnres  of  the  painful  year. 

» fame  eminence,  the  hufbandman 

fc  beholds  the  miferable  wreck 

^"Hi  ^'  drowning  oz  at  once 

nog,  with  his  labours  fcatter'd  round, 

a;  indinibnt  o*er  his  fhivering  thought 

I  MTffiter  unprovided,  and  a  train 

i^c  children  dear.     Ye  mailers,  then, 

P*^«{  the  rough  laborious  hand, 

'■^'^QQ  foft  in  elegance  and  eafe{ 

^of  thofe  limbs  in  ruflet  clad, 

^t«^  to  yours  is  vramith,  and  graceful  pride; 

^  be  mindful  of  that  fparing  board, 

'«;;-n  yours  with  luxury  prc^ufe, 

^v^j'^hfs  fparkle,  and  vour  ienfe  rejoice ! 

^  demand  what  the  deep  rains 

^Tolviog  winds  have  fwept  away. 

^(^  lude  clamour  of  the  fportfinan's  joy, 

^  ^•&-thandering,  and  the  winded  horn, 

■  tc^  the  mufe  to  finr  the  rural  game : 

^^«  mid-career,  the  feaniel  flruck, 

"7  ^  tainted  gale,  with  open  nofe, 

retch'd,  and  finely  fenfible,  draws  full, 

^  vsd  cautious,  on  the  latent  prey ; 

"^  fan  the  circling  covey  baflc 

'*r«d  plumes,  and  vrotchful  every  way, 

^  the  rough  ftubble  turn  the  fecret  eye. 

Pf  b  the  mdky  ihare,  in  vain  they  beat 

'k&  wingi,  entangled  more  and  more: 

^  ^"Ka  of  the  bonndleft  air, 

1^  home  triumphant,  are  they  fafe;  the  gun, 

^'  JqH,  and  fudden,  from  the  fowler's  eye 

^^  their  founding  pinions ;  and  again, 

f^Ji  brings  them  from  the  towering  wing,  ^ 

B^j  ^"*™** » ^  drives  them  wide-difpers'd, 

jJJJ^  and  wheeling  various^  down  the  wind. 

^Z^  n«  fi»bjea«  for  the  peaceful  mufe, 

, »Ulflie  ftiin  with  fnch  her  fpotkfs  fong ; 

"^^liChted,  whei  ihe/<Kial  fca 


The  whole  miz*d  amflial-creitid&  Mmi, 
Alive,  and  happy.    *Tis  not  joy  to  her. 
This  falfely-nJieerful  barbarous  game  of  death  ; 
This  rage  of  pleafure,  which  thie  reftlefii  youtJi 
Awakes,  impatient,  with  the  gleaming  mom; 
When  beaHs  of  prey  retire,  that  all  lught  longi 
Ur^*d  by  necelfity,  had  ranged  the  dark. 
As  if  their  confcious  ravage  fliun*d  the  light, 
Afliam'd.    Not  fo  the  ftrady  tyrant  man. 
Who  with  the  thoughtlefs  infolence  of  power 
InflamM,  beyond  the  moft  infiiriate  wrath 
Of  the  worft  monfler  that  e*er  roam*d  the  wafic^ 
For  fport  alone  purfues  the  cmd  chafe. 
Amid  the  beanungs  of  the  gentle  days. 
Upbraid,  ye  ravening  tribes,  our  wanton  nge^ 
For  hunger  kindles  you,  and  lawlefs  want; 
But  lavim  fed,  in  Nature's  bounty  rolled. 
To  joy  at  anguifli,  and  delight  in  blood. 
Is  what  vour  horrid  bofoms  never  knew^ 

Poor  u  the  triumph  o*er  the  timid  hare ! 
ScarM  from  the  com,  and  now  to  fome  lone  (eat 
Rctir*d :  the  rufliy  fen;  the  ragged  furze, 
StretchM  o*er  the  ftony  heath ;  the  ftubble  chapt  i 
The  thiflly  lawn ;  the  thick  entangled  broom  ; 
Of  the  fame  friendly  hue,  the  withered  £em  ; 
The  fallow  ground  laid  open  to  the  fxm, 
Conco<^ive ;  and  the  nodding  fandy  bank,  ' 
Hung  o^er  the  mazes  of  the  mountain  brook* 
Vain  it  her  beft  precaution ;  though  flie  -fits 
Conceal'd,  with  folded  ears ;  unileeping  eyes^ 
fiy  Nature  rais*d  to  take  th*  horizon  in  ; 
Ajid  head  couch*d  cloTe  betwixt  her  hairy  £eet« 
ki  ad  to  fpring  away.    The  fcented  dew 
Betrays  her  early  labyrinth ;  and  deep, 
In  fcatter'd  fullen  openings,  far  behiiid. 
With  every  breeze  flie  hears  the  connng  ftonn. 
But  nearer,  and  more  frequent,  as  it  loads 
The  fighing  gale,  ihe  fprings  atmaz*d,  and  all 
The  lavage  foul  of  game  is  up  at  once : 
The  pack  full-opening,  various ;  the  ihrill  horn 
Rcfounded  from  the  hills ;  the  neiehing  fleed. 
Wild  for  the  chafe ;  and  the  loud  hunter's  ihout^ 
O'er  a  weak,  harmlefs,  flying  creature,  all 
Mix'd  in  inad  tumult,  and  difcordant  joy. 

The  flag,  too,fingled  from  the  herd,  where  long; 
He  rang'd  the  branching  monarch  of  the  fiiades. 
Before  the  tempeft  drives.    At  firft,  in  fpeed 
He,  fprightly,  puts  his  faith ;  and,  rous'd  by  fear^ 
Gives  all  his  fwift  aerial  foul  to  flight^ 
Againft  the  breeze  he  darts,  that  way  the  more 
To  leave  the  leficning  murderous  cry  behind : 
Deception  fliort !  though  fleeter  than  the  winds 
Blown  o'er  the  keen-air'd  mountains  by  the  norths 
He  burfts  the  thickets,  glances  through  the  glades^ 
And  plunges  deep  into  the  wildeft  wood ; 
If  flow,  y6t  fnre,  adheflve  to  the  track 
Hot-ftearaing,  up  behind  him  come  again. 
Th'  inhuman  route,  aild  from  the  fliady  depth 
£xpel  him,  circling  through  his  every  mift. 
He  fweeps  the  foreft  oft ;  and  fobbing  fees 
The  glades,  mild  opening  to  the  golden  day ; 
Where,  in  kind  conteft,  with  his  butting  friendi 
He  wont  to  ftruggle,  or  his  loves  enjoy. 
Oft  in  the  full-defcending  flood  he  tries 
To  lofe  the  fcent,  and  lave  his  burning  fides : 
Oft  fceks  the  herd ;  the  watchful  herd,  alarm*d| 
With  felfifli  care  avoid  a  brother's  woe. 

What  flail  be  do  ?  His  once  fo  vivid  atrves^ 
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80  full  of  buoyant  fpirit,  now  no  more 
lofpire  the  courfe ;  out  fainting  breath Icfs  toil. 
Sick,  ieizes  on  his  heart :  he  (lands  at  bay ; 
And  puts  hia  Uft  weak  refuge  in  defpair* 
The  big  round  tears  run  down  his  dappled  face ; 
He  groans  in  anguiih  ;  while  the  growling  pack, 
Blood-happy,  hang  at  his  fair  jutting  chell, 
And  niark  his  beauteous  checkered  (ides  with  gore. 

Of  this  enough.    But  if  the  Ty Ivan  youth, 
"Whofb  fervent  olodd- boils  into  violence. 
Mud  have  the  chale ;  behold,  dcfpifing  flight, 
The  rous*d-up  lion,  refolute,  and  flow, 
Advancing  full  on  the  protended  fpear. 
And  coward-band,  that  circling  wheel  aloof^. 
Sluok  from  the  cavern,  and  the  troubled  wood. 
See  the  grim  wolf ;  on  him  his  ihaggy  foe 
VindiAive  fix,  and  let  the  rufEan  die  1 
Or,  growling  horrid,  as  the  brindled  boar 
Grins  fell  deftru6tion,  to  the  monfter*s  heart 
Let  the  dart  lighten  from  the  nervous  arm. 

Thefe  Britain  knows  not ;  give,  ye  Britons,  then 
Your  fpottive  fury,  pitylefs,  to  pour 
I^oofe  on  the  nightly  robber  of  the  fold : 
Him,  from  his  craorgy  winding  haunts  unearth*d, 
X'et  all  the  thunder  of  the  chafe  purfue. 
Throw  the  broad  ditch  behind  you;  o'er  the  hedge 
High-bound,  refifUefs ;  nor  the  deep  morals 
Kefufe,  but  through  the  ihaking  wildernefs 
Pick  your  nice  way ;  into  the  perilous  flood 
Bear  fearleis,  of  the  raging  inAicd  full ; 
^nd  as  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  banks 
Your  triumph  found  fono:ous,  running  round, 
IFrom  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  echoes  toft  ; 
Then  fcale  the  mountains  to  their  woody  tops ; 
Rufli  down  the  dangerous  ileep :  and  o*er  the  lawn 
In  £&ncy  fwallowing  up  the  fpace  between, 
pour  all  your  fpeed  into  the  rapid  game, 
^or  happy  he  !  who  tops  the  wlieeling  chafe ; 
Has  every  maze  evolv*d,  and  every  guile 
Difclos*d ;  who  knows  the  merits  of  the  pack  ; 
"Who  faw  the  villain  felz'd,  and  dying  hard. 
Without  complaint,  though  by  an  hundred  mouths 
Relentleis  torn :   O  elorious  he,  beyond 
His  daring  peers  !  when  the  retreating  horn 
Calls  them  to  ghoftly  halls  of  gray  renown. 
With  woodland  honours  grac'd ;  tlie  fox's  fur. 
Depending  decent  from  the  roof ;  and  fpread 
9>ound  the  drear  walls,  with  antic  figures  fierce, 
The  flag's  large  front :  he  then  is  loudell  heard» 
Alvhen  tnc  night  ftaggers  with  fevercr  toils, 
With  feats  1  nefliilian  Centaurs  never  knew. 
And  their  repeated  wonders  fliake  the  dome. 

But  firft  the  fuel'd  chimney  blazes  wide  ; 
The  tankards  foam  ;  and  the  flrong  table  groand 
Beneath  the  fmoking  furloin,  flretch'd  imiuenfc 
From  fide  to  fide  ;  in  which,  with  defperate  knif^, 
They  deep  incifion  make,  and  talk  the  while 
Of  England's  glory,  ne'er  to  be  defac'd 
While  hence  they  borrow  vigour  :  or  amain 
Into  the  pafty  plung'd,  at  intervals. 
If  flomacn  keen  can  intervals  allow, 
Relating  all  the  glories  ot  the  chafe. 
Then  fated  Hunger  bids  his  brother  Thirft 
Produce  the  mighty  bowl ;  the  mighty  bowl, 
SweH'd  high  with  fiery  juice,  fleams  liberal  round 
A  potent  gale,  delicious  as  tlic  breath 
Of  Maia  to  the  love-fick  fliepherdefs, 
On  violets  diJTus'd,  while  foft  flic  hears 
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Her  panting  fliepherd  flealing  to  her  amu. 
Nor  wanting  is  the  brown  Odober,  drawo« 
Mature  and  perfe<ft,  from  his  dark  retreat 
Of  thirty  years ;  and  now  his  honeft  front 
Flames  in  the  light  refulgent j  not  afraid 
£v'n  with  the  vineyard's  befl;  produce  to  vie. 
To  cheat  the  thirfty  momenta,  whift  a  whik 
Walks  his  dull  round,  beneath  a  cloud  of  finokc, 
Wreath'd,  fragrant,  from  the  pipe ;  or  the  qinck 
In  thunder  leaping  frt>m  the  box,  awake      [^ 
The  founding  gammon  :  while  romp-loving  tab 
Is  haul'd  aboiit,  in  gallantry  robuft. 
At  laft  thefe  puling  idlenciTes  laid 
Afide,  frequent  and  full,  the  dry  divan 
Clofe  in  firm  circle ;  and  fet,  ardent,  in 
For  ferious  drinking.     Nor  evafion  fly, 
Nor  fober  fliift,  is  to  the  puking  wretch 
Indulged  apart ;  but  camcfl,  brinmiing  bowk 
Lave  every  foul,  the  table  floating  round, 
And  pavement,  faithlefs  to  the  fuddled  foot. 
Thus  as  they  fwim  in  mutual  fwill,  the  talk. 
Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongues. 
Reels  faft  from  theme  to  theme;  froin  borii!^ 
To  church  or  miftrefs,  politics  or  ghoft,    [hounds^ 
In  endlcfs  mazes,  intricate,  perplex'd. 
Meantime,  with  fudden  interruption,  loud, 
Th*  impatient  catch  burfts  from  the  joyous  heait} 
That  moment  touch'd  is  every  kindred  foul; 
And,  opening  in  a  full-  mouth  d  cry  of  joy, 
The  Hugh,  the  flap,  the  jocund  curfe,  go  round; 
While,  from  their  flumbers  fliook,  the  keaud*! 
Mix  in  the  mufic  of  the  day  again.  [bffoM 

As  when  the  tempeft,  that  has  vdi'd  the  dc» 
1  he  dark  night  long,  with  fainttr  murmurs  nlk 
So  gradual  finks  their  mirth.  Their  feeble  too^ 
Unable  to  take  up  the  cumbrous  word. 
Lie  quite  diflblv'd.     Before  their  maudlin  eyti»  • 
Seen  dim,  and  blue,  the  double  tapers  d30C<, 
Like  the  fun  wading  through  the  mifty  ikj. 
Then  fliding  foft,  they  drop.     Confus  d  aboF^ 
Glafics  and  bottles,  pipes  and  gazetteers, 
As  if  the  table  cv'n  itfeif  was  drunk, 
I^ic  a  wet  broken  fcenc ;  ind  wide,  below* 
Is  heap'd  the  focial  flaughter ;  where  aftridt 
The  lubber  pvwer  in  filthy  triumph  fits, 
Slumberous,  inclining  flill  from  fide  to  fide, 
And  fteeps  them  dreuch'd  in  potent  flecp  till  nifl» 
Perhaps  fome  dod^or,  of  tremendous  paunch, 
Awful  and  deep,  a  black  abyfs  of  drink, 
Outlives  them  all ;  and  from  his  bury'd  flock 
Retiring,  full  of  rumination  fad. 
Laments  the  weakncfs  of  thefe  latter  tiroes. 
But  if  the  rougher  fcx  by  this  fierce  fport 
Is  hurried  wild,  let  not  fuch  horrid  joy 
E'er  flain  the  bofom  of  the  Britifli  Fair. 
Far  be  the  fpirit  of  the  chafe  from  them  f 
Uncomely  courage,  unbefeeming  flciU ; 
To  fpring  the  fence,  to  rein  th<;  prancing  ftcedj 
The  cap,  the  whip,  the  mafculine  attire ; 
In  which  they  rouglien  to  the  &n&)  and  all 
The  winning  foftne;l's  of  their  fcx  is  loft. 
In  them  'tis  graceful  to  difiblve  at  woe ; 
With  every  motion,  every  word,  to  wave 
Quick  o'er  the  kindling  cheek  the  ready  Unftj 
And  from  the  fmallefl  violence  to  fliriak 
Unequal,  then  the  loveliefl  in  their  fears) 
And  by  tl\is  filent  adulation,  foft. 
To  their  protedioa  more  engaging  inaD, 
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Sifc  weepiofr  lovers,  fee !  t  tfobier  game, 
Tkmi%h  lore's  endiantif^g  wiles  ptirfued,  yet  fled, 
b  dafe  ambitus.    May  their  Center  Umbt 
Ant  ifl  the  lnok  fimpHdtr  tt  drcTs  f 
^&friao*d  all  to  hamtonyt  alone 
Kbow  they  to  feize  the  captivated  foul,  '    ' 

hnpnnt  wari>led  from  loi^-bfeathiiig  !t)>s ; 
To  tacb  the  kte  to  laa jpiiih ;  with  finooth  ft«p, 
fiBcIofin^  motion  in  its  every  chahn, 
TlHriB  doo^,  and  fwell  the  iftessy  datice ; 
Ti  tniii  tlie  foliage  o'er  the  fnowy  lawn  ;  ' 

Ti  mk  the  pencil,  turn  the  ttineful  page ; 
T«laid>cir  flavour  to  the  ffifHfuI  year, 
Aidka|hten  Natnre^s  dainties ;  Iq  their  tict    ^ 
%im^ir  graces  iiftd  fecond  life ;  " ' 

TojiteAdety  its  faigheft  tafte ; 
wMt^  home  fhan^s  bed  delight  to  tnUke ; 
^bf  fnhmii&ve  wifdom,  tiiodeft  lkiU> 
|rit&everf  gentle  ctre-«ladiil?  art, 
hniktbc  Tirtnes,  aiiimate  the  blif^     ' 
'  fveeteft  all  the  toiU  o(  humart  lile  r 
be  the  female  dignity  abd  prail^ 
f^ana, now  hs!&n  to  the  riazel hank;        ' ' 
dbvo  yon  dale»  die  wildly-windiHg  bfttok 
iiie  from  fteef»  tb  fteep.    In  cloft  ari^, 
&c  dikhets,  and  the  tannins:  Ihrnb,     ' 
t|faicof»^    For  ^'nu  their  lateft  f6ng  - 
vwdhsds  raife ;  tlie  chilteHn^  mrtk  for  yo« 
Wriads  amid  ciitf  fetfet  fliade ; 
lAeift  they  bumiCh  on  the*  tophoft  bough^ ' 
"  re  tigoor  cru^9  dowjf  fne  tree ; 
diem  ripe  from  the  rdjgning  hoflc, 
flitnref,  aikl  of  an  ardent  brown', 
(he  tifiglets  of  Nt<<lhida'a  hair : 
^lhnQ*d  with  everv  gt^e  complere, 
^ adding,  abo^e  beauty  wife, 
Vtwcending  ftich  ti  Tulgaf  praife.  . 
f«  the  bufy  joy-refdnnding  fiel^ ' 
'oror,  let  as  tread  the  maze 
ii  ancon^'d ;  and  tafte,  revivM, 
JRVh  otf*  orchard  'big  wkh  bending  fnAt* 
"oils  the  breeze  and  beatinr  ray, 
^deep-loaded  boagh  a  tneUow  fliower    - 
^^aelts  aw«y.     T1»«  }«Jcy  pear 
•  foft  profnfi^n^  fcatter'd  rowd. 
^  f*eettic{s  fwella  the  gentle  race  i 
'laO-refinklg  hand  p^ar'd ; 
'd  fiiti,  and  vtfater,  earth,  and  air, 
>d)annag  compofitidn  fnaxtf. 
^^  fre^n^tit  throaeh  the  chQIer  nigfat 
^^pnt  ih>res,  tht  wide'^roieded  heapv 
P««vhich  the  infty-ioHided  year, 
'5«is,o*er  ibt  bMhifig  orchard  ihikes.    . 
fc^  j*i  ^irit,  freih,  delicious^  keen, 
Mfii  their  gelid  potres  $  and,  t€tive,  pointv' '  . 
P  piercing  cyder  lor  the  fhirfty  tongue : 
R*^  theme,  and  boo^  infpirer  too, 
■•?«»  Poai6na*s  hard,  the  fecond  thou 
wwWy  dnrft,  in  rhyme»unf<tter*d  vcrfe, 
^  Bhdih  freedom  Ung  the  Brltiih  fong  : 
■a,  from  Sihrian  vats,  high-fparkUng  winel 
J^tt^parcnt  floods ;  feme  ftrong,  to  cheer 
^■ttry  revels  of  the  labouring  hind  ; 


i)Aive 


r,    ^ ..._.. 

'jJ^W  fiHne,  tb  cool  thcfummer-hours. 
I?  **»«W  feafon,  while  his  fweeteft  beam 

?C?  ^*  ^^  ^^^  ****  meckcn*d  day ; 
%kfc^  in  tie  green  delij^tfUwaJka  \ 


Of,  Dbddington,  thy  fe3t,  iercne,  arid  plain ; 
Where  fimple  Nature  reigHs ;  and  every  view, 
DilfisiWtt,  4>rpads  the  pure  Dorfctian  dowtf«, 
lo  boundlei's  profped  <  yonder  fliagg*d  w^th  wood. 
Here  ridiwitnharveft,  and  there  white  with  flocks  I 
Meantime  the  ^fideur  of  thy  lofty  dorfie, 
Far-fplendtd,  fcires  on  the  ravifli'd  eye.  * 
New  beaut ic.f  rtfe  \vith  each  revolving  day ; 
New  ^olumix^  (Well,  arid  ftitl  the  frefli  Spring  fiadi 
New  ^ants  to  aaickeii,.and  new  groves  td  greeny 
Full  of  thy  gefiius  all  T  flie  fhufcs  feat : 
Whe/e  iii  the  fecrct  bfrwer,  irid  windmjt  walk, 
Fo#  virfuous  .Voting  and  thee  they  twine  the  hzf4 
Here  wanderihg  oft,  fir* A.  vHth  the  reftleff  thirib 
Of  thy  applihifc,  1  folitary  court 
Th'  Infjpinng  bfccrc  r  and  me<fitate  the  book 
Of  naimre  ever  op<?n  :  aiming  thcnc*, 
Warm' from  the  hcaVt,  to  learn  the  moral  fong. 
Here,  W  I  ftcal  along  the  fuflny  wall, 
Where  Attturftfi  balks,  ^ith  fruit  empurpled  Acef^ 
Mypleafing  theme  continual  prompts  my  tho(ig1it| 
Preusts  tlic  downy  peach ;  the  (hining  f>lumb  ; 
The  ruddy,  fragrant  nc^arine  ;  aind  dark. 
Beneath  his  ample  leaf,  the  lulbious  fig. 
The  vine  too  here  her  curling  tendrils  (hoots ; 
Hangs  out  her  cluftcrs,  glowmg  to  the  fouth  ; 
And  fcarcdy  wifhes  for  a  warmer  Iky. 
Thrt  we  a  morficht  fancy's  rapid  flight 
To  vig6rou9  foils,  end  clini<*s  of  fatr  extent ; 
Whefc/by  the  t>oteiit  fun,  eUted  high. 
The  vineyard  fwClfs  refulgent  on  the  day  ? 
Spreads  o  cr  the  vale ;  or  up  the  mountain  cl!mn| 
Profufe ;  and  df inks  amid  the  funny  rock*, 
Frortr  cliff  to  cliff  increas'd,  the  heighten'd  bhze. 
Low  bend  the  weighty  bou^rhs.  The  chifters  clear| ' 
Half  through  the  ?6liage  feen,  or  ardent  flame. 
Or  ibine  tranfparcnt ;  while  petfelftion  br^thea 
White  o'er  the  tnfgent  film  tnc  living  deW. 
At  thus  they  brighten  with  etalted  Juice, 
Touch'd  into  ftavoftr  by  the  mingling  rar; 
The  rural  youth,  and  vireins  o'er  the  fieldi, 
£ac{i  fond  fof  each  to  culT  th*  autumnal  prime. 
Exalting  rove,  and  foeak  the  vintage  nign. 
Then  comesrthe  crufhlng  fwain ;  thetotmtry  fl6ai#| 
And  foams  unbbiinded  with  the  mafhy  floods 
That  by  degrees  fetmcbted  and  refin'd, 
R/^und  the  rais'd  nations  pours  the  cup  of  joy  % 
The  claret  flnooth,  red  as  the  lip  tve  prefs 
In  fpirkling  fancy,  <«(rhile  we  drain  the  bOWl; 
Tfatemellow-eafted  Burgundy ;  and  quick. 
As  is  the  wit  it  give 4  j  the  gay  Champagne. 
•   NcWv,  by  the  odol  declinihg  year  condena*d| 
Defcend  the  copibfis  exhalations,  chcek'd 
As  up  the  middle  flcy  unfeen  they  ft^'le, 
And  roll  the  doubling  fogs  around  the  hill. 
No  more  the  mount&ir\,  horrid,  vaft,  fublimc, 
X^Tio  pours  a  fweep  of  rivers  from  his  fides, 
Aftd  high  bet^reen  <foirtcnding  king^dotns  rearp 
The  rocky  long  divifion  fills,  the  view 
With  groat  variety ;  but  ift  a  night 
Of  gathering  vapour,  from  the  bafllcd  fenfe 
Sinlw  dark  and  dreary.    Thence  expanding  far, 
The  linge  dufk,  gradual,  fwallows  up  the  phin  i 
Vanilh  the  woocS;  the  dim-fecn  river  fecmf 
Sullen,  and  flow,  to  roU  the  mifty  wave. 
£v*n  in  the  height  of  noon  opprcft,  the  fun 
Sheds  weak,  and  blunt,  his  wide  refracted  r^y ;    ' 
Whcnceglaring  oft|  with  many  4  brosKkn'd  otbv 
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He  frizlus  the  nations.    In^iAInd  on  eartli. 
Seen  through  the  turbi&l  air,  b^ryond  the  life 
ObjcAs  appear  ;  aiid,  ivilder*d,  o'er  the  w»iU  .  " 
The  Ihcphcrd  ftallw  ftiaatic.    I'ill  at  U€  , 
%Vreath  d  dun  around^  m  dcfper  circles  iUU 
Succeflive  clofing,  fil;»  the  gpneriU  (o^ 
Unbounded  o'er  thj&  wor.kTj-aad,  mingling  thick, 
A  formle&  gray  confufiqu  covers  all.         .  {  •     ; 
As  V]^n  of  old  (fo  (uig  the  Hebrew  band} 
I^j^ht.  uncolledcd,  through  the  chao«  urgi  ,  •    ' 
its  infant  way ;  nor  order  yet  haddniwn;  ^ 

His  lovely  train  from  out  toe  dubious  gtflpnv.  ,  ■ 

Thefe  roving  mi(l^  clist'coaftant  nowjKgiia  *. 
To  fnioke  along  the  h^ly  country,  thefe,     .  ^  ,  \ 
With  weighty  rains,  ana  melted  Alpine  Gaoyrst^  >  ^ 
The.mountain^iftems  fill,  thoie  ample  ftorof   .;  . 
Of  water,  fco4^*d  among  the  hollow  rocks';  {^laf^ 
Whence  guih  the  ilireams,  the  ccafelels  fqi^iuins 
And  their  unfailing,  w^^dth  the  rivers  drsw*  •-  ' 
Some  iages  fay,  that,  where  the  numerous  wj^yc. . 
^r  ever  lailies  the  refounding  fhorc,  ^>    ■/ 

I)rillM  through  the  fandy  flratum,  every  Wf^y^ 
The  waters  with  the  faiidy  ftratum  rife ; 
Amid  whofe  angles  infinitely  ftrainM, 
They  joyAil  leave  their  jagjy  falts,  behind,. 
And  clear  and  fwectea^  as  tney  ibak  along. 
Nor  ilops  the  reftlc£}  iluid,  mountiAgilil], 
Though  oft  amidft  tl^'  irrigupus  vale  it  fprings  |  - 
But  to  the  mountain  courted  by  the  fana, 
That  leads  it  daricling  on  in  faithful  maze,    .        " 
Far  frotn  the  parent«main,  it  boils  again 
ftt^  into  day ;  and  all  the  glittering  hill 
19  bright  with  ipouting  rills.     But  hence  this  vain 
Atntifive  dream !  why  fhould  the  waters  love    • 
Tq  take  fo  /ar  a  journey  to  tlic  hills, 
Vrhen  the  fweet  vallies  ofier  to  tlieir  toil 
Inviting  quiet,  and  a  nearer  bed  ? 
Or  if,  {y  blind  ambition  led  allray,  ,  / 

They  mt^ll  afpire  ;  why  (hould  they  fii<lden  ftop 
Among -the  broken  mountain'^  rulhy  delis, 
And,  et!e  they  gain  its  highed  peak,  defert 
TK*  Attradive  &nd  %\\^i  chavm'.d  their  coiirfe  fo 
Befides,  the  hard  agglofncrating  falts,  {loiig  ? 

^%e  fpoii  of  ages,  would  impervious  chqke 
Their  fecrct  chann;;ls ;  or,  by  iiow  degrees. 
High  as  the  hills  protrude  the  fwelling  valvB :  . 
Old  ocean  too,  fuck'd  through  the  porous  globe,  j 
?Tad  long  ere  now  forfook  his  horrid  bed, 
And  brought  Deucalion's 'wtitery  times  a^iv.  •   • 

Say  thta,  where  lurk  the  vaft  eternal  Ipri^gi^ 
That,  like  creating  Nature,  lie  conceal'd 
Froqi  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  laviih  floret 
Refreih  the  gldbe,  and  ail  its  joyous  tribes  f    ,    - 1 
O,  thou  pervading  genius,  given  to  man. 
To  tracd'  the  fecrets  of  the  <Urk  abyfs,       • 
O,  lay -the  mountains  bare  !  and  wide  dif[>lay 
Their  hidden  flrudure  to  th*  aftontih'd  view  ! 
Strip  from  the  branching  Alps  their  pinv  load  ;  ' 
The  huge  incumbrance  of  horrific  woods 
From  the  Afian  Taurus,  frotn  Imaus  ftretch'd 
Athwart  the  roving  Tartar's  fuUen  booodsl 
Give  opening  Hemut  to  my  fearching  eye. 
And  high  Olympus  pouring  many  a  ilream ! 
O,  from  the  founding  fummits  pi  the  noith. 
The  Dofrine  hills,  through  Scandinavia  rpll'd 
To  fartheft  Lapland  and  the  frozen  main; 
Frem  lofty  Caucafos,  far-feen  by  thofe 
yiho  in  the  Cafpian  and  hUck  Buziac  toil  \     . 


FtX>m  eoid  RipNean  rocka,  whi^h  th«  ifdd  hit- 
Believes  thaje^y girJli  *  of  the  world; 
And. all  the  drcadJft^  mc  .attains,  wruit  in  flan^ 
Whence  wide  Siberia  draws  her  loociy  floods 
O,  fweep  th'  dema^  ihows!  hong  oVr  the4pf 
That  ever  works  beneath. his  foindiag  U^ 
Did  Atbts^  propping  h«aven,-aspQet»£i;ic;i, 
His  fubtierrdn^an  wonders  iprt?4'  ^ViciT    .1 
The  n^iny  caveciMi  .^^'^  on  the  da^ 
OT  Abymnid's  4;loud  eocnpelUng  chAy  ^ 

And  of  the  bon^ificr  Mountains  f  of  the  Usiil 
Overtopping  all  thefe  giant  foas  of  eactk„  1 
Let  the  dire  Andes,  from  the  Tadiant  lim<.  ' 
StrctcliM  to  the  (^fu-my  feas  that  Owaics  tmi\ 
The  fout^xeru  pole,  tlieir  hideous  dc«i»ioi^lu! 
Amazing  fcenel.Behoild  \  the  glooms di£cWiVi] 
I  fee  the  rivers  in  tiiesir  in£tat  bodsj  1  A 

Doc^  deep  1  lirfir  thein,  labouring  to  gettof  i 
I  fee  the  leanJr^  ft^l^)  ^^^tlfld  ranged ».  "^  i 
I'hc  gaping  fi0^c8  |^  receive  tlie  raia^,  ] 
The  melting  fndwd/ and  ev<^-dripping.fogii  -  nj 
Strow'd  l^iibaloiKi  ab^^,  I  :fee  the  fa<i£h  > 
The  pebbly  gravel  ^xt,  the  kiyers  t^' 
Of  mif^^  inQ«dds,'of  more  ret^ntiyo 
T^  gu^dT'd  rocks,  and  m,a«yHnuiaiiig 
T^s,  while  the  ftjcaling^n^iftiv^  thAy< 
Retard  its  fnotiOto,  a^ad  foi^id  ils  ^ra0)e. 
Beneath  chNnctfOCiQC^weepifw  of  thefii  M% 
l.'ioe  ihe  rocky  fyphoiif  |^retdi*ii-^«tm9lffi)t 
The  mighty  re&iVokSy  of  ^wtrdenM  oh|Ik» 
Or'ftiftqmpa^d^lay^  /:iQMk^us.6)mi'd 
O  erfloyring  theoe^^fbe  cOfigreigBted  ilpf^ 
The  jo^flaltreaf^es  of  th$  liquid  wo?i4i 
Through  the  ftirr'd  f«nds  94>(bbhlim[paft| 
And  fwelling  9tft,'?fQi|M4h^inidifie  ft«^. 
Or  ff<oiii  the  botopms^f  Ahe  Wom'd  hOK: 
In  pure  eBTufion  flow.;  '  United,  thus,  - 
Th^  exhaling  fui^^  the  y^p«ttr-%ordeB'd  m ' 
The  gd£d  mouxttaiils,ah»t  to  rain  cond^n^ 
Thefe  vapouw  trt  cJoDtini^il  current  draHTr  • 
And  fcftd  them  a*er  ^  falrrdi^ided  etHk  . 
In  bounteous  rivers  tO'the  4eflp  again,  .- 
A  focial  comnwi^e  hold,  luid  arm  fopf*'^  ' 
The  fllIl<^ljufted  hti^toaf  ^  'things. 

When  Avtumn  foitten  hi^^kportil^ 
Warn'd  of  a^proaehing  WiKltet,  gsther 
The  fwalhnv*peggle<  aiUitofsM  wideMPi 
O'er  the  calm  Ikf,  in  eoilv<4tition  fwift^  . 
The  ferfhar'd  eddy*  flpats ;  rtj<wcii^  <NHt» 
Ere  to  their  winCfry  llUf^ibcRs^they  retiit;  j 
In  tluften  dung,  beitecth  thf  «o«lderiajM( 
And  where,  tuipierc'd  hj  M\,  the  cavero  (N) 
Or  rather  into  VirnrvM^-elDm^s  ^envey'd,  < 
With  other  lindred  hititM  fetdbn,  there  i 
They  twitter  ch^erfu^  ttil  the  rcm^  °^^^A 
Invite  them  yttkOsnt  back;  lor,  throiunig,M 
InnumeroUs  winrs  cure  in  coflslaioUoB  afl.        I 

Where  the  Rhine  hokn  his  SMjcOic  ibree 
In  Belgian  plains,  wontnJm  tfie  raging  deep» 
By  diligence  aimztng,  imd  the  ftrong 
Unconquerable  hand  of  Uberty, 


•J 


IM  C^mcnyp^i,  4bnt  «,  the  great  ftony  gifd^ 
cayfitMty  fi^ffrft  rttf»lf»  tntmp4k  ike  ««^*f!2 


A    U    T    tJ    M    Ni 


IVAoA-ftiTcAblf  nleeti;  for  many  a  daj, 
I  Canfuking  detpt  and  various,  ere  they  take 
I  JUrarduoss  voyife  through  the  liquid  (ky. 
^  And  now  their  rout  defign'd,  their  kadera  chofe, 
TbdrtnViadjoiM,  cJesn'd  their  yi^roiw  wing* ; 
And  mof  «  circle,  many  a  (hort  euay, 
IfiThedM  rottod  and  round,  in  con^egntion  f  ttU 
The  figor'd  fli^kt  afeemk ;  wd,  ndiog  high 
;  The  atrial  hUmvf,  mixes  with  the  cloada. 

Or  where  the  northsm  o&nm,  in  vaft  whirls^ 
Bulimiid  tlie  inJud  Bidanch<^  tfles 
Of  &M  Tbuie.aod  til'  Atlantic  iurgp 
hmk  among  the  ftonny  Hebrides; 
IhlciB  recoiiot  wh^t  cr«nfittig;ntioi6  there 
,  AicMial  m/ide  ?  whirt  aaciona  come  and  go  i 
AidkivtJK  iiving  cfeudf  oo  clouds  ari&  i 
WkTOfii!  till  all  the  pUianeHiark  air 
Aainde  mounding  (hore  are  one  wild  cry. 

Hbb  the  plain  hannleft  native  his  fiaull  flodc, 
j^M  daunntite  of  many  hnes, 
ads  M  the  little  iiland's  verdant  (well, 
Aepkrd's  fe$i-girt  reign ;  or,  to  the  rocks 
<Wb;,  gathers  hia  ovartous  fiood ; 

Sthe  0lhy  ihorc ;  dr  treafures  np 
ge,  nfing  full,  to  form  the  bed 
taiy.   And  here  a  while  the  mufe, 
Vkovoring  o*er  the  braad  cerulean  fcene, 
Cakdioia,  in  romantic  view : 

Bonmaina,  from  the  waving  mais^ 
vith  ft  keen  difTu&ve  iky, 
%  the  fond  aoate ;  her  fereOa  huge^ 
nhaft,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  band 
sf  eld;  her  aaure  lakes  between, 
doKeitettitve,  aad  tff  watery  wealth 
viadiog  deep,  and  green,  her  fertile  vmks; 
foft  cool  tranfluccnt  brimming  flood 
*indf  from  the  Tweed  {fpane  parmtfiream 
^Mril  banks  firfl  lusard  my  Doric  reed^ 
9bai  Jed,  thy  tributary  brook) 
ij^  -<Jfeik  north^inflated  temped  foami 
^ffftrfs  or  Betubiiim's  higheit  peak  : 
^4f  a  people,  in  misfortune's  fchoot 
4^  to  hardy  deeds ;  foon  vifited 
^Bpg,  vhen  before  the  Gothic  ragd 
K  Bcr  wefLem  flight.    A  manly  race, 
ihaittbg  fpirit,  wife,  and  brave ; 
fiB  through  nl  -cding  ages  flrugglnd  hard, 
"  unhaApy  Wallace  can  atteft, 
triot«hetDl  ill'^re^uited chief!) 
a  |eiierotta  undimsni(h*d  ftatc ; 
>Mdk  m  vain !  Hen^e  of  uneonal  bdoiidl 
i,  and  by  temptioff  glory  oome 
**wy  land,  for  everyland  their  life 
^y]dj>rofnic,  thel'-  piercing  genius  pladn^d, 
iMTd  the  pomp  of  peace  their  faithlid  toiL 
«*iuflieir  own  clear  north,  in  radiant  fbeanut 
^owrEitrape  buHU  the  boreal  mom* 
IWlIa^^'*  not  ibme  patriot^  in  whoie  power 
2"^.  d»at  godlike  Inxury  is  placM,  ^ 

W  Ueflbe  thoufiada,  thonfanda  yet  unborn, 
;1"7#  ate  poftcrity  ?  fome,  brge  of  foul, 
^«dw  dejdbd  indnflry  ?  to  give 
B  T«  huicft  to  the  pining  Iwain  ? 

<^  the  ktboorkig  liind  the  fweets  of  toil  ? 
•  hy  the  fincft  art,  the  native  robe 
L*?2l*i  how,  white  as  Hyperborean  ihow, 
■•iota  die  hicid  lawn;  with  venturous  oar 
uivr  to  4dh  vide  the  btUow  ^  nor  k>ok  on^ 


Shamefully  paifive;  while  BatAvtan  flceu  .       t 
Defraud  us  of  the  glittering  finny  fwarma^ 
Thai  heave  our  friths,  and  crowd  upon  our  AkumI} 
How  i^Urenlivenii^  trade  to  roufie,  and  wing      < ' 
The  profperous  iau  frpm  every  growing  port,     A 
Uninjur'd,  round  the  f<a^ncirckd  glm ; 
And  thus,  in  foul  united  a3  in  name, 
$id  Britain  reign  the  miftrefs  of  the  deep  ? 

Yes,  there  are  fuch.    And  full  oo  thee,  Arsyll, 
Her  iMpe,  her  Hay,  her  darling,  and  her  bodt. 
From  her  llrft  patriots  and  her  across  fpning. 
Thy  fond  imploring  country  turns  her  eye)    ■ 
In  thee,  with  all  a  nvoCher^s  triumph,  foea 
Her  every  virtue,  ev^ry  puce  comhin'd,  ^ 

Hcu-  gcniui*  wiiUom,  her  engaging  turn, 
H  -r  priac  ol  hvnokir,  and  her  coaroge  try^d^ 
Cafan,  i»nd  intrepid,  iu  the  very  thrqat 
Of  fulphurousVar,  on  Tenier*s  dreadful  field.  >  '^ 
Nor  le(s  the  palm  of  peace  inwceathes  thy  farow't 
For,  powerful  as  thy  fw«rd;  from  thy  rich  tpngil^ 
Periu^ikin  ^ows,  and  wins  the  high  oeboce ) 
While  mia'd  in  thee  comhin&  the  char^  of  yootH/^ 
The  force  of  manliood,  aai-  the  depth  of  age.    ■  ^ ' 
Thee,  Forbes,  too,  whom  cinary  .worth  atccoDida^  . 
As  tnith  fincerc,  as  weeping; fricndihip  kind. 
Thee*  truly  generousi  tod  invoice ^eat. 
Thy  country  feels  through  hei^  revivu^  arts;   •-  ' ' 
Plann'd  by  thy  wifdom, Try  thy  foul  infirm'd ;     \ 
And  feldom  has  ihc  knoiwa  a  friend  like  thee,        > 

But  fee  the  fading  many-<0lourcd  woods. 
Shade  deepening  over  fliade,  the  country  jeoond 
Imbrown ;  a  crowded  umbrage,  duflt,  and  dun. 
Of  every  hue,  fronl  wan^decTining  green 
To  footy  dark.    Thefe  now  the  lonefome  mule, 
l«ow»whifpcriiig,  lead  into  their  leaf-iirown  walks. 
And  give  the  feaCon  in  its  latcfl  view.  • 

Meantimei  light*Aiadowing  all,  a  fober  cahn    * 
Fleecy  iinboun£d  ether ;  Whofe  leaft  wave       < 
Stands  tremulous,  uncertain  where  to  turn 
The  gentle  current :  while  Ulumin'd  wide. 
The  dewy-ikirted  clouds  imbibe  the  fun. 
And  throuzh  their  lucid  veil  his  foften'd  force 
Shed  o'er  tn^  peaceful  world.    Then  is  the  time 
For  thofe  whom  wifdom  and  whom  Nature  diarm. 
To  ileal  them&lves  from  the  degenerate  crowd, 
And  foar  above  this  little  iccne  of  things ; 
To  tread  low-thoughted  vice  beneath  their  feet ; 
To  ibothe  the  throbbing  paflions  into  peace ; 
And  woo  lone  Quiet  in  her  filent  walks. 

Thus  folitary,  and  in  peniive  guife. 
Oft  let  me  wander  o*er  Uie  ruffet  mead. 
And  through  the  fadden'd  grove»  where  fcatce  ia 

heard 
One  dying  {Lrain,  to  cheer  the  Woodman's  toiL 
Haply  fome  widow*d  fongfter  pours  his  plaint. 
Far,  m  faint  warbliiigs,  through  the  tawny  copfe. 
While  congregated  thruihes,  hnnets,  larks. 
And  each  wild  throat,  whofe  artlefa  ftrains folate 
Swell'd  all  tbe  mufic  of  the  fwarmm^  ihadeti 
Robb*d  of  their  tuneful  fouls,  now  fluvering  fit 
On  the  dead  tree,  a  dull  defpiondent  flock ; 
With  not  a  brigbtnefs  waving  o'er  their  plumea, 
And  nought  lave  chattering  mfcord  in  their  note. 
O,  let  not,  aim'd  from  fome  inhuman  eye, 
The  gun  the  muHc  of  the  coming  year 

IDeilroy ;  and  hamilefs,  unfuipeSing  harm^ 
Lay  the  weak  tribes  a  mlferable  prey, 
In  mingled  murder,  fluttering  on  the  ground  ! 
O  i) 
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A  ficc  of  plffafure,  bnt  a  heart  of  pain ; 

Tlieir  hollow  moments  undclijrhte d  all  ? 

Sure  peace  h  hh ;  a  folid  life  eftrang'd 

To  diihppointiTicnt.  and  fallacious  hope  : 

Rich  in  content,  in  nature's  bounty  rich, 

In  herbs  and  fruits;  whatever  greens  the  Spring, 

Whei\  heaven 'defcends  in  ihowers;  or  bends  the 

bough 
When  Summer  reddens,  and  when  Autumn  beams; 
Or  in  the  wintery  glebe  whatever  lies 
Conc'-'al'd,  and  fattens  with  the  richeft  fap : 
Thefc  are  not  wanting ;  nor  the  milky  drove, 
XiUxuriani,  fprrad  o*er  all  the  lowing  vale ; 
Nor  bleating  mountains;  nor  the  chide  of  ftreanxs, 
Aiid  hum  of  bees,  inviting  fleep  fmcerc 
Into  the  guiltlefs  brcaft,  beneatn  the  ihadc, 
Or  thrown  at  large  ?uhid  the  fragrant  hay ; 
Nor  aught  belides  of  profped,  grove,  or  fong, 
Dim  grottoes,  gleaming  lakes,  and  fountains  clear. 
Here  too  dwelu  fimplc  truth ;  plain  imiocetice ; 
UnfulUcd  beauty ;  found  unbroken  youth, 
Patient  of  labour,  with  a  little  pleas'd ; 
Health  ever  blooming ;  unambitious  toll ; 
Calm  contemplation,  and  poetic  eafe. 

JLet  others  brave  the  flood  in  queft  of  gam, 
And  beat,  for  joylefs  months,  the  gloomy  wave. 
Let  fuch  as  deem  it  glory  to  deflroy, 
Rufli  into  blood,  the  fack  of  cities  feek ; 
Unpierc'd,  exulting  in  the  widow's  wail. 
The  virgin's  fhrick,  and  infant's  trembling  cry. 
Let  fome  far  diftant  from  their  native  foi^ 
Urg'd  or  by  want  or  harden'd  avarice. 
Find  other  lands  beneath  another  fun. 
Let  thu  through  cities  work  his  eager  way, 
Bv  regal  outrage  and  eftabliih'd  g^ile, 
Tne  focial  fenfe  cztin<51 ;  and  tbai  ferment 
Mad  into  tumult  the  fcditious  herd, 
Or  melt  them  down  to  flavery.    Let  tBffg 
Inihare  the  wretched  in  the  toils  of  law, 
Fonienting  difcord,  and  perplexing  right, 
An  iron  race  !  and  tbofg  of  fairer  front, 
But  c^ual  inhumanity,  in  courts, 
Delufive  pomp,  and  dark  cabals,  delight ; 
Wreathe  the  deep  bow,  ditfufe  the  lying  finilc, 
And  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  of  ftate. 
While  he,  from  all  the  ftormy  pafllons  free 
That  reftlefs  men  involve,  hears,  and  but  hears. 
At  diftance  fafe,  the  human  tempeft  roar. 
Wrapt  clofe  in  confcious  peace.    The  fall  of  kings. 
The  rage  of  nations,  and  the  crufh  of  ftateis 
Move  not  the  man,  who,  from  the  world  cfcap*d, 
In  ftill  retreats,  and  flowery  folitudes, 
To  nature's  voice  attends,  from  month  to  month. 
And  day  to  day,  through  the  revolving  year ; 
Admiring,  fees  her  in  her  every  ihape  ; 
Pt!cls  all  her  fwect  emotions  at  his  heart; 
Takes  what  flie  liberal  gives,  nor  thinks  of  more. 
He,whenyoungSpringprotnidestheburfttnggem8, 
Mark«  the  firftbud,  and  fucks  the  healthful  gale 
lAto  fcis  freflien'd  foul ;  her  genial  hours 


He  full  enjoys ;  and  not  a  beauty  btows. 
And  not  an  opening  blolTom  breathes  in  viii. 
In  Summer  he,  beneath  the  living  fljadc. 
Such  as  o'er  frigid  Tempe  wont  to  wave, 
Or  Hcmus  cool,  reads  what  the  mnfe,of  tlisi'. 
Perhaps,  has  in  imraorul  numbers  fung; 
Or  what  Ihe  didtates  writes :  and  oft,  an  qt 
Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 
When  Autumn's  yclkrw  luflre  gilds  the  worU, 
And  tempts  the  fickled  fwain  into  the  fieW, 
Seiz'd  by  the  general  joy,  his  heart  diilewf^ 
With  gentle  throws;  and  through  theteindg»« 
Deep  mufing,  then  he  iffi  exerts  his  fong. 
Ev'n  Winter,  wild  to  him,  is  full  of  blifi. 
The  mighty  tempeft,  and  the  hoary  waftc. 
Abrupt,  atnd  deep,  ftretch'd  o*cr  the  bnriea  ^r^l 
Awake  to  folemn  thoueht.    At  night  the  ikb, 
Difclos'd,  and  kindled,  bv  refining  Iroft, 
Pours  every  hiftre  on  th  exalted  eye, 
A  friend,  a  book,  die  ftealinr  hours  fecure. 
And  mark  them  down  for  wiWom.  WithfwL'^twh 
O'er  land  and  fca  iniagmstion  roams ; 
Or  truth,  divmely  breaking  on  his  mind, 
Elates,  his  beiiig,  and  unfokis  his  powers ; 
Or  in  his  brcaft  heroic  virtue  bums. 
The  touch  of  kindred  too  and  love  he  fcch; 
The  modeft  eye,  whofe  beams  on  hb  alone 
Edlatic  fliine;  the  Kttle  flrong  embrace 
Of  prattling  children,  twin*d  around  hij  wik, 
And  emulous  to  pleafe  him,  calling  forth 
The  fond  parental  foul.    Nor  purpofif  pay. 
Amufement,  dance,  or  fong,  he  ftemly  Icort*. 
For  happincfs  and  true  phiTofouhy 
Are  of^  the  focial  ftiH,  and  fmrting  kmd. 
This  is  the  life  which  thofc  who  fret  in  gui^ 
And  guilty  cities,  never  knew ;  the  life, 
Led  by  pruneval  age%  utjccrmpt. 
When  angeU  dwelt,  and  God  himfclf,  with  m 

Oh,  Nature !  all-fufficient !  over  aD ! 
Enrich  me  vith  the  knowlcdjre  of  thy  ^rerfc 
Snatch  me  to  heaven ;  thy  rcfting  wonder  ds^^ 
World  beyond  world,  in  infinite  extent, 
Profufely  fcatter'd  o*er  the  bhic  immcnff. 
Show  me ;  their  motions,  periods,  and  th^ 
Give  me  to  fcan  ;  throagh  the  difclofing  <J«^  I 
Light  my  blind  wav ;  the  mincral/rtffii  th'"; . 
Thnift,  blooming,  thence  the  vegeubk  wwU. 
O'er  that  the  rifing  fyftcm,  more  compfcx, 
Of  animals ;  and  higher  ftiH,  the  mind. 
The  varied  fcene  of  quick-compounded  ih<rag^ 
And  where  the  mixing  paflions  endlcfs  A  in; 
Thefc  ever  open  to  my  ravifli'd  eye ; 
A  fearch,  tlie  flight  of  time  can  ncVr  cxhiot! 
But  if  to  that  unequal ;  if  the  blood, 
In  fluegiih  ftreams  about  my  heart,  fcrbid 
That  Je/I  ambition ;  under  dofing  ftades, 
Ingloriotts,  lay  rac  by  tho  lowly  brook, 
And  whifper  to  my  dreams.    From  thee  hr  ' 
Dwell  all  on  thee,  with  thee  conchidc  my  1^^^; 
And  let  mc  never,  never  ftray  from  thee  ? 
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no  the  hag  liiKS  of  ftiH-extended  war 
k  bkdding  fight  commixt,  the  faoguine  flood 
id!)  a  broad  iUughter  o'er  the  plaint  of  hcaYcn. 
\s  thus  they  fcan  the  irifionaiy  Kcne, 
3  lU  fid»  /well  the  fii|)craitiou9  dio, 
coctiiKnt;  ud  hnfy  frenzy  ulks 
t  bbod  and  battle ;  cities  overtarn'd, 
s^  bt£  at  night  in  (wallowing  earthquake  funk, 
r  tiakcQs  wrapt  in  fierce  a/cending  flaxBC ; 
f  Gliow  feminc,  iniindation,  ilorm ; 
I  pdifcncc,  and  every  great  diftrefs  ; 
pf  res  fnbvcrs'd,  when  ruling  fate  ha»  ftruck 
1  oakcrable  hour:  ev'n  Nature**  fclf 
•  ^a'd  to  totter  on  the  brink  of  time. 
I '.  L'ic  man  of  philofophic  eye, 
^  Eitdage;  the  waving  brightncfihc 
;^*afarvc)r8,  inqoiiitive  to  know 
■X 2:iiW,  and  materials^  yet  unfix'd, 
» ;^  appearance  beautiful  and  new. 
.W  blick,  and  deep,  the  night  bcgina  to  £all, 
^|amicnie.    Suak  in  the  quenching  gloom, 
^tot  and  vaft,  arc  heaven  and  earth. 
»c  cooibundcd  h'cs ;  all  beauty  void ; 
ttsfian  lott;  and  gay  variety 
J«  5-Tcrial  blot :  fuch  the  fair  power 
^-r;  to  kindle  and  create  the  whole. 
J^*..«  the  Hate  of  the  benighted  wretch, 
':^^,  bcwildcr'd,  wanders  through  the  dark, 
^  c:  jMt  fdjiciet,  and  chimeras  huge ; 
^^3ti-d  by  one  direaivc  ray, 
J  ^'«tta|c  llrcaming,  or  from  airy  hall. 
^7)  impatient  as  he  ftumbles  on, 
^«^  ircTO  the  root  of  flimy  ruihes,  blue, 
sf»i.d.fire Icatters round,  or  gathered  trails 
fg*  of  flame  deceitful  o'er  the  mofs : 
;2^.  Wd  by  the  fiintaftic  bUze, 
Sj^,*^JDa  now  renewed,  he  finks  abforpt, 

tJ-^  f     '  *""^  ^^  mhr;y'gulf : 
I  J^.T'  »rom  day  to  day,  Ins  pining  wife 
ytfssire  children  his  return  await, 
;  -  cjDJpdure  loft.     At  othftr  times, 
L  ^  ^  ^^ffniuM  of  the  night, 
^^^  glonung  on  the  horfrs  mane, 
^"  tS^      *  *°*^  Ihows  the  narrow  path, 
^g  leads  through  pits  of  death,  or  elfe 


I  *  y-    , .  °"  Q«wy  beauty  bright, 
^^v     ^  ^  autumnal  day. 
tV  ^i  I   "»o«nting  fun  difpels  the  fog ; 
iJi^PfW-froftmclu  before  his  beam;   - 
If  ^8  on  cveij  fpray,  on  every  blade 
,i^"^»yriad  dew-drops  twinkle  round. 
I*  ri^«  L     '<>^'>'d,  and  murder'd,  in  that  pit 
fcjjjjr  S.  ,  ^?  ^^^  •  *^  «'«'«?n»ng  fnatch*d, 
ifcc  .7*/">ud  of  guilt-concealing  night, 
:^2^*»«fttlphur:  while,  not  beaming  ill, 
i4.,J?yi*<>PJ^  m  their  waxen  cells, 
K  .Z^?  P'^Wic  cares,  and  planning  fchemes 
I'^i^M'j  ^.  Winter  poor ;  rejoic'd 


«ib  tK  J  ^^DgToimd,  their  copious  ftores* 
i«j    "*««rkopprcffivcftcamafcends; 
nuldcr  fcents,  the  tender  race. 


H  Ja  ^  opp«ffivc  ftcam  afcends 
^JJ^nuIdcr  fcents,  the  tender  ra 
Cy*!JiT?^ tumble  from  their  honey'd  domes. 


hi^^  agonizing  in  the  durf. 
^{Jl  n    ^  ^^  youroam'd  the  Spring, 
fo^jrt?  npwer  to  flower  ?  for  this  you  toiTd 
^  b&xoiiig  Smnmer-hcftU  awa|^  ^ 


\ 


For  this  in  Antomn  fearch'd  the  blooming  wafte. 
Nor  loft  one  fonny  gleam  ?  for  this  fad  fate  ? 
O,  man  !  tyrannic  lord !  how  long,  how  long. 
Shall  proftrate  nature  groan  beneath  your  rage. 
Awaiting  renovation  f  when  obliged* 
Muft  you  deftroy  ?  Of  their  ambrofial  food 
Can  you  not  borrow ;  and,  in  juft  return, 
Aflbrd  them  flielter  from  the  wintcry  winids  ? 
Or,  as  the  fli|u:p  year  pinches,  with  their  own 
Again  regale  them  on  fome  finiling  day  ? 
See  where  the  ftony  bottom  of  their  town 
Looks  defolate,  and  wild ;  with  here  and  ther^ 
A  helplcis  number,  who  the  ruin'd  ftate 
Survive,  lamenting  weak,  caft  out  to  death. 
Thus  a  proud  city,  populous  and  rich. 
Full  of  the  works  of  peace,  and  high  in  joy. 
At  theatre  or  feaft,  or  funk  in  fleep, 
(As  late,  Palermo,  was  thy  £ite}  is  feiz*d 
By  fome  dread  earthquake,  and  convulfive  hurPd 
Sheer  from  the  black  foundation,  ftench  involv'd. 
Into  a  gulf  of  blue  fulphureous  flame. 

Hence  every  haHher  fight !  for  now  the  day, 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  diflus*d,  grows  warm,  and 
Infinite  fplendor !  wide  invcfting  alL  iM^^t, 

How  ftill  the  breeze !  fave  what  the  filmy  threads 
Of  dew  evaporate  bniflies  from  the  plain. 
How  clear  tne  cloudlefs  (ky !  how  deeply  ting*d 
With  a  peculiar  blue  !  th'  ethereal  arch 
How  fweird  immenfe !  amid  whofe  a2ure  thron'd 
The  radiant  fun  how  gay !  how  calm  below 
The  gilded  earth !  the  harveft-treafures  all 
Now  gathered  in,  beyond  the  rage  of  ftorms. 
Sure  to  the  fwain ;  the  circling  &ce  fliut  up ;     . 
And  uifbuDt  Winter's  utmoft  rage  defy'd. 
While,  loofe  to  feftive  joy,  the  country  round 
Laughs  with  the  loud  finccrity  of  mirth,    [youth. 
Shook  to  the  wind  their  cares.    The  toil-ftrung 
By  the  quick  fcnfe  of  mufic  taught  alone. 
Leaps  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dance. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  the  village-toaft. 
Young,  buxom,  warm,  in  native  beauty  rich. 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks ;  and,  where  her  eye 
Points  an  approving  finile,  with  double  force. 
The  cwdgci  nittles,  and  the  wrcftler  twines. 
Age  too  fliines  out ;  and,  garrulous,  recounts 
The  feats  of  youth.    Thus  they  rejoice  ;  nor  think 
That,  with  to-morrow's  fun,  their  annual  toil 
Begins  agaip  the  nevcr-ceafing  round. 

Oh,  knew  he  but  his  happinefs,  of  men 
The  happieft  he !  who,  far  from  public  rage. 
Deep  in  the  vale,  with  a  cboUefvw  retir'd. 
Drinks  the  pure  pleafures  of  the  rural  life,     [gate. 
What  though  the  dome  be  wanting,  whofe  proud 
Each  mommg,  vomits  out  the  ftieaking  crowd 
Of  flatterers  falfe,  and  in  their  turn  abus'd  f 
Vile  intercourfe !  What  though  the  glittering  robe. 
Of  evcrv  hue  refle^ed  Ijjght  can  give. 
Or  floating  loofe,  or  ftiflwith  mazy  gold, 
The  pride  and  gaze  of  fools !  oppreis  hiip  not  ? 
What  though,  from  utmofi  Ijind  and  fca  purvay'd^ 
For  him  each  rarer  tributary  life     - 
Bleeds  not,  and  his  infatiate  table  heaps 
With  luxury  and  death  ?  what  though  his  bowl 
Flames  not  with  coftly  juice :  nor  funk  in  beds. 
Oft  of  gay  care,  he  tofles  out  the  nieht. 
Or  melts  the  thoughtlcfs  hours  in  idle  ftate  ? 
What  though  he  knows  not  thofe  fantaftic  jo|r^ 
That  ftill  amufc  the  wanton,  ftill  deceive  ^ 


U4' 


THE   WORl^S   or  THOMSON. 


A  face  of  pk afure,  bnt  a  heart  of  pain ; 

Thnf ir  hollow  moments  undcli«rhtea  all  ? 

Sure  peace  h  \\h;  a  folid  life  eftrang'd 

To  difappointinent,  and  fallacious  hope  : 

Rich  in  content,  in  nature's  bounty  rich, 

In  herbs  and  fruits;  whatever  greens  the  Spring, 

Whei^  heaven* descends  in  ihowers;  or  bends  the 

bongh 
When  Summer  reddens,  and  when  Automn beams; 
Or  in  the  wintery  glebe  whatever  lies 
Conc'^al'd,  and  fattens  with  the  richeft  fap : 
Theic  arc  not  wanting ;  nor  the  milky  drove, 
XiUxuriani,  fpread  o*er  all  the  lowing  vale ; 
Nor  bleating  mountains;  nor  the  chide  of  ftreams, 
And  hum  ot  bees,  inviting  flccp  fmcerc 
Into  the  guiltlcfs  breaft,  beneath  the  fliade. 
Or  thrown  at  large  amid  the  fragrant  hay  ; 
Nor  abght  befides  of  prafpcd,  grove,  or  fong, 
Dim  grottoes,  gleaming  lakes,  and  fountams  clear. 
Here  too  dwells  fimple  truth ;  plain  innocence ; 
UnfuUied  beauty ;  found  unbroken  youth, 
Patient  of  labour,  with  a  little  pleas*d ; 
Health  ever  blooming ;  unambitious  toil ; 
Calm  contemplation,  and  poetic  eafe. 

Let  others  orave  the  flood  in  queft  pf  gain, 
And  beat,  for  joy1ef<)  months,  the  gloomy  wave. 
Let  fuch  as  deem  it  g^ory  to  deftroy, 
Rufli  into  blood,  the  fack  of  cities  feek ; 
Unpierc'd,  exulting  in  the  widow's  wail, 
The  virgin's  flirick,  and  infant's  trembling  cry. 
Let  fome  far  diftant  from  their  native  foi^ 
Urg*d  or  by  want  or  harden*d  avarice, 
Find  other  lands  beneath  another  fun. 
Let  tbif  through  cities  work  his  eager  way, 
By  regal  outrage  and  eftabliih'd  guile, 
Tne  foetal  fcnie  cxtin^fl ;  and  that  ferment 
Mad  into  tumult  the  fcditious  herd, 
Or  melt  them  down  to  flavery.    Let  ttefa 
In&are  the  wretched  in  the  toils  of  law, 
Foinenting  difcord,  and  perplexing  right, 
An  iron  race  !  and  tbo/e  of  tairer  &ont, 
But  e^ual  inhumanity,  in  courts, 
Delufivc  pomp,  and  dark  cabals,  delight ; 
Wreathe  the  deep  bow,  diifufe  the  lying  finile. 
And  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  of  ftatc. 
While  he,  from  all  the  ilormy  paflions  free 
That  relVIefs  men  involve,  hears,  and  but  hears. 
At  diAance  fafe,  the  human  tempeft  roar. 
Wrapt  clofe  in  confcious  peace.   The  fall  of  kings. 
The  nrge  of  nations,  and  the  crufh  of  ftates, 
Move  not  the  man,  who,  from  the  world  cTcapM, 
In  ft  ill  retreats,  and  flowery  folitudes, 
To  nature's  voice  attends,  from  month  to  montH, 
And  day  to  day,  through  the  revolving  year ; 
Admiring,  fees  her  in  her  every  (hapc ; 
PccU  all  her  fweet  emotions  at  his  heart; 
Takes  what  flie  liberal  gives,  nor  thinks  of  more. 
He,  when  young  Spring  protrudes  thebnrfting  gems, 
Mark«  the  firftbud,  and  fucks  the  healthful  gale 
lAto  his  freftai'd  foul ;  her  genial  hours 


He  full  enjoys ;  and  not  a  beauty  blows, 
And  not  an  opening  bloITom  breathes  in  noi. 
In  Summer  he,  beneath  the  living  (hade. 
Such  as  o'er  frigid  Tcmpe  wont  to  wave, 
Or  Hcmus  cool,  reads  what  the  mufe,  of  dKJ, 
Perhaps,  has  in  hnmorul  numbers  fung; 
Or  what  ftie  didates  writes :  and  oft,  an  qt 
Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  vear. 
When  Autumn's  yellow  luftrc  gilds  mt  wtyrii, 
And  tempts  the  fickled  fwrain  into  the  fieW, 
Seiz'd  by  the  general  joy,  his  heart  diftcwh 
With  gentle  throws;  and  throogh  the  tepid  gkc 
Deep  mufuxg,  then  he  ^  exerts  his  fong. 
Ev'n  Winter,  wild  to  him,  is  full  of  blifi. 
1  he  mighty  tempeft,  and  the  hoary  wafte, 
Abrupt,  and  deep,  ftretch'd  o'er  the  boricrf  n*&^ 
Awake  to  folemn  thouRht.     At  ni|hr  the  fliici, 
Difclos'd,  and  kindled,  by  refining  froft, 
Pours  every  hiftre  on  th  exalted  eye, 
A  friend,  a  book,  the  flealing  hours  fectire, 
AnA  mark  them  down  for  wiwom.  WithfwL'tvJ 
O'er  land  and  Tea  hnagination  roami; 
Or  truth,  divmely  breaking  on  his  mind, 
Elates, his  beiiig,  and  unfoMs  his  powers; 
Or  in  his  breaft  heroic  virtue  burns. 
The  touch  of  kindred  too  and  love  he  fcch; 
The  modeft  eye,  whofe  beams  on  his  slooc 
Ecftatic  fliine ;  the  little  fl pong  embrace 
Of  prattling  children,  twin*d  around  his  nhi, 
And  emulous  to  pleafe  him,  caBicg  forth 
The  fond  parental  foul.    Nor  purpofe  pay. 
Amufement,  dance,  or  fone,  he  ftemly  lvoit». 
For  happincfs  and  true  phiTofouhy 
Are  of  the  focial  ftiH,  and  fmrling  kuid. 
This  is  the  life  which  thofc  who  fret  in  gt:&, 
And  guilty  cities,  never  knew ;  the  life, 
Led  by  primeval  ages,  ut»corruj>t. 
When  angels  dwelt,  and  God  himfelf,  with  h* 
Oh,  Nature!  all-fnflicient !  o'^«'»^'_.  . 
Enrich  me  with  the  knowledge  of  thy  xre* 
Snatch  me  to  heaven;  thy  roiling  wonder fl*" 
World  beyond  world,  in  infinite  extent, 
Profufely  fcatier'd  o'er  the  bhie  immcnfc*   ^ 
Show  me ;  their  motions,  perk>d8,  and  tl^?  ••' 
Give  me  to  fcan  ;  through  the  SkhCaif:  <J«^ 
Light  my  blind  way ;  the  mincral/raJ*?  t*"''' 
Thfuft,  blooming,  thence  the  vegcuble  w«m; 
O'er  that  the  rimig  fyftem,  more  comofex, 
Of  animals ;  and  higher  ftill,  the  mind, 
The  varied  fccne  of  quick-compounded  th(wt^ 
And  where  the  mixing  paflions  endlcft  AiJt; 
TheCs  ever  open  to  my  rtvifh'd  eye ; 
A  fearch,  the  flight  of  time  can  ne'er  cihiofl 
But  if  to  that  unequal ;  if  the  blood. 
In  fluggilh  ftreams  about  my  heart,  forbid 
That  i^  ambition  ;  under  dodnfr  ftadcs, 
Inglorious,  lay  roc  by  tho  lowly  brook, 
And  whifper  to  my  dreams.    From  thrt  W"  • 
Dwell  all  on  thee,  with  thee  conchidc  my  ^'fi 
And  let  mc  never,  never  ftray  from  thcc 
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WINTER.    1726. 

71^  Argument. 

Ha  fcbjril  prcmlbd.  Adtlrds  to  the  Etrf  of  WSmineton.  Firft  approach  of  Hfintcf .  Accordlog 
todKutorucoQifeof  the  SeafMi,  Tijriou*  ftorms  deFcrihcd.  Rain.  Witf^*  ^now*.  The  driving 
ct  tkfiwwi :  a  man  perifiiio^  amc^  them  \  whence  refle^iona  on  the  wants  and  miferles  of  hu^ 
rjB  \k.  Tke  wdlvet  defcen^ing  from  the  Alp^  and  Apennines.  A  Winter  Evening  dcfcribed :  sU 
^patbfphilQibphers;  by  the  eoantry  peopk ;  iq  the  city.  Froft  A  view  of  Winter  within  thft 
^J3rCi^ck.    A  thaw.    The  whole  concluding  With  mofal  reflexions  on  a  futtire  flate. 


5a  Wjitcr  comes,  tp  rule  the  varied  year* 
*pni  d4  jid,  wiih  all  liis  riilng  train : 
jncr^n^sd clouds, and ft^ms.  BechefenFiythemd, 
^-<\  tiataall  the  (btil  to  fukmn  thought, 
y4  JiaTcnlj  niufiag.  Welcome,  kindred  gloomt! 
'^iA  Jum-oi^  hail !  with  frequent  foo;, 
^4  ih,n  L  in  my  cheerful  mom  of  lif^ 
WiuiBriti  by  sarcleia  iblitude  I  liv*d, 
iii\.-^l of  Matvc  with  uncca|ing  joy, 
^;  -^  bve  I  wandered  through  your  rougli  deraaifl; 
^nd  »is  pure  virgia-inofws,  nivielf  as  pure ; 
^i\(£  winds  roar,  a|i4  ^e  big  torrent  burft ; 
a  uo  (u  iuf  fermenting  tempeft  brew*d, 
yk  grJB  evening  flty.    Thus  pafsM  the  time, 
J  'iaa^  the  lucid  chambers  of  the  ibuth 
^'^i  cQt  the  joyous  Spring,  looked  out,  and  fmil*d. 
!(.  itt,  iljg  patron  of  bfrfrji  effay, 
'-•a:i^  0  Wilmington  !  renews  her  fong. 
2ic;k!»fce  rounded  the  revohing  year : 
•^i^gay  Spring;  on  eagle-pinions  horns, 
'''^^{s^ditough  t£e  Summer-blaie  to  rife; 
*^^i9i^  o*er  Autumn  with  the  ihadowy  gale; 
'J^;^'unong  the  wiiitery  cIoymIs  again, 
~\^^  the  doubling  Iloim,  (he  tries  to  foar  i 
I'  ^tUhcr  note,  wiui  all  tlie  ni|lking  winds ; 
''^^'-^t^T  founding  cadt-noe  to  die  floods; 
':  '-^  theine,  her  numbers  wildly  ^rcut : 
^ra  loppy  I  could  flie  f^M  thy  judfinv  car. 

"Xild  deijcriptiont  9^  with  mamy  thought^ 
I'^^ithoajkill'd  in  awcful  fchemes  alone, 
•-ilww  ro  make  a  mighty  people  thrive ; 
--^f<r-£l  eoodnels,  found  integrity, 
•^  ifna  Hijibaken  uncorropted  foul 
;"'  ^  ^  Ciding  age,  and  burning  ftrong, 
*♦<.:  r*iojy  bbaiag  for  thy  cc»untry*s  weal, 
*  •'?^  fpirit  regularly  free ; 
'  Ac&ch  cialfcing  each,  the  ftatofman  light 
^^'^^pasnot;  thele,  the  public  hope 


fjc  to  thee  converting,  bi^  the  mu& 
*'«a  whit  cBvy  dares  not  flattery  call. 

y V  whea  the  cheerJefs  empire  of  the  iky 
j^VfFicom  the  Cenuur  Archer  yields, 
^^'  ^^  Aquarius  lUina  th*  inverted  year ; 
^'%  0  cr  the  hurtheft  vcfge  <rf  heaven,  the  fun 
^^«  fprcadi  through  ether  the  dejeaed  dty. 
7^.  ^e  bit  gJeams ,  and  inefle^fhml  ftoot 
nlf  ■'niKliag  rays,  in  horizontal  lines, 
l'^  the  thick  ^ ;  as,  cloth*d  in  cloudy  ftomU 
^^  »ui,  tod  broad,  he  ikirtg  the  fouthem  Ity  j 
^^^^^^^eodipg^tothclopgdarkfiighu  ^ 


Wido^ibadii^  aU,  the  rroftrete  world  refigns. 
Nor  is  the  night  imwilh*d ;  while  vital  heat. 
Light,  life,  and  jov,  thd  dubious  day  forfidte. 
Meantime,  in  fabfe-cinAure,  ihadowa  vaft, 
Deep-tingM  and  damp,  and  cengregated  clondti 
And  all  the  vapoury  turbulence  of  | heaven,         ^ 
Involve  the  face  of  things.    Thus  Winter  faUsy 
A  hoivy  gloom  opprcffive  o*cr  the  world, 
Through  nature  uedding  influence  malign. 
And  roufes  up  the  feeds  of  dark  diieaie. 
The  foul  of  man  dies  in  him,  ioathin|  Ufo, 
And  black  with  more  than  melancholy  views* 
The  cattle  droop ;  and  o'er  the  finrow'd  land, 
Frefli  from  the  p^ugh,  the  don  difeoIour*d  flocks^ ' 
Untended  fpreadinKf  crop  the  whokibme  root. 
Along  the  woods,  uong  the  moorifii  fens, 
Sighs  the  fad  genius  of  the  comioe  ftorm ; 
And  «p  among  the  looiie  disjomted  cliflfs. 
And  fra^hu^^d  mountains  Wild,  the  brawling  bfoolc 
And  cave,  prefageful,  fend  n  hollow  moan, 
Hefbunding  long  in  lifteninff  fancy's  ear. 

Then  comes  me  father  oAhe  temneft  forth. 
Wrapt  in  black  glooms.  Firft  ^ylefs  rains  obfcura 
Dr  ive  through  the  minsling  flcies  with  vapour  foul ; 
D:iih  on  ihe  mountain's  brow,  and  (hake  the  woods^ 
1  hat  ginmbling  waTC  below.    Th*  unfightly  plain 
Lies  a  brown  dehige ;  as  the  low^^bent  clouds 
Pour  flood  on  flood,  yet  une^aufted  ftill 
.Combine,  and  deepening  into  night  fliut  up 
The  day's  Lir  face.    The  wanderers  of  heaven, 
Kach  tp  his  home,  retire ;  favc  thofe  that  love 
'Jo  take  their paAime  in  the  troubled  air, 
O^  ikimmiog  flutter  round  the  dimply  pool. 
The  cattle  fiom  th'  untafled  fields  return. 
And  aik,  with  nseaning  lowe,  their  wonted  ftaDfg 
Or  rimunnte  in  the  contijruous  fliade.. 
Thither  the  houfehold  feathery  people  crowd, 
The  crcted  cock,  with  all  his  female  train, 
Pcnfivc,  and  dripping;  while  the  cottage^hind 
Hangs  o'er  th*  enlivening  bkze,  and  talcful  there 
Recounts  his  flmple  frolic :  much  he  talks. 
And  much  he  laughs,  nor  recks  the  ftorm  that 
Without,  and  rattles  on  his  hiunble  roof,     [blows 

Wi<te  o'er  the  brim,  with  many  a  torrent  (well'dj 
And  the  mix'd  ruin  of  its  banks  o'erfpread. 
At  left  the  rous!diap  river  pours  along : 
Refi^lefii,  roaring,  dreadful,  down  it  comes. 
From  the  rude  iaonatahi,aod  the  mbfly  wild, 
Tumbhiig  through  rocks  abrupt^  and  founding  far; 
I  Then  a'cr  «hc  landed  vaileyfloating  fpreads, 

O  iiij 


Hi 

.t!alm,  flagfri&»  fiknt ;  till  again,  conftrain'd 
Between  two  meeting  hills,  it  burfts  away, 
Where  rocks  and  wtMds  o'eiiiang  the  tuFbidthream; 
There  gathermg  triple  force,  rapid,  and  deep, 
|t  boils^  and  wheels,  and  foams,  and  thunders 

through.  . 

Nature  !  great  parent !  whofe  unceaiing  hand 
Rolls  round  the  Seafons  of  the  changeful  year, 
iio-w  mighty,  how  majeiUc,  are  thy  works  i 
AVith  what  a  pleaJlng  dread  they  JTwell  the  foul ! 
That  fce^  alloniih-di  and  ^llpniib'd  fmgs! 
Ve  too,  ye  winds !'  that  now  begin  to  blow. 
With  JlK)iflerou$rweep,1  x^^i^c  my' voice  tp  you. 
"Where  are  ypur  ftores,  ye  powerful  beings !  |a.y, 
Where  youf  aeriJ^  magazines  referv'd. 
To  fv/cll  the  brooding  tcjrors  of  the  ftorqi  i 
In  what  far-diilant  region  of  the  fky, 
Hufli'd  in  deep  filence,  flccp  ye  when  'tis  calm  ? 

W^eu  from  the  pallid  fky  the  tan  jlefcends, 
'With  many  a  fpot,  that  o'er  his  glaring;  orb 
Uncertain  wanders,  ftain'd ;  red  fiery  flreaks 
Begin  to  fluih  around.    The  reeling  clouds 
3tagger  witli  dizzy  poife,  as  doubting  yet 
Wnich  raa/Ier  to  obey  ;  wj^le  rifing  flow, 
Bb{ij^,  in  the  leaden-colopr-d  eaft,  the  moon 
Wears  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  hpms. 
Seen  through  the  turbid  fluAuating  air, 
The  ftars  obtufe  emit  a  fiiiver't)  ray ; 
Or  frequent  feem  to  ihoot  athwart  the  rloom, 
And  long  behind  them  trail  the  whitenm'^  blaze. 
Sna^hM  in  ihort  eddies,  plays  the  wither'd  leaf ; 
And  on  the  flood  the  dancing  feather  floats, 
with  broadened  noftrils  to  the  ikj  up-^tum'd, 
The  ccnfcious  hciftr  fnufTs  the  Hormy  gale.  ' 
£v'n  as  the  matron,  at  her  nightly  taik, 
With  penflve  labour  draws  the  flaxen  thread. 
The  yvafted  taper  and  the  ciacklipff  flame 
Foretel  the  Uaft.     But  chief  the  pnimy  race, 
The  tenants  of  the  flty,  its  changes  fpeak. 
Retiring  from  the  downs,  where  all  day  lopg 
They  pick'd  their  ficanty  fare,  a  blackenmg  ti^un 
Of  clamorous  rooks  thick  urge  their  weary  flight, 
And  feck  the  clofinf;  (belter  of  the  groye ;        ' 
Afliduous,  in  his  bower,  the  wailing  owl 
Plies  his  fad  fonp.    The  cormorant  on  high 
Wheels  from  the  deep,  and  fcreenis  along  the  land. 
Loud  flirieks  the  foaring  horn;  and  with  wild 

wing 
The  circling  fea-fowl- cleave  the  flaky  clouds. 
Ocean,  unequal  prefs'd,  with  broken  tide 
And  blind  conunotion  heaves;   while  from  the 

fliorc, 
%^(  into  caverns  by  the  refllefs  wave. 
And  foreil-ruAlins:  mountains,  comes  a  voice. 
That  folemn  founding  bids  the  world  prepare. 
Then  i.flues  forth  the  ftorm  with  fudden  mirft. 
And  Ktels  the  whole  precipitated  air, 
pownvaui  a  torrent.    On  the  pa$ve  main 
jiefcenoR  th'  ethereal  force,  and  with  ftrong  gnft 
Tuf  ns  from  its  bottom  the  difcolour*d  deep. 
Throiigii  the  black  night  that  fits  immenfe  around, 
Laih'd  into  foam,  the  fierce  confliding  brine    ' 
^eems  o'er  a  tlioufand  ramg  waves  to  bum  : 
Meantime  the  mountaif>%ilkiws  to  the  douds 
in  dreadful  tumuH  fwell'd,  farge  above  furge, 
Burfl:  into  chap$  >Mith  tremendous  roar. 
And  anchored  navies  from  their' ftations  driTe, 
Wild  ^  the  winds  acrofe  the  howling  waAc 
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Of  mighty  waters :  now  th'  inHated  wave 
Straining  they  fcale,and  now  inpetuous  flioot 
Into  the  fecret  chambers  of  the  oeep,  i 

The  winterv  Baltic  thundering  o'jcr  their  het^*  i 
Emerging  thence  again,  befone  the  breath  J 
Of  fuU-ezetted  beav^  they  wing  their  courie,  J 
And  dart  on  diflam^oafts ;  if  fome  fliaip  tvkf  i 
Or  flioal  infldious  break  not  their  career,  j 
And  ill  }oofe  fragments  fling  them  floating  raJ 

Nor  Icfs  at  land  the  loofen'd  tempeft  reigiis.  ^ 
The  mountain  thunders ;  and  its  SLutdf  ibfii 
Stoop  tp  the  bottom  of  the  rocks  they  ihade. 
Lone  on  the  midnight  fleep,  204  all  agjtaft. 
The  dark  way-fanng  IbraAg^r  breathlefs  toi]% 
And,  often  itlling,  climbs  againil  the  bkft. 
L.OW  waves  the  yropted  forej{,  vex'd  and  fhcfii 
What  of  its  tarnifli'd  honours  yet  remain; 
Dalh'd  dovni,  and  fcatter'd  by  the  tearing 
Afliduous  fury ,  its  gigantic  Itmbs. 
Thus  flrujggling  tluough  the  dilBpated  grpw, 
The  whirung  tempeft  raves  alone  the  fiain; 
And  on  the  tottage  thatch'd,  or  mrdiy  roof, 
Kecn-faftcning,  fliakes  them  (o  the  f<did  bafe, 
Sleep  frighted  flies;  and  round  the  rodung 
For  entrance  eager,  howls  the  iavage  blaft. 
Then  too,  they  (ay,  through  all  the  burden* 
Long  groansare  heardtfliriufounds,  and  diflai 
That,  utter'd  by  the  demon  of  the  ni^t, 
Warn  the  devoted  wretch  of  wqe  and  death. 

Huge  uproar  lords  it  wide,  llie  clouds 
With  uars  fvvift  glidix|g  fweep  along  the  iky.' 
Ail  nature  reels.    Till  Nature's  Kmv,  wha 
Amid  tempeftuonv  darknefs  dwells  uone, 
Aind  on  the  wings  of  careering  wind 
Walks  dreadfully  (iprene,  conomands  a  calai 
Then  ftntit  air,  fea,  and  earth,  are  hufli'd  at 

As  yet  Uis  midnight  deep.    The  weary 
Slow-meeting,  mingle  into  f^lid  gloom. 
Now,  while  the  drowfy  world  lies  loft  in 
Let  nie  aflbciate  with  the  ferions  night. 
And  Contemplation  her  fedate  compeer; 
Letme  fliake'ofi*tH'  inttufive  cares  of  <fa7i 
And  lay  the  meddling  foifesall  aiide. 

Where  now,  ye  lymg  vanities  of  life ! 
Ye  ever-tcmptiiig,  ever-cheating  tram! 
Where  are  you  now  ?  md  what  is  yopr 
Vexation,  diiappointipent,  umA  femorfe. 
Sad,  flckening  thought !  and  jet  deluded  mi 
A  fceno  of  crude  di!J<)inted  viuons  pail. 
And  broken  flombcrs,  riles  ftill  i^efoly'd, 
With  new-flufli'd  hopes,  to  nm  the  giddy 

Father  of  light  ana  life !  thou  Good  fupi 
O,  teacK  me  vvnat  is  good  1  teach  me  Tbyfi^S 
Save  me  from  folly,  vanity,  and  vke. 
From  every- low  purfoit  I  and  feed  my  fool 
With  knowledge,  confciouspeace,«nd  virtue  M 
Sacred,  iubilantial,  never^Csding  bliftl  '1 

The  keener  tempefls  nfe :  and»  fuming  diB  '{ 
From  >n  the  livid  eaft,  or  piercing  north,  i 
Thick  clouds  iafcdad }  in  whole  capacious  wonir 
A  vapoury  deluge  lies,  to  fnow  cOngval'd.  \ 
Heavy  they  roll  their  fleecv' world  jaioog;  ' 
And  lite  fkf  faddcns  with  tne  gather'^  flonn.  J 
Through  the  hufli'd  air  the  whitening  ihowerl 
fccnds,  ^ 

Ax  firft  thin  wavering ;  till  at  laft  the  flakes  | 
Fall  broad,  and  wide,  and  £aft,  dimming  the  diy^ 
With  9i  contiiMud  fl«W.  *  The  ckerifl&^d  ficMi   ' 
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too  thflf  wnicfwruM  of  pimft  white* 
Fkn*kiie& atti  hwe  where  the  new  Ihow  melts 
ag  the  mtzj  carreot.    Lew,  the  woods 
r  :heir  hoar  head ;  asd,  ere  the  languid  fun 
K  fiQffl  the  weft  emits  his  evening  nv, 
th'i  Bniverfd  iae^  deep  hid,  and  chill, 
St  vide  duzling  wafte,  that  buries  wide 
r  vcaki  of  man.    Drooping,  the  labourer-ox 
1^  tovcr'd  o'er  with  fiiow,  and  then  demands 
:  TTjk  of  al!  hk  tofl.    Tlie  fowU  of  heaven, 
s  d  bf  the  cruel  ieafen,  crowd  around 
rvxaoviog  ftore,  and  claim  thy  little  boon 
^Kh  Praridence  alBgns  them.    One  alone, 
i;  reiUmft,  facred  to  the  hpufohold  gods, 
'iu\  R«iTdfttI  of  th'  embroiling  ikv, 
yi}lih^dkt  and  thorny  thickets,  leaves 
ikkahf  mates,  and  pays  to  trnfted  man 
laniJnfic.   HalfHafraid,  he  firft 
Bs£ 'Jicwindow  beats :  then,  briJk,  alights 
^twiim  hentfa ;  then,  hopping  o*er  the  floor, 
k  ^  the  iiniiing  family  aikaiyce, 
Ipe^  iod  ftSrts,  and  wonders  where  he  is : 
Loec  £muliar  grown,  the  table-crumbs 
tt^QcDderfeee.    The  fbodlefs  wilds 
9ixi  their  brown  inhabitants.    The  h^re, 
*^tsnoroat  of  heart,  and  hard  befet 
•Rkionrioos  forms,  dark  fbares,  and  dogs, 
^r9>  unpitTing  men,  the  garden  feeks, 
;  4  CQ  hr  ftaikls  want.     The  bleating  kind 
:'i|eblnk  heaven,and  next  the  glifiening earth, 
i/obof  dumbdefpair,  then,  fed-difpersM, 
^'hewitlier*d  herb  through  heaps  of  fhow. 
j^i  %herds,  to  your  helplcfs  charge  be  kind ; 
^  ^  ^gmg  year,  and  fill  their  penns 
^WlaivSi.  lodge  theqi  below  the  ftoroi, 
"J^iAan  ftria :  for  from  the  bellowing  eaft, 
**»4abfon,  oft  the  whirlwind's  wine 
7*'^  ^tae  burthen  of  -whole  wintcrv  plains 
J*«2f  titwaft,  and  o'er  the  haplefs  nocks,' 
^'' ^  ^  Whnr  of  two  neighbonring  hills, 
[/  ■  f«7  tem^eft  whelms ;  till,  upward  njrg'd, 
•yycf  to  a  fiuning  mountain  fwJlls, 
' "  '^  J  wreath  hi^h-curling  in  the  ikj, 
*^:»tic  &OWS  anfc ;  and  foul,  and  fierce, 
^.3?  drives  along  the  dadun'd  air ; 
K^^  loofe-fetolVing  fields,  the  fwain 
J^dhndi ;  fees  other  hills  afcend, 
*  «kscwB  joykfs  brow  \  and  other  fcenes, 
'T^^Jpnjfpea,  (hag  the  tracklds  plain ; 
» -U  tht  river,  nor  3ie  forcft,  hid  ' 
|=^*ih  the  farmleis  wild ;  but  wanders  on 
^Wlio  dale,  ftill  more  and  more  aftray  ; 
^-Bt  flouncing  ^irough  the  drifted  heaps, 
^  ^  the  thoughts  ol  hcnne ;  the  thoughts  of 

^t^^  nerves,  apd  call  their  vigour  forth 
,  sajatainattenmc  How  finks  his  foul! 
..^  ^bck  defrair.  what  horror,  fills  his  heart ! 

w  '^^co  cottage  rtfing  through  the  fnow, 
1  r"!!^  the  roorimefs  of  the  middle  waftc, 
^^cm  the  tracS,  and  blefk  abode  of  man ; 
,^*  'Wrtd  hjm  (right  refifUefs  clofes  faft, 

»*u!^**"P^»  novl>»«  o*»  Wi  head, 
TW**  ^'»«cjrildcmefs  more  wiU. 

0 ..!!?«  *««»"^y  fl»P«»  into  ^  tniw^. 
/jZrii'^'^w^^lwinably  deep, 

^'^  *fecai !  beytttd  the  p9wcr  «£  frdli 


Of  fidthkfs  bogs ;  of  precipices  htiie, 
Smooth'd  up  with  ihow ;  and,  what  Is  land,  ub« 
What  water  of  the  ftill  unfroxen  fprii^,  [known. 
In  the  kx>fe  marA  of  folitary  lake, 
Where  the  f refh  fbuntaiii  from  the  bottom  boils. 
Theie  check  his  fearful  fteps;  and  dovm  he  fink) 
Beneath  the  ihelter  of  the  mapelefs  drift. 
Thinking  o'er  all  the  bittemdTs  of  death, 
Mix*d  vnth  the  tender  anguiih  nature  fhootf 
Through  the  wrong  boibm  of  the  dying  man. 
His  wue,  his  diildren,  and  his  frienu  unfeen. 
In  vain  for  him  th'  officious  wife  prepares 
The  fire  fair-blazing,  and  the  vefbment  warm ; 
In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  f^orm,  demand  their  fire, 
With  tears  ot  arSefs  innocence.    Alas ! 
Nor  wife,  nor  children,  more  ihall  he  behold. 
Nor  friends,  nor  lacred  home.    On  every  nerve 
The  deadly  winter  feizes ;  (huts  up  fenfe ; 
And,  o'er  his  inmoft  vitals  creeping  cold. 
Lays  him  along  the  ihovrs,  a  ftifien'd  code, 
Stretch'd  out,  and  bleaching  in  the  northern  blaiL 

Ah,  little  think  the  gay  licentions  proud. 
Whom  pleafure,  power,  and  affluence  furroond ; 
They,  who  their  thoughtle6  hours  in  giddy  mirtl^ 
And  srantoQ,  often  cruel,  riot  vraile ; 
Ah,  little  think  they,  while  they  dance  alopg. 
How  many  feel,  this  very  moment,  death 
And  all  the  fad  variety  of  pain. 
How  many  fink  in  the  devouring  flood. 
Or  more  devouring  flame.    How  manv  bleed. 
By  fhameful  variance  b'etv?ixt  man  ana  man. 
How  many  pine  in  want,  and  dt^igeon  glooms ; 
Shut  from  tne  common  air,  and  common  ufe 
Of  their  own  limbs.    How  many  drink  tkc  cup 
Of  baleful  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  bread 
Of  mifery.    Sore  pierc'd  by  wintery  vrinds. 
How  many  (brink  into  the  fordid  hot 
Of  cheerlefs  poverty.    How  many  (hake 
With  all  the  fiercer  tortures  o£  the  mind. 
Unbounded  paffioo,  madnefs,  guilt,  remoHet 
Whence  tumbled  headlong  from  the  height  of  life^ 
They  fumifh  matter  for  the  tragic  mule. 
Ev'n  in  the  vale,  where  wifijom  loves  to  dwell. 
With  friendlhip,  peace,  and  conteinplation  join'd. 
How  many,  rack  d  with  honeft  psfuons,  droop 
In  deep  retir'd  difbefs.    How  many  (land 
Around  the  death-bed  of  their  deareft  friends, 
And  point  the  carting  anguifh.  Thought  fond  nas 
Of  thefe,  and  all  the  thoofand  nameleu  ills. 
That  one  incefiant  ftrug^le  render  fife. 
One  fcene  of  toil,  of  funerin?,  and  of  fate. 
Vice  in  his  high  career  would  ftand  appallM, 
And  heedlefs  rambling  impulfc  learn  to  think  ; 
The  confeious  heart  of  chanty  would  warm. 
And  her  wide  wifh  benevolence  dilate  i 
The  focial  tear  would  rife,  the  focial  figh; 
And  intp  dear  perfedHon,  gradual  blils, 
Refining  ftiUf  the  focial  pamoos  work. 

And  here  can  I  forget  the  generous  *  band. 
Who,  touch'd  with  human  woe,  redreffive  {ieareb'i 
Into  th6  horrors  of  the  gloomy  jail } 
Unpitkd,  and  unheard,  where  miferv  moans ; 
Where  fickneis  pines;  vrhere  thirit  and  hnngef 

bum. 
And  poor  misfortune  feels  the  lalh  of  vke. 
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Wluk  in  the  baa  of  Ubcrty,  the  had 
Whofe  every  ftreet  and  public  meeting  gWw 
With  open  freedom,  lituc  tyrantt  ragNi; 
€natch*d  the  lean  morfel  from  the  iUrving  month j 
Tore  from  cold  wintery  limbs  the  tattter*d  weed ; 
£T*n  robb*d  them  of  the  hft  of  comforu,  fleep ; 
The  free-bom  Briton  to  the  dungeon  chain'd* 
Or,  as  the  lufl  of  cruelty  prevnil'd. 
At  pleafure  mark*d  him  with  infirloriou0  ftripe*; 
And  crnih'd  out  Uvck,  by  fecret  Mrbarous  ways, 
That  for  their  country  would  have  toil'd,  or  bled, 
O,  great  defign !  if  eiecuted  well. 
With  patient  care,  and  wifdom-temper'd  zeal, 
Ye  font  of  mercy !  vet  rcfume  the  fearch } 
Drag  forth  the  le|;al  monftera  into  light, 
Wrench  from  their  hands  opprelfion's  iron  rodt 
And  bid  the  cruel  feel  the  pains  they  give. 
Mnch  fiill  untouchM  remams;  in  this  rank  age. 
Much  is  the  patriot's  weeding  hand  reqoir'd. 
The  toils  of  law,  (what  dark  mfidious'mea 
Have  cnmberotts  tddcd  to  perplex  the  truth. 
And  lengthen  fimple  juftice  into  trade) 
How  glorioHs  were  the  day!  that iaw  thefe  far^e, 
And  every  man  within  -the  reach  of  risht. 

By  wintery  &mine  rous'd,  from  all  Uie  trzA 
Of  horrid  mountains  which  the  fliining  Alpe^ 
And  wavy  Appenine,  and  Pyrenees^ 
Branch  ovt  ftapendons  into  diftant  lands ; 
Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  grave ! 
Burning  for  blood  I  bony,  and  ghaunt,  and  grim ) 
AfTembHag  wolves  in  raging  troops  defccad ; 
And,  pourmg  o*er  the  country,  bear  along, 
Keen  as  the  north^wind  fweeps  the  glofly  fnow. 
All  is  their  prize.    They  fatten  en  uie  fteed, 
Prefs  him  to  earth,  and  pierce  his  mighty  heart. 
Nor  can  the  bull  his  twnil  front  defend. 
Or  (hake  the  murdering  favages  away. 
Rapacious,  at  the  mother's  throat  they  fly. 
And  tear  the  fcreeming  infant  from  her  bretft. 
The  godlike  face  of  man  avatU  him  nonghL 
£v'n  neauty,  force  divine !  at  whofe  bright  ^ance 
The  generous  lion  ftands  in  folten*d  gaze. 
Here  oloeds,  a  haplefii  undiftinguifli'd  prey* 
But  if,  apprti'd  of  the  fevere  atuck. 
The  country  be  ihut  up,  lur*d  by  the  foent. 
On  church-yards  drear  (inhuman  to  relate ! ) 
The  diiappointed  prowlers  Call,  and  dig 
The  Ihrouded  bodv  from  the  Xfwe ;  o  er  which, 
Mii*d  with  foul  inades,  and  frighted  ghofts,  they 
howl. 

Among  thofe  hilly  regions,  where  embrac*d 
In  peacetul  vales  the  happy  Grifons  dwell . 
Oft,  mfhing  fuddcn  from  the  loaded  rhffs. 
Mountains  of  fnow  their  gathering  terrors  roll. 
From  fteep  to  fteep,  kmd  thundering,  down  they 
A  wintery  wafte  in  dire  commotion  aU ;      [come. 
And  herjs,  and  flocks,  and  travellers,  and  fwains. 
And  fometimes  whole  brigades  of  marching  troops, 
Or  hamlets  ileeping  in  the  dead  of  night. 
Arc  deep  baieath  the  finothering  ruin  whclni*d. 

Now,  all  amid  the  rigours  of  uie  year, 
In  the  wild  depth  of  Wmter,  while  without 
The  ccafelefs  winds  Mow  ice,  be  my  retreat. 
Between  the  groaning  fioreft  and  the  flmre 
Beat  by  the  boundlefs  multitude  of  waves, 
A  rural,  flwkcr'd,  foUtary  fcene ; 
VHiere  ruddy  fire  aad  beaniaff  tapers  ioin, 
To  Lhccr  the  glfrom.    There  Sudious  let  dm  fit, 


And  hold  high  coavcrfe  with  the  mifbi  kd^ 

Sagos  of  ancicnt  time,  as  gods  pevcr'd. 

As  gods  beneficent,  who  bleft  maakiod 

Wiui  arts,  with  arnu,  aad  humania'd  i  nri!. 

Rous  d  at  th'  infpiring  thought,!  thrstaaic  i 

The  long-Uv'd  volume ;  and,  de«p  mxk^  tail 

The  facrcd  (hades,  that  flowly-tifiag  ytk 

Before  my  wondering  eyes.    FirftSocna^ 

Who,  firmly  good  in  a  corrupted ftate, 

Againft  the  rage  of  tjnnU jSmgU  fiood, 

Invincible  !  calm  reafon*s  holy  law, 

That  t^iiit  of  God  within  th*  attcmivfi  nii^ 

Obeying,  fearleis,  or  in  life,  or  destb: 

Great  moral  teacher !  wi/^  •fmankMI 

Solon  the  nezt,  who  buik  his  eoBunao-wcal 

On  equity *s  wide  bafe ;  by  Umkrkw 

A  lively  people  curbing,  yet  uadsias'4 

Prcferving  (lill  that  quick  pecuKsr  we, 

Whence  in  the  hurel  d  field  of  finer  am, 

And  of  bold  freedom,  they  uneqsil'd  &<w^ 

The  pride  of  fixuUng  Greece,  aad  banna'br^ 

Lycurgus  then,  who  bow*d  bcneadi  tk  iont 

Of  ftrideft  difcipline,  y^Mr</f  w/r. 

All  human  pafiions.    Following  him,  I  fet, 

As  at  Thermopylx  he  glorious  fell,  . 

The  firm  *  devoted  chief,  who  prof 'd  hf  de^ 

The  hardeft  leflon  which  the  •ihgr  uught 

Then  Ariftides  lifts  his  honeft  fraot ;       j 

Spotlefs  of  heart,  to  whom  th*  uniUtteriBt<^ 

Of  freedpm  gave  the  nobieft  name  of  jsd;  < 

In  pure  majeftic  poverty  rever*d ; 

Who,  ev*n  his  glory  to  his  country's  vol    i 

Submitting,  fwell'd  a  haughty  f  rtvai'tl^  ' 

Rcar'd  by  his  care,  of  foftcr  ray  sppean      \ 

Cimon  f^eet-foul'd  i  whofe  geniut,  riiMv^ 

Shook  off  the  load  of  young  debandi;  Jtm 

The  fcourge  of  Perfiaa  pride,  at  hoaxO'Ctf^ 

Of  every  worth  and  every  fplendid  srt; 

Modefi,  and  fimple,  in  the  pomp  of  «n^ 

Then  the  lail  worthies  of  d»:climsg  GrcM, 

Late  can*d  to  glorVf  in  »iMf«tf/  time*, 

Penfive,  appear.    The  fair  Coriodiitf  ^^< 

Timoleott,  nappy  temper !  mild  and  ^'  ^ 

Who  wept  the  irttbrrt  while  the  IifmiiVc* 

And,  equal  to  the  beft,  the  i  Thcbafl  F< 

Whof.  virtues  in  btrw  rsirtsr^  joia^d, 

Their  country  rais*d  to  freedom,  empK'  '^^ 

He  too,  with  %\hom  Athenian  booecf  ^' 

And  left  a  mais  of  fordid  lees  b^<i) 

PhocioB  the  good ;  in  public  Ufr  fcvsrt, 

To  virtue  ftill  inexorably  firm ;  ^ 

But  when,  beneath  his  low  ilhiflricos  roc. 

Sweet  peace  and  happy  wiidom  finooth'd  t  *• 

Not  freindihip  foftcr  was,  nor  lovr  oisR  ^* 

And  he,  the  laft  of  old  Lycurgus'  form 

The  generous  vi^Hoi  to  that  viiaattsop<i 

Tojbvt  •  rtitemjfmit^  Agis,  who  Uw 

Ev^B  Sparta's  ielf  to  fef  vile  avarirc  fnnk. 

The  two  Achaian  heroes  clofr  the  tnm 

Aratus,  who  a  while  relum'd  the  fo*l 

Of  fondly  lingering  liberty  in  Greece : 

And  he  her  darling  as  her  ktcfi  hope. 

The  gailMMt  Phibpaemen ;  who  to  «rm» 
Turned  the  kxurioBs  pcsnp  be  cosU  oo(  cy^ 
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Oriibif  ia  hk  £001,  v  finqtlr  Avttn ; 
fr,Md  «ad  fliafbl,  thanderiny  in  the  fiel<l. 
Of  imfacr  fronr,  a  vM^f  peopU  come ! 
Ana  Qfkenies !  in  thoife  ^itOoiM  times 
fUcli  karw  no  ftaitt,  fiiTc  tlmt  with  psrtttl  flaiM 
Thtk  demrt/i  country  they  twthmih  fovM : 
^kmerfimUtr  fifft^  the  light  of  Rome, 
^       M»  fiilte0*d  her  mpMiove  fern : 
the  Kinif,  wh»  biA  the  Mid  bafe 
wUdi  o'er  earth  the  ^  tipMc  fpradi 
» the  rreat  cooltik  ▼enerahle  rife. 
IV  *  poUic  father  who  the  pritste  qiieU'd, 
[  A»  00  the  dread  tribunal  ftemly  fi^L 
Be,  lihem  hit  thankleft  coantij  uuUntk  ktfe^ 
Canii&Be»onlf  ▼enfsfal  to  his  roes. 
fihricia^  fcsrnet  dP  all-conqneringr  goM ; 
And  CJodaoatas,  awful  from  the  pkrutfh. 
Thy  f  yrSBSaa^  YiAim,  Carthage,  burftiog  hiofe 
^ma  a]]  that  pleading  Nature  could  oppdt , 
'^      a  whole  city's  tean,  by  rigid  faith 

calf  d|  and  honour's  dire  coimnnid. 
.  the  ft^U  thief ^  huanuiely  braw, 
fiMn  the  race  of  fpedeis  glory  ran« 
■Mm  in  youth,  to  ike  poetic  fimU 
Fiiendlhip  and  Philofophy  retired. 
;  f^ofe  powerful  eloquence  a  while 
'd  the  rs^hte  ofruifaing  Rome, 
xr'd  Ctfoy  "virtuoai  in  txtrgmt, 
thon,  unhappy  Brutus,  hind  of  heart, 
Aeudy  arm^  by  awfhi  yirtue  ufg'd, 
the  Romaaa/M/  affainft  thy/rlMd. 
'  khelidfcs  the  tribute  of  a  vevfe 
but  who  can  count  the  ftars  of  heaTca  ? 
their  inliucnoe  on  this  lower  world  ?    ' 
,  v^  jonder  cottiet !  in  fober  ftate, 
nild,  and  ftrong,  as  is  i  venial  fun : 
PhoeboB  ftlf,  or  elie  «he  Mantuan  fvrain ! 
Koitier  too  appears,  of  darins  wing, 
t  of  CcNig  \  and  efwmi  by  his  fide, 
Iritift  mole;  }oi*M  hand  in  hand  they  traih, 
,  lull  up  the  AkMk  ftoen  to  fame, 
at  are  thofe  Ihadea,  whole  ikilful  touch 
dKW  th'  hnpallon'd  heart,  and  chafm*d 
id  Athens  wMi  the  nua^  feene : 
u^io,  fanttful,  «rah*d  th*  enehancing  lyre. 
M4f;oorkind!  Ibriety  ditine ! 
*"  ait  thus  mjr  ni|g;hts,  for  you  reierv'dk 
■aaiu  my  uanng  iciul  to  thoughts  Mhe  ywfen, 
^,  thoo  loody  power !  the  door  be  thia* } 
ea  the  faaBow'dlioar  that  none  intrttde, 
f  a  few  dkdbn  friends,  who  fomerimes  deign 
Uefi  m  hnmUe  roof,  with  fcnfe  rafin*dy 
r  (ugdled  well,  exalted  fithhy 
d  wk,  and  humour  eter  gay, 
haai  the  mule's  hfl!  will  Pope  delcend, 
nik  the  fiKTed  hour,  to  hid  it  fikiiltf, 
d  with  the  ibchri  Ij^it  wartn  the  heart  7 
lAr  ftaagfa  ant  fweetdr  his  own  Hoinct'  liag% 
iTit  it  hn  Gf c  the  antt  endearing  Ibog. 
^hcre  art  thoa,  HaflDBatond  I  than  fhfl  dafflhig 


j^ and  leir^  af  the  tanelal  diroog ! 

lIJi  why,  drar  youth,  in  aD  the  Uaomiog  ^rinw 
T^cfoal  genius,  where  diick>fing  fkft 
^^adite  worth,  each  manly  vutns  lay^ 


*  JUmatr  ymnhs  Mrwtmt 
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Why  wert  thou  ravifli'd  from  oar  hope  fe  (boa  ? 
What  now  avaik  that  noble  thirft  of  uie. 
Which  ftung  thy  fisrvent  brcaft?  that  tveaiur'd 

ftota 
Of  knowledge*  early  gain'd  ?  that  eager  aeal 
To  ferve  thy  eountry,  plowing  in  the  band 
Of  youthful  patriots^  ynno  fuftain  her  name  f 
What  now,  alat !  that  Ufo-diffufing  chann 
Of  fprightly  wit  ?  that  rapture  for  the  mufe. 
That  heart  of  friendAiip,  and  that  ioul  of  joy^ 
Which  bade  with  ibfteft  light  thy  virtues  fmOa  f 
Ah !  only  Ihow'd,  to  check  our  ii^ndjpurfaita, 
And  teaeh  our  humbled  hopes  that  hie  is  vain  l 

Thas  in  feme  deep  retirement  would  I  paib 
The  wintor-glooma^  with  friends  of  pliant  fou^ 
Or  Uithe,  or  fokmn,  as  the  theme  impir'd : 
With  them  would  feareh,  if  Nature's  boupdlafir 

frame 
Was  call'd,  laM  rifiag  from  the  void  of  ught« 
Or  fpnnf  Hermi  from  th'  Eternal  Mind ; 
Its  Itfe,  its  laws,  its  progvcfs  and  itft  ead« 
Hence  larger  pro^^  of  tho  beauteous  whola 
Would,  gradual,  open  on  our  oj^niRg  maWUi 
And  each  diffufive  harmony  unite 
In  full  perfedkion  to  th'  aA^ifli'd  eye. 
Then  would  ifVte  try  to  fean  the  mtrttl  voo^Uf 
Which,  though  to  u»  it  iiBena  embroil'd^  ttiovvtf  att 
In  higher  or&r ;  fittedy  and  inneii'd* 
By  WUdom'sfineft  hand,  and  iiltting  all 
ItigeMermtgood*    The  fagc  hiftoric  mufe 
Should  ntxt  condud  us  throiwh  the  deeps  of  time: 
Show  liB  how  empire  grew,  declin'd,  and  fel^ 
In  fcatter'd  ftates ;  what  makes  the  nations  fmile^  ' 
Improves  their  ioi^i  and  gives  them  double  funs; 
And  why  they  pino  beneath  the  brighteft  flu^ 
In  Nature's  f^eft  lap.    As  thus  we  talk'd. 
Our  hearts  would  bum  within  us,  would  inhale 
Tht  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray 
Of  purefl  heaven,  which  lights  the  public  foul 
Of  patriots^  and  of  hsroesi    Bat  if  doou'd. 
In  powerleis  humble  fortune,  to  repreis 
Thefe  ardent  rifiag^  of  the  kindling  ioul  | 
Then,  ^v'n  fanerior  to  ambitioa,  we 
Would  learn  the  private  virtues  how  to  glide 
Throurii  Ihades  and  plains*  along  the  itaootheft 
Of  rural  life;  or  foatdi'd  away  by  hope,     [ftroafll 
Through  tfia  dim  fpaees  of  futurity. 
With  eanieft  eye  anticipate  thofe  fcenes 
Of  happinefs,  and  Wonder ;  where  the  mind. 
In  endlefs  growth  and  idinlte  afcent, 
Rifcft  from  ftate  to  ftatei,  and  world  to  world. 
Biit  when  with  thfft  tile  ferious  thought  is  foii'd,  ' 
We,  fiiiftifig  for  rtalkf,  woidd  play  the  fiiapes 
Of  frolic  fancy  1  and  inccilant  forfli 
Thofe  #agpid  pia«re%  that  aflembled  traia 
Of  fleet  ideas,  tmfn  |ain'd  bclbrc. 
Whence  lively  wic  excites  to  gay  ftrprife; 
Or  follypainttilg  hanaoafr,  gta^  himfelf, 
Calls  laughter  forth,  deep«£aking  every  nevve *.    * 

Maaatene  tha  viUage  roufes  tfp  the  wre.) 
While  well  attcfted,  and  as  weU  Wliev'd, 
Heard  folemn,  goes  the  gobliB-flary  round  ; 
Till  fe^erftitioua  horror  creeps  o'er  alk 
Or,  fridqueM  ia  the  feunding  hall,  they  waha 
The  ttiral  gaanbol.    RuAic  mirth  ^oes roaad; 
The  fimple  joke  that  takes  the  ihcphcmi's  heart,- 
Eaiilf  pkasM )  t!k  long  load  lang^,  feicera  ; 
The  kiis  ibatch'd  hafty  from^  thciidft-loag  aowd 
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On  purpofe  gnardlefs,  or  preteodm?  fleep : 
The  leap,  the  flap,  the  haul ;  and,  Siook  to  notes 
Of  native  mufic,  the  refpondent  dance. 
Thus  jocund  fleets  with  them  the  winter-night. 
The  city  fwarms  intenfe.'   The  public  haunt. 
Full  of  each  theme,  and  warm  with  mixt  difcourfe, 
Hums  iadiftin6t.    The  fons  of  riot  flow 
Down  the  loofe  ftream  of  falfc  enchanted  joy, 
To  fwift  deftnidion.  On  the  rankled  ibul 
The  gaming  fory  fall ;  and  in  one  gulf 
Of  total  rum,  honour,  virtue,  peace. 
Friends,  families,  and  fortune,  headlong  fink. 
U|>-fprings  the  dance  along  the  lighted  dome, 
Mix'd,  and  evolv'd,  a  thoidand  fprightly  vray^ 
The  glittering  court  eflufes  every  pomp ; 
The  circle  deepens :  beam'd  from  gaudy  robes. 
Tapers,  and  fparkling  gems,  and  radiant  eyes, 
A  loft  effulgence  o*er  tne  palace  waves : 
"While,  a  m  ln£e6t  in  Bh  lummer-fliine. 
The  fop,  Bght-fluttering,  fpreads  his  mody  wings. 
Dread  o*er  the  fcene,  the  ghoA  of  Hamlet  flaUu ; 
Othello  rages ;  poor  Monimia  mourns; 
And  Belvidera  pours  her  foul  in  love. 
Terror  alaims  tne  breaft ;  the  comely  tear 
Steals  o'er  the  cheek :  or  elfe  the  comic  muie 
Holds  to  the  world  a  pi^ure  of  itfelf, 
And  raifes  fly  the  fair  impartial  laugh. 
Sometimes  flie  lifts  her  ftrain,  and  paints  the  fcenes 
Of  beauteous  life ;  whate'er  can  deck  mankin  , 
Or  charm  the  heart,  in  generous  *  Bevil  fliow'd. 

O,  thou,  whole  wifdom,  folid  yet  refin'd, 
Whofe  patriot-virtues,  and  confommate  (kill 
To  touch  the  finer  fprings  that  move  the  world, 
Join'd  to  whate'er  the  graces  can  beftow. 
And  all  Apollo's  animating  fite. 
Give  thee,  with  pleafing  dignity,  to  fliine 
At  once  the  ruardian,  omsunent,  and  joy, 
Of  polifli'd  life ;  permit  the  rural  mufe, 
O  Qiefterfield,  to  grace  with  thee  her  fong ! 
!Ere  to  the  fliades  again  fbe  humbly  flies, 
Indulge  her  fond  ambition,  in  thy  train, 
(For  every  mule  has  in  thy  train  a  place) 
To  mark  thy  various  fuH-accomplim'd  mind : 
To  mark  that  fpirit,  which,  with  Brittflij/i»rif, 
KejeAs  th'  allurements  of  corrupted  power ; 
Tluit  elennt  politenefs,  which  excels, 
Ev'n  in  the  judgment  of  prefmnptuoos  France, 
The  boafted  manners  of  her  ihining  court ; 
That  wit,  the  vivid  ener^^  of  fenfe. 
The  troth  of  nature,  which,  with  Attic  point. 
And  kind  well-temper'd  fatire,  imoothlv  keen, 
Smlt  through  the  Krai,  and  without  pom  corrcds. 
Or,  rifing  thence  with  yet  a  brighter  flame, 
O,  let  me  haU  thee  on  fome  glorious  day,  ' 
When  to  the  liftening  fenate,  ardent,  crowd 
Britannia's  (bns  to  hear  her  pleaded  caufe. 
Then  drtfl  by  thee,  more  amiably  fair. 
Truth  the  fort  robe  of  mild  perfuafion  wears : 
Thou  to  aiT'nting  retfon  giv^fl  t/E^in 
Her  own  enlighten'dthon^ts;  cafi'd  from  the  heart, 
Th*  obedient  paflions  on  thy  voice  attend ; 
And  ev'n  relndant  party  feels  a  while 
Thy  gracioos  power :  as  through  the  varied  mate 
Of  eloquence,  now  fntooth,  now  quick,  now  fHong, 
profoood  and  clear,  you  roll  the  copious  flood. 

•  A  tkmrsaer  In  thg  C*n/ci§Ms  Lrm^t.  wrU$tm  h 


To  thy  lov*d  haunt  reCBm,  ny  bippy  nfc) 
For  now,  behold,  the  joyous  winter^iyi, 
Frofty,  fucceed ;  and  through  the  blue  fenae, 
For  fight  too  fine,  th'  ethereal  nitre  flies; 
Killing  infe^ous  damps,  and  the  fpcit  ^ 
Storing  afreih  with  elemental  Ixfie. 
Clofe  crowds  thefhining  atmofphere;  9aiM 
Our  flrengthen'd  bodies  in  its  cold  eiaki:;. 
Conftringent;  feeds,  and  animates  our  M; 
Refines  our  fpirits,  through  the  ncw-ftnB{9aa 
In  fwifter  fames  darting  to  the  braio; 
MThereiiu  the  foul,  intenfe,  coUeded,  cool, 
Bright  as  the  flues,  and  as  the  fetfim  keca. 
All  nature  feels  the  renovating  £orce 
Of  Winter,  only  to  the  thon^itk^  tjc 
In  ruin  feen.    The  froft-concodcd  glebe 
Draws  in  abundant  vegetable  fool, 
And  gathers  vigour  for  the  coming  year. 
A  ftronger  glow  fits  on  the  lively  check 
Of  fuddy  fire :  and  luculent  along 
The  purer  rivers  flow ;  their  UOea  ^txfk 
Tranfparent,  open  to  the  fhepherd's  gue, 
And  murmur  hoarier  at  the  fixing  UoA.    } 
what  art  thou,  froft  ?  and  whence  ve  thyl 
Deriv'd,  thou  fecrct  all-invading  power, 
Whom  ev'n  th'  iUufivc  fluid  cannot  Ajt 
Is  not  thy  potent  energy,  unfeen, 
Myriads  of  little  falts,  or  hook'd,  orihspJ 
Like  double  wedges,  and  difius'd  immcsii 
Through  water,  earth,  and  ether  ^  Hence  *^ 
Steam 'd  eager  from  the  red  horixon  roaai 
With  the  fKtcc  ra^pe  of  Winter  deep  fuibi 
An  icy  gale,  oft  fhifting,  o'er  the  pool 
Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  in  iu  mid  nrtf 
Arrefls  the  bickering  ftream.    The  Umtii^^ 
Let  down  the  flood,  and  half  difiblv'd  bT«S 
Rufiles  no  more ;  but  to  the  fedgy  bsui 
Fail  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  poiotsd  f^ 
A  cryflal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  bnven 
Cemented  firm ;  till,  feix'd  from  fkore  w  i^"^ 
The  whole  imprifon'd  riter  growk  beiov 
Loud  rings  the  froccncirth,  and  haitlitfice» 
A  double  noife ;  while,  at  his  evening  v^^ 
The  village  dog  deters  the  nigfady  ditff . 
The  heifer  lows ;  the  diftant  water-fiil 
Swells  in  the  breexe ;  and,  with  the  bifiy  ^ 
Of  traveller,  the  hollow-founding  pho 
Shakes  from  afar.    The  full  ethereal  rcn^ 
Infinite  worlds  difdofiog  to  the  view, 
Shines  out  intenfely  keen ;  and,  all  eoc  rcp( 
Of  fUrry  glitter,  glows  from  pole  to  pole. 
From  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  influence  bik 
Through  the  ftill  night,  inccflant,  hesvy,  M 
And  feixes  nature  fall.    It  frceiesoa ;      J 
Till  mott,  hte •rifing  o'er  the  droopiog  vM 
Lifts  her  pale  eye  unjoyous.    1  hen  app^^ 
The  various  labour  of  the  fileot  night : 
Prone  from  the  dripping  cave,  and  dumb  cm 
Whofe  idle  torrenu  only  lecm  to  roar,        { 
The  pendent  icicle ;  the  froft-work  fair,     j 
Where  tranfient  hues  and  frncy'd  figure  ^ 
Wide-fpouted  o'tr  the  hill,  the  froxca  bro* 
A  livid  trad,  cold-gleaming  on  the  mora « 
The  forcft  bent  beneath  the  pi«ny  ware ; 
And  by  l;^  frofl  rrfin'd  the  whiter  fbow, 
Incrufted  hard,  and  founding  to  the  treai 
Of  early  fhcpherd,  u  be  pofive  lcek« 
Hispinuigflock|9r  froa  dw  M«st«a>  lo^k 
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lb'<|indt  ik  ^Sfptrf  ibr&ce,  fwift  dcfoendi. 

iz  UidtfinDefrolici  bent,  the  jouthfiil  fwaiiu, 
r.'Jr  ererr  woric  of  man  it  laid  at  reft, 
ri OCT tbc riffr  crowd,  in  various  fport 
ci  reitJZT  diiblT'd  $  where  mking  glad, 
i^peft  ot  all  the  tnia !  the  raptur'd  boy 
i«i  tbc  whirHog  top.    Or,  where  the  Rhine 
wid'd  out  in  maof  a  km^  canal  extends, 
371  miy  prorince  Iwanning,  Toid  o£  care, 
inaraibes forth;  and  as  thej  fwccp* 

^Mg  ibtcs,  a  thoufand  difRerent  wayi, 
criio^poife,  Iwiit  as  the  winds,  atong, 
s  ^rtfc;  hdd  is  madden*d  all  to  joy. 
*:  Icithc  Dortheni  ooorts,  wide  o  er  the  (bow, 
•?  t  Kvpomp.    JEager,  on  rapid  fleda, 
i£c  Tifonsi  yoBth  in  bold  contention  wheel 
^*  .a^-dboxiding  coorfe.     Meantime,  to  raifc 
tiafiirlrife,  with  highhy  hlooming  charms, 
^  if  gf  Ac  feafan,  Sfandinavia's  dames, 
^<^'i  booii  dlogfaters  glow  aronnd. 
'ssc^iDck.aod  jporaol,  is  the  wholcfome  day; 
iiiB^dmU    The  horizontal  fun,     * 
«i<'cr  the  footh,  hangs  at  his  utmoft  noon : 
iiirfeAiBl,  ftrikes  the  geUd  cliff: 
>:tr:riois  the  mountain  ftill  maintains, 
» vu  the  feeble  touch.     Perhaps  the  vaU 
c&i  wiule  to  the  rtAeAed  ray ; 
^r.tkJbrBft  falls  the  clufter*dfiiow,    . 
*Sic<  of  gans,  that  in  the  waving  gleam 
H«^  a0  they  fcatter.     Thick  around 
^f"  tlie  fftat  of  thofe,  who  with  the  gua, 
ict  oBpitiat  bounding  at  the  ihot, 
' -  :isu  die  icalbn,  defolate  the  fields ; 
'  i^t9  die  ruins  of  the  year, 
'^«'^ibo(edor  thefeather*d^ame. 
^;«Wisdiis  ?  Our  infant  Winter  finks, 
^'^-^(ib  grandeur,  fliould  our  eye 
7    l}*^  into  the  frigid  zone; 
^^sWidntleft  months,  continual  night 
••j»f  a' :fe  glittering  wafte  her  fiarrv  rei^. 
'  Y  ^  tboiigh  the  prifoo  of  unhounded  wilds, 
^'-^r^handof  Nature  from efcape, 

"^  the  Rnifian  exile.    Nought  around 
rf  *&d  eye,  but  delerts.loft  in  fiiow ; 
-'it^loaded  groves;  and  foUd  floods, 
p^f^iadiwart  the  folltary  vaft, 
^"'  '7  horrors  to  the  frozen  main ; 

*  ^wleft  towns  far-dlftant,  never  bleis*d, 
'*^ ki amraal  coorfe  the  caravan 

•  -  '^  tbejolden  coaft  of  rich  •  Cathay, 
l^'^c^iflfhttman-kind.  Yet  there  life  glows; 
^^crjib'd  there,  beneath  the  fhinio?  waftc, 
►Tcryiatiflos  harbour:  tipt  with  jet, 
^fJ'«J^Wlefii  aa  the  fnows  they  prefi  5 
^<*Rbfiy  black;  and  dark-embrown*d, 
/^tti  freakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue, 
^Widei,the  coftly  pride  of  courts. 

V"^^  together  preis*d,  the  trooping  deer 
. :  '^;  tie  new-fall'n  fiiows ;  and,  icarce  his  head 
h  II?  **  ^^^  wreath,  the  branching  elk 
"^JJoMf  f«Uen  in  the  white  abyfs. 
» ihrfT^*'^"^  wants  nor  dogs  nor  toils, 
t^  I    ^'^  ^  founding  iSwi  he  drives 
»»Bi     '^^  race ;  with  ponderous  dubs, 
l^'pinfi  die  movoitain  heap*  they  puih 
^^^^  brtaft  in  vain,  and  piteous  bray. 


He  lays  them  aoivtriag  on  th*"  enduifiiia'd  fiiows. 
And  with  loud  fliouts  rejoicine  bears  them  home* ' 
There  through  the  piny  foreithalf-abforpt, 
Rough  tenant  of  thcfe  fliades,  the  ihapelefii  bear. 
With  dangling  ice  all  horrid,  ftalks  forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd,  and  fouoer  as  the  ftorms  increafe. 
He  makes  his  bed  beneath  th'  inclement  drift. 
And,  with  ftem  patience,  fcomingweakcomplaiatji 
Hardens  his  heart  againft  aflailixig  want. 

Wide  o'er  the  fpacious  regions  of  the  iiorth» 
That  fees  Bodes  urge  his  tardy  wain, 
A  boifterous  race,  br  frofty  *  Caunis  pierced. 
Who  little  pleafure  know,  and  fear  no  pain, 
Prolific  fwarra.    They  once  relum*d  the  flame 
Of  loft  mankind  in  polifli'd  flavery  funk,    [fwee9 
Drove  martial  f  horde  on  horde,  with  dreadm 
Refiftleft  ruftiing  o'er  th*  enfeebled  fouth. 
And  gave  the  vanquilh'd  world  another  form. 
Not  inch  the  fi>ns  of  JLaphmd :  wifely  they 
Defpife  th*  infenlate  baroarous  trade  of  war ; 
They  afic  no  more  than  funple  nature  gives, 
Thev  love  their  mountains,  and  enjoy  their  ftoiai^ 
No  nUe  defires,  no  pride-created  wants, 
Difturb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time ; 
And  through  the  reftleft  ever-tortur*d  maze 
Of  pleafure,  or  ambition,  bid  it  rage.  [tentl^ 

Their  reis-deer  form  their  riches.    Thefe  their 
Their  robes,  their  beds,  and  all  their  hond^ 

wealth 
Supply,  their  wholfome  fare,  and  cheerful  cups* 
Oblequious  at  their  caU,  the  docile  tribe 
Yiela  to  the  fled  their  necks,  and  whh'l  them  fwi^ 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  healp'd  into  one  expanfe 
Of  mtfbled  fiiow,  as  far  aa  eye  can  fweep 
With  a  blue  cruft  of  ice  unbounded  glaz  d. 
By  dancing  meteors  then,  that  ceafeldfs  fliake 
A  waving  plaze  refrained  o'er  the  heavens. 
And  vivid  moons,  and  ftars  that  keener  play 
With  double  luftre  from  the  glofly  wafte, 
£v*n  in  the  depth  of  Polar'Ni^ht,  they  find 
A  wondrous  day :  enough  to  light  the  chafe. 
Or  guide  their  daring  ftqw  to  Finland  fairs. 
Wiih'd  Spring  returns ;  and  fi^m  the  hazy  fbuthy 
While  dim  Aurora  flowly  moves  before. 
The  welcome  fun,  juft  verging  up  at  frttf 
By  fmall  degrees  extends  me  iwelling  curve ! 
Till  feen  at  large  for  gay  rejoicing  months. 
Still  round  and  round,  his  fpiral  courfe  be  winds. 
And  as  he  nearly  dips  his  flaming  orb. 
Wheels  up  again,  and  reafcends  me  flcy. 
In  that  gJadfeafon  from  the  lakes  and  floods, 
Wliere  pure  Niemi's  |  fairy  mountains  rife, 
And  fring*d  with  rofes  $  Tenglio  rolls  his  fiream, 

•  "The  iwrth''wfi  toimd. 

f  77^  Vfandering  Stytbia/i^latu. 

f  Jkf.  de  Afatt^ertuu,  in  bis  Mt  «■  the  JSfton  mf 
tht  earth  J  mfttr  bavimg  defaribed  t&e  beauttfidlah  mud 
mottHtaim  of  Niemi  in  Laplmd^  fajtf^*^  From  thk 
*^  beigbt  wi  bad  opportunity  ftveral  tiwus  to  fit  tbo/a 
**  vapoun  rifi  from  the  iaie,  which  the  ptopU  rf  it 
**  ecmtUry  call  Haliios,  and  which  they  deem  to  be  tht 
«  guare&anfpiritt  ofthemomUaiiu,  We  bad  been  Jrighto4 
**  witb/mies  0/  heart  that  bamited this place^  hut  finm 
"  none.  It  feemed  rather  a  place  of  refirt  fir  f  atria 
**  and  venii, than  bears,'* 

§  The  fasmiasiibor'obferves'-'*  T  was  firprifidH 
*^  fee  upon  the  banks  of  this  river  (the  Ten^^Jrjfts  ^ 
^  «r  /w/jf  •  red  at  any  that  art  ift  our  gtrdnu'^ 
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They  ^raw  ^  €M>iMisfty.    With  thefc,  at  eve, 

Ttiey  eheei^l  kMwed  to  tpeir  cent«  repair ; 

Where,  all  day  long  in  uTefut  care  employ *d, 

TImu*  kiad  unblemifli'd  wivcc  the  fire  preput. 

Thrice  happy  race  !  by  poverty  fecor'a 

From  lej^l  plunder  aad  rapaciotw  power ; 

In  whom  fell  intefcft  never  yet  hat  fown    [knew 

The  feeds  of  yiee :  whofe  fpetkft  fwaina  ae'er 

Injurious  deed,  nor,  blafted  by  the  breath 

Of  fnkhleift  ioire,  their  blooming  daufi^hters  woe. 

Still  preffin^  on,  beyond  Tornca's  uke. 
And  Hech  flaming  through  a  wafte  of  fiiow. 
And  fartheft  Greenland,  to  the  pok  kfelf. 
Where,  faiUn|r  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  oat, 
The  mufc  expands  her  foKtary  flight ; 
And,  hinretine  o'er  the  wild  ftupendous  Ceeat, 
Beholds  newfeas  beneath,  another  flcy^. 
ThMtt*d  in  his  pdoce  of  coruleaa  ice. 
Here  Winter  holds  his  unveioidng  court  $ 
And  tlHough  his  airv  hall  tne  loud  mifruk 
Of  driving  ttmpnk  is  for  ever  heard : 
Here  the  grim  tyrant  mediutce  his  wnth ; 
Here  arms  his  winds  with  all«fubdtting  Iroft ; 
Moulds  his  fierce  boil,  and  treaiuros  ^p  his  fhows. 
With  which  he  now  ovpreffes-half  the  globe. 

Thence  winding  eaftward  to  the  Tartar'*  epaft. 
She  fwaeps  the  howKng  margin  of  the  main  i 
Where  undiflblvingy  firom  the  firil  of  tiii|e. 
Snows  fwell  on  ihows  amazing  to  the  fkjr  { 
And  icy  monntalns  high  on  mountains  pil*di 
Seem  to  the  (hivenng  failor  from  afar, 
tiiapele&  and  whit?,  an  aonolphere  of  clouds. 
Frojeded  hue,  and  horrid,  o'er  the  furge, 
Alps  frown  on  Alpa ;  or  crolhing  hideout  down, 
As  if  old  Chaos  was  again  retom'd, 
Wide-nnd  the  deep,  and  Ihake  the  Iblid  pole. 
Ocean  itielf  no  longer  can  refill 
The  binding  fury ;  but,  in  all  its  rave 
Of  tempeft  taken  by  the  boundlelsR-oft, 
Is  many  a  fothom  to  the  bottom  chain'd. 
And  bid  to  roar  no  more :  a  bleak  expanfe, 
^Sbagg'd  o*cr  with  wavy  rocks,  cheerlaA  and  void 
pf  every  life,  that  from  the  dreary  months 
Flies  confcious  foathward.     Miferable  they ! 
WhOf  here  entangled  in  the  gathering  ice. 
Take  their  laft  look  of  the  defcendiog  fan ; 
W:iile,  full  of  death,  and  fierce  with  tenfoid  froft, 
I'he  long  long  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads. 
Falls  horribk.    Such  was  the  Briton's  f  late. 
As  with /^  prow,  ^what  have  not  Britons  dar'd!) 
He  for  the  paflage  fought,  attempted  finc9 
So  much  in  vain,  and  teeming  to  be  (hut 
By  jealous  Nature  with  eternal  bars. 
In  tliefe  fell  regions,  in  Arctna  caught. 
And  to  the  fiony  deep  his  idle  ihip 
Immediate  ieal'd,  he  with  his  haplefr  crew, 
%aA  full  exerted  at  his  fie veral  taJk, 
Vroae  into  ftatnea ;  to  the  cordage  gluod 
Ihe  &ilQr,  and  the  pik»t  to  the  ttchn.         [ftieam 
Hard  by  thefe  fliores,  where  fcaroe  his  frcesing 
RoUs  the  wild  C^y,  live  the  kft  of  men ; 
And  haK<enlivett*d  by  the  diilaat  fun, 
That  rears  and  ripens  man,  aa  well  as  pbuMs, 
Hare  human  nature  wears  its  nidcft  form. 


*   Tbt  aiber  hfrniJUteri, 
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Deep  from  the  piercing  feafim  filnlt  ia  csm, 
Here  by  dull  fires,  and  with  uajoyom  ditti. 
They  wafte  the  tedious  gloom,    \xsamii  a 
Doze  the  gro&  race.    £i£r  ^^y  jefi,  nir ! 
Nor  tendemefs  they  know ;  oor  mum  of  '£^ 
Beyond  the  kindfvd  bears,  that  fialk  witfacx 
Tiil  mom  at  Icneth,  her  rqfies  droopiBgiflt 
Sheds  a  long  twilight  brightening  oVikii 
And  calls  the  i|uiver'd  frvage  to  the  cU 

What  cannot  a6Uve  government  pcfhi, 
New*mouldiiig  man !  wide-ftretduD^faai 
A  people  favaov  from  rcmoteik  time,      |^ 
A  huge  negk&ed  empire,  one  vail  Mis^ 
By  Heaven  infpir'd,  from  Gothic  darkndi  d 
Inuaortai  Peter  i  firft  of  monaichs !  iic 
His  ftubbom  country  tam'd,  her  recb»  \fi  \ 
Her  floods,  her  Teas,  her  ilUuboiittiiMr  )m\ 
AjmI  while  the  fierce  bafbariaa  he  fobdced, 
To  more  exalted  fool  he  raas'd  the  mao. 
Ye  fliades  of  aociou  heroea,  ye  who  to3M 
Through  long  ruccefiive  aces  to  baiU  up 
A  labouring  plan  etf  flate,  behold  at  oo^e 
The  wonder  done !  behold  the  matcUrfr  pri 
Who  left  his  native  tlirone.  where  raga'^d 
A  mighty  fliadow  of  nnreal  potfcr; 
Who  gieatiy  fpum^d  the  flothfol  pemp  of  c 
And,  roaming  en;ry  land,  in  every  pert 
His  fccptre  laid  afide,  widh  glorioos  baJ* 
Unwearied  piytng  the  mechanic  teal. 
Gathered  the  feeds  of  trade,  of  afefnltftii 
Of  civil  wiidom,  and  of  martial  Ikill 
Charg'd  with  the  ftores  of  Europe,  konkj 
Then  cities  rile  amid  th'  iliomiaM  wsAr; 
O'er  ioyleis  dcferts  finika  the  rural  rciffi 
Far  diftant  flood  to  flood  is  foetal  joia'd; 
Th'  ailonifli'd  Euxine  hears  the  Baltic  ns. 
Proud  navies  ride  on  ftas  that  ncnr  fo^  ^ 
With  daring  keel  before ;  and  arauntrruk 
Each  way  their  dazziing  fiies»  rspn&i;  ^ 
The  frantic  Aleaander  of  the  north. 
And  awing  there  ftem  Othman's  flnsM  i- 
Sloth  flies  the  land,  and  ignorance,  tf^  ^^'« 
Of  old  dilhonour  proud :  it  gkw«tf<y'^« 
Taught  by  the  royal  hand  that  rau*'^^^  * 
One  foane  of  arts,  of  arms  of  rifiiv  ^'^^ 
For  what  his  wifdom  pIaim*d,aBd  powcr^u. 
More  potent  ftill,  his  great  tKomfU  fcfl«  ^ 

Muttering,  the  winds  at  eve,  with  bUw**'* 
Blow  hollow-^iluftering  from  the  foutk  >i 
The  froft  refolves  into  a  triekJioK  th^vr 
Spotted  the  mountains  fliine;  loofc  ^^  ^ 
And  floods  the  country  round.  IV  ^^\ 
Of  bonds  impatient.  Sudden  from  the  uJ 
O'er  rocks  and  woods,  in  broad  browa  <■» 
A  thoufand  fnow-led  torrents  ftoot  ^  •<^' 
And,  where  they  mfli,  the  wids-reftwuHhnC 
Is  left  one  flimy  wafte.  Theicftdkaf^ 
That  waih'd  th*  ongenial  pok,  wtU  r^  [" 
Beneath  the  fliaekks  of  the  mifhty  aorth: 
But,  roofing  all  their  waves,  r«Bftk6k««. 
And  hark !  the  lengthMiiag  mar  coatttnivu 
Athwart  the  rifted  deep ;  at  oace  it  Nrt^.  ^ 
And  piks  a  thoufand  mouniaias  lo  ^'■^'^ 
111  lares  the  bark  with  ti^mMing  wretch'*;;* 
That,  toft  amid  the  floating  fragoieots  f^ 
Beneath  the  (belter  of  an  »ty  Mki  . ,  ^^,  i 
While  night  o'erwhcUn*  the  fea.  sod  \^^ 
More  horrible.    Can  human  for;:  eaJt'« 
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ilenUed  vdSAM  that  belitge  diem  round  ? 
i-^anrini  hxmger,  fiuntitiv  wearineA, 
I  Nw  of  wiMb  tnd  wav«8,  Uie  cnifli  of  ice, 
octfia^,  BOW  renew'd  witli  louder  nig«, 
in  dire  edioes  bellowing  round  tke  main, 
todnbroil  die  deep,  leviathan 
bb  oDirieUy  traiOy  in  dreadful  fport, 
'  die  Uofen'd  brioe,  while  throug^h  the 
die  Weak  iniiofpitftble  ihore,       [gloom, 
die  wifida,  is  heard  the  hangry  kowl 
I'd  Bionfters,  there  awaiting  wredEs. 
"  Ktf  that  tvcr-v/aifmgtyCf 

with  pity  on  the  feeble  tcMl 
>  loft  to  hope,  and  lighu  them  iafe, 
iifi  chif  dreary  hibynnth  of  fdte. 
ri  dread  Winter fpreadshishteftglooms, 
iftunendotts  o'er  the  conquered  ytar. 
I  Ae  ▼egetaUe  kingdom  lies ! 
k  die  cuneiPul !  Horror  vride  extends 
[dMbkte domain.    Behold,  fond  man ! 
M  (^  pidur^d  KIc ;  pafs  fome  few  years, 
floireriag  Sprinr,   Oky   Snmmer's   ardent 
'tber  Aitomn  biSag  into  age,       fftrength, 
"icoaclodi^g  Winter  comes  at  laH, 

tbeftene.    Ah!  whithernow are  fled, 

lof  greatnels  ?  thofe  unfblid  hopes 
ft?  thofe  longings  after  fame  f 
ivBkb  ores  ?  thole  oitfy  huftifiitf  days  ? 
>p-^pnt,  fcftiTt  nights?   thofe   yeeri^g 

igood  and  ill,  that  fhar'd  thy  life  ? 


All  noivr  are  vanMhM !  Virtue  Tole  furfivef. 

Immortal  never-failing  friend  of  man. 

His  guide  to  happinefe  on  high.    And  fee  ! 

*Tifi  come,  tke  glorious  mom !  tke  fecend  birth 

Of  heaven  and  earth !  awakening  Nature  hears 

The  tuwtnmtmg  word,  end  ftarts  to  life. 

In  every  heighten'd  foitn,  from  pain  and  death 

For  ever  firee.     T6e  grtai  eternal fchtme^ 

Involving  all,  and  in  ^jberftQ  ^he^ 

Uniting,  as  the  proipea  wider  ipreads. 

To  reeson^s  eye  refin'd  cleafs  up  apace. 

Ye  vainly  wire  4  ye  blind  prefumptuous !  now. 

Confounded  in  the  duft,  adore  that  Power, 

And  Wifdom,  oft  arraign'd :  fee  now  the  caufe. 

Why  unaiKiming  worth  in  fecret  hVd, 

And  dy'd,  negledbed :  why  the  good  man's  ftani 

In  life  watgau  and  hittemefs  of  foul : 

Why  the  lone  vridow  and  her  orphans  pin*d 

In  ftarvxng  folitude ;  while  luxury. 

In  palaces,  lay  ftraining  her  low  thought, 

To  form  unreal  wants :  why  heaven-TOm  truth. 

And  moderation  fair,  wore  the  red  marks 

Of  fuperftition's  feourge :  whv  lieensM  pain 

That  cruel  feoiler,  that  embotom*d  foe, 

Imhittei'd  all  ou- bKfs.    Ye  good  diftreft! 

Ye  noble  few !  who  here  unbending  fiand 

Bepeath  iife*s  prefftire,  yet  bear  uo  a  vrhile, 

And  what  your  bounded  view,  ^wiiich  oi^  few 

A  little  part,  deem*d  evil,  is  no  more : 

The  florms  of  wintery  time  will  quickly  pafet 

And  one  unbounded  Spring cncircUail, 


HYMN. 


Dudley  change,  Almightv  Father,  thefe, 
idbwrieJ  God.     The  rolling  year 
(Aee.    Forth  in  the  pieaflng  Spring 
walks,  thy  tendemefs  and  love, 
i  the  fields ;  the  foftening  air  Is  balm ; 
tttomttains  round ;  the  foreft  fmiles ; 
'  fiealic,  and  erery  heart,  is  joy. 
ei  diy  glory  in  the  Summer  months, 
aad  hcit  refulgent.    Then  thy  fun 
iperfedion  through  the  fwelling  year : 
!lkf  voice  in  dreadful  thunder  fpeus ; 
|ltdswn,  deep  noon,  or  falling  eve, 
'  I  sod  jpoves,  in  hollow-whifpering  gales. 
^  flunes  in  Autumn  unconnnM, 
>  a  common  feaft  for  all  that  lives, 
awfnl  thou !  with  clouds  and  ftorms 
ftbee  thrown,  tempeft  o*er  tempeft  rolled, 
tduknefi !  on  the  whirlwind's  wing, 
l&Ume,  thou  bidft  the  world  adore, 
nature  with  thv  northern  blafl. 
iroond!  what  fldu,  what  force  divine, 
I  in  diefe  appear !  a  fimple  train, 
ijel^iitfnl  mizt  with  fuch  kind  art, 
[testy  and  beneficence  combin'd ; 
^upcrceiv'd,  fo  ibfceoing  into  ihade ; 


And  all  fo  forming  an  harmonious  whole ; 
That,  asthe^  ftillTucceed,  they  ravifli  ftiU. 
But  wandermg  oft,  with  brute  unconfcious  gaze, 
Man  marks  not  thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hanci» 
That  cvcr-bufy  wheels,  the  filcnt  Ipheres ; 
Works  in  the  fecret  deep ;  ihoots,  {teaming,  thence 
The  fair  profufion  that  o'erfpreads  the  Spring : 
Flings  from  the  fun  direA  the  flaming  day ; 
Feeds  every  creature ;  hurls  the  tempeft  torth ; 
And,  as  on  earth  this  grateful  change  revolves. 
With  tranfport  touches  all  the  fj^rings  of  life. 

Nature  attend !  join  every  living  fpul. 
Beneath  the  ipacious  temple  of  the  (ky. 
In  adoration  join ;  and,  ardent,  raife 
One  general  fong  !  to  him,  ye  vocal  gales. 
Breathe  foftjwhdfe  fpirit  inyonr  freflinefebrdLthei: 
Oh,  talk  of  him  in  folitary  glooms  ! 
Where,  o*er  the  rock,  the  fcarcely  waving  pine 
Fills  the  brown  (hade  with  a  religious  awe. 
And  ye,  whofe  bolder  note  is  heard  afiir,  x 

Who  (hake  th*  aftoniih*d  world,  lift  high  to  heaven 
Th*  impetuous  fong,  and  fay  from  whom  you  rage. 
His  praife,  ye  brooks,  attune,  ye  trembhng  rills  \ 
And  let  me  catch  it  as  I  mufe  along. 
Ye  headlong  torrents,  rapid,  and  profound 
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Ye  fofter  flocfds,  diat  letd  the  Inimid  mase 
Along  the  vale ;  and  thou,  majeftic  main, 
A  fecret  world  of  wonden  in  thyfelf, 
Sodnd  his  fhipendous  piaife ;  whofe  greater  voice 
Or  bids  you  roar,  cr  bids  your  roarings  fall. 
Soft-roll  your  incenfe,  herbs  and  fruits,  apd  flowers. 
In  mingled  clouds  to  him ;  whofe  fun  exalu, 
IVhofe  breath  perfumes  you,  and  whofe  pencil 

paints. 
Te  forefls  bend,  yt  hanrefts  wave,  to  him ; 
Breathe  your  ftiU  fong  into  the  reaper's  heart. 
As  home  he  goes  belleath  the  joyous  moon. 
Te  that  keep  watch  in  heaven,  as  earth  aflecp 
Uttcoofcious  lies,  effiife  your  mildeft  beams. 
Ye  conlLellations,  while  your  angels  (hike. 
Amid  the  fpangled  iky,  the  iilver  lyre. 
Great  fource  of  day !  beil  image  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  ever  pouring  wide, 
From  world  to  world,  the  vital  ocean  round. 
On  nature  write  with  every  beam  his  praife. 
The  thunder  rolls :  be  hulh*d  the  proltrate  world; 
Jisnulc  cloud  to  cloud  returns  the  tolemn  hymp. 
Bleat  out  afrcfli,  ye  hills :  ye  mofly  rocks. 
Retain  the  found :  the  broad  refponfive  lowe. 
Ye  vallies,  raife ;  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns ; 
And  his  mmfufftrwg  kingdom  yet  will  come. 
Ye  woodlands  all.  awake :  a  boundlefs  fong 
Burft  from  the  groves !  and  when  the  reftkis  day 
Bzpiring,  bys  the  warbling  world  aflecp, 
Sweeteft  of  oirds !  fweet  Philomela,  charm 
^The  liftening  fliades,  and  teach  the  night  his 

waife. 
Ye  cnief,  for  whom  the  whole  creation  (miles. 
At  once  the  head,  the  heart,  and  tongue  of  all, 
Urown  the  great  hymn !  in  fwarming  cities  vaft. 


AflembUd  men,  to  the  de(p  6fM  )oid 
The  long-refounding  voice,  oft^icakinzun: 
At  folenm  paufes,  through  the  fweUingbut; 
And,  as  each  mingling  flame  incraio  cUi, 
In  one  united  ardor  ri£e  to  heavco. 
Or  if  you  rather  choofe  the  rural  iha^, 
And  find  a  fane  in  every  fecret  grove ; 
There  let  the  fliepherd*s  flute,  the  YirjeV'jT, 
The  prompting  feraph,  and  the  poct'ilTrt. 
Still  ling  tne  God  of  Seafons,  as  thcf  roL 
For  me,  when  I  forget  the  darling  thimc 
Whether  the  bloflbm  blows,  the  nisunc:«af 
Ruflets  the  plain,  inffiring  Autumn  gkitt. 
Or  Winter  rifes  in  the  blackening  tah ; 
Be  my  tongue  mute,  my  £uicy  paint  bo  mi 
And,  dead  to  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  bciL 

Should  fate  command  me  to  the  farthci  ft 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  diflant  barbaroQidin 
Rivers  un]pLnown  to  fong ;  where  firft  the  Ca 
Gilds  Indian  mountains,  or  his  fettisg  bn^ 
Flames  on  th*  Atlantic  ifies ;  'tis  nought  m  i 
Since  God  is  ever  prefent,  ever  felt, 
In  the  void  wafte  as  in  the  city  full ; 
And  where  he  vital  breathes,  there  mail  bt  k 
When  ev'n  at  lail  the  folemn  hour  fhooU  «■ 
And  wing  my  myflic  flight  to  future  vorVk 
I  cheerful  will  obey  ;  there,  with  new  po«8 
Will  riling  wonders  fing  :  I  cannot  go 
Where  Univerfal  Love  not  flniles  aroual 
Suftaining  all  yon  orbs,  and  all  tlieir  fu»; 
¥romfeemimg  tvii  dill  educing  jW, 
And  hosier  thence  again,  and  better  ftill, 
In  infinfte  progrefiion.  But  I  lofe 
Myfelf  in  him,  in  Light  ineffable;  ^ 
Come  then,  expreflive  Silence,  moic  )m^ 
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THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE, 

AN    ALLEGORIQAL   PJO^t^M. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

'^•^iipoeai  bemg  writ  in  the  manner  of  Spenfer,  the  obfolete  words,  and  a  fimplicity  of  diAion  in 
fieu  « ik  lines,  which  borders  aH  <he  hidtcreus,  were  neceflary,  to  make  the  imitation  more  per- 
'>*ti  MAUbt  ftyle  of  that  admirable  poet,  as  wcti  as  the  fneafure  in  which  he  wrote,  are,  as  it  were, 
^'7rj:Ta\ti  by  cuftom  to  allegorical  ^p<}em«  writ  in  our  laflruag;«  ;  juft  zs  in  French  the  ftyle  of  Marot, 

"b  .!?d  Qoder  Franda  I.  hat  been  ufed  in  tales  atfd  !kmthat  epiftks,  by  the  politeft  writers  of  the 
r  -i  Urn  XIV. 
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JK Explanation ojp  rHBOBsojLErs  words uszd  tN^^$  PO£M  '! 

^'''-'^^t'^ht  <hkf  T  greaf^  cf  taagkiamt  'ir  f«-  ■  Much'ei  or  Mochet,  much,  great. 


.1 


-^•Vrjv,  trauUcf  misftrtmut* 
'  T*  ^^Pf^d^xed  to  mamts,  , 

'Vc'G«er«i^irfiiir«ry»  efwfpagti  dr(/t, 
•^^^uwdt    (Fr.) 
;' "^^t  pUafitre, 

*  "^  -sawrf,  M//fi;  and  romctimcs  it  is  iiled  forf 
.  ,*^"'i  See  ftanza  ▼ii. 

''-;.•?/,  6f  cfipriw;  frmm   the  SaXon  impanyio 

Vol,  IX, 


1^ 


I 


Needments-— ffw^r/fi/I  ^  ^ , 

Nottrfliog-— ;j  tZfi^  /Z>ii/  ii  nurfek, 

Noyanco— ^tf^jw.       ^^  '-  "  • 

PlramlriH- «»/Mrr«^,  aSorheil  j^yif, 

Pcrdie  (Fr.  ^  />»>//)—»«**  tliiMi. 

Pt4«k*d  through  th«  f6>eft.    rwft  li^fW^  thef^rtjik 

Scar— w^,  hurnt up.     c  •■•  '. 

Sheoil— ^/p&f ,  ^fnii;^*' 

^AidifX^urtyjfurely,     *'     .  ' 

Soot— yitu«/,  orftveetly, 

So«th--/nw,  or  truth. 

iStOuaA     mh/oritme,  P^fg* 

Sweltry«-^/irry»  cottfinnii^  tviti  beat^ 

Swijpk-^o  Labour^ 

SxtiSifht-^aveured, 

ThraH-^aw. 

Tran^w'dp— >#raWbn«V» 

Vild— t-/7e.     ^ 

Unkempt  (JLat.  M^M^if^)  wtaJortt§dt  . 

.Wc^-^0  /iiini^  A«  ^  opinion, 
Wect— <e  ^ntTv;   /*  i£;«e/,  fo  •!<>//» 
Whilom  *  "erd-^biU^  /ormHrfy, 
jyight— wraw. 

Wis,>r  Wift*— /0  iiiotv^  /^i»,  itnderfiamJ^ 
Wonne— >(a  noun)  dweUing, 
Wroke^^vreait, 


1 


# 

N.  B.  The  letter  T  is  frequently  placed  in  the  bc- 
nning  of  a  word  by  Spenfcr,  to  Icnp^thcp  it  a 
liable,  and  en  at  the  end  of  a  word,  lor  th« 


ginning  of  a  word  by  Speofer,  to  lengthen  it  a 
wllable,  and  en  at  the  end  of  a  woi 
(ame  reafon,  as  withoutea,  e^ften^  &C« 


Ybom— ^«r«. 

Yblent,  or  blent— <^MK&if,  mingled, 

Y(3itA^-viad, 

Ycleped'— <ii/^,  tumod* 

Yfere--<o^«r^«  u     ^ 

Ymolten— «if7/«i/. 

Yode  fprtttr  tenfe  of  ycde)  v>ont. 


'fit 


■1^— 4J. 
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The  caftlc  height  of  indokncc^ 

And  iu  £klfe  luzary ; 
Where  for  a  little  time,  alas ! 

Wc  Uv'd  right  joUily.  ' 


O  MORTAL  man,  who  Hveft  here  By  toil, 
i)o  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  eftate ; 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  muft  ever  moil. 
Is  a  iad  fentence  of  an  ancient  date  ; 
And,  ccrtcs,  there  is  for  it  reafon  great  j 
For,  though  fometime^  it  makes  thee  weep  and 

wail. 
And  curfc  thy  ftar,  and  early  drudge  and  late, 
Withouten  that  would  come  an  heavier  bale, 
Loofe  life,  unruly  paflions,  and  difeafes  pale. 

In  lowly  dale,  fail  hy  a  river's  fide. 

With  woody  hill  o'er  liill  encomoafs'd  round* 

A  moft  enchanting  wizard  did  aoide, 

Than  whom  a  fiend  more  feU  is  no  where  found. 

It  was,  I  ween,  a  lovely  fpot  of  ground : 

And  there  a  fcafon  atwcen  June  and  May, 

Half  prankt  with  fpring,  with  fummer  hall 

tmbrown*d, 
A  liftlefii  climate  made,  where,  footh  to  fsy» 
Xo  livmg  wight  could  work,  ne  cared  ev*n  for  pla}\ 

Was  nought  aroimd  but  images  of  reft  : 
Sleep-foothing  groves,  and  uuiet  lawns  bcjtween ; 
Ana   flowery   neds  that  flmnberous  influence 

keft. 
From  poppiet  breathM ;  and  beds  of  pleafant 

green* 
Where  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  feen. 
Mean-time   unnumber*d  gUttering   fireamleti 

play'd. 
And  hurrd  evcry-where  their  waters  (been ; 
That,  as  thev  bicker*d  through  the  funny  glade. 
Though  rHUen  fiill  themielvesi  a  lulling  miinauf 

made. 

Join*d  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rilli, 
^Vherc  heard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale. 
And  flocks  loud-blcatln^  from  the  diflant  hills. 
And  vacant  ftiepherds  piping  in  the  dale  x 
And  nov*  and  then  fweet  Philomel  would  wail^ 
Or  ftock-doves  plain  amid  the  forefl  deep. 
That  drowfy  ruftled  to  the  fighin^  gale  ^ 
And  ftill  a  coil-  the  grafshopper  did  keep ; 
Yet  all  thcfe  founds  yblent  inclined  all  to  ileep. 

Full  in  the  paifage  of  the  vtle,  above, 
A  (able,  filcat,  fokmn  foreft  ftpod ; 


Where  nought  but  fliadowy  forms  mi  if 

>movc, 
As  Idlefs  fancy 'd  in  her  dreaming  mood 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
Of  blackening  pines,  ay  waving  to  afio  !^ 
Sent  forth  a.  Seepy  horror  through  the  I  •o 
And  where  this  vafley  winded  out,  bcK^, 
The  murmuring  main  was  heard,  iS^  ^ 
heard,  to  flow. 

A  pleafing  land  of  drowfy-head  it  vm, 
Of  dreams  that  Wave  before  the  hsU-i^Ji 
And  of  gay  caftles  in  the  doods  that  f  4 
For  ever  flufliing  round  a  iummei^&y 
There  eke  the  foft  dehghts,  that  witch  I 
Inftil  a  want<»i  fweetnefs  through  the  hm 
And  the  calm  pleafures  always  horcr'J  a| 
But  whatever  (mack*d  of  noyancc,  w  err 
Was  far  far  off'expcll'd  from  this  deikk-si^ 

The  landftip  fuch,  infpiring  perfcde^- 
Where  lodolcnce  (for  fo  the  wii»J hJjK* 
Clofe-hid  his  caftle  nvA  cmbow«fi^  ^ 
That  half  fliut  out  the  beams  of  PhjU.w 
And  made  a  kind  of  checkered  day  tf <ij^ 
Meanwhile,  nnceafing  at  the  malFf  g^'*, 
Beneath  a  fpacious  p^,  the  wickw  *»£*' 
Waspkc'd*,  andtahiBluie«efcruel(<u- . 
And  Ubour  harih,  complain'd,  lamcfluus 

Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  flip. 
From  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  psA  th  ^ 
For,  at  thev  chaunc'd  to  breath*:  on  nt*^ 

ing  hill. 
The  freflinefs  of  this  valley  finoce  then  j> 
And  drew  them  ever  and  aooo  more  c  «fc 
TiU  cluftering  round  th*  eachintcr  i»- 
Ymolten  with  his  fyren  melody; 
While  o'er  th*  enfeebling  lute  hii  hanJ  b. 
And  to  the  trembling  chords  thcie  wa^nm 

fung : 
•'Behold!  ye  pilffimt  of  this  earth,  hflujJ 
"  Sec  aU  but  man  with  uueaniM  pk»iy*J 
•«  See  her  bright  robes  the  butterflf  «^'' ' 
«  Broke  from  her  wintery  tomb  »  F^  * , 
«  What  youthful  bride  aui  ©pialha  »^' 
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*^r}>(»  cao  with  her  for  c«fy  pleafufc  vie  ? 
•>:otj  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  ftray, 
••fruci  fijwcr  to  flower  on  balniy  gales  to  fly, 
U  ill  fhe  bi  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  iky. 

'  HcboM  the  merry  minftrels  of  the  moiD, 

*  The  fwanoifi^  (oafficrt  of  the  carclefs  i^orii; 
"  T  n  tbsufand  throats !  thai  from  the  flowcr- 

"  ing  tbora, 
H;TnD  their  good  Oo^  and  .carol  ftreet  of 

'"  k>w, 
'  'iicb;Ta»tful  kindly  raptTDrps  them  cmorc : 
-  rr.ry  tether  plough ,  nor  fow  l  tie,  fit  for  fiail, 
"  l'<T  vn  the  bam  the  iloddin^  (heaves  they 

'  T«t  dtcirseaeh  harydl  danein;  in  the  gale, 
^^^'^ftr  crowns  the  hill,  or  fmiks  along  the 

"rak. 

'  ^.TaH  of  nature,  Aiati !  the  wretched  thrall 

•  '•[  batcT  dropping  fwcat,  of  fweltry  pain, 

'  Or  am  iha:  cat  awav  thy  heart  with  gall, 
'  Ar.d  0}  the  vices,  an  mhuman  train, 
'^-^-t  ail  proceed  from  lavage  third  of  jaiti : 
'U  vhen  hard-hearted  Infereft  firft  began 
'^'J^joifon  cjuth,  Aftraea  left  the  plain ; 
'^nL4,Ti()lfiice,  and  murder  fl^i2*d  on  maflj 
H  kx  foft  milky  ftreams,  with  blood  the 
"ri^enraa. 

^'^.  re,  who  ftill  .the  cumberoos  load  of  life 
K!h  hwd  up  hill ;  but  as  the  fartheft  fteep 
i^  in4l  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  ftrife« 
i^-rm  thunderi  back  the  ftone  with  mighty 


>*A 


weep, 

kiA  iatU  your  labbars  to  the  valley  deep, 
^-tnr  Vain ;  come,  and,  withouten  fee* 
^  1  cblirioa  will  your  focrows  fceep, 
Jeai  cares,  your  toils,  will  ftecp  you  in  a  fca 
^^-^ delight;  O  eoilie,  ye  weatry  wi^tl, to 
•me! 

^di  me,  you  dee  J  riot  riic  at  earlv  (kwn^ 


*  f  ttsBgh  the  city  take  your  dirtv  rounds. 


'  '^  fieoate  thieve,  or  rob  on  broad  highway. 

J'-  Mch,  with  me,  tb  ruftic  labour  call, 
^^^tn  village  on  to  village  founding  clear : 
• '  0  lardy  fwain  no  ftiriU-voic*d  matrons  fquall ; 
•  So  i(^^  QQ  babes,  fao  wives,  to  ftun  your  ear ; 

NoLasimefs  thuitip;   no  hortid  bUckfmith 

\^^J  ttadefifacn  yodr  fweet  fiumbers  ftart, 
^ ,  ^  foods  that  are  a  mifery  to  hear : 
,fJ^J^  i>  cahn,  as  would  dielight  the  heart 
^^jWite  otold,  all  nature,  and  iOl  art. 

"creiHiDgitt  but  candour  reigns,  indulgent 

"  ^^«od-iatiit'd  idongio^,  laudtering  np  and 

''down; 

'M*^  art  pleasM  tiiotifeltes  thnit  alWaytf 

•?**"*  "^y*  ^y  never  fquint  a  frowii, 
^^  ^Ki  what  ha^  io  iuunkt  •r  is  town : 


*<  Thus,  from  the  fouree  ef  tetider  indolence* 
**  With  milky  tlood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
"  Is  footh'd  and  fwceten'd  by  the  focial  fenfe  ; 
**  For  int^reft^  envy,  pride,  and  Urife  are  baniih'd 
*<  hence. 

"  What,  wli«,  is  virtue,  biit  hspdfe  of  mind, 
*'*  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  no  ftorm  ; 
•*  Above  the  reach  of  wild  ambition's  wind, 
^  Above  the  paffions  that  this  world  defdrm, 
"  And-  torture  man,  a  proud  malignant  worm  i 
**  Biit  here,  inflead,  foft  gales  of  pa  (Bon  play, 
^  And  gently  Ikir  the  heart,  thereby  to  form 
**  A  quicker  fenfe  of  joy  ;  as  breezes  flray 
**  Acrofs  th*  cnliven'd  IkieSj  and  make  them  ftill 
**  more  gay. 

<«  The  beft  of  men  hate  ever  lov*d  rcpflfe : 

•'  They  hate  to  Single  in  the  filthy  frav  '^ 

"  Where  the  foul  lours,  and  gradual  rancouir 

•*  growsy 
'<  Imbitter'd  more  £rom  peeviih  day  to  day. 
<*  £v*n  thofe  whom  Fame  has  lent  her  faireft  ray, 
*i  The  nioft  renown *d  of  worthy  wights  of  ybre^ 
<*  From  a  tafe  world  at  lail  have  Uol'n  away ; 
"  So  Scipio,  to  the  jfoft  Cuincean  fhore 
'(  Retiring,  tafied  joy  he  never  knew  before. 

•*  But  if  a  Uhle  cxci-cife  yo^  chnfc, 
"  Some  zcft  for  cafe,  'tis  not  fprbidden  here.. 
*•  Amid  the  grbveS  you  itiay  indulge  th  •  mufe. 
**  Or  tetid  the  blooms,  and  deck  the  vernal  yean 
«•  Or  foWy  ftealinj^,  vith  your  watery  gcjr, 
**  Along  the  brook,  the  crimfon  fpotted  fry 
<*  You  may  delude:  the  whiift,  amusM^  you  hear 
"  Now  the  hoarfe  ftream,  and  now  the  zephyr's 

**  Attuned  to  the  birds^  and  woodland  melody. 

"  O  grievous  folly !  tb  heap  tip  eftate^ 
**  Loung  the  days  you  fee  beneath  the  fun  ; 
**  Wheh,  flidden,  comes  blind  unrelcbting  fat<*i 
**  And  giv^  tl)'  untafted  portion  you  have  won^ 
(*  With  ruthlefs  toil,  2nd  many  a  wretch  undone, 
•*  To  thofe  who  mock  you  gone  to  Pluto's  rcigu, 
*<  There  with  fad  ghofts  to  pine,  and  ihad«ws 

"  dun  I    .     , 
"  But  fure  it  is  of  vanities  moft  vain, 
**  Ttf  toil  for  what  you  here  nntoiling  may  obtain." 

He  ceasM.  But  ftill  their  tretnbling  ears  retained 
Th^  d^ep  vibrations  of  his  witching  fohg ; 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  ppwbr,  conftrain'd 
To  ehier  in,  pell-mell,  the  lifteliihg  throng, 
Heaps  pour'd  on  heaps,  and  yet  they  flqik  along, 
In  filent  eaie :  as  when  heneath  the  beam 
Of  fuifmier-moons,  the  diftant  woods  among-. 
Or  by  fome  flood  all  filver'd  with  the  gleam, 
The  foft-embodied  fays  through  airy  portal  ilream  i 

By  the  imooth  demon  fb  it  brder*4  was. 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  firil  began : 
Though  foihe  there  were  who  would  not  furihe)!^ 

pafs. 
And  his  alluring  baits  fufpeded  had. 
The  wife  dif^im  the  too  fair  fpoken  man. 
Yet  throtigh  the  gate  they  caft  a  wilhf al  eye : 
Not  to  move  on,  p^rdie,  is  all  they  can ; 
For  do  their  very  bell  they  cannot  fly,  • 
But  often  each  way  l^qk,  and  o&ea  farelf  fig^« 


ft%l 
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When  this  tlic  watchful  wicked  wizard  faw, 
With  fuddcn  fpring  he  Icap'd  upon  them  ftrait ; 
And  foon  as  touch'd  by  his  unhallow'd  paw, 
They  found  thcmfclvcs  within  the  curfcd  gate  ; 
Full  hard  to  be  repafa'd,  like  that  of  fate. 
Not  ftronger  were  of  old  the  giant  .crew, 
Who  fourfit  to  pull  high  Jove  from  regal  ftate; 
Though  feeble  wretch  he  feem'd  of  fallow  hue  : 
Ccrte«,  who  bides  his  grafp,  willthatcncounter  rue. 

For  whomfoe*cr  the  villain  takes  in  hand, 
TJieir  joinU  uftknit,  their  finews  melt  apace  ; 
As  litlie  Aey  grow  as  any  willow-wand, 
And  of  their  vanifh'd  force  rcmamsno  trace  : 
So  when  a  maiden  feir,  of  modcft  grace, 
In  all  her  buxom  blooming  May  of  charms. 
Is  fei^  in  fome  lofcl's  hot  embrace. 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  as  ftie  warms, 
•Then  fighing  yields  her  up  to  love's  delicious  harms. 

Wak'd  by  the  crowd,  flow  from  his  bench  arofc 
A  comely  full-fpread  porter,  fwoki  with  flcep  : 
His  calm,  broad,  thoughtlefs  afpcft  breathed  le- 

pofc  ; 
And  in  fwcet  torpor  he  was  plunged  deep, 
Ne  could  himfelf  from  ceafeKfs  yawning  keep ; 
"While  o*er  his  eyes  the  drowfy  liquor  ran. 
Through  which  his  half-wak'd  foul  would  faint- ; 

ly  peep. 
Then  taking  his  black  (kzffhc  call'd  his  man, 
And  rous'd  himfelf  as  much  as  roufe  himfelf  he  can. , 

The  lad  IcapM  lightly  at  his  matter's  call. 
He  was,  to  weet,  a  little  ro^ilh  page. 
Save  fleep  and  play  who  mmded  nought  at  iU, 
Like  moft  the  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 
This  boy  he  kept  each  band  to  difengagc, 
Garters  and  buckles,  talk  for  him  unfit, 
But  ill-becoming  his  grave  pcrfonage, 
And  which  his  portly  pauuch  would  not  permit. 
So  this  fame  limber  page  to  all  performed  it. 

Meantime  the  maftcr-portcr  wide  difplay'd 
Great  ftore  of  caps,  of  flippers,  and  of  gowns ; 
Wherewith  he  thofe  that  enter*d  in,  array'd 
Loofe,as  the  bree2C  that  plays  along  the  downs. 
And  waves  the  fummer-woods  when  evening 

frowns. 
O  fair  undrcfs,  bcft  drefs !  it  checks  no  vein, 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  plcafure  drowns, 
And  heightens  cafe  with  grace.     This  done, 

right  fain, 
Sir  porter  fat  him  down,  and  turn'd  to  fleep  agam. 

Thu«  eafy  rob*d,  they  to  the  fountain  fpcd, 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up-threw 
A  ftream,  high-fpouting  from  its  liquid  bed. 
And  falling  back  again  in  drizaly  dew :  [drew. 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  thirfted. 
It  was  a  foumain  of  Nepenthe  rare  t         [grew. 
Whence,  as  Dan  Homrr  fings,  hupe  plcafaunce 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  cartWy  care ; 
Pair  gladfomc  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreams 
more  fair. 

This  rite  pcrformM,  all  inly  pkasM  and  ftiH, 
WithoQten  tromp,  was  procbimation  made. 
"Ye  fons  of  Indolence^  do  what  vou  will ; 
<*  And  wander  where  you  USt^  thnugh  hall  or 
M  gUdc  I 


•«  Be  no  man's  nleafurc  for  another  ftai!; 
"  Let  each  as  lies  him  beft  his  houritt  v; 
"  And  curs'd  be  he  who  minds  His  aei/i'*- 

«  trade ! 
"  Here  dwells  kind  cafe  and  unr*prinaF;j»^ 
<(  He  little  meriu  blifs  who  others  can«n  " 

Strait  of  thefe  endlcfs  numbers,  fwarasJiTW* 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray, 
Not  one  eftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  fooat 
But  every  man  fkroU'd  off  his  own  gUiw 
Wide  o'er  this  ample  court's  blank  arei. 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pemis  ^ 
No  living  creature  could  be  feen  to  ftny . 
While  folitude  and  pcrfa^  filence  reip^ 
So  that  to  think  you  dreamt  you  aUnoA  «« 
flrain'd. 

As  when  a  fliepherd  of  the  Hebrid-ifles 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  rachncboly  main, 
(Whether  it  be  lone  fancy  him  begttila: 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fometimes  deigo 
To  ^and  embodied,  toour  fenfes  plain) 
Sees  on  the  naked  hill,  or  valley  low, 
The  whilfl  in  ocean  Phcebus  dq)s  bi*  wa* 
A  vaft  aiTembly  moving  to  and  tro; 
Then  all  at  once  in  air  diflolves  the  woodrruJ 

I  r       J. 

Ye  gods  of  quiet,  and  of  fleep  profound 
Whofe  foft  dominion  o'er  this  caHlc  f«t^ 


the  widcly-filmt  places  roun'i. 
me,  if  my  trembling  pen  (JiiVi*'' 


And  all 
Forgive 

What  never  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  Ii^ 
But  how  ftiall  !  attempt  fuch  arduou-  ;' 
I  who  have  fpent  my  nights  and  nirhtkl 
In  this  foul-deadening  place,  loofe-loj?rti 
Ah !  how  fliall  I  for  this  uprear  nw  molf-^- 

Come  on,  my  mufc,  nor  ftoop  to  lew  <kij* 
Thou  imp  of  Jove,  touch'd  by  ccldbii  fi-* 
Thou  yet  flialt  flog  of  war,  and  a&eo'  a* 
Which  the  bold  fons  of  Britain  wJl  i--/ ■  * 
Of  ancient  bards  thou  yet  fliall  f«<T  ''^' '" 
Thou  yet  fliall  tread  in  tragic  piB  ^ '  • '.  ''•' 
Paint  love's  enchanting  woes,  th«  t*''^ "  ^ 
The  fagcs  calm,  the  patriot's  nobk  rij:-. 
Dafliing  corruption  down  through  c«n  ^*  ' 

The  doort,  that  knew  no fhrill alinnrj: ^^' 
Nc  curfed  knocker  ply'd  by  villain'*  bJ-, 
Sclf-open'd  into  halls,  where,  who  cm  • 
What  elegance  and  grandeur  widiretj  ' 
The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  P^rfu  I-  > 
Soft  quilts  on  quilu,  on  carpels  corj  * ' 
And  couches  ftrctch'd  arouaJ  in  (c-'^^ ' 
And  endlefs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  f  • 
So  that  each  fpacious  room  wasooe  loll-i  a  .  - 

And  every  where  huge  coTer'dtibl*|f 
With   wines  high  flavour'd  and  n  ■•  ' 
crown'd ;  , 

Whatever  fprightly  juice  or  tsAehl  f<-*-i 
On  the  green  bofom  of  this  earth  art  J'  ' 
And  all  old  ocean  geoden  m  bi»  f^^^^ . . 
Some  hand  unfccn  thcfc  filcntly  dupii/  • 


I'iay'd. 
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Ktc  fresdum  rdgn*d,  without  the  kftlV  alloy ; 
Hx  eoiEp's  tak,  nor  ancient  maiden'*  gall, 
}ia  bsBUj  Ifkco.  durfi  monniir  at  our  joj, 
Az^  with  envcnom*d  tongue  our  pleafures  pall. 
For  why?  there  was  but  one  mat  rule  for  all ; 
*ii>w::,  that  each  fhouM  work  his  own  defire, 
Acd  flu,  drink,  ftudy,  fleep,  as  it  may  fall, 
f>T  C5dt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, 
li  aro!  what,  unhid,  the  mufes  might  infpire. 

Tis  looms  with  coftly  tapeftry  w^re  hung, 
V'rifte  VIS  inwoven  many  a  gentle  tak ; 
h:\i  a  tf  oid  the  niral  poets  fuig, 
Or  of  Arodian  or  Sicilian  'vale : 
l^cti,"^  bvers,  in  the  lonely  dak, 
P^'d  iorth  at  Itfge  the  fweetly-tortur'd  heart; 
Or.  £|liisg  tender  paffion,  fwellM  ^e  gale, 
AidQ»htcharm*d  echo  to  rcfound  their  fmart; 
"Hik  Sccu,  woods,  ftreams,  around,  repofc  and 
pnce  impart. 

W.t  pleas'd  the  moft,  where,  by  a  cunning 

tand, 
^^^c?iated  was  the  patriarchal  age ; 
^^time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  land, 
^yhiT*d  on  from  verdant  ftage  to  ftage, 
VWr  fidds  and  femntauDft  frefh  could  bdO:  cnr 

[t :  w:is  not  then.    Of  nothing  took  they  heed, 
^*'  »ith  wild  bcaftt  the  fylvan  war  to  wage, 
^  o'er  laA  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to 

^:'c&i  of  Nature  they  I  true  golden  age  indeed! 

•^Tn«  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  halls, 
^  t^  gay  bbom  of  vernal  landfcapes  rife, 
^  »:nna'i  Ttfied  fhades  imhrown  the  walls : 
*  *^.hlack  tempeft  firlkcs  th'  aftoniih'd  eyes, 

^  *i:tn  the  {keep  the  fiaihing  torrent  flies; 

'^^rabling  fun  now  plays  o'er  ocean  blue, 

V  ^*  nide  mountains  frown  amid  the  ikies ; 
'  ^  C7  Lomine  light-touch'd  with  foftening 

'  '>'^;:  Roia  daih*d,  or  learned  Pouilin  drew. 

^-'^  kod  too  here,  to  languifliment  inclined, 
'  '^'iic  weak  bofbm,  and  induced  eafe, 
"-^  3:ufic  in  the  warbling  wind, 
-^'  ^liiQce  riling  oft  by  finall  degrees, 
^a-ir  «ul  nearer  came,  till  o'er  the  trees 
'''^^&^,aadbreath*d  fuch  fottl-diiTolving  ain, 
^'  ''^ahs!  with  foft  perdition  pleafe: 
•'-^sjkd  deep  in  its  enchanting  fnares, 
vi  l>.uiiDg  hoirt  forgot  all  duties  and  all  cares. 

^  "Ttain  mtific,  never  known  before, 

l^'-*^  hdl'd  the  penfivc  meUncholy  mind ; 
'  ^  ^alily  obtain*d.     Behoves  no  more, 

Y  fidekmg,  to  the  gently- waving  wind, 
■'^Itht  well-tun'd  inftrumcnt  rcclin'd ; 
y^^  which,  with  airy  flying  fingers  light,  , 
^VM  each  mortal  toucn  the  moft  rcfinM, 

. ! '-  god  of  winds  drew  founds  of  deep  delight : 
*'*^^  with  jaft  taufc,  the  harp  of  -ffiolus  it 
iiight. 

'^nt\  what  hand  can  touch  the  ftring  fo  fine? 

y-"^  ^  the  k>fty  diapafan  roll 
-^  h  fw«t^  (hch  fad,  fuch  folemn  airs  divine, 
-'■^  ^  tb«m  down  azaio  into  the  foul  ? 


Now  rifing  love  they  fiimiM;  noW]>l6afiirjr  dol^ 
They  breath'd,  in  tender  mufings,.  through  th^ 

heart; 
And  now  a  graver  iacred  ftrain  they  ftole. 
As  when  feraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart : 
Wiid^warUing  nature  all,  above  the  reach  o£  artt 

Such  the  gay  fplendor,  the  luxurious  flate. 
Of  Caliphs  old,  wh«  on  the  Tyfrris*  fliore. 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populous  and^reat, 
Held  their  bright  court,  where  was  of  ladies 

ftore; 
And  verfe,  love,  mdic,  {kill  the  garland  wore : 
When  fleep  was  coy»  the  bard  in  waitinjr  there, 
Chear'd  the  lone  midnight  with  the  mufe's  lore; 
Compofins;  mufic  bade  his  dreams  be  fair. 
And  moiic  lent  new  gladndi  to  the  morning  air. 

Near  the  pavilions  where  we  flept,  ftill  ran 
Soft-tinklmg  ftreams,  and  dafhing  waters  fell,  • 
And  fobbing  breezes  figh*d,  and  oft  began 

I      (So  work'd  the  wiaard)  wintery  florins  to  fw*ll. 
As  heaven  and  earth  they  would  toother  mcU : 
A(  doors  and-  windows,  threatenmg  feem'd  to 
caU 

i      The  demons  of  the  tempeft,  growling  fell, 
Yet  the  leaft  entrance  found  they  none  at  all ; 

I  Whence  teeter  grew  our  fleep,  fecure  in  noafiy 
hall. 

And  hither  Morphens  fent  his  kindcft  dreams, 
Raifing  a  world  of  gayer  tin<5k  and  grace; 
Q*er  which  were  fliadowy  caft  Elyiian  gleams. 
That  phiy'd,  in  waving  lights,  from  place  to 

.  place, 
And  flied  a  rofeate  fmile  on  nature's  hcc. 
Not  Titian's  pencil  e'er  could  fo  array,. 
So  ^rce  with  clouds  the  pure  ethereal  fpace  ; 
Nc  could  it  e'er  fuch  melting  forms  difplay. 
At  loofe  on  flowery  beds  ail  languifliingly  l^y.     ' 

No,  fair  iUufions !  artful  phantoms,  no ! 
My  mufe  will  not  attempt  your  fairy-land : 
She  h^  no  colours  that  like  you  can  glow : 
To  catch  your  vivid  fccne^  too  grofe  ncr  hand. 
But  furc  it  is,  was  ne'er  a  fubtler  band 
Than  thefe  fame  guileful  angel-feoming  fprights. 
Who  thus  in  dreams,  voluptuous,  foft,  and  bland, 
Pour*d  all  th'  Arabian  Heaven  upon  her  nights. 
And  Ue6'd  them  oft  befldes  with  more  rebn'd 
delights. 

They  wor ^  in  footh  a  moft  -enchanting  train, 
Ev'n  feigning  virtue  \  flcilfulto  unite 
With  evtl  good,  and  ftrew  with  pleafuie  pain. 
But  for  thofe  fiends,  whom  blood  and  broils  de- 
light; 
Who  hurl  the  wretch,  as  if  to  hell  outright, 
Down,  down  black  gulfs,  where  fuUen  waters 

fleep, 
Or  hold  him  clambering  all  the  fearful  night 
On  beetling  cHffiH  or  pent  in  ruins  deep ; 
They,  till  due  tioi«  fliould  ferve,  were  bid  fac 

hence  to  keep. 

Ye  guardian  foirits,  to  whom  man  is  dear,    * 
Brom  thefe  foul  demons  fliield  the  midnight 

gloom :  , 

Angus  of  fancy  and  of  love,  be  near. 
And  o*dt  the  hl^nk  of  fle^p  difiufc  a  bloom ; 

.  .'     ,     .       Piij 
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Etoke  the  fiiered  ih^ides  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
And  let  them  Tirtue  with  a  look  impart : 
But  chief,  a  while,  O  !  lend  us  from  the  tomb 
Thde  long-loft  f^e^ds  for  whom  in  love  we 

(mart, 
jLnd  fill  with  piont  awe  and  joy»niixt  woe  the 

heart. 

Or  are  you  fportivfr— Bid  the  mom  of  youth 
Rife  to  ncw.iigrht,  and  beam  afrefh  the  days 
Df  innocence,  fimplicity,  and  truth  ; 
To  cares  eftrang'd,  and  manhood's  thorny  ways. 
What  tranfjport,  to  retrace  our  boyiih  plays' 
Our  cafy  bhft,  when  each  thing  joy  fupply 'd ; 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  andf  the  warbling 

maze 
Of  the  wild  brooks  !«>-But,  fondly  wandering 

wide, 
My  mufc,refume  the  talk  that  yet  dptH  thee  abide. 

pne  great  amufement  of  our  houfehold  was, 
In  a  huge  cryftal  magic  globe  to  fpy, 
Still  as  you  tum'-d  it, -all  things  that  do  pafs 
Upon  this  ant-hill  earth  {  where  conftantly 
Of  idly-bufy  men  the  reftlefs  fry 
Run  buftling  to  and  fro  with  fbolifli  hafte, 
In  fearch  of  pleafure  vain  that  from  them  fly. 
Or  which  obtaii^Vi  the  caitiffs  dare  not  tafte : 
When  nothing  is  enjoy *d,  can  there  be  greater 
wafter 

f*  Of  vanity  tjie  mirror"  this  was  call'd. 
Here  ybii  a  muckwonn  of  the  town  might  fee, 
At  his  dull  delk,  amid  his  legers  ftall'd, 
Eat  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie ; 
Moft  like  to  carcaft  parchM  on  gallow*tree. 
•*  A  penny  faved  is  a  penny  got ; 
Firm  to  this  fcoundrcl  maiim  keepeth  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  he  bate  a  jot, 
triU  it  has' quench '-d  his  fire,  and  bani(h*d  his  pot. 

Strait  frotfi  the  filth  of  this  low  grub,  behold ! 
Comes  fluttering  forth  a  gaudy  foendthrift  heir, 
All  glofTy  gay,  enanielM  all  witn  gold,  ' 
The  filly  tenant  of  the  fummcr-air. 
In  folly  loft,  of  nothini?  takes  he  care  ; 
Pimps  lawyers,  ftc^mrds,  harlots,  flatterers  vile, 
An'l  thisving  tradefnien  him  among  them  (hare : 
His  father  s  phoft  from  limbo-lakr,  the  while, 
Sc^s  this,  which  more  damnation  doth  upon  hiAi 
pile. 

This  globe  povrtrayM  the  race  of  learned  men, 

Still  at  their  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page, 

'  Backwards  an'd  forwards :  oft  they  fiiatch  the 

As  If  infpir*d,  and  in  a  Thefpian  rage ; 

*Ihen  write,  and  blot,  as  would  your  nith  cn- 

Whv,  authors,  all  this  fcraw  I  and  fcribbline  fore  ? 
To  lofe  theprefrnt,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifed  to  be  when  you  can  hear  po  more, 
^nd  much   enrich 'U  'with  fiune,  when    ufelds 
worldly  ftorc. 

Then  would  a  fplendid  city  rife  to  view. 
With  carts  tad  cars  and  coaches  roarini;  all : 
Wid^  pour'd  abroad  bthold  the  giddy  cycw ; 
See  how  they  dafli  along 'frorri  wall  to  wall  I 
At  e«i*ry  door,  hark  how  they  tbnndeiin^  call! 
fjood  Lord!  Y^h^t  gm  this  gid^ly  rout  C3(citc  ? 


Why,  on  each  other  with  feU  tooth  to  h^- 
A  neighbour's  fortune,  fame,  or  pear?, '.b.>y 
And  make  new  tirefome  parties  tor  \'ut  cin 
night. 

The  piizzling  fons  of  party  next  app'i. 
In  dark  cabals  and  nightly  juntos  mc. 
And  now  they  whifper^d  dol^,  now  t^^ 

reared 
Th'  important  fliouldcr;  then,  at  if  to  ;r 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  were  >n««il 
No  fqoner  Lucifer  recals  affiiirs 
Than  forth  they  various  rufli  in  mij^hty  ftf^l 
When,  lo!    puih*d  up  to  power,  acd  .r« 
their  cares. 
In  comes  another  fi:tt,  and  kicketh  thm 

But  what  moft  (hcwM  the  vanity  <if  I"'-! 
Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  nn  firr, 
In  cruel  broils  engag'd,  and  deadly  Pr' 
Moft  Chriftian  kings,  inflam'd  by  b!i  i  ^ ! 
With  honourable  ruffians  in  their  hire, 
Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  blood  around  tt>  ri 
Of  this  fad  work  whcii  each  begins t~  tr, 
They  fit  them  down  juft  where  tk)  ] 
before, 
Till  for  new  fcenetofwoe  peace  flu!lti> 

-  To  number  \ip  the  thoufands  dwc'l-r*  ' 
^n  ufclcfs  were,  and  eke  an  endlefs  u\ 
Fron>  kings,  an^  thofc  who  at  i^  Sc'"  . 
To  gipfies  brown  in  fnmmcr-gladc'.  w^»  • 
Yea  many  a  man  pcrdie  I  could  uaawii  i 
Whofe  dcik  and  table  tnake  a  folcmnA*^. 
With  upe*ty-d  trafli,  and  fuits  of  iodt^ 
For  place  or  penfion  laid  in  ^crnt  ro«* 

But  thefe  I  paiTcn  by*  with  iiamekis  auoA^^ 

Of  all  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  ph:c, 
There  was  a  man  of  fpecial  gravf  rei»i'» 
A  certain  tender  g!oom  o'erfprcad  fc*^'*. 
Pcnfive,  not  fad,  m  thought  invoM.?'^ 
As  foon  this  man  could  flng  asreorair^-  • 
And  teach  the  nobkft  morals  of  the  W*^ 
But  thcfe  his  talents  we're  yburied  ftr* « 
Of  the  fine  ftorcs  he  nothing  wouM  ci  "*•"• 
Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  of  wJV<-:*^ 
Art. 

To  noontide  fliadss  incontinent  he  ra*".  . 
Where  purls  the  brookwithflcep-intirf  J 
6r  when  Dan  Sol  to  flope  his  whfrl<  tT-' 
Amid  the  broom  he  baik*d  him  rn  fh-  '  ■; 
Where  the*  wild  thyinc  and  camomotl  *r  - 
There  would  he  Kngcr,  till  the  latcft'5' 
Of  light  (4t  trembling  on  the  vtlkia'^  \'^ 
Th^n  homeward  through  the  twiIi{:H:  '- 
ftray, 
Saunte/ing  apd  flow*  3o  had  he  paiii.-Jo'-^"' ' 

Yet  not  in  though tlcfs  flumber  were  '•"  • 
For  oft  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  ccr;-^ 
Beneath  the  flccping  embers,  mwo'^ "^  • 
And  all  its  native  lieht  anew  rctraPd 
Oft  as  he  travers'd  the  cerulean  field. 
And  markt  the  clouds  that  dro«  '^ 

wind. 
Ten  thnufand  gloHons  fyftem*  »*»'*!  ^ 
Ten  ihonfand  great  ideas  filTd  his  nurd; 
But  with  the  clouds iLcy  fled,  w4 i«''» ^'^  '• 
ki::d* 
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f i^  liim  wii  fdmetinics  join'd,  in  filent  waHi, 
fVcfoundlr  fiJcBt,  for  tiiqr  nrrer  fpoke) 
fliytr  ftUI,  wbo  quite  detefied  tslk : 
ftuap^  ^leeo,  at  ooce  awmjr  he  brake, 
fc  groves  of  mne,  ■od  broad  o'eHhadoirin^ 
Ihen^  intf  tfarill'd,  he  ^wnder'd  all  alone,  [oak ; 
bd  OD  hanfelf  Ilia  peaiiTe  fury  wroke, 
Nf  erer  Bttcr*d  word,  &Te  when  firft  flione 
glRteno|  Sar  of  eve— >*  Tbank  heaven !  the 
'  di|  B  done.'* 

bik'4  a  wretch,  who  had  not  crept  abfoad 
k  {otiy  fear*,  ne  lace  of  mortal  feen ; 
1a  cbiskr  brooding  like  a  loathly  toad : 
iad  iLn  kii  loen  was  not  very  clean.      [been 
tkwgfa  katt  loop-hoks,  that  had  pradis'd 
:Sa: to iuil)ed,hia  dinner  vile  he  took; 
'  ^'^i^^^^  ud  rough,  of  iqualid  face  and  mien, 
fh  alUe'i  flume !  whence,from  hit  filthy  nook, 
':  I'm  the  villain  out  for  £tter  lair  to  look. 

Cu  ^j  there  chaoncM  into  thefe  hallt  to  rove 
A  <>  yuas  ^oodi  who  took  yon  at  firft  fight ; 
Hfitaivild  wave  of  pleafure  hither  drore, 
Besmikefpri^tly  tempeft  toICn^  light : 
C«ra,fe  was  a  moft  engaging  wight, 
^^i:lee,and  wit  humane.  Chough  keen, 
Jcis^  the  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night : 
.V  j|a  the  merry  bells  had  rung,  I  ween, 
stivGook  of  quiet  bells  had  ever  been. 

^  30C  or*n  pleafnre  to  excefs  is  good : 
*>'!  moft  elates  dien  finks  the  fool  as  low : 
^  fpfmg'tide  joy  poors  in  with  copious 

tOOu, 

j^^^  mil  tk'  exulting  billows  flow, 
^  ^r  bade  again  ciicy  fl^ging  go. 


Jwj. 


^»i«  in  prime  of  Jtme  a  bnmiih'dfly,  [along, 
*ejfroin  the  meads,  o'er  which  he  iweeps 
p^iby  thjc  breathing  bloom  and  vital  iky, 
^a^  amTd  thcie  airy  halls  his  ibng, 
^^  at  firft  the  eay  repofing  throng : 
^^t  he  fips  their  bowl ;  or,  nearly  orown'd, 
f-^'^«aee  rccotering,  drives  their  beds  among, 
^  »ait»  their  tender  fleep,  with  trump  pro- 

^  «7t  igtia  he  flies,  to  wing  his  mazy  round. 

^^Tiseft  there  was,  of  fenfe  refinM, 
^A  each  worth,  for  every  worth  he  had ; 
7^1  yet  warm,  humane,  yet  firm  bis  mind, 
^''Je  tooch'd  as  any  man's  with  bad  : 
t}^:  throogh  their  inmoft  walks  the  mufes  lad, 
'_i3a  die  iacred  love  of  nature  lent, 
;  -  ^aietimcs  would  he  v^zke  our  valley  glad 
"Uij-wt  found  he  would  not  here  be  pent, 
*•  =J  the  better  Tort  this  friendly  meflage  fent . 

^^^,  dwell  with' OS !   true  Haa  of  virtue, 

^(oine! 

' T^/*  '^ -  '^  cannot  thee  perfnade, 
^0  be  coment  beneath  our  peMieful  dome, 
Jf  ner  mmt  to  quit  our  quiet  glade ; 
^a  wbeo  at  bft  thy  toik  but  ill  apaid  [fpark, 
r*<Udad  thy  fire,  and  damp  4t»  heavenly 


*<  Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  feck  the  rural  fiiadc, 
'*  'llicxe  to  indulge  the  mufe,  and  nature  markt 
«  We  then  a  lodge  lor  thee  will  rear  in  Hagley 
"  Park." 

Hetis  Whilom  ligg'd  th'  Bfopus<^  of  the  age{ 
But  call'd  by  Fame,  in  fool  ypricked  deep, 
A  noble  pride  reftor'd  him  to  the  ftage, 
And  rous'd  him  like  a  giant  from  his  ileep. 
Kv'n  from  his  llumbers  we  advantage  reap : 
With  double  force  th*  enliven'd  fcene  he  wakes. 
Yet  quits  not  nature's  bounds.    He  knows  to 

keep 
Each  due  decorum:  now  the  heart  he  (hakes, 
And  now  with  well-urg'd  icnfe  th*  enlighten'^ 

judgment  takes. 

A  bard  hear  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  bcfoems; 
f  Who,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  luft  of  gain. 
On  virtue  ftill.  and  nature's  pleafing  themes, 
Ponr'd  forth  his  unpremeditatod  ftrain  : 
The  world  foriaking  with  a  calm  difdatn. 
Here  ]aug;h'd  he  carelefi  in  his  eafy  feat ; 
Here  qu&'d  encircled  with  the  joyous  tnin, 
Oft  moralizing  iage ;  his  dit^  fweet 
He  loathed  mucn  to  write,  nc  cared  to  repeat. 

Full  oft  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trod. 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  efpy. 
A  little,  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  tme  i  chiefly  mark'd  among  the  fry  ; 
He  had  a  roeuifli  twinkle  in  his  eye. 
And  (hone  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew, 
If  a  tight  dam^i  chaunc'd  to  trippen  by ; 
Which  when  obferv'd,  he  flirunk  mto  his  fflew* 
And  flrait  would  recoiled  his  piety  anew. 

Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe,  who  minded  nonglit 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  ^te  affiiirs : 

'    They  look*d,  pcrdie,  as  if  they  deeply  thought^ 
And  on  their  brow  fat  every  nation's  cares. 

'  The  world  by  them  is  parcell'd  out  in  fliares, 

'   Wh.  n  in  the  hall  of  fmoke  they  congrefs  hoId» 
And  the  fage  berry  fun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clear'd  their  inward  eye  :  then,  fiiurfu«c»- 
roU'd, 

Their  oracles  break  forth  myfterioos  as  of  old. 

Here  lanmiid  beauty  kept  her  pale-fiic'd  court : 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  deme. 
From  every  quarter  hither  made  refort ; 
Where,  from  grofs  mortal  care  and  bufinefa 

free, 
Thej  bv,  pour'd  oot  in  eafe  and  kunuy. 
Or  mould  they  a  vain  fhow  of  work  amune, 
Alas !  and  well-a-day !  what  can  it  be  f 
To  knot,  to  twill,  to  tange  the  vernal  bloom ; 
put  fyjr  iscail  the  diftafl^  ipinning^whccl,  aa4 

loom. 

Their  only  labour  was  to  kill  the  time ; 
And  labour  dire  k  is,  and^ireary  woe. 
They  fit,  they  loll,  turn  o'er  fome  idle  rhyme ; 
•    Then,  rifing  fodden,  to  the  ^lafs  they  go. 
Or  iaunter  torth,  wUh  tottering  ilep  and  flow. 
This  foon  too  rude  an  exerciie  they  find ; 
Strait  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  theythroWr 

•  Mr.  ^i»i' 

f  Tikis  c£ara{icr  «/  Mr,  tbemfom  was  writteM  */ 
Lor  J  LstiltUn* 
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Whore  hoora  and  bouri  ^k^  fiehing  lie  nclin*dt 
Afld  court  the  vapoury  gpd  foft'-DreathiDg  in  the 
wind* 

Nowjnuft  I  mark  the  villany  we  found, 
But  ah !  too  late,  as  flialltcftfooitt  he  fliewih 
A  place  here  wac,  deep,  dreary,  umler  ground ; 
Where  (lillour  inmatot,  whoa  unpleafing  grown, 
Difcas'd^  and  loethfome,  priviiy  were  thrown. 
Far  from  the  light  of  heaven,  they  languiih'd 
tlflpi<y*d  uttering  many  a  hitter  groan ;  [there, 
For  ot  theiie  wrccchea  taken  was  no  care : 
Fierce  fiends,  and  hags  of  hell,  their  only  nurfes 
were." 

*Alas !  the  change !  from  fcenes  of  joy  and  reft. 
To  this  dark  den,  where  ficknefs  tois*d  alway. 
Here  lethargy,  with  deadly  fleep  oppreft, 
Stretch*d<on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubhard,  lay. 
Heaving  his  fides,  and  ihoied  night  a«d  dav; 
To  ftir  him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eatiw  • 
And  his  hal£-open'd  eyne  he  (hut  ftraitway  : 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  foftefl  way  to  death. 
And  taught  withouten  pain  and  ftrifb  to  yield  the 
breath. 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  unfbund, 
Soft  fwoln  and  pale,  here  by  the  hydropfy : 
Unwieldy  man ;  with  bsUy  monftrout  round, 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  Supply : 
For  ftill  he  drank,  and  yet  he  ftill  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  fit. 
Mother  of  Ipleen,  in  robes  of  various  dye, 
I  Who  veied  was  full  oft  with  agly  fit ; 
Avd  fome  her  frantic  deem*d,   and   fome  her 
deem'd  a  wit. 

A  lady  proud  ihe  was,  of  ancient  blood. 
Yet  oft  her  fear  hen*  pride  made  crouchen  low': 
3he  licit,  or  fancy'd  in  her  fluttering  mood. 
All  the  difeafes  which  the  fpittles  know. 
And  fought  all  phyfic  which  the  (bops  beilow. 
And  ftill  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  try. 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro ;      1  cry. 
For  fometimes  Ihc  would  laueh,  and  fomctmies 
Then  fuddcn  waxed  wroth,  ana  all  fhe  knew  not 
why. 

Faft  by  her  fide  a  liftle£i  maiden  pin*d. 

With  aching  head,  andrqueamifb  heart-burnings; 

Pale,  blpatcd,  cold,  flie  feera*d  to  hate  mankind. 

Yet  lov'd  in  fecrct  oU  forbidden  things. 

And  here  the  tertian  fiiakcs  his  chilling  wings ; 

The  fleeplcfa  gout  here  counts  the  crowing 

cocks, 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  fcrpent  ftings ; 
Whilft  apoplexy  cramm*d  intemperance  knocks 
Ddiui  to  the  ground  at  once,  as  butcher  fellethox. 


CA^TO   II. 


Thf  kni(!:ht  of  arts  and  induftry, 
***        And  his  atchievcmenrs  fair; 
Thit  by  his  cable's  overthrow, 
Secur'd  and  crowned  were. 

T'CAp'o  the  caftlc  of  the  fire  of  fin. 

Ah!  where  Hiall  1  fo  f%vect  a  ilwclHng  find? 

For  all  around,  without,  and  all  withjn. 


Nothing  &v€  what  dcUgktlil  waswiim 
Of  goodncf}  favpuring  and  a  lender  utic: 
E'er  rofe  to  view.     But  now  anothtr  dciiii 
Of  doleful  note,  alaa!  remains  btibind. 
I  now  mull  Aug  of  pUiafura  turned  tt^A/. 
And  of  the  £aUc  enchanicr  Indolence  coa;'. 

Is  there  no  patron  to  proted  the  mit(c. 
And  fence  for  her  Pamaifiis*  banm  kV 
To  every  labour  its  reward  accrues, 
And  they  are  fure  of  bread  who  fvink  ui 
But  a  feu  tribo  th*  Aonian  hive  dc^oil 
As  ruthlcia  wafps  oft  rob  the  paiaful  bcc 
Thus  whiles  the  law*  not  guard  tbat 
Ne  for  the  other  Mufes  moed  decree, 
They  praifed  are  alone,  aftd  ftarve  rigki 

1  care  not,  Fortune,  what  you  me  deny 
You  cannot  rob  mc  of  free  Naturc'i  p»r 
You  cannot  Ihiit  the  windows  of  the  dry. 
Through  which  Aurora  ftiows  her  br.^ 

ing  face ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  cooAa^U  feet  to  tna 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  liviog  ftitam, 
Let  health  my  nerveaapd  finer  fibi«»I 
And  I  their  toys  to  thcgrtai  fUUrat  Icayc 
Of  fancy,  reafon,  virtue,  oougfat  can  me ' 

Come  then,  my  mufe,  and  taife  a  bolder  I 
^    Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  flcth|J 

Dragging  the  lazy  languid  line  alon^, 
.  Fond  to  begin,  but  ftilT  to  finiflt  kith, 
I  Thy  half-wit  fcrolls  aU  eaten  by  the  nuv 

Arif«2,  and  fing  that  generous  imp  ei 
.    Who  with  the  fons  oT  foftncfs  nobly 

To  fweep  away  this  human  himbcr  c. 
Or  in  a  chofen  few  to  roufe  the  flumberic| 

In  Fairy-land  there  liv'd  aknisht  of  ckij 
Of  feature  ft  em,  Sclvaggio  well  yclrf  V..  i 
A  rough  unppliih'd  man,  robuft  and  b<  ■£ 
Butwondrous  poor:  he  neither fow 'deer*- • 

'    Ne  ftores  in  fummer  for  cold  winter^') 
In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wor; 
Nowrcopch'dbyjune,now  ia  November  ••«  I 
Now  pinch'd  by  biting  January  fore 

He  ftill  m  woods  purfned  the  libbardspd  t^  ' 

As  he  one  morning,  long  before  the  (b^^ 
Prick'd  through  the  foreft  to  dHlodge  hi  r 
Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  la^ni, 
With  wood*  wild-fnng*d,  he  mark'd  j  '- 

ray* 
That  from  the  boating  rain,  and  wiotrrr :' 

Did  to  a  lonely  cot  his  ftepa  decoy ; 
There,  uo  to  cam  the  needments  ol  the  -''i 
He  found  dame  poverty,  nor  feir  aor  ci  % 
Her  he  comprefs'd,  and  fiil*d  her  with  a  l\dr 

Amid  the  green-wood  (hade  this  boy  wi^  ^ 
And  erew  at  laft  a  knight  of  muchcl  ti^'^i 
Of  anive  lAind  and  vigorous  luftyhed. 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Induftry  bf  iut 
Barth  was  his  bed,  the  bought  bit  rcvi 

fnmiei 
He  knew  no  beverage  hot  the  flowiDj;  A*^ 
His  taftefttl  well-earn'd  food  the  fyhao  ir^ 
Qr  the  brown  fruU  with  which  the  iv«:^^ 

teem: 
The  fan»e  to  him  glad  fummer,  or  tbe  « 

bicnu. 


THE' CASTLE  OF  HtDOLENCB: 


ajj- 


^  .:<i  a$  tijjC  ccitA  that  ^o«gb  the  comanoim  raa ; 
Fcr  ^  CO  t^idtr  parenu  (rattbW4  w«re| 
He  of  tk  /(Qr<&  i«£m'4  t(»  b«  tb«  £00, 
.\U  cous  kad  bc<3ii  aucrly  ijAcione ; 
i  -1*  tht  Minerva  pity  of  nim  took. 
Will  aii  tbe  gpdi  thftt  love,  tibe  rwn\  wonne, 
Thii  tearh  to  tame  the  foil  and  ruk  ch«  cfook ; 
K^  <i)d  die  iacred  oine  <lifdain  a  g.cotle  look. 

Of  feitik^ioft  him  they  aunur'di  \^«11» 
bnajiaeaut  ud  in  ev«ry  art. 
By  vhifcauluiMi  thtt  Uioiig^iki*knit«ft«i^l, 
TUcaarulie,orji>)r,  or  gracQ  import*  I 

I>icii)%iU  the  poweM  Qif  hea4iuia  heart : 
i|jt  K3<  tk  £»odlf  cjtercifM  {j^*d^ 
U3}kv<  tu  BcrvOy  cm:  make  Uie  limbs  ^ilcitt, 
Afl^  nil  daftic  foKe  wlth.fing»ei#  hfurd: 
^V-  Mrer  Imight  00  ground  mote  b<  with  him 
coiDpirU 

^''cytinMi,  with  culy  movn,  he  mounted  gty 
Tk  bDtflvfteqds.  esuitwe  o*cr  the  dale, 
Aaidcrv  tke  rofieat  brc^ut  o£  eiri«nt  day  ; 
a^nbtt,  ntirine  t©  th«  fecrat  v*l<» 
V'Jiaibcl)  and  bright  witVbB^iih'd.  qavU 
H:  doift'd  the  b«W|  or  to&'d-  (hei  £»Badi|ig 

(V  (unrajr  on  tha  goal  out^p^'d  the  galo» 
OrvheeVd  (])^  chariot  in  its  miji-careerw 
irctoons  wrciUed  hard  with  many  a  tough 

ccsapccr. 

A:  prfair  0joe,  ^  pFy*<i  thraiigjh  NAturc*«  fbsre, 
*^tc'€r  be  IB  th'  ctWreal  rauad  contains, 
^l^'cr  ihc  l^idee  beneath  hef  verdanfc^oor, 
^  ifegetabk  aok  the  minenal  retgu* ;   [muns, 
««kk  icann'd  the  giob«»,  fhoi;^  fmaU  do- 
J^.Jillkis  mortals  fuch  a  turmoil  keep, 

i  a  ^  '^  flooda,  ke  mountaioB,  and  its  planiv; 

J  •<^  An  he  ieaixk*d  tiie  nind,  and  rova'd  f»o«i 

I*"*  aiaftl  iee^  whence  we  heroic  adiom  reap. 

'  f!'*^'^  ^  (cdkn  to  ilpop  from  high  purfuks 
U^'ifealy  tmth,  and  pradifc  what  Ike  Uught, 
^  a  the  tf«e  of  knowledge  without  £ruttt. 
f^^^^^Bici  in  hand  the  fpade  or  plough  be  caught, 

.^JroUiog  aU    with  which  boon  canh   is 

■     irtttghii 

,'J^unct  he  ply*d  the  ftrpng  mechanic  tool, 

^rctf'd  the  tabric  from  the  finoft  draught ; 

^  oft  he  put  hioifelf  to  Neptune's  fchool, 

'«|hing  with  winds  and  waves  on  the  vext 
•xcanpooL 

'  ibcc  then  thefc  rougher  toils,  he  ti7*4 
l^'tsucli  the  kindHn^  canvas  into  life  i 
^f |i  lutore  his  creatmg  pencil  vy*d, 

'^  nature  ioyotts  at  the  mimic  firife  : 
j^«  U)  fuck  ftapes  as  grac'd  PygxnalfoB*s  wifl^ 
jj  *itw'd  the  marble ;  or,  with  varied  fire, 
ivrouVd  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife, 

^  '  ^^  the  lute  fweet  tendernef»  iafpire,  [lyre. 

■'^'^rfcsfram'dthat  wcU  might  w^ke  ApoUo*s 

^*«mpKlh*dthas  he  from  the  woods  iffued, 
J^  of  griat  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  emprife ; 
'«  work,  which  long  he  in  his  brcall  had 
brew'4. 

^  to  pcffonn  he  aurdent  did  deyife ; 


'  To  w>it,  a  barWona  wotfKI  fo  efv4U2e. 

'   Earth  was  till  tlien  a  boundiefs  foreft  wild  ; 

Nouj^  to  be  fees  but  fav^gc  wooc],  a*sd  ikka; 
,   Ko  cities  nouriih'd  arts,  no  culture  ixuti'd, 
Kp  g4>vemineiK,  B«latva»no  gentle  asanners  mild. 

A  ragged  wight,  the  worft  of  brutes,  was  man; 

On  his  own  wretched  kind  he,  rulhlcfs,  prey*d: 

The  ftrongcll  ft  ill  the  weakefl  over-ran ; 
!   In  every  country  mighty  robbers  fway'd. 

And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade. 

Life  was  a  fccne  of  rapine,  want,  and  woe  ; 
,  Which  this  brave  knight,  in  ndble  anger,  made 
I  Tafwear,  be  wovld  the  rafcal  rout  o'erthrow, 
t^or,  by  the  powers  divine,  it  flioolc^  no  more  be 
;  fo! 

.   \t  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  fong. 
To  fay  how  this  h^  fun  from  orient  climes 
Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along. 
Before  him  chafing  indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  paii)*d,  the  nations  he  fublimcs. 
And  calls  forth  arts  and  virtues  with  his  ray : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece,   and  Rome,   their  gol- 
den times 
flscceffive  had ;  but  now  in  mmt  gny 

They-  He^  to-  Qavdib  floth  and*  tyranny  a  prey. 

To  crown  his  toils,  Sir  Induftry  then  fpread 

The  fwcUing  fail,  and  made  for  Britain's  coaQ. 

A  fVlvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led, 
'  In  tne  brown  (hades  and  gteen-wood  foreft  loft. 

All  carclcfs  ramblinp;  where  it  liVd  them  moft :  - 
'  Their  wealth  the  wild-deer  bouncing  through 

the  g&de ; 
•  They  kx^'d  at  biTgev  and  Uv'd  ae  nature's  coft ; 

Save  fpearvaad  bow,  withonten  other  aid ; 
Yet  not  the  Roman  fteel  their  naked  breaft  dif- 
may'd. 

He  lik'd  the  foil,  he  TiVd  the  cTemcnt  fkics,    • 
He  lik'd  the  verdant  hills  and  flowery  plains*. 
Be  thii  my  great,  my  chofcn  ifle  (he  cries). 
This,  whilft  my  labours  liberty  fudains. 
This  queen  of  ocean  all  aflault  difdalns. 
Npr  lik'd  he  lefs  the  genius  of  the  land. 
To  freedom  vpt^  and  per&vering  pains. 
Mild  to  obey,  and  generous  to  command. 
Temper 'd  by  &>miing  Heaven  with  kindeftfirmeft 
hand. 

Here,  by  degrees,  hli  maftcr-work  arofe. 
Whatever  arts  and  induftry  can  frame  : 
Whatever  finifh'd  agriculture  knows, 
F^ir  queen  of  arts!  from  heaven  itfelf  who  came. 
When  Eden  flourifti'd  in  unfnottcd  fame  : 
And  ftill  with  hct  fweet  innocence  we  find, 

I  Aftd  tender  peace,  and  joys  without  a  name. 
That,  while  they  raviih,  tranquillize  the  mind: 

Nature  and  art  at  6ncc»  delight  and  nfe  combined. 

The  towns  he  qt\icken*d  by  mechanic  arts. 
And  bade  the  fervent  city  glow  with  toil ; 
Bade  fecial  commercr  ruifc  renowned  mart% 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  to  foil. 
Unite  the  pohffs,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  ftorcs ; 

,    Or,  ihould  defpotic  rage  the  v*'orld  embroil, 
Bade  tyi^dibts  trcmbde  on  reqtotsil  fbores, 

While  o'er  th'  eftcircling  deep  Britannia's  thun- 
der roars*  - 


^u 


TliE  IVORKS    OV  THOMSON. 


The  drooping  mufes  then  he  weftwvd  call'd. 

From  the  fam*d  city  by  Propontic  fca, 

What  time  the  Turk  th*  enfeebled  Grecian 

thrall'd ;  {free, 

Thence  from  their  doifter'd  walks  he  fet  them 
And  brought  them  to  another  Caftalie, 
Where  Ifis  many  a  a  famous  nourfling  breeds ; 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft-paces  o'er  the  lea 
In  penfive  mood,  and  tun'd  his  Doric  reeds. 
The  whilft  his  flocks  at  large  the  lonely  fliepherd 

feeds. 

Yet  the  fine  am  were  what  he  fini|h*d  leaft. 
For  why  ?  They  are.  the  quinteflence  of  aU, 
The  growth  of  labonring  time,  and  ilow  in* 

creaft ; 
Unlefs,  as  feldom  chances,  it  (hould  fall, 
That  mighty  patrons  the  coy  ilfters  call 
Up  to  the  funfliine  of  uncumber*d  eafc,  fthrall, 
Where  no  rude  care  the  mounting  thought  may 
And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  pleafe: 
Ah!   gracious  God!   thou  know*ft  they  aik  no 

other  fees. 

But  now,  alas !  we  live  too  late  in  time : 
Our  patrons  now  ev'n  gmdge  that  little  claim, 
Except  to  fuch  as  ifleek  the  Nothing  rhyme ; 
And  yet,  forfooth,  they  wear  Mxcena*s  name. 
Poor  fons  of  puft  up  vanitj,  not  fame. 
Unbroken  (pirits,  cheer  I  ftill,  ftill  remains 
Til'  Eternal  Patron,  Liberty ;  whofe  flame. 
While  flie  prote&s  !  infpires  tJie  nobleft  drains. 
The  bcft,  and  fweeteft  far,  are  toil-created  gains. 

When  as  the  knight  had  fram*d,  in  Britain-land 
A  matchlefs  form  of  glorious  eoTemment, 
In  "mihich  the  fovereign  laws  afone  command. 
Laws  '(labliih*d  by  the  public  firee  confent, 
Whofe  majefty  is  to  the  fceptre  lent ; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  art, 
Was  fettled  firm,  and  to  his  heart's  content. 
Then  fought  he  from  the  toilfome  fcene  to  part. 
And  let  Cfc*s  vacant  eve  breatht  quiet  through 
the  heart. 

For  this  he  chofe  a  farm  in  Deva*s  vale, 
Where  his  long  allies  peep*d  upon  the  main. 
In  this  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale. 
Here  mix*d  the  chiefs  the  patriot,  and  the  fwain. 
The  happy  monarch  of  his  fylvan  train. 
Here,  uded  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold. 
He  walk*d  his  rounds,  and  cheer*d  his  bleft 

domain : 
His  days,  the  days  of  unflain*d  nature,  roUM, 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarchs  of  old. 

Witneis,  ye  lowing  herds,  who  gave  him  milk ; 
Witnefs,  ye  flocks,  whofe  woolly  veftmenu  far 
Exceed  foft  India's  cotton,  or  her  filk ; 
Witnefs,  with  autumn  charg'd,  the  noddinfr  car. 
That  homeward  came  beneath  fwcet  evening's 

ftar. 
Or  of  September  moons  the  radiance  mild. 
O,  hide  tny  head,  abominable  war  : 
Of  crimes  and  ruffian  idlencfs  the  child ! 
From  heaven  this  life  yfprung,  from  hell  thy 

glories  vild ! 

Kor  from  this  deep  retirement  banifli'd  was 

Tfi*  amnfing  care  of  rural  induAry. 

StilJ|  as  Tviih  grateful  changr,  the  Icafotts  fzts, 


New  fcenes  arife,  new  landfidpi  ftrike  tkeef^ 
And  all  th'  entiven'd  country  beautify: 
Gay  plains  extend  where  manhes  flept  before 
O'er  recent  meads  th'  exulting  ftrcamletsfir; 
Dark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  vrithCcRi 

(lore, 
And  woods  imbrown  the  fteep,  or  vrmikvi 

the  Ihore. 

As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approvii, 
He  poliih'd  nature  with  a  finer  liand: 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durft  not  art  incrovV 
'Tis  art's  alone  thefe  beauties  to  espuid 
In  graceful  dance  immingled,  o'er  the  IiCu, 
Pan,  Paleas,  Flora,  and  Pomona  plsj'd: 
Here  too  briflc  gales  the  rude  wild  conusoo  ^« 
An  happy  place ;  where  free,  and  unifraiiL 
Amid  the  flowering  brakes  each  €0)-cr  crca! 
flray'd. 

But  in  prime  vigdur  what  can  laft  for  ij  I 
That  foul-«nfeebling  wizard  lndoicacc» 
I  whilom  fung,  wrought  in  his  works  dr«T 
Spread  far  and  wide  was  hu  cun'd  iDfluflke 
Of  public  virtue  much  Ar  dull'd  the  f«f^ 
Ev'n  much  of  private  ;  ate  our  fpirit  oat. 
And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices :  wheott 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout ; 
Hot,  as  old  fame  reports,  wife,  gcnofo^  ^ 
and  fbout. 

A  rage  of  pleafure  madden'd  every  brrti 
Down  to  the  loweft  lees  the  ferment  rac 
To  his  licentioiis  wilh  each  muft  br  bid. 
With  joy  be  fiever'd ;  fnatch  it  as  he  cifl 
Thus  vice  the  (huidard  rcar'd ;  her  arrtf>te 
Corruption  call'd,  and  loud  (he  gave  the** 
«  Mind,  mind  yourftflves !  why  ftooW  tf'» 

"  gar  man, 
«•  The  ucquey  be  more  virtuous  than  hJ*'" 
«  Enjoy  this  fpan  of  life !  'tis  aU  the  guiiif'^ 

The  tidings  reach'd  to  whera  in  qukt  ^^ 
The  good  old  knight  enjoy'd  well-<rim  -  "^ 
••  Come,  come,  Sir  Knight  !  thy  chJiir- 

«•  thee  call : 
««  Come,  fave  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  mf'*^ 
«  The  demon  indolence  thy  toils  oVrthnmv 
On  this  the  noble  colour  ftain'd  his  chf(k>< 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whiteain?'*'* 
Of  venerable  eld ;  his  eye  fuU-fpeaks 
flk  ardent  foul,  and  from  his  couch  at  oc? 

breaks. 

I  will  ((he  cry'd),  fo  help  me,  God !  df^K^ 
That  villain,  Archimage— His  page  thcr  . 
He  to  him  call'd,  a  fiery*footed  dot, 
Bencmpt  difpatch.    «•  My  ftetd  be  «  t>«  7» 
«  My  bard  attend ;  ouick,  bring  the  rrt  « «* 
This  net  was  twifted  by  the  fijwrs  thrcff ; 
Which  when  once  eaft  o'crharden'd  wrf  tf.l 

late 
Repentance  comes:  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  (bong  iron  grafp  of  vengeful  deJhn*- 

He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  druid-wiRh*. 
Of  wither'd  afpetft  ;  but  his  eye  was  k^^  . 
With  fwcetnefs  mht'd.  In  mflet  bro^rt  t*cir 
As  is  his  •  fiftcf  cf  the  eopfes  green, 
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fk  crtc^  iha^f  unpromiiing  of  mien. 
fn*»  he  whi>  jad^cc  fo.     His  foul  was  fair, 
!'-">.:  3»  ti-j  cH'idfn  of  y<Mi  azure  Shan. 
\r.  coni^lissik»  which  nothin;^can  unpair, 
'  s<u!3  ij  the  3iiad:  all  eltc  is  vaaity  and  gUr<!. 

^  "c:,  fq!:oth  tlie  knight)  a  voice  has  reach'd 


r-js  dcwn  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  ;il  lit  to  mankind  is  good  and  dear : 
Ton:,  Philomelas ;  let  us  inftant  fo, 
OVrtBslus  bowers,  and  lay  liis  caiUc  low. 
"^oic  sai,  thofc  wretched  men!  who  uiU  be 

M-i]  arni  a  bitter  wradifiil  cup  of  wdc  : 

t:  ixK  there  be,  thy  fosg,  as  from  their 

^>'^ile.  Tlince  happy  he !  who  without  rigour 

'^ag  forth,  the  knight  beftrode  his  Aeed, 

Di  sr^:  laj^  ant}  ^n  whofe  front  a  (lar 

-'-A  bhziog bright:  fprung  from  the  generous 

*>-:  vbrl  of  a^ve  day  the  rapid  car, 
"^^d  akmg,  diidaining  gate  or  bar« 

•  ^c:iae,tbe  tnrd  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode; 
'^*'«Kft  (bber  beaft,  that  did  not  mar 

H-jasiiations,  but  full  foftly  trode ; 
»fi5:uiiiijcy  moralized  as  thus  yfcre  they  yofjc. 

'^  taR'd  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blLfs, 
^•«  clfc  lb  fit  for  nun  to  fettle  well  ? 
^"'i  :^  their  Imig  rcicarches  met  in  this,  - 
y-''^  tftndkty  which  aotlung  can  refel : 

*  ^''3  Tinners  foiut  the  pureft  joys  out-well, 

«^*.riils  of  thought  that  cheer  the  confti- 

/Jiifoul; 

*^Tice  pours  forth  the-  troubled  ftreams 
./«M1, 

" ';  ^fcich,howc'er  difguisM,  at  laft  with  dole 
*  -xrcQgh  the  tortur'd  brcall,  their  Scry  t9r- 

'  rent  roIL*' 


*^  Juftice  were  cruel  weakly  to  relent ; 
**  From  mercy*B  felf  f!ie  got  her  facred  ghxve  ; 
**  Grace  be  to  thofe  who  can,  and  will,  repent; 
"  But  penance  long,  and  dreary,  to  the  ilave, 
^  Who  mull  in  floods  of  fire  his  grofs  foul  Ipirit 
«*  lave."     . 


*''32tK  itdawn'd,  that  fatal  valley  giy, 
'"  «Wh  high  wood-crown'd  hills  t&ir 
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."^."5  cool  height  awhile  our  palmers  ftay, 
^tpitt  cv'n  of  themfelves  their  fcnfes  chicr; 
•n  to  the  Tizard*s  wonne  their  fteps  they  ftccr. 


:und  tong ;  and  without  hurry  all  fcem*d 

"'*  ^''^  ^all  judge  me,  knight,  wo  mufk  ibr- 

',  ^'aiiJscnraptTir'd  Philomelus  cry*d) 
.  j[v.^*^?o^  wan  deluded  here  to  live, 

••<1  ai  tlifc  proves  his  muiing  fuicy  hide. 
,  1*.'    "^Jght  IS  pure.   It  cannot  be  dcny'd, 

'  \^1  ^'^^  ^'^  ^°**  tinAurt  has  of  vice, 
.  ^7  J'«  of  virtue.   What  fliould  then  betide 
F(."^',  '  our  charity  be  not  too  nice  ? 
'^>  w  M  thofc  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice^ 

!  ^-'^'^  (quoth  the  knight)  all  ficih  is  fr«il, 

*  T)  ^  v^^°^  ^  ^^  jovous  dalliance  beat ; 
,  ^/^^  not  brutilh  vice  of  this  avail, 

^  ^  Vf  'fijf  ?  dcf«Tj4  f  viiiA«ac;»t. 


Thus,  holding  high  difconrfe,  they  came  to  where 
The  curfcd  carle  was  at  his  wonted  trade  i 
Still  tempting  hecdlefs  men  into  his  fnare. 
In  witchmg  Wife,  as  1  before  have  faid. 
But  when  he  faw,  in  goodly  geer  array*d. 
The  grave  majeftic  knight  approaching  nigh. 
And  Dy  his  ilde  the  bard  fo  fage  and  ftaid. 
His  countenance  fell ;  yet  oft  his  anxious  eye 
M ark'  d  them,  like  w  il  y  fox  who  rooiled  cockdoth  fpy« 

Nathlefs,  with  fcign'd  refpc<5l,  he  bade  give  back 
The  rabblc-rout,  and  wclcom'd  them  mil  kind ; 
Struck  T^ith  the  noble  twain,  they  vscn  not  flack 
His  orders  to  ohcj',  and  fall  behind. 
1  hen  he  refum'd  his  fong ;  and  unconfin*d, 
Pour*d  all  his  muflc,  ran  through  all  hit  ftringis 
With  magic  dull  their  eyne  he  tries  to  blind. 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o'er  weaknefs  flings. 
What  pity  bafc  his  fong  who  fo  divinely  fings ! 

Elate  in  thought,  he  counted  th'sn  his  own. 
They  HHcu'd  fo  intent  with  fix'd  delight ; 
But  they  inOead,  as  if  tranfinew'd  to  Itone, 
Marvcird  he  could  with  fuch  fweet  art  unite 
The  lights  and  fiiades  of  manners,  wrong  and 

right. 
Meantime,  the  (Illy  crowd  the  charm  devour. 
Wide  prefCng  to  the  gate.   Swift,  on  the  knight 
He  darted  fierce,  to  drag  him  to  his  bower, 
Wlio  backening  ihunn'd  his  toucht  ^'^^  '^"^  ^ 
knew  its  power 

As  in  thronged  amphitheatre,  of  old. 
The  warv  Retiarius  trap*d  his  foe : 
Ev'n  fo  tne  knight,  returning  on  him  bold. 
At  once  involv  d  him  in  the  net  cftooty 
Wh  rcof  1  mention  made  not  long  ago. 
Enrag*d  at  firft,  hi  fcom'd  fo  weak  a  jail. 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro  ; 
But  when  be  found  that  nothing  could  avail, 
fie  fet  him  felly  down  and  gnaw'd  his  bitter  nail. 

Alarm 'd,  th'  inferior  demons  of  the  place 
RaisM  rueful  ihrieks  and  hideous  yells  around ; 
Black  flormy  clouds  deform'd  the  welkin's  face, 
And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailin;.  found. 
As  of  infernal  fpri-hts  in  cavern  bound  ; 
A  folcmn  fadnefs  every  creature  Hrook, 
And  liuhtnin<;S  flafli'd,  and  horror  rock*d  the 

ground .  fmiih^d  look. 

Huge  crowds  on  crowds  out^pour  d,  with  ble- 

As  if  on  time's  Wl  verge  this  frame  of  things  had 

fliook. 

Soon  as  the  fliort  liv*d  tempefl  wa<)  yfpent, 
Steam'd  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avernus*  hole, 
'And  httfli'd  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblement. 
Sir  Induftry  the  fird  cahn  moment  i>ole. 
«*  There  muft  (he  cry'd),  amidft  fo  vaft  a  flioal, 
**  Be  fome  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 
•*  Kot  poiion'd  quite  by  this  fame  villain's  bowl: 
"  Come  thcn,my  bard, thy  heavenly  fire  impart; 
<'' Touch  foul  with  faul|  tUl  forth  the  latent  ipifiu 
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The  bard  obeyed;  and  taktnfr  fnrni  his  fide, 
"Where  it  in  fccmly  fort  'iependin^r  hungr,  • 
Hit  Britilh  haro)  itft  fpeakin?  drinks  he  try'd, 
The  which  with  ikilful  touch  he  detHy  ft  rung, 
TiJl  tinkling  in  clear  fymphony  they  rung. 
Then,  as  he  felt  the  mufcs  come  along. 
Light  o*er  the  chords  his  raptur'd  hand  he  flung. 
And  play*d  a  prelude  to  his  rifing  fong : 
The  whilft,  Hkenudnight  mute,  ten  thoufands  round 
him  throng. 

Thu«,  ardent,  burft  his  ft  rain.— 
I  "  Yc  helpleft  race. 

Dire-labouring  here  to  fmothcr  reafor/s  ray. 
That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 
And  gives  us  wide  o'er  earth  unqueftion'd  fway ; 
What  is  th*  ador'd  Supreme  Perfection,  fay? 
What,  but  eternal  never-refting  foul. 
Almighty  power,  and  all-diret^ing  day ; 
By  whom  each  atom  ftirs,  the  planets  roll ; 

Who  fills,  furrounds,  informs,  and  agitates  the 
"  whole. 

**  Come,  to  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  unfold ! 
*<  Draw  from  its  fountain  Ufe!  'Tis  thence, alone, 
We  can  excel.     Up  from  unfceiing^mold. 
To  feraphs  burning  roand>  th'  Aimighty's 
"  throne, 
**  Life  rifing  ftUl  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 
**  Pcrfc^ion  forms,  and  with  perfedlion  bli  ^''> 
**  In  uuivcrfal  nature  this  clear  ihown, 
••  Nor  necdeth  proof:  to  prove  it  were,  I  wi«. 
To  prove  the  beauteous  world  excels  the  brute 
"  abyis. 

**  h  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  preen, 
A  fight  more  joyous  thin  the  drad  niorafii-? 
Do  not  the  ikies,  with  a^flive  ether  clean, 
And  fann'd  by  fprightly  zephyrs,  far  furpafs 
The  foul  November  fogs  an  d  fl  umberoiis  mafs. 
With  which  fad  nature  vcilsher  drooping  face? 
Docs  not  the  mountain-ftrcam,a5  dear  as  glafs, 
Gay-dancing  on,  the  putrid  pool  difgrace  ? 
**  The  fame  in  allnolds  true, but  cluef  in  human  race. 

«  It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  cafe, 
**  That  Greece  obtain'd  the  brighter  palm  of  art, 
«*  ITiat  foft  yet  ardent  Athens  learn'd  to  pi«afe, 
**  Ta  keen  tlxc  wit,  and  to  fublime  the  heart, 
•«  In  all  fupreme !  complete  in  every  part ! 
**  It  was  not  thence  majeftic  Rome  arofe, 
**  And  o'er  the  nations  Ihookher  conquer  ing  dart : 
**  For  fluggard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows ; 
**  Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indolent  rcpofe. 

**  Had  unambitio\i8  mortals  minded  nought. 
But  in  loofe  joy  their  time  to  wear  away  ; 
Had  they  aloAc  the  lap  of  dalliance  fought, 
Pleas*d  on  her  pillow  their  dull  "heads  to  lay. 
Rude  Nature's  Itatc  had  been  our  ftate  to-day ; 
No  cities  e'er  their  towery  fronts  had  rats'd, 
No  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay  \ 
With  brother-brutes  the  human   race   had 

♦*  graz'd; 
^  None  e'er  had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'd 

**  been,  none  ptais'd. 

«•  Great  Homer's  fong  had  never  fir'd  thebrcaft 
••  To  ihirft  of  glory,  and  heroic  deeds ; 
«•  -Swret  Maro's  mufe,  funk  in  inglorious  reft, 
"  Had  filcBt  flept  amid  the  Minaaxi  reeds : 
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**  The  wits  of  modem  time  had  told  thdrV 
"  And  monkiih  legends  been  their  only  ilr; 
**  Our  Milton's  Eden  had  lain  wrapt  la  ■ 
«  Our   Shakfpeare   ftroll'd  and  UufiiV 

"  Warwick  fwains, 
Ne  had  my  mafter  Spenfer  charm'dhaV.iJi'i 

"  plains. 
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<<  Dumb  too  had  been  the  fage  hihtr  rr; 
**  And  perifli'd  all  the  fons  of  ajicient  y-*; 
"  Thofe  ftarry  lights  of  virtue,  tiat  dnV 
'*  Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  tiuc  m 

**  flame, 
**  Had  all  been  loft  with  fuch  as  har:  no  zz 
**  Who  then hadicom'd  hiseafefor  others' ;  • 
**  Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  -d 
"  Who  in  the  public  breach  devctcd  fiorv. 
And  for  his  country's  caufc  been  prodigal  oi  :j^\ 

"  But  fliould  your  hearts  to  fame  unfcdir: 
U  right  I  read,  your  pleafure  all  ttpu"* 
Then  hear  how  beft  maybeobt?in<ifl'M 
How  bcft  cnjoy'd  this  nature's  widr  uir 
Toil,  and  be  glad  !  let  induftr)'  infpirt 
Into  your  quicken'd  limbs  her  bao)am  br'.l 
Who  docs  not  zA  is  dead ;  abforpt  cct.- 
in  miry  ftoth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  luth 

O  Icadcn-hearted  men,  to  be  in  love  «i:ii ' 

«*  Ah !  what  avail  the  largcft  gifts  of  V.  '■ 
"  When  droopinp;  health  and  fpiril''f"i^ 
"  How  taftelefs  then  virhatever  can  U  p  * 
"  Health  is  the  vital  principle  of  bliik 
**  And  cxcrcife  of  health.     In  proof  t^'^ 
**  Behold  the  wretch,  who  flues  hi^  lik  ^' 
"  Soon  fwallow'd  in  difeafe's  lad  ab«:**- 
*'  While  he  whom  toil  haa  brac'd,  or  nur 
Has  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  tfaougi^'* 
**  as  day. 

O,  who  can  fpeak  the  vigorons  joy"*  '•  ' 
Unclogg'd  the  body,  unobfcur'd  lU  t-' 
The  morning  rifes  pay,  with  plcafi".; ' 
The  temperate  evening  falls  ferenc :'.  • 
In  health  the  wifer  brutes  true  |]adu'- 
**  Sec!  how  theyounglingsfrific alon|rt^  "  ' 
"  As  May  comes  on, and  wakes  the  balir> ' 
**  Rampant  with  life,  their  joy  all  jo)  ^  ' 
Yet  what  but  high-ftnmg  health  ihi*  «i** 
^*  pleafaunce  breeds  ? 

«  But  here,  inftead,  is  fofter'd  every  H'. 
'*  Which  or  diftemper'd  minds  or  h<J'«> 
Come  then,  my  kindred  fpirits!  do  ri* 
Your  talents  here.    This  phce  is  bu: . 
Whofe  charms  delude  you  to  the  I'to  "'  ■• 
"  Come,  follow  me,  I  will  direA  you  r.:*'. 
"  Where  pleafure 'srofes,  void  of  ferprtf  ••' 
**  Sincere  as  fwcct ;  come,  follow  thi»  k*  "  '* 
And  you  will  blefs  the  day  that  bmug^-t  ( i 
*<  your  fight. 

«*  Some  he  will  lead  to  courts,  and  fflirc  '■  ♦  •" 
««  To  fcnates  fome,  andVublic  fa^r  >i**  '  • 
"  Where  ,bv  the  folcnui  gleam  of  midn  -:.* '  ■' 
"  Theworldi8poi»*d,andmanag'Jm»i:»^'* 
"  To  high  difcovery  fome,  that  ne^^i  * 
«  The  face  of  earth ;  fame  to  the  thnnt :  »J 
«  Somo  to  the  rural  reign,  and  foftc' »-  •  • 
«  Tothefwectmiifcsfome,wborjiic^ 
All  glory  fli^ll  be  .yours  *U  «»«*  *si  ^ 
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*  TIkk  are,  I  fee,  "who  Uften  to  my  lay, 
"  Who  wretched  figh  for  virtue,  but  defpour^ 
"  All  may  be  done,  (methinks  I  hear  them  Ciy) 

*  Et'd  death  defpii'd  by  generous  adioas  fair ; 

*  All,  but  for  thofc  who  to  thefe  bowers  repair, 
■  TTicir  every  power  difTolvM  in  luxury, 

*  To  quit  of  torpid  fluggilbpcfs  the  lair, 

*  And  from  the  powerful  arms  of  floth  get  free. 
TbriGag  from  the  dead— Alas !— It  cannot  be ! 

*  Would  you  then  learn  to  difiipate  ^e  band 
"  Of  ihefe  huge  threatening  difficulties  dire; 

*  That  in  the  weak  man's  way  like  lions  (land, 
*•  Ktibul  af^all,  and  damp  his  rifing  fire  ? 
*lcfelre,  retolve,  and  to  be  men  afpire. 
[*  Eort  that  nobleft  privilege,  alone, 

^Btre  to  mankind  indulg'd:  control  defire : 

*  La  godlike  reafon,  from  her  fovereign  throne, 
%akue  commanding  word—/  trii7— and  it  is 

"  done. 

*  Havens!  can  you  then  thus  wafte,  in  ihame- 
'     •  fill  wife, 

*  Tost  few  important  days  of  trial  here  ? 
t"  Hah  of  eternity  !  ybom  to  rife 

*  Ikoogh  endleis  iUtes  of  being,  ftitl  more  near 
'  IVUiu  ^proaching,  and  peife6lion  clear, 
^CbyoB  renounce  a  fortune  fo  fublime, 

^M  giorious  fac^ft,  your  backward  fteps  to 

"  fteer,  ["and  flmic  ? 

[Aad  roll,  with  vile  ft  brutes,  through  mud 

*'!oo!«Your  heaven-touch'd  heart  difdains 

"  the  fordid  crime  !*' 

laoQgh!  enough  l"  they  cry'd— ftrait  from 
die  crowd, 
•  Wtter  fort  on  veings  of  cranfport  fly  : 

iihta  amid  the  lifelefs  fummits  proud 
Hftt  cliffs,  where  to  the  gelid  Iky 
Wifd  on  fnows  in  wintery  torix>r  lie, 
(ajidivine  of  vernal  Phoebus  play ; 
Wbn*d  heaps,  in  ftreamlets  from  on  high, 
Ivioto  a&ion,  lively  leap  awblv,    [ing  gay. 

t*>bliog  through  the  vales,  in  their  new  be- 

'telhe  life,  the  Vivid  joy  ferene, 
^%fated  np  thele  new-created  men, 
I  mat  which  wings  th*  exultin?  fpirit  clean, 
B,  jttft  deliver'd  xrom  his  flelhly  den, 
P^RDg  feeks  its  native  ikies  agen  : 
[Att  i»^  its  eifence !  how  uncWg'dits  powers^ 
lJJ'W  the  bla2on  of  my  mortal  pen ! 
"^^  ia  we  glad  forfook  thefe  fmlul  bowers, 
^^  cnrapturM  life,  fuch  energy  was  ours. 

'  ^  the  greater  part,  with  rage  inflamed) 
sntter*d  curfes,  and  blafphem*d  high  Jove. 
|t«fao8  of  hate  !  (they  bitterly  exclaim'd) 
Vhatbroogh^outothisfeatofpeaceandlove  ? 
^ jliile  withkind  nature,-  here  amid  the  grove, 

*  5  ^*^  ^^  harmlefs  fabbath  of  our  time, 
^  Jhtt  to  difturb  it  could,  fell  men,  emovc 
|«J^lnH>arou8  hearts  ?  Is  happioefs  a  crime  ? 

•««  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule  in  yon  heaven 
"fiWime. 

Te  iapioiis  wretches,"  (quoth  the  knight  in 
»nth^ 
^ourhappmofs behold!"— Then  ftrait  ;i wand 
•wwiVd,an  anti*magtc  power  that  hath, 
insh  from  illufive  ^chood  to  command. 


Sodden  the  landlkip  finks  on  every  haod ; 
The  pn^equick  (breams  are  marfhy  puddlesA>iad  ; 
Ob  baleful  heaths  the  groves  all  blacken'd  ftaad ; 
And,  o*er  the  weedy  foul  abhorred  ground, 
Snake&,adder8,toads,eacfaloathf<Hiiecpeatureitfwwift 
around.  * 

Amihereand  there,on  tires  by  lightning  £aith'd. 
Unhappy  wights  who  loathed  life  yhung ; 
Or,  in  frefh  gore  and  recent  murder  bith'd, 
Thejr  weltering  lay;  or  eife,  infuriate  flmig 
Into  the  gloomy  £ood,  while  ravens  fung 
The  funeral  dii^,  they  down  the  toraeotreJi'd: 
Thcfe,  by  diftempcr*d  blood -to  madncfi  ^^g> 
Had  doom'd  themfelves;  whence  oft,  wlua  night 
control'd 
The  world,  returning  hither  their  fad  Qnrit«howrd« 

Meantime  a  moving  icene  was  i^mbb  laid; 
That  lazar-houfe,  I  whilom  in  my  by 
Depainted  have,  its  horrors  deep«diiplay*d. 
And  gave  imnumber*d  wretdies  to  the  day, 
Who  toihng  there  in  fqaalid  mifery  lav. 
Soon  as  of  facred  light  th*  unwonted  lixiife 
Four*d  on  thefe  living  catacomfae  its  ray, 
I'hrough  the  drear  caverns  ftretching  many  s' 
mile,  [woes  awhile. 

The  fick  up-rai8*d  their  heads,  and  dropped  thei^ 

"  O,  heaven !   (they  cry'd)  and  do  we  once 

"  more  fee 
<*  Yon  blefled  fun,  and  this  green  earth  fo  fair? 
"  Are  we  from  noifome  damps  of  peft-houie  free  f 
"  And  drink  oar  fouls  the  fweet  ethereal  air  i 
<*  O,  thou !  or  knight,  or  ^od !  who  hoideft  there 
^  I'hat  fiend,  oh,  keep  him  in  eternal  chains ! 
**  But  what  for  us,  the  children  of  dcfpair, 
«  Brough  to  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  re* 
**  mains? 
"  Repentance  does  itfelf  but  aggravate  our  pains.** 

The  gentle  knig4it,  who  (aw  their  rueful  cafe^ 
Let  fall  adown  nis  filver  beard  fome  tears. 
**  Certes  (quoth  he),  it  is  not  ev*n  in  grace, 
**  T'  undo  the  pafl,  and  eke  your  brorai  years; 
**  Nathleis,  to  nobler  worlds  repentance  rears, 
*•  With  humble  hope,  her  eye ;  to  her  is  given 
**  A  power  the  truly  contrite  h^art  that  cheers; 
"  She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  rocks  aro 
<«  riven ;  [yen. 

"  She  more  than  merely  foftens,  flie  rejoices  nea- 

**  I'hen  patient  bear  the  fufferings  you  have 

«  earn*d, 
"  And  by  thefe  fuffe  rings  purify  the  mind ; 
<*  Let  wUdom  be  by  paS  mifcondu(%  leam*d : 
'*  Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  refien'd, 
<*  And  to  a  life  more  happy  and  renn'd, 
**  Doubt  not,  you  fhall,  new  creatures,  yet  arife. 
**  Till  then,  you  may  expect  in  me  to  find 
"  One  who  will  wipe  your  forrow  from  your 

"  eyes, 
"  One  who  will  foothe  your  pangs,  and  wing  yott 

"  to  the  ikies. 

They  iilcnt  heard,  and  pour*d  their  thanks  in 
"  tears.  [tone) 

**  For  you  (refum*d  the  knight,  with  ftcrner 

"  Whofe  hard  dry  hearts  th'  obdurate  demon 
"  fears, 

*<  That  villain's  gifts  will  coil  you  many  a  groun; 
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**  In  dolorotis  manfion  long  you  mud  bmioan 
**  His  fatal  charms,  and  weep  your  ilains  away : 
•*  Till,  foft  and  pure  as  infant  ^oodnefs  grown, 
•*  You  feci  a  perfcd  change:  tiieo,  who  can  fay, 
**  What  grace  may  yet  fhine  forth  in  heaven's  eter- 
*«  naldayr 

.    This  faid,  his  powerful  wand  he  wav*d  anew : 
Inftant,  a  glonous  angel-train  dcfcends. 
The  charities,  to-wit,of  rofy  hue  ; 
Sweet  love  their  locks  a  gentle  radiance  lends, 
And  with  feraphic  flame  compailion  blends. 

.    At  once,  delighted,  to  their  charge  they  fly : 
When,  lo !  a  goodly  hofpital  afcends; 
In  which  they  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh, 

That  coula  the  flck-bed  Ihioothe  of  that  iad  com- 
pany. 

It  was  a  worthy  edyfying  fight, 
And  gives  to  human-kind  peculiar  grace, 
To  fee  kind  hands  attending  day  and  night. 
With  tender  miniflry,  from  place  to  place. 
Some  prop  the  head ;  fonie  from  the  pallid  face 
Wipe  off  the  faint  cold  dews  weak  nature  (heds; 
Some  reach  the  healing  draught :  the  whiifl,  to 

chafe 
The  fear  fuprcme,  around  their  foften'd  beds, 
#bine  holy  roan  by  prayer  all  opening  heaven 

difprcds. 

Attended  by  a  glad  acclaiming  train, 
Of  thofe  he  refcued  had  from  gapiue  hell, 
"Then  tum'd  the  knight;  and,  to  his  hall  again 
Soft-pacing,  fought  of  peace  the  moflfy  cell : 
Yet  aov/n  his  cheeks  the  gems  of  pity  fell, 
To  fee  the  helplcfs  wretches  that  remain 'd. 
There  left  through  delves  and  defertsdire  to  yell ; 
Amaz 'd,  the- ir  looks  w  ith  pale  difmay  were  ftain'd. 
And  fpreading  wiJe  their  hands  they  meek  rc- 
penta::ce  Ici^i'd. 

,  But,  Ai\  their  fcomed  day  of  grace  was  pad : 
For  (horrible  to  tell !)  a  dcfcrt  wild 
Before  them  Aretch'd,  bare,  comfortlefs,  and 

vaA; 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcafes  defll'd. 
There  nor  trim  ficW,  nor  lively  culture  fmilM ; 
Nor  waving  fliade  was  feen,  nor  fotuitain  fair ; 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lay  loofely  pil'd. 
Through  which  they  floundering  toil*d  with 

painful  care, 
IVhilil  Phabus  fmotc  them  fore,  and  fir*d  the 

cloudlcfs  air. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylefs  land  of  bogs. 
The  faddenM  country*  a  my  wafte  appearM ; 
Where  nought  but  putria  dreams  and  noifome 
For  ever  hung  on  drlzzlv  Aufter's  beard;    [fogs 
Or  elfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fear  d. 
Was  Jagg'd  with  froft,  or  hoip'd  with  glazed 

(now : 
Through  t^cfe  extremes  a  ccafckfs  round  they 

ftecrd, 
By  eruel  fiends  ft  ill  hurry 'd  to  aD4  fr«, 
ttaunt  beggary,  and  fcom,  with  many  hell-hounds 

moc. 

The  firft  was  with  bife  dunghill  rags  ycladf 
Taintiog  the  gale,  in  which  they  fluttcr'd  light; 
Of  morbid  hue  hi*  features,  funk,  and  fad; 
Hit  hollow  rvoc  lUock  forth  a  Cckly  light ; 


And  o*er  his  lank  javr-bonr,  in  pitiouj  f.^l^i 
His  black  mu^^h  beard  was  matted  rank  and  i||| 
Direful  to  fee  !  an  heart-appalline  fi.K:'  ] 
Meantime  foul  fcurf  and  blotches  him  <Jrf>r 
And  do^s,  where-e'er  he  went,  ftill  buhdiJitt 
While.  ' 

The  other  was  a  fell  dcfpightful  fired. 
Hell  holds  none  worfc  in  baleful  bower K;»: 
By  pride,  and  wit,  and  rage,  anJ  r*ri^5J| 

keen*d ; 
Of  man  alike,  if  good  or  bed,  the  fM 
With  nofe  up-tum*d,  he  always  made  a  bv 
As  if  he  fmelt  ibme  naufcous  fccut ;  his  rr 
Was  cold,  and  keen,  like  blafl  from  boreal  iui 
And  taunts  he  caften  forth  mod  bitterly. 
Such  were  the  twain  that  off  drovie  this  ud{iI 

fry. 

Ev*n  fo  through  Brentford  town,  atownof  nfl 
An  herd  of  brifly  fwine  is  pnck'd  alocg; 
The  filthy  beafls,  that  never  chew  the  nid, 
Still  grunt,  and  fqueak,  and  fing  their  tnM 
lous  fong,  I 

And  oft  they  plunge  thcmfe Ives  the  ir.jr?arao^ 
But  ay  the  ruthlels  driver  goads  thcni  on, 
And  ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throu<; 
Makes  them  renew  their  unmelodioojnjo:"; 
Ne  ever  find  they  reft  from  their  unrcilios  l^^' 


TO  MR.  THOMSON, 

Oh  hit  uiffinijied phm  of  a  Foem,  taJLii  the  CjHJ 
or  Indole KCE,  ifi  S^aifir  t JiyU. 


BT  Oa.  MO&CLL. 

As  when  the  fi^k-worm,  crft  the  tfiidff  n.** ' 
Of  Syrian  maiden*,  'gins  for  to  unfold . 
From  his  flcek  fides,  that  now  much  ftrt# 
The  gloffy  trcafure,  and  foft  thrcadf  c/i'''. 
In  various  turns,  and  many  a  windicf  f^  ^'. 
He  fpins  his  web,  and  as  he  fpin$  itci]^\ 
Till,  within  circles  infinite  ei'roll*d. 
He  refts  fupina,  imprilbn*d  in  the  m««. 
The  which  liimlclf  did  make,  the  jpt^ti^f 
his  days. 

So  thru,  they  fay,  from  thy  prolific  Vrixfli 
A  caftle,  hight  of  indolence,  didil  rait ; 
Where  IJillcTs  fprites,  withonten  care  rr  p^J 
In  idle  plcafaunce  focnd  their  jocund  diy*, 
Ncr  heed  rewardful  toil,  nor  feeken  rraijc 
Thither  thou  didft  repair  in  Inckkf*  hour ; 
And  hilled  witii  thine  own  enchanting  Uv«, 
Didft  lie  ailown,  entranced  in  the  bower. 
The  which  thyfclf  didft  make,  the  gadicr^; 
thy  power.  ^ 

But  Venus,  ftiffering  ndt  her  favourite  vrrs 
For  ay  to  deepen  in  his  filky  tomb, 
Inftruds  him  to  throw  off  his  priftine  fcnr.« 
And  the  gay  features  of  a  fly  alfum; ; 
When,  k)!  eftfoons  from  the  fnrrtmcdinf  f  1^ 
He   vigorous  breaks,   forth  iffuirg  U^sa 

wound 
His  homy  beak  had  made,  and  findirjf  foj^v 
On  new  plum'd  pinions  flntten  all  aronnd. 
And  buzzing  fpcaks  his  joy  in  rooft  cxf'^ 

foufid. 
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«3» 


Sf  jB2f  die  god  of  (cieooe  and  of  wit, 
7rJi  pitjiog  qre  ken  thee  his  darling  fon ; 
iukc  from  thr  fatty  iidet  the  flomberotta  fit, 
t  «hid^  lbs  I  thoQ  ait  fo  woe  hcgon ! 
Or  With  his  pointed  arrows  goad  thee  oo ; 


Till  thou  refeekft  life  in  all  thy  veins ; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  refolntion. 
Like  thine  own  hero  di^ht,  flieft  o'er  the  plains^ 
Chauncing  his  peerleiapnufe  in  never-dying  ur^n!»» 


BRITANNIA,  A  POEM. 


u 


—  Et  tantas  audetii  tollere  moles  ? 
**  Quos  ego— fed  znotos  praeftat  componere  fluAui* 
**  Poft  mini  non  fimili  poena  commiiu  luctis. 
**  Maturate  fugam,  re^^ique  hxc  dicite  vellro: 
**  Non  illi  imperium  pelagi,  fsvimique  tridentem, 
**  Sed  mihi  fortcm  datum  -*  Viag. 


A<e  ie  f«a-beat  fherc  Britannia  (at, 

>^  t^  dcgenenttc  ions  the  faded  fame, 

ifii  0  bcr  anxious  heart,  revolving  fad : 

iv:^  her  throbbing  bofom  to  tl^;  gale, 

^'  I'oirie,  and  hollow,  from  the  blcakfurge  blew ; 

»*:  !ow'd  her  treiTes ;  rent  her  azure  robe. 

'^  e'er  the  deep  from  her  majeftic  brow 

'  t"e  the  burei,  and  (he  tore  tRe  bay. 
'  ^  ^i'd  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  cheek  ; 

'  :j5'd  her  fobs  to  miirmur  to  the  main. 
^--:isc8ctented  nigh,   departing,  ilretch'd 

■"  ^-^  wings.     And  war,  though  greatly 

'"  •'^=83$  his  fetter*d  hands.    While  thus  the 

>^«aifpoke :  and  vvhat  Ihe  laid  the  mufe 
^  "^  fiiithiul,  in  unbidden  verfe.       '^ 

-• : :« yon  fail,  that,  from  the  flty-mixt  wave, 
^■■'' -^thc  fig^t,  and  wafts  th(  royal  youth*, 
V  "rs  of  future  glory  to  my  fliore ; 
'"••':.W  flattermg  view  of  golden  days, 
**-"^  periods  yet  of  bright  renown, 
[yii  Ac  parents,  and  their  endlefs  line 
\^y^  Ute  revolving  time,  can  footh  my  rage; 
'-  Mmchifti9*<l,  th*  infulting  Spaniard  dares 
^  'k.  trading  flood,  full  of  vam  war 
^  -  ny  oaties,  and  my  merchants  feize ; 
J  TiJing  to  faUe  peace,  they  fearlefii  roam 
^ywld  of  waters  wild  ;  made,  by  the  toil, 
j^*T>cral  blood  of  glorious  ages,  mine ; . 

*  f^afti  my  fleepine  thunder  on  their  head. 
•"<:?  thii  unwonted  patience  ?  this  weak  dooht  f 

,  -^XK  befeeching  of  rejeded  peace  ? 
f.  J*^^  fwbearance }  this  unnative  fear, 
^►^acTotts  Britons  never  known  before  ? 
p^ttdM  my  fleets  for  this ;  on  Indian  tides 

*  3«t,  iaadive,  with  the  veering  winds  ? 
^  J^kery  of  war !  while  hot  difcafe, 

J«a«h  difteinperM,  fwept  off  burning  crowds, 

»*oa  ardent ;  and  amid  the  deep, 
V'^cQi,  l&nk  them  in  a  watery  grave. 

•  FrtJ$ruk* 


There  ndw  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  footf. 
Far  from  their  friends,  and  country  unaveng'd  S 
And  back  the  droopine  war<4h^  comes  agam, 
Difpirited,  and  thin  ;  her  f(Mia  aiham*d 
Thus  idly  to  review  their  native  fliore ; 
With  not  one  glory  fparkling  in  their  eye. 
One  triumph  on  their  tongue.    A  paflenger. 
The  violated  merchant  cornea  along; 
That  far-fought  wealth,  for  which  the  noxious  gall 
He  drew,  and  fweet  beneath  equator  funs. 
By  lawlefs  force  detain'd ;  a  force  that  foon 
Would  mek  away,  and  every  fpoil  refign. 
Were  once  the  Britifli  lion  heard  to  roar. 
Whence  is  it  that  the  proud  Iberian  thus. 
In  their  own  well-aflerted  element, 
Dares  roufe  to  wrath  the  mailers  of  the  maia  ? 
Who  told  him,  that  the  big  incumbent  war 
Would  not,  ere  this,  have  rolFd  hit  trembling 
In  finoky  ruin  ?  and  his  guilty  ftones,  [ports 

Won  .by  the  ravage  of  a  butcLer'd  world. 
Yet  unatonM,  funk  in  the  fwallowing  deep. 
Or  led  the  glittering  prize  into  the  Thames  ? 
There  was  a  time  (oh,  let  my  languid  fons 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouflng  thought !) 
When  all  the  pride  of  Spain,  in  one  dread  fleet, 
Swell*do*er  the  Iabouringfurge;likoa  whole  heaven 
Of  clouds,  wid(>-roird  before  tbe  boundlefs  breeze. 
Gailv  the  Ijplendid  armament  alon? 
Exultant  Duragh'd,  rtfleding  a  red  gleam. 
As  funk  the  fun,  o'er  all  the  flaming  vaft ; 
Tall,  gorgeous,  and  elate ;  drunk  with  Hut  drean 
Of  eaty  conqueft :  while  their  bloated  war. 
Stretched  out  frcan  flcy  to  Acy,  the  gather*d  force 
Of  ages  held  in  its  capadona  womb« 
But  toon,  regardlefs  of  the  cumbcrous  pcmip. 
My  dauntlels  Britons  came,  a  gloomy  few. 
With  temped  black,  the  goodly  fcene  delorm'd» 
And  laid  their  glory  wafte.    The  bolts  of  fate 
Refiftkis  thunder'd  through  their  yioldinc  fides  ; 
Fierce  o*er  their  beauty  bhu*d  the  lurid  &me  ; 
And  feiz'd  in  horrid  grafp,  or  fliatter*d  wide» 
Amid  the  mighty  waters  deep  they  fonk.     ^ 
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Then  too  from  every  promonttry  chill. 
Rank  fen,  and  cavern  wliere  the  wild  vf«ve  vMtks, 
1  fwrpt  confederate  winds,  and  fwtfU'd  •  ftorm. 
Round  the  glad  iile,  fnatch'd  by  the  vengefiil-blail) 
TIjc  icattcr'd  remnants  drove ;  on  the  blind  (helvc< 
And  pointed  rock,  that  marks  th*  indented  (horc, 
Rclentlefs  dalh'd,  where  loud  the  northern  main 
HowU  throuj^h  the  fracSlur'd  Caledonian  ifles. 

£uch  were  the  daw]uof;s  of  my  wakry  reijgtk^ 
But  fmcc  how  vaft  it  grew,  how  abfolute, 
Ev'n  in  thofe  troubled  times,  when  dreadful  Blake 
Aw*d  angry  nations  with  the  Britifb  name, 
JL.ct  every  humbled  ftate,  let  Europe  tr/,  . 
iiuftain'd,  and  balancM,  by  my  naval  arm.. 
Ah,  what  muft  thofe  immortal  fpirits  think 
Of  your  poor  ftiifts  ?   Thpfc,  for  their  country's , 

good 
Who  fac'd  the  blacked  danger,  knew  no  fear, 
No  mean  fubmiflion,  but  commanded  peace. 
Ah !  how  with  indignatiop  muft  they  burn  ! 
(If  aught,  but  joy,  can  touch  ethereal  breafts) 
With  ihame !  with  grief !  to  fee  their  feeble  fons 
Shrink  from  that  empire  o*er  the  conquer'd  feas, 
For  which  their  wifdom  plann'd,  their  councils 

glow'd, 
And  their  veins  bled  through  many  a  toiling  age! 

Oh,  hid  of  liiBiuui  bleflingsl  and  fupreme ! 
F^ir  peace  !  herar  lovely,  how  delightful  thou  ! 
By  wliofe  wide  tie^  the  kindred  fons  of  men 
Like  brothers  live,  in  amity  combinM, 
And  unfufpicious  faith  ;  while  honeft  toil 
Gives  ever}'  Joy,  and  to  thofe  joys  a  right, 
W^hich  idle,  barbarous  rtfptne  but  ufurps. 
Pure  is  thy  ."cipi ;  when,  unaccursM  by  blood, 
i^hmeht,  fave  tnt  fweetncfs  of  indulgent  Ihowcrs, 
TrickliDi?  diflils  into  the  vcrnant  jtlcbe; 
Inflcad  of  mangled  carcaftfs,  fad-fcen, 
When  the  blithe  Iheavcs  liefcatter*d  o'er  tire  field; 
When  only  ihining  (hares,  the  crooked  knife, 
And  hooks  imprint  the  vegetable  wound ; 
When  the  land  blufhes  with  the  rofe  alone. 
The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 
Oh,  peace  !  thou  lourcc,  and  foul  of  focial  life; 
Beneath  whofc  calm  infpiring  influence, 
£ctencc  his  views  enlarges,  art  refines, 
And  fwclling  commerce  opens  all  her  ports; 
fileft  be  the  man  divine,  who  gives  us  thee ! 
Who  bidi  the  trumpet  hufh  his  horrid  clang, 
Nor  blow  the  giddy  nations  into  rage ; 
'  Who  (heaths  the  murderous  blade  ;  the  deadly  goti 
Into  the  well-pil'd  armory  returns ;  - 
And,  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death, 
To  grateful  induf^ry  converting,  makes 
The  country  flourifh,  and  the  city  fmile. 
Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  lings : 
And  him  tiie  fmiling  mother  to  her  tram. 
Of  him  the  Ihephcrd,  in  the  peaceful  dale, 
Chaunts ;  and,  the  treafures  of  his  labour  furc, 
'i'ht  hnfbandman  6f  him,  as  at  the  plough, 
Or  team,  he  toil*.     With  him  the  failor  foothes, 
Beneath  the  trembling  moon,  the  midnight  wave  ; 
And  the  full  city,  warm,  from  ftrect  to  ftreet. 
And  (hop  to  (hop,  refpon(ive,  (in^s  of  him  : 
Kor  joys  one  land  alone ;  hh  praife  extends 
Far  a^  the  fun  rolls  the  dSfftiflve  day ; 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  peace, 
I'ill  all  the  happy  Aatinns  eatch  the  fong. 
What  would  o9t,'peiice1  the  patriot  beaj:  for ther? 


What  painffil  patience  f  what  incefTant  care ' 
What  mist  anxiety  ?  what  Aeepkfs  toil  ^ 
Ev'n  from  the  ra(h  pru^e^aed  what  repro:"-h* 
For  he  thy  value  knows ;  thy  frieifdihip  lie 
To  hutnaa  nature :  but  the  better  diou, 
The  richer  of  delight,  fometimes  tlic  more 
Inevitable  war  ;  when  ruffian  force 
Awakes  the  fury  of  an  injur*d  ftate. 
Uv'fl  ^t  good  patient  man,  whom  reafon  r  ' 
Rous*d  by  bold  infult,  and  injurious  ra;^'t , 
With  (harp  and  fudden  check,  th'  aftoindi' i 
Of  violence  confounds;  firm  as  his  cauli. 
His  bolder  JicArt ;  in  awful  juftice  clad ; 
His  eyes  cfFulging  a  peculiar  fire ; 
And,  as  he  charg^.8  tnrough  the  proftraf  '^- 
His  keen  air  teaches  faithlefs  men,  no  niorj 
To  dare  the  facred  vengeance  of  the  juil. 
And  what,  my  thoughtlcfs  fons,  ihouid  fir 
more. 
Than  when  your  well-camM  empire  of  the .! 
The  leaft  beginning:  injury  receives ! 
What  better  caufc  can  call  your  lightning  I  : 
Your  thtmder  wake  ?  your  deareft  life  den 
What  better  caufc,  than  when  yoiu"  counir, 
The  fly  deftru<^ion  at  her  vitals  aim'd  f 
For,  oh,  it  much  imports  you,  *tis  your  a!!, 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  for^  . 
And  honour  of  your  fteets :  o'er  that  to  vk- 
Ev*n  with  a  hand  fevcrc,  and  jealous  <y:. 
In  intercourfc  be  gentle,  generous,  jufl, 
By  wifdom  polilh'd,  and  of  manners  fair; 
But  on  the  ica  be  terrible,  unum*d, 
Unconquerijble  ftiti ;  let  none  cfcaps, 
Who  (hall  but  aim  to  touch  yoyr  glory  il  ~. 
k  there  the  man,  mto  the  lion's  Jen 
Who  dares  intrude,  to  fnatch  his  youn?  iv. 
And  is  a  Briton  fciz'd  ?  and  feii'd  hcncj^ 
The  flumberiog  terrors  of  a  Britilh  flcLt ' 
Then  ardent  rife  !  Oh,  great  in  vcBgean.  ' 
0*erturn  the  proud«  teach  rapine  to  reii- ' 
And  as  you  ride  fnblimely  round  the  w^»>''»^» 
Make  every  vefTcl  ftoop,  make  every  ft^rc 
At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  kivw. 
This  is  your  glory  :  this  your  wifdom;  i(f 
The  native  power  for  which  you  were  d.iV:'' 
By  fate,  when  fate  dcfignM  the  firmed  f^au, 
That  e'er  was  feated  on  the  fubjcd  fca ; 
A  ftate,  alone,  where  liberty  (hould  live, 
In  thcfe  late  times,  this  evening  of  nur.!:;"'. 
When  Athens,  Rime,  and  Carthage  arc  no  nv 
The  world  almoft  in  (lavilh  floth  diffolvd. 
For  this,  thcfe  rocks  around  yourcoaft  wtiv  :li' 
For  this,  your  oaks,  peculiar  harden'd,  fl»'«>' 
Strong  into  fturdy  growth ;  for  this,  youi  f''-^ 
Swell  with  a  fullcn  courage,  growing  Hi-f 
As  danger  grows ;  and  ftrengtn,  and  toil  i  ^'  '■■ 
Are  liberal  Dour'd  o'er  all  the  fervent  UnJ. 
Then  cheriin  thii,  this  uncxpanfire  power, 
Undangerous  to  the  public,  ever  prompt. 
By  lavi(h  nature  thruft  into  your  hand : 
And,  unjncumher'd  with  the  bulk  ininifnu'^  ^ 
Of  conqucft,  whence  huge  empires  role,  an. 
Sclf-crufti'd,  extend  your  reign  from  ft'-n  t'>" 
Whcre-e'er  the  wind  your  high  bchcHs  cxn  -- 
And  fix  it  deep  on  this  eternal  bafc. 
For  ftiouM  the  iliding  fabric  once  give  >*jy; 
Soon  (lacken'd  quite,  and  laft  recovery  bfo*f, 
It  gatbexs  ruin  as  it  rolU  along, 
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to  ro/hinf  dovvii  to  that  devoaring  ^f^ 
Vkrt  tiujij  a  might/  empire  buried  hcB. 
toj  {bouU  the  bi^  reduudGuit  flood  of  trade, 
^•iiidi  ten  ehouiiuid  thoufand  laboanjoin 
\:  ^ereral  currents,  till  the  boundlefs  tide 
Ci  :n  1  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  Uiid ; 
'xuid  'his  bright  Ilrcani,  the  kaft  infle^ed,  point 
tAMife  laotber  way,  o*er  other  lands 
'::  Tirioas  treafore  would  redillefs  pour, 
:  c  to  be  woo  a»m ;  its  ancient  xx^€t 
*h  1  Tue  dunnej,  defolate  and  dead, 
'uhiHirooad  a  miferable  wafle. 
iot£75pt,were,  her  better  heaven,  the  Nile 
Wdisi&rprrde  of  flow  ;  when  o*er  his  rocks, 
iattnn^  catarads^  Beyond  the  reach 
tf  ioj  nlioo  pil*d,  in  dne  wide  flaih 
d  wpiaa  deluge  foanis  an^ain  .. 
9%aa  voodenng  fable  trac'd  him  from  the  (ley) ; 
hw.  that  prime  of  earth,  where  harTcfls  crowd 
tBoU'dhanrefU,  all  the  teeming  year^ 
flf  tK.-  bi  o'erfiowing  culture  robb'd, 
(Rtkoa  more  ancrnnfortable  wild, 
jfciadvoid;  than,  of  her  trade  deprived, 
km,v»  boaflcd  iile  t  her  princes  funk  t 
itl^^^t  honour  mouldered  to  the  duft ; 
■nMLcr  force;  her  fpir^t  vanifh*d  quite ; 
Ikyi  ving  her  riches  fled  aiyay  ; 
Mrqaeatra  ports  albne  the  figh 
'   K  M  was ;  her  merchants  fcatter 'd  wide ; 
'  vfiwps  fhat  up ;  and  in  her  ftreets, 
,  woods,  niarkets,  -tillages,  and  roads, 
fal  v(Hce  of  labour  heard  no  more. 
J  Itt  not  then  wafte  luxury  impair 
[laaly  fool  of  toil,  which  firings  your  nettts, 
>K«wn  proper  happixsefs  creates ! 
ti«the  foft,  penetrating  pUgue 
^*^{ree-boni  mind ;  and  working  th^^e, 
[^ftto  toeth  of  ni^y  a  new-form  d  want, 
J^lirfae  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
S^^  tk  high  conception  blaft ; 
JjjHefcntnncnt,  th*  impatient  fconi 
*"^%di(m,  and  ths  fwcUing  iriih 


For  general  good,  crazing  from  the  mind: 
While  nought  fave  narrow  felfiihncfs  fuccecds, 
And  low  defien,  the  fneaking  pafiions  ail 
Let  loofe,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breall. 
Induc'd  at  lad,  by  fcarce-perceiv'd  degrees, 
Sapping  the  very  frame  of  government. 
And  life,  a  toul  diflblution  comes  ; 
Sioth|  ignorance,  deicdipu>  flattery,  fL>ar. 
Oppremon  raging  o  er  the  wade  he  makes  ; 
The  human  being  almpjft  quite  ^xtin^  ; 
And  the  whole  ftate  in  broad  corruption  finks* 
Oh,  (hun  that  gulf ;  that  gaping  ruin  fliun  ! 
And  countlefs  ages  roll  it  far  away 
from  you,  ye  heaven-belov'd!  may  liberty , 
The  light  of  life,  the  fun  of  human-kind ! 
Whence  heroes,  bards,  and  patriots  borrow  flame, 
£v'n  where  the  keen  depreiuve  north  dcfccnds. 
Still  fpread,  exalt,  and  adluate  your  powers ! 
While  flaviih  fouthero  climates  beam  in  vain ! 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  the  tLroncy 
Where  every  virtue  fits,  go  copious  forth. 
Live  o'er  the  land,  the  finer  artJ  infpire, 
Make  thoughtful  icience  raife  his  pcnfive  head. 
Blow  the  freih  bay,  bid  indufiry  rejoice. 
And  the  rough  fons  of  loweft  labour  fmile. 
As  when,  profufe  of  fpring,  the  loofen'd  well 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  and  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty  o'er  the!  world. 

But  hade  we  from  thefe  melancholy  fhorcs. 
Nor  to  deaf  winds  aiid  ^waVes  our  fruitlefs  plaint 
Pour  weak ;  the  country  claims  cur  a(5iivc  aid ; 
That  let  us  roam  ;  and  where  we  find  a  fpark 
Of  public  virtue,  blow  it  into  flame. 
Lo !  now  my  fons,  the  fons  of  freedom !  meet 
In  awful  fenate ;  thither  let  us  fly ; 
Bum  in  the  patriot's  thought,  flow  from  his  tongue 
In  fearlefs  truth ;  myfelf,  transformed,  prsfidc, 
And  flied  the  fpirit  of  Britannia  round. 

This  faid ;  her  fleeting  form,  and  airy  train. 
Sunk  in  the  gale ;  and  nought  but  ragged  rocka 
Ruih*d  on  the  broken  eye  ;  and  nought  was  heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  dafliing  wave. 
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TQ  HIS  ROY  At  HIGHNfeSS  FREDERICK 
PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

SXK, 

"tVBKN  I  reflet  upon  that  ready  condefcenfioo, 
that  preventing  generofity,  with  which  your  Royal 
Highnefs  receiyed  the  following  poeiki  under  yoiir 
protedion ;  1  can  alone  afcribe  it  to  the  recom- 
mendation, and  influence  of  the  fubje^l.  In  vou 
the  caufe  and  concerns  of  Liberty  have  fo  zealous 
m  p«tron,  as  entitles  whatever  may  have  the  leaft 
tendency -to  promote  them,  to  the  diilinc^ion  of 
TOUT  favour.  And  who  can  entertain  this  de- 
£ghtful  refle6kion,  without  feeling  a  pleafure  far 
f uperior  to  that  of  the  fondeft  author ;  and  of 
which  all  true  lovers  of  their  country  muft  parti- 
cipate ?  To  behold  the  nobleft  difpofitions  of  the 
prince,  and  of  the  patriot,  united-,  an  overflowing 
benevolence,  generofityi  and  candour  of  heart, 
joined  t6  an  emightened  zeal  for  Liberty,  an  inti- 
mate perfuafion  that  on  it  depends  the  happinefs 
and  glory  both  of  kin^  and  people :  to  fee  thefe 
ihining  out  in  public  virtues^  as  tney  have  hither- 
to fmued  in  all  the  focial  lights  and  private  accom- 
slifhments  of  life,  is  a  profped  that  cannot  but 
infpire  a  general  fentiment  of  fatisfadion  and  glad- 
jneis,  more  cafy  to  be  felt  than  expreflcd. 

If  the  following  attempt  to  trace  Liberty,  from 
the  firft  ages  down  to  her  excellent  eftablifhment 
in  Great  Britain,  can  at  all  merit  your  approba- 
tion, and  prove  an  entertainment  to  your  Royal 
Highnefs;  if  it  can  in  any  degree  anfwer  the  dig- 
nity of  the  fubjed,  and  of  the  name  under  which 
I  prefume  to  ihclter  it ;  I  have  my  beft  reward : 
particularly  as  it  aflbrds  me  an  opportunity  of 
declaring  that  I  am,  with  the  greateft  seal  and 
lefped, 

SIR, 

Your  Royal  riighneis's 
Mofl  obedient 

and  moft  devoted  fervant, 
JAMES  THOMSON* 


PART    I. 

ANCIENT  AND  MODXIIN  ITALY  COSrill 

ComietUtm 

The  following  Foem  it  thi^wn  ioto  the  fora 
Pdetical  vifiou.  \U  fcene  the  rains  of  n 
Rome.  The  Goddefs  of  Libcrtr,  who  a 
pofed  to  fpeak  through  the  whoic^appcafv 
raderifed  as  Britiih  Liberty ;  to  ver.  m^^ 
a  view  of  ancient  Italr,  and  particubr(f«| 
publican  Rome,  in  all  iier  magoiflctnai 
ry;  to  ver.  1 1  a.  This  contraftcd  bi 
luly ;  its  vallies,  mountains,  cuiturt,  i 
pic :  the  diflerence  appearing  ftroogcil  • 
capital  city  Rome ;  to  ver.  a>4.  The  rB« 
the  great  works  of  Liberty  more  rJ|n»b 
than  the  borrowed  pomp  of  Opjffcfftaj 
from  them  revived  Sculpture,  Paiii«y,  ^ ' 
chiteAure ;  to  ver.  456.  The  oJd  fiooj^ ') 
firophized,  with  regard  to  the  feim»  ^^ 


chofy  changes  in  Italy:  Horace,  Ttil]-^ 
Virgil,  with  rcg^ird  to  their  Tibur,  TtKj* 
and  Naples ;  to  ver.  187.    That  oocc  bwu 


moft  ornamented  part  of  Italy,  ^  *^^S 
coaft  of  Baise,  how  changed ;  to  rer.  j3^  \ 
defolaUon  of  Italy  applied  to  Briam .  :° 
144.    Addrefs  to  the  Goddcfi  of  Lihctr 
flic  would  deduce  from  the  firfl  ^P^}^[\ 
eftablifljments,  the  dcfcription  of  whicfi  < 
ftitute  the  fubjea  of  the  foUowing  pt^*^ 
Poem.    She  affents,  and  cooubsikIs  wi^ 
fays  to  be  fung  in  Britain  {  whofe  h»PP^ 
arifing  from  freedom,  and  a  ^""^'^ 
chy,  The  tnarhs ;  to  ver.  JQI-    ^^^ 
Vifion  attends,  and  paints  her  ^0"* 
tion. 

O  Mr  laftiented  Talbot !  whik  with  «h«  ^ 
The  mufe  gay  rovM  the  glad  Hefperon  r^ 
And  drew  th*  infpiring  breath  oUt^acr^l;  '  ' 
Ah  !  little  thought  flic  her  rttanun?  vcn- 
Should  fing  our  darling  fubjeA  to  ^ij^l;,^ 
And  docs  the  niyftic  veil,  from  ^?^  t^i^ 
Involve  thofe  eyes  where  ctcry  ttfto*  »***" 
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?V  lijht  of  reaibs,  mire,  WidiAiie  s  clotid ; 
M  dthe  gmeroug  ncacrt,  the  mild  reeard  $      XO 
ftsntsr  diMuiuBg  biemiih,  cordial  faitn, 
l;i  haipKi  trntli,  tlurt  look^  the  very  fouL   . 
Ec!  ti9  tae  death  of  mi«hty  ilarioaa  tam, 
^7  ftrais ;  be  dttci  Morpt  the  private  tear. 
Miiiliidr,  I  hf;  warm  from  ^  ftcred  walks,  ij 
^^lerc  It  each  fteiy  hnd^rinatioil  bitrftt ; 
KKk  fasta^i  wide  around,  s(.wful,  and  hoar, 
utcs,  1  nft  monuuiem,  once-fglorioas  Rome, 
rb  toob  of  empire  !  mifiv  I  thstt  efface 
W!:£te*er,Qf  fijnth'd,  modem  pomp  can  boaft.  20 
Sciid'Jby  thcfe  vron6eT9  to  that  world  where 
tJsJbtr'd  ranges;  faocT's  ma^ic  hand     [thought 
Mwanrw  o'er  all  the  fbldxm  fccne, 
&i9i9ti!£  ibind's  pure  ejc  more  folemn  drefl.  24 
Wktt  frait,  methon^t,  the  fcir  maieftic  power 
O^i-Amy  »pear*d.     Not,  as  of  old, 
Ercijdej!  in  her  hand  the  cap,  and  rod, 
Vide  fbre-cnlarging  touch  nve  double  life : 
kt  kcr  bright  temples  bound  with  Britiih  oak, 
bd  cAf al  hooottrs  nodded  on  her  brow.  30 

•ASrwcf  port:  loofc  o'er  her  fhoulder  fibw'd 
Bff  fa»?recn  robe,  with  conftelfcltions  gay; 
/^iSai^joddcls  now ;  and  hef  high  care 
Jjf  ^ta  of  il!c<,  the  miftrcfs  of  the  main. 
g«rt  beat  filial  tnmlpott  at  the  fi(,rht }        35 
K  3s  Q)c  mov*d  to  fpeak,  th*  awakened  ntufe 
wi''l  imeofe.    A  while  fhc  look'd  around, 
«A  nwnrQinl  eye  the  •well-known  rutna  mark*d, 
W  ih-n,  her  figfur  repreflinp,  thus  began.        39 
Jfifc  arc  thefc  wonders,  all  thou  fec'fk  is  mine ; 
Ji  all,  how  chang'd ;  the  falling  poor  remains 
InliK  cxaited  once  th'  Aufoniatf  ihore.  [glooni, 
wWk  thrdugh  time;  and,  rifiiig  from  the 
•■^ie  dread  fcene,  that  paints  whate'er  I  fay. 
J«t«w republic  fee!  that  glow*d,  fublime,  4$ 
^Qtfitiit  freedom  of  a  thouiand  ftates ; 
J*»'|fethc  thrones  of  kings  her  Curulc  Chair, 
^\  ^  ha  Pafces  aw'd  the  fubjea  world. 
l^'^^TQ^Hions  qtiickenini^  all  the  land, 
Janricsthrong'd,  uid  teemiitp culture  high:  SO 
^«»Bt  than  finird  on  her  frec-lwm  ibns, 
^?«*d  the  plenty  that  belongs  to  men. 
*^  the  country  cheering,  rilSs  rife, 
«i'ch'  prcHjpcft ;  by  the  fecret  hpfe 
K  "oobnow  loft  and  ftreamsrenown'dinfong:  55 
■Lrslria'i  dolhig  vales^  or  on  the  broW 
w.iT hfown  hilla  that  breathe  the  fcemcd  gale : 
jj  wj«*8  Tiny  coaA ;  where  peaceful  feas, 
J^^d  by  kind  rephyrs,  ever  kifs  the  ihore  ) 
'^  -»«H  imclooded  Ihine,  through  pureft  air :     60 


9^ 


'*W  Pnmcfte  lifts  her  airy  brow ; 
^p*»nward  fpreaxfing  to  the  funny  ihore,      6s 

**  Alba  breaAcs  the  freihnefs  of  the  main. 
/j^Jiftaat  mountains  Icate  their  Tallies  dry, 

]  0  er  the  proud  Arcade  th^ir  tribute  pour, 
;jjatt  imperial  Rome.    For  ages  laid, 
Q'^^^*  firm,  direrging  every  way,  70 

-fliombi  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  roads : 
V«M^'' nations  trtKl,  an4  fuppliant  kings ; 

» jtpojiflaniing,  of  with  triumph  gay. 
""« the  centre  of  thefe  wondrous  wof^s, 
^^H'^of  airth!  Rome  arhcr  ghiry  foe !      7$ 


Behold  her  demf-gods,  hi  iSfnate  me^; 
AU  head  tb  counfel,  and  all  heart  to  zA  i 
The  common-weal  itifpirin^  every  tongue     * 
With  fervem  eloquence,  unbrib*d,  and  bold ; 
£re  taine  corruption  taught  the  fervile  herd      So 
To  rank  obedient  to  a  mafter*i  voice. 

Her  forum  fee,  warm,  popular,  and  loud» 
Ih  trembling  wonder  hiifh  d,  when  the  two  fire^ 
As  they  the  private  father  greatly  qnelfd, 
Stood  up  the  public  fathers  of  the  itate.  ^ 

See  iuiUce  juoging  there,  ill  himian  fhape. 
Hark!  how  with  freedom's  voice  it  thunders higb| 
Or  in  foft  murmtniB  iinks  to  Tulljr*s  tongue. 

Her  tribes,  her  cenfus,  fee;  het  generous  troop*. 
Wbofe  p^  wus  glory,  and  their  beil  reward.    90 
Free  for  tneir  country  and  for  me  to  die ; 
Ere  meroenary  murder  grew  a  trade. 

Mark,  as  the  purple  triuttiph  waves  along. 
The  higheil  pomp  and  loweit  fall  of  life. 

Her  feflive  games,  the  fchool  of  heroes,  fee ;  ^J 
Her  circus,  ardent  with  contending  yolith  i 
Her  ibreets,  her  temples,  palaces,  and  baths, 
Full  of  fair  forms,  of  beauty's  elded-bom. 
And  of  a  people  aifk  in  Virtue's  mould 
While  fculpture  lives  around,  and  Aiian  hills  xo^ 
Lend  their  beil  ilores  to  heave  the  pillared  domci 
All  that  to  Roman  (Irehgth  the  foftcr  touch 
Of  Grecian  art  can  join.     But  language  faih 
To  paint  this  fun,  this  centre  of  mankind ; 
Where  every  Virtue,  gloiy,  treafure,  art,  lo^ 

Attraded  (Irong,  in  heignten*d  luflre  met. 

Need  I  the  contrail  mark  ?  unjoyoui  view  ! 
A  land  in  all,  in  government,  in  arts. 
In  virtde,  genius,  earth  and  heaven,  revers*d> 
Who  but,  thefe  fir-fam'd  ruins  to  behold,        xX# 
Proofs  of  a  people,  whofe  herbic  aims 
Soar'd  far  above  the  Httle  felfiih  fphere 
Of  doubting  modern  life ;  who  but,  inflam*d 
With  clailic  zeal,  thefe  cbnfecrated  fcenes 
Of  men  and  deeds  to  trace,  imhappy  land,       itf^ 
Wbuld  truil  thy  wilds,  and  cities  loofe  of  iWay  ? 

Are  thefe  the  tales,  that,  once,  exultihg  ilatei 
In  their  warth  bdfom  fed  ?  the  mountaiiu  theie. 
On  whofe  high-blooming  fides  my  fons,  of  old, 
I  bred  to  glory  f  the  de^t^ed  towns,  i^ 

Where,  mean,  and  fordid,  life  can  fcarce  fuhflfi^ 
The  fcenes  of  ancient  opulence,  and  |>omp  ? 

Come !  by  whatever  facred  name  dif^uis'd^ 
Oppreffion,  come !  and  in  thy  works  rejoice ! 
See  nature's  richefl  plains  to  putrid  fens  itj 

Turrt'd  by  thy  fury.    From  their  cheerful  bouiid^ 
See  raz'd  th'  enlivening  village,  farm,  and  £bat. 
Firft,  rural  toil,  by  thy  rapacious  hand 
Robb'd  of  his  poor  reward,  refignM  the  plough ; 
And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxious  glebj:.  13a 
'Tis  thine  entire.    The  lonely  fwain  himfelt. 
Who  loves  at  large  along  the  graffy  downs 
His  flocks  to  pafture,  thy  drear  champaln  illtfs. 
Far  as  the  ilckening  eye  can  fweep  arouild, 
*Tis  all  one  defcrt,  defolate,  and  gray,  t^J 

G raz'd  by  the  fullen  buflalo  alone ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  tainu  the  paiTing  gale. 
Beneath  the  baleful  blail  Ac  city  pines. 
Or  (inks  enfeebled,  or  infcded  burns.  tjyi 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  folitary  road, 
Roll'd  in  rude  mazes  o'er  th'  abandon  d  wafte ; 
While  aodcat  waf  s,  ingulf  *d,  trtf  ieen  to  more. 

Q  «i 


The  woRKg  of  Thomson. 


hr  dire  pUiai^  Aovfijf-Jtjlraytr  !  be 

u  kind!  Thy  moHOUlm  loo,  profufc,  14^ 

m|^  nature  bloom),  teem  their  fiit  pUinc 

agamft  thy  defDlitiog  rod. 

1  the  breeij  brow,  whtre  thriving  lUtti, 

Lou>  cittet,  once.  Co  the  pleat'd  fun, 

r  fccnei  of  riling  cukuie  fprcad,         Ijo 

le  chy  ragged  lovmi.    NcgleSed  round, 

irell  p'Dct  \  the  livid,  lean  produce 

.lef)  labour :  while  thy  hated  joyr, 

>cr  pleafure,  lift  the  lazjr  hand. 

I  liiik  in  flodi  the  woes  of  life,  155 

ike  their  titge  with  unavailing  toiL 

moping  art  ahnoQ  10  nature  leaio 

'  ungnided  year.    Thin  wave  the  gift* 


iSo 


w  Cero,  thin  the  radiant  blulh 
ird  redden)  in  the  warmed  ray. 
I7  wildnef)  run,  no  rural  wealdi 
diAalonfcdJ  the  fprden  potfrs. 
te  wild  olive  flowi,  j.ad  foul  the  vine  ; 
t  Cseubiin,  nor  FiTemiin.  more, 
life  and  joy,  five  in  the  mufe't  bovvl.  l6j 
led  by  ut,  ihc  fpinning  race 
eliright  ihreid  ui  vain,  ajid  idly  toil, 
forlorn  in  wildi,  the  ritron  bloni ; 
feriny  plant*  perfume  the  dcfert  gale. 
1  the  vile  thorn  the  tendtir  myrtle  cwinei. 
It  droopi  the  laurel,  dcid  to  fong,         171 
g  t  ftranger  to  the  htro'i  brow.       [ficldi, 
lalf  thy  triumph  ihii :  caS,  from  brute 
haunt)  of  men  thy  ru^lcft  evi;. 
mom  plenty  never  turns  her  aor~       — 


leof  c 


If  life, 


•.t  retgni;  ev'n  fleep  itfctf, 
licate  of  powers,  retuiftant,  there, 
(he  bed  impure  hit  heavy  head. 
rid  walk  I  dead,  empty,  unaJom'd,     i3o 
I)  whole  ecboc)  never  know  the  voice 
■fill  hurry,  commerce  many-toiigu'J, 


employ'd.    Mark  the  defponding  r^ce, 
[iMion  void,  H  void  of  hop;  ;  igj 

le  flad  ray,  planc'd  from  Eitmil  Good, 
:  enlivrai,  and  eialit  it)  powers, 
iw)  of  fortune — -nadiicban  to  them! 
retcntleft  fciz'd  their  better)  joy), 
aft  aid  of  cordial  air)  they  fly,  1^0 

g  ■  kind  oblivion  o'er  their  won, 
■  and  mutic  mek  iheir  fouli  away, 
:ble  iuftice  fee  how  rath  revenm;, 
\%,  the  balance  fnarhet ;  and  the  fwonl, 
limfelf,  (o  venal  raSani  givei.  19J 

-e  Col')  altar,  nurHne  mirrder.  flandi, 
\  red  touch  of  dark  alTiOin)  (liin'd. 
lief  lei  Rome,  the  mighty  city  \  fpeak 
'Ciened  geniut  of  thy  rtiga. 
ler  rife  amid  the  lifelefiw^e,  aoo 

nature  all  corrupted  round  ; 
i<  lone  Tybrr,  through  the  defert  plain, 
I)  wallc  nWet,  and  fuUen  fweep)  along_. 
From  my  fragment),  in  uifolid  pomn, 
w  the  temple  gbrei;  and,  infuldrelt,  »0J 
,  draw)  the  fuperllitiout  train. 
iw  the  palace  \\h*  a  Ij^in?  from, 
If  often,  in  magnifie  jai^ 
ani ;  a  deep  uaanimaleil  gloomi 
i^ljoining  to  the  drear  abode  110 

yi  whofe  nubaelioly  waUt 


Seem  it)  -voraciDUi  grandev  (o  repnuck. 
Within  the  city  bouudt,  the  defert  lee. 
See  the  rank  vine  o'er  rubcerraiKu  roifi. 
Indecent,  fpread;  beneath  who&freufdfiii  :l 
It  once.  ciultiuE,  flow'd.  Tlie  people  mA. 
Matchll.r^,  while  Gr'd  by  me ;  to  pulu  [»J 
Ineioralily  firm,  juft,  gcoerout,  brave. 
Afraid  of  nothing  but  unwonht  life, 
Elate  with  glory,  an  heroic  foul  SI 

Kno.vn  to  Uic  vulgar  breafl;  behold  tUan 
A  thin  dcfpairing  ni:mber,  alUubdutd. 
The  BavM  of  flive^  by  fuperfliti      ' 
By 


:  Qavu  ai  iUvck  by  fujKrllitioii  loott, 


murder  b 


land,  beneath  the  lame  (iirikK. 
Thy  foni,  opprclTion,  areiandfuchmtcmiE'. 

Ev'owith  lliybbour'dporap.forwlwltiuil' 
Deluded  choufani')  flarre  ;  aU  ^ftAxflml^ 
Tom,tub'j*daudftiitet'dinunnumbci'iiliiUt 
And  by  the  Kmpeft  of  Ivro  ilioufinJ  pu. 
Continual  ll.ak(n,lel  my  mini  vie. 
Thefe  roadt  that  yet  the  Roman  hini  affcn. 
Beyond  the  weak  repair  of  modem  toil , 
Thefe  fraciur'd  arche*.  that  the  chiding  Art™  \ 
No  more  delighted  hear  ;  thefe  rich  i™v«" 
Of  mjiblci  now  unknown,  vshere  flunoi™' 
Eich  parent  ray  ;  ll.rfc  maffy  coliunnfc  b.«'J 
From  Afric")  fanhelUhore  :  one  pani"  iH  . , 
Thefe  obelilk)  high-towerine  (o  the  lkT<       1 
Myfterlou)  mark^l  with  dark  Egypu"  ^■ 
Thefe  endlefi  wooden  that  thU/jT'^  '^l 
Il.umine  Hill,  and  confecraie  Co  iaac;  1 

Thefe  fountaini,  valen,  urn),  and  Aaio'k^'i 
y  ilh  the  fine  Aoreiofarl-completinr  ^va.  X. 
Mmi  i),  hclides  ihy  every  later  boafl  : 
TL,  Buonarotii,  thy  PaUadio)  mJ" .  ^ 

Aid  m,«,  ihe  fair  defigna,  which  RapbaiW 
O'tr  the  live  canvas,  emanacing,  1'"^'' *■_!,., 

What  would  jou  by.ye  cooqi«ror)«f  a™ ," 
Yc  Romans!  eould  you  nile  the  laeirl'J"" 
Could  yon  the  eo-nlry  Tee,  by  Ii»>  of  tW 
And  Ihc  dread  toil  of  age*,  won  fo  dear; 


You  ruH'd  with  rapture  down  the  pio  "  "-■ 
Of  death  jjnbitioui '.  cill  by  aweful  drtiK 
Vinuet,  and  coutige,  il.at  amaie  roaol^ 
The  oueen  of  nation)  rofe ;  poOell  d  >^       . 
Which  nature,  art,  and  glory  could  btlt"'     " 
Whjt  would  you  fay,  deep  in  the  lafi  >bvfi 
Of  Davery,  vice,  and  unamhltiou)  »»"'■     ,_, 
Thti.  10  behold  her  funk  •  Your  erowdtJ  phiJ. 
Void  of  Iheir  citiet;  unadoni'd  T'^'.'^LJI 
Ungrac'd  your  lake);  your  port)  to  fhip^""'"', 
Your  lav  lef)  Boodi,  and  your  abaadm"""™' 
Thefe  could  you  know/  ihde  could  p  lo«^'P" 
Thy  Tibur.  Horace,  could  it  now  iuff""       ^ 
Content,  poetic  eafe,  and  lural  H>y,     ,   ,  _,_ 
So.,  wEg  m  tm,;  wHl<  Ki«l"^''" 
Of  headlong  Anio,  daihing  to  (he  '7j   i—, ' 
In  many  a  torcut'd  flream,  yOB  muid  >"'(' 
Yon  wild  retreat,  when  fuperftiiiM"'"^* 
Could,  Tully,  you  your  Tufruinm  f"'!^'-     .« 
And  eo'ld  rou  deem  yon  naked  hiIl^;J•''«°" 
Fam'd  in  old  fontr,  the  ft-r-foiftk"V'''',_,A 
Your  Formian  Ihire  ?  Ooir  the  dfb|t«  '^"^ 
Whetaarl  and  Mture,e»er-linili»f-f«"     ,« 
Od  Ok  gajr  lud  CO  bvilh  »11  ilKit  1^°^ 


LIBERTY. 


chang*^  how  Tacant,  Virgil,  wide  around, 
DOW  yoar  Naples  leem  ?  Diftfter'd  lefs 
\\lktk  Vefovios  diimderiiig  o*er  the  coaft, 
inida^ht  earthquakes,  ami  his  mining  firet, 
I  hj  «fpotic  rage :  thai  inward  gnawt, 
ivefee:  tftreigm^  tears  without.  285 

ikm  jour  flattcr'd  Cclkrs  this  began  : 
,  doflo'd  to  tyraiits  an  vternal  prey, 

fprrads,  at  laft,  the  fyren  phin, 
i  the'diit  fiwl  of  Hainihal  difarm'd ;  , 

tmpt  io  weeds  the  ihore  of  Venus  lies.    290 
fees  no  more  the  joyons  dirong; 
:&U  beaming  with  th';  pride  of  Rome : 
vines  now  baik  along  the  hills, 
the  breezes  otf  the  Tyrrhene  main  \ 
and  temples  mix'd,  no  villas  rife;  295 
tfoflainM  amid  rehiAant  wa^es, 
cool  mtinmirs'of  the  breathjng  deep, 
"ag  ports  their  ftcrod  arms  extend : 
'fiioles  the  big  ititrnflve  ftorm, 
aim  ftation,  roll  refounding  back.   ^00 
I  total  deiblxtion  firs, 
riliiliieft,  fiiddening  e*er  the  ooaft ; 
foft  fiUM  and  iopid  winters  rpfe, 
rds  inhalM  tke  Mm  of  peace ; 
hill  to  hin  refte^ed  blaze ;  305 

frith  Ceres,  Btt^chiu  w«nt  to  hold 
kitife.    Her  yoatb^l  form,  robuft, 
yields;  by  fire  and  ekrthqoake  reqt :  . 
ly  titjes  in  the  dark  abrufi^ 
I'd  at  once,  or  Til&  In  rabbHh  laid,        310 
'iipcsti ;  from  die  red  «byfs 
rttplofive  thrown ;  tke  Eticrine  lake 
■{Ml;  and  all  to  Ciu^a^s ^p^dtotj 
iMsrering  his  vforp'd  dbmain;  ' 
"imomphaxu  o'er  the  bwry'd  dome.  315 
^'  m,  lam;  my  beft-eftabliflied,  laft, 
I  Greece,  or  Rome,  vtvf  ftead^  ^^^« 
king  and  pflople  equal  bcAind 
s,  my  fsilku  bleffings'flow ; 
jealdliS'^itifvkMittlng  iool,       yiny 
Itf  tyrants  !  burns  in  erery' bread  : 
%if  loch  the  niianiby*fite 
race,  the  liiiiAcr«>^te 
i;  what,  whdit  4ei»f4>t*d  of  me, 
I  rauft  be  thine  I  In  f]^  of  climes,  325 
L*d  etkor  -Slakes  the  fM 
r  powers ;  in  fpite  of  hnppr  ^1*» 
by  labour's  fl^liteft  aid  unfKsird,      '    ' 
ttelves  teem  to  toy  cold  dfane  unknown ; 
^ '  ddpoading  foil  the  common  Arts, '       330 
'eaoceoriife'.oottklhfeitftlf,        <      ' 
itbaoghtleft  tyrant's  hollow  poihp; 
vktlMe?  Againft  deoreffing  ikies, 
>&l^pfcad  onpreffion's  cloudy  brow, 
^tby  ipirits  nold  }  where  vigour  find,  335 
Bts  to  tear  Irom  their  annatiTe  foi>  ? ' 
every  hanreil,iB  thy  ports, 
tbe  dveadfiii  aU«prodndng  wave  ? 
^*^ihegoddcis.   By  the  paufe  afiir'd, 
ocBUtkas  I  mOT*d  my  prayer.  340 
I  aoft  bcnavoknt  of  powers ! 
^^>Bi  etcnallbkndors,  here  on  earth, 
^  deijwtac  pridey  and  raffe,  and  luft, 
^■idd  aa&kmd  ;  to  rsife  them  to  aflert 
^^ft  li^kta  andhononr  of  their  race :  345 
BK  thy  kvwcft  fobieA,  bnt  in  scill 
to  none^  the  progrds  of  thy  reign, 


**  And  with  a  (Isain  from  thee  enrich  the  muf<;» .  ^ 
**  As  thee  alone  Ihe  ferves,  her  patron,  thou, 
"  And  great  infpirer  be  I  then  will  ihe  joy,     350 
**  l^hrough  narrow  life  her  lot  and  privade  flujilei 
"  And  wJien  her  venal  voice  flie  barters  vile,       \ 

*  Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  fecret  foes:  \ 
"  May  nti'er  thofe  facrcd  raptures  touch  her  more, 
"  Sy  uaviOi  hearts  unfclt !  and  may  her  fong  ^§ 
'    Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  namelefs  crew  ! 

"  Vermin  of  ftate  1  to  thy  o'crflowing  light 
"  That  owe  their  being,  yrt  betray  thy  cauTe.*' 

Then,  condefcending  kind,  the  heavenly  power 
Rctum'd,— >*  What  here,  fugpcfted  by  the  fcene. 
'  1  flight  unfold,  recoixl  and  fing  at  home,       30I 
**  In  that  beft  ifle,  wKcre  (fo  we  Ijpirits  move)     - 
•*  With  one  quick  effort  of  mv  will  I  am.  •  ^ 

**  There  truth,  unlicens'd,  waUcs ;  and  dares  aceoft 
*'  Ev*n  kings  themfelves,  the  monarchs  of  the  frcoV 
<<  Fix^d  on  my  rock,  there,  an  indulgent  race 
"  'O'er  Britons  wield  the  fccptre  of  their  choice  : 
<*  And  there,  to  finifli  what  bis  fires  began, 
*<  A  prince  behold  !  for  me  who  burtis  uncere, 
^  Ev't)  with  a  fubje6l*s  xcal.    He  my  great  work 
^  WiH  parent  like  fa  (lain ;  and  added  give      371 
^  The  touch,  the  graces  and  the  mufes  owe. 
**•  For  Britain's  glorv  fwells  his  panting  breaft ; 
**  And  ancient  arts  he  emulous  revolves : 
**  His  pride  to  let  the'ftnilinj:  he&rt  abroad ;  [man) 
**  Through  clouds  of  pomp,  that  but  conceal  the 
w  To  pleafe  his  pleafure;  bounty  his  delight ; 
«  And  all  the  foul  of  Titcs  dwells  in  him." 

*  Hail,  glorious  theme  1  but  how,  alas !  fhall  verfe. 
From  the  crude  (lores  of  mortal  language  drawn,  ^&> 
H«w  faint  and  tedibm,  Hng,  what,  piercing  deep, 
I'he  goddefs  flafh'd  at  once  upon  my  foul. 

For,  clear  precifion  all,  the  tongye  of  gods, 

Ishafmony  itfelf ;  to  every  ear 

i^xtiifiar  known,  like  It^ht  to  every  eye.         3(8 j 

Meantime  difclofing  a^ies,  as  ihe  fpoke. 

In  long  ^cceflion  pouV'd  their  empires  forth ; 

ScBne  after  fcene,  the  human  dranu  fpread ; 

And  ftill  th*  embodied  piiS^ure  rofe  to  fight. 

Oh  thou,  to  whom  the  mufcs  owe  their  flame f 
Who  bid'it,  beneath  the  pole,  PamafTus  rife,   39Z 
And  Hippocren^  flow }  with  thy  bold  eafe, 
The  ftrtkiuj;  force,  the  lightning  of  thy  thought. 
And  thy  ftrong  phrafe,  that  rolls  profound,  and 

<2lear ; 

Oh,  gracious  goddefs !'  re-infpire  my  fong ;      395- 
While  I,  to  nooler  than  poetic  fame 
Afpiring,  thy  commands  to  Britons  bear. 

Notes  om  tbeprecedtng  Ptm, 

Ver,  83.    If.  J.  Brutus,  and  Virginius. 
■  Ver.  44*.     Via  Sacra. 

:  Ver.  347.  M.  Angelo  Buonarott,  Palladio,  and 
Raphael  d'Urbino ;  the  three  great  modem  maftera 
in  fealpture,  architedure,  and  painting. 

Ver.  173.  Tufculum  is  reckoned  to  have  flood 
at  a  place  now  called  Grotta  Ferrata,  a  convent  of 
monks. 

Ver.  %fj6.  The  bay  of  Mola  (anciently  For-' 
mix)  into  which  Homer  brines  Ulyffes  and  his> 
companions.    Near  Formiae  Cicero  hiad  a  villa. 

Ver.  284.  Naples  then  under  the  Auilrian  go* 
T^ment.  o  ••• 


l(  Vhe   WOUKS   of  THOMSON. 

Va.  its.    Canpi^  Felice,  adjoiau]2  tp  Ct- 


Ver.  190.  The  coajl  of  B»ise,  which  waa  for- 
mij  adaraei  with  the  worki  menlioneJ  in  the 
dtowinf:  linei;  and  where,  amidll  many  n^agnir 
cent  TUiDf,  thofe  of  a  lemplc  cteScU  to  VcDUl 
re  ftill  lt>  1m  feen. 

Ver.  303.  All  aloDg  ihis  coaft  the  aadent  Ro- 
■ant  bad  theii  wimer  rcireati;  and  revcral  po- 
ulouicilinllood. 


FART  11.    GREECE. 


ibcrtf  traced  from  the  paRqnt  tgu,  and  fhc  bit 
uniting  of  [leighbouiiDg  fjuniliea  inia  eiril  go- 
-      The  feverel  eaubWh- 


C:qgcapliicaldef<TJplioo«/ Greece;  to  vcr.jij. 
Spiita  and  Aiheni,  the  iwo  pnncipil  Haxet  of 
CrcFce,  delcribad;  to  vet.  I64.  Influeace  of 
Libert]'  cvciall  the  Grecian  Ilatei ;  with  t<g>rd 
their  zovcmmenl,  ihelr  polileneft,  iheir  fip- 
tues,  ilieir  ails  add  tciencet.  The  vaft  raperi- 
9iity  it  gave  them,  in  point  pf  force  and  bra- 
very, ovf  r  llie  Perriin*.  eiemplified  by  the  ac- 
tion c4  Tiicrmapjlx,  the  battle  of  Miratlion, 
and  the  relieat  of  the  ten  thoufand.  |ii  full  et- 
crtion,  and  moll  beautiful  eiTcdi  in  Athene,  ta 
\cr,  J16.  l-ibcriy  ijie  Cjuice  of  free  philofophy, 
Thf  vwipui  fcbooli  ii-hich  took  ihcif  rife  from, 
Ver.  ij;.  Enumeration  of  line  arli :  eloquence, 
poetry,  muQi:,  fculpiure,  painting,  and  Rrchi- 
tenure ;  the  clFcdtt  of  Libcity  in  Greece,  and 
fraught  to  their  uunoft  perfcaioa  thert  1  to 
ver.  jSi.  Traii£i(on  Co  the  modern  flale  o[ 
Greece  [  to  vet.  411.  Why  Liberty  deidined, 
and  wat  at  lafl  entirely  lolt  among  the  Qrceki ; 
to  ta.  471.    CoruJuding  refleAioo. 

'h  u  ]  fpol^e  the  goddeli  of  ihe  (earlelt  eye  ; 
ind  at  Tier  voice,  rcnem'd,  (he  vilion  roft. 

FirA,  in  the  dawn  of  lime,  with  caflern  fwaiu, 
I  woodi,  and  lenti,  and  cottani,  1  liv'd ; 
rhileon  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flockt, 
I  fearch  of  clearer  fptins,  and  frelher  field, 
"hcle,  aa  incteafing  familiu  difdoi'd 
tie  tender  Hate,  1  taught  in  equal  fway, 
ew  were  oflenccs,  prcpcnie?,  and  lavs,' 
enealh  the  rural  portal,  palm  o'erlpread,  10 

he  hiher-fenate  mot.    Ther*  jadice  dealt, 
I'ith  rcafon  then  and  equity  the  &me, 
ree  aa  the  coounon  air,  her  prcmpt  deem; 
lor  yet  hid  llain^d  her  fwwd  with  fubjeS'i  blood. 
'he  finpkr  aili  were  all  their  Gmpte  tranti      ij 
lad  uij;  d  to  light.     But  iiilUat,  tiitfc  fvpply'd, 
.noiher  fel  of  fonder  wanu  aroTe, 
.od  cilier  no  1*  ith  them  of  finer  aim ; 
'iU,  from  refining  want  la  vant  impeU'd, 
he  mind  by  thinking  puih'd  her  lateiit  pontn, 
.nd  hie  began  lo  gliiw,  and  4rtt  to  IhliK.         at 

At  firil,  on  hrutei  alone  the  rvjli(  war 
■unch'd  the  rudcfpear;rivif(,«ab«gUr'd'akcig, 
H  the  grim  lioB,  or  the  robbcr-wolr 
or  ihcD  yonng  fponite  life  waa  void  of  tail,    ij 


Demanding  Uttle,  and  with  lutlt  (dcat'd 
Hot  when  to  oiMihowi  grown,  Md  ciiiileu  jc 
Led  on  by  equal  loila,  the  haiom  Gr'd : 
Lewd  luy  rifiac  biolie  pttmcTal  pau. 
And,  bid  in  ovet  and  idle  forellt  drcu, 
Fitun  the  Icse  pilpin  jiBdUie  wasdcwi'i' 
Seii'dwhaxhcdurftiXMeani.  Thcnbr^H 
Firfi,  horrid,  [aiek'i  m  the  poilued  bt 
Awful  in  juflici,  t^n  the  burning  yoEk. 
Led  by  tlicit  tcmper'd  (iret.  on  tawlcu  si 
The  lajl  wotA  (noiiAen  of  the  Ibi^j  rM, 
Tum'd  the  keen  arrow,  and  'i'*  Durpee'd  i|i 
Then  war  grew  glorioua.     Herat*  ihtt  m 
Who,  ftoming  coward  tdf,  for  oihen  ii'i 
Tod'd  for  their  eafe,  piBd  lor  their  fitttr  i' 
Weft  with  the  living  d^  to  Gr«e«  1  am 
Earth  finil'd  beneath  mf  hew:  (hennilVkii 
Sonoroni  flew,  that  Urn  till  then  in  va>ii 
Had  ttiu'd  gie  rc«d.  aad  figb'd  thefiiciibim 
But  now,  to  fiog  heioic  d«cd>,  flu  fvdl  d 
A  nobler  note,  and  hac|c  tjie  banqnei  kun. 
For  Greece  my  foiu oj^  Egypt  ■  Week' 
A  boaQful  Kue,  that  in  th<  run  abyl> 
Of  fiibling  agctJovd  to  lofe  their  foam. 
And  with  thur^iver  tnc'd  it  Iron  lhe&.<i 
While  there  my  law* al^pe  Jrfpoiie rnpi 
And  kin^,  a*  Wicll  a*  poople,  proud  nbcT'd: 
I  taught  them  Jciftaca,  *f- ■"—  —■ 


The  fchool  of  pohib'^  Hit,  l_ 
But  when  myftzriow  (upcrililioe  caiiK.  1 
And,  with  hci  civil  CAcr  ktgv-'d,  innfii 
In  JIudr'd  ^t^ntfi  >h(  <lc(p*i>diog  aua^; ,  J 
Then  tyrant  power  the  righccoui  Icoiupri* 
For  yielded  rsafon  %e«k>  the  raul  a  £iK 
Uiftead  of  ufeful  work«.  like  unre'i,  pt^ 
Enormous  cAicl  wooden  cna&'d  th  liu: 
And  rouod  •  tyranl't  tomb,  wtu  noar  C" 
For  one  yik  caicab  parifli'd  eowuldii™ 
Then  the  great  druaD,co«<b'danuilbitl>^ 
Swell-ti  hft  4erce  bMrt.  mi  -y'd-'  1^  *" 

"  ipiw, 

"  'Tia  I  that  bid  it  (Up-,r— Bnt.  aadiw"- 
Hiiphreniy  fboa  tk«pMHd  blalplu*^'^' 
Fell  chat,  withMl  ny  tcrtihaiog  f"' 
Suot  loA  Ifaeir  fbtc*.  tad  Kika  a  eila«  "  ^ 
Kou^ht  cflulld  rotatd  ok  :  nor  the  Inf^  ^ 
Of  rifrng  PerGa,  fober  in  cuteine.  ., 

Beyond  the  pitch  of  man,  and  tbam  t""' 
Iota  luiurioui  waAe  :  Dot  yet  the  pe^ 
Of  old  Phuiicia  1  6rft  fur  ktten  finU 
That  paint  the  ToLot,  and  fiknl  fpe«i  ">*«^ 
Ofartf  prime  fooree,  and  wardi*" '  ^T '" 
FirD  tempttd  «ut  «I0  the  koely  deep  i 
To  wbom  I  BrA  difclaa'd  nwJuaic  av. 
Th«  wisdt  to  Bcoquer,  t»  Iub4«  tl"  ""? 
With  4il  the  ncacdvl  pnwar  of  mdiag  trvk . 
Eu-neftofBri»».     I&  by  ditfc  "*»"•,■», 
Nor  by  the  ntiihhauhDg  bad.  -bole  p^'  * 
The  elver  Jorda»la»ea.    BeiW«'''^vl 
■rbe  promia'd  Lwid  U  am,  lai  ««  ■  "J  !*- 
Hail  txtate-.  unmA  hmi,  o^'^^^IT 
My  faircft  I 

Confpir'd  ti  ._„  ..^  ___i..  - 
And  bviflt'd  aU  that  utaJm  f  "'l*".;.      < 
Clear  CuBBy  dimait*.  by  tba  bnT  ^* 
Ionian  or  Mrmat,  tcapWdh**'      .-,- 
LiglM,  »itT  fcik    Afa^ixy"*'^'^' 


L  1  B  «  R  T  r. 


i4f 


Hi  !■(»  hilb  whh  htimj  odonrt  crown'd, 

ui  bright  with  porpk  hanrdb,  jojoiu  valet*  94 

iammi  aod  ftrtamj,  when  Tcne  fpontancous 

fl««  (fctm'd  by  woDderiog  men  the  feat  of 

si  Ml  the  moootaliu  and  the  fbeams  of  fong. 
3  that  hoaa  oatore  conld  luxuriant  pour 
t  liigit  naterials,  and  my  reflkfs  arts 
jrat  ioto  finiih^d  life.    How  many  ftatet,     zoo 
sid^ifbiii^  towns,  and  monuments  of  fame, 
julfcanof^lorioua  deeda,  in  little  bounds ! 
vm  tbe  twpk  trad  of  bending  mountains,  beat 
IjAdia'f  ktfc,  diere  by  JEgman  waves ; 
'  >>  That  the  deep  adomine  Cyclade  liles       .105 
:  l::2tprofpea  riSc^  and  on  the  fliore 
H  irieS  Crete  refoonds  the  Libyan  main. 
O'c  lil  t«?o  rival  cities  rear'd  the  brow, 
£d  iuiaac'd  aU.    Spirtead  on  £urota*s  bank, 
aid  i  circle  of  foft-rifine  hills,  Z  lo 

i:  patkoi  Sparta  one :  &e  fober,  hard. 
Hi  sufi-^ttbdoing  dty;  whieh  no  ihape 
i  f8Q  cDold  conquer,  nor  of  pleafore  charm. 
^^r^oilcre  bum,  on  the  folid  bafe 
"«HS^i  foweUateosper'dfUte;  ZI5 

f^  sai  each  go vemmeat,  in  fuch  jnft  poife ; 
'•K^Kver  £»  checking,  and  fupporting,  eacn ; 
^smlorages,  and  umnov'd^  it  flood, 
V  -OR  of  Greece !  without  one  giddy  hour, 
'ar  bock  of  hdaea^  or  of  party«-rage.  190 

v.oninMtlie  fprings  of  wealth,  corruption  there 
*)  vfJier'd  at  the  root.     Thrice  happy  la|id ! 
W  B«  ocgkAed  art,  with  weedy  vice 
f^mitd,  tank.    But  if  Athenian  arU 
^Awt  tk  fod  ;  yet  there  the  cahn  abode  125 
jl^^^^Bn,  virtue,  philofophic  eafe, 
^  ^(eoie  and  wtt«  in  frugal  phrafe 
^'^  ad  preft'd  into  laconic  force. 
^^hjr  rooting  there  ftill  treacherous  felf, 
^f^  uid  the  private  grew  the  fame.      Z30 
■"iiiUno  of  the  nurfing  public  hall, 
}«^«tittMc  fed.  for  that  they  toil'd, 
Jf  iSa  ihcy  liv»d  entire,  and  ev'n  for  that 
^if  Ner  mother  ufg'd  her  (an  to  die. 
^fascr  genius,  but  not  lefs  intent  Zj; 

I?^  die  Mhn  of  enipire,  Athens  rofe : 
^^vith  brwbt  m^rhles  big  and  faturc  pomp^ 


Z40 


.]»«'-«*  wnid  the  fcented  fltv, 
^'Viy  tnafores  to  the  kboaring  bee, 
Wto Wtaaie  hand  ihe  ftores  of  heakh; 
2^  °^  s  foal-atiemiadng  dime, 
^^  Ilyfrvsand  Cephiffus  glow'd 
uoJiTe  of  fcieace,  (hodding  fweets  divine, 
i^^  >nB,  and  animated  arms. 
'^  piflioaate  Sor  me,  an  eafy-mov*d,         li^ 
^'^^  refiB*d,  a  delicate,  humane, 

;^'d  people  reignU    Oft  on  the  brii^ 

^'^^  hirry'dby  the  chann  of  fpeech» 

'^i>ttnf  bsfty  counia  inmiatttfe, 

.^^i  the  talk  democmcy ;  unpois*d^  I50 


iP^  Wiequal ;  part  too  rich. 


^^  tte  tags  deronr'd,  that  ever  tears 

J' 
A 
I 

\ 

^  »ith  as  anchoc  fix*  d  the  doviag  ftate. 


>  f&n  or  fierce  with  want  or  abjcA  grown. 
.  r^  «t  Isft,  their  mild  reftorer,  zofe : 
t,?  *  *«t««peft ;  to  the  cahn  of  laws  155 

T^lt^.^whole;  ssid,  with  the  weight 


^^tty  ftnaing  qare  to  thcfe  confin'dy 


For  emulatiott  through  the  whole  I  pdnrM,       z6^ 
Noble  contention !  wno  ihould  moft  excel 
In  government  wcll-pois*d,  adjufted  beft 
To  public  weal :  in  countries  cultur*d  high  i 
In  ornamented  towns,  where  order  rei^a. 
Free  focial  life,  and  poliih*d  manners  hiir :  16$ 

Inezercife,  andarms;  arms  only  drawn 
For  common  Greece,  to  quell  the  Perfian  pride ; 
In  moral  fcience,  and  in  graceful  arts. 
Hence,  as  for  glory  peacefally  they  ftrove. 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  alL      Z  yd 
Byconteft  oriehten'd,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
Pour'd  every  heam ;  by  generous  pride  inflam'd^ 
Felt  every  ardour  burn:  their  great  reward 
The  ver^nt  wreathe,  which  founding  Pifa  gave. 
Hence  flouriih*d  Greece:  and  hence  a  race  of 
As  gods  by  confcious  future  times  ador'd :    [meilf 
In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  fmiling  air. 
Each  fcience  fhed  o'a  life  a  friendly  Uriit, 
Each  art  was  nature.    Spartan  valour  nence. 
At  th.9/mm*d pafi,  firm  as  an  ifthmus  ftood  $     z8a 
And  the  whole  esiLem  ocean,  waving  far 
As  eye  eould  dart  its  vifion,  nobly  check'd. 
While  in  extended  battle,  at  the  field 
Of  Marathon,  my  keen  Athenians  drove 
Before  their  ardent  band,  an  hoft  of  flaves.      iBjp 
Hence  through    the    continent    ten  thoofani 
Urg'd  a  retreat,  whofe  glory  not  the  prime  fOmehs 
Of  vi^ries  can  reach.    Defetts,  in  tain,  [knowni 
Oppos'd  their  courfe;    and    hoilile    lands,   un« 
And  deep  rapacious  floods,  dire-bank'd  with  death; 
And  mountains,  in  whofe  jaws  deftrudliott  grinn'd 
Hunger,  and  toil ;  Armenian  fiiows,  and  ftorms  ; 
And  circling  myriads  ftill  of  barbarous  foes.      190 
Greece  in  their  view,  and  glory  yet  untouch'd. 
Their  fteadv  column  paerc'd  the  fcattering  herds. 
Which  a  wnok  empire  pour'd ;  and  held  its  way 
Triumphant,  by  the  Sage-exalted  Chief 
Fir'd  and  fufbin'd.    Oh,  light  and  force  of  mind, 
Almoft  almighty  in  fevete  extremes! 
The  fea  at  hiA  nom  Colchian  mountains  feen,  loo 
Kind-hearted  tranfport  roimd  their  captains  threw* 
The  foldiers  fond  embrace ;  o'erflo;w'a  their  eyea 
With  tender  floods,  and  loos*d  the  general  voice 
To  cries  refoanding  laud^'^he/at  I  thtfta  ! 

Ill  Attic  bounds  hence  heroes,  fages,  wits,     70$ 
Shone  thick  as  flars,  the  milky  way  of  Greece  !  ^ 
And  though  gay  wit,  and  pleafing  grace,  wastheirl, 
AA  the  ib£t  modes  of  elegance  and  eafe ; 
Yet  was  not  courage  lefs,  the  patient  touch 
Of  toiling  art,  anddifquifitian  deep.  21* 

My  finrit  poors  a  vigour  through  the  foul, 
Th*  untetter  d  thought  with  energv  infpires» 
Invincible  in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  fcience,  as  in  that  of  arms. 
Athenians  thus  not  lefs  intaepid  burfl!  %tS 

The  bonds  of  tyrant  dorknefsv  than  they  ^umM 
The  Perfian  chain*:  while  through  the  cicy»  full 
Of  nsirthful  qaarrel  a&d  of  witty  wax, 
Inceffant  flruggled  tafle  refining  tafke. 
And  friendly  free  diikuffioa,  odling  fetth        MO 
From  the  fair  Jewel  truth  its  latent  ray. 
O'er  all  fhone  out  the  great  Athenian  Sage, 
And  fiither  of  pfailofofuiy :  the  fun. 
Prom  whofe  white  bine  emer^'d  each  various  fedl 
Took  various  tints,  but  with  duniniih'd  beam.  M5 

I  Tutor  of  Atiiens !  he,  in  everv  ftreet. 
Dealt  pricelefs  treafure :  goodoefs  his  deligbV^ 
Wifdom  his  wealth,  and  jrlory  his  resrardf 


throufrh  the  hnmin  heart,  with  playful  ar 
nipit  queltion  dole :  ■>  into  tiiith,  % 

L'lioui  dt;dt,  he  rmti'd  the  laughing  ncc ; 
hi  moral  happy  life,  whate'er  can  blefi, 
ace  mankiiid;  and  nhat  he  taught  he  wai 
loundcd   high,    thoEigh    plain,  hii  dodri 
ferent  fchooU.  I'he  Inid  poEiie  phnfe  [bra 
;ur'd  Plato;  Senophon'.  pure  f\™n,        * 
the  clear  brook  thai  fteali  along  the  nlc ; 
ting  [mth.  the  Sufryrile't  keen  eye  ; 
ialted  StoJi  pride  j  the  Cynic  fncer  ; 
Low-confentinij  Academic  doubt ;  fl 

joining  blifa  to  Tirtuf,  the  glad  cafe 
picnrui,  feldom  undedlood. 
,  '  rer  candid,  leafoB  ftilt  oppoi'd 
afon  1  and,  fince  virtue  wat  their  aim, 
by  fure  praSice  try 'd  to  prove  hii  war    i 
•efl.    Then  Aood  untoucb'd  the  folid  bale 
beny,  the  liberty  of  mind  : 
'ftcRuyet,  and  foul-eirilavine  cretdi, 
virh  the  iiionDen  of  fucccecCnii  timea.    349 
prieftly  darkuefi  fpiuDg  lh'enn;hlniiig  u 
E,  and  fwoid,  and  rage,  and  horrid  names. 
Greece  !  than  fapient  nurfe  of  Gcier  art>  ! 
1  to  bright  fcicnce  bloomina;  fancy  bore, 
1  thy  praife,  that  thou.acdihou  alone, 
fe  haft  led  the  wav,  In  ihefc  excelled,      aj 
n'd  nith  the  laurel  of  afTeniing  lime. 
hy  full  lani'uage,  fpeaking  mighty  thingi; 


THE  WORKS   OF  THOMSON. 

Thy  workmen  left  er'n  natDTE'a  faK  bduni  1 
Ffom  thofe  far  different,  whofe  prolific  hudl 
Peoples  a  natioD  ;  they  for  yean  on  yeani  I 
By  the  cnol  touchei  of  judiciooi  toil,  1 

'I'heir  rapid  genim  curbing,  pour'd  at  i9 
Through  the  live  featurei  of^  one  brcitef 
Tlipre.lieaining  lull,  it  Ikooe  ;  eiprctii[  [W 
Jove'i  awful  brow,  ApoUo'a  air  divine. 
The  fierce  atrodom  froviii  of  finew'd  ifA  ] 
Or  the  fly  gracea  of  the  Cypiaaii  queen. 
Minutely  perfcfi  *U  '.  Each  dimple  lunk. 
And  every  tnuTcle  fweU'd,  m  nature  uij;ts. 
In  trtSei,  braided  ny,  the  inarblr  wiv'n; 
'■' — "  '"  loofe  robea,  or  thin  iranfparan  « 

to  motion  ;  foftcn'd  into  fled] ; 

to  paQion,  or  refin'd  to  (oul. 
Nor  Ufa  thy  pencil,  wicfa  creatiTc  too^li. 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  all  thy  bnghuU  itai 
AOetDhlcd,  Zeuiii  in  hit  Helen  mu'd. 
Aed  when  Apellet,  who  peculiar  knew 


icleai 


-eU^diff 


id  majcliic  flream,  and  rolling  on 

igh  alt  the  winding  hartnony  of  found:  %6o 

he  power  of  eloquence,  at  large, 

I'd  the  perfuabve  or  pathetic  foul ) 

by  drjtreet  the  demociatie  florm, 

ie  it  ihrealeDing  rife,  and  tyrant!  Oiook, 

d  It  the  head  of  their  viSoriouatroopa.  iSj 

he  Mufe,  her  fury  never  quench'd, 

m  unyicldiue  phtafe,  or  iacring  found, 

nconfin'd  divinity  difpU^'d ; 

till  hanronioun,  fotm'd  rt  to  her  will ; 

t  deprrfs'd  it  to  the  Ihepherd'i  moan,      syo 

s'd  It  fweilin^  to  the  tongue  of  godal 

vii/M  wai  thine ;  the  Fountain- Bard, 

ce  each  poetic  flream  dcrivo  it*  courfe. 

the  dread  Kiira'yior,  thy  chief  delight ! 
:  idle  fancy  dTrift  not  mil  her  voice,         475 

reafon  fpoke  augull ;  ijie  fervent  heart 
ain'it.  or  (lonn'd;   arrt  in  th'  impanion'd 
"'■"      "'--".  the  poet furV.  [1 


ilfchoolofm 


nteft 


>fe  neglci^.  a  land'cotruptinc  pUgue, 
at  unwonhy  drem'il  of  public  care, 
okiudtefi  coll,  by  ihre  1  nhofe  evrry  fon, 
id  mechanic,  the  true  tafte  sollirri'd 
lal  had  flavour  to  the  nouri/h'd  (buL 

fweel  enforcer  of  the  poet  ■  Drain,       lEj 
wa»  the  meaning  mufic'uf  the  heart, 
e  vain  trill,  that,  void  of  paflion,  runi 
ly  mazei,  tickling  idle  eara; 
at  deep-fearchinr  voice,  and  artful  hand, 
lich  rrfpondent  inakei  the  varied  fouL    190 

fair  idfi*,  thy  delightful  fonna, 
e  imagin'd.  by  the  giaen  touch'd, 
■ft  of  well-pleu'd nature t  Bcolpiurelcii'd, 
ade  them  ever  fmile  in  Pariaii  Dane, 
Dg  beauty'a  choice,  and.-that  agkin  t/fj 

If,  Ucodug  ia  >  ptifeA  whole, 


Sprung  in 
Wai  fir'd 


To  give  a  grace  thai  more  than  ntorLil  Inil'ii 
The  foul  of  beauty  '.  caU'd  the  queen  ci  low 
Frclb  from  the  bilWa,  biiilhing  ari:m  rtma 
Ev'n  fuch  enchantment  thm  thy  pencil  fW 
Thai  cnieUhoughted  war  th'  impauciit  i"^ 
Dalh'd  to  the  gfound ;  and,  rsther  ihin  ia:" 
The  patriot  pidure,  lot  the  city  'IcapC' 

FirH  elder  feulpture  taught  her  filler  in 
Correfi  deCrn ;  where  great  ideal  (boat, 
And  in  the  lecret  tr»ee  eaprelSon  ffokr  ■ 
Taught  her  the  graccfvl  atiilnde  ;  the  lunn 
And  beauteout  airt  of  head  ;  the  natiie  A 
Or  bold,  or  eafy  ;  and,  cafl  free  behind, 
The  fwelling  mantle's  well-»diu(led  flo".    1 
Then  the  bright  mufe,  their  eldcn  liltri.c^l 
And  bade  her  follow  where  /be  led  the  "■' 
Bade  earth,  and  lea,  and  air,  in  colounpiil 
And  copiona  t&ioa  on  the  eanvai  glow ; 
Gave  her  gay  fable ;  fprtad  inventwoi  f»«-J 
Bnlar^'d  her  view ;  taught  eompcdi'*''^ 
And  jull  arrangnneni,  circling  round  trnj**^ 
That   flarti  to  Cght,  binda  and  coroJiai* ' 

Caught  from 'the  heivrnly  mnfe  a  m*kti;'». 
ABiH  feoming  the  fod  trade  of  mere  il'H"' 
O'er  ill  thy  templei,  portico^  and  I'cli"'^ 
Heroic  deed*  fhe  ttac'd,  and  warm  iiifpl«J '' 
Each  moral  beauty  to  the  nvifli'J  f- 
There,  ai  th"  imagin'd  pretence  of  ib«  C** 
Aimia'd  the  mind,  or  vacant  hourt  io^  '     ■ 
Calm  contemplation,  or  affemUed  yONili 
Bum'd  in  ambiiioiu  circle  round  ihe  ^ 
I'he  living  leffoD  ftole  into  the  heart. 
With  mon  prevailing  force  than  dw^ib  "  ";; 
Thefe  roufe  to  glory ;  while,  to  rural  Uft,      ''' 
The  fofier  canvai  oft  repoa'd  the  foul. 
Then  pyly  broke  the  funJUuroin'd  ck"* ' 
The  Irflening  profpefi,  and  the  ininui"'"  *'  _'^^ 
Vanifh'd  in  air  1  the  ptwripice  frowu'd.""   ■ 
White,  down  the  reel,  the  rnOiing'"^' " 
The  fun  ftione,  trembling,  o'er  the  did"*  ™ 
The  tempeft  foam'd,  immenfti  the  dnrier^ 
Sadden'dVhe  (kiea.and,  from  the  *»bl>"F,r^ 
On  the  fcatb'd  oak  the  ragged  h^t^f  ?" ' 
In  clofing  (hadefc  and  where  the  ""**  "j  ,11 
With  peatr.  and  love,  and  innoccnw  are*"-  '' 
Pip'd  the  lone  fhepherd  to  hit  ^"'^'VZ 
lUaiid  happy  fweaM  fiRiTtl  ytHVpr  I**" 
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Mhkods  eminr^d,  by  dnth  dmdcd  long. 

U  pobiic  Tut He  thui  the  fmiling  arts,         365 
Cittau&'d  luiidnuida,  fervM !  the  giacet  they 
I'j  srcu  thu  faireft  Veaas.    I'hui  rever'd, 
l&f  pbc'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  care, 
1^*  ltM[}i  awarders  of  immortal  fame, 
C'iR  Lr  giory  thy  great  maftert  firoye  ;        370 
uuHcd  b;  kingi,  ami  by  contending  il^tes 
Lilun'd  the  bodied  honour  of  their  birth. 
b  4rclik;diiie  too  thy  rank  fupreme  ! 
^at  zn  vbeir  mod  magnificent  appear  a 
i  '<  unW  buUer  man ;  by  thee  reBu'd,  375 

A'^tnuJis^kigh,  to  full  pcrfedjon  brought. 
^ur]}%f(ire  rules,  that  Oothi  of  every  a«^, 
^"Jakrza  their  aid,  have  only  loaded  earth 
^V'-^abcsT'd  heaty  monuments  of  ihame. 
y^jit^gij  domes  that  o'er  thy  fplendid  ihore 
I^^'.Jl  proportion,  up.     Firft  uoaoom'd>      38 1 
b!:-i-ip  olain,  the  manly  Doric  rofe ; 
'a'  Itfiic  ih^ with  decent  matron  grace, 
^irvpiUarheav'd;  luxuriant  laft, 
V  (ich  Corinthian  fpread  her  wanton  wreath* 
lAi  •h(M  (b  meafur'd  true,  fo  leffcnM  off      386 
'.  ^  w^portion,  that  the  marble  pile, 
f  --itj repel  the  iliU  or  ftormy  wafte 
'f  ^'.^  ^(-Si  light  as  fabrics  look*d 
'  *  'on  the  magic  wand  aerial  rife.  390 

^  ^^  were  the  wonders  that  illuminM  Greece, 
nc  cad  to  end— Here  interrupting  warm, 
^^^  irt  they  now  ?    (I   cry'd)   fay,  goddefs, 

«hcrc? 
^  *H»  the  land  thy  dairling  thus  of  old  ? 
••'^'therrfam'd:  deep  Ln  the  kindred  gloom  395^ 
'^l^rfiition,  and  of  flaavery  funk  ! 
\*  ^  flow  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb*d 
'  -'■'''^eAcd  Ooth  and  fcrvile  fear ; 
'^*  '^^^  (ierce  the  darkncfs  of  their  minds ; 
/  J  ^^ ^  ^  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

r  =T««iB  their  breaft  awake. 
\'!l'^'.^y  the  needful  aru  of  life, 

^  ^  ton  denies  the  hopelefs  hand. 
,>!"'  "^  ^^^  remaining,  veflige  gray, 
'. '  '-^z  colnmn  on  the  defcrt  (hore,  405 

''  "a  srhcTc  Corinth,  or  where  Athens  flood. 
*  ^i:a  Und  of  violence,  and  death  I 

^^winercc  parleys,  dubious,  on  the  Ihore; 


/^''-'*  wild  impolfe  curious  fearch  retrains, 
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1^^  tnift  di*  inhofj^itable  clime. 
^"<1  tumre  ^is ;  in  fordid  want 
*««3d  debss'd,  their  beauty  beams  no  more. 
!:  f  hinfelf  feeus  angry,  to  regard, 

\i*  ttfivrorthr,  the  degenerate  race  ; 
J*  wci  them  on  with  pcflilential  rays :        415 
}^  «vth.  blue  poifon  ileaming  on  the  (kies, 
r<^^tihakcs  them  from  her  troubled  ^dc». 
7 '  ^  man  to  man,  fate's  firft  decree, 
i^  death  the  tide  of  riches  roUs, 

-  "ifimvii  die,  and  liberty  go  round.         490 
_*^«  wa«  the  iland,  ere  virtue,  value,  arts, 
^'^  fc»l  fir*d  by  me  (that  often,  flung 
f,"^  J'^g^tsof  better  times  and  old  renown, 

■ihj(b<yranto  try'd  to  clear  the  Und) 
t-^^  euina  in  Greece,  their  works  effaced 
j^  P0&  o'er  all  unfeeling  bondage  fpread.  426 
fn  moT'dmy  much  reludant  flight, 

^OQ the donbtfid  wing;  when  Greece  with 
•  ,  Greece 

f^Cd  4)  fool  ^teattoo  fought  no  more 


For  commom  glory,  and  for  common  weal :    43a 
But,  falfc  to  freedom,  fought  to  quell  the  free ; 
Broke  the  firm  band  of  p  ace,  and  facred  love» 
That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force  ; 
And,  as  around  the  partial  trophy  bluih'd> 
Prepar'd  the  way  for  total  overthrow.  435 

Then  to  the   Perfian  power,  whofe  pride  dkcf 

fcorn*d. 
When  Xerxes  pour'd  his  millions  o*er  the  land, 
Sparta,  by  turns,  and  Athens,  vilely  fued; 
Sued  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  fpill 
Their  country's  bravell  bloody  and  on  themfelvea 
To  turn  their  matclilefs  mercenary  artns.         44s 
Peaceful  m  Sufa,  then,  fat  the  great  king ; 
And  by  the  trick  of  treaties,  the  ftill  wailc 
Of  ily  corruption,  and  barbaric  gold, 
Kffci^cd  what  his  fteel  could  ne'er  perform.     444 
Profufc  he  eave  them  the  luxurious  draught, 
Inflam  ng  all  the  laiid ;  nnbalanc'd  wide 
Their  tottering  Aates ;  their  wild  afTcmblies  nil'4* 
As  the  winds  turn  at  every  blafl  the  feas : 
And  by  their  lifted  orators,  whcfe  breath  .      459 
St!ll  with  a  fadlious  ftorm  in^ellcj  Greece 
Kous*d  them  to  civil>f^-ar,  or  dalh'd  them  down 
To  fordid  peace.— Peace !  that,  when  Sparta  ihook 
Afloniih*d  Artaxcrxes  on  his  tlirone. 
Gave  up,  fair-fpread  o'er  Afia's  funny  ihore»  455 
Their  kindred  cities  to  perpetual  chains. 
What  could  fo  bafe,-fo  infamous  a  thought 
In  Spartan  hearts  infpire  ?  Jealous,  they  fiiw 
Refoii  ing  Athens  rear  again  Iter  walls ; 
And  the  pale  fury  fir'd  tliem,  once  again         469 
To  cruih  this  rival  city  to  the  di:A. 
For  now  no  more  the  noble  focial  fou! 
Of  Libi  rty  my  families  combined ; 
But  by  fhort  views,  and  felfiih  puflions,  broke. 
Dure  as  when  friends  are  rankled  into  foes,      46^ 
They  mix'd  fevere,  and  wag'd  eternal  war ; 
Nor  felt  they,  furious,  their  exhaufted  force ; 
Nor,  with  fal£e  glory,  difcord,  madnefs  blind. 
Saw  how  the  olackening  florm  from  Thracia 
came.  46a 

Long  vears  roll'd  on,  by  many  a  battle  ftain'd. 
The  bluih  and  boafl  of  Fame,  where  courage,  art* 
And  milittary  glory,  fhone  fupreme: 
But  let  dctefl  ing  ages,  from  the  fcenc 
Of  Greece  felf-mangled,  turn  tlic  fickcn^ng  eye.  » 
At  laft,  when  bleeding  from  a  thoufimd  wounds, 
She  felt  her  fpiriu  fail ;  and  m  the  dufl  476' 

Her  lateft  heroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 
Agefilaus,  and  the  Thcban  Friends : 
The  Macedonian  vulture  mark'd  his  time. 
By  the  dire  fcent  of  Cheroiuea  lur'd,  480 

And,  fierce-defcending,  feiz'd  his  haplels  prey. 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  to  the  vidkxr's  yoke 
Greece,  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  bold ; 
For  every  grace,  and  mufe,  and  fcience  bom ; 
With  arts  of  war,  of  government,  elate ;         485 
To  tyrants  dread^l,  £eadful  to  the  beft ; 
Whom  I  myfelf  could  fcarcely  rule :  and  thna 
The  Perfian  fetters,  that  inthrall'd  the  mindi 
Were  tum*d  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

Unlefs  corruption  firft  dejea  the  pride,       49* 
And  guardian  vigour  of  the  free-bom  foul. 
All  crude  attempts  of  violence  are  vain  ; 
For,  firm  within,  and  while  at  heart  untoachM, 
Ne'er  yet  by  force  was  freedom  overcome. 
Bttt  foon  u  independence  floops  the  head,       495 
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To  vice  enilaT'd,  and  Tke-created  wants ; 
Then  to  fome  foul  corr  opting  hand,  whofe  wafte 
Tjiefe  heightened  wants  with  fatal  bounty  feeds . 
From  man  to  man  the  Slackening  ruin  runs. 
Till  the  whole  fiate  unnerv*d  in  flaveiy  finks.  500 


Notes  to  Part  //. 

Ver.  57.    Civil  tyranny. 

Ver.  63.    The  pyramids. 

Ver.  65.    The  tyranu  of  Egypt. 

Ver.  138.  A  mountain  near  Athens. 

Ver.  141.  Two  rivers,  betwixt  which  Athens 
was  iltuated. 

Ver.  157.  The  Areopagus,  or  fupreme  court  of 
udicature,  which  Solon  reformed,  and  improved : 
and  the  council  of  four  hundred,  by  him  inftitut- 
cd.  In  this  council  all  affairs  of  ftate  were  deli- 
berated, before  they  came  to  be  voted  in  the  aA> 
fembly  of  the  people. 

Ver.  174.  Or  Olymnia,  the  city  where  the 
Olympic  games  were  celebrated. 

Ver.  i£>.  The  ftraitt  of  Thcnnoplyse. 

Ver.  197.  Xencphon. 

Ver.  312.  Socrates. 
.  Ver.  «7«.  Homer. 

Ver.  313.  When  Demetrius  befieged  Rhodes, 
tud  could  have  reduced  the  city,  by  fetting  fire 
to  that  quarter  of  it  where  ftood  the  houfe  of  the 
celebrated  Protegenes;  he  chofe  rather  to  raife 
#^  ficge,  than  hazard  the  burning  of  a  famous 
pidure,  called  Jafylus,  the  maAer-piece  of  the 
painter. 

Ver.  442.  So  the  kings  of  Perfia  were  called  by 
the  Greeks. 

Ver.  453.  The  peace  made  bv  Antalcidas,  the 
Lacedemonian  admiral,  with  the  Perfians;  by 
which  the  Lacedemonians  abandoned  all  the 
Greeks  eftablilhed  in  the  Leffer  Afia  to  the  domi- 
■ion  of  the  kine  of  Perfia. 

Ver.  459.  Athens  had  been  difmantled  by  the 
Lacedemonians  at  the  end  of  the  firfl  Pelopon- 
Beiian  war,  and  was  at  this  time  reftored  by  Co- 
oon  to  its  former  fplendor. 

Ver.  470.  The  Peloponefian  war. 

Ver.  478.  Pelopidas  and  Epaminondas. 

Ver.  480.  The  battle  of  Cheronata,  in  which 
ybilip  of  Macedon  utterly  defeated  the  Greeks. 


PART  III.    ROME. 


CoHteitts, 

As  this  part  contains  a  defcription  of  the  eftablilb- 
ment  of  I^iberty  in  Rome,  it  begins  with  a  view  of 
the  Grecian  cokmies  fettled  in-thc  fouthem  parts 
of  Italy,  which  with  Sicily  conftitnted  the  Great 
Greece  of  the  ancients.  With  thefe  colonies 
the  fpirit  of  Liberty,  and  of  repabhcn,  fpreads 
over  Italy,  to  ver.  31.  Tranfition  to  Pythago- 
ras, and  his  philofopky ,  which  he  tanfht  throurk 
thole  free  ftatca  and  cities,  to  ver.  71.  Ami& 
the  many  fmall  republics  in  Italy,  Rome  the 
^ifi*d  (eat  of  Libcrtv.     Her  fJHablimmeat 


there  dated  from  the  expolfion  of  theTir^ 
How  differing  from  that  in  Greece,  to  vd 
Reference  to  a  view  of  the  Ronuo  ttf 
given  in  the  firft  part  of  this  poem .  to  n« 
rife  and  fall,  the  peculiar  pnroort  of  diii 
rinfir  its  firft  ages,  the  greateft  font  of  13 
and  virtue  exerted,  to  ver.  103.  Tit  fe« 
whence  derived  the  heroic  virtue*  of  if  I 
manst  Enumeration  of  thefe  virtues.  Th 
their  fecurity  at  home ;  their  glory,  iv^\ 
empire  abroad,  to  ver.  226.  Bout6c<' 
Roman  empire  gec^raphically  defcribcd,  o 
257.  The  ftates  of  Greece  reftorcd  to  U 
by  Titus  Ouintus  Flaminius,  the  ht>hcf 
ftance  of  ptiblic  generofity  and  beoeiK.*d 
ver.  328.  The  Tofs  of  Liberty  in  Rom? 
caufes,  progrefs,  and  completiao,  is  the  1 
of  Brutus,  to  ver.  485.  Rome  under  tb« 
perors,  to  ver.- 5 13,  From  Rome  tht  Ga 
of  Liberty  goes  among  the  northern  C2!{ 
where,  bv  infufing  into  them  her  fpirit  am 
neral  prmciples,  me  lays  the  ground-vot 
her  future  cftablifhrnents ;  fends  th^  ^ 
eeance  on  the  Roman  empire,  now  totiOi 
Saved ;  and  then,  with  arts  and  fdenco  I9 
train,  quits  earth  during  the  dark  ago,  m 
550.  The  celeftial  reetoos,  to  which  Libcn] 
tired,  not  proper  to  be  opened  to  the  vei 
mortals. 

Hcaa  melting  mix*d  with  air  th*  ideal  ftfa\ 
That  painted  ftill  whate*er  the  |oddeft  ^ 
Then  I,  impatient :  "  From  eatinguifli'^fi'* 
"  To  what  new  region  (Iream'd  the  h\m^ 
She  foftly  fighing,  as  when  rephjr  ki'o 
Refign'd  to  Boreas,  the  deelinmg  year, 
Refiun^d  :    Indignant,  thefe  laft  Icenes  I W; 
And  long  ere  then,  Leucadia*s  ctoudy  clift 
And  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thro  vs. 
All  Latium  flood  arous'd.    Ages  before* 
Great  mother  of  republics !  Greece  had  pe^j 
Swarm  after  fwarra,  her  arcfent  yooth  *rt»»« 
On  Afia,  Afric,  Sicily,  they  ftoop'd. 
But  chief  on  hiv  Hefperia's  winding  fcor*  J 
Where,  from  Lacinium  to  Etrurian  tiIci, 
They  rolPd  increafing  colonies  aIoo{[. 
And  lent  materials  for  ray  Roman  rcip^ 
With  them  nn Spirit  fpread ;  and  nuraerooi  I 
And  cities  rote,  on  Grecian  models  form  a ; 
As  its  parental  policy,  and  arts,  . . 

Each  had  imbib'd.     Befides  to  each  affir>  ^ 
A  guardian  genius,  o'er  the  oublic  weali 
Kept  an  uncTofing  eye ;  try*d  to  foftain. 
Or  more  fublime,  the  foul  infus'd  ^^  "^L* 
And  ftrong  the  battle  rofe,  with  tariec*  ^^ 
Againft  the  tyrant  demons  of  the  land. 
Thus  they  their  little  wars  and  triurofh'  ^ 
Their  flows  of  fortune,  and  receding  tfl»**» 
But  almoft  all  below  the  proud  regard 
Of  ftory  vow'd  to  Rome,  on  deeds  inteot 
That  truth  beyond  the  flight  of  fible  vx^' 
Not  fo  the  Samian  fiige ;  to  kiro  beloap 
The  brightcft  witnefs  of  recording  <a«^ 
For  theic  free  ftates  his  native  iflc  fofi«* 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranfitory  finild  .    ^^ 
He  fought  Crotona's  pwe  fahibno«»  *^  1^  ^^ 
And  through  great  Greece  his  K^"V^ 
.  Wifdom  tkat  cjbi*d  for  Kftouftg  V^^ 
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Vfm  iKard  smSd  the  fLcrm  of  zeal, 

bscatal  eje  6x&  Jaimcii'd  into  the  deeps      40 

Khnisdkfrctber;  where  ukom&bcr'd  orbs, 

tfnHf  on  mTriads,  through  the  pathlefa  fkj 

-trria^roU,  aod  wind  thfir  fieadf  waj. 

^c  he  the  fall  coafenting  choir  beheld ; 

iJt  M  difceta'd  the  Cured  band  of  love,    45 

>-£  kiad  ima^son,  t|iac  to  ccntrxl  funs 

iftdi  cirdJBj^  earths,  and  world  with  world  luikes. 

:&radeiduace,  he  great  idcaa  fomi'd 

)i  de  vUcHOBonBE,  aU-inHonnxng  God, 

5e{itS(i|]nBn!  hcBuniog  ascoi3m*d  50 

^dit»ii£e,adIoTe,  and  CTer»«6liTe  power  : 

VWoai^lJbt  can  inuee,  and  who  neft  approves 

JJcfiiaJ  worfliip  of  the  moral  heart, 

w J4p  io  bosx^oQS  heamKn,afid  fpreads  the  joy. 

mim'i  the  ioanng  ^fc  to  ftoop  to  life,     $s 

^hxU  hn  reafon  to  tn£  fphere  of  man. 

wpedie  fovr  yet  reifniing  -virtnes  name  ; 

l^'ii  tbe  ftudy  of  the  ftoer  arts, 

m  civilize  maalajid,  and  laws  de^'d 

»ere  vith  cQlighten'd  jufHce  mercy  mix'd.    60 

fcp^iato  Us  tender  fyilem,  took 

pnerfittresthe  brotherhood  of  life : 

j^  tbt  lifie's  indiflblubk  flame, 

QM  bwe  to  mad,  and  man  to  brute  again, 

HtKs  ftifting,  nms  th'  etemd  round ;  65 

^e  try'd  againft  the  Wood-polluCed  meal, 

wiiabt  ytc  (iniTering  wkh  foBie  kindred  find, 

rotfirsthehiBiMiheart.    De^fnl  tmHi  1 

^M  UieU  tht  living  cfaaip  alcend, 

»M  w  a  cstlaig  fiarm,  but  rifing  whole.        70 

^"S^  fittul  repobiics  one  aroie, 

*]jww Tybcr'a  bank,  almighty  Rome, 

S?!*"^    A  nobler  fpint  warm'd 

!J*«i.iad,  roos'd  by  tyrants,  nobler  ftill 

^JvBmtns;  the  proud  Tar^nins  chas'd,  7^ 

i^i^L^  crimes ;  bade  radiant  eras  rife^ 

^wc!^  hbnourf  of  the  CQnfnl-line. 

tt&UlT*^  the  faaner,  not  the  greater  phui 

5  Jjy  W'd ;  wbofe  unmixing  ftates, 

&*'*■«  find  of  emulation  pierc'd,  8b 

^'d  doBte  the  bbodjeia  "WBif  of  arts, 
^  *wi</!  empire  gained.    But  to  dilFufe 


»  -*  «•  cnmKE  was  my  purpofe  npw  t 
ir^^y  martial  ifaa^efty  abroad ; 
ptbvortcxofBBcfbtetodraw  S5 

J^tiioic ma'd  force,  and  liberty,  on  eartki 
iw!y^  tyrants,  and  fet  natiooi  free. 
J^^^e  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
|r**JJ  ^iew  of  thu  my  amplcu  reign. 
ir:  ^  ki  firft,  fail,  periods  you  furvey,   90 
"^W  it  labouring  rofe,  and  rapid  fell. 
^"^  RflQc  in  iioon»tide  empire  grafe'4  the 
^  »^  u  her  irfiftlelii  legions  flioae,     [world, 
^^!«fli ftoop*d  around;  thougk  then  appeared 
hS^?'^  mift,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power,  95 
j^  1  jcakms  equal  people  pfufs'd, 
J^  pi  the  toil,  the  mighty  ftruggk  then  : 
{^^^rc^aiRomanlul^rotJll; 
^  '^^  P>|fing  fun,  and  Ladan  fceae, 
TV  J*™  virtues  then,  and  awful  deeds. 

Or  ;r?^^«  <»t^  of  modem  times, 
r  Wiar'd,with  facrcd  horror  ftrike. 

W  A?*^  '•  l*<>^  "7  ""<**  onJtM  power, 
'   P^>  ^  f  i|yiiog  paffioB  of  ti^  {T^, 
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That  godlike  paflSon ;  wluch,  the  bounds  of  idf 
Divinely  boriung,  the  whole  public  takes 
Into  the  heart,  enlarged,  and  burning  high 
With  the  mizM  ardor  of  annumbera  felvos  9  IIO 
Of  all  whoiafe  beneath  the  voted  laws 
Of  .the  fame  parent  ilate,  fraternal,  live. 

From  this  kind  ion  of  moral  na^are  flow'd 
Virtues,  that  fliine  the  light  of  human  kind. 
And,  ray'd  through  ftory,  warm  remoteft  time.  Jtg 
Thefe  vixtoes  too,  redded  to  their  ibarce, 
Inoreas'd  its  flame.   The  focial  charm  vrent  found. 
The  hir  idea,  more  attra^ve  ftill. 
As  more  by  virtue  maik'd ;  till  Romans,  all 
One  band  of  friends,  unoonquerablc  grew.       tao 

Hence,  when  their  conntry  rais*d  her  plamtiff 
Hie  voice  of  pkading  nature  was  not  heard ;  [voice. 
And  in  their  nearts  uie  fathers  throbb'd  no  more : 
Stem  to  themielvcs,  but  gentle  to  the  whole. 
Hence  fweetan'd  pain,  die  luxury  of  toil ;        isj 
Patieaoe,  that  baffled  fortune's  ntmoft  nge ; 
High-minded  hope,  which  at  the  lowed  ebb. 
When  Bntnnus  conquer'd,  and  vrhea  Cannas  bled. 
The  bravcft  impulfe  felt,  and  fcona'd  dcfbair. 
Hence  moderation  a  new  conqueft  gain*a ;      x  j« 
At  pn  the  vanqoifli'd,  like  defcending  heaven. 
Their  4fewy  mercy  dropped,  their  bounty  beam'd. 
And  by  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  beftow'df 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  hborioaa  life. 
Which  nq  fatigue  can  qoeU,  no  fcafon  pierce.  155 
Hence,  ladependenee,  with  his  little  pleas'd» 
Serene,  and  iiel£4affictent,  like  a  god ; 
In  whom  convption  could  not  hMgc  one  dttrn. 
While  he  his  henaft  rooto  to  geld  preferr'd ; 
While  truly  rich,  a^d  by  his  Sabine  Add,         I4» 
The  man  maintidn'd,  the  Roman's  fplendor  all 
Was  in  the  public  wealth  and  glory  niac'd : 
Or  ready,  a  rough  fwaia,  to  gaide  tne  plough ; 
Or  elfe,  the  pu^e  o'er  his  flioulder  thrown. 
In  long  majeutc  flow,  to  rule  the  ftate,  145 

With  wifdom's  purtfl  eye ;  or,  clad  in  fteel. 
To  drive  thefteady  battle  an  tlie  foe. 
Hence  every  paflion,  ev'n  the  proudeft,  ftoop'd. 
To  common  good:  Camillas,  thy  revenge ;  . 
Thy  ^lory,  Pabius.    AU  fubmiflive  hence,       Z5« 
Confuls,  diaators,  ftill  rcflgn'd  their  rule, 
The  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordain'd.  [wiags. 
Though  cofiqueft  o'er  them  blapp'd  her  eagk- 
Har  kurels  wraath'd,  and  yok'd  her  (howy  fteeda 
To  the  triumphal  car ;  fqon  as  ezpir'd  155 

The  hteft  hour  of  fway,  unght  to  fubmic 
(A  harder  leflbn  that  than  to  command) 
Into  the  private  Roman  funk  the  chief. 
If  Rome  was  ferv'd,  and  glorious,  careleft  they  iff 
By  whom,  their  country's  fame  they  deem'd  then- 
And,  above  envy,  in  a  rival's  train,  [ewnt 

SuBg  the  loud  rda  by  themselves  deferv'd. 
Hence  raatchlefs  courage.    On  Cremera's  bank. 
Hence  fell  the  Fabil ;  hence  the  Decii  dy*d } 
And  CurtiuB  plung'd  into  the  flaming  gulf.      l6jf 
Hence  Regulus  the  wavering  lathers  firm'd. 
By  dreadful  counfel  never  given  before ; 
For  Roman  honour  fwsd,  and  his  own  doMn. 
Hence  he  fuftain'd  to  dare  a  death  prepar'd 
By  Punic  rage.    Oh  earth  his  manly  look       lya 
Relentlefs  fix'd,  he  firom  a  laft  embrace. 
By  chains  polluted,  put  h»  wife  afide. 
His  little  cnildren  chmbing  fet  a  kils ;      [friendly 
*  Xhen  dumb  through  rows  of  weeping  woQderini^ 
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A  oe#  lUuftrionit  iexile !  '^cfs'd  along. 

Kor  lefi  impatient  did  he  fierce  the  crowd* 

Oppofing  his  return,  than  if,  cfcap'd 

From  long  litigious  fuits,  he  glad  forfook 

The  noify  town  a  while,  and  city  cloud 

To  breathe  Venafrian,  or  Tarentine  air. 

Need  I  thefe  high  particulars  recount  ? 

The  meaneft  bofom  felt  a  thirft  for  fame  ? 

Flight  their  worft  death,  and  ihame  their  only  fear. 

Li£  had  no  charms,  nor  any  terrors  fate,        [185 

When  Rome  and  glory  callM.    But,  in  one  view, 

Mark  the  rare  boaft  of  thefct  unequal] -d  tinaet. 

Ages  revolvM  imfully'd  by  a  crime : 

Aftrea  reign*d,  and  fcarcely  needed  laws 

To  bind  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 

Of  virtue,  and  difdainin?  to  deicend  X90 

To  meannefs,  mutual  violence,  and  wrongs. 

While  war  around  them  rag'd,  in  happy  Rome 

All  peacehil  fmil-d,  all  fave  the  paffing  clouds 

That  often  hang  on  freedom**  jealous  brow  i 

And  fair  nnblemiih*d  centuries  elaps'd,  195 

When  not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  field. 

Their  virtue  fuch,  that  an  unbalanc'd  (late, 

litill  between  noble  and  plebeian  toil. 

As  flow*d  the  wave  of  ^u^uating  power,       [199 

Was  thence  kept  firm,  and  with  triumphant  prow 

Itode  out  the  Itorms.  Oft  though  the  native  ieuds. 

That  from  the  firft  their  confUtution  fliook, 

(A  latent  ruin,  growing  as  it  grew) 

Stood  on  the  threatening  point  of  civil  wac 

Ready  to  rufli :  yet  could  the  lenient  voice 

Of  wifdom,  Toothing  the  tumuknoua  foul, 

Thofc  (bns  of  virtue  calm.  Their  generous  hearts, 

Ulipetrifv'd  by  felf,  fo  naked  lay. 

And  fenablc  to  truth,  that  o'er  the  rage 

Of  giddy  fadbon,  by  oppreffion»fwcil*d,  IXO 

Prevail'd  a  iimplc  iable,  and  at  once 

To  peace.  rccover*d  the  divided  flate. 

But  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  refus'd 

The  foothin^  touch ;  fUll,  in  the  love  of  Rome, 

The  dread  didator  found  a  fure  refource.         215 

Was  (he  ailaulted  ?  was  her  glory  fiain'd  ? 

One  common  quarrel  wide  ijnJlam'd  the  whole. 

Foes  in  the  forum  in  the  field  were  friends. 

By  focial  danger  bound ;  each  fond  for  each, 

And  for  their  deareil  country  all,  to  die.         210 

Thus  up  the  hill  of  empire  flow  they  toird  : 
Till,  the  bold  fummit  gained,  the  thouiand  (btes 
Of  proud  Italia  blended  into  one; 
Then  o*er  the  nations  they  refiniefs  niih*d, 
And  touch'd  the  limits  of  the  failing  world.     225 

Let  Fancy's  eye  the  diAant  lines  unite. 
See  that  which  borders  wild  the  weftem  main. 
Where  ftorms  at  large  rcfound,  and  tides  inmienfe: 
From  Caledonia's  dim  cerulean  coafl, 
And  moiil  Hibemia,  lo  where  Atlas,  lodg'd    230 
Amid  the  rcftlefs  clouds,  and  leaning  heaven. 
Hangs  o'er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 
Mark  that  oppos'd,  where  Brtt  the  fprineing  mom 
Her  rofes  iheds,  and  (hakes  around  her  dews : 
From  the  dire  dcfcrts  by  the  Cafpian  lav'd,      235 
To  where  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates,  join'd, 
Impetuous  tear  the  Babylonian  plain  ; 
And  blcft  Arabia  aromatic  breatnes. 
See  that  dividing  far  the  watery  north. 
Parent  of  floods !  from  the  majeftic  Rhine,      240 
Prvnkby  3»Uviao  meads,  to  whcrCidtTcn-mouth'd, 
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In  Euxine  waves  the  flafhing  Danube  rssrt; 
To  where  the  frozen  Tanais  fcaraly  (lirj 
The  dead  Meotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rha, 
In  the  black  Scythian  fea  his  torrent  Uirom. 
Lafl,  that  beneath  the  burning  zone  behold, 
See  where  it  runs,  from  the  deep-loaded  pLsf 
Of  Mauritania  to  the  Libyan  fands, 
Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  xn&t 
A  verdant  iile,  with  (hade  and  focntaic  trt^ 
And  farther  to  the  full  Egyptian  (horc. 
To  where  the  Nile  from  Ethiopian  cloodi, 
His  never-drain'd  ethereal  um,  defcends. 
In  this  rzR.  fpace  what  various  tongues,  act  iti 
"Whit  boxmding  rocks,  and  mountains,  Hvco 

feas  ! 
What  purple  tyrants  anellVi,  and  nation*  frreii 
O'er  Greece  defcended  ^hief,  with  ftolth  vii« 
The  Roman  bounty  in  a  flood  of  day : 
As  a^  her  Ifthmian  games,  a  fading  If^^? ' 
Her  full-aflembled youth  innumerousfwamU 
On  a  tribunal  rais'a  Flaminius  (at ; 
A  vidlor  he,  frtim  the  deep  phalanx  pierc'd 
Of  iron«>€oated  Macedon,  and  back 
The  Grecian  tyrant  to  his  bounds  repellU 
In  the  high  thoughtlefs  gaiety  of  game, 
While  fport  alonf?  their  unambitious  hram 
Poflefs'd;  the  (iidden  trumpet,  foondio^  hcuiii 
Bade  (ilence  o'er  the  bright  aflembly  rci«;iu 
Then  thus  a  herald  :— ^  To  the  ftatrs  of  Ontc 
"  The  Roman  people,  unconfin'd,  reftore 
**  Their  countxies,  cities,  liberties,  and  la«i 
^  Taxes  remit,  and  garrifons  withdraw." 
The  crowd  a(lonifl&'d  half,  and  half  inforsi 
Sur'd  dubroui  round;  fome  qucftioo'd, iic?^ 

cUun'd,  ^■ 

(Likd  one  who  dreaming,  between  hope  is^^ 
U  loft  in  anxious  joy)   he  that  *W^i 
Be  that  again  proclaim 'd,  diSttna,  and  ]ov^ 
Loud,  and  diftmd,  it  was  again  mdvBi'i', 
And  ftill  as  midnight  in  the  rural  (hade. 
When  the  gale  flumbcrs,  they  the  word**^ 
A  while  fevere  amaxement  held  them  t«^  /^ 
Then,  buHling  broad,  the  bmmdlefs Qta^^^ 

Ten 
From  many  a  thon(and  hearts  eciUtie  fpnsf 
On  every  hand  rebellowM  to  their  joy 
The  fuelling  fea,  the  rocks,  mad  vocal  hiB»^  " 
Through  aU  h^  turreu  (lately  CorinA  fcook; 
And,  from  the  void  above  of  (hatter'd  si^i 
The  flitting  bird  feU  hreathlefr  to  the  groufld. 
What  pierang  bU(s !  how  keen  a  feofe  of  &««• 
Did  then,  Flaminius,  reach  thy  itaooik  fotd^ 
And  with  what  deep-felt  glory  didft  tb<«^"^^ 
Efcape  the  fondnefs  oi  tranfported  Greece . 
Mix  d  in  a  tempeft  of  fupenor  joy. 
They  left  the  fports ;  like  Bacchanals  thfj  ^' 
Bach  other  ftramtng  in  a  ftriA  embrace.        ^ 
Nor  ftrain'd  a  flave ;  and  loud  acclaim*  tiU  «g« 
Round  the  proconful's  tent  repeated  ruog- 
Then,  crown'd  with  garlamU,  came  the  ica- 

****""»  rf  war* 

And  mufic,  fparkling  wine,  and  conttfjc 

Their  rantures  wak^d  anew--^  Ve  g«»  ^^ 

^mnlian  gods  of  Greece!  ^^^^t' 
^  .s  it  not  nwdnefs  deem'd  the  tery  tiw^   j 

««  And  U  it  true?  |iow  did  we  pnrclulc  cfi^ 
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*^|{  wkf  a  dire  e^eace  of  koidred  blood  ? 
*.U  are  they  now  dilTolv'd?  And  fcarce  one 
-drop  305 

*  Fo:  the  &ir  firft  of  blcfllogs  have  we  paid  ? 
'Coon^g^  and  ccmdud,  in  the  doubtful  field, 
*Wha  n^  wide  the  Aorm  of  mingling  war, 
'  Stz  nn  ladeed ;  but  how  to  gcAcrous  ends 
'  To  tuis  faccds,  and  conqueft,  rarer  ftUl :       310 
'  That  tKe  ^t  gods  and  Romans  only  know. 
'  Lim  tboc  00  earth,  almoft  to  Greece  unknown, 
A  people  lb  oafnanimous,  to  qnit 
'  IWr  utnefon,  travede  the  ftormy  dcepy 
'  -VfidbytkcirWood  and  treafure,  fpcnt  forut,  315 
'*  Itkm  our  ihtes,  our  liberties,  and  laws  \ 
"TWcfej!  dierc  does!    oh,  laviour  Titus! 

"^^o^r  [fouls, 

»a  tbxv^  the  happy  night  they  ponr*d  their 
iada  oy La  reflcaed  beams  rejoic'd. 
bvb  »J!£  IhepherdfOn  the  mountain  brow,  320 
f^JH  ^3  ^  flocks,  and  gsunefocne  kids ; 
notinv  the  fun,  beneath  the  green  earth  funk, 
m  apwird  o' jr  the  fcene  a  parting  gleam : 
jJRstbc  gbry  that  the  mountain  gilds, 
^r*"^ flittering  flocks,  and  glads  the  fwain ; 
•jStaworidi  irrevocable  roll*d,  3»6 

W^finrce  of  light  recals  his  ray. 
jbeisarpofing  I.— «  Oh,  queen  of  men ! 
2^  *Dofc  (ceptre  in  eflentlal  rights 
H"^  tliey  live ;   though  placed,  for  common 

rwwift,  or  in  fobjeAIon,  or  command ; 

^  ^t  hj  common  choice :  alas !  the  icene, 

■a  viToe,  freedom,  and  with  glory  bright, 

<&n]i  iBto  hlood,  and  darkens  into  woe.** 

*«  prioed. — ^Near  this  great  era,  Rome  335 

P  ^  W  the  fwift  approach  of  fate, 

9^!^ Vr  vitals  jgain'd :  dill  nu>re  and  more 

?|l^iii|ns  kmdiing  imo  rage, 

jjr*''"^diainsand  £folation  charg*d. 

?*  *  ■Cfnal  balance  of  her  fons 


ftj w  ^  to  turn  ult.  Independence 
?J^^»»nous  wantsi,  by.  real  there ; 
J* »^  this  virtue  every  virtue  funk,  345 

JJJ^^  Aiding^  rock,  the  pile  fiiftain'd. 


^iQpt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made. 
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IIL<.  T  ^  uio  lace,  uic  crraccni  maoc 
jBie  8ying  f^i^^  jujj  p^i|-g  ^Ijg  f^^^ 

5«f  fide  fweU'd  ariftocratic  pride ; 
» J-W.  the  villain !  whofc  fell  gripe 
y  '1  <i«grccs  to  bafcnefs  the  free  foul ; 
jj^ary  rapacious,  cruel,  mean, 
^t^vice !  while  on  the  other  crept 
itv  **  *  '^^nt,  with  pleafure  fir'd ; 
!?  P*<>fi^ription*,  for  the  ,darkcft  deeds,       355 
^r^J[»«{i  leeder  bade :  inconflant,  blind, 
^^^Heods  at  need,  and  dup*d  by  foes ; 
IT  7  r«ditious,  when  a  chief  infpir*d 
^ff^'^Z  f«ry»  but,  of  him  deprived, 
^^uves  that  lick'd  the  fcourgmg  hand.  360 
K r™^ repnbUc,  that  againft  the  blaft 
TWtwnrofe;  that  (like  an  oak, 
^«  «» ferocious  Algidum,  whofe  bought 
ul^^^  Dioothcncath  the  rigid  ax) 
: ,  ,V  ^^  fl»«KHteT,  from  the  ftccl  itfelf,        365 
f^  ,2^y*»d  ipirxt  drew ;  inxit  with  the  cahn, 
ggJu^   ?f  ^  profperous  fortune,  pin*d. 
1*  aow  her  weighty  legions  could  oppofe  s 
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Her  terror  once  on  AfHc*s  tawiiy  more,  369^ 

Now  imok'd  in  dull,  a  ftabling  now  for  wohres; 

And  every  dreaded  power  receiv*d  the  voke. 

Beiides,^deftn]dkive,  from  the  conquer*d  eaft. 

In  the  foft  plunder  came  that  worft  of  plagueS} 

That  peiliience  of  mind,  a  fiever*d  thirft 

For  the  falfe  joys  which  luxury  prepares,  375 

Unworthy  joys !  that  waftefiil  leave  behind 

No  mark  of  honour,  in  refleifting  hour, 

No  fecret  ray  to  glad  the  confciousfoul; 

At  once  involving  in  onerous  wealth. 

And  wealth  acquiring  powers :  while  ftupidfelf. 

Of  narrow  guft,  and  nebetaeing  fenie  38^ 

Devour  the  nobler  facultie*  of  blift.  , 

Hence  Roman  virtue  flacken*d  into  flodi ;' 

Security  relax'd  the  foftening  ftate ; 

And  thd  broad  eye  of  government  lay  clos*<f 

No  more  the  laws  inviolable  reten*d. 

And  public  weal  no  more :  but  party  ra^'d ;     385 

And  partial  power,  and  licence  unreftrain*d. 

Let  difoArd  through  the  deathfol  city  loofe. 

Firft,  mild  Tiberius,  on  thy  facred  head  390 

The  fury's  vengeance  fell ;  the  firft  whofe  blood 

Had  fince  the  conful's  ftain'd  contending  Rome. 

Of  precedent  pernicious !  with  thee  bled 

Three  hundred  Romans ;  with  thy  brother,  nexty 

Thoee  thoufand  more;  till,  into  battles  tnm'd  395 

Debates  of  peace,  and  forc'd  the  trembling  laws 

The  forum  and  comttia  horrid  grew, 

A  fcene  of  barter*d  power,  or  reeking  gore. 

When,  half<*<iham*d,  corruption's  thieviih  arts, 

And  ruffian  force  began  to  fap  the  monnds      40O 

And  mnjefty  of  laws ;  if  not  in  time 

Reprefs'd  fevere,  for  human  aid  too  ftrong 

Thie  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  the  whole* 

l^htts  luxury,  difTenfion,  a  mix*d  rage 
Of  boundlefs  plcdiire  and  of  boundlefs  wealth,  405 
Want  wiihing  change,  and  wafte  repairing  war. 
Rapine  for  ever  loft  to  peaceful  toil, 
Guilt  unaton*d,  profufe  of  blood  revenge. 
Corruption  all  avow*d,  and  lawlefs  force. 
Each  heightening  each,  alternate  fliook  the  ftate, 
.  Meantime  ambiuon,  at  the  dazzling  head        4x1 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  &apM 
And  fpoil  of  nations,  in  one  circling  blaft 
Comhin'd  in  various  ftorm,  and  from  its  bafe 
The  broad  republic  tore.    By  virtue  built,      415 
It  toudi'd  the  ikies,  and  fpread  o*er  ihelter*d  earth 
An  ample  roof :  by  virtue  too  fuftain*d. 
And  balanced  fteady,  every  tempeft  fung 
Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  ftand. 
But  when,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change,  47m 
The  firft  of  mankind  funk  into  the  laft« 
As  once  in  virtue,  fo  in  vice  extreme, 
This  univerfal  fabric  yielded  loofe. 
Before  ambition  ftill ;  and  thundering  down, 
At  bft,  beneath  its  ruins  crufli*d  a  world.        425 
A  conquering  people,  to  themfelves  a  prey, 
Kluft  ever  fall ;  when  their  vicarious  troops. 
In  blood  and  rapine  favage  grown,  can  find 
No  land  to  fack  and  pillaee  but  their  own. 

By  broul  Marius,  and  keen  Sylla,  firft         430 
EfTus'd  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unce^fing  woes  began,  and  this,  or  that, 
(Deep-drenching  their  revenge)  nor  virtue  fpai'd. 
Nor  lex,  nor  age,  nor  quality,  nor  name ; 
Till  Rome,  into  an  himian  fluunble^  tum'd,     435 
Made  deiau  lovely  .^Oh,  to  weU-cam'd  duuM 
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tkiwotcd  race  !•— H  no'  tnle  Rojim  then, 

K9  ScsvoU  there  was,  to  nife  for  me 

A  Tcngefttl  hand :  wu  there  no  father,  robb*d 

Of  bloonBing  youth  to  prop  hit  wither'd  age  ?  440 

No  foR,  a  witiielt  to  his  hoary  fire 

In  duil  and  gore  defil'd  i  no  friend  forlorn  ? 

Ma  wretch  mat  doubtful  trembled  for  himfelf  ? 

None  btare,  or  wUd^  to  pierce  a  moafter*t  heart. 

Who,  heaping  horror  roond*  no  more  deicnr*d  445 

The  (acred  (heker  of  the  kwt  he.fpum'd  ? 

Mo.    Sad  o*er  all  profooad  deje Aion  fat ; 

And  ftenrekit  fear.    The  fla^e**  afflam  theirs : 

Qr  flight,  ilI.JBd|rtDg,  that  the  thnid  back 

Turns  weak  to  £uigfater ;  or  partaken  guih.  450 

In  Tain  from  Sylla's  vanity  1  mw 

An  unexampled  deed.    The  pclwer  refign*d. 

And  all  mihop*d  the  comraoi»-we8lth  reHor'dy 

Amaz'd  the  pubHc,  and  eflbc'd  hi»  crimes. 

Throujrh  ftrcctf  yet  fbeaming  from  his  mnrderooa 

hand  455 

Unarm'd  he  fba^'d,  ongoarded,  unafTaird^ 
And  on  ikt  bed  of  peace  his  aikes  bid ; 
A  grace,  which  I  to  hts  dcmiffion  gave. 
But  with  him  dr'd  not  the  dcfpotic  font  , 
Ambition  faw  that  ftooping  Rome  could  bear  460 
A  mafter,  m»r  bati  virtue  to  ke  fret. 
Hence,  for  facceeding  years,  my  troubled  reign 
Ko  certain  peace,  no  fpreading  profped  knew. 
Deflrudion  gatherM  round.    Siiil  the  bbck  foul. 
Or  of  a  Cataline,  or  RuUos,  ^«ell*d  465 

With  fell  defigns ;  and  aU  the  watchftil  art 
Of  Cicero  demanded,  aU  the  force. 
All  the  flate-wielding  magic  of  his  tongue ; 
And  all  the  thunder  of  m  Cato*s  seal. 
With  thcfe  I  lingered ;  till  the  iUmc  anew       470 
Buril  out  in  blaze  immenfc,  and  wrapt  the  world. 
The  (haraefnl  ccnteft  fJKinig' ;  to  whom  mankind 
Should  yield  the  neck :  to  Pompey,  who  coo« 

ceald 
A  rage  impatient  of  an  equal  name ; 
Or  to  the  nobler  C«far,  on  whofe  brow  475 

O^er  daring  vice  delodinff  virtue  finil'd. 
And  who  no  lefs  a  rain  Uiperior  ficom'd. 
Both  bled,  but  bled  in  vain.    New  traitors  role, 
*The  venal  Will,  he  ioygbt,  the  bafe  have  Urdt. 
To  thefe  vile  wars  I  left  ambitious  (laves ;        480 
And  from  Phiiippt's  field,  from  when  in  duft 
The  laft  of  Romans^  nntchlefs  Brutus !  lay, 
Spread  to  the  north  untam*d  a  rapid  wing. 
What  though  the  Mt  (mooth  Ccfar's  arta  ca- 

refs'd, 
Jtferit  and  virtue,  fimulating  me  f  485 

Severely  tender !  cruelly  humane  f 
The  chain  to  clinch,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
On  the  new-broken  dill  ferocious  (kate. 
From  the  dark  third,  fucceeding,  I  bdield 
Th*  imperial  moofters  all.^— A  race  on  earth    490 
Vindi^Hve,  fiQDt  the  fcourge  of  hnilian  kind ! 
Whoie  blind  profofioa  drain'd  a  bankrupt  world ; 
Whofe  luft  to  forming  nature  feems  difgrace ; 
And  whofie  infernal  rage  bade  every  drop 
Of  anciem  blood,  that  yet  retain'd  my  nunc,  495 
To  that  of  Psetus,  in  the  peaceful  bath, 
Or  Rome's  airi^ed  (hneets,  idgkeioos  flow. 

?it  aimoft  joft  the  meanly-patient  death* 
hat  waits  a  tyrant's  unpreveaced  fttoke. 
Tiittiipdied  gav€  oat ilMft  evening  gleam;  500 


More  cordki  £e1t,  as  in  the  lAidft  it  i^dl^ 
Of  ftorm,  and  horror.    The  deligfat  of  rm ! 
He  who  the  day,  when  his  o'erfiowing  hznd 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  coneladcd  kft; 
Trajan  aad  he,  with  the  mild  fire  andfoD, 
His  (bn  of  virtue !  eas'd  awhile  maiikinif; 
And  arts  reviv'd  beneath  their  gentk  bzi 
Then  was  their  laft  efibrt :  what  kv&fxr  rr' 
To  Trajan's  glory,  following  triumplisfcr 
And  mix'd  whh  Gothic  forms,  (the  !}bkhbs. 
On  that  triumphal  arch,  the  fonsss  of  Gitrx 
Meantime  o'er  rocky  Thrace,  tad  lac 

vales 
Of  gelid  Hdmnn,  1  purfued  my  (Kjfht ; 
And,  piercing  fardKft  Scythia,  weftwardfffr 
Sarmatia,  travert'd  by  a  thouf  id  ftmms. 
A  fuUcn  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  inunaf£;, 
Of  rocks,  rcfonrtdtng  torrents,  gloomy  hath 
And  crtiel  dcferts  black  with  fbuoding  pmt ; 
Wher^  nature  frowns:  though  fometim»iiroJ 
She  ibftens ;  and  immediate,  at  the  tooch 
Of  fotttherh  gales,  throws  from  the  foddn  i 
Luxuriant  pflKure,  and  a  wafle  of  flowers 
But,  cold-compreft,,when  the  whole  loxW^i 
Defcends  in  (iK>w,  loft  in  one  white  abnn^ 
Lies  undiftinguifh'd  earth ;  and,  feizMbf  '^ 
Lakes,  headlong  dreams,  and  flDod%0i^*^ 

flcepv 
Yet  there  life  g!ows ;  the  furry  miUiJOoe^ 
Deep-dig  their  dens  beneath  the  (heltcR^^ 
And  there  a  race  of  men  prolific  fwanss, 


The  miriety  of  nations !— Thcfe  1  rou»'i  ^ 
Drove  land  on  land,  on  people  pcopic  potf*^ 
Till  fpow  ahnoft  perpetual  mght  they  brote 
As  if  in  fearch  of  day ;  and  o'er  the  bori^ 
Of  vielding  empire,  only  flav^^iUin'ti) 
Reuf^lefs  rag'd,  in  vengeance  uig'd  by  •^''• 

Long  in  the  barbarous  heart  the  bory'^^ 
Of  freedom  lay,  for  many  a  wintcry  a;<. 
And  though  my  fpirit  vrork'd  by  flow  ^ 
Nought  but  its  pride  and  fierccnefs  yet  ipF*' 
Then  Was  the  night  of  time,  that  parted  ^^ 
I  quitted  earth  the  while.    As  when  tbc  ^ 
Aerial,  wam'd  of  rifing  winter,  ride        ^ 
Autunmal  winds,  to  warmer  climstes  b<^ 
9o,  arts  and  each  good  genius  in  my  tni^^ 
I  cut  the  clofing  gloom,  and  foar'd  to  ho** 

In  the  bright  regions  there  of  purdldxr* 
Far  other  fcenes,  and  palaces,  anfe. 
Adom'd  profufe  with  other  art*  divine. 
All  beauty  here  below,  to  them  camf^  '*• 
Would,  like  a  rofe  before  the  roid-diy  f«fl- 
Shrink  up  its  blolTom ;  Vks  a  bubble,  brrai 
The  paffing  poor  majrnifitence  of  kinc*. 
For  there  the  King  of  Nature,  in  faMbUt''. 
dalls  every  fplcndor  forth ,  and  therf  h''  ^^ 
Amid  ethereal  powers,  and  virtoei,  &w* 
Angel,  archangel,  tutelary  gods, 
Of  cities,  nations,  empii^  and  of  worl» 
But  facred  be  the  veil,  that  kindly  f  A)«* 
A  light  too  keen  for  mortals:  wnp« » ^"^'V 
Too  foftenine  fair,  for  thofe  that  httt  .b  •i^' 
Moft  cheerful  toil  out  their  appoint«i  r*"" 
A  fenfe  of  higher  life  would  oaiy  <^P 
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tkheMoft  taib,  and  fjpoil  kH  playlnl  boon, 
r  could  the  child  of  radbo,  iiecbk  man, 
tfa  TiTOBr  thraojib  tiufl  infant  being  drudge  ; 
tfarii^tcr  wvrbby  their  onimagtn'd  blift 
doifflg^  dttfkaaKl  diflblTc  hU  mind.  570 

Nites  m  Pari  ///. 

<^.  7-  Thi  Uk  ftfnggkt  of  Liberty  in  Cvocce. 
V'cr.  15.  AfreoioBtoiy  in  Cabibria. 
Ver.  31.  Pjftbgoras. 

Ver.  34.  Sttta,  over  wkicfa  then  reigned  the 
TuipQJfcmei. 

Ver.j;.llK  fontlKni  pnrti  of  Italy  and  Si^ 
^T,  fa  aU  bEcaafe  of  the  Grecian  ooianiea  tbfre 

^o-fi.  Hit  fcholvs  were  cnjoiaed  filflMc  for 

V'ff  S7'  The  lonr  cardiflnl  Tirtoet. 

fff.i44-TheaBdetttsaincef  the  Volg». 

(^crM5TheCaiptaftfiea. 

^tr.2i4.  Tbe  king  of  Mnordonia, 

^aitt.  The  lAhaumaanea  were  oelebnted 

Vajj^  Carthage. 
Ver.  J90L  Tifab  GimochM. 

Ver.  465.  P«b.  ScTTilint  RnlfaH*  isibaM  of  the 
^1  pn7«(cd  an  Agrariaii  Law,  in  appearance 
nadwicgaa  fior  die  people,  hot  d^mdive 
i^amy;  and  which  waa  deleaMd  by  the 
^of  Cicero,  in  hia  Aecch  aganil  RmUm. 
J<' 489.  Tiherina. 

'5.496.  T1valeaPstiis,pnltodeathbjNerD. 
Bftntradecet  the  acco«mt  he  givcaofhia  death 
^-^  Aher  having  inhumanly  Aaughtered  fo 
'^lUrioai  men,  he  (Nero)  bnmed  at  hft 
t  w^^  g|  catting  off  virtiie  itfclf  in  the 
p^dlhiafca,  &c" 

J^^'  Antoniniia  Mm,  and  his  adopted  fon 
r^'t^vtKaAerwafdacalkdAtttaniiuaPhi* 

r^'fii.  Conflamine'a  aieh,  to  boild  which, 
P^nTnjaa  wm  deftrnj^  feulptore  having 
^  timoft  entirely  ]*ft. 
J^iJ*  The   ancient   Sarantin  contained  a 
r^«f  country  rnnning  ail  along  the  north 
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tn  i^?^"*  *•  •nocBtt  and  inodema  iligiit- 
lr«ttl  ttpon,lo  wrr.  3a  Deicription  of  the 
^^.  The  Goddcfii  of  Liberty,  who  diirw 
^^^  »&ppofed  tohave  left  earA,  returns, 
^fwi^  Aiti  and  Science,  to  ver.  100. 
^^^S^^V^T'  Scnlptiife, Paintin«r, 
t,/f*««^ttre  fix  at  Rome,  to  revive  theff 
^  wtt  by  the  great  modeb  of  aationity 
ba '  vrf°  *»T  baibarons  invafiooa  had  not 
^"••toddboy.  The wrvival of thefc arts 
V,^^  That  ibmetimes  arts  may  floariih 

^xt  aT.*!!!?*'.^'**^  governments,  thongh 
^  «e  aataML  and  genoine  pndudlion  of 

'    ^*  >i4-   Ltataing  b^jisato  dawo. 


The  Mnfe  and  Science  ittend  Libeitj,  who  in 
her  progrefe  towards  Great  Britain  raiies  feveral 
free  flates  and  cities.  Thefe  enumerated,  to  ver. 
381.  Author's  eiclamation  of  Joy,  upon  feeini; 
the  Britiih  ieai  and  coails  rife  m  the  vifion» 
which  painted  whatever  the  Goddeis  of  Liberty 
faid.  She  refomes  her  narration.  The  Gcuiuo 
of  the  Deep  appcan,  and,  addrcfling  Liberty, 
aflbciatea  Great  Britain  into  hia  dominion,  t» 
ver.  451.  Liberty  received  and  congratttlated  by 
Britannia,  and  tne  Native  Genii  or  Virt^ies  of 
the  ifiand.  Thefe  defcribed.  Animated  by  the 
prefence  of  Liberty,  they  begin  their  opentiona. 
Tfieir  beneficent  influence  contraftcd  with  tho 
works  and  dekifions  of  oppofiog  demons,  t» 
ver.  626.  Concludes  vrith  an  aSilradt  of  the 
Englifli  hiftory,  marking  the  fieveral  advances  q£ 
Li&rty,  down  to  ker  complete  efliMiftmcBt  at 
the  Revolution. 

SraucK  with  the  rifing  fcene,  thus  I  amaz*d : 

'*  Ah,  Goddefs,  what  a  change !  Is  earth  the  iune^ 

**  Of  the  iaane  kind  the  nithkis  race  fhe  feeds  ? 

*'  And  does  the  lame  faie  iua  and  ether  ^ead 

**  Round  this  vile  fpot  their  aIl<«ttUvettiog  ibtti  ?  ^ 

**  Lo !  beauty  fails;  loft  in  unlovely  foima 

**  Of  little  pomp,  magmficence  no  more 

**  Exalts  the  mmd,  bm  bids  the  public  finile : 

**  While  to  rapacious  intereft  gkxj  leaves 

**  Mankind,  and  every  grace  ra  lite  is  ^one.'*     t^ 

To  this  the  power,  whofie  vital  radiance  calls 
From  the  brute  maft  of  man  an  order*d  wor^d, 

**  Wait  till  the  morning  fliinca,  and  frttn  tho 
'*  Of  Gothic  darknels  iprings  another  day.  [depth 
**  Tru^  genius  6roop^i  die  tender  ancient  taAe  15 
f  Of  beauty,  then  frdh-bloomine  in  her  prime, 
**  But  foinuy  trembles  through  uie  callous  foul  i 
"  And  grandeur,  or  of  morab*  or  of  life, 
**  Sinks  into  iaf6  purfuits,  and  creeping  cares. 
**  £v'n  cautious  virtue  feems  to  ftoop  her  flight*  M 
**  And  aged  life  to  deem  the  generous  deeds 
**  Of  youth  romantic.    Yet  in  cooler  thought 
**  Wcll-reafon*d^  in  refearchei  piercing  deep 
«  Through  nature's  works,  in  profitame  arts^ 
^  And  au  that  calm  experience  can  difdofe,      %$ 
**  (Slow  guide,  but  fure)  behold  the  world  altew 
**  Exalted  rife,  with  other  honours  crown'd ; 
■*  And,  where  my  fpirit  wakes  the  finer  powers, 
**  Athenian  hurels  ftiU  afeefli  ihall  bloom.** 

Oblivious  ages  pafs'd ;  while  earth,  foiibok,  3# 
By  her  befl  genii,  lay  to  demons  foul. 
And  uncbain'd  luric%  an  abandon*d  prey. 
Contention  led  the  van ;  firib  iinall  ot  fize. 
But  ibon  dilating  to  the  ikies  fhe  towers : 
Then,  wide  as  air,  the  livid  fury  fpread^  ^ 

And  high  her  head  above  the  ftormy  clouds^ 
She  fahs'd  in  omens,  fwell'd  the  groaning  winds, 
With  wild  funnifea,  battlings,  founds  of  war : 
Froxa  land  to  land  the  maddening  trumpet  blew, 
Andpour'd  hervcsomthrough  the  heart  of  man.  ^ 
Shook  to  the  pole,  thfc  north  obe/d  her  calL 
Forth  rulh'd  the  bloody  power  <n  Gothic  war» 
War  againfl  human  kind :  Ramne,  that  led 
Millions  of  t^iging  robbers  in  his  train : 
Unliftcning,  barbarous  force,  to  whom  thefword  4$ 
Is  reafon*  honour,  hw :  tho  fee  of  arts 
Bt  monfters  foUow'd,  hideous  to  beheld,      (thefe 
That  dain'd  their  phce.  Oiiu»fQOU«  m*d  iri'*^ 
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Another  (pccies  of  trmnnic  rule, 
Unknown  before,  whofecancrous  (hackles felz'd  50 
Th*  cnvznomM  foul ;  a  wiL'cr  fury,  flic 
Ev'n  o'er  her  elder  fiftcr  tyranniz'd : 
Or,  if  penUancc  a;;reed,  inflam'd  her  rage. 
l)ir'?  was  hi;:r  train,  and  loud ;  the  fable  band* 
Thundcrin;;,— Submit,  ye  laity !  ye  profane  !     ^5 
•  Earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  therefore  ours;  let  kings 
••  Allow  the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs ; 
•*  If  not,  behold  !  the  fhcrcd  lightning  flios  :'* 
8choIailic  difcord,  with  an  hundred  tongues. 
For  fcicncc  uttering  jangling  words  obfcurc,      60 
Where  frighted  reafon  never  yet  could  dwell : 
Of  peremptory  feature,  cleric  pride. 
Wbofe  reddening  cheek  no  contradl^ion  bean  i 
And  Holy  flander,  his  afTociate  finrf, 
On  whom  the  hing/p'trit  (lill  dtffcends  r  6j 

]lf  other  of  tortures !  pcrfcctrting  zeal, 
High-flafbing  in  her  hand  the  ready  torcH; 
Or  poniard  bathM.in  unbelieving  blood  ; 
Hell's  ficrccft  ficndf !  oTfainily  brow  denture, 
Afluming  a  cclellial  fcraph's  name,  70 

While  (he  beneath  the  blafphemous  pretence 
Of  pleafmg  Parent  Heaven,  lYiefoMrce  ofU>ve  I 
Hat  wrought  xhorc  horrors,  more  detefted  deed<. 
Than  all  3ic  reft  combinM.     Led  on  by  her^ 
And  wild  of  head  t^i  work  her  fell  defign^        75 
Came  idiot  fUperftition  ;  round  with  ears 
Ignumgrous  (trow'd,  ten  thoufand  monkilh  forms 
.'  w  ith  legends  ply*d  them,  arfd  with  tenets,  meant 
To  charm  or  Icdre  the  fimple  into  (laves, 
And  poifon  reafon ;  ^ofs,  (he  fwallows  all,        %o 
The  moft  abfurd  believing  ever  nioftr 
Broad  o'er  the  whole  her  oniverfal  night. 
The  gloom  (lill  doubling,  ignorance  oifTus'd. 

Nought  to  be  feen,  but  vidonary  monks 
To  coiihdilft  ttrollirrg',  and  embroiling  creeds ;     85 
Banditti  faints,  difturbing  diftant  lands ; 
And  unknown  nations,  Wandering  for  t  home. 
All  lay  reversM :  the  facred  arts  of  rule 
Tum*d  to  flagitious  leagues  agairift  mankind. 
And  arts  of  plunder  more  and  more  avow*d  ;    90 
Pure  plain  devotion  to  a  folemn  farce ; 
To  hcly  dotage  virtue,  ev'n  to  guile, 
1*0  murder,  and  a  mockery  of  6a:hs  \ 
Brave  ancient  freedom  to  the  rage  iA  flaves. 
Proud  of  their  (tate,  and  fighting  for  their  chains; 
Di(honour*d  courare  to  the  bravo*s  trade,  96 

To  civil  broil;  anaglorv  to  romance. 
Ttmt  humaD  life  nnhing  d  to  ruin  reel'd, 
And  giddy  reafon  totter'd  on  her  throne. 

At  laft  Heaven's  befl  inexplicable  fcheme,    xoo 
Difclofing,  bade  new  brightening  eras  finile. 
The  high  command  s[one  forth.  Arts  in  my  train, 
And  azure-mantled  fcience,  fwift  we  fpreaid 
A  founding  pinion.    Eager  pity,  miit 
With  indignation,  urg'd  her  downward  flight.  Z05 
On  Latium  firft  we  (toop'd,  for  doubtful  life 
71)at  panted,  funk  beneath  unnumber'd  woes. 
Ah,  poor  Italia !  what  a  bitter  cop 
Of  vengctnce  haft  thou  drain*d !   Goths,  Vandals, 

Huns, 
Lombards,  barbarians  broke  from  every  land,    X 10 
How  many  a  ruffian  form  haft  thou  beheld  ! 
What  hornd  jargons  heard,  where  rage  alone 
Was  all  thy  frighted  ear  could  comprehend  ! 
How  fire(|uent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand,    fblood, 
Yet   warm    with  brother's,  buftiaod's,   uther*t 
liift  Um>u  thj  matrons  and  thy  vifgins  feen 


To  violation  dragg*d,  and  mingled  deatH! 
What  conflagrations,  earthqunkes,  nvagr.flow 
Have  tSrn*d  thy  cities  into  ftooy  wtlds; 
And  fuccourlefs,  and  bare,  the  poor  rctmici   x 
Of  Wretches  forth  to  nature's  commoDCrl! 
Added  to  thefe,  the  ftill  continued  vnh 
Of  inbred  foes,  that  on  thy  vitah  prcr, 
And,  double  tyrants,  feize  the  very  foul. 
Where  hadft  chou  treafures  f6r  this  rapetvV 
Thefe  hungry  myriadt  t|iat  thy  boweb  w% 
Heap'd  fack  on  (ack,  and  bnry'd  in  their  nf 
Wonders  erf  art ;  whence  this  grey  fcene  a  r» 
Of  more  than  gold  becomes  and  orieu  i^s  i 
Where  ligy|Jt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  unitd  jiow. 
Here  fculptitre,  paintings archiitedure,  \ks. 
From  ancient  models  to  reftore  their  arts, 
Remain'd.    A  little  trac?  we  bow  they  roTc 
Amid  the  hoary  ruins  fculpture  firfi,        I 
Deep-diggiifg,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  daof 
Their  grave  for  am,  bid  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  light.     Joy  fearkled  ia  bcr  fTf< 
And  old  remembrance  thrilPd  in  every  thoa^ 
As  (he  the  pleaiiBg  refurre^ion  law. 
In  leaning  ute,  reipiring  from  his  toils         t 
The  welCknown  hero,  who  deliver'd  Grercc, 
His  ample  cheft,  all  tempefted  with  force, 
Uhcdnqnerable  reared.     She  (aw  the  head, 
Breathing  the  hero,  fnull,  of  Grecian  fizi*. 
Scarce  more  extenfive  than  the  finewy  nKt; 
The  ()>reading  (boulders,  mofcubi^  and  br«^ 
The  whole  a  nufs  of  fwelBng  (incws,  iosr*'<J 
Into  harmonious  (hape  ;  (he  (aw,  and  joy'^ 
The  yellow  hunter,  Meleager,  rais'd       ^ 
His  beauteous  front, and  through  the  fidk'^**' 
Shows  what  ideas  fmil'd  of  oid  in  Greect.    ij> 
Of  raging  afped^,  ru(h*d  impetuous  fon^ 
The  Gladiator.     Pitylefs  his  kx>k^ 
And  each  keen  finew  brac'd,  the  ftonn  «  ^^^ 
Ruffling,  o'er  all  his  nerross  body  frown*. 
The  Dying  Other  from  the  gloom  (he  drew 
Supported  on  his  (horten'd  arm  he  lesiis> 
Prone  agonising ;  with  inciimbtat  f*^ 
Heavy  decliites  his  head ;  yet  dark  beD«i» 
The  fuffcring  feature  fuUen  venjcanec  1«*^ 
Shame,  indignation,  unaccompiiib'd  rstei 
And  (hU  the  cheated  eye  ezpeds  bis  faU- 
All  conqueft-fluflid,  from  proflrate  ?r^ 
The  quiver  d  god.     In  graceful  id  he  itand*, 
His  arm  extended  with  the  flackcn'd  bow- 
Light  flows  hia  eafy  robe,  and  £sir  ^i^'^ 
A  manly  foftcn'd  form.    The  bloom  of  V^^ 
Seems  youthful  o'er  the  bcardfcfs  check  to  *»" 
His  features  yet  heroic  ardour  wanns ; 
And  fweet  fubliding  to  a  native  ("**|f» 
Mixt  with  the  joy  elating  coa(|ueft  fH^ 
A  fcatter'd  frown  exalts  his  matchwsj*'- 
On  Flora  mov'd ;  her  fttll-prop?rt*?*'i*'?Lr J 
Rile  through  the  mantle  ft«ttering  in  **  ^"^^1. 
The  queen  of  lore  arofe,  as  from  ^tL^^ 

She  fprung  in  all  the  melting  pomp  ".  ^\; 
Baftiftd  (he  bends,  her  wcU-taight  tooktfi* 

Turns  in  enchaating  gnife,  where  duhw^  »"  | 
Vain  confcious  b^uty,  a  diiTemWed  fci* 
Of  modeft  fliamc,  and  flippery  lw>b  ^^ 
The  gazer  grows  enamour'd,  lad  U»c  »**• 

As  if  exulting  in  iu  cooqneft.  (aiiJ»        ,^  ,rtJ 
80  tum'd  eadi  Umb,  fo  fwcB'd  with  Wt<»^ 

That  tho  deluded  eye  the  marh'e  d<HiW».      ^^ 
At  hll  her  utmafl  mafter-oicCO  ^  ^"^^ 


ii 


V 


nl 


,  At  hit  her  utmoft  miftcr-ficc* 


Tli  Man  fir*4 ;  tho  aiftnble  fife» 
ihpc  tnthiii  fimif  in  fatct  ferereft  grafp. 
Qeferpeoa;  twUHa^  round  their  firingent  fokli 
ktahhU  tie.    Sucn  paflion  here, 
bh  ar joio,  foch  bitteniefs  of  pain,  190 

ccm  b  to  tremble  through  the  tortur'd  ftone, 
^  the  tooch'd  heart  cngrofliu  all  the  view. 
Jmoft  Dflmul'd  the  bed  proportions  pafi, 
lut  CTcr  Greece  beheld ;  and,  feen  alone, 
iB  the  npt  eye  di*  imperiQUi  paiSons  feize :  X95 
like  {ather'i  Mk  pann,  both  /or  himfelf 
Led  liops  aanli'd ;  to  Aoivei^  his  rueful  look, 
njWiw  la^iod  half-accuiing,  caft ; 
Xa  £tQ  d(^  with  indignation  mixt. 
\s  the  ifatti^nrlaigmoBilers  from  his  fide   aoo 
nif  fiiJi  eneadd  Ai^  cannot  tear. 
Ken  takr  tooch'd,  with  varied  art,  his  fons 
^^hk  nge  of  fonnger  paiSons  (how.  • 
»•  haj't  htifiek  £ite  one  finks  oppreis'd ; 
f^f  jet  yapierc'd^  the  frighted  other  tries  205 
•  feot  to  ilal  oBt  of  the  horrid  twine, 
ftc  bore  00  more,  but  ftrait  £rom  Gothic  mil 
vdafrlckar'dyand  daft  and  firagments  drove 
^fx»v  round.    Sncceij&vc  as  it  went, 
i^igetoioD,  with  more  enlivening  touch,  210 
JB;^bnite  rock  it  call'd  the  breathing  form ; 
"  ia  1  iegiibtor't  awful  grace 
JJJl.  Bttooaroti  bid  a  Mofcs  rife, 
liioc^  lave  immenie,  a  Saviour-God. 
«V  tbt&  ob(ervant,  painting  felt  the  fire      215 
nnwl  Then  ecftatic  Ibc  di£u8*d 
%Q£rU)icis'd  the  pallet,  with  <^uick  hand 
'^(clonnbrew'd;  and  on  the  void  cxpanfe 
^p)  creation  pour*d,  her  mimic  world. 
*<  v^itbc  nuaer  of  her  eldeft  race,  22a 

«^x,|Qddry;  juft  ftruggling  from  the  taflc, 
'^^Ha  fcar'd  in  cloyfters  dim 
ir*^*^  herd ;  yet  glorious  then 
^f^'Jlbeir  works;   where  undeve]op*d 


?J^  vooders  that  cnrichM  mankind,    225 
2J*  9f»  1^  and  grace  o'er  Europe  caft, 
'^^^  S^tber  ftreams.    Enlarging  this 
******* pwtion  of  her  various  gxfts 
•.*l^&  dealt,  to  none  indulging  all ; 
jj^  Raphael    At  kind  dilUnce  ftiU     230 
J^^ihads,  like  happinels,  to  tempt 
?[^cbafc.    Ifl  elegant  dcfign 
Jf^^gMturt;  in  ideas  fair, 
P^  cxtnSed  from  the  fine  antique ; 
j^^  aprcffion,  airs  divine ;  %35 

»  rj*^' R«ne  and  Florence  bore  the  prise. 

f^*^  melting  into  colours  gave. 

lj?!J** «  was  by  one  embracing  mafs        239 

^•JF^ttdihadc  that  fettles  round  the  whole, 

y^J^  pylons  from  part  to  part, 

r«-;!i\     "*  harmony  to  throw, 

*•*  Ac  piaure,  and  repofe  the  fight. 

jj^^'»Wd  fcbool  fuccccding.  mingled  both, 
fc'j  n^*  ^"^  fanes,  and  palaces,  around,  245 

It  L-!rlI??f°*^^  ''°°l-   ^"^*  *g*"* 

vale, 
tire.  249 
/^;;^'«?^.faul'd"5  to  their  protcdion  took 


Vn^'= 


own,  sCad  from  them  borrowed 


For  in  a  tyrant's  garden  thefe  a  wUfe 

May  bloom,  though  freedom  be  their  parent  foil. 

And  now  confeS,  with  gently-growmg  gleam. 
The  morning  (hone,  and  weftward  ftream'd  its 
%ht,  255 

The  mute  awoke.  Not  fooner  on  the  wing 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn.  Artlefs  her  voice. 
Untaught  and  wild,  yet  warbling  through  the 

woods 
Romantic  lays.    But  as  her  northern  courfe 
She,  with  her  tutor  fcience,  in  my  train,  060 

Ardent  purfu*d,  her  drains  more  noble  grew : 
While  reafon  drew  the  plan,  the  heart  inform'd 
The  moral  paee,  and  fancy  lent  it  grace. 

Rome  and  her  circling  aeferts  calt  behind^ 
1  pafs*d  not  idle  to  my  ^eat  fojoum.  265 

On  Amo's  fertile  plam,  where  the  rich  vine 
Luxuriant  o*er  Etrurian  mountains  roves, 
Safe  in  the  lap  repos*d  of  private  bliis, 
I  fmall  republics  rais*d.    Thrice  happy  they!   269 
Had  focial  freedom  bound  their  peace,  and  arts, 
Inftead  of  ruling  power,  ne'er  meant  for  them. 
Employed  their  little  cares,  and  iav'd  their  fate. 

Anrond  the  rugged  Apennines,  that  roll 
Far  through  Italian  bounds  their  wavy  tops. 
My  path  too  I  with  public  bleflings  ftrow*d ;   275 
Free  ftates  and  cities,  where  the  Lombard  plain. 
In  fpite  of  culture  negligent  and  grofs, 
From  her  deep  bofom  pours  unbidden  Joys, 
And  green  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  ipreads. 

The  barren  rocks  themfelvcs  beneath  my  foot 
Relenting  bloom*d  on  the  Ligurian  (bore.        28Z 
Thick  fwarmin^  people  there,  like  emmets,  feiz'd 
Amid  forroundmg  cliffs,  the  fcatter'd  fpots. 
Which  nature  left  in  her  deftroying  rage. 
Made  their  own  fields,  nor  figh'd  for  other  land^. 
There,  in  white  profpciS;,  from  the  rocky  hill,  286 
Gradual  defcending  to  the  fiielter'd  ihore. 
By  me  proud  Genoa's  marble  turrets  rofe. 
And  while  my  genuine  fpirit  warmM  her  fi^ns. 
Beneath  her  Dorias,  not  unworthy,  flie  290 

Vy*d  for  the  trident  of  the  narrow  feas, 
Ere  Britain  yet  had  open'd  all  the  main. 

Nor  be  the  then  triumphant  ftate  forgot ;  [ftill. 
Where,  pufli'd  from  plunder'd'  earth,  a  remnant 
Infpir'd  by  me,  through  the  dark  ages  kept     295 
Of  my  old  Roman  flame  Ibme  fnarks  alive  : 
The  feemiog  god-built  city  !  wnich  my  hand 
Deep  in  the  bofom  fix'd  of  wondering  feas. 
AilonifiiM  mortals  fa  ird,  with  pl^eafing  awe. 
Around  the  fca-giit  walls,  by  Neptune  fenc'd,  300 
And  down  the  briny  fireet;.  where  on  each  hand,^ 
Amazing  feen  amid  unftabic  waves. 
The  fplendid  palace  fhincs ;  and  ri^ng  tides. 
The  green  fteps  marking,  murmur  at  the  door. 
To  this  fair  queen  of  A&a's  flormy  gulf,        305 
The  mart  of  nations !  lonc",  obedient  feas 
RoU'd  all  the  treafurc  of  me  radient  Eaft ; 
But  now  no  more.    Than  one  great  tyrant  worfis 
Whofe  ihar'd  oppreflion  lightens  as  diffus'd) 
Each  fubjed  tearing,  many  tyrants  rofe,  310 

The  leafl  the  proudefi.    Join  d  in  dark  cabals 
They  jealous,  watchful,  nlcnt,  and  fevere^ 
Call  o'er  the  whole  indifibluble  chains : 
The  fofter  (hackles  of  luxurious  eafe 
They  likewife  adc'.f  d,  to  fecure  their  fway.      315. 
Thus  Venus  fainter  fhinrs ;  and  commerce  thusL 
Of  toil  impatient,  flags  the  drooping  fall. 


^t 


THE   WQUKS   OF  THOMSON. 


BuHling,  befl9ei»  hit  aaei«nt  bouadti  he  took 
A  larger  circle ;  £miik1  another  feat, 
OpcniDg  a  thdnfand  porte»  and  chann'd  with 
toil,  310 

Whom  nothioj^  can  difinay,  hr  other  font. 

The  monntaioe  theft,  chid  with  eterael  fytfW, 
Confeft'd  my  power.    Deep  at  the  rampant  rocks, 
Bf  nature  thrown  inftiperBDie  round, 
I  planted  there  a  leazue  of  friendlv  ftatei,        325 
And  hade  plain  freedom  their  amoitioR  be. 
There  in  the  vale,  where  rural  plenty  fills,  [horn, 
From  lakes,  and  meads,  and  furrowM  fielos,  her 
Chief,  whtPC  the  Lcman  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 
Rare  to  be  (een  !  unguilty  cities  riTe,  330 

Cities  of  brothers  form*d :  wh'^  equal  life. 
Accorded  gracious  with  revolving  power, 
Maintains  them  free ;  and  in  their  happy  ibretSy 
Nor  cmol  deed  nor  mifery  is  known. 
For  valour,  futh,  and  innocence  of  lifSs,  335 

Renown'd,  a  rough  laborious  people,  there, 
Not  only  give  the  dreadful  Alps  to  fintle. 
And  prefs  their  culture  on  retiring  fdows ; 
But,  to  firm  order  train*d  and  patient  war. 
They  likewife  know,  beyond  tne  nerve  remifs 
Of  mercenarv  force,  how  to  defend  341 

The  taftefiii  little  their  hard  toil  has  eam*d, 
And  the  proud  arm  of  Bourbon  to  defy. 

£v*n,  oheer*d  by  me,  their  Ihaggy  mountains 
More  than  or  Galhc,  or  Italian  phms ;  '  [charm 
And  fickening  fancy  oft,  when  abfent  long,  346 
Pines  to  behold  their  Alpine  views  aeain  ; 
The  hollow-winding  ftream  :  the  vak,  fair  fpread, 
Amid  an  amphitheatre  of  hills ;  [fprings : 

Whence,    vapour-wing*d,    the    fudden    temped 
From  deep  to  deep  afccnding,  the  gsTy  train    351 
Of  ft^s,  tnick-toUM  into  romantic  mapes : 
The  flitting  cloud,  againft  the  fammit  dafh'd ; 
And,  by  the  fun  illumin*d,  pouring  bright 
A  gemmy  fliower :  hung  o*er  amazing  rocks,  355 
The  mountain  alb,  and  fajemn-founding  pine  : 
The  inow-fsd  torrent,  in  white  mazes  toft, 
Down  to  the  clear  ethereal  lake  below : 
And,  high  o*er«topping  all  the  broken  fcene, 
The  mounuin  ladmg  into  fry ;  where  (bines    360 
On  winter  winter  ihivcring,  and  whofe  top 
jLicks  from  tfadr  dqudy  magazine  the  ioows. 

Fcom  thefe  descending,  as  I  wav'd  my  courle 
0*er  vaft  Germania,  the  ferocious  nurfe 
Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  affronting  d^th,      365 
I  gave  fome  favour^  cities  there  to  lift 
A  noblt r  brow,and  through  their  fwanning  ftreets. 
More  b^y^  wealthy,  cheerful,  and  alive, 
In  each  contented  face  to  look  my  foul.  369 

Thence  the  loud  Baltic  pa(rmg,bllck  whhftprm. 
To  wintery  Scandinavia's  utmoft  bound  | 
There,  I  the  manly  face,  the  parent-hive 
Of  the  mb*d  kinofdom's,  €orm*d  into  a  ftate 
More  regularly  ffee.    By  keener  air  374 

Their  genius  purgM,  and  temp^*4  hard  by  froft, 
Tempeft,  and  toH  their  nerves,  the  Ions  ot  thofe 
Whofe  only  terror  was  a  bloodleft  death, 
Tliey  wife.  Mid  dauntkisi  ftiU  fuflain  my  caufe. 
Yet  there  I  fix*d  sot.    Turning  to  the  fcuth. 
The  whifpering  f  ephyrs  figh'd  at  my  delay.    380 

Here  with  tne  Ihifted  virion,  burft  my  joy.  ' 
«*  O  the  dear  profped !  O  naaieilic  view ! 
**  See  Britain  s  empire  !  lo  1  tr^  watery  vaft 
*•  Wido-wivei,  difisilnf  ti^  ccrutiu  plain.    384 


*<  And  now,  mefhinkf,  V^  clottdi  «t  £lbwf  I 
**  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  «ther,  ixw 
"  My  kmdred  clift ;  whence,  wafted  io  tbej 
*<  Ineffable,  a  fecret  fweetoeft  breathes    {I 
««  Goddefs,  fofgive!— My  heart,  fAw^^ 
«  With  fiUal  fondnefs  for  the  bnd  ymMT 
As  parents  to  a  child  comphcem  dd^ 
Approvance,  the  celeftial  brightnef)  (nSi\ 
Then  thus:  As  o'er  the  wavc-rcfotmdaf^^ 
To  my  near  reign,  the  happy  iflc,  1  ftcff  4 
With  eafy  wing;  behold!  fromfurffctofcip,] 
Stalk'd  the  tremendous  genius  of  tne  detf 
Around  him  clouds,  in  mingied  temocft,  Iflj 
Thick-flaihing  meteors  crown'd  hb  Ibrry  M 
And  ready  thunder  redden*d  in  his  haod, 
Or  from  it  ftream'd  compreft  the  gloomy  ck 
Where-e*er  he  look'd,  the  trcmblin  jwatci  r« 
He  needs  but  ftriko  the  confdoci  flocd,  lod 
From  ihore  to  fh6re,  in  agitation  dire. 
It  works  his  dreadful  wilL    To  me  hii  rei^ 
(Like  thathoarfe  blaft  that  round  the  cavtm  h 
Mixt  with  the  murmurs  of  the  falliJ^iJ  nuia) 
Addrefs*d,  began— By  fate  commi0ioo'd.  go, 
"  My  fifter-goddefs  now,  to  yon  bicft  tflf, 
"  Henceforth  the  partner  of  my  rough  dooa 
*•  All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  li'^ 
**  Thofe  that  refulgent,  or  with  rofyroors, 
"  Or  yellow  evening,  flame;  thofe  ihar.  f 
**  Drunk  by  equator-funs,  fcverclyfliic^; 
"  Or  thofe  that,  to  the  poles  aproaching,  * 
**  In  hiilows  rolling  into  Alps  of  ice. 
**  Ev'n  yet  untouch*d  by  daring  keel,  hem 
*«  The  vaft  Pacific ;  that  on  other  woH* 
•«  Their  future  conquefl,  rolls  refountfl^'I'j 
*•  lx>ng  I  maintained  inviolate  my  »^»^' 
*•  Nor  Alexander's  me,  nor  Cefars  bm  ^ 
««  Still,  in  the  crook  of  fhore,  the  coward  »* 
«  Till  now  low-crept ;  and  peddling  f«8fl 

«•  Between  near-joining  binds.  For  ^r^  ^  ^ 
"  It  was  refcrv'd,  with  ftar-djreaedprj* 
"  To  dare  the  middle-deep,  and  dnwjj^^'^ 


««  To  diftam  nations  through  the  pt*'^^ ' 
«  Chief,  for  their  fcarlcfs  heart*  the  ^ 

«    I.nncr  mnn^ltft  frnm  UnA    wkil«  tilt  v^^*- 


vn 


**  Long  months  from  land.  whUe  ^^^'^^!^^ 
"  Around  them  rages,  on  the  groaning  rrJ^ . 
«*  With  unfliook  knee  to  know  their  p^iT ' 
«  To  fing,  unqueird,  amid  the  lafhin^  ^'1  • 
Uurii  at  danger.    Thein  the  tnun^1  fl 


u 


To  laugh  at  danger. 


«•  By  deep  invention's  keen  pcrvsdinj  <^J- 
««  TTie  heart  of  courage,  and  the  Kami  J|< '  J 
««  Each  conquer'd  ocean  ftaining  with  tHe  r 
•«  Inftead  of  treafure  robb'd  bf  raffao  ^'f; 
«  Round  fecial  earth  to  circle  fair  excKanjr. 
«  And  bind  the  nations  in  a  golJeo  fJ**'"'   l 
«  To  thefe  I  honour'd  ftoop.    ^^^^["'f, 
«  A  race  of  men  behold!  whofc  danng^-J " 

"  WiU  in  renown  exalt  my  «»^!*'Vi  „,« 
•«  O'er  thofe  of  fabling  earth,  a*  Her^^^,, 
«  In  terror  yield.    Nay.  could  mf  "'^f;  fnil 
-  8ueh  glortcs  cheek,  their  nnfubn»itt«PJ ' 
«  Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  «2"?SlI  V  ^ 
«  And  might  in  fpitc  of  me  ^T  """^^^x/ 
Here,  waiting  no  reply,  the  ft*"*^^J2;«ni'J 
Eas'd  the  dark  flcy,  9mA  to  the  dc  q>«  "^^  ^,  i 
While  di.:  loud  thunder  n^^J[^Z      - 
Aufpicimis,  fljodk  opponent  OdKi  •  n^c^ 
■    Of  thai  encounlq;  j^  toy  wsj  «  »* 


LI3E11T  Y. 


«J» 


kw'dfltt  joTfQiu.  Liiul  accbjhni  w^re  hoard ; 
Jk^  mk,  DMve  tlian  bmifuI,  wiirUifli;,  fill'd 
lisii  plqt'4»ftwiflw>cnt  (he  lahouriiiff  hiad,  4J5 
Vlfl  w»  vhik  tb'  iiaiioiih*d  6irit>w  Tcft» 
^  let  ti»  Ijftcniqgftcer  lorgct  bis  toil, 
lla&a  by  grader  eje,  BiitannU  hrcath'd* 
Asd  ha  amil  tnin,  theie  fouodi  of  jajr, 
la0o(9idti|H^  fiocefirfttJ^endhiiigflpod,  460 
UtgMWibi^j  power,  thif  fivoui'd  ifle 
Tufi'dfiaAi(|irom  the  continent  s^fide* 
la^otd  ftiii  tD  ikoie  ivfiMUiliw  OiU, 
hiCBiHta  Imi— The  godidefa,  whofe  ftaid  cyt 
«Hihf4K^  synrc  of  the  doubtful  d^iva.   465 
fivmi^Ske  %  flood  of  foften*d  light, 
"gB|tfb»Ji  imbrown'd,  i|i  vavioe  drckt  pk7. 
Vsa«Bi|cr  cbeck  fiu  beauty's  bri^teft  rofis. 
ff%fr<<fiiic»poy,  ftaieW,  wedding  grace 
Vki  rrcr^  aMtaoB.   Full  her  riiiflg  c£ft  1      470 
Mior  idcMi  from  her  fir«iib*d  iCape, 
jpoa'i  Mp^tfe  taking  oaight  improTf  her  art. 
wtitc  birgaardian  of  an  ifle  that  hoafta, 
^«(ifeufen4bh>oiiif,  the  faireft  damea. 
«^iiiiBg  on  the  pi«a>ontory*s  brow,        475 
^9na|a«,lbeftoodi  with  hope  anflamM, 
^*jWi  Spirit  bonuDg  in  her  £>iMf 
T«in,  t«  poUfli.  and  exak  the  ftatr. 
iQ^  asiic  Oenii,  round  her,  radiant  finil'd. 
§B^fl^  firft  deportment,  afpe^k  calm,         480 

K>""^»f«ieriM[  iong*  and,  till  provok'd, 
^a=4bymkia  at  the  (porting  child  s 
aJBil  leafiw,  once  hi9  iury  routed, 
J^^^nafi  BMfa  eunr  to  haa  prey : 
MitapaSine  I  and  Mt  heart,  elate,  4SJ 

m)  BO  dcprefltog  Icar*    That  virtue  known 
AjkcBisitiig  kok.  wKofii  equal  heart 
vv^Mfi  aa  fixr  miothef  lelf : 
anntttiuim  »a  Tarioua  obie^t  wake, 
^«i«Slioo,  the  kind  fenfe  within :       490 
J^dte  bhqmBkib  p««r»  the  nobly  maimed,  • 
jif^ipnaloa.  the  de^Un'd  in  life, 
^MM  ypong  th»|  kifa  na  mother*!  hand, 
2^^r^7  feeond  if)£Muy  of  age, 
A^  in  fpoblic  familiea  to  live,  495 

'  Wto gladden  hc»v'n  I  whether  ihe  fianib 
Atkck^aiKg  m  the  h^tfpitMble  gate. 


^{l^the  linuiger  take  r^Hife  and  joy  s 
?^(r,toftriacthaoeai 
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« .  -^1  «r  wi*<.«  M.w^*i^  Ubour.  flie 
j^BB^  tfaefe  ^t  make  the  land  rejoiee ; 
{^vWtbtf  to  i^fophy,  aad  arti, 
Mtvflc tbe bafia and  the  finiih*d  pfide 
^^«nni«t  and  life)  ihe  iipreada  her  hand; 
'{^kowi  ber  gift  proluft*  nor  feems  to  know, 
^^^H  ^  WM^.  that  ihe  givei  at  all.      505 
ff°ttt»  tbeii  her  awful  prafenfic  join'd, 
^Bother  of  the  lUte  1  No  low  revenge, 
r|Na4paC(Doa  in  h«r  hreaft  lienncnt: 
l^ifem.  ceraaAaoate  of  vice, 
^i«bi  woe  that  can  afflia  mankind. 
^pBiOuQent  awarda;  yet  of  the  good 
7*  Fitfiom  AiUt  and  of  the  fu&riag  whobi, 
i^itfira^    ;$o  fair  her  jna  idecrecp 
]^  n  I^Mgiag  peen,  eieb  on  himfiMf 
^«9QBcabi««ndooai.    O,  happy  land  i    515 
:j^.tti0ttaloaB  tbia  iuOice  of  tLe  free  i 
Mjd  thefitl^^mipc  fiacerity  his  front, 
^ve,  reai'dfi  hit  pure  uatronbled  eye 


Now,  penfivo,  eaft  on  earth  hia  fixM  regard,  510 

Now  touch'd  celeftial,  laonch'd  it  on  t£  Iky. 

The  genius  he  whence  Britain  fliinea  fupreme, 

Tb«  Und  of  light,  and  re^itude  of  mind. 

He  too  the  fire  of  frncy  feeds  intanJe, 

With  all  the  train  of  paifioas thence  deriVd.  53 j 

Not  kimUing  quick,  a  noify  tranfieot  bUee, 

But  gradual,  ulent,  lafting,  and  profound. 

Near  him  retirement,  pointing  to  the  Ihade; 

And  independence  ftood:  the  geaerous  pair. 

That  fimple  life,  the  quiet>whi^>ering  grove,   530 

And  the  ftill  raptures  of  the  free-boni  foul 

To  eatcs  prcfrr-by  virtue  bought,  not  eam'd. 

Proudly  prefer  tkem  to  the  fcrvile  pomp. 

And  to  the  heart-cmbitter*d  joys  ot  flavot. 

Or  (hould  the  latter,  to  the  pubtie  fcene  5^ 

Demanded,  quit  his  fylvan  iriend  a  while; 

Nought  can  hia  firmneis  fliake,  nothing  feduce 

His  seal,  ftiU  adkive  for  the  coounonweal } 

Nor  Aormj  tvrants,  nor  corruption's  tools, 

Foul  manider  s  dark-workine  by  the  force      546 

Of  fecret-liqming  gold.    Aiitbeir  vile  arts. 

Their  flianaetol  Aonoura,  their  perfidious  gilta» 

He  greatly  (corns ;  and,  if  he  nouft  betray 

His  plundered  country,  or  his  power  refign, 

A  ^Mment's  parley  were  eternal  fhame :         545 

llluilrious  into  private  life  again. 

From  dirty  levees  he  unftainni  afrends, 

And  firm  in  fimates  ftands  the  patriot's  groand. 

Or  draws  new  vigour  in  the  peaceful  ihade. 

Aloof  the  bafliful  virtue  hovor'd  coy,  55Q 

Proving  by  fwect  diftniil  diibiifted  worth. 

Rough  labour  dos'd  the  train  :  and  in  his  hand 

Rude,  calloua,  finew-fwell'd,  and  black  with  toil^ 

Came  manlv  indignation.    Sour  he  frems. 

And  more  than  feems,  by  lawful  pride  afiaU'd;  55$ 

Yet  kind  at  heart,  and  juft,  and  gcneroaa,  tbere 

No  vengeance  lurks,  no  psde  infidioua  gall  4 

£v*n  in  the  very  Inxury  of  rage. 

He  foftening  can  forgive  a  gaOantfoa; 

The  nerve,  fupport,  and  glory  of  the  land  I-     56Q 

Nor  be  reHgion,  rational  and  free, 

Here  pafs*d  in  filence ;  whofi;  enraptur*d  eye 

Sees  heaven  with  earth  eonneded,  human  thinga 

Ltak*d  to  divine :  who  not  from  ienrike  fear. 

By  rites  for  fiame  weak  tyrant  iaceaie  fit»       565^ 

The  god  of  love  adores,  but  f«om  a  heaet 

£fhiluig  gladnefs,  into  pleafing  awe 

That  now  aftonifli'd  fwella,  now  in  a  cataa    ' 

Of  fearlefa  confidence  that  fioaSes  iemne; 

That  lives  devotion,  one  continual  hyna,       -570 

And  then  moft  grateful,  vi^hen  Heav'na  •bonntj 

U  right  enjay*d.  This  ever^checrfiil  powec   [mou 

0*cr  the  rais'd  cirde  ray'd  ftipctior  day. 

I  joy'd  to  join  the  virtues  whence  my  reign- 
0*er  Albion  was  to  riia.  Sadi  cheering  earn,  57^ 
And,  like  tly  circling  planets  from  the  fun. 
Ail  borrowing  beams  from  me,  a  heighten'id  aeal 
Impatient  fir*d  us  to  commence  our  toils. 
Or  pleaiures  rather,    iiong  the  pungent  time 
Pafs'd  not  in  mutual  haila:  but,  throaghthe  lan^ 
Darting  onr  light,  we  ihaoe  xhe  fogs  away.     581 

The  virtues  conquer  with  a  fioRM  hiok.  * 
Such  graee,  fiich  beanty,  foch  vidoeibiis  light. 
Live  m  their  prefrnce,  ftream  in  evary  f^lattce. 
That  t^  foul  won,  onamoarM,  and  te&'d,  [58  j 
Grows  their  own  image,  pure  ethereal  fiame. 
(IcJidceth^  frul  QemoDs^  oint.  oppofis  our  fiBi(o» 
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Would  ftill  from  Of  deluded  moitalt  wrap ; 
Or  in  gFofi  ibades  they  drown  the  vifual  ray. 
Or  by  the  fogt  of  prejudice,  where  mix  590 

Falfehood  and  truth  confounded,  foil  the  fenfe 
With  vain  re£ra<fted  images  of  bliis. 
But  chief  around  the  court  of  flatter'd  kings 
They  roll  the  duiky  rampart,  wall  o'er  waU 
Of  darknefs  pile,  and  with  their  thickeft  (hade  595 
Secure  the  throne.  No  favage  Alp,  the  den  [fcene. 
Of  wolves,  and  bears,  and  monilrous  things  ob- 
That  vex  the  fwain,  and  wade  the  country  round, 
Frotedled  lies  beneath  a  deeper  cloud. 
Yet  there  we  fometimes  fend  a  fjurching  ray.  600 
As,  at  the  facred  opening  of  the  morn, 
The  pcowling  race  retire  ;  fo,  picrc'd  feverc, 
^efore  our  potent  blaze  thefc  demons  fly, 
And  all  their  works  diiTolye.^— The  whifpe,r*d  ule, 
Tluit>  like  the  fabling  Nile,  nofounuin  knows.  605 
Fair-fac*d  deceit,  whole  wily  conicious  eye 
Ne'er  looks  dire^.  The  tongue  that  licks  the  duft, 
But,  when  it  fafely  dares,  as  prompt  to  fUng  : 
Smooth  crocodile  deftrudion,  whofe  fell  tears 
£n(nare.     The  Janus  face  of  courtly  pride ;    610 
One  to  Aiperiors  heaves  fubmiilive  eyes, 
On  haplcfs  worth  the  other  fouU  difdain. 
Checks,  that  for  fpme  weak  tendeme£s,  alone, 
oome  virtuous  flip,  can  wear  a  biuib.     The  laugh 
Profane,  when  midnight  bowls  difclofe  the  heart. 
At  iUrvin?  virtue,  and  at  virtue's  fools.         '  616 
Determined  to  be  broke,  the  plighted  faith : 
Nay  more,  the  godlefs  oath,  that  knows  no  tics. 
Soft-buzzing  flander ;  (ilky  moths,  that  eat 
An  honef^  name.  The  harpy  hand,  and  maw,  620 
Of  avaricious  luxury  ;  who  makes 
The  tlirone  his  Ihelter,  venal  laws  his  fort, 
And,  by  his  fervice,  who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark  from 
To  prefent  grandeur  ho^k  my  Britain  rofe. 

Bold  were  thofe  Britons,  Vho,  the  carelcls  fans 
Of  nature,  roam'd  the  forefUbounds,  at  once 
llieir  Verdant  city,  high-embowering  fane. 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  wood-land  wars : 
For  by  the  Druid  uught,  that  death  but  ihifts  6jo 
The  vital  fcene,  they  that  prime  fear  defpis'd  ; 
And,  praoe  to  ruih  on  fleel,  difdain'd  to  iparc 
^  ill-iav'd  life  that  muft  again  return. 
Fred  from  nature's  hand,  by  tyrant  force, 
And  fliU  more  tyrant  cuftom,  unfubducd. 
Man  kaows  no  mailer  fave  creating  Heaven, 
Or  fuch  as  choice  and  common  good  ordain. 
This  general  fenfe,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promifcuous  fire,  in  Britons  bum'd  intenfe, 
Of  future  times  prophetic.     Witnefs,  Rome,    640 
Who  law' (I  thy  CUeiar,  from  the  naked  land, 
Whofe  only  fort  was  Britiih  hearts,  rcpell'd. 
To  feck  Pbarfalian  )Vs#«ths.    Wiincfs,  the  toil. 
The  blood  of  ages,lK)otlcfd  to  fecure. 
Beneath  an  empire's  yoke,  a  ftubbom  ifle,        645 
Difpnted  hard,  and  c^ver  quite  fubdued.  [fcom'd 
The  north  remained  untoucn'd,  where  thofe  who 
To  Ooop,  retir'd  ;  and  to  their  keen  effort 
Yielding  at  lad,  re'coil'd  the  Rpman  power. 
In  vain,  unable  to  fudain  the  fhock,  650 

From  fea  to  fca  defponding  legions  rais'd 
The  waU  immenfe,  and  yet,  on  fununer's  eve. 
White  fport  his  lambkins  round,  the  fhcphcrd's 
Continual  o'er  it  burd  tho  northern  dorm,  [gaze, 
A»  ^Icco,  dicck'd^  receded;  thrcatc&ui^  hoirlc  6jj 
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A  fwift  return.    But  the  devonriog  flood 
No  more  endur'd  control,  when,  to  fuppon 
The  lad  remains  of  empire,  was  recali'd 
The  weary  Roman,  and  the  Briton  hj 
Unnerv'd,  exhauded,  fpiritlcfs,  and  ivA. 
Great  proof !  how  men  enfeeble  into  &Ta 
The  fword  behind  him  fladi'd ;  before  hss 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep.     Forlorn, 
He  roU'd  his  eye,  not  fparkling  ardent  Saat}, 
As  vhen  Caradlacus  to  battle  led 
Silurian  fwains,  and  Boadicca  tauefat, 
Her  I  aging  troops  the  miieries  of  fiavn. 

Then  (lad  rehcf !)  from  the  bleak  coiSii 
The  German  ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  i: 
^Vnd  ycUow-hair'd,  the  blue-ey'd  Stxoo 
He  came  iraplor'd,  but  came  with  other  aim 
Than  to  proted.  For  couqued  tnd  dekoK 
Suffices  the  fame  arm.     With  the  fierce  nee 
Pour'd  in  a  freih  invigorating  dream ; 
Blood,  where  unquelUd  a  mighty  fpirit  ^'l  i 
Rafh  war,  and  perilous  battfe,  theu*  delight ; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  voiuhIi 
Unpeaceful  death  their  choite ;  deriving  thcna 
A  right  to  fead,  and  drain  immortal  bowb 
In  Odin's  hall ;  whofe  biasing  roof  nkmii 
The  genial  uproar  of  thofe  fhadef,  who  fill 
In  defDerato  nght,  or  bv  fome  brave  attcffipc, 
And  tiiough  more  poliu'd  times  the  oaniAlai 
Difown,  yet  dill  the  fearlefs  habit  lives. 
Nor.  were  the  fuxly  gifu  of  war  their  all 
Wifdom  was  like  wife  theirs,  indulgent  b«^ 
The  calm  gradations  of  art-ourfing  peace, 
And  matcmefs  orders,  the  deepbausdii) 
On  which  afcends  my  Britiih  reigo.    U**^ 
I'o  the  refining  fubtietles  •f  Haves, 
They  brought  an  happy  goYcrmncat  alssf 
Form'd  by  that  freedom,  which,  with fecftif«^ 
Impartial  tiature  t^chcs  all  her  f<MM» 
And  which  of  old  through  the  whole  Scvt^itf^a^ 
I  fb-ong  infpir'd.    Monarchical  their  ittt,    ^ 
But  prudently  confin'd,  a«d  mingled  wifr 
Of  each  harmonious  pow*r :  only,  t9***^ 
Imperious  war  into  their  rule  ii^sU 
PrevaH'd  their  general-klng,  and  chiefBiio^s^ 
In  nianv  a  field,  by  civil  fury  daia'd.        '^ 
Bled  the  difcordant  heptarchy ;  aodlo^g 
(£ducin)|r  good  from  UJ),  the  battle  gn»B<ii 
£re,  blood-cemented,  Anglo-Saxons  Uw 

Egbert  and  peace  on  one  united  throoe. 
Nofoonerdawn'dthe^irdiiclolitfcahD  :o, 

Of  brighter  days,  when,  low !  the  •onh  i*«» 
With  dormy  nations  black,  on  Jtoghtfidpoiff  d 
Woes  the  fevered  c*er  a  people  filt. 
The  Danifh  raven,  lur'd  ny  annaal  fi^* 
Hung  6'cr  the  hmd  inceflfant.    Fleet  an !!««  '* 
Of  barbarous  pirates  unremitting  tore 
The  mifcrable  coad.    Before  them  it»ik'^ 
Far  fcen,  the  demon  of  devourinf  flasM ; 
Rapine,  and  murder,  all  wkh  Wiod  befi»«'  * 
Without  or  ear,  or  eye,  or  feeling  hrsft ;      li 
WhUc  clofe  behind  them  march'dthc  bik^?'^ 
Of  defolating  funinc  who  delighu 
In  grafs-grown  cities,  and  in  defert  fickh; 
And  pui^-fpotted  pedilence,  bf  whom 
Ev'n  frienddiip  fcar'd,  in  fickeniof  bocror  my 
Each  fbcial  fenfe  and  tendaneis  cibk- 
Fixing  at  lad,  the  fiuigatnary  race  ^^ 

^pr^ad  froiB^thc  ftjJuUr's  loud^wfcwHhflg  »«»• 
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To  w^  the  Tlnmes  devohes  his  gentle  maze, 
JUd  with  feperior  arm  the  Saxon  aw*d.  735 

Bu  /uperftkioD  firft,  and  monklih  dreams, 
koA  nonk-direded  clojder-feeking  king*, 
Had  aic  iMtf  his  rigour,  ate  away 
fiiicdgeofcoQrage,  and  deprefs'd  the  foul 
0»  eoe^eriog  freedom,  which  he  once  refpir^d. 
TKttscnKlMei|afs*d;  and  rare  appear*d       751 
Whice-OBukd  peace,  exalting  o'er  the  vale, 
A*  w^^cl^wh  Alfred,  from  the  wilds  (he  came 
To  polk'4cilib  ind  proteded  plains. 
Vhu*  \gj  dc^Rcs  the  Saxon  empire  funk,  7^5 

Then  fttcKse  in  Haftinirs  bloody  icid. 

CvnpenfioDs  war !  (on  dritains  glory  bent, 
&  fc?  oriain'd)  in  that  decifive  day, 
Thf^lKf  Nonnan  feiz'd  at  once  au  ifle, 
far  wbci,  throdgft  many  a  century,  in  vain,  740 
7b£«Bin,  Snob,  Dane,  had  toilM  add  bled. 
(^/■Co'iiic  natiooithis  the  final  burft ; 
Ani  mir'd  the  genins  of  thefc  people  all, 
fhde  nrtuei  mix*d  in  one  exalted  Arcam, 
.-tet  the  rich  tide  of  Englifh  blood  grew  full.  745 

AwWk  mj  fpirit  flcpt ;  fhc  hmd  a  while, 
Afcparf,  droDp'd  beneath  defpotic  rage. 
li*airfEdward*s  equal  identic  laws, 
7^&rJflB  ridlor's  partial  will  prevail*^. 
AJpnftratelay;  and,  in  thcfecrct  ihade,       750 
W^&  ^«'-  fcarfiil,  indignation  gnaJh'd 
IliiittrfL    Of  freedom,,  property,  defpoird, 
Wofthdrbfllwarlr,  arms;  with caftlcs crufhM, 
j^njfiaii't  ^uarter'd  o'er  the  bridled  land ; 
^ftinring  beeches,  at  the  curfew  found,  755 
Vjedtd  hmk  into  their  fordid  beds, 
2jiithroQghtheznounLfuIgloom,of  axlcicnt  times 
"•'i  ^  dr  dreamt  of  better.     Ev'n  to  feed 
{^^Taafiyie  foort,  the  pea  fan  ts  ftarv*d': 
^?*<*34lferd,  the  pafture  of  the  tame,        760 

'^Q'ttAlhamlet,  fpiry  town,  was  giv'n, 
^^hp»n  foreft  roughen *d  wide  around. 
^;<U6dead,  fo  vile  fubmiflion,  long 
^i  B8L  Gathering  force,  my  graduiu  flame 

Mrf  t^  Boontaxn  of  tyrannic  fway,  765 

■•^tobend,  impatient  of  control, 
J^thflnfelves  the  common  tyrant  check'd. 
•vj^'^'di,  by  kings  intra Aable  and  fiertftf, 
r^f^W  portion  of  the  plunder'd  ft  ate, 
^'«pwd,  by  the  timorous  and  weak,  770 

iJr*aB«^ground, firft  taught  their  rapine  law, 
I* '^1  next  a  nobler  leagiic  began, 
r^'  wofe  of  EfiglKh  and  of  Norman  race, 
z^'  feitcnnl  nation  blended  now, 
"  ation  of  the  firee !  prcfsM  by  a  band        775 
*  r|««»,  ardent  as  the  fummcr*S  noon 
jyjS '?^'  delighted  on,  the  tyrant  fee  ! 
y\  WW  With  fcigft*d  ahcrity  he  bears 
k'i'^ ''sInAanCe  down,  his  thflc  revenj^e, 
^^  Pm  the  charter,  by  which  life  indeed'    780 

^-^of  prite,  a-^lory  to  he  man.       [afftrm'd 
lyrj'Sh  thik  and  throu£h  fuccccdinir  rei:^E 


.-;"» 


^I    "a?  '^**^^  "gbts,  the  wholcfomc  windi 
^  Tj'wiion  hence  began  to  blow, 
i'-'.y^  frnce  have  lent  the  country  life. '     785 
7^'  l*'^^  hteath  cormptions  infedt-blights, 
c^'Tf^H  cl«ids  of  evil  counfel,  fly ; 
^  •  *HiW  they  fmmdhig  fwcH,  a  putrid  couh, 
I'A  l.^^  winiftry ,  ttcy  purge ,  789 

i^^r^^^  ^Ws  renew  their  bloom,     [mix'd 
^"  wHh  the   temper' d   monarchy  here 
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Arifiocratic  fway,  the  neoplo^ill; 

FUtter'd  by  this  or  that,  as  intereft  leanM, 

No  full  perfei^ion  knew.    For  me  referv*d. 

And  for  my  commons,  was  that  glorious  turn .  795 

They  crown'd  my  firft  attempt,  in  lenates  rofe. 

The  fort  of  freedom !  flow  till  then,  alone. 

Had  work'd  that  general  liberty,  that  foul,     [left 

Which  generous  nature  breathes,  and  which  when 

By  me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  Rome,  %       800 

I  thrdugh  the  northern  nations  wide  diffused. 

Hence  m^y  a  people,  fierce  with  freedom,  rufti'd 

From  the  rude  iron  regions  of  the  north. 

To  Lybian  defcrts  fwaml  protruding  fwarm,  804 

And  pour'd  new  fpIrlt  through  a  fiavifti  world. 

Yet,  o'er  thefe  Gothic  ftates,  the  king  and  chieft 

Retain'd  the  high  prep©gative  of  war, 

And  with  enornious  property  ^ngrofs'd 

The  mhiglcd  power.     But  on  Britannia's  fhore 

Now  prcfent,  I  to  ralfe  my  reign  began  810 

By  raifing  the  democracy,  the  third 

A^d  broadeft  bulwark  of  the  guarded  ftate. 

Then  was  the  full,  the  perfed  plan  difclos'd 

Of  Britain's  matchlefs  conftitution,  mixt 

Of  mutual  checking  and  fupportins^  powers,    Srg 

Kini^,  Lords,  and  Common^ ;  nor  the  name  of  free 

Dcf'  rving,  while  the  vaflUl-many  droop'd : 

For  fince  the  moment  of  the  whole  thev  form, 

So,  as  deprefs'd  or  rais'd,  the  balance  they 

Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  caft.  82> 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continual  proof. 

When  kintrs  of  narrow  genius,  minion-rid. 
Neglecting  faithfu!  worth  for  fawning  daves; 
Proudly  regardlefs  of  their  people's  plaints, 
And  poorly  paflive  of  infultmg  foes ;  8a^ 

DoiibIe,hot  prudent,  obftinate,  not  firm, 
Th«ir  mercy  fear,  neceflity  their  faith ; 
Inftead  df  generous  Are,  prefumptuous,  hot, 
Rafti  to  refolve,  and  flothful  to  perform  ; 
Tyrants  at  once  and  flaves,  imperious,  mean,  83O 
To  Want  rapacious  joining  fliameful  waflc ; 
By  counfels  weak  and  wicked,  cafy  rous'd 
To  paltry  fchemes  of  abfolutc  command. 
To  icclt  their  fplendor  in  their  fure  difgrice. 
And  in  a  broken  ruin'd  people  wealth :  8j5 

When  fuch  o'ercaft  the  ftate,  no  bond  of  love. 
No  heart,,  no  foul,  no  unity,  no  nerve, 
Combin'd  the  loofe  disjointed  public,  lo.^ 
To  fame  abroad,  to  happinefs  at  home.  i^^ 

But  when  an  Edward  and  an  Henry  breath'd 
Through  the  charm'd  whole  one  all  exerting  foul ; 
Drawn  fympathetic  from  his  dark  retreat. 
When  wide-attracted  merit  round  tbem  glow'd  : 
When  connfclsjuft,  extcnfive,  generous,  Srm, 
Amid  the  maze  of  ftate,  detennin'd  kept         845 
Some  filling  point  in  view :  when  on  the  ftock 
Of  public  good  and  glory  g^^tcd,  fpread 
Their  palms,  their  laurels;  or,  if  thence  they  ftray'd, 
Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  reftraint : 
When  regal  ftate,  pre-eminence  of  place,         850 
They  fcorn*d  to  deem  pre-eminence  of  cafc« 
To  be  luxurious  drones,  that  only  rob 
The  bufy  hive  :  as  in  diftin<Sbion,  power. 
Indulgence,  honour,  and  advantage,  firft  ; 
When  they  too  claim'd  in  virtue,  danger,  toil,  855 
Superior  rank ;  with  equal  hand,  prepar'd 
To  guard  the  fubjedt,  and  to  ouell  the  foe  : 
When  fuch  with  me  their  vital  influence  flicd, 
^o  motfirr'd  grievance,  hopelcft  figh  wu  heard  | 

Riij 


Oi 


'tUt  wokks  Of  TrtoMsoW- 


No  foul  dlftmil  throngii  wary  fenatcs  ran,       860 
Confined  their  bountv,  and  their  ardonr  quench'd : 
On  aid,  unqucdionM,  liberal  aid  was  mven : 
f\ife  in  their  condu<ft,  by  their  Valour  nr'd. 
Fond  where  they  led  vidorious  armies  rulh*d ; 
And  Creffy,  Poitiers,  Agincourt  proclaim        865 
What  kings  fupported  by  almighty  love, 
And  people  fir  d  with  liberty,  can  do. 
Be  veila  the  favage  reigns,  when  kindred  rage 
*rhe  numerous  once  Plantagcnets  dcvour'd, 
A  race  to  ▼cngcancc  vowM !  and  when,  opprefs'd 
By  privi^tc  feuds,  almoft  extinguifliM  lay  871 

My  qutv^ing  flame.     But,  in  tlie  next,  behold  ! 
A  cautious  tyrant  lend  it  oil  anew. 

Proud,  dark,  fufplcious,  brooding  o*er  his  gold, 
Ai  how  to  fix  his  throne  he  jealous  cafl  875 

His  crafty  views  arotind ;  pierc'd  with  a  ray, 
"Which  on  his  timid  mind  1  darted  fiiil. 
He  mark*d  the  barons  of  exceffive  fway. 
At  pleafure  making  and  unmaking  kingrg ; 
And  h<fnce,  to  crufh  thefepettvtyrants,i>lann'd  880 
A  law,  that  let  them,  by  the  ulcnt  waite 
Of  luxury,  their  landed  wealth  diffufe, 
And  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power. 
By  foft  degrees  a  mighty  change  cnfued,  884 

£v*n  working  to  this  day.  With  ilrcams,  deduc'd 
From  thefc  diminiih'd  floods,  the  country  fmil'd. 
As  when  impetuous  from  the  fhow-heap'd  Alps, 
To  vernal  funs  relenting,  pours  the  Rhine ; 
"While  undivided,  oft,  with  M^eful  fweep. 
He  foams  along ;  but,  throueh  Batavian  meads  890 
Branch'd  into  fair  canals,  indulgent  flows ; 
Waters  a  thoofand  fields ;  and  culture,  trade, 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  fliips,  and  villas  mix*d, 
A  rich,  a  wondrous  landlflcip  riles  round. 

His  furious  fen  the  foul-enilaving  chain,       895 
"Wbich  many  a  doating  vcncmblc  age 
Had  link  by  link  flrong-twi(lcd  round  tlie  land, 
i>hook  ofi*.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power ; 
From  heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  void 
Each  folenm  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,    900 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind ; 
And,  wild  at  lad,  to  plunge  into  a  fca 
of  blood  and  horror.    The  returning  light. 
That  firft  through  Wickliff  ftreak'd  the  orieftly 
Now  burft  in  open  day.  Bar'd  to  the  blaze,  ffloom. 
Forth  from  the  haunts  of  Aiperflrtion  crawl  d  906 
Her  motly  fans,  fantaftic  fi|^res  all ; 
And,  wide-difper8*d,  their  ufelels  fetid  wealth 
In  gracefol  labour  bioom*d,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

Trade,  joined  to  thefe,  on  every  fea  difplay'd 
A' dtriog  canvas,  pour*d  with  every  tide  oil 

A  golden  flood.     From  other  worlds  were  rdrd 
The  guilty  glittering  ftores  whofe  fatal  charms. 
By  the  plain  Indian  liappily  defpisM, 
Yet  work'd  his  woe ;  and  to  the  blifsful  groves, 
Where  tialurc  liv*d  herfelf  amone  her  fons       916 
And  innocence  and  joy  for  ever  cTwelt, 
Drew  Mge  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before. 
The  vrorft  the  zral  inflam*d  barbarian  drew. 
Be  no  fuch  horrid  commerce,  Britain,  thine  !    920 
But  want  for  warn,  with  mutual  aid,  fupply. 

The   commons  thus    enrich'd,    and    powerful 
Againft  the  barons  weigh'd.  Hliza  then,  [  grown. 
Amid  thefe  doubtful  motions,  flcady,  gave 
Thr  beam  to  fix.     She  !  like  the  fecrct  eye      925 
That  never  clofes  on  a  guarded  world. 
So  fought,  fo  mark'd,  fo  fcU'd  the  public  good, 


» 


That  fclf-fupported,  Withotit  ohe  ally. 
She  aw*d  her  inward,  queU*d  her  cirdlog  fo« 
Infpir*d  by  me,  beneath  her  (heltcring  in,    f 
In  fpite  of  raging  univfrjaijwdy. 
And  raging  ^as  reprefs'd,  the  Belgic  (bteit 
My  bumark  on  the  contioent,  arofc. 
Matchlefs  in  all  the  fpirit  of  her  days! 
With  confidence,  unbounded,  (eitleSi  Iok 
Elate,  her  fervent  people  waited  gay, 
Cheerful  demanded  the  lon^-thrcaten'd  Her, 
And  dafli*d  the  pride  of  Spam  around  thcu  tiL 
Nor  ceas'd  the  Britifli  thunder  here  to  np 
The  deep,  reclaimM,  obcy*d  iu  awful  call ; 
In  fire  and  fmokc  Iberian  ports  involv'd. 
The  trembling  foe  ev*n  to  the  centre  {hook 
Of  their  new-conouer'd  world,  and  fkullmj:  i 
By  veering  winds  their  Indian  trcafure  home. 
Meantime,  peace,  plenty,  juftice,  fcicnct,  aru, 
With  foftcr  laurels  crown'd  her  happy  rdgn- 
As  yet  uncircumfcrib'd  the  regal  power. 
And  wild  and  vague  prerogative  rcmaiit'd. 
A  wide  voracious  guU,  wlirc  fwallcw 'd  oft 
The  helplcfs  fubjeS  lay.     This  to  reduce 
To  the  juft  limit  was  my  great  eflbrt. 

By  means,  that  evil  Iccm  to  narrow  maa, 
Superior  beings  work  their  myftic  will ; 
From  ftorm  atid  ttoublc  th«s  a  fettled  calin» 
At  laft,  effulgent,  o'er  Britannia  finil'd. 
The   gathering  tempefh,  heavei 
came. 
Came  in  the  prince,  who,  drunk 
His  vain  pacific  counfels  ml'd  the  ^ 
Though  icom'd  abroad,  bewildered  in  s»» 
Of  fruitlefs  treaties ;  while  St  home  cnw  *. 
And  by  a  worthlcls  crew  infatiate  drsin'd, 
He  loft  his  people's  confidence  and  lovt : 
Irreparable  Ws !  whence  crowns  becocae 
An  anxious  burden.    Years  iagloriow  P»i»  ^ 
Triumphant  Spain  the  ▼engciul  ^rwf^^r 
Abandoned  Frederick  pin'd,and  Ralcig&W**'^ 
But  nothing  that  to  thefc  internal  broils 
That  rancour,  he  began;  while  lawkUl^T 
He,  with  hU  flavifli  dodors,  try'd  to  rcjr 
On  metaphyfic,  on  enchanted  ground 
And  all  the  roaay  ouibblcs  of  the  fchoobj 
As  if  for  one,  and  fometimes  for  the  ^«^' , 
Heaven  had  mankind  in  vengeance  m/°^ 
Vrin  the  pretence  !  not  fo  the  dire  cSctXy 
The  fierce,  the  fooUflidifcord  thencr  dent  fl  f 
That  tears  the  country  (Ull,  by  p«rty-^H« 
And  minifterial  clamour  kept  alive. 
In  adUon  weak,  and  for  the  wordy  ^   .. 
Beft  fitted,  fkint  this  prince  purfoed  hucu^ 
Content  to  teach  the  fubjed-Vrd,  how  grt«'  r 
How  £\crod  he  f  howdefpicabk  they .     ^^ 
But  his  unyielding  fon  thefc  doAraeiOi^ 
With  all  a  bigot's  rage  (who  iv:ter  <ls»p 
Byreaib««Bg\isfire^;.andwl^^^^^^^      ^ 
Warm,  and  tenacious,  mto  pracjcr  f  *^,  .j 
Senates  in  vain,  their  kind  reftrsiOt  apP'T^^ 
The  more  they  ftrugglcd  to  fupport  ^^     i,}^.\ 
His  juftice-dreading  miniflert  the  more^  j^^  ^^ 
Drove  him  beyond  their  boonds-    *  ^  .    ■  j  ^^^ 
Of  faithful  love,  and  with  the  flaiMfT  P^        , 


Free,  cordial,  large,  of  ncTer^ulifll  w»^' 
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WttoKittioB  given,  or  rMsbleft  fquees'd 
f  «D  M  islkM  people,  hf  a  band 
tf  the  worft  nifluii*,  thofe  of  mam  wwer. 
Oppd&iA  wilk'd  at  brve,.Biia  pour  d  ftbrood 
H.T  vmieaaag  traifl .'  afermon,  fpiot,         1000 
lboA>hnwrii,  tfait  ftwxfy  freedom  to  thi  glove 
Mx ;  pnjeAort  a£  iggrieriii;  fehediei 
CaniiicRc  to  loid  fOr  iinproc«<fted  feae, 
To fdHtkcteviiir  many  to  the  few,  1004 

And dnai AMifiad  woya  tik' exlttofted  land. 
t-^t  CrtB  dtt  hetUng  pbec,  whence  peace  fliould 
And  pifd  tndi,  iadicman  bieott  filed         [Aow, 
*nKirHifairMuid;  and  OB  ttitf^enal  bench, 
haad  if  jdUce,  partr  held  the  (cale. 
Aid  tiolnoe  die  iword.  ••  Afflidled  yean,      lOio 
"•fuitat,  kk  It  bft  their  veneeante  fttIL 
Mihtkm Monoon  of  ftibnuffive  few 
^m^  r^ge,  my  Harhbden  rua'd  Im  VOiot, 
|*>^»tUh«9appcsU*d;  the  laws  no  more 
^paeot  Ett,  behoT*d  fome  other  ear.      T015 
^«&.iate  fnm  the  koca  reientiTe  north, 
«r "KMcCab  by  veligioA  roosM, 
^{[maaaiittycatne.     Beneath  itawiog 
^afi'd,tko«gh  meattt  to  fumfk  hoiliU  aid, 
^Bafttbn  Roman  ieosce.  Theft  a  iaine  jox> 
J«o«i  Ait  cfear'd,  Ganlbm*d,r(.-Bew'd  the  land. 
Pftptnwtfot  tnrlM,  nor  GMeoe,  nor  Rome, 
Spat  bor^g  from  a  t)rra&t*i  ebain, 
J*.  M  of  me,  each  «^ated  fotd 
5yi«Wf  ottve,  and  flam'd  in  every  eye,  IO85 
{■f^  Widd  fiich  Hght  and  heat  etimUnM  f 
r*°^ Vid  heard !  fuch  dreadful  zeal,  fed  00 
sNtitt^dlc  vrifdohi.'  taught  k«  coorfe 
JJttWeto  dcToof  ;  ftich  wtfdom  fir*d 
^*i^b«pgitt!,  aod  afah'd  finccre  I030 

5*j2Sj%<tdy  Ibttc.  reftorc  the  hwa, 

ii^f^^f  to-fccnte  their  fwty. 
J^^  ^tuf^c  of  my  mildeft  font. 
STTvMSad.    A  nation  once  inflam'd 
rf^«N«^e  blvath  of  ft<»ioaa  fury  btovr, 
kTJt  ^  nge  of  mad  eiitho6aft  fwelTd)  1036 
r^tteh fc£^.     Pram  breaft  to  breafi, 
^^  w  nt^  the  idndUnj^  pafDoai  mix 
^^r^^'d  bhzt ;  and,  ever  wife  and  jaft, 
5^HaTcn  to  gractoQ*  end*  du-ed*  the  ftoith. 
*j^  WW  conflagration  iTHtain  wrapt,        1041 
r  ^CMiVioa't  iawlefs  fi>n«  de^il'd,  [ground, 
.  61  lonAi,  and  Common*,  thundering  to  the 
r*2>P»fli'd--Lo  \  from  their  afhes  role, 
Tr^j:r»diattt  youth,  the  niocnit-(late« 
J 1^  pievoit  yoke  of  vaffalage,  the  yoke    1046 
^f7»clUb,  by  by  thofe  flamea  dUfoiv^d ; 
7*<>««  "V  waftcfol,  the  hixunoas  king,  [bend. 
fcl^****^  that  whidi  taught  the  young  to 
^R^ot^d^AeCommuoitaa'dthe  whole, 
^Wtt  oh  tkt  eternal  rock  their  po^rtft    lojx 
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A  jTf '» *  feaates  more  d( 


weakh 


h^a^ 


dependent  jg^^w. 


AtlTZi?^'^  frcaocnt,  more  affur'd.  Tet  livM, 
y.  ^m  Ti^iHir  ^lead  that  bitter  root,      X055 
^^-VM  **^'»«»t  by  their  patroni  «rft 
-ff    ?  •^^'otiotti,  when  they  touch  thendelvet. 
(^'""'IddclQlive  cant ;  the  rafli  cabal 


l^coortiert,  ravenooa  for  prey ; 


^ttkr*  in  a  doable  chain 


^ia^JH^^^  land ;  the  ronftant  need 
^^  ^teft  meani,  of  lUfttng  fom^ 
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And  flattering  fenalet,  to  ibpply  his  uraAe  ( 
I'hefe  tore  fonie  momenta  from  the  carelefa  pxince^ 
And  hi  hU  breaft  awak*d  the  kindred  plan.     1065 
By  daa«erons  foftnefa  long  he  min*d  hi$  way ; 
By  ibbtie  arts,  diflimulation  deep ; 
By  iharing  what  Cormptkm  Ihowa^d,  profuie  | 
By  breathing  wide  the  gay  licentious  plague, 
Ajid  pleafing  manners,  fitted  to  deceive.        xoyo 

At  lad  fobikled  the  delirious  joy, 
On  whofe  hieh  billow,  from  the  (kintlv  reifli 
The  nation  drove  too  far.    A  penfion  d  king, 
Againft  his  country  brib*d  by  Gallic  gokl ; 
The  port  pernicious  fold,  the  Scylla  imce.       loyf 
And  fell  Charybdis  of  the  Britiik  feas : 
Freedom  attack*dh  abroad,  with  furer  olovr 
I'o  cut  it  oir  at  home ;  the  foviour-leagoe 
Of  Europe  broke  \  the  progrefs  ev*n  odvanc'd 
Of  univerfkl  fway,  which  to  reduce  xo8o 

Such  ieas  of  blood  and  treafure  Britain  coft ; 
The  naiilions.  by  a  generous  people  given. 
Or  fi)uandetM  inle,  or  to  corrupt,  dSgrace, 
And  awe  the  land  with  forces  not  their  own,  1084 
£mploy*d ;  the  darling  church  herielf  becray'd ; 
All  tkele,  broad  glaring,  op'd  the  general  eye. 
And  waVd  my  ^ir^  the  refifting  foul. 

Mild  was,  at  firft,  and  half  alham*d,  the  check 
Of  fenatea,  fiiook  from  the  fanuftic  dreanl 
Of  abfolote  ftfbmiffion,  teneuvtle!  T090 

Which  flavts  would  blufii  to  own,  and  which« 
To  pra&ice,  always  honeft  nature  (hock,  [reduc'd 
Not  ev*n  the  maik  remoVd,  and  the  fierce  front 
Of  tyranny  difcWd ;  nor  trampled  laws; 
Nor  ieia'd  each  badge  of  freedom  throudb  the  hnd  ; 
For  Sidney  Ueediog  for  th*  unpublifii'd  page ; 
Nor  on  the  bench  avowed  corruption  plac'<C 
And  murderous  n^c  icfelf,  in  Jeflferies*  form ; 
Nor  endleftads  of  aihitnry  power. 
Cruel  and  falfe,  could  raife  the  public  arm.    XIOO 
Difiruftful,  fcatter*d,  of  combining  ehieft 
DcToid,  and  dreading  blind  rapadous  war, 
The  patient  public  turns  not  till  impcU'd 
To  the.  near  verge  of  ruin.    Hence  I  rons'd 
The  bigot  king,  and  hurried  fated  on  XX<^ 

His  meafares  immature.    But  chief  hia  teal. 
Out-flaming  Rome  herfielf,  poitentous  fcar*d 
The  troubled  nation :  Mary^s  horrid  days 
To  hmcy  bleeding  rofe,  and  the  dire  glare 
Of  Smithfield  lightenM  in  its  eyes  anew.        f  XXO 
Yet  filence  reign*d.    Each  on  another  fcowl*d 
Rueful  amazement,  prefling  down  his  rage  t 
As,'mnftering  vengeance,  the  deep  thandeifiriMVilia 
Awfully  ftill,  waiting.the  high  Command 
To  (bring.    Strait  from  bis  conniry  Europe  fiiv'd^ 
To  &we'  Britannia,  lot  my  datling  fon,  XX m 

Than  hero  more !  the  patriot  of  mankkid ! 
Immortal  Naflan  tfttae.    1  hufiiM  the  deep, 
By  demons  rouf*d,  and  bade  the  lifted  win^ 
Still  fliiftang  as  behoVd;  with  various  brt«h,  XXIM 
Waft  the  deliverer  to  the  h)iiging  Ihore.  ^ 
See !  wide  alive,  the  foaming  chamial  bright 
With  fw«lling  (ails,  and  all  the  pride  of  war. 
Delightful  view !  when  juAwe  draws  ^  fwoffds 
And,  mark !  difl^fing  ardent  foul  around,      xxaj 
And  fweet  contempt  of  death,  my  (breamisg  flag. 
Ev*n  adverfe  navies  blefs'd  the  binding  ^le. 
Kept  dawn  the  glad  acctaim,  and  fifent  joy'd. 
Arriv*d,  the  pomp,  and  not  the  walle  of  arma 
His  progrefs  marked.  The  <aist  oppofifig  hiA  IXJO 
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For  once/  in  yifcldiii^,  their  beft  vidtot^  found, 
And  by  defertion  prov'd  exalted  faith ; 
"While  his  the  bloodlefs  conqueft  of  the  heart, 
8hout»  without  groan,  and  trinmph  without  war. 

Then  dawn*d  the  period  dellin*d  to  confine 
The  furge  of  wild  prero^tive,  to  raife  ZI36 

A  mound  reftraining  it«  imperious  race. 
And  bid  the  raving  deep  no  farther  now. 
Nor  were,  without  that  fence,  the  fwaliow*d  (late 
Better  than  Belgian  plains  without  their  dikes, 
Suftaining  weighty  leas.    This,  often  (av*d    1 141 
By  more  than  human  hand,  the  public  faw,  [yield 
And  feiz'd  the  white-wing'd  moment.  Pleas  d  to 
DeftruAivc  power,  a  wife  heroic  prince 
£v*n  lent  his  aid— Thrice  happy  !  did  they  know 
Their  happinefs,  Britannia's  bounded  kings.    1146 
What  though  not  theirs  the  boaft,  in  dungeon 

glooms, 
To  plunge  bold  freedom ;  or,  to  cheerleis  wilds. 
To  drive  him  from  the  cordial  face  of  friend ; 
Or  fierce  to  (Irikc  him  at  the  midnight  hour,  1 150 
By  mandate  blind,  not  juflice,  that  delights 
To  dare  the  keeneft  eye  of  open  day. 
Wh^t  though  no  glory  to  controul  the  bws, 
And  make  mjurious  will  their  only  rule,    [power, 
Thev  dciem   it !  what  though,  tools  of  wanton 
Peftiferous  armies  fwarm  not  at  their  call !     1156 
What  though  they  give  not  a  relentlefs  crew 
Of  civil  furies,  proud  opprcffion's  fangs ! 
.To  tear  at  ple^iure  the  dcjeded  land. 
With  flarvmg  labour  pampering  idle  wa{le«    1 160 
To  clothe  the  tiaked,  feed  the  hungry,  wipe 
The  gniltlefs  tear  from  lone  affli(ftion*s  eye  ; 
To  raife  hid  nlerit,  fet  th*  alluring  light 
Of  virtue  high  to  view ;  to  nourim  arts, 
Dired  the  thunder  of  an  injur *d  ilate,  1x65 

Make  a  whole  glorions  people  fing  for  jOy, 
Jt^efs  human-  kind,  and  through  the  downward 
Of  future  times  to  fpread  that  ^tter  fun      [depth 
Whidv«iightsi»  Britifli  foulj  for  deeds  like  thcfe, 
The  dazzling  fair  career  unbounded  lies;        1170 
While,  (ftill  fuperior  blifs!)  the  dark  irrupt 
Isldndly  barr*d,  the  precipice  of  ill. 
Oh,  Wnry  -divine !  O,  poor  to  tlm. 
Ye  giddy  glories  of  defpotic  thrones ! 
By  uiiB»  by  thia  indeed,  is  im»g*d  Heaven,     11 75 
By  bouncllefs  good,  without  the  power  of  ill. 

And  now  behold  !  exalted  as  tlM  cope 
Tluit  fwells  immenfe  o'er  many  peopled  earth. 
And  like  it  free,  my  fabric  ilands  complete. 
The  palace  of  the  laws.  To  the  four  heavens  1 1 80 
Four  gates  impartial  throwp,  unceafing  crowds. 
With  kings  themfelves  the  hearty  pealant  mix'd 
l^our  urgent  in.    And  though  to  different  ranks 
Refponfive  place  belongs,  yet  equal  fpreads    11 84 
The  (hcltering  roof  o*er  all ;  while  plenty  flows. 
And  glad  contentment  echoes  round  the  whole. 
Ye  floods,  defcend  !  ve  winds,  confirming,  blow  1 
Nor  outward  tempeft,  nor  corrofive  time. 
Nought  but  the  felon  undermining  hand 
Of  dark  corruption,  can  its  frame  diffolve,      XI90 
And  lay  the  toil  of  ages  in  the  dtUL 

JVWw  $»  Part  IK 

Ver.  49-    Church  power,   or  ccdcfiiftiad  ty- 
ranny. 

Ver.  |^«    Civil  tfnfioy4 


Ver.  86.  •  Crufiides. 

Ver.  91.    Comiptioo  of  the  Chnrch  of  Rmbc 

Ver.  94.  VafTalagCy  whcooe  the  attackKV 
clans  to  their  chief.  . 

Ver.  96.    Duelling. 

Ver.  laj.    The  hierarchy. 

Ver.  141.    The  Hercules  of  Faraefc. 

Ver.  153.    The  fighting  gladiator. 

Ver.  156.    The  dyinr  ghtfiiator. 

Ver.  164.    The  ApoUo  o£  Belvidere. 

Ver.  175.    The  Venus  of  Medici. 

Ver  185.  The  groupe  of  Laocooo  aadkiitv 
fons,  deflroyed  by  two  ferpenta. 

Ver.  i86<    Sec  .£aeid  ii.  vei;.  199—427. 

Ver.  ao8.  It  is  reported  of  Michael  Ask 
Buonaroti,  the  moil  celebrated  mailer  of  bmc 
fculpture,  that  he  wrought  with  a  kind  of  is^ 
tion,  or  enthuiiaflic  fury,  which  produced  the  m 
here  mentioned. 

Ver.  ai3,  214.  Edeemed  the  two  fineft  ^ 
of  modem  fculpture. 

Ver.  244.    The  fchool  of  the  Cancel 

Ver.  266.  The  river  Amo  runs  through  FlaiW 

Ver.  269.  The  republics  of  Florcnct,  W 
LUcca^  and  Sienna.  They  formerly  Uxt  h 
very  cruel  wars  together,  but  arc  d<jw  ail  fot 
ably  fubjea  to  the  Great  Duke  of  Tufcany.ag 
it  be  Lucca,  which  fUll  maintains  the  (ofn  v 
republic. 

Ver.  282.  The  Genoefe  territory  h  rcdbl| 
very  populous,  but  the  towns  and  ^^^^^^i 
moft  ^rt  lie  hid  amonif  the  Apennine  rtaam 
mountains.  ^^ 

Ver.  284.  According  to  Dr.  Burwrt»F" 
of  the  deluge.  •  ^^^ 

Ver.  293*    Venice  waa  the  moft  floanihj^ 

in  Europe,  with  regard  to  trade,  k«fc*«*r 
fage  to  the  Eail  Indies  by  the  Cape  ftf  Good  «! 
and  America  were  difcovered.  ^^1 

Ver.  294.  Thofe  who  fled  to  fome  vuwm 
the  Adriatic  gulf,  from  the  defolatiaBJf»tt^, 
Italy  bv  an  irruption  of  the  Huns,  ■»  '<^| 
there  this  famous  dty,  about  the  bc|io>»l  *  ^^| 
fifth  century.  < 

Ver.  319.    The  main  ocean. 

Ibid.    Great  Britain.  * 

Ver.  3^5.    The  Swifs  Cantons.  A 

Ver.  329.  Geneva,  fituated^  on  i«  w«  ^ 
manus,  a  imaU  ilate,  but  noble  ex^ap  *  ■ 
blclEngs  of  civil  and  religious  liberty- 

Ver.  347.    The  Swils,  after  I»^«.^J, 
abfent  from  their  native  country,  ^  *"^ 
fuch  a  violent  defirc  of  feeing  it  »!»*•,**,. 
them  with  a  kind  of  Unguiihiog  '^r' 
called  the  Swifs  ficknefs. 

Ver.  366.    The  Hans  Towns. 

Ver.  372.    The  Swedes. 

Ver.  377.    See  note  on  verfe  *7«^*    ^  u  ib:, 

Ver.  624.    Great  Britain  was  p«opl«  ^ 
Celts,  or  Gauls.  ^^  ^jg^. 

Ver.  630.  The  Druids,  »»^."LAi<*<«l 
Gauls  and  Britons,  had  the  care  lod  ^^^  | 
all  religious  matters. 

Vtr.  645.    The  Roman  einpiK«         .    5^ 

Ver.  647.  Caledonia  inhabittd  by  "^  ^ 
ind  Pias ;  whither  a  great  amttf  ^'"'^ 


. 


would  feoi  fiibmit  to  Ae  awning  '***'Vj.  fotf 
Ver.  6s%,    Th9  wall-  ^  Svnxm  "•»* 


iaott  nuaputy  which  na  for  eighty  miles 
itecnofsthe  coantrj,  from  the  mouth  of  the 
rat  to  Soivnj  frith. 

Ver.  6^    Imiptioiu  of  the  ScoU  and  PiiSls. 
Ver.  6/1.    The  Roman  empire  being  mifer- 
ij  torn  bj  the  northern  nations,  Britain  wa»  for 
ei  abuMiQaed  hj  the  Romans  in  the  year  44^ 

4»7- 

VcT.  6(2.  The  Britons  appljring  to  £tias  the 
opan  |CKnl  Sot  affiftmace,  thus  exprefled  their 
menble  csotition. — '*  We  know  not  which  way 
'  tQ  ton  la.  The  barbarians  drive  us  to  fea, 
'  aad  rfe  &s  forces  ns  back  to  the  barbarians ; 
'  berweeavliich  we  ha?ve  only  the  choice  of  two 
*  ^(tkeitiier  to  be  fwallowed  up  by  the  waves, 
'  «  Whertd  by  the  fword." 

Vr.  %.  King  of  the  Silures,  famous  for  his 
?rL*  exploits,  and  accounted  the  beft  general 
'tat  Mtain  had  ever  produced.  The  Silures 
^9e  eittmitd  the  braveft  and  moft  powerful  of 
^  the  Britons :  they  inhabited  Hereford(hire, 
^^^Borihire,  Brecknockflsire,  Moamouthihire, 
iiGtuBorganfliire. 

^cr.«^  Queen  of  the  Iceni:  her  ftory  is 
Wlh»w.  ^ 

^•^1^   It  is  certain,  that  an  opinion  was 

W  od  general  among  them  (the  Goths)  that 

^  VM  b«t  the  entrance  into  another  life ; 

pttallBeQwbo  lived  laiy  and  anadlive  lives, 

P*  ijed  natural  deaths,  by  ficknefs  or  by  age, 

^i  mto  tsft  caves  under  ground,  all  dark  and 

teyM  of  ooifome  creatures  ufual  to  fuch  places, 

2^^  ^  Wer  grovelled  in  cndlefs  ftcnch  and 

~T-  On  the  contrary,  all  who  gave  them- 

^^JJ  warlike  a^ons  and  enterprifes,  to  the 

?^^their  neighbours  and  the  flauchter  of 

^^'"''^  «nd  died  in  battle,  or  of  violent 

^^.ys  bold  adventures  or  refolutionsi  went 

^^  to  the  Taft  hall  or  palace  of  Odin, 

k  -^^^^^i  who  eternally  kept  open  hoofe 

CoLr^  piefts»  wbeie  they  were  entertained 

JJ^  Ublcs,  in  perp^tnal  feafts  and  mirth, 

7^  in  bowls  made  of  the  (hulls  of  their  ene- 

t^  bad  flaia ;  according  to  the  number  of 

^'^erery  one  in  tbefe  manfions  of  pleafure 

p  °^  koQOnred  and  belt  entertained. 

^^iHiam  Tempie*s  £ffay  on  Heroic  Virtue^ 

r""  7o».   The  feven  kingdoms  of  the  Anglo- 

J*J*,  c^nfldered  as  being  united  into  one  com- 

?«vnnment,  under  a  general  in  chief,  or 

y^  »nd  by  the  means  of  an  aflembly  gene- 

*»«  ^ittentgemot. 

I  ."*  1%  Egbert,  king  of  EflTex,  who,  after 
^  Nuced  all  the  other  kingdoifas  of  the  hcp- 
ta^j*^*'  his  dominion,  was  the  fiift  king  of 

^  *'  7^  A  famous  pani(h  ftandard  was  cal- 
y'i^  or  tavea.  The  Danes  imagined  that, 
h^L*  ^itle,  the  raven  wrought  upon   this 

Qdcl&ptits  wings  or  hong  down  Its  head# 
"^f^ttfTiaory  or  defeat. 
^  ^'  73V  Alfred  the  Great,  renowned  in  vrar, 
.   Bole&fmBOus  in  peace  for  his  many  eiceUent 
^"^t  pajticularly  that  of  juries. 

^ ;73<.  The  battle  of  Haftiogsj  in  which 
^  laft  of  the  Saxon  tog^  was  flaio; 
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and  William  the  Gonqoeior  i»ad«  himfelf  maftet 


^11 


of  England. 

Ver.  748.  Edward  m.  the  Gonfeflbr»  who  re- 
duced  the  Weft-Saxon,  Mercian,  and  Daniih  law» 
into  one  body;  which  from  that  time  became 
common  to  all  England*  under  the  name  of  the 
laws  of  Edward. 

Ver.  755.  The  curfew  hell  (from  the  French 
eottvrefeuj  which  was  rung  every  night  at  eight 
of  the  clock,  to  warn  the  Eoglilh  to  put  out  their 
fires  and  candles^  under  the  penalty  of  a  fevere 
fine. 

Ver  7^3.    The  New  Foreft  in  Hampfliire ;  to 
make  whichy  the  country  for  above  thirty  milei 
.  in  compafs  was  laid  wafte. 

Ver.  775.  -On  the  5th  of  June,  1215,  King 
John,  met  by  the  barons  on  Runnemede,  figned 
the  Great  Charter  of  Liberties,  or  Magna  Charta* 

Ver.  784.  The  league  formed  by  the  baron% 
during  the  reign  of  John,  in  the  year  1313,  was 
the  firft  confederacy  made  in  England  in  defence 
of  the  nation*s  intereft  againil  the  king. 

Ver.  79C.  The  commons  are  generally  diought 
to  have  been  firft  reprcfented  in  pailiaolent  to« 
wards  the  end  of  Henry  the  Third*s  reign.  To  a 
parliament  called  in  the  year  1 264,  each  county 
was  ordered  to  fend  four  knights,  as  reprefenta- 
tives  of  their  refpedlive  (hires ;  and  to  a  parlia- 
ment called  in  the  year  following,  each  county 
was  ordered  to  fend>  as  their  reprefentatives,  two 
knights,  and  each  city  and  borough  as  many  cir 
tizens  and  burgefles.  Till  then,  Uftory  makes  no 
mention  of  them.;  whence  3  very  ftrong  argo- 
ment  may  be  drawn*  to  fix  the  original  of  tho 
houfe  of  commons  to  that  xra^ 

Ver.  840.    Edward  III.  and  Henry  V. 

Ver.  8^5.  Three  famous  battles,  gained  by 
the  Englifh  over  the  French. 

Ver.  868.  During  the  civil  wars,  betwixt  tha 
families  of  York  and  Laneafter* 

Ver.  873.    Henry  VH* 

Ver.  879.  The  famous  Earl  of  Warwick,  dar« 
ing  the  reigns  of  Henry  VI.  and  Edward  IV.  was 
called  the  King-maker. 

Ver.  881.  Permitting  the  barons  to  alienate 
their  lands. 

Ver.  895.    Henry  VIH. 

Ibid.    Of  papal  dominion. 

Ver.  904.  John  Wickliff,  do6tor  of  dlvinityj 
who,  towards  the  clofe  of  the  fimrteenth  century, 
publiihed  do^rines  very  contrary  to  thoCe  of  the 
church  of  Rome,  and  particularly  denying  the 
papal  authority.  His  followers  grew  very  numcf 
rous,  and  were  called  Lollards. 

Ver.  906.    Supprefllon  of  raonaftries. 

Ver.  91a.     The  Spanifh  Weft-Indies. 

Ver.  931.'  The  dominion  of  the  houfe  of  Au* 
ftria. 

Ver.  937*  The  Spani(h  Armada.  Kaptn  fays, 
that  after  proper  meafures  had  been  taken,  the 
enemy  was  expe^ed  with  uncommon  alacrity. 

Ver.  957.    James  I. 

Ver  96^.  £le(flor  Palatine,  and  who  had  been 
chofe  king  of  Bohemia,  but  was  ftript  of  all  his 
dominions  and  dignities  by  the  Emperor  Ferdi- 
nand, wlule  James  the  Firft,  his  father-in- la w^ 
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beiB^  amufod  (nm  tioe  to  timt^  endeavoured  to 
mediate  a  peace. 

Yer.  570.  Tlie  monftroui,  and  till  then  uo. 
lieard-ef  do^rines  of  dirine  iodefeafible  heredita- 
1^  right,  paffive  obedience,  dec. 

Ver.975.    The  particft  of  Whig  and  Tory. 

Ver.  983.    Charles  I. 

Ter.  991.    Parliaments. 

Ver.  io«3.    Ship-moocy. 

Ver.  S004.    MooopoUes. 

Ver.  ioo8..  The  raging  High  Church  fermons 
of  ihefe  timet,  inCpiring  at  once  a  fpirit  of  flavifii 
Cobmiilion  to  the  court,  and  of  bitter  perfecution 
«glMi)ft  thoCe  whom  they  call  Church  and  State 
^ritant. 

Ver.  1045.    At  the  ReHoration. 

Ver.  M>4(.    Qiarles  H. 

Ver.  1049*    Court  of  Wards. 

•  Vef»  1075.    Dunkirk. 

Ver.  1077.  The  war,  in  coi^un^Uon  with 
France,  againft  the  Dutch. 

Ver.  1078.    The  triple  alliance. 

Ver.  JOto.    Under  Lewis  XIV. 

Ver.  1084.  JL  (landing  army,  raifed  witho«l 
the  aonfent  of  parliament. 

Ver.  1095.    '^^  charten  of  corporations. 

Ver.  1105.    James  n. 

Ver.  1 1 19.  The  Prince  of  Orange,  in  his  paT- 
ta  Engltnd,  though  his  fleet  had  been  at  firll  dif- 
^^od  by  a  ftorm,  was  afterwards  extremely  fa- 
iFOured  by  Several  changes  of  wind. 

Ver.  tiaa.  Rapio,  in  his  Hiftory  of  England. 
•—The  third  of  November  the  fleet  entered  the 
Chamicl.  and  lay  between  Calais  and  Dover,  to 
itay  for  the  (hips  that  were  behind.  Here  the 
Prioce  called  a  council  of  war. — It  is  not  cafy  to 
imagine  what  a  glorious  (how  the  fleet  made. 
Five  or  fix  hundred  (hips  in  fo  narrow  a  channel, 
tnd  both  the  Eoglith  and  French  (horcs  covered 
with  numberlefs  fpe^ators,  are  no  common  fight. 
For  my  part,  who  was  then  on  board  the  fleet,  I 
own  it  ftmck  me  eitremely. 

•  Ver«  iiai.  The  Prince  placed  himfelf  in  the 
main  body,  carrying  a  flag  with  £ngli(h  colours, 
•Ad  their  Highnefles*  arms  furruunded  with  this 
mottOy  The  Proteflant  Religion  and  the  Liberties 
of  Ehgland ;  and  underneath  the  motto  of  the 
hou(e  of  Nauflau,  Je  Maintiendrai,  l  will  main* 
Um.    Rapin. 

Ver.  1 1  ay.    The  Englifli  fleet. 
Ver.  4 130.    The  king's  amy. 

•  Vcy.  I  t4j.  9y  the  BOl  of  Rights,  and  the  Aa 
•f  Succeilion. 

Ver.  1144.    WiUIamllL 


FART  V. .  THE  PROSPECT. 

Contents. 

Yri  A«U»or  tddreflrs  the  Goddefs  of  Liberty, 
marking  the  happinefs  and  grandeur  ot  Great 
Britain,  as  ariiing  from  her  influence ;  to  ver. 
88.  5he  refumet  her  difcourfe,  and  points  out 
the  chief  virtue*  which  arc  ncccllary  to  main- 
tain her  cftabiilhmcot  there  |  to  ver.  374.   Re- 


•« 
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commends,  aa  its  ItH.  ofnaflieflt  ind  (wi! 
fciences,  fine  arts,  and  |»nblic  woiIls.  TV 
couragement  of  t^efe  urged  from  tbe  nu 
of  France,  though  onder  a  defpotir  fnr 
ment ;  to  ver.  549.  The  whole  (wla 
with  a  profpe^of  fbtare  tiroes,  jimby 
Goddefs  of  Liberty  :  thb  defcribed  by  sk  i 
thor,  as  it  pafl*es  in  vifion  before  hio. 

He  a  I  interpofing,  as  tbe  gddde(<i  parnM;- 
Ob,  bleft  Britannia  !  in  thy  prefiMce  birt, 
Thou  guardian  of  mmfduod !  nhence  (^ 

•'  alone. 
All  human  grandeur,  bapptocfs,  tad  fscc : 
For  toil,  by  thee  prottAei,  feels  no  ptia; 
The  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  hoMv  i! 
And,  tilded  with  thj  rays,  ev*n  death  looiu 
Let  other  lands  the  potent  bleflHag  bo&ft 
Of  mere  exalting  funa.     Let  A£a's  woods, 
**  Untended,  yield  the  ^getable  fleece : 
**  And  let  the  little  infif^-artift  foroi, 
**  On  higher  life  iatent,  Sts  aiken  to»h. 
•*  Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birtfc,  diw 
••  The  various-tindlur'il  children  of  the  ft«. 
Front  the  prone  beam  let  more  delicious^ 
A  flavour  drink,  that  in  one  piercing  :>**• 
Bids  each  combine.     Let  Galhc  vintyinfcl 
With  floods  of  joy ;  with  mUd  balfaa.'jJi 
••  The  Tufcan  olive.     Let  Arabia  bieitke 
"  Her  fpicy  gales,  her  vital  gwaf  ditlil. 
••  Turbid  with  gold  let  foutlkenirivrn  «<>»;'• 
••  And  orient  floods  draw  foft,  o'erp***^^ 
••  Let  Afric  vaunt  her  treafufes';  let  PHs 
•*  Deep  in  her  bowel*  her  otfii  ruin  httti 
"  The  yellow  traitor  that  her  blifs betfiTV 
UnequallM  blif* !— and  10  udequjItM  nft 
Yet  nor  the  gorgeous  eaft,  nor  g^W'«'*^ 
Kor.  in  full  prime,  that  oew-diicoter*dir«»n 

Where  flames  the  falling  day,  in  w*  ' 
••  praife,  . 

Shall  with  Britannia  vie,  vfrhile,  Oo4»4.w 

Derives  her  praife  from  thee,  kt  »»^^'' 
•*  charms-  , 

Her  hearty  fruits  the  hand  of  free*"  »«7; 
••  And,  warm  with  culture,  her  thick  clu.iw 
••  fields  I 

Prolific  teem.    Etenat  verdure  cro^cw 


i< 


»« 


u 
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•• 


<• 


«< 
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Her  meads;  her  gardens fmilcftenianrt 
She  gives  the  hunter-horfe,  unqueljrf  V  '* 
•*  Ardent,  to  rufh  into  the  rapid  chaff  ^ 
"  She,  whitening  o*er  her  downs.  d«mjj«.  r 
*•  UnnumbcrM  flocks:  flie  weaves  the  flef^? 
-  That  wraps  the  nations :  flie.  to  lofty  dfo 
»•  The  richcft  pafturc  fpreads;  and,  bcr*. 
*•  wave  . 

Autumnal  fcas  ofpleaGng  plent;  f*"*    s 
Thefe  her  delights :  and  by  no  »>i^  ^ 
No  darting  tiger,  00  prim  '*^''**^  7VkT4  i 
No  fierce-defcenlins  wolf,  OQ  ^H*'"*  j;^ . 
In  fpires  immcnfe  progreflive  oVrt     *  ^•, 
Difturb'a.     Enlivcoinir  ihefe.  J'*''."'' ,;,^.i: 
Ofwe-lth,  of  trade,  of  c^tetfuI^"'"J  .^^^ 
Add  thriving  towns ;  add  tllUg**  •^^^       ^i 
Innumerotis  lowM  alunjj  the  h^^J  '    \,\\  ■, 
Where  bold  unrivallM  iKifs^^'"*^*^^, 
Add  ancient  leats,  with  ^*^",  f^i,  helo* 
Embofom'd  high,  while  kindred  W^ 


i< 


«4 
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«< 


(« 


«( 
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*  Tan  thiM^  ikt  sseftd  j  nil  Ihofe  of  liiCKleTn 

*  hand, 
Korr  pottpbai^  »Ji,  thut  tfistfM  ttant  ftfsr.  55 
Veed  f  to  limpid  LJbes^  her  rivers  name, 
Whtre  rwinn  t&e  finoy  nee  ?  Thee,  chief,  0 

"  Tliaaies  1 
On  vWc  cftch  tide,  S[iad  irith  retisnring  faHs, 
Tvm ifl the  fomgiedhanreit  of  teMikiiid  f   S9 
And  tbce»th0a  Severti,  whofie  prodigioos  fvrell. 
And  wtTts  vdunndlag,  imitate  the  main  f 
^j  Rfdl  name  her  deep  capacioiu  ports, 
'  TUt post sround  the  world?  and  Why  ber  Teas? 
'  AU  octio  »  her  own,  and  every  laAd 

*  Td  whom  her  niUn^  thunder  ocean  bears.     65 
"  Sbttoothe  mineral  feeds  :  th*  obedient  lead, 

'  T%t  nrlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  left, 
-  F^fmgoS]Xe  art^civnizM  the  bond ; 
'  Aad  tii&t  the  Tyrian  merchant  fought  of  old, 
Kot  omffli]ff  then  of  Bntaiii*s  brighter  fame. 
^  nan  to  freedom  an  undaunted  race :      71 
Coopitriot,  zealoua,  hofpitable,  kind, 
^  Aenthe  vtrm  Camt>riati :  hers  the  lofty  Scot, 
"  TftUdihJp  tam*d»  adlive  in  aits  and  arms, 
**  Mvith  a  reftlefs,  an  impatient  flame,       75 
'  T^  kads  hjm  raptured  where  ambition  calls : 
J^^fUdimeritliers^  where  meet,  combined, 
^  nkieV  high  fancy,  found  judicious  thoughti 
^  Ai  tatple  generous  heart,  undrooping  fool, 
^  Aid  firm  teoadooa  valour  can  bellow.  Hq 

*  Ctcumiffe  of  fruiu,  of  flocks,  of  commerce, 

Shel  taught, 

'  Gjut  Borfe  of  men  1    By  thee,  0  Goddefs, 

^««oldi«iownl  trace,  difclofe  her  fource 

Qtntiij^  of  grandeur,  and  to  Britons  fing 

{j*"«4e  mufes  never  toucVd  before.**     85 

« ^bafliall  this  ihy  mighty  kingdom  ft  and  ? 

^'^myielding  bafe  ?  how  finifh'd  Ihinc?" 

^f  Jahereye,  coUcaing  all  its  fire, 

«flB«  than  human ;  and  her  awful  voice, 
y^  :&tt$  (he  raia'd — ^•*  To  Britons  b€ 


a^ 


.    ,    ^  .»,,  „ —    To  Britons  bear      ^ 

,  J^c^  ftrain.  and  with  intcnfer  note 


ear. 


9S 


Oie  raised- 
.        -4[  ftrain.  ax.«-  ^^^^  ...»v.»w 
^1«  it  Cound  in  their  awakened 
J^nrtne  can  alone  my  kingdom  (land, 
w^lic  virtue,  every  virtue  join'd. 
j'^  this  fecial  cement  of  mankind, 
n  ^^  empires,  by  fcarce-felt  degrees, 
J-aoooier  foft  away  ;  till,  tottering  iooie, 
V^S?*  «  l»ft  to  total  ruin  rulh. 

V  *  by  Yirtue,  government  a  league 

T.'ilw  *  ^iw-Hng  junto  of  the  great,  loo 

V  ^y  law ;  religion  mild  a  yoke     . 

: T^  *<  ftoojnng  ibul,  a  trick  of  ftate 
iiv*^  -^  '»pine,  and  to  fliare  tbe  prey. 
t^^;^  Without  it  fenates,  lave  a  face 
H-^-tJJ*]«»  deep  and  reafon  free,  105 

Tilj^'^^^tctmin'd  voice  and  heart  are  Told  ? 
M  ^      '^edom,  fave  a  founding  name  ? 
»T;  ll,^'^^j«fti«»n,  but  a  market  vile 
n  *^^«"barter'd>  Virtue  I  without  tbee, 
^„  v!  ^  ^'^%  ^y^»  no  nerve,  in  ftatcs ;      no 

.  '<  pat  Qo  Tivniir*  o.«JI  .^  l*^r.»«  nj-o/-*  . 


£t' 


ijuftice 


v^SQttr,  and  no  fafety  peace  : 
•ai^pi  to  party,  laws  opprefs, 


T4 1^^^^  the  land  their  weak  prote<5lion  fails. 


TVb 


^«*ethe 


balance,  and  then  fcoroM  the 


t.pi?^2'  ^"^'  Society  diflblves; 
'^  ^  guile  knd  violence  break  loofr^ 


II? 


Everting;  Hft,  «>HlttttiiingTbve*t0*ganl  5 
Man  hates  the  face  of  man,  and  Indian  woodi 
Aj)d  Libya's  biffing  fands  to  him  are  tame. 

fiiy  thofe  three  virtues  be  tbe  frame  fuftainM 
Of  firitiHi  freedom :  Itidefoendeot  l]bfe ;  sat 

Integrity  in  ofllce ;  and  o>r  all 
Supreme,  a  paffion  fut  the  commonweaL        [gift 

Hail !  Independence,  hail  f  Heaven*s  next  befi 
To  that  of  life  and  an  immortal  fool !  1 2$ 

Tbe  life  of  life  !  that  to  the  banquet  hi|h 
And  Ibber  meal  gives  tafte ;  to  the  boW^d  roof 
Fair-dream*d  repofe,  and  to  the  cottage  charmt. 
Of  public  freedom,  hall,  thou  fecret  fource ! 
Whofc  ftream^,  from  every  quarter  confloeot,  fintti 
My  better  Nile,  that  nurfes  human  life.  13  c 

By  rills  from  thee  deducM,  irriguous,  fed. 
The  private  field  looks  gay,  with  nattrre*s  Wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  blooms  with  each  delight 
That  nature  craves.    Its  happy  mafter  there,  135 
The  oAly  free-man,  walks  his  pleafin^  round : 
Swcet.featurM  peace  attendlngj  fearlefs  truth^ 
Firm  refolution ;  goodneft,  bleflirtg  all 
That  can  rejoice ;  contentment,  furefl  friend ; 
And,  ftill  frefh  ftores  from  nature's  book  derivM, 
Philofophy,  companion  ever^nc;^.  t^t 

Thefe  cheer  his  rural,  and  fuftaln  or  fire^ 
When  into  a^ion  call'd,  his  bufy  hours. 
Meantime  true  judging  moderate  detire, 
Oeconomy  and  tafte,  combinM,  dire€l  Z4$ 

His  clear  affairs,  and  from  debauching  fiends 
Secure  his  little  kingdom.    Nor  can  thofe 
Whom  fortune  heaps,  without  thefe  vbtnes,  reach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  eafe,    ' 
That  felf  enjoyment  fpringing  from  within ;    15W 
That  independence,  active,  or  retir*d. 
Which  make  the  foundeft  bUfs  of  man  beloW  s 
But,  loft  beneath  the  rubbiOi  of  their  means. 
And  drained  by  wants  to  nature  all  unktiown, 
A  wandering,  taftelefs,  gaily- wretched  traib,  rc^ 
Though  rich,  are  beggars,  and,  though  noble^ 
flaves.  ^ 

Lo !  damn*d  to  wealth,  at  what  a  grofs  ^apeftce. 
They  purchafe  difappointihebt,  pain,  and  (hame. 
Inftead  of  hearty,  hofpitable  cheer. 
See  how  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows ;  T^ 

While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fbrmenting,  fteep'd. 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage. 
Mark  thofe  difgraceful  {iiles  of  wood  add  ftone ; 
Thofe  parks  und  gardens,  where^  hit'  haunts  bei 

triaun*d. 
And  nature  by  prefumptuous  art  opprefVM,     tdc 
The  woodland  genius  mounis.  See !  the  full  board 
That  ftearas  difguft,  and  bowls  that  give  no  Joy ; 
No  truth  invited  there,  to  f)!ed  the  mind; 
Nor  wit,  the  wine  rejoicing  reafon  quaffs. 
Hark !  how  thedome  with iniblence  refounds, z/o 
With  thofe  retain*d  by  vanity  to  fcarc 
Repofe  and  friends.    To  tyrant  fafiuon  mark 
The  coftiy  worfbip  paid,  to  the  broad  gaze 
Of  fools.    From  ftill  delufive  day  to  day, 
I<ed  an  eternal  round  of  lying  hope,  lyj 

See  I  firlf-abandon'd,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dafh*d  o*er  the  town,  a  miferable  wreck ! 
Then  to  adore  fome  warbling  eunuch  turn*d. 
With  Midas'  ears  they  crowd  ;  or  to  the  buz 
Of  mafqueradc  unblufhing ;  or,  to  (how  iSo 

Their  fcorn  of  uatore,  at  the  tragic  feene 
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They  mirthful  fit,  or  prove  the  comic  true. 
Bat,  chief,  behold  !  arcnind  the  rstttling  board. 
The  civil  robbers  rang*d  ;  and  ev*n  the  fair, 
llie  tender  fair,  each  fweetnefs  laid  afide,       185 
As  fierce  for  plunder  as  all-licensM  troops 
In  {bme  fack*d  city.    Thus  diffolvM  their  wealth, 
Without  one  generous  luxury  dilTolvM, 
Or  quartered  on  it  many  a  needlcfs  want, 
At  the  throng'd  levee  bends  the  venal  tribe  :  rpo 
With  fair  but  faithlefs  fmiles  each  vamifhM  o*er, 
Each  fmooth  as  thofe  that  mutually  deceive, 
And  for  their  falfehood  each  dcfpiling  each  ; 
Till  ihook  their  patron  by  the  wintery  winds, 
yfide  flies  the  witherM  (hower,  &nd  leaves  him  bare. 
O,  far  fnperior  Afric*s  fable  fons,  ip5 

]6y  merchant  pilferM,  to  thefe  willing  flaves ! 
And,  rich,  as  unfqueezM  favourite,  to  them» 
Is  he  who  can  his  virtue  boaft  tlone  ! 

Britons !  be  firm !— nor  let  corruption  fly      200 
Twine  round  your  heart  iodifibluble  chains ! 
The  ft  eel  of  Brutus  burft  the  groflTer  bonds 
Sy  Csefar  caft  o'er  Rome ;  but  dill  remained 
The  foft  enchanting  fetters  of  the  mind. 
And  other  Csefars  rofe.    Determined,  hold       205 
Xour  independence  ;  fori  that  once  dcftroy*d> 
Unfounded,  freedom  is  a  morning  dream, 
That  flits  aerial  from  the  fprcading  eye. 

Forbid  it  Heaven  !  that  ever  1  need  urge 
Integrity  in  office  on  my  fons  !  a  10 

Tncuicate  common  honour — ^not  to  rob— 
And  whom  ? — The  gracious,  the  confiding  hand. 
That  Uviftily  rewards ;  the  toiling  poor, 
X^hofe  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  raixt ; 
The  guardian  public  :  every  face  they  fee,       215 
And  every  friend  ;  nay,  in  cffedl,  themfelves. 
As  in  familiar  life,  the  villain*s  fate 
Admits  no  cure  ;  fo,  when  a  defperate  age 
At  this  arrives,  I  the  devoted  race 
Indignant  fpurn,  and  hopelcfs  foar  away.  320 

But,  ah,  too.little  known  to  modern  times ! 
Be  not  tht  nobleft  padion  paft  unfung ; 
That  rty  peculiar  from  unbounded  love 
£flus*d,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul ; 
Devotion  to  the  public.     Glorious  flame  I        225 
(^cftial  ardour  !  in  what  unknown  worlds, 
Frofui'dy  fcatter'd  through  the  blue  immenfe. 
Haft  thou  been  blefTing  myriads,  (ince  in  Rome, 
Old  virtuous  Rome,  fo  many  death lefs  names 
From  thee  their  luUre  drew  ?  fince>  taught  by 
•   thee,  230 

Their  poverty  put  fplendcf  to  the  blufh, 
Pain  erew  luxurious,  and  ev*n  death  delight  ? 
O,  wilt  thou  neVr,  in  thy  long  period*  look. 
With  blaze  dire  ft,  on  this  ray  laft  retreat  ? 

•Til  not  enough,  from  felf  right  undcrftood    235 
Refle^ed.' that  thy  rays  inflame  the  heart : 
Though  rirtuc  not  difdains  appeals  16  felf, 
Drcad»  ni  the  trial ;  all  her  joy*  arc  true. 
Nor  is  there  any  real  joy  fave  hers. 
Far  icf*  the  tepid,  the  declaiming  race*  340 

Foe*  to  cdfriiption,  to  its  wage^  friends, 
C5r  thnlc  whom  private  pafliuns,  for  a  while, 
Beneath  my  ftandard  lift,  can  they  fiiflfice 
To  raifc  nnd  fix  the  glory  of  my  rrign  ? 

An  adive  flood  ofuniverfal  love  2^5 

Muft  fvvoll  the  breaft.     Firft,  in  eflofion  wide, 
The  rclUtCi  fyint  ro?cs  creation  rduodj 


And  feizes  every  bemg :  ftroAget  tl^^ 
It  t^nds  to  life,  whate'er  the  kindred  (ieirc& 
Of  blifs  allys:  then,  more  coUe^ed  ftill, 
It  urges  human-kind :  a  paffion  grows, 
At  laft,  the  central  parent -public  ctlb 
Its  utmoft  eflbrt  forth,  rwakes  each  reii&, 
The  comely,  grand,  and  tender.    Witboot  tbis 
This  awful  pant,  (hook  from  fublimer  poven  15 
Than  thofe  of  felf,  this  heavenUnfusM  deli^kt, 
This  mortal  gravitation,  mfhing  prone 
To  prefs  the  public  good,  my  fyftem  foon, 
Traverfe,  to  feveral  felfiih  centres  dnwa, 
Will  reel  to  ruin :  while  for  ever  fliat  I 

Stand  the  brieht  portals  of  defpooding  bm. 

From  fordid  felf  (hoot  up  no  (htnin^  deedi, 
None  of  thofe  ancient  lights,  that  gladden  rui 
Give  grace  to  being,  and  aroufe  the  brave 
To  juft  ambition,  virtiie*s  quickening  firr ! 
Life  tedious  grows,  an  i  Jly-boiUing  rooiKl; 
Fiird  up  with  anions  animal  knd  mean, 
A  dull  gazette  !  Th*  impatient  reader  I'coms 
The  poor  hiftoric  page ;  till  kindly  cooes 
05livion,  and  redeems  a  people's  fliame. 
Not  fo  the  tifiies,  when,  emulatioo-ftuo;, 
Greece  (hone  in  genius,  fcience,  and  in  arts, 
And  Rome  iu  virtues  dreadful  to  he  toM ' 
To  live  was  glory  then  !  aiid  charmM  maokiAi 
Through  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  timr,  t; 
Thofe,  raptur*d,  copy ;  thefe,  aftonilh'd,  rt«L 

True,  a  corrupted  itate,  with  erery  rice 
And  every  meannefs  foul,  this  palfion  daafs. 
Who  can,  imftiock*d,  behold  the  cruel  ejc' 
The  pale  inveigling  fmile  ?  the  niffiin  fnn'  ^^ 
The  wretch  abandon*d  to  relentlefs  (elf, 
Equally  vile  if  mifer  or  profufe  ? 
Powers  not  of  God,  affiduous  to  cormpt  ^ 
The  fell  deputed  tyrant,  who  devours 
The  pdor  and  weak  at  diftance  froa  redrdi'  * 
Delirious  faction  bellowing  lood  my  naor ' 
The  falfe  fair-feeming  patriot*s  hollow  l^*^' 
A  race  refolv*d  00  bondage,  fierce  fcrdiifl«j 
My  facred  rights  a  merchandife  alone 
Eftceming,  and  to  work  their  feeder's  will     J^ 
By  deeds,  a  horror  to  mankind,  prepar'di 
As  were  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  old  i 
Who  thefe  indeed  can  uddetefting  (ee  I— 
But  who  unpitying  ?  To  the  generocs  eyi 
Diftrefs  Is  virtue  ;  and,  thou^  fclf-betnT'<3.  JJ 
A  people  ftruggling  with  their  fiite  taut  rctiit 
The  hero's  throb.     Nor  can  a  land,  at  oocr 
Be  loft  to  virtue  quite.     Mow  gloriooi  then  1 
Fit  luxury  for  gods !  to  fave  the  good, 
Prote<5t  the  feeble,  dt(h  boM  vice  a(ide,        3-1 
De prefs  the  wicked,  and  reitore  the  frail 
Ptoftfrity,  be  fides,  the  young  are  pore. 
And  Tons  may  tinge  their  father'scheek  •'f  "J**^ 

Should  then  the  times  arrive  (*rlnc!i  bt»^ 

avert  I)  t.^'c' 

That  Britons  bend  onnervM,  not  by  ih«  ^.'^* 
Of  arihs,  more  generous,  and  mott  manly  qn 
l&it  by  corruption's  fcftjl-deje^flj^  *^^'     ,. 
Arts  impudent  and  grofii !  by  their  0^  T"' 


alL 
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In  part  beftowM,  to  bribe  then  to  ptt 
With  party  raging,  or  rmmefs'd  »"  "fj^,  ,,.i 
Should  they  Britannia's  well-M^  "J^' ^ 
To  flily-conquering  Gaul  \  ev'n  fw«n  hff  ^^ 
Let  her  own  nival  oak  b^  Mf^7  ^^' 


£  r3-srRTy. 


^ 


l^k:h  u  tmibb  ftt  tllte  AHTening  gale, 
iai  nerreleHi  fink  while  oihers  fiog  njoicM.  315 
ur(dirkef  profpeA !  fcarce.one  gtcaio  behind 
D-Jd^r)  flmiU  tke  broid  Qvruptive  plague 
Mtk  &x»the  Of/  to  the  farthelt  hutf 
Tut  fiu  iereoe  within  the  foreft-ihade ; 
r^  fcKr'd  people  Ire,  inflame  their  wants,  320 
^  tfaeirlainrioas  thicft,  fo  gathering  rage» 
Hut  weit  t  boxer  ^aody  they  ftand  prepar*d 
To  feU  tbdi  Wrthrigbt  for  a  cooling  draught. 
>hbtt)d  Quaeii6  pens  for  plain  corruption  plead ; 
Tbe  kir'd  afiffxit  of  the  commonweal !  315 

Dcqn'j  tif  MaiiBiog  rant  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
Sboaidpiblic  viftne  grow  the  public  fcoflf. 
Till  psf ate,  bibog,  daggers  through  the  land : 
Ijflnndik  citf  loofe  mechanic  wanty 
l^-j^wliag  aightljt  makes  the  cheerful  haunts 
^3  Bore  hideotts  than  Numidian  wilds,    331 
^^oaiitaltfy  llctps  the  vale  in  peace ; 
^  ffiunleii.  honors^  perjartes  abound : 
<>!.  tiii  to  lawttft  deeds  the  higbeft  ftoop  ; 
>Vs  rJ),  Ule  ftanring  wretches,  thirft  for  gold ; 
M  thde,  «B  whom  the  Temal  (howers  of  heaven 
n^icousMJy  and  that  ptime  lot  beftow, 
ipever  to  lin  to  aatufe  and  themfelvcs, 
^&k  ittendaace  w«ar  t^ir  amdous  days, 
Viilfi»ffnK,;oyIe£i,  unA  with  honours,  mean. 
^^'^  perhaps,  profufioo  flows  around,    341 
I5  *''^<  of  Wir,  without  the  works  of  peace ; 
ll^asrkof  oiUiein  in  the  golf  ahforpt 
f  rcnujof  nea»  none  bat  the  rage 
!!  ^'^  conption  fttii  demanding  more.      345 
[v^^pertiai,  which  (by  faithful  (kill 
^?^^l)  flight  make  the  fmiling  pubhc  rear 
«iar^iaeBted  head,  driU'd  through  the  hands 
WamtBiiji^i,^  Icrvcsbot  to  nurfe 
^^M  witfaia,  «nd  in  the  bud  3 50 

^^4  each  work  ef  dignity  and  ufe. 
..  '^  (^  vortt.  Bat ihould  thefe  times  arrive, 
, '^nUer  ptffion  yst  remain, 
r^^^ibpi  all  ptrcica  fling  afide, 
l*^^  tkeir  iiQRfbnfe,  and  together  join*;        3^5 
r^  iad  viffteo  •Tcadiing  low  defpair* 
r^-^^  &»  evtfrj  ^oaiter  (hiae. 
r^<^  ia  haighteo'd  blaae.    UgLt  flafli*d  to 
^.  or  iattiUfinal;.  more  intenfe  [lights 

l^^H  ^9W%    As  OB  pure  winter's  eve,    360 
^'^^  the  ft«i  ogi4ge;  fai&tcr,  at  6Ht, 
*^'  ^gliag,'  rfie  ;  but  when  the  radiant  hofl, 
!  r^  pis^ifioA  poiit'4»  fliine  out  immeofe^ 
f^^^^  vivid  infloeace  on  each, 
J  P*^  to  pohr  a  gJf ticriag  deluge  plays,    365 
■*  *«ldi  aha«fr  Kjoidc,  wad  men  below. 
J:'  *^7 10  UritOfta  thi«  (upecfluQus  (train  ?-- 
r;^'««  WMft  mtfa  ev'n  ibmewfaat  blimt* 
^'^Wwtfi  «od  ndignaot  fcom, 
"Wi  BsjieMii^  ift  their  «e«ntry^  caoib,      370 
*rtidy  booaty,  woat  to  dwell  with  thei»— 
'««Jf  wsafr-Wide  o*<i  the  land  difliis*d, 
'5^M  bleft  retiremeat  ftiU  they  dwell. 
fnu    ,    propped,  tiiro  me  npw  the  view, 
J^fejidAVlCaance^wts.  and  pul)lic  works,    375 
rj^  By  fiaiA*d  fabric  comely  pride, 
ffednr,  and  gTKe.    Of  iallen  genius  he  I 

lllT  ^'^^^^  <b«  pttblic*s  high  regard 
"**«e»iiiHMgWttclie4ofinyraign.      380 


However  puff*d  with  power;   and  gorged  with 
A  nation  be ;  let  trade  enormous  Tife,      [wealth. 
Let  eaft  and  fouth  their  mingled  treafure  pour, 
Till,fweird  impetuous,  the  corrupting  flood 
Burft  o*er  the  city,  and  devour  the  land :         3S5 
Yet  thefe  neglcdled,  thefe  recording  arts. 
Wealth  rots,  a  nuifance ;  and,  oblivious  funk,- 
That  nation  muft  another  Carthage  lie. 
If  not  by  them,  on  monumental  brafs. 
On  fculptur'd  marble,  oa  the  death lefir  page,  39O 
Impreft,  renown  had  left  no  trace  behind  :  . 
In  vain,  to  future  times,  the  fage  had  thought. 
The  legiflator  plann'd,  the  hero  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toilM  in  vain. 
Th*  awarders  they  of  fame's  immortal  wreath,  $^S 
They  roufe  ambition,  they  the  mind  exalt. 
Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infufe. 
Delight  the  general  eye,  and,  dreft  by  them. 
The  moral  Venus  glows  with  double  charms. 

Science,  my  cloie  aflbciate,  ftill  attends       40 ) 
Where'er  I  go.    Sometimes,  in  Ample  guife. 
She  walks  the  furrow  with  the  conful  fwaio, 
Whifpering  unletter*d  wifdom  to  the  heart, 
Diredt ;  or,  fometimes,  in  the  pompous  robe 
Of  fancy  dreft,  Ibe  charms  Athenian  wits,       ^{05 
And  a  whole  fapient  city,  round  her  bums. 
Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva*s  terrors  nod  : 
With  Xenophon,  fometimes,  in  dire  eitremes, 
She  breathes  deliberate  foul,  and  makes  retreat 
Unequaird  glory:  with  the  Theban  fage,       410 
Epaminoodas,  fir((  and  beft  of  men ! 
Sometimes  Ihe  bids  the  deep-embattled  hoft. 
Above  the  vulgar  reach,  refiftlefsformM, 
March  to  fure  cooqueft— -never  ^ain*d  before ! 
Nor  on  the  treacherous  feas  of  giddy  date       415 
Unlkillful  (he  :  when  the  triumphant  tide 
Of  high'fwoln  empire  wears  one  boundlefs  fmile. 
And  the  gale  tempts  to  new  purfuits  of  £ime. 
Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  Oie  coUedls  her  fail, 
And  feeks  the  blifsful  ihore  of  rural  eafe,         420 
Where,  but  tU*  Aooian  maids,  no  fyrens  fing; 
Or  fliould  the  deep-brewM  tempeft  muttering  riiie» 
While  rocks  and  flioals  perfidious  lurk  around. 
With  Tully  flie  her  wide*reviving  light 
To  fenates  holds,  a  Cataline  confuunda,  415 

And  faves  a  while  from  Caefar,  finking  R6me. 
Such  the  kind  power,  whofe  piercing  eye  diflBllves 
J^ach  mental  fetter,  and  feu  reafoa  free; 
For  me  inlpiriog  an  enUghten*d  zeal. 
The  more  tenacious  as  the  more  coimnc'd      430 
How  happy  freemen,  and  how  wretched  fiwrts,    - 
To  Britons  not  unknown,  to  Britons  full 
The  goddeis  fpreads  her  ftores,  the  fecret  fool 
That  quickens  uade,the  breath  unfeen  that  wafts 
To  them  the  treafures  of  a  balamc'd  world.     435 
But  finer  arts  (fave  what  the  mufe  has  f|ug 
In  daring  flight,  above  all  modem  wing) 
HegleAed  droop  the  head;  and  public  works, 
Broke  by  corruption  into  private  gain. 
Hot  omtment,  difgrace;  not  fer^e,  deftroy.    440 

Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  joint  wittom  nil'd 
Beneath  one  royal  head,  whofe  vital  power    . 
06nne<5ls,  enlivens,  and  exerts  the  whole ; 
la  finer  arts,  and  public  works,  fliall  they 
To  GalUa  yield  ?  yield  to  a  land  that  bends,  445. 
Depraft,  aixl  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  one  ? 
Of  one  who,  fltoidd  th*.  unkiogly  thirft  of  gold. 
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pr  tyrant  ^aflSom,  «f  Ambiiittvpiom^ 
Calls  locuft-arroifis  o*cr  the  blafted  Und  i        449 
Dnuuii  frooi  its   thirfty  boands  the  ijprings  of 
His  owa  i^fatitte  rc&rvoir  to  fill:  [wealth, 

To  the  lone  4e(iert  patriot-merit  (townt. 
Or  Into  duageons  arts»  when  they,  their  chains. 
Indignant,  burftine,  for  their  nobler  works 
All  other  (icence  fcorn  but  truth's  and  mint.  455 
Oh,  (hame  to  think  I  (hall  Britons,  in  the  field 
Vnconquer'd  ftiU,  the  better  laurel  lofe  ? 
£v*n  in  that  monarch's  reign,  who  vainly  dreamt. 
By  giddy  power,  betray*d,  and  fiatter*d  pride,  459 
To  grafp    unbounded  fway;    while,  'fwarming 
His  armies  darM  all  Europe  to  the  field ;     [round, 
To  hoftile  hands  while  treafure  flow'd  profufe. 
And,  that  great  fource  of  treafure,  fubjedl's  blood, 
Inhuman  fquander*4,  fickenM  every  land  ; 
From  Britain,  chief,  while  my  fuperior  fons,  4^5 
Jn  vengeance  ruihing,  daQi*d  his  idle  hope«i 
And  bade  his  agonizing  heart  be  low : 
£v*n  then,  as  in  the  golden  calm  of  peace  I 
What  public  works  at  home,  what  arts  arofe  ! 
What  various  fcience  (hone !  what  genius  glow*d ! 
^TisAot  for  me  to  paint,  difFufive  ibot  47! 

0>r  fair  extents  of  land,  the  fliiaing  road ; 
The  flood-con^pelling  arch  j  the  long  canal. 
Through  mountains  piercing,  and  unitin^^  fc^s ; 
The  dome  relbundiag  fweet  with  infant  joy,    475 
From  famine  fav'd«  or  crueUhanded  ibaroe, 
Apd  that  where  valour  counts  his  noble  fears ; 
The  land  were  fociai  pleafure  loves  to  dwell*. 
Of  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  duel  freed ; 
The  robber  from  his  fartheft  foreil  chas*d ;      4I0 
The  turbid  city  clearM,  and,  by  degrees. 
Into  Axre  peace  the  belt  poUce  refiQ*d» 
Magnificence,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy. 
Let  GalUc  ^ards  record,  how  honoured  arts. 
And  (cieoce^  by  defpotic  bounty  blefs^d,         415 
At  dlllance  flourilh*d  from  my  parent-eye, 
lleftoring  ancient  tafte,  how  Boileau  rpfe. 
How  tl^  big  Roman  foul  (book,  in  ComeiUe, 
The  trembling  ftage«    In  elegant  R»cine ;      4S9 
How  the  more  powerful,  tbo*  more  humble  voice 
Ofiiature-paintiog  Greece,  refiAlefs  breathed 
The  whole.awaken*d  heart.  How  Molier<s  fcea^ 
ChaftisM  arid  regular,  with  welUjudg*d  wit, 
NQtCcatterM  wild,  and  native  humour,  grac*d. 
Was  life  itfclC    Ito  public  honours  rais*^       495 
How  learning  in  warm  feminaries  fpread ; 
Atu),  more  for  glory  than  the  fmall  rewai4. 
How  emulation  ftrove.    How  their  pure  toMgiic 
Alinoil  obtained  what  was  deny*d  their  arms. 
From  Rome,  awhile,  how  painting,  courted  long. 
With  Pouflln  came :  ancient  defigo,  that  lifts  ^oi 
A  fairer  front,  and  looks  auotber  mul. 
How  the  kind  art,  that,  of  unvalued  price, 
The  fam*(i  and  oiily  pi^ure,  eafy,  givei, 
RefinM  her  touch,  and,  thro*  the  (Cadow'd  piece. 
Ail  the  live  fpirit  of  the  painter  pour*d.  59^ 

Corefcof  arts^  how  fculpture  norward  deigned 
A  look,  ami  bade  her  Girardon  arife. 
How  Iavi()i*d  grandeur  hlaz*d ;  the  barren  wade, 
Aftonifl)*(l,  faw  the  fudden  palace  fwell,  51P 

-  And  fountains  fpout  amid  its  arid  (hadea. 
'  Tor  leagues,  bright  viflas  openii)|  to  tboTiev* 
Ho*  forclls  in  majeftic  |araenslroirj. 
Fow  mcoial  arts,  by  thar  gay  fibers  t^gbr^ 


Wove  the  doep  flowvr,  thrUooauAg  £alia|t  tn 
lo  joyous  figures  o*er  the  filky  lawa. 
The  palace  cheer'd,  illuuaM  the  iloryM  w&U, 
And  with  the  pencil  vy'4  the  glowing  Umb. 

Thefe  Uurels,  Louis,  by  the  droppii^ina 
Of  thy  proiufion,  its  dilhosour  ihade. 
And,  green  thro*  future  times,  (hall  bioddj  hn 
While  the  vain  honours  of  perfidious  war 
Wither  abhorr*d,  or  in  oblivipo  loi(. 
With  what  prevailing  vigour  had  thej  (ba, 
And  ftole  a  deeper  root,  by  the  full  vdt 
Of  war-funk  millions  fed  ?  Superior  ftiil, 
How  had  they  branched  luxunant  to  t)u  km, 
In  Britaio  planted,  bj  the  patent  juice 
Of  freedom  fwcird }  Forc*d  is  the  blam  d » 
A'falfe  uncertain  fpring,  when  bounty  fitci, 
Weak  without  roe,  a  U-anCtory  gJeaoi. 
Fair  (hine  the  fiippery  daya,  eot icing  (kies 
Of  favour  fraile,  and  courtly  breejes  blow; 
Till  arts,  betray*d,  troft  to  the  fiatterisg  i^ 
Their  tender  bloflbm  :  theu  malignant  nfe 
The  blights  of  envy,  of  thoie  iaCeCl-clou4 
That,  bltfting  merit,  often  cover  courts: 
Nay,  ihould,  perchance,  fone  kind  Mccuu  i 
The  doubtful  beamings  of  his  prince's  foul, 
His  wavering  ardour  3s,  asd  uncoofia'd 
DiSuie  his  warm  benefioence  around ; 
Yet  death,  at  lall,  »ad  wintery  tyraotscow, 
Each  fprig  of  genius  killing  at  the  root- 
But  when  with  me  imperial  bounty  ioia.s 
Wide  o*er  the  public  blows  eternal  lpno|- 
While  mingled  autuom  every  harveil  y^ 
Of  every  limd ;  whatever  invention,  art. 
Creating  toil  and  nature  can  produce, 

Htn  ceas*d  the  goddefs ;  and  her  aideot  ^ 
Dipt  in  the  colours  of  the  heavenly  bow, 
Stood  waving  radiance  round*  fiK  CtiMtaiip 
Prepar'd,  when  thuf,  impatient.  bi^riloijK*^ 
"  Oh,  forming  light  of  life  1  C,  betwr  6* 
**  Sua  of  mankind  t  by  whom  the  dcoij  jx^ 
'*  Sublim*d,  not  envies  LanguedociM  ^ 
"  That,  uoilain'd  ether  aU,  difSaHn  «•»» 
"  fVbenJball  w  €aU  tkefi  amac^^^^'^l 
"  AMd  when  Tbf  vmk  €im^Me  r  Str^W  ^ 

her  hand, 
Geleftial  red,  (he  touched  aiy  atckenj  e.^ 

As  at  the  touch  of  day  the  ihadef  ^^ivt. 
So  quick,  wethought,  the  miily  circle  «!<»' "• 
That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below  • 
The  future  (hone  difclos'd,  i*^*^^ *' ly 
Bright  rifing  9ras  inftant  rufliM  to  1»|W-    ^ 

•»  They  come  I  grett  godded :  I  jK^^, 
••  The  timet  our  fathe«i.ui  the  bt-dri^ 

Have  arD'd  fo  dear,  and,  not  ^^  ^f^ 
In  the  warm  arugglas  of  the  itottt  ^^ 
The  umt»  I  fee :  whfl^  gluO  ^J^^^^ii 
For  toiling  agei.  «ompefte  !«w*f^a  ^ 
Has  wiag*d  uwMUuber'd  iaiK  ^  "^J^ 
Uad  .   •/ 

Might  xie  our  graodeur* »»  ^r\  aji  /*/) 

-  Lol  Princes  f  behold  1  «^9*»l!^.i2ftit 
And  m  ci»duaingim>5ebr*«^ 

Kin|il  that  the  atrrow^yW^^^JT/ri 
Buri  the  blockade  of  f»Ue aefipJJ^T  I 
Of  treacherous  fmilrs,  of  9^^^^^^ 
And  of  Uk  blifldi^^cJ^M««*"^ 
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^  moe  dMr  to  dkeia ;  tlieir  beft  4«Mgfat» 

'lo   jvftpnportMii,  H>  ^ivc{cncfttt  jo^ } 

*  l^kcir  jttboi  eire  tl^  kingdom  to  iMinttiii ; 

*  Tl»^e  priim  ^ary  (faetn ;  tuifparmg  lo«c      ct4 

*  1  l^cir  com  ticafore  ;  ftfid  tbcir  deeds  tneir 

foSk^  [force. 

'  ^VVltk  iIr  tlMf  «oHl    Noaglit  cmii  nfitt  your 

*  Ui&  fsdtit  Ottickemiig  in  her  dirk  rctrettt ; 

**  &«nB|^RM  thebkxmit  of  genins,fcieiic«,  art; 
**  Vtub^titennds  difcloBiig  merit  breaks; 
**  Ajd^H^irith  fruits  of  glory,  finat  blows  590 
"  Kiptffic  o'er  the  land.    Another  race 
*"  Of  leDOoas  Tooth,  of  patriot  fires,  I  fee  1 

*  Mitfkde  nin  infers  fluttering  in  the  blaze 

*  OTeBBft,  and  ball  «nd  ptay^,  thofe  venal  fouls, 
'  Qfrapticn't  veter&n  unrelenting  bands,  595 
"  Tlit,  totheh  tices  flaves,  can  ne'er  be  free. 

*  I  fee  the  iiMuttain*s  porg'd  ?  whence  life  de* 

rivei 
"  K  dor  or  turbid  flow ;  fee  the  young  mind 

*  Nflf  fed  ifflpure  by  chance,  by  flattery  foolM, 

*  Or  bf  fchoUllic  jargon  bloated  proud.        6co 

*  But  brd  and  nouriih*d  by  the  light  of  truth. 

*  Tbea,  beam*d  through  fancy  the  refining  ray, 
"  Aad  pouring  oa  the  heart  the  pafBons  feel  ' 

"  ^toDcc  informing  light  and  moving  flame ; 

*  7k!  jBoral,  public,  sraccful  action  crowns  ^5 
*'  Tht  whole.  Behold  I  the  fair  contention  glows^ 
'^  la  all  that  mind  our  body  can  adorn, 

**  Asd  form  fo  life.    Inftead  of  barren  heads, 

*  Sajbarian  pedanta,  wrangling  fons  of  pride, 

*'  And  trufh-perplexing  metaphyfic  wits,        tfiO 
**  Men,  patriots^  chiefr,  and  citiseas  are  form*d. 

*  U^.  iuftice,  like  the  liberal  light  of  Heaven, 
**  ^apajiii*d  Ihtnes  on  ail,  and  from  her  beam, 
*"  AppaB^Huilt,  retire  the  favage  crew, 

"  TW  fnml  amid  the  darkneis   they  thcnv 
•fthes  615 

*  ''Ztw  fluowo  trouad  the  laws.  Opprefliop 
^       "  grieves. 

Serf  bow  her  legal  fnries  bite  the  lip,      [tedi, 

*  ^ife  Yorks  and  Talbott  their  deep  fnares  de^ 

*  ill  (else  fwift  juiUce  through  the  clouds  they 

"  raiie. 
'  Sec  t  Ibcial  labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,^ae 
'  .\ad  men  not  yield  to  government  in  vaim    . 
**  FiwB  the  lore  land  is  rooted  nifl&aa  force, 

*  Acd,  titf  lewd  imrfk  oi  villains,  idle  wafte ; 

"  Lo  f  raa*d  their  htonts,  4own  dafliM  their  niad^ 
"  deiupff  boffl, 

*  A  BatiQo*s  potion !  beauteous  order  rpign;  I  ii$ 

*  Minly  fobmiflion,  mumpo^g  toil, 

*  Trade  withopt  gniie,  civility  that  marks 

*  Ftqb  the  foil  herd  0f  brvul  (Uve«  thy  ibos, 

**  And  fiearMs  peace<    Or  fliould  aflronting  war 
"  Toflow  bntdreadftti  veogeaocf  rowCe  tiie jaA, tf jo 

*  UataOiag  fiehis  of  freemen  I  behold  I 

*  That  kotw,  with  their  own  proper  arm,to  guard 
"  Their  own  bkf  ifle  againft  ft  leamng  t^orld. 

*  Defpsiiior  Oaai  her  bcnlisig  yout>  reRraiom 

*  DrfoU'd  her  dream  of  anrwerfal  fway  f  6$$ 
"  The  winds  and  '<ms  are  Britain's  wide  domain  4 
"  AM  not  a  fail,  but  by  permiflion,  fpreads. 

**  Lo  I  {^vanning  fouthward  on  rejoicing-  fons, 
'  Cty  rslonief  eitend  }  the  calm  retreat 
f  Of  aadcietr'd  difbei5,tBe  better  home        ^49 
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Of  thofe  tstmrn  Vigolt  dhftfo  Am  fivefgn  laads. 
Not  built  on  rapine,  (ervitude,  and  woe. 
And  in  their  torn  fooM  petty  tyrant's  ptoy ; 
But,  bound  by  filial  frMdom,  firm  they  rife ; 
Such  as,  of  late,  w»  Oglethorpa  has  fonn'd,  64^ 
And,  crowding  round,  the  charm'd  Savaima£ 

••  fees. 
**  Horrid  with  want  and  mifi^ry,  no  more 
Our  ffcreets  the  tender  paflVnger  aflUA. 
Nor  flxiveringage,  nor  Gcknefs  withoot  friend. 
Or  home,  or  bed  to  bear  his  burning  load,  6^0. 
Nor  agonizing  infant,  that  nc>r  enni'd 
Its  gufltlefs  pangs,  I  fee  !  The  ftores,  profufe, 
Which  Britifli  bounty  has  to  thefe  affign*d. 
No  more  the  facri legions  riot  (Well 
Of  cannibal  devourers  I  Right  apply*d,        tf 55 
No  ftarving  wretch  the  land  of  freedom  ftaint; 
If  poor,  employment  finds;  if  old,  demands. 
If  fick,  if  maim*d,  his  miferable  due ; 
And  will,  if  young,  repay  the  fbfidelt  care. 
Sweet  fets  the  fun  of  Uormy  life,  and  fiveet  660 
The  morning  Aines,  in  merey's  dews  array*d. 
Lo  !  how  they  rife  !  thefe  families  of  Heaven  ? 
That  I  chief,  (but  why-— ye  bigou  !««-wby  fo 

••  late?) 
Where  blooms  and  warbles  glad  a  rifing  age : 
What  fmiles  of  praife  I  an(C  while  their  fonif 

"  afcenda,  66$ 

The  llftentng  feraph  lays  his  lute  afide. 
"  Hark  !  the  gay  mufes  raife  a  nobler  flrain. 
With  aAive  nature,  warm  impaflion'd  truth, 
Engaging  fable,  lucid  order,  notes 
Of  various  ftring,  and  heart-felt  image  filPd.  670 
Behold  f  I  fee  the  dread  delightful  fchool 
Of  temperM  paffions,  and  of  poli(h*d  life, 
Reftor'd :  behold  !  the  well-difl*embled  fcene 
Calls  from  embelliffa*d  eyes  the  lovely  tear. 
Or  lights  up  mirth  in  modefi  cheeks  ajgain.  dy^ 
Lo  (  vanilh*d  monfler-land.    Lo  1  driven  awaf 
Thofe  that  Apollo*s  facred  walls  profane : 
Their  wild  creation  fcatter*d,  where  m  world 
Unknown  to  nature,  chaos  more  confusM, 
O^erthebrutrfceneitsooran-outangs  pours ;  ^^ 
Dctefted  forms !  that,  on  the  mind  impreft^ 
Corrupt,  confound,  and  barbarife  an  age* 
**  Behold !  all  thine  a^ain  the  fifler-arts, 
Thy  graces  they,  knit  in  harmonious  dance. 
Nurs*d  by  the  treafure  from  a  nation  drib*d  6Sg 
Their  works  to  purchafe,  they  to  nobler  roufe 
Their  ontam'd  genius,  their  unfetter*d  thought  { 
Of  pompous  tyranu,  and  of  dreaming  mooks. 
The  gaudy  tools,  and  prifoners,  no  more. 
*'  L0I  numerous  domes  a  Burlington  confiefs :  6ff^ 
For  kings  and  Senates  (it,  the  palace  Cee ! 
The  temple  breathing  a  religious  awe ; 
£v*n  fram*d  with  elegance  the  plain  retreat. 
The  privatr  dwelling.    Certain  in  bis  ain^, 
Taftci  never  idly  working,  f^ves  expense. .  695 
f*  See  f  Sylvan  fcenes, where  ait,  alone, prctendf 
Todrels  her  miilrcfs,  an4  difcjofe  her  charmi : 
Such  M  a  Pope  in  miniature  has  (bown ; 
A  Bathurd  o*ct  the  widening  forcft  fpreads ; 
And   fuch    as  fgrip  a   Rjf  hmon^  Chifwick^i 

"Siowe.  yo* 

*'  Augiifl,  around,  what  public  works  J  fee ' 
Lo !  Itately  ftreets,  Ig  !  f<^tt;iiea  thH  QWt  4^ 
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'*  Id  fpite  of  thofe  to  whoai  pertunt  the  care, 
"  Ingulfing  more  than  founded  Roman  ways, 
**  Lo^.  ray*d  from  citieso'erthebrightenM  land,  705 
"  Conncdling  fea  to  fea,  the  folid  road. 
<*  Lo !  the  proad  arch  (no  vile  eza(flor*s  ftand) 
'*  With  eafy  fweep  bcftrides  the  chafing  flood. 
**  See  !  long  canals,  and  deepen'd  rivers  join 
**  Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling 
"  main  710 

"  The  whole  enlivenM  ille.    I.0  !  ports  expand, 

Free  as  the  winds  and  waves^  their  (heltering 
••  arms 

Lo  !  dreaming  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep, 

Co  every  pointed  coaft  the  light-houfe  towers ; 

And,  by  the  broad  imperious  mole  repell'd,  7(5 
*''  Hark  !  how  the  baffled  ftorm  indignant  roars.'* 

As  thick  to  view  thefe  varied  wonders  rofe, 
Shook  all  my  foul  with  tranfport,  unafiur*d, 
The  vifion  broke ;  and,  on  my  waking  eye, 
Rulh*d  the  Itili  ruins  of  dejealed  Rome.  720 

Notes  on  Part  V, 

Ver.  7f.     Tin. 

Ver.  385.  Lord  Molefworth  in  his  account  of 
Denmark  lays, — Iti&obferved,that  in  limited  mo- 
narchies and  commonwealths,  a  neighbourhood 
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to  the  feat  of  the  goTemnient  is  idnnUgms  ti 
the  fubjedb  j  while  the  diftiot  provinces  ait  \A 
thriving,  and  more  liable  to  oppreffiQB. 

Ver.  4op.     The  famous  retreat  of  tbe  ta  tk). 
fand  was  chiefly  conduced  by  Xeoophoa 

Ver.  414.  Epaminondu,  after  hiviqi  but  c^ 
Lacedemonians  and  their  allies,  in  tbe  bttik  cf 
Leudra,  made  an  incurfioa  at  the  headof  i|Bni. 
ful  army,  into  Laconia.  It  wu  nowfiikaM 
years  fince  the  Dorians  had  poiTcfled  tbisogem, 
and  in  all  that  time  the  face  of  an  eneoyya 
been  feen  within  their  territories.  Plsurii 
Agefilaus. 

Ver.  438.     Lewis  XIV. 

Ver.  473.    The  canal  of  Laaguedec. 

Ver.  475,  &  477.  The  hofpitaU  £»r  foBodiiip 
and  invalids. 

Ver.  496.  The  academies  of  Scicflcei,  oftk 
Belles  Lettres,  and  of  Painting. 

Ver.  503.     Engraving. 

Ver.  5 1 8.     The  tapeftry  of  the  GobeliiUL 

Ver.  66^.     An  hofpital  for  foundlinp. 

Ver.  680.  A  creature  which,  of  all  bntq 
moft  refembles  man.— ^ee  Dr.  Tyfoo'sttatiici 
this  animal. 

Ver.  6p^.    Okely  woods,  near  Qreaceftef. 
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ELEGY  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  HIS  MOTHER. 

From  a  MS.  in  tbe  coiUiHon  of  tbe  Earl  of 

Bucbon* 

Ye  fabled  mufes,  I  your  aid  difclaim. 
Tour  airy  raptures,  and  your  fancied  flame  : 
True  genuine  woe  my  throbbing  breaft  inipire^ 
Love  proApts  my  lays,  and  filial  duty  fires ; 
The  foul  fpringY  inllant  at  the  warm  defign, 
And  the  heart  diifVates  every  flowing  line. 
See  !  where  the  kindeft,  bed  of  mothers  lies. 
And  death  has  (hut  her  ever-weeping  eyes ; 
Has  lodg*d  at  laft  peace  in  her  weary  breaft, 
And  luU*d  her  many  piercing  cares  to  reft. 
Ko  more  the  orphan  train  around  her  ftands, 
While  her  full  heart  upbraids  her  needy  hands ! 
Ko  more  the  widow's  lonely  fate  flie  feels, 
The  fliock  fevere  that  modeft  want  conceals, 
Th*  oppreflbr*s  fcourge,tbe  fcom  of  wealthy  pride. 
And  poverty's  unnnmber*d  ills  befide. 
For  fee  !  attended  by  th*  angelic  throng, 
Through'  yonder  worlds  of  light  (he  glides  along, 
And  cFaims  the  well  eam'd  raptures  of  the  iky.»» 
Yec  fond  concern  recalk  the  mother's  eye ; 
She  feeks  the  helplefs  orphans  left  behind ; 
So  hardly  left !  fo  bitterly  refign*d  ! 
Still,  ft  ill !  is  (he  my  fouPs  divineft  theme, 
The  waking  vifion,  and  the  wailing  dream : 
Amid  the  ruddy  fan*s  enliv*ning  blaze 
-O^er  my  dark  eyes  her  dewy  image  plays, 
And  in  the  dread  dominion  of  the  night 
Shines  out  again  the  fadly  pleafing  fight. 
Triumphant  virtue  all  around  her  darts, 
And  mote  thin  voliunei  cv*ry  lool(  ifi)ptm<«-' 


Looks,  foft,  yet  awful,  melting,  yet  ferens, 
Where  both  the  mother  and  the  faint  ire  ftn. 
But  ah !  that  night— that  torturing  nigbtrtmu* 
May  darknefs  dye  it  with  its  deepeft  9tim, 
May  joy  on  it  forfake  her  rofy  bow'rs, 
And  fcreaming  forrow  blaft  its  balefnlbM^ 
When  on  the  margin^of  the  briny  flod  • 
Chiird  with  a  fad  prefaging  damp  iM, 
Took  the  laft  look,  ne'er  to  behold  heTOOff, 
And  mix'd  our  murmurs  with  the  waty  wWi 
Heard  the  laft  words  fall  from  her  pioo)  t»C^« 
Then,  wild  into  the  bulging  veflel  iuBg, 
Which  foon,  too  foon  convey'd  me  from  htr  fij* 
Dearer  than  life,  and  liberty  and  Ught  I 
Why  was  I  then,  ye  powers,  referr'd  fcr  thiJ? 
Nor  funk  that  moment  in  the  vaft  abyft? 
Devoured  at  once  by  the  relentlefs  wife, 
And  whelm*d  for  ever  in  a  watery  gfa«  ?— 
Down,  ye  wild  wiflies  of  unruly  woe  !— 
I  fee  her  with  immortal  beauty  gbw. 
The  oarly  wrinkle  care-contra<&d  gone, 
Her  tears  aUvripM,  and  all  her  forrowi  dorr; 
Th*  exalting  voice  of  Heav*n  I  hear  her  brestbe. 
To  foothe  her  foul  in  agonies  of  death. 
I  Tee  her  through  the  manfions  bleft  above, 
And  now  (he  meets  her  dear  eipeAJiig  lo«e. 
Heart-cheering  fight  I  but  yet,  alas!  oVHjprtsi 
By  the  damp  gloom  of  gricf't  uadieriful  Adt* 
9ome  then  of  reafon  the  reAeftio|  hour, 
And  let  me  truft  the  kind  p'tf-nh^g  po«^» 


•  On  thejhort  of  Le$tb,  «*r«  be  em^arhif^ 
London* 


tttbtts,   ft  o  k  G  S,   &e; 
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was 


^  inm  tbe  right  commands  the  fluning  daf  , 
l^poor  man's  portioD,  and  the  orphan's  ftay  ! 

ncr  or^  the  death  of  mr,  airman 

THE  FAINTER  •. 

f-a  a  MS,  in  the  to/legion  of  the  £ari  of 
Siuban. 

)i  tould  I  draw,  my  friend,  thy  genuine  mind, 
faft, « iheUviog  t'orm*i  by  thee  de(]gn*d, 
'f  RjpbwVt  figures  none  fliould  fairer  fliine, 
S'jTTitiift'irtloun  longer  laft  than  mine. 
A.  mind  in  niGom  old,  in  lenience  young, 
From  I'ermt  tnith  where  every  virtue  fprung; 
Warn  iJl  was  Fell,  modeil,  plain,  fincere  ; 
^ofrbihwtihotv,  and  goodnefs  unfeverc  : 
Vitv'i reoad  and  round,  as  lucid  diamonds  throw 
SliL'is  joo  lura  them  a  revolving  j^low : 
^tkhimA  refle<fl  with  fecret  ray, 
tvjnoosviriuej,  heav"n*s  internal  day, 
^^tier  in  high  difcourfc  it  foar'd  fublime, 
^  l>n»|  impatient  o'er  the  bounds  of  lime, 
)rvial>in;natnre  through  with  raptured  eye, 
^'Albehiad  that  turned  yon  azure  fky  : 
^^"^tofoeitl  life  he  bent  his  thought, 
AaJilktright  poife  of  mingling  padions  fought, 
wf  :>cffrfe  btefs*d  ;  or  in  the  thoughtful  grove 
^■^  li;  iKinopen  every  fource  of  love. 
W  T:rying  hghts  ftill  fct  before  your  eyes 
•i^i^^,  the  good,  the  focial,  or  the  wife. 
j**  '-^'h  a  death  who  can,  who  would,  rcfufe 
l'«ta«da  tear,  a  vcrfc  tffi  mournful  mufe  ? 
^«t  fay  we  jaft  acknowledgment  to  Heaven, 
•'J'-|!j  fiuich'd  fo  foon,  that  Aikman  e'er 
jinn. 

'rria4,u/M  dead^  is  but  removed  fromjight, 
« J » tie  Ufrt  of  eternal  light  : 
T'^^^^  mud  he  ^ivonted  cQn<verfe  keeps 
*j^*^Ulk,  or  when  the  hodyjleeps 
^^'  ^»un^nug  ray^  and  all  elate 
j^]'"^mraas  her  to  another  flate  f  ; 
^/  <^f  9  the  parting  Jiorms  of  life  are  o'er, 
'^J>*^^tjoinhim  on  a  happier  Jhore. 
I^^^.'clovc  decay,  we  die  in  part, 
J^  ;«fer  ftring  is  fcvcr'd  from  the  heart ; 
i';**;«''i  life  at  laA— -but  breathing  clay, 

-«0Q-  pang,  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
y-y^  wholateft  feels  t^e  blow, 
^    ''■J^have  wept  o'er  cvVy  friend  laid  low, 
'  vU  liog'iing  on  from  partial  death  to  death, 
^  *l'%  all  b«  can  rellgn  is  breaiu. 

SONG. 

^iTTtvtW  IIS  CAELT  TEARS,  AND  AFTER- 
VAiOS  SBAPZD  FOR  HTS  AMANDA. 

"'^  «  MS.  in  the  colJeaioH  of  the  Earl  of 

Sueban. 
'  ^'^.  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove 
■^-cimticgfae  tolovc; 

.j^  ^^'  Aikman  died  at  London,  on  the  ytb  of 
*ul  \  ^l^^^fiom  whence  his  retnaitis  ivere 
^.'^  -cotUmd,  ami  interred  in  the  Gfay-Friufi 
fc.  T'^"'^'  ^^*fihythofe  of  his  only  Jon,  ivho 

\  !^y^'^'*^(>nly  a  few  months  before. 
,^,,^'Jlj'*' '^'fAr^-^^rrrrrf///^  tines,  are  not 

^^^^•fMrf.  rorhc/ Aktnajt. 


Vol  IX. 


And  when  we  meet  a  motiiat  heart,  * 
Come  in  between  and  bid  m  part ; 
Bid  us^figh  on  froift  day  to  day. 
And  wi(h  and  wiOi  the  foul  away ; 
Till  yottth  and  genial  ycai^  are  tiown) 
And  all  the  life  6f  life  is  gone  ? 
But  bufy  bufy  ftill  art  thou. 
To  bind  the  lovelefs  joylcfs  vow. 
The  heart  from  pleafure  to  delude. 
And  joih  the  gentle  to  the  rude  ♦ ; 
For  pomp,  and  noife,  and  fenfelefs  Ihow, 
To  make  us  nature's  joys  forego, 
Beneath  a  gay  dominion  groan, 
And  put  the  golden  fetter  on  \ 

TO  DR.  liELACOUR,  IN  IRELAND. 
On  his  profpeSt  of  poetry. 

Haxl  gently-warbling  Delacour,  whofe  fume. 

Spurning  Hibernians  fohtary  coait. 

Where  imall  rewards  attend  the  tuneful  throng* 

Pervades  Britannia's  wcll-difcernin^  ille  ; 

In  fpite  of  all  the  gloomy-minded  tribe 

That  would  eclipfe  thy  fame,  ftill  fliail  the  mufe, 

High  foaring  o'er  the  tall  PatnalTun  mount 

With  fpreading  pinions— >{ing  thy  wondrous  pf.iifr, 

In  ftrams  attuu'd  to  the  feraphic  lyre. 

Sing  unappaird,  though  mi),'hty  be  the  theme  1 

O  !  could  Hie  in  thy  own  harmonious  Itrain, 

Where  fofteli  numbers  Imuothly  flowing  glide 

In  trickling  cadcnci^;  whtrc  the  milky  maxe 

Devolves  in  liknce;  by  the  harflior  found 

Of  hoaril-r  periods  (cill  unrutHcd,  could 

Her  lin^s  but  like  thine  own  Euphrates  flow** 

Then  might  flie  fing  in  numbers  wcrthy  thee. 

But  what  cau  language  do,  when  tincy  finds 

Herfe  If  unequal  to  the  lovely  talk  ? 

Can  feeble  words  thy  vivid  colours  painty , 

Or  (how  the  fwect:>  which  inexhaullive  flow  } 

Hearken  ye  woods,  and  lung-refountiing  groves; 

Lilten  ye  ftrcauis,  fott  purling  thro*  tlic  meads, 

Apd  hymning  horrid,  all  ye  tempell*;  roar. 

Awake,  ye  vvootilands  !  iiii/r,  ye  waibling  lark^ 

In  wildly  lufcious  notes !  liut  mo(t  ol  ail. 

Attend,  ye  grateful  fair,  aticnd  the  yoiUh 

Who  fwcetly  (ings  of  nature  and  of  you: 

From  you  alone  his  confcious  bread  exiMsdIs 

Its  foft  rewards,  by  fordid  love  of  gain 

Unbiafi!*d,undebas'd;  to  meaner  mind« 

Belong  fuch  luirrow  views ;  his  nobler  foul. 

Transported  with  a  gcn'rous  thirlt  oi  U*ue, 

Sublimely  rifes  with  expanded  wings. 

And  through  the  lucid  empyrean  fuars. 

So  the  young  eagle  wings  its  rapid  way       [aloft, 

I'hrough  heaven's  broad  asure ;  fometimes  fpriags 

Nov/  drops,  now  cleaves  with  eveiuwavin?  wings 

The  yielding  air,  nor  feas  nor  mountains  ftop 

Its  tiight  impetuous,,  gazing  at  •the  fun 

Witii  irretorted  eye,  whilft  he  pervades 

♦  For  onre,  0  Fortune  '  bear  my  prayer^ 
And  1  atfolve  thy  future  care  : 
All  other  lleijings  J  refign. 
Make  but  the  dear  Atfutuda  mine  / 

The  origimd  •/*  thi:  alfn,  as  prep.tred  far  his 
myirefs^  is  in  LorU  pucban's  pog'cjjii^n* 
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A  tracklefs  void,  and  aneiplor'd  before. 
Lo'ng  had  the  curious  traveller  drove  to  find 
The  niins  of  afpirin^  Babylun— 
In  vain^^or  nooght  the  niccft  eye  could  trace 
Save  one  wide,  watVy,  undid  ingnilh'd  wa(te  : 
But  you  with  more  than  magic  art  have  raised 
Semiramis*s  city  from  its  grave; 
You  have  reversed  the  fcripture  curfe,  which  faid, 
Dragons  (hall  here  inhabit ;  in  your  page 
We  view  the  ridng  fpires ;  the  hurried  eye 
Diilradled  wanders  through  the  verdant  mazej 
In  middle  air  the  pendant  gardens  hang. 
Tremendous  ceiling  '-^whilft  no  folar  beam 
Falls  'on  the  lengthen*d  gloom  beneath;    the 
Projedfc  above  a  fleep-alluring  (hade ;  [woods 

The  fini(h*d  garden  opens  to  the  view 
Wide.ftretching  viftas,  while  the  whifpering  wind 
Dimples  along  the  breeay-mifled  lake. 
Now  every  tree  irfegular,  and  bufts 
Are  prodigal  of  harmony :  the  birds 
Frequent  th*  aiirial  wood,  and  nature  blu(hes, 
A(bam*d  to  find  herfelf  outdone  by  art : 
Thefe  and  a  tfaoufand  beauties  could  1  fing, 
Colledting  like  the  ever-toiling  bee 
From  yonder  mingled  wildemefs  of  (!ow*rs 
The  aromatic  fweets ;  while  you,  great  youth  I 
O'er  fhy  decaying  country  chief  prcfide ; 
Be  thou  her  genius  call'd,  infpire  her  youth 
With  noble  emulation  to  arrive 
At  Helicon*9  fair  font,  which  few,  alas ! 
Save  you,  have  taO^ed  of  Hibernian  youth. 
Thy  country,  tho*  corrupted,  brought  thee  forth, 
And  deem*d  her  greateft  ornament ;  and  now 
Regards  thee  as  her  brtghteft  northern  ftar. 
Long  may  you  reign  as  fuch ;  and  (h«uld  grim 

time. 
With  iron  teeth,  deprive  ns  of  our  Pope, 
Then  we'll  tranfplant  thy  blooming  laurels  fre(h 
From  your  bleak  (bore  to  Albion*s  happier  coait. 

S    O '  N    O. 

O  TBOo.  whofe  tender  ferious  eyei 
Kxpre(five  fpeak  the  mind  I  love ; 
TI.p  gentle  azure  of  the  Ikies, 
7'hc  penfive  (hadows  oi'  the  giovc : 

O  mix  their  beauteous  beams  with  mine, 
And  let  us  interchange  our  hearts ; 
Let  all  their  fneetnels  on  me  (hine, 
Puur'd  through  my  foul  be  all  their  darti* 

Ah !  *tis  too  much  !  1  cannot  bear 
At  once  fo  foft,  fo  keen,  a  ray  i 
In  pity,  then,  my  lovely  fair, 
O  turn  thefe  killing  eyes  away  ! 

But  what  a^ils  it  to  conceal 

One  charm,  where  nought  but  cfaamt  we  (ee? 

I'heir  luAre  then  agitin  reveal. 

And  let  me,  Myra,ditf  of  thee. 

VERSES  ADDRESSED  TO  MISS  YOUNO. 

A B  urge  too  late !  from  beauty *s  bondage  free. 
Whir  aid  I  truft  my  liberty  with  thee  ? 
And  thou,  why  didft  thou,  with  inhuman  art. 
If  not  refolv'd  to  take,  fedacc  my  heart  ? 
Yes,  yes,  you  faid  (for  loven  eyes  fpeak  true) ; 
Y>>u  muft  hive  feea  how  faft  my  paiSgn  grew : 


And  when  your  glances  chancM  oft  mc  to  Ikiir, 
llow  my  fund  foul  ec(tatic  fpruag  to  thirc ' 
But  mark  me,  fair-one,  what  I  now  inlirt 
Thy  deep  attention  cUimi,  and  feriooioit: 
It  is  no  common  paifian  fires  my  breaft, 
1  muft  be  wretched,  or  1  mult  bie  btefi ! 
My  woes  all  other  remedy  deny; 
Or,  pitying,  give  me  hope,  or  bid  mt  ik\ 

A      POEM, 

SACRED  T9  THE  MBMORT  OF  tit  ISAAC  tSflA 

Infcribed  to  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  Robert  ;f*>i 

Shall  the  great  foul  of  Newton  quit  thtsunk, 
To  mingle  with  his  ftars ;  and  everjr  culc, 
A(toni(hM  into  filence,  (hod  th4  weight 
Of  honours  due  to  his  illuilrious  naiB«? 
3ut  what  can  man  ?  £v*n  now  the  foasoflifHr 
In  drains  high  warbled  to  feraphic  lyre, 
Hail  his  arrival  on  the  coaft  of  blifs. 
Yet  am  I  not  deterred,  though  high  the  ibeae, 
And  Tung  to  harps  of  asgels,  for  with  yw, 
Ethereal  flames  !  ambitious,  I  afpiit, 
In  nature's  general  fymphony  to  join. 

And  what  new  wonderscan  you(how  ywp* 
Who.  while  on  this  dim  fpot,  where  DortsUui 
Clouded  in  duft,  from  motions  fimplc  Uvi, 
Could  trace  the  fecret  hand  of  Pruvideoce. 
Wide.wurking  through  this  univerfal  (rami. 

Have  ye  not  liAen*d  while  he  bound  the  ta^ 
And  planets,  to  their  fpheres !  th*  une^oait^ 
Of  human-kind  till  then.    Ot't  had  they  «Bi 
0*er  errmg  roan  the  year,  and  oftditgra:^ 
T^ie  pride  ot  Ichools,  becaufe  their  co*** 
Full  in  its  caufes  and  effecla  to  him,        9"'^ 
All  piercing  fage  !  Who  fat  not  down  an^4t*i 
Romantic  ichemes,  defended  by  the  dia 
Of  fpec  ious  words,  and  tyranny  of  naiacf ; 
But,  bidding  bis  amasisg  mind  attend, 
And  with  heroic  patience  years  on  fctn 
Deep  fcarching,  law  at  lall  the  fyflra^i**^ 
And  (hine,  of  all  his  race,  on  him  ildof'    , 

What  were  his  raptures  then  1  hiom^  ^^ 
ftrongi 
And  what  the  triumphs  of  old  Ottece  tsA  ^^ 
By  his  dimir.ifliM,  but  the  pride  of  k^i 
In  fome^fmall  fray  vi<5loriuus  !  when  infeaJ 
Of  Oi.ttterM  paicels  of  rhis  earth  ufurp'd 
By  voile  nee  unmanly,  and  fore  deeds 
t)t  cruelty  and  bloud.  Nature  herfelf 
Stood  all  fubdued  by  him,  aad  open  laid 
Her  every  latent  >»lory  to  his  view. 

All  intclle<flual  eye,  our  I'olar  roaad 
Firft  gaaiog  through,  he  by  the  bleodidpo«' 
Of  gravitation  and  projeB:Qn  faw 
I'he  whole  in  (lient  harmony  revolve. 
From  unaflifted  vi(ion  hid,  the  moons 
To  cheer  rca)oter  planets  tm'«erou5  for**i. 
By  bixn  in  all  their  mingled  tra^s  wereiVfo- 
He  alio  fix*d  our  wandering  queen  of  o'fbt. 
Whether  (he  wanes  into  a  (canty  orh. 
Or,  waxing  broad,  with  her  pale  (hadowy  lijh;. 
In  a  foft  deluge  overflows  the  Iky. 
Her  every  motion  clear^ifccminr,  he 
AdiuJed  to  the  mutual  main,  and  taujht 
Why  now  the  mig'  ty  mdi  of  water  ^»<*I> 

Rciiftlefs,  heaving  oo  ibe  brokco  iock>» 
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idihtfaJUnferttnmgi  tiUagaia 

%e  tide  retertife,  lUAttnAcd,  leaves 

.  ffilow  wate  of  idle  faadi  bcbind. 

ITkd  biealuof  hence,  he  took  hU  ardent  flight 

kna^b  tbe  blue  infinite ;  and  esrery  itar, 

thkh  thrclear  concave  of  a  winter's  night 

Kn  00  tbe  e/e,  or  agronomic  tube, 

tf-ftreuhio;,  isstchcs  frooi  the  daii  abyfr ; 

r  fack  ttftfthor  in  focceflive  ikies 

b  fucx  ftue  akxie,  at  his  approach ' 

i^u'd  loiD  {|Bs,  the  living  centre  each 

)f  nhuMsasfyftem  :  all  coabinM, 

^rol'dasming  by  thut  fingle  power,    

<^ci  dnvtibe  flone  projc^ed  to  the  gnroxMl. 

0,  vfnkk  magnificence  divine ! 
0,  valoatrnljperfe^ !  thus  to  call  . 
Fnnikv  allies  Tuch  a  fcheme  of  things, 
IfeAfc  nnash  beautiful,  and  great* 
if  sumie  coapkte !  Aodt  O  belov*d 
jfHeawa!  vkoTe  welUpurg'd  penetrative  eye, 
Jt  mttc  feU  tranrpiercing,  inly  fcann'd 
^nSflCffloviag,  wide-eftablifli'd  frame. 
%,&ftofgicii,  ^ith  a^ui  y^ng  pnrfoed 
r«c«8iiii|wigj|  the  long  elliptic  curve, 
k  toeUisaaaieious  worlds  he  woand  his  way ; 
JO,  tt  4e  fiMthe^  of  OUT  erening  fliy 
^'i,  ths  biasing  woader  flares  anew, 
^  er  the  trembling  nations  (bakei  difmay. 
Jt  ^^^  are  all  hb  own ;  from  the  wild 
?  »wao|  vortitej,  And  cifdingy>^r«,    [rule 
^«  &ir  firt  ipeat  fimpUcity  reftor'd. 
i»fclwii  aonilhM  ftopd ;  bat  found  it  Tain 
^|K«BlatftiU  with  demonftration  ftrong, 
«5l,BMwiken'a  dream  beneath  the  blaze 
l^^  At  once  tlieir  pleafmg  Tifions  fled, 
IJf^^W ***>'«'»  of  the  mominf  Bux*d, 

fj  ««n»  rofe,  our  philofophic  (un. 
'rto  *i™^*?^  ^  found  was  known  to  him,  , 
1 "  1      '*  ^  in^j^avy  circles  breaks, 
\^    i**'^  °^f »»  ^•^c*  ^^^  meflage  in. 
:  !,^*^  ^^^'^ng  beam  of  fpeed  immenfe, 
"  -P^feafwift  purfoit,  and  meafuring  eye. 
"^Jlititfidf,  which  every  thing  difplays, 
r;rf*^nrM,  tUl  his  brighter  mind 
^«i  111  the  fltining  robe  of  day  ; 

.^2ji  titt  whitening  undiitinguifliM  blaxe^ 
jT^^jeteiy  ray  into  his  kind» 

jwchimi'd  eye  edoc*d  the  gorgeous  train' 
;^t-colours.    Firft  the  flaming  red 
Trl  'ind  foitk ;  tb«.Uwny  orange  next ; 
Sri-  *^'^  yellow ;  b>  whofe  fidt 
iWiL      ^"'  °^  alUrefreftiing  green. 
u,^  Pve  Uoe,  thtf t  fwells  autumnal  lkies» 
^  P|*yM ;  and  then,  of fadder  hue, 
j^Sd  Ui« deepened  indico,  as  when 
irv..?Jy"^»ned  evening  droops  with  firoft. 
Ih VU    .  ^  Slcttnings  of  refraded  light 
^•Mbeikintingviaetaway.  ^ 

Vo^T"^^  clouds  diftil  the  rofy  ftiowcr; 
l»i' T^"*^  adown  the  watery  bow ; 
D,  •  !*  "  ^  beads  the  dewy  vifion  bends 
M.S'^^'^«  on  the  fields  beneaih. 
Ai  rj  """jling  dyes  from  thcfc  refult, 
(K^j^JJ*"*2i remain;  infinite  fonrcc 

j)ir^»*^«^-Wiilhing,  ever-new ! 
^'4i^^^  '®*g*  aught  fo  fairi        [brook ! 
I «  whifptriog  groves,  by  ibc  hoarfc 


Or  prophet,  ta  whofe  rapture  heaten  defcends ! 
£v*n  now  the  fetting  fun  and  fliifting  clouds. 
Seen,  Greenwich,  from  thy  lovely  heights,  declare 
Howjnft,  how  beauteous,  the  refraSiveMw^ 

The  noifclefs  tide  of  time*  all  bearing  down 
To  vaft  eternity's  unbounded  .fea. 
Where  the  green  iflands  of  the  happy  fliine. 
He  ftemm*d  alone ;  and  ^o  the  foiirce  (involved 
Deep  in  primeval  gloom)  afcending,  rais'd 
His  iighu  at  equal  diftances,  to  guide 
Hiftoriiin,  wilder'd  on  his  darkfome  way. 

But  who  can  number  up  his  labours  ?  who 
Hie  high  difcoveriei  fing  i  when  hut  a  few 
Of  the  deep<<^udying  race  can  ftretch  their  rsinds 
To  what  he  knew :  in  fancy's  lighter  though.t, 
How  fliall  tbe,roufe  then,grarp  the  mighty  theme  f 

What  wonder  thence  that  his  devotion  fweii*d 
Refponfive  to  his  knowledge  \  For  could  he^ 
Whofe  piercing  mental  eye  diflufive  faw 
The  fini(h*<t  univerflty  of  tl^ngs, 
In  all  its  order,  magnitude,  and  parti. 
Forbear  inceflant  to  adore  that  power  . 
Who  fills,  fuftains,  and  afluates  the  whole  ? 

Say,  ye  who  beft  c^n  tell,  ye  happy  few, 
Who  faw  him  in  the  fuftefl  lights  ot  life, 
All  uowithheld,  indulging  to  his  iriendi 
The  vafl  naborrow'd  treafuresof  hb  mind, 
Oh,  fpeak  the  wondrous  man !  how  mild,  U«i\7calm', 
How  greatly  humble,  how  divinely  good  ^ 
How  firm  eftaliih*d  on  eternal  truth  ; 
Fervant  in  doing  well,  with  every  neive 
Still  preffing  on,  forgetful  of  the  pafl, 
And  panting  for  penediion:  £|r  above 
Tbofe,  little  oares,  and  vifionary  joys, 
That  fo  perplex  the  fond  impaflion'd  heart 
Of  ever-cheated)  ever-trufting  man. 
And  you,  ye  hopelefs  gloomy 'minded  trilxr. 
You  who  unconfciotts.of  tho/e  nobler  flights 
That' reach  impatient  at  immortal  life, 
Againft  the  prime  endearing  privilege 
0(  being  ds^re  contend,  fay,  can  a  foul 
Of  fuch  extenfive,  deep,  tremendous  povv    s. 
Enlarging  ftill,  be  but  a  finer  breath . 
Of  rpirits  dancing  throogh  their  tubes  awhile. 
And  then  for  ever  loft  in  vicant  air  i 

But,  hark !  methinks  I  hear  a  waruing  toicc, 
S<Hemn  as  when  fome  awfitl  change  is  come, 

Sound  through  the  worlds— *'ii/  domt^-^The  mea» 
fure'sfitll; 
Andjrgfign  my  cibor^r.— Ye  mouldering  ftones^ 
That  build  the  towering  pyramid,  the  proud 
Triumphal  arch,  the  monument  eflac*d 
By  ruthlefs  ruin,  and  whate*er  fupports 
Tilt  worfliip  name  of  hoar  antiquity, 
Down  to  the  duft !  what  grandeur  can  ye  boaft 
While  Newton  lifts  his  column  to  the  (kies, 
Beyond  the  wafte  of  time.    Let  no  weak  drop 
Be  flted  for  him.    The  virgin  in  her  bloom 
Cat  off,  the  joyous  ybuth,  and  darling  child, 
Thefe  are  the  tombs  that  claim  the  tender  tear/ 
And  elegiac  fong.    But  Newton  calls 
Fur  other  notes  of  grstulation  high. 
That  now  he  wanders  through  thofe  endlefs  worldt 
He  here  fo  well  defcried,  atid  wondering  talks,. 
And  hymns  their  Author  with  his  glad  compeerU' 

O,  Brttain*s  boaft  whether  with  «ngeh  tkour 
Sitteft  in  dread  difcourfe,  or  icUow-blalb' 
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Who  joy  to  fee  the  honour  of  their  kind  ; 
Or  whether,  mounted  on  cherubic  win^. 
Thy  fwiit  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbs. 
Comparing  things  with  thini^s,  in  rapture  loft. 
And  grateful  adoration,  for  that  light 
So  plenteous  rayM  into  thy  mind  below, 
From  light  bimfelf;  oh,  look  with  pity  down 
OA  hnman«.kind,  a  frail  erroneous  race  ! 
Exalt  the  fpirit  of  a  downward  world ! 
O'er  thy  deje<fted  country  chief  prefide. 
And  be  her  Genius  calPd  !  her  ftudies  raife, 
*  Corr^A  her  manner?,  and  infpire  her  youth. 
For,  though  depraved  and  funk,  fhe  brought  thee 

forth. 
And  glories  in  thy  name  :  fhe  points  thee  out 
To  all  her  fons,  and  bids  them  eye  thy  ftar : 
While,  in  expectance  of  the  fecond  life, 
When  time  ftiall  be  no  more,  thy  facred  dull 
Sleeps  with  her  kings,  and  dignifies  the  fcene. 

A      POEM, 

To  thg  memory  of  the  Right  Hon.  Lord  Talbot^ 
Lord  Cbofueilor  of  Great  Britain.  Addrejfed 
to  bisfon. 

Whilk,  with  the  public,  you,  my  Lord,  lament 
A  friend  and  father  lof^ ;  permit  the  mufe. 
The  roiife  alTignM  of  old  a  double  theme. 
To  praife  dead  worth,  and  humble  living  pride, 
Whofc  generous  talk  begins  where  intereit  ends, 
Permit  h<*r  on  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
This  cordial  verfe  fincere,  by  truth  infpirM* 
Which  meatis  not  to  beftow,  but  borrow  fame. 
Tes,  (he  may  fmg  his  matchjefs  virtues  now- 
Unhappy  that  Ihe'may— But  where  brgin  ? 
H(iw  from  the  diamond  fingle  out  each  ray. 
Where  all,  thotlgh  trembling  with  ten  tboufand 
Eftufe  one  dazzling  undivided  light?  [hues, 

Let  the  low-minded  of  thefc  narrow  days 
No  more  pTefume  to  deem  the  lofty  tale 
Of  ancient  times,  in  pity  to  their  own, 
Romaiv^      In  Talbot  we  united  faw 
The  piercing  eye,  the  quick  enii.jhtcnM  foul. 
The  graceful  enfc,  the  tlowing  tongue  of  Greece, 
join'd  to  the  virtues  and  the  force  of  Rome. 

Etei^al  Wifdom,  that  all-qnickcning  fuo. 
Whence  every  life,  in  juft  proportion,  draws 
Direclmg  light  and  a^uating  flame. 
Ne'er  W'th  a  larger  portion  of  it»  beams 
Awaken'd  mortal  clay.     Hence  fleady,calm, 
"Diffiifive,  deep,  and  clear,  his  re alon  faw. 
With  inftantaneous  vitw,  the  truth  of  things; 
Chief  whar  to  human  life  and  human  bliij 
Pertains,  that  noblcft  fcience,  fit  for  man  : 
Alid  hence,  refponfive  to  hh  knowledge,  glow*d 
His  i>n1ent  viitue.     Ignorance  and  vice,. 
In  eonfort  foul  agree.;  each  heightening  each  ; 
V.'hile  virtue  draws  from  knowledge  brighter  fire. 

VVliar  i»r.ind,  whatcoroely,or  what  tender  fenfe, 
What  talent,  or  what  virtue,  wavnot  his; 
X'/l.ar  that  rj.ii  render  man  or  great,  or  good« 
Ci'.ff  t.f  till  v\»  rih,  or  amiahle  grace  ? 
Krr  rp.ilfi  he  brM  k  in  ihulicni^  Hiade  to  lie, 
J.I  i.>ti  rfi'Mf.fPt,  ir<l«  l^'tly  pirns'd 
V'lfli  inMh  pe^ne.     'In  (\f,ni*f  the  wif<f», 
(\N.  lu)  r,<  .iK  th'  Aoni.^n  long,  ard.  in  The  Hiape 
U;  vjuc,  %%ob<.»  ihcu  from  Jt  y^otcUiers  world) 


Though  deep  he  felt  her  charms,  could  nmttril 
His  (Irenuous  fpirit,  recolleAed,  cslm, 
As  filent  night,  yet  adite  as  the  day. 
The  more  the  bold,  the  buftling,  and  the  bi^ 
Prefs  to  ufurp  the  reina  of  power,  the  more 
Behoves  it  virtue,  with  indignant  seal. 
To  check  their  combination.    Shall  loinins 
Of  fn«aking  intereft  or  luzurioos  vice, 
The  villain's  paffions,  quicken  more  to  toU, 
And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  through  the  (onl, 
Than  thofe  that,  mingled  with  our  tnieft  gal, 
With  prefent  honour  and  immortal  fitae. 
Involve  the  good  of  all  ?  An  empty  form 
Is  the  weak  Turtue,  that  amid  the  (hade 
Lamenting  lies,  with  future  fchemes  amos'^ 
While  wickednefs  and  folly,  kindred pown, 
Confoand  the  world.    A  Talbot's,  difeeitt  k. 
Sprung  ardent  into  a^ion :  adion,  that  difiiiia'J 
To  lofe  in  deathlike  lloth  one  palfe  of  life. 
That  might  be  fav*d ;  dildainMfor  cowirde4 
And  her  infiftid  pleafures,  to  refign 
The  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  fwects  of  toil. 
And  thofe  high  joys  that  teach  the  trolygKit 
To  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

Early,  behold !  he  breaks  benign  onlife> 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  tbe  fpria; 
Leads  in  her  Celling  train  the  gentle  ain. 
While  gay,  behind  her,  fmiks  the  kindling  wilj 
Of  ruffian  ftorms  and  winter's  lawleisngc. 
In  him  Aftrea,  to  this  dim  abode 
Of  ever-wandering  men,  retumM  agab : 
To^Iefs  them  his  delight,  to  bring  thembac^ 
From  thorny  error,  from  unjoyous  wrong, 
Into  the  paths  of  kind  primeval  faithi 
Of  happinefs  and  juAice.     All  his  parts, 
His  virtues  all,  colledlcd,  fought  the  fOod 
Of  human-kind.     For  that  he,  fenrest,  ftit 
The  throb  of  patriots,  when  tKey  model  ihtr«: 
Anxious  for  that^  nor  needful  fleep  cooU  !»'*«' 
His  ltiU.awaken'd  foul ;  nor  friends  bid  c^unnt 
To  fteal,  with  nieafing  guile,  one  M^^^ 
Toil  knew  no  languor,  no  atrra^oojof. 
Thui  with  unwearied  fteps,  by  virtue  led. 
He  gained  the  fummit  of  chat  facred  hiU, 
Where,  rais'd  above  black  envy's  dsrkeoioCC^«" 
Her  fpotlefs  temple  lifts  its  radiant  froat 
Be  nam'd,  vi^orious  rtvagers,  m»  OMfc  • 
Vanifli,  ye  human  comets  I  flirkik  yoor  blue 
Yt  that  your  glory  to  yourterronowet 
A<,  o'er  the  gazing  defoUted  earth, 
You  fcatter'd  faminet  pcftilence,  and  war; 
VaniQi !  before  this  vernal  fun  of  fiune ; 
Eifolgent  fweetnefs !  beaming  Hie  and  jof • 

How  the  heart  fiften'd  whik  he,pleadiiigf?<^ 
While  on  th'  enlighten'd  mind,  with  momn ' 
His  gthtle  reafon To  perfuafive  dole, 
That  the  charm'd  hearer  thought  it  was  \xav\ 
Ah !  when,  ye  ftudious  of  the  hwi,  again 
Shall  fuch  enchanting  lefibos  blefs  your  ear  ? 
When  (ball  a^ain  the  darkeft  truths,  perpleiU 
Be  fet  in  ample  day  }  when  (hall  the  harlh 
And  arduous  open  into  fmiling  eafe  \ 
The  folid  mix  with  elegant  delight? 
His  was  tbe  talent  with  the  pureA  fight 
At  once  to  pour  coovi<flian  on  the  foul. 
And  warm  with  la«  ful  flame  ih'  i»|iaffiooJV'^ 
That  dangerous  gik  with  hioLwas  CafeJj  ^s  ^ 
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Irkiicfl— Hey  facred  to  his  cootitrj*s  caufe. 
To  tnmplfd  want  and  worthy  to  foffering  right. 
To  tbe  koe  widow*s  and  her  orphaxi*s  woes, 
Ukn'A  the  mighty  charm.    With  equal  brow, 
Dtfpfing  then  the  fmiles  or  frowns  «f  power, 
Ht  ill  that  nohleft  eloquence  effus'd, 
MTitb  goMioas  paffion, taught  by  reafon,  breathes: 
rben  fpcike  the  man :  and,  over  barren  art, 
freniTd  ihndant  nature.     Freedom  then 
His  cbcot  mm,  humanity  and  truth. 

Piic'd  OB  tbe  feat  of  juftice,  there  he  reignM, 
In  I  fopenor  fphere  of  doudlefs  day, 
A  pare  fotdliRDCe.     No  tumult  there, 
Kodtfkeowuoa,  no  intemperate  heat 
KtpiSoae'erdifturbM  tbe  clear  ferene 
Tht  rand  him  fpread.     A  2eal  for  right  alone, 
Thebveof  joftice,  like  the  fteady  fun, 
le  qoal  udoai  lent ;  and  fometimes  raised 
ipiiA  the  foosof  Tioleiice,  of  pride, 
Asd  bold  deceit,  his  indignation  gleaffl*d, 
let  CQ  hj  fober  dignity  reilrain*d.    . 
Asisnstiao  quick,  he  fnatchM  the  truth, 
Tet  vTtbpngreffive  patience,  ftep  by  ftep, 
^t^^^iUent,  or  to  the  flowe^  kind, 
Betiumh  the  maze  of  falfehood  trac'd  it  on, 
Till, « the  bft,  evolvM,  it  full  appeared, 
^  e^  the  loiCer  owD*d  the  juft  decree. 
B«t  when,  in  fienates,  be»  to  freedom  firm, 
l3ii{kta*d  fraedom,  plaon'd  falubrious  laws, 
^^QiioQS  learning,  bis  wide  knowledge,  then, 
^iafifht  deen  into^ritannia*s  weal, 
^?QiBaneoas  feem'd  frooa  fimple  fenfe  to  flow, 
J^  the  pbin  patriot  faiooth*d  the  brow  of  law. 
^^I^tvufwell,  no  frothy  pomp  of  words, 
^^«^cheated  ear ;  no  ftudy*d  maze 
JHwioo,  to  perplcz  the  right, 
"^ivkakg  threw  around :  fafe  in  itfelf, 
^awafcice,  alUpower^  reafon  fpoke  ; 
^^  OS  the  great,  the  tuling  point,  at  once, 
&  baai'i  decifive  day,  and  (howM  it  Tain 
'^e'a^then  farther  out  the  clear  debate, 
^j^i^  breathes  convi^lion ;  to  the  heart, 
^^  tfdeat  forth  in  eloquence  unbid, 
^brt  attends:  for  let  the  n;enal  try 
^CTcry  haidcning  ftupifying  art, 
7ntli  Boft  prevail,  zeal  will  enkindle  zeal, 
^nature, Ikilfn)  touch'd,  is  honeft  ftill. 

Uiold  htm  in  die  councils  of  his  prince. 
jUtikithfbl  light  he  lends !  How  rare,  in  coorts, 
^  inTdom !  foch  abilities !  and,  join'd 
ToTTitne  io  determinM,  public  zeal, 
^  War  of  fuch  adamantine  proof, 
^'▼*D  corniption,  hopelefs,  and  o'eraw'd, 
^  sot  have  tempted!  Tet  of  manners  mild, 
*^  wiarang  every  heart,  he  knew  to  pleaft, 
^^bij  to  pleafr ;  while  equally  he  fcom*d 
^  ^dolatien  to  receive,  or  give, 
jJPPy  the  Rate,  where  wakes  a  ruliftg  eye 
^^  iRfpedioo  keen,  and  general  care  1 
««mh  t  goard  fo  vigilant,  lb  pure. 


^1  re6|n  his  careleff  head  to  reft, 
***  w-jealpus  freedom  deep  in  peace. 

^-  ifift  ttBtiiii«l«  •  1a»  in  Hnwnwaril  dai 


Aid 

J^  taft  ttotimely  1  loft  in  downward  days 
^  Biay  apatriot  coaafel  with  him  loft ! 


r^that  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe, 
7  «*tiH  Sfte,  from  eldcft  time  by  fate 
^PNtcd,  as  did  onc^  a  TalboVt  irms. 


Let  learning,  arts,  let  univerfal  worth. 
Lament  a  patron  loit,  a  friend  and  judge. 
Unlike  the  fons  of  vanity,  that  veil'd 
Beneath  the  patron's  proftituted  name, 
Dare  facrifice  a  worthy  man  to  pride. 
And  flufli  confudon  o'er  an  honf  ft  cheek. 
When  he  conferr'd  a  grace,  it  feem'd  a  debt 
Which  he  to  merit,  to  the  public,  paid. 
And  to  the  great  all-bounteous  fource  of  good. 
His  fympatbiling  heart  itfelf  received 
The  generous  obligation  he  beftow*d. 
This,  this  indeed,  is  patronizing  worth. 
Their  kind  protestor  him  the  Mufes  own,      ^ 
But  fcom  with  noble  pride  the  boallcd  aid 
Of  taftclefs  vanity's  intuiting  hand. 
The  gracious  ftream,  that  ch^cs  the  lettei'd 

world. 
Is  not  the  noify  gift  of  fommcr's  noon, 
Whof(?  fudden  current,  from  the  naked  root^< 
Waflies  the  little  foil  which  yet  remain'd, 
And  only  more  dejcdls  the  blufhing  flowers : 
No,  'tis  the  foft-defcending  dews  at  eve, 
The  filent  trcafures  of  the  vernal  year, 
Indulging  deep  their  ftores,  the  ftill  night  long; 
Till,  with  returning  mom,  the  freflicn'd  world. 
Is  fragrance  alii  all  beauty,  joy,  and  fong.- 

Still  let  me  view  him  in  the  pleafing  light 
Of  private  life,  where  pomp  forgets  to  glare. 
And  where  the  plain  unguarded  foul  is  fe^n. 
There,  with  that  truelt  greatnefs  he  appear'd. 
Which  thinks  not  of  appearing  ;  kindly  veiPd 
Ih  the  foft  graces  of  the  friendly  fcene, 
Infpiring  forial  confidence  and  eaCe. 
As  free  the  converfe  of  the  wife  and  good, 
As  joyous,  difentangllng  every  power. 
And  breathing  mia'd  improvement  with  delight. 
As*  when  amid  the  various  bloflbm*d  fpring. 
Or  gentle-beaming  autumn's  penflve  Ibade, 
The  philofophic  mind  with  nature  talkii. 
Say  ye,  his  fons,  his  dear  remains,  with  whom 
The  father  laid  fuperfluousftaie  ^fide. 
Yet  rais'd  your  filial  duty  thence  the  more. 
With  friendlhip  rais'd  it,  with  eftcem,  with  love. 
Beyond  the  ties  of  blood,  oh !  fpeak  the  joy. 
The  pure  ferene.  the  cheerful  wifdom  mild. 
The  virtuous  fpirit,  which  his  vacant  hours, 
In  femblance  of  amufement,  through  the  breaft 
Infus'd.     And  thou,  O  •  Rundlc  '.  lend  thy  ft  ram. 
Thou  darling  friend  1  thou  brother  of  his  foul  t 
In  whom  the  head  ainl  heart  their  ftores  unite ; 
Whatever  fancy  paints,  invention  pours. 
Judgment  digefts,  the  wel'-tun'd  bofom  feels. 
Truth  natural,  moral,  or  divine,  has  taught. 
The  Virtues  dictate,  or  the  Mufes  fing. 
Lend  me  the  plaint,  which,  to  the  Ipnely  main. 
With  memory  convening,  you  will  pour. 
As  on  the  pebbled  fliore  you,  penfivc,  ftray. 
Where  Dcrry's  mountains  a  bleak  crefcent  form. 
And  mid  their  ample  round  receive  the  waves. 
That  from  the  frozen  pole,  refounding,  rufli. 
Impetuous.  Though  from  native  fun-lhine  driven. 
Driven  from  your  friends,  the  fun-ihine  of  the  foul. 
By  flanderous  zeal,  and  politics  infirm. 
Jealous  of  worth ;  yet  will  you  blefs  your  lot.. 

*  Dr,  Rundlc,  late  Bijbop  of  Derry,  in  Irt' 

land. 
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yet  will  yoya  triumph  in  your  glorious  fate. 
Whence  TaIbot*s  friendibip  glows  to  future  timeS| 
Intrepid,  warm ;  of  kindred  tempers  bom ;  ' 
Kurs'd,  by  experience,  into  flow  efteem, 
GaliD  confidence  unbounded,  love  not  blind, 
And  the  fweet  light  from  mingled  minds  difclos*d, 
^rom  mingled  chemic  oils  as  burfts  the  fire. 

I  too  remcfflber  well  that  cheerful  bowl, 
Which  round  his  table  flow'd.    The  ferious  there 
Mix'd  with  the  fportive,  with  the  .leani*d  the 

plain;  *• 
Mirth  foften'd  wifdom,  candour  tempcrM  mirth ; 
And  wit  its  honey  lent,  without  the  ding. 
Not  fimple  nature*s  unaffe^ed  fons. 
The  bUmelefs  Indians,  round  the  foreft-cheery 
In  funny  lawn  or  Ihady  covert  fet. 
Hold  more  nnrpotted  converfe :  nor,  of  oM, 
Rome's  awful  confuls,  her  di^ator^f wains, 
As  on  the  produ(fl  of  their  Sabine  farms 
They  far'd,  With  ftriaier  virtue  fed  the  foul : 
Nor  yet  in  Athens,  at  an  Attic  meal. 
Where  Socrates  prefided,  fairer  truth. 
More  elegant  humanity,  more  grace. 
Wit  more  refin*d,  or  deeper  fcience  relgn*d« 

But  far  beyond  the  little  vulgar  bounds. 
Of  family,  orfrieods,  or  native  land. 
By  juft  deerees,  and  with  proportion^  flame. 
Extended  his  benevolence :  a  friend  « 

To  human  kind,  to  parent  oatUre*s  works* 
Of  free  accefs,  and  of  engaging  grace. 
Such  as  a  brother  to  a  brother  owes,  • 
He  kept  an  open  judging  ear  for  all. 
And  fprcad  an  open  countenance,  where  fmird 
The  fair  eflulgence  of  an  open  heart ;  *' 
While  on  the  rich,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  low, 
With  equal  ray,  his  ready  goodnefs  (hone: 
For  nothing  human  foreign  was  to  him* 

Thus  to  a  dread  mhentancci  my  Lord, 
And  hard  to  be  fupported,  you  fuccecd  t 
But,  kept  by  virtue,  as  by  virtue  gainM, 
It  will,  through  lateft  time,  enrich  your  race, 
When  ^rofl*r  wealth  Oiall  moulder  into  duft; . 
And  with  their  authors  in  oblivion  funk 
Vain  titles  lie,  the  fervile  badges  oft 
Of  mean  fubmiflion,  nqt  the  meed  of  worth* 
True  genuine  honour  its  large  pat^nt^holds 
Of  all  mankind,  through  every  land  and  age. 
Of  univerfal  reafon*s  various  fons. 
And  evHi  of  God  himfelf,  fole  perfeA  jud^ ! 
Yet  know,  thefe  nobleft  hocMurs  of  the  mind 
On  rigid  terms  defcendc  the  high-plac'd  heir 
Scann!d  by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keen  gtxe. 
Malignant  feeks  our  faults,  cannot  through  life. 
Amid  the  namelefs  infers  of  a  court. 
Unheeded  ftcal :  but,  with  his  fire  compar*d. 
He  muft  be  glorious,  or  he  muft  be  fcorn*d. 
This  truth  to  you,  who  merit  well  to  bear 
A  name  to  Britons  dear,  th*  officious  Mufe 
May  fafely  fing,  and  fing  without  referve. 

Vain  were  the  plaint,  and  ignorant  the  tear, 
That  fliould  a  Talbot  mourn.    Ourfelves.  indeed. 
Our  country  robb*d  of  her  delight  and  ftrength; 
We  may  lauicut.    Yet  let  us,  grateful,  joy. 
That  we  t'uch  virtues  knew,  fuch  virtues  felt. 
And  feel  them  ftilL,  teaching  our  fiews  to  rife 
Through  ever-brightening  fceoes  of  tuture  worlds. 
Be  dumb,  ye  worft  of  sealots !  ye  that,  prone 


To  thoughtleis  duft,  renounce  that  geAcrou  bd 
Whence  every  joy  below  its  fpirit  draws, 
And  every  pain  iu  balm :  a  Talbot*s  light, 
A  Talbot*s  virtues,  claim  another  foarce, 
Than  the  blind  mase  of  undefigniogUoo^; 
Nor,  when  that  vital  fountain  plays  noacR, 
Can  they  be  quenched  amid  the  gelid  flma. 

Methinks  I  fee  his  mounting  fpirit,  ixA 
From  tangling  earth,  regain  the  realms  of  6t, 
Its  native  country,  whence,  to  blefs  mafikJC 
Etemil  goodnefs,  on  this  darkfomc  fpot, 
Had  ray*d  it  down  a  while.    Behdd !  lyp"'^ 
By  the  tremendous  judge  of  heaven  and  einK, 
And  to  th*  Almighty  Father*s  prefcncejou'd, 
He  takes  his  rank«  in  glory,  i^nd  in  blilsi 
Amid  the  human  worthies.    Glad  around 
Crowd  his  compatriot  fliades,  and  point  kiisA 
With  joyful  pride,  Britannia's  blameleh  boift. 
Ah  I  who  is  he,  that  with  a  fonder  eye 
Meeu  thine  enraptur'd  ?-— 'Tis  the  bcftof  foa 
The  beft  of  friends ! — ^Too  foon  is  realifd 
That  hope,  which  once  forbade  thy  tetn  to  fle 
Mean  while  the  kindred  fouls  of  eveiy  IM 
(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  days 
Of  prejudice  and  error)  mingled  now, 
In  one  feledled  never-jarring  ftate, 
Where  God  himfelf  their  only  monarch  rcj*. 
Partake  the  joy ;  yet,  fuch  the  fenfe  thit  lU 
Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below. 
And  for  our  lofs,  they  drop  a  pitying  *«"•• 
But  ccafe  prefumptuous  M^fe,  nor  viioly  fr"i 
To  quit  thu  cloudy  fpherc  that  I'^nds  tb«e*« 
*Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefe  fcflfii 
Scenes,  that  our  grofs  ideas  grovehng  ctft 
BehiAd,  and  ftrike  our  boldeft  langoagedDB^ 

Forgive,  immortal  (hade  !  if  aught  from  tt^ 
From  doft  low-warbled,  to  thofe  groves  cun 
Where  flows  celeftial  harmony,  forgive        { 
This  fond  fuperfluous  vcrfe.  Withdeep^^J^j 
On  every  heart  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  thflBi«i«-j 
Atteft  thy  praife.    Thy  praife  the  wi**'*  ^i 
And  orphan*s  tean  embalm.    The  fiod,  the  \j 
The  fons  of  iuftice  and  the  fons  of  ibilc, 
All  who  or  freedom  or  who  intereft  pcilCi 
A  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all, 
Coofpire  to  fwell  thy  fpotlefs  praife  to  heitec^ 
Glad  heaven  receives  i{,  and  leraphic  lyie* 
With  fongs  of  triumph  thy  arrival  hail.      ^ 
How  vain  this  tribute  then  !  this  lowly  Uj  > 
Yet  nought  is  vain  which  gratitude  infpitei. 
The  Muft,  befides,  her  duty  thus  appruves 
To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind, 
To  ruling  nature,  that,  in  glorious  charfe, 
As  to  her  prieflefs,  gives  it  her,  to  byfliAt 
Whatevtr  good  anid  excellent  (he  foroii* 


OH  Blf  KOTAL  BlOIJUfS 

THE  FRINGE  OF  WALES. 

While  fecret^Ieaguing  oatioai  fiwwn  arottd. 
Ready  to  pour  the  lo&fiCiped^  ''T^L— 

WhUe  Ibe,  who  wont  the  rettWs  Oaal  wj^ 
Britannia,  drooping,  grows  an  empty  «••  I 

While  on  oar  vitals  felfiOi  paitio  pi«7> 

And  deep  comsptifSi  call  oar  M  avaf  * 
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frt  ia  tbe  God^s  of  tlie  Main  appean 
A  j^IniB  of  jejr,  g^j-AuQung  every  grace, 

i  (he  tbe  covdiaJ-voice  of  millions  hears, 
Rrjoicini,  2eiloas,  o*er  thy  rifin^  race : 

Ifux  ber  itkimiling  ejes  refiusc  their  fire,        i« 

jii  Vinuei  ifflfle,  the  Mofes  tune  the  lyre. 

Bet  nore  enchaoting  than  the  Mufe's  fon^ 
United  Bntons  thy  dear  of&pring  hail : 

Tm  citT  tftoapfaf  through  her  glowing  throng ; 
Tbe  OiqM  tells  his  tranfport  to  the  dale; 

Tbe  ^oifros^heft  toil  forget  their  pain, 

Aod  the  |U  failor  cheers  the  midnight  main. 

Cm  ueitfroo  fair  4aguAa*5  gentle  blood, 
Asi  thine,  tfaoo  ^end  of  liberty  (  be  bom  s 

Cuu^btfife  what  is  lovely,  ^eneroos,  good ; 
Via  wili,  at  once,  defend  us,  and  adorn  ? 

Trm  tkeoce  prophetic  joy  new  Edwards  eyes. 

New  Hauys,  Anoai^  «od  Elizas  rife. 

Ut;  &te  aij  food  devoted  days  ezte^d^ 

To  flag  the  promisM  glories  of  thy  reign  J 
'Wtbwjh,  by  years  deprefs*dy  my  mufe  might 

-Vr^  ^1  teach  hex  ftil)  a  nobler  ftrain : 
K».»ithrecover'd  Britain,  will  flic  foar, 
%MB  f  nace  iafults,  and  Spain  (hall  rob  no  more. 

ODE. 

^»u  mt,  thou  ibul  of  her  1  love, 

Ah:  tcil me,  whither  art  thOu  fled ; 
'^  ^i  dtliihtfol  world  above, 

^nmei  fior  the  happy  dead  ? 

^•'^4oo,fiiBe,  tt  plcmfore,  roMn, 
'^(tanimesfliare  thy  lover's  woe ; 
*^.«iof  thee,  hie  cheerlefs  home 
^  aov,  tias !  no  comfort  know  ? 

' '  /thoa  hover'ft  round  my  walk, 
"finder every  well-known  tree, 

''^'iyfaacyMfliadowtaUt, 
livery  teu  is  full  of  thee ; 

t?  ^^  ^  weary  eye  of  grief, 
wade  {Q<ne  fympathetic  ftrcam,- 
"fanWfind^fcartrehef, 
'^  nhthoa  my  foothing  dream  I 

^TAPH  ON  MISS  STANLEY  •, 

UlOLTlOOD  CROUCH,  SOOTRAMPTOir. 

E.  S. 
^e  i  lively  imtge  of  human  nature, 
|N.  Such  as  God  made  it 

°^  K  pronounced  every  work  of  his  to  be  good. 
^0  th«  memory  of  Ehfabeth  Stanley,  ^ 
^*«ghter  of  George  and  Sarah  Stanley ' 
^Tk),  to  all  the  beauty,  modelly,  - 
^       Aad  gentlencTs  of  nature, 
^^^  adorned  the  moft  amiable  woman, 

l^iiacd  tU  the  fortitude,  elevation, 
^         And  vigour  of  mind, 
/°^cw  eiaked  the  moft  heroicil  man ; 


•r. 


'-( vttt  u/aid  oftbii  I9dy  is  **  Swnmir, 


»» 


Who  having  lived  the  pride  and  delight  of  her 

parents. 
The  joy,  the  confolation,  and  pattern  ofher  iriendf, 

A  miftrefs  not  only  of  the  HngUfli  and  French, 
But  in  a  high  degree  of  the  Greek  and  Roman 

learning. 

Without  vanity  or  pedantry. 

At  the  age  of  eighteen. 

After  a  tedious,  painful,  defperate  illnefs. 

Which,  with  a  Roman  fpirit. 

And  a  Chriftian  refignation. 

She  endured  fo  calmly,  that  (he  feemed  infenfible 

To  all  pain  and  fufferiog,  except  that  of  her  friends^ 

Gave  op  her  innocent  foul  to  her  Creator, 
And  left  to  her  mother,  who  ered^ed  this  monu- 
ment, 
The  memory  of  her  virtues  for  her  greateft  fup- 

port ; 

Virtues  which,  in  her  fex  and  ftation  of  life. 

Were  all  that  could  be  pradlifed. 

And  more  than  will  be  believed, 

Eicept  by  thofe  who  know  what  this  inficriptioa 

relates. 

Here,  ^tanley,  reft,  ef^apM  this  mortal  itrife. 
Above  the  joys,  beyond  the  woes  of  life. 
Fierce  pangs  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  fiain. 
And  ftemly  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain  : 
No  more  fweet  patience,  feigning  oft  relief. 
Lights  thy  fick  eye,  to  cheat  a  parentis  grief: 
With  tender  art,  to  fave  her  anxious  groan. 
No  more  thy  bofom  prefTes  down  its  own : 
Now  well-earn*d  peace  is  thine,  and  blifs  fincere  s 
Ours  be  the  lenient,  not  unpleafing  tear  1 

O,  bom  to  bloom,  then  fink  beneath  the  ftorm^ 
To  fiioi^  us  virtue  in  her  faireft  form ; 
To  (how  us  artlefs  reafon's  moral  reign. 
What  boaftfnl  fcience  arrogates  in  vain  ; 
Th*  obedient  paffions  knowing  each  their  part ; 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  heart  1 
•  Ves,  we  muft  follow  foon,  will  glad  obey, 
Wheti  a  few  ftms  have  roird  their  cares  away,' 
Tir'd  with  vain  life,  will  clofe  the  willing  eye  s 
*Tis  the  great  birth-rightof  mankind  to  die. 
Bled  be  the  bark  !  that  wafts  us  to  the  fliore. 
Where  death-divided  friends  fhall  part  no  more : 
To  join  thee  there,  here  with  thy  duft  repofe. 
Is  all  the  hope  thy  haplefs  mother  knows. 

TO  THE  REVER£ND  MR.  MURDOCH, 

Meeor  of  StrnddiJbaU,  in  Suffolk^  1 73!- 

Thus  fafely  low,  my  friend,  thou  can*ft  not  fall : 
Here  reigns  a  deep  tranquillity  o*er  all ; 
No  noife,  no  care,  no  vanity,  no  ftrife ; 
Men,  woods,  and  fields,  all  breathe  untroubled  life* 
Then  keep  each  pafiion  down,  however  dear  ; 
Truft  roe  the  tender  are  the  moft  feviere. 
Guard,  tvhile  *tis  thine,  thy  philofophic  eafe. 
And  afic  no  joy  but  that  of  virtuous  peace; 
7bat  bids  defiance  to  the  ftorms  oi  £ate  \ 
High  bliis  is  only  for  a  higher  ftate* 

A  PARAPHRASE 

On  tbe  latter  part  of  tbe  Jixtb  Cbapter  of  St* 

Matthew. 

Whzh  my  breaft  labours  with  oppreffive  care. 
And  o'er  toy  cheek  defccnds  the  falling  tear  i 
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'  I.  u  all  my  warring  pafiions  are  at  ftrife, 
( ..     i  me  lillen  to  the  words  of  life  ! 
I    ,  turcs  icep.tielt  his  doiflrine  did  impart. 
And  thus  he  rais'd  from  earth  the  drooping  heart. 

Thiiik  not,  when  all  your  fcanty  (lores  affordi 
Is  fprcad  at  once  upon  the  fparing  board  ; 
Think  not.  uhcn  wurn  the  homely  robe  appears. 
While,  on  the  roof,  the  howling  tempeft  bears ; 
What  farther  (hall  thi'i  feeble  life  futtain, 
And  whst  (hall  clothe  thefe  Hiivering  limbs  again. 
Say,  does  not  life  its  nourifliment  exceed  ? 
And  the  fair  body  its  invcfUng  weed? 

Behold  !  and  look  away  your  low  defpair** 
S'ee  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air : 
To  them,  nor  Itores,  nor  granaries,  belong, 
Nought,  but  the    woodland,  and   the   pleafing 

fong ; 
Yet,  your  kind  heavenly  Father  bends  his  eye 
On  the  lead  wing,  that  flits  along  the  (ky. 
To  him  they  fing,  when  fpring  renews  the  plain,** 
To  him  thf  y  cry  in  winter's  pinching  reign ; 
>«or  is  their  muilc,  nor  their  plaint  in  v^in  i 
He  hems  thr  gay,  and  the  diitref^ful  ca\l, 
And  with  unlpdring  bounty  fills  them  all. 

Obfeive  the  riling  lily's  Inowy  grate, 
Oblcrvc  the  various  vcgetHblc  race ; 
They  neither  toil,  nor  fpin,  but  carclcfs  grow. 
Yet  Ice  how  wa^m  they  blulh  !  how  bright  they 

glow  1 
What  regaf  veflments  can  with  them  compare  ! 
What  king  fo  iliining  !  or  what  queen  l"o  fair  ! . 

If,  ccalelefs,  thus  the  fowls  of  hcavtn  he  feeds, 
If  o'«r  the  fields  fuch  lucid  robes  he  fpreads^ 
Will  he  not  care  for  you,  ye  faiihltf-,  lay  I 
Js  he  uiivvife  ?  or,  are  ye  Icfs  than  they  ? 


THE  INCOMPARABLE  SOPORIFIC 
DOCTOR. 

fiwiTT.  i\cc\y  doL^or  !  dear  pacific  fpul  5 
Lay  ;:t  the  beef,  and  fuck  the  vital  bowl ! 
Still  hv  the  involving  fmokc  around  thee  fly, 
And  broad  look'd  dulnefs  fettle  in  thine  eye. 
Ah  '  foft  in  down  thcfe  dainty  limbs  rcpofc^ 
Ai»d  in  the  very  lap  of  flumher  doze  ; 
Bnt  chitdy  on  the  lazy  day  of  grace, 
Call  forth  the  lambent  glories  of  thy  face; 
Jf  ?u;jht  the  thoughts  of  dinner  can  prevail, 
And  lure  the  Sunc^ay's  dinner  cannot  fail. 
To  the  thin  church  in  fleepy  pooip  proceed. 
And  leso  on  the  lethargic  book  thy  head. 
Thtfceycs  wipe  often  with  the  hollowM  lawn, 
.  J*fotoundly  nod,  irameaiurably  yawn.. 
Slow  let  the  prayers  by  the  meek  lips  be  fung, 
>  or  let  thy  thoughts  be  dillanc'd  by  thy  tongue 
Jf  fje  the  lingertrs  are  within  a  call, 
Or  jf  on  prayers  thou  deign  It  to  think  at  all. 
Yet— only  yet — the  fwimming  head  we  bend; 
J^uiwhen  ferrne,  the  pulpit  you  afcend. 
Through  every  joint  a  gentle  horror  creeps. 
And  round  you  the  consenting  audien(:e  flecps. 
60  w  hen  an  al's  with  fluggifli  front  appears, 
The  horfcs  ftart,  and  prick  their  quivering  ears; 
jvit  foon  a^  e'er  the  fa;;e  is  heard  to  bray, 
Tl\p  ucld^  ail  thunder,  and  they  bouad  away. 


THE  HAPPY  MAN. 

He's  not  the  happy  man,  to  whom  !^  given 
A  plenteous  fortune  by  indulgent  heaven ; 
Whofe  gilded  roofs  on  Hiining  columns  ri'e, 
And  painted  walb  enchant  the  ga«er*s  c)t\ : 
Whofe  table  flows  with  hofptuble  cheer, 
And  all  the  various  bounty  of  the  year ; 
Whofe  vallies  fmile,  whofe  gardens  breatU  ' 

fpring, 
Whofe  carved  moimtains  bleat,  and  foreib  fr  -  - 
For  whom  the  cooling  fhadein  fummcr  tw.r> . 
While  his  full  cellars  eivc  their  generou*  w'.i'- 
From  whofe  wide  fields  unboanded  autumn  ;• 
A  golden  tide  into  his  fwelling  ftores : 
Whofe  winter  laughs;  for  whom  the  liberil : 
Stretch  the  big  flieet,  and  toiling  comtncrce  . 
When  yielding  crowds  attend,  ami  pleafure  w  « 
While  youth,  and  health,  and  vigour,  ftnr.^^ 

nerve*. 
Ev'n  not  all  thefe,  in  one  rich  lot  combin'«f. 
Can  make  the  happy  man,  without  theonri; 
Where  judgment  fits  clear-Cghted,  and  fur\t}. 
The  chain  of  reafon  with  unerring  gaze; 
Where  fancy  lives,  and  to  the  brightening  n  ', 
His  fairer  fcenes,  and  bolder  figures  rife ; 
Where  focial  bve  exerts  her  foft  commsnd, 
And  plays  the  pafiions  with  a  tender  hand, 
Whence  every  virtue  flows,  in  rival  ftriie, 
And  all  the  moral  harmony  of  life. 

Nor  eanl^  thou,  Dodingtonj  this  truth  dr/' 
Thine  is  the  fortune,  and  the  miod  is  tbioe> 
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ON  THE  REPORT  OF  A  WOODEK  ERl'/ 

To  be  biiUt  /?>  Weflminfler. 

By  Rufos'  hall,  where  Thames  polluted  fl  ^\ 
Provok*d,  the  genius  of  the  river  rofe. 
And  thus  exclaim'd  :  "  Have  I,  ye  Bnpft  1'*- 
Have  I  for  ages  lavM  your  fertile  pitiw? 
Giv'n  herds,  and  flocks  at»^  villageimcici' 
And  fed  a  richer  than  a  golden  fleece ' 
Have  I,  ye  merchants,  with  each  fwtll  n » 
Pour'd  Afric*s treafure in,  and  IndiA* pri-c 
Lent  you  the  fruit  of  every  nation's  ton  * 
"  Made  every  climate  your's,  ard  every  *&'■ 
"  Yet  pilfer'd  from  the  poor,  by  gaming  b;:'. 
"  Yet  muft  a  wooden  bridge  my  wbtps^':  .- 
*•  Tell  not  to  foieign  ftrcamsthe  fliameiii  u 
"  And  be  it  publifli*d  in  no  Gallic  vale," 
He  faid ;  and,  plunging  to  his  cryftaldome, 
WhUc  o'er  his  head  the  circling  waters  toiai. 

SONG. 

One  day  the  eod  of  fond  defire, 

On  mifchiefbent,  to  Damon  faid, 
Why  not  difclofe  your  tender  fire, 

Not  own  it  to  the  lovely  maid  ? 
The  fliepherd  mark'd  his  ireatberous  »rt, 

And,  foftly-fighing,  thuy  reply '<! : 
'Tis  true,  you  have  fubdued  my  hcarf. 

But  fliail  not  triumph  o'er  my  pr^^ 

The  flave,  in  private  only  bears 
Your  bondage,  who  his  love  coocesw; 

But  when  his  paflion  he  declares,        ^ 
You  drag  hyn  It  your  chsria-whc^J- 


ELEGIES, 
SONG. 

ExiD  Is  the  fate  of  him  who  lores, 
Yet  dixcs  not  tell  his  treflnbliiig  paiq^ 

^t  to  the  fympithetic  groves. 
Bat  to  the  looelj  liftcning  plain. 

Dh !  vrben  (be  bleifes  next  your  (hade. 
On  1  whcAher  feotfteps  next  are  feen 

la  fio^  cry  titds  along  the  mead. 
In  inSba  aues  o*er  the  green. 

Ye  gtctk  fjpints  of  the  vale. 

To  vhm  the  tears  of  love  are  dear, 
FfooajiBjIiJiciwaft  a  gale., 

Ani  fijh  mj  forrows  io  her  ear* 

0.  ttH  iff  vhat  the  cannot  blame, 
rJoogli  ftu  my  tongue  muft  ever  bind ; 

Oh,  leli  kr  tbat  my  virtuous  flame 
liiihtt  fpotlefs  foul  refin'd. 

Kc:hrr««ii  guardian  angel  eyes 
^  Vi  chaftcr  tendemeis  his  «are, 
>  f  pa-fr  her  own  wiflies  rife, 
^xLalier  her  own  fighs  in  prayer. 

«t,L' it  firft,  her  virgin  fear 
Snouldftart  at  love's  fufpe^ed  name, 

^t!i  littt  of  friendlhip  foothe  her  ear— 
IneioTe  and  friendfliip  are  the  fame. 

SONG. 

t'sitS!  whh  my  Amanda  bleft. 
lyyiin  I  twine  the  woodbine  bower ; 
^^^  to  deck  her  fweeter  breaft, 
b  ^  1 1^„  ^^  breathing .  flower : 

^'^ibythc  genial  year, 
, '"»« the  birds  around  me  fing ; 
"]?!  **  fr«flicning  fieldi  appear : 
f^itim  my  love  there  is  nofpring,      - 

SONG. 

^**  iwtle  god  of  foft  delire, 
y^  and  pofleft  my  happy  breaft ! 
•"^tBTy.Uke.in  flames  and  fire, 
'^rapture,  rage,  and  nonfcnfe  dreft, 

^'«c  ife  the  vain  <lifguifc  of  love ; 
M  or  befpeak  diffembled  pains, 
Tu  *  ^*^°g  paflion  prove— 
^  fr»otic  fury  of  the  veins. 

^';?  f«ne  in  fticndfliip's  angcl-guifc : 
»«  dearer  thou  than  friendfliip  art  J 

^'^^  tei«lcT  fpirit  in  thy  eyes, 
*«Ofefweci  emotions  at  the  heart, 

^'^^e  with  goodnefs  in  thy  trsin. 
4^3'*  P«*c«.  and  tranfport  void  of  florm, 
♦  "J.  woiiid»ft  thou  me  for  ever  gain, 
*«  on  Amanda's  winning  form. 

A  NUPTIAL  SONG, 

*«^d  f 8  jtf^^  ^^^  inferied  in  the  Tourth  J0 
*f  Sopbtmifiai  a  Tragedy, 

^]«.  |tm^  Ven^s  I  and  aflaage 
^•*^|  World,  a  bkcdii^g  age. 


SONGS,    &c.  in 

For  nature  lives  beneath  thy  ray. 

The  wintery  tempeiis  hafte  away, 

A  lucid  calm  invefts  the  Tea, 

Thy  native  deep  is  full  of  thee » 

The  flowering  earth  whcre-e*er  you  fly, 

Is  all  o*er  fpring,  all  fun  the  flcy. 

A  genial  fpirit  warms  the  breeze ; 

Unteen  among  the  blooming  trees. 

The  featber*a  lovers  tone  their  throat. 

The  defert  growls  a  foften*d  note, 

Glad  o*er  the  meads  the  cattle  bound,  _^. 

And  love  and  harmony  go  round. 

But  chief  into  the  human  heart  ^ 

You  ftrike  the  dfcar  delicious  dart ; 
You  teach  us  pleafing  pangs  to  Know 
To  languifli  in  luxurious  woe,  ' 

Ta  feel  the  generous  pafllons  rife. 
Grow  good  by  gazing,  mild  by  fighs; 
Each  happy  moment  to  improve. 
And  fill  the  perfe^  year  with  iove. 

Come,  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth  I 
To  whom  all  creatures  owe  their  birth  \ 
Oh,  come,  fweet  fmiling  !  tender,  come ! 
And  yet  prevent  our  final  doom. 
For  long"  the  furious  god  of  war 
Has  crurtiM  us  with  his  iron  car. 
Has  raisM  a^ong  our  ruin*d  plains. 
Has  foird  them  with  his  cruel  ftain% 
Has  funk  our  youth  in  endlefs  fleep*  1 

And  made  the  widowM  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms; 
Oh, take  him  to  thy  twining  arms  ! 
And,  while  thy  bolbm  heaves  on  his. 
While  deep  he  prints  the  humid  kifs. 
Ah,  then !  his  ftormy  heart  control. 
And  figh  thyfelf  into  hi»  foul. 

O    P    E. 

O  NiGRTiNGALi,  beft  poet  of  the  grove. 

That  plaintive  "ftrain  can  ne*er  belong  to  thee^' 
Bleft  in  the  full  pofleffion  of  thy  love : 

0  lend  that  ftrain,  fweet  nightingale,  to  me  I 

*Tis  mine,  alas  !  to  mourn  my  wretched  fates 

1  love  a  maid  who  all  my  bofom  charms. 
Yet  lofe  my  days  without  this  lovely  mate  ; 

Inhuman  fortune  keeps  her  from  my  arms* 

You,  happy  birds !  by  nature*s  Ample  lawi 
Lead  your  foft  lives,  fuftainM  by  nature's  fare; 

You  dwell  where-ever  roving  fancy  draws. 
And  love  and  fong  is  all  your  pleafing  care  i 

But  we,  vain  flaves  of  intereft  and  of  pride. 
Dare  not  be  bleft  left,  envious  tongue  ihonUL 
blame : 

And  hence,  in  vain  I  languifli  for  my  bride ; 
O  mourn  with  me,  fweet  bird,  my  bapleis  flame* 

TO  SERAPHINA. 

ODI. 

The  wanton's  charms,  however  bright. 

Are  like  ihe  falfe  illufive  light, 

Whofe  flattering  unaufpicious  blaze 

To  precipices  oft  betrays : 

But  that  fweet  ray  your  beauties  dart, 

WUch  clears  the  xuiod,  and  cleans  the  heact. 
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Is  like  the  facred.queeB  of  night, 
Wh«  pours  a  lovely  grntle  light 
Wide  o*er  the  dark,  by  wanderen  blel^, 
Condudling  them  to  peace  and  reft.      ' 

A  vicious  love  depraves  the  mind, 
*Tis  anguilh,  guilt,  and  foU^  joioM ; 
But  Seraphina*9  eyes  dlfpenfe 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence ; 
Such  as  in  vifions  angels  fhed 
Around  tht  heaven-ilium  in 'd  head. 
To  love  thee,  Seraphina,  Cure 
.Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure ; 
f  Txs  from  low  paffions  to  efcape, 
'  And  woo  bright  virtue's  fairch  (hape ; 
*Tis  ecftacy  with  wifdom  join*d ; 
And  heaven  infus'd  into  the  mind. 

ODE  ON  £OLUS*S  HARP  •. 

Sthikkal  race,  inhabitants  of  air. 
Who  hymn  yoo^  God  amid  the  fecret  grove ; 

Ye  nnfeen  beings,  to  my  harp  repair. 

And  raife  majeftic  ftrains,  or  melt  in  love. 

Xhofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid. 
With  what  foft  woe  they  thrill  the  lover's  heart! 

Sure  from  the  hand  of  fome  unhappy  maid. 
Who  dy*d  of  love,  thefe  iweet  complainings 
part. 

But,  hark  ?  that  ftrain  was  of  a  graver  (one, 
On  the  deep  firings  his  huid  fome    hermit 

Or  he  the  facred  bard  f ;  who  fat  alone,  [throws ; 
In  the  drear  waAe,  and  wept  his  peopte't  «{oes. 

^ttch  was  the  fong  which  Zion*s  children  fnng. 
When  by  Euphrates'  ftream  they  made  their! 

And  to  fuch  fcdfy  folemn  notes  are  ftrung  [pUint ; 
Angelic  harps,  to  foothe  a  dying  faint. 

Mcthinks  I  hear  the  full  celeftial  choir,       [raife ; , 
Through^heaven's  high  dome  their  awful  anthem 

Now  chanting  clear,  and  now  they  aU  coofpire 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn,  from  praifc  to  praife. 

ptt  me,  ye  wandering  fpirits  of  the  wind. 
Who,  ai  wild  fancy  prompts  you,  touch  the 
firing, 

Sfoit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chorus  Join'd, 
For  till  yott  ceafe,  my  mofe  forgeu  to  fing. 

HYMN  ON  SOLITUDE. 

Hail,  mildly  pleafing  folitude, 
Compaition  <if  th^  wife  and  ^ood. 
But,  from  wbofe  holy,  pierctnr  eye, 
The  herd  of  fools  and  villains  fly. 

Oh  I  how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk. 
And  Uften  to  thy  whiiperM  talk, 
Which  innocence  and  truth  imparts. 
And  melts  the  moft  obdurate  hearts.  ^ 

A  thoufand  fliapes  you  wear  with  eafe, 
And  ftill  in  every  (hape  you  pleafe. 
Now  wrapt  in  fome  myfterioua  dream, 
A  looe  philofopher  you  feem ; 

■   ■         *i 

*  .Xolyt*!  Harp  it  a  mmJUal  itt/bmrngmi^  which 
flays  nttitb  the  wmd,  imvtmted  by  Afr.  OfijuaU ; 
its  prppertiei  are  fully  deferred  in  the  Ctfile  of 
Indolence* 

k  Jeremiah* 
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Now  quick  from  hill  to  vato  yoi  fly. 
And  now  you  fweep  the  vaulted  (ky, 
A  fliepherd  next,  you  haunt  the  plsio, 
And  warble  forth  your  oaten  ftrain. 
A  lover  now,  with  all  the  grace 
Of  that  fweet  pailion  in  your  face : 
Then,  calmM  to  friendOiip,  you  afluoc 
The  gentle- looking  Harford's  bloom, 
As,  with  her  Mufidora,  flie 
(Her  Mufidora  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long  withdrawing  vale. 
Awakes  the  rival'd  nightingale. 

Thine  is  the  balmy  breath  of  mom, 
Juft  as  the  dew-bent  rofe  is  bom ; 
And  while  meridian  fervors  beat. 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retreat; 
But  chief,  when  evening  fcenes  decs/, 
And  the  faint  landikip  fwims  away, 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline. 
And  that  beft  hour  of  mufing  thine. 

Defctnding  angels  blefs  thy  train. 
The  virtues  of  the  fage,  and  twain ; 
Plain  innocence  in  white  array'd. 
Before  thae  lifts  her  fearlefs  head : 
Religion's  beams  around  thee  Ibine, 
And  cheer  thy  glooms  with  light  divine: 
About  thee  fports  fweet  liberty ; 
And  wrapt  Urania  fings  to  thee. ' 

Oh,  let  me  pierce  thy  fecret  cell  1 
And  in  thy  deep  reccfles  dwell ; 
Perhaps  from  Norw&od's  oak>cIad  hill, 
When  meditation  has  her  fill, 
I  iuft  may  cail  my  carelcfs  eyes 
Where  London's  fpiry  turrets  rife, 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  its  pais. 
Then  fliield  me  in  the  woods  again* 

PROLOGUE. 

TQ  MR.  MALL  it's  MUfTifl^ 

SiNCi  Athens  firft  began  to  draw  mtnkii^  ^ 
To  piaure  life,  and  flM>w  th'  impiffieaMau^;! 
The  truly  wife  have  ever  deem'd  the  ft>r 
The  moral  fchool  of  each  enlighten'd  «{«• 
Tliere,  in  full  pomp,  the  tragic  mufe  appetfH 
Queen  of  foft  forrows,  and  of  ufefiil  fiurs. 
Famt  is  the  leflbn  reafonM  rules  impart : 
She  pours  it  llrong  and  inftant  through  tbe  ^(U 
If  virtue  is  the  theme;  we  (iidden  glow         I 
With  generous  flame :   and,  what  we  itt\  ^ 

grow. 
If  vice  flie  paints ;  iadignant  pafliOBS  rife : 
The  villain  fees  himfelf  with  loathiog  tjf*- 
His  foul  ftarts,  confcious,  at  another'*  r»*"  * 
And  the  pale  tyrant  trembles  op  his  tkrooc. 

To.night  our  meaning  fcene  itteflpti  to  1 
What  fell  events  from  dark  fufpicioe  <*f*'.  , 
Chief  when  it  taints  a  lawleis  monarch's  m^' 
To  the  falfe  herd  of  flattering  flatei  coofa  <»• 
The  foul  links  gradual  to  fo  dne  a  ftate ; 
Ev'n  esceUence  but  fcrres  to  feed  it*  »«• 
To  hate  remorfelefs,  cruelty  ''"f^**^^. 
And  every  worth,  and  every  virtue  hlefd* 

Behold,  our  author  at  your  bar  ^PP^ 
His modeft  hopes deprefs'd  by  eoiifciwttft*^ 
Faults  he  has  many— But  to  balwce  *7» 
Hu  vcffc  with  hcih.felt  lote  rf  ▼»«*  l**> 
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AS  difbter  oTors  let  In^alf ence  fpare  f 
hsi  br  his  cqoal  trial  foil  and  fair. 
r«  tins  bet  Sntiih  privilege  we  call ; 
Tken— «s  lie  mentis  let  him  ftaod,  or  falL 

UENNIS  TO  MR.  THOMSON, 
WU  haifrtneredbim  a  Bemeft^ighU 

RtrucniBQoo  tliy  worth,  methmks  I  find. 

Thy  vaiioa  Seaibos  in  their  anthor^t  iniiid. 

Sprini  vtfa  \a  blofloiBSy  varions  as  thy  mufe. 
And,  like  tky  Ibft  compalfioD,  llieds  her  dewi. 
Sumarr'skc  drought  in  thj  ezpreffion  glows, 
And  o'ereacb  page  a  taw&y  ripenefi  throws. 
AntoB's  nch  Ihitts  th*  inftmded  reader  gains, 
^Vk  aln  tbe  meaaing  purpofe  of  thy  ftruns. 
Wstrp-tet  that  no  fiuablance  takes  from  thee ; 

7^i»2f7  feaion  yields  a  ty]^  of  mc« 


ShatterM  by  time's  bleak  ftoRBt  I  withering  tayi 
Leafleis,  and  whitening  in  a  cold  decay ! 
Tet  fliall  my  propleCs  ivy,  pale  and  bent, 
filels  the  Ihort  fiinfliine  which  tby  pity  lent. 

EPITAPH  ON  AfR.  THOMSON. 

Oif  ntfta  to  marble  may  their  glory  owe. 
And  boaft  tbofe  honours  fcolptore  can  beftow^ 
Short-liVd  renown  I  that  every  moment  mnft 
Sink  with  its  emblem,  and  confume  to  dulk  I 
Bat  Thomfon  needs  no  artift  to  engrave, 
Ftora  dumb  oblivion  no  device  to  lave  ; 
Such  vulgar  aids  let  names  inferior  aik  ; 
Nature  for  him  afihmes  herfelf  the  taik  ; 
The  Seafons  are  his  monuments  of  fame. 
With  themto  flottfiihi  at  from  them  it  cane* 
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Regard  the  man,  who,  in  feraphic  lays, 

And  flowing  numbers,  fings  hit  Maker's  praife; 

He  needs  inToke  no  lahled  Mnfe's  art. 

The  heavenly  fong  comes  genuine  fram  hss  heart. 

From  that  pure  heart  which  God  has  dcign'd  t*  in^ifo 

With  holy  raptures,  and  a  iacred  fire  I 

VsisKs  TO  Watts  bt  a  XiAW. 
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3  r  tLe  ^  of  Watts  the  memorials  are  not  fo  copious  as  might  he  ezpe&ed ;  <*  not  hecaufe  there  was 
ip  (neody**  byi  Dr.  Gibhons,  **  who  would  willingly  pay  that  Tcfped  to  his  memory  as  to  wrke  the 
biftory  of  hb  fife,  but  hecauTe  he  hlmfelf  diiapproved  it ;  for  when  he  has  been  defired  to  lea^e  fom*^ 
xaematn  d«  might  fumiih  fuch  a  hiftory,  he  abfolutely  declined  it,  and  defired  that  hit  charadotf • 
might  toad  in  the  world  merely  as  it  would  appear  in  his  works." 

le  nmpfiinrr,  however^  with  cuAom,  **  as  well  as  to  preierve  the  memory  of  fo  refpe^labk  n  ' 
(hunAa,  fime  brief  iqemoirs  of  his  life"  were  given  to^  the  world  by  Dr.  Jennings,  in  his  faneral 
/asMi,  preached  December  ii.  S748 ;  which,  with  fome  additions,  were  prefixed  by  Dr.  Oibbona 
» xhe  codaBdtfa  bf  his  works,  in  6  vol.  4to.  Z754.  "^ 

The  h€t»  ftated  in  the  prefent  account  are  chiefly  taken  from  the  **  Memoirs**  of  Dr.  Jennings^ 
od  tltf  fiM^nent  narratives  of  Dr.  Gibbons  and  Dr.  Johnfon,  by  whoie  recommendation  his  {i^ems 
lod  thoiie of  Poai£pet«  Yalden,  and  Blackmore,  were  Inicrted  in  the  Colledipn  of  <«  The  EngUfli' 
Poett,"i779. 

l&ac  Watts  was  bom  at  Southampton,  July  17. 1674,  of  parents  who  were  eminent  for  religion» 
ad  confiderabk  fufferers,  for  confcience  lake,  in  the  perfecution  of  the  Protefkant  diflentexs  in  the- 
t^  of  Oiarles  II.    His  father,  Uaac  Watts,  is  (aid  to  have  kept  a  boarding-ichool  for  young  gen- 
tonea  in  the  town  of  Southampton,  and  appears,  from  the  narrative  of  Dr.  Gibbons,  to  have  beeii^' 
tehtr  indigent  nor  illiterate. 

He  wis  the  eldcll  of  nine  children,  and,  from  his  infancy,  difcovered  a  remarkable  propenfity  to 
■73mg ;  and  was  early  diftmguifhed  for  the  fprightlinefs  and  vivacity  of  his  vrit,  which,  even  in  the 
ttiis  of  younger  life,  was  regulated  by  a  deep  feofe  of  religion.    He  .began,  vre  are  told,  tp  leatil^ 
i^^  vben  he  was  four  years  old,  probably  at  home.    He  was  afterwards  taught  Latin,  Greek* 
*Bi  Bdiftv,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pinhorne,  xaaSk&fol  the  free  fi:hool  at  Southampton,  to  whom  hOf 
•n&enrardipitefully  infcribed  a  Latin  OtU  in  his  Hora  Lyrist, 

^'^poSckncj  at  fchool  was  Co  confpicuous,  that  a  Aibfcription  was  propofed  to  fupport  him  at 
mt  Uafrerfity ;  but  he  declared  his  refolution  of  adhering  to  the  diiTenters,  among  whom  he  had 
pa  edacatcd.    ■*  Such  he  was,*'  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  *<  as  every  ChriiUan  church  would  rejoice  to  . 


*% 


^  7^,  he  was  fent  to  an  academy  in  London,  taught  by  Mr.  Rowe,  where  he  had  for  his  £el>  : 
p*^sadents  in  logic  and  philofophy,  Hughes,  Mr.  Samuel  Say,  and  Dr.  Horte,  afterwards  arch* 
of  Tuam*     His  gratitude  has  infcribed  an  Ode  to  his  tutor  in  his  Hortt  Lyriatf^With 
^  he  maintained  a  friendly  and  poetical  correfpondence  till  the  death  of  that  amiable  poet  m,- 
X.    Mr.  Say,  after  having  been  fome  years  pafior  of  a  diifenting  congregation  at  Ipfwich,  fixo- 
ed  Dr.  Calamy  in  Weftminfter  in  1733.    Soon  after  his  death,  which  happened  April  is.  Z743« 
"  Poems,**  and  two  Eflays  in  profe,  were  publifhed,  in  I  vol.  4to.  by  fubfcriptioo.    The  effiiys» 
cniiliich  is  '^  on  the  harmony,  variety,  and  power  of  numbers  in  general,*'  and  the  other  «  od  - 
ie  of  Paradife  Loft  in  particular,"  have  been  much  admired  i^— Some  Latin  eflays,  fuppofed  tO' 
btco  written  as  exercifcs  at  this  academy,  fliew  a  degree  of  knowledge  both  philolbphical  aa4 ' 
^''gical,  fuch  as  very  few  attain  by  a  longer  courfe  of  ftndy.  * 

He  was,  as  he  himfelf  informs  us,  addiAed  to  veriifying  from  the  age  of  fifteen ;  and  in  his  > 
3th  he  appears  to  have  cultivated  Latin  poetry.    His  verfes  to  his  brother,  in'  the  Glycomk  meiH  ' 
S)  written  when  he  was  feventeen,  are  remarkably  eafy  and  elegant.    His  method  of  ftudy  was  * 
va^di  the  contents  of  his  books  upon  his  memory,  by  abridging  them,  and  by  interleaving  them,  - 
I'td  -4xpUfy  one  fyflem  with  fupplements  from  anot^r.  * 

^"hHe  he  was  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Rowe,  his  behaviour  was  not  only  fo  inoflenfive,  that  ho 
^cWtd  he  never  once  gave  him  occafioa  for  reproof^but  fo  exemplary,  that  he  often  propofed 
>**  yutem  to  hb  other  pupils, 
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In  1693,  in  KU  nineteenth  year,  he  joined  in  conuaonion  with  the  eoagregatton  of  wbicK  Mr. 

The  year  following,  he  left  the  academy,  and  fpent  two  yean  m  ftudy  and  devotion  at  tbe  K%ir 
of  hit  father,  who  treated  him  with  great  tendemefs,  and  had  the  happineft  indulged  t»(nrpi> 
ffcots,  of  living  to  £ee  his  fon  eminent  for  literature,  and  venerable  for  piety. 

In  1696,  he  wai  invited  by  Sir  John  Hartopp,  Bart,  to  refide  in  his  family  at  Stoke  Nm^tr, 
M  tutor  to  his  fon ;  where  he  continued  about  four  years,  and  acquitted  himielf  with  fidtk  cJ 
ivpotation. 

In  that  time  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  |p  the  rctdio*  r  f 
beft  commentators,  both  critical  and  pradical,  preparatory  to  his  undertaking  the  pafionl  ofic^  ^ 
ifhich  he  was  determined  to  devote  his  life,  and  of  the  importance  of  which  he  had  s  dccf :  - 
Upon  his  mind. 

He  began  to  preach  on  his  birth-day  1698,  when  he  had  completed  his  thirty-foorth  year;  r ! 
^vai  the  fame  year  chofen  affiftantto  Dr.  Ifaac  Chauncy,  and  met  with  general  acceptance. 

In  March  1701,  he  fucceeded  Dr.  Qhauncy  in  his  minifterial  office ;  but  foon  after  his  emn'^ 
on  his  charge,  he  was  feized  by  a  dangerous  illnefs,  which  funk  him  to  fuch  weakneis  that  the  tccp 
g^tion  thought  an  affiftant  neceflary,  and  appointed  Mr.  Samuel  Price,  in  July  1703. 

His  health  then  returned  gradually,  and  he  performed  his  duty  till  September  X7i3t  ^^'  ^ 
was  feized  by  a  fever  of  fuch  violence  and  continuance,  that,  from  the  feeblenefs  which  it  brrr- 1 
upon  him,  he  never  pcrfedly  recovered.  It  was  not  till  Odober  1716  that  he  vras  able  to  rcr^  'i 
his  public  minifiry.  In  the  mean  time,  his  aOiftant  Mr.  Price,  vras,  at  his  defire,  and  b)  ^>' 
commendation,  chofen  by  the  congregation  to  be  joint  paftor  with  him. 

The  lai^;uilhing  ftate  of  his  health  drew  upon  him  the  attention  of  Sir  Tboms^  A.' 
who  received  him  intoiiis  houfe ;  where,  with  a  conftancy  of  friendihip  and  uniformity  off ' 
not  often  to  be  found,  he  was  treated  for  thirty-fix  years  with  all  the  kindnefs  that  fricn<li^"*' 
prompt,  and  all  the  attention  that  refpe A  could  dilate.    Sir  Thomas  died  about  eight  jan  " 
wards;  but  he  continued  with  Lady  Abney  and  her  daughter  to  the  end  of  his  life.    The  1^^ 
•bent  a  year  after  him. 

A  connexion  like  this,  in  which  the  notions  of  patronage  and  dqiendence  were  overpov*- 1 
^  perception  of  reciprocal  benefits,  deferves  a  particuhr  memorial :  and  if  the  foCoviD;'  ^*  ^ 
ticm  from  Dr.  Oibbons*s  narrative  appear  long,  let  it  be  confidercd,  that  it  comprifcs  an 
'thirty-fix  years. 

<•  Our  next  obfervation  fliall  be  made  upon  that  remarkably  kind  providence  which  br>.t   ' 
Do^or  into  Sir  Thomas  Abney*s  family,  and  continued  him  there  till  his  death,  a  period  ^'  - 
than  thirty-fix  years.    In  the  midft  of  his  facred  labours  for  the  glory  of  God,  and  good  of  ^^  1 
aeration,  he  is  feized  with  a  moft  violent  and  threatening  fever,  which  leaves  him  opprrfToI  « 
great  weaknefs,  and  puts  a  ftop  at  Icaft  to  his  public  fervices  for  four  years.      In  this  SHrtUiT: 
foo,  doubly  fo  to  his  adive  and  pious  fpirit,  he  is  invited  to  Sir  Thomas  Abney's  fiunilf :  D'^  '* 
removes  from  it  till  he  had  finilhed  his  days.    Here  he  enjoyed  the  unihtemipted  demonAni-  r 
the  trueft  friendihip.    Here,  without  any  care  of  bis  own,  he  had  every  thing  which  cooU*:  <:^^l 
bate  to  the  enjoyment  of  life,  and  favour  the  unwearied  purfuits  of  his  ftudies.    Here  he  dv^*'  | 
fiunily  which,  for  piety,  order,  harmony,  and  every  virtue,  vras  an  houfe  of  God.    Here  he  hi ' » 
privilege  of  a  country  recefs,  the  fragrant  bower,  the  fpreading  lawn,  the  flowery  garden,  tn«l  '-^ 
advantages,  to  foothe  his  mind  and  aid  his  reftoration  to  health ;  to  yield  him  wbeorver  be  <^j 
them,  moft  grateful  intervals  from  his  laborious  ftudies,  and  enable  him  to  return  to  than  ^^'^ j 
Rubied  vigour  and  delight.    Had  it  not  been  for  this  happy  event,  he  might,  as  to  ooc«*^  ^ 
fcsvc  feebly,  it  may  be  painfully,  dragged  on  through  many  more  years  of  languor  an^iajwi-f' 
public  fi^ice,  and  even  for  profitable  ftudy,  or  perhaps  might  have  funk  ioto  hii  gr^^  ^"^ 
overwhelming  load  of  infirmities  in  tlie  midft  of  his  days ;  and  thus  the  church  and  the  wor«d  r  • 
huft  been  deprived  of  thofc  many  exec Hi^nt  fermons  and  works  which  he  drew  op  snd  ps^ 
faring  his  long  rcfidence  in  tlii:t  family.    In  a  few  yerrs  after  his  coming  hither,  Sir  Tbonui .  • 
4sn:  bnt  his  amiable  confort  furvivesy  who  fliowa  the  DoAor  the  lame  rrfp^d  sotl  lnccJ.%>p  " 
jbvc;  and  moft  happily  for  him,  a:,d  griat  numbers  hcfidcs;  for,  as  her  riches  were  jreat,  hergta 
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{ffay  aod  ffluiificeoce  were  in  full  proportion.  Her  thread  of  life  waa  drawn  out  to  a  great  age, 
mn  bcTOod  tbat  of  the  Do&or's ;  and  thu^  this  excellent  man,  through  her  kindnefs,  and  that  of 
ktt  daughter,  the  preient  Mn.  Elizabeth  Abney,  who,  in  a  like  degree,  eftecmed  and  honoured  • 
^.m,  enJGTed  all  the  benefits  and  felicities  he  experienced  at  his  firft  entrance  into  this  family,  till 
lih  diys  were  numbered  and  finiihed,  and;  like  a  fliock  df  ooqi  in  its  feafon,  he  afcended  into  the 
regions  of  pcrfed  and  immortal  life  and  joy."  -> 

From  dte  time  of  his  reception  into  this  fiunily,  his  life  was  no  otherwife  divcrfified  than  by 
facceffin  pvUic  avocatioDs ;  the  number  and  variety  of  which  (how  the  iotenfenefs  of  his  induftvf  , 
and  the  otott  of  his  capacity. 

la  1/3^  the  umvcrdties  of  Edinburgh  and  Aberdeen,  with  great  propriety,  and  without  hia 
Voovid^  conferred  on  him  the  degree  of  Do^r  of  Divinity.  Academical  hboours.  Dr.  Johnfon 
••^•es  maid  have  more  vahie  if  they  were  alw^^ys  beftowed  with  equal  judgment. 

He  comioQed  many  years  to  iludy  and  to  preach,  and  to  do  good  by  his  inftruAioq  and  example* 
eiil^lail  die  iofirmicies  of  age  dilabled  him  from  the  more  laborious  part  of  his  minifterial  func- 
tttas;  ffid  being  no  longer  capable  of  pubUt  duty,  he  offered  to  remit  the  falary  a|)pendant  to  it  ;* 
fca  bii  (Oflgregatxon  would  not  accept  the  refignation. 

By  degrees  his  weaknefs  iikcreafed,  and  at  bil  confined  him  to  his  chamber  and  his  bed,  where 
^v&vorn  gradually  away  without  pain,  till  he  expired  November  aj.  1748,  in  the  75th  year  of 
^^      -      ^ 

He  kh  his  brother,  Mr.  Enoch  Watts,  and  Nathaniel  Neal,  Efq.  an  eminent  attorney  in  Lon- 

4n.^ef  the  Rev.  Daniel  Neal,  author  of  the  "  ^iftory  of  the  Puritans,"  and  nephew  of  Dr. 

•«^,  bis  joint  executors.  His  manufcripts,  by  the  diredion  of  his  wiU,  were  committed  to  the 

•rr  rf  Dr.  Doddridge  and  Dr.  Jennings.   The  latter  writes  Dr.  Doddridge,  Jan.  5.  Z74S-9.  "  1  bc- 

li^  we  (hall  not  have  near  fo  much  trouble  in  publiihing  the  Do6fcor*s  manufcripts  as  I  expe6b:d. 

Inm  Eram  Mr.  Parker  [Watts*  Amanueniis]  there  is  little,  if  any  thing  more^  remaining  of  thac 

ftn  daathe  fecon4  p»rt  o{t6e  Im^rovememt  •ftbe  Mind.   He  tells  me  there  are  alfo  fomc  mifccllanc- 

•at^piatljg  manxie^'  of  hia  M,eliquia  JteotmUu    If  I  Ihould  be  engaged"  he  adds  «*  in  drawing 

^^  Dolor's  charM^er,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  judicious  hints  you  have  fumifhed  me 

•ukithat  purpofc."     His  funeral  fermon  was  preached  by  Dr.  Jennings,  December  11.  I748. 

no  Works,  in  profe  and  vcrfe,  publifhed  by  himfelf,  together  with  his  manufcr^ts,  revifed  anc) 

«:i2dad  by  Dr.  Jennings  and  Dr.  Qoddridge,  were  coIleAed  and  publllhed  in  6  voL  4to.  1754,  by* 

'  ^ibbotu,  who  prefixed  a  fhort  account  of  his  life  and  character. 

A  fommary  account  of  the  contents  of  the  feveral  volimies,  pointing  out  the  dates  of  the  more 
^'«icnble  pieces,  and  intcrfpcrfing  fuch  remarks  as  may  fcrve  to  delineate  his  charaiSer  as  a  wri- 
^'1^7  enable  the  reader  to  form  a  coniiflent  idea  of  his  extcnlive  genius,  accompliihed  learning, 
^^  amiable  and  benevolent  temper. 

1  oe  Firil  Volttme  contains.  Forty-four  Sermont  pit  variffut/vlffeffr,  dhnnt  and  moral ^  zuhh  Hymnr  ari" 
'^i/'ittdioeafh/ySfeff.  They  Were  firfl  publiihed  in  thrpe  feparatc  volnmes  l2mo.  in  172 1, 172.1, 
^^^7x7-  In  the  5th  edition  they  were  reduced  to  a  vol.  8vo.— TA*  IVorldto  come^  or  Difcourfes  on  the. 
J'-yt  «■  SwTcwi  0/  Departed  Soyis  at  Death,  and  the  Glory  or  Terror  0/  tie  Sefurreaion,  publifhed  in 
•'oi-8vo.  X  739  and  1745.  To  thefe  .  difcourfes  is  prefixed  zxk  Effay  (owards  a  proof  of  a  fe* 
f  */ifr  of  Souit  hetvfeen  Death  and  the  RefurreSlion,  and  the  commencement  of  th  •  Revfardj  of  Ffrti/g 
'^immediately  after  Death  ;  firfl  printed  in  173a,  without  his  namc.^ — N/ne  Sermons  vpon  fome  of 
^f^^pol  heads  of  the  Chrijlian  Religion,  preached  at  the  hc&^Mxt'm  Berry-flrcet,  1 733,  and  printed 

*n«  Second  Volume  conuins,  Tnveltfe  Evangelical  J)ifourfes  on  feveral fyhje^i,  tvith  an  Effay  on  th'i 

*V  fle^  and  Spirit.— ^Death  and  Heaven ,  in  tv/o  funeral  difcourfes  in  memory  of  Sir  John  Hartopp 

,   ".^,  firfk  printed  in  1722. — The  Strength  and  IVeaknff  of  Human  Reafon\  in  four  conferences ^ 

^^^xamc^Humility  reprefentedinthecharaaerof  St.  Paul,  1 737,  with   fome   additional  ob- 

^^«U  from  his  MS.^A  Defence  againfltbe  Temptations  to  Self-murder ^  I726.— TAr  Holinef  of  Times, 

^**^  and  People,  1738.—-^  Caveat  againf  Infidelity,  or  the  Danger  of  Apofacy  from  the  Chrifian 

I  conjpofed  in  X7aa,  but  not  printed  till  1729.^— TA^  Harmony  of  all  the  Religions,  tvhich  God  -ver 

1  ..   »  '74»-— 73&r  Do^rine  of  the  Papons  exp'ained and  improved,  which  at  firfl  f>ood  as  an  intro; 

^  to  the  Difcmsrfet  of  the  Love  of  God,  &c.    1729,   but  was  enlarged  and  publifhc4  fcpa^J 
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jntely,  tfU'-^ifrmrfij  /  ibt  Uve  ef  GoJ, amd lit  UjUunet  maUihe  P^ffimt^ wkh  a  lUm^  Mdutm 
amtxtdioeatlfii6;ea,  1739^  I734.*^ii  £fm  invards  the  aumraggmwi»/  Omrity  SihttU^  I72t->il&r 
m«Hf9r  tbt^Reffmatimof  Manners^  ijoy^^A  Sermtn  on  tbt  (Uatt  of  Georgt  /.  17*7. 

The  Third  Volnme  contains,  A  HumiU  Attanpt  troMrdx  tbt  Mev'ro^  4f  FrcBie^  Xtlipmy  17^^ 
A  Glide  U  Jtrayr^  «r  a  Free  amd  JtatUMl  Atcimtd  rf  the  Gift^  Grate,  and  Spirit  rf  Frmjert-^A  D^ 
m  Cateehj/ku,  with  Catecbifiu  adapted  te  the  variour  ages  and  eapacMe*  rf  CbiUren  a^d  Ytatk^  X73&-i 
Short  FUw  ef  the  whole  Scripture  Hiftory,^Prayere  eompfedfit  ^  Ufi  amd Imtiiatitm  4  ChiUm,lv4. 
^^ums  proper  fir  Stadenii  m  DMaity,  Candidaiet  eftbe  Mim/hy^  amd  romg  Cbrifiam^^'^Orlbeim  d 
Charity  United^  infroeral  Reeoaciitng  Effayt  on  the  Law  amd  G^,  Faith  ^md  iForh*j'Sri/4o9e  mi  »*/. 
too  recompiled mly  by  Reiigiom.,^Am  RJfay  U  prove  ihatthe  omiy  efiauai  ohBgatiom  ^Mamhimdfprea^'t  Ttj 
dep^kdi  om  the  Mmifemee  amdtViU  of  God^  'unih  am  oecafiomal proof  of  the  Nee^^  rf  Xevelatiao^Th if 
deemier  amd  the  SamffiJUry   or  the  Saerifiee  of  Cbrifi^  amd  the   Opermtim  of  tbo  S^rii  Kmdieotedt  v.^ 

pot  hit  aame,  1736; ' 

The  Fourth  Vdliftne  contain*  chiefly  Poetical  Compofltions.  7he  PJalmu  ^  J>avidimMd»^ 
iangmage  of  the  Neva  Tefamiemt^  t^tSj^Hymms  amd  Spiritoal  Se^gx,  im  Three  Booii^  jyoj ^^ J  Shmt 
fay  toward*  the  Imtprovement  of  Pfalmody^  jyOJ^^Divime  Songs  amd  Hymnu  attews^od  im  eofj  Ism^ 
fir  ^  ufe  of  cbHdren^  tyiS^^Hers  LyrUa,  poems  chiefy  of  the  Zyrie  iimd,  im  Three  JMr,  17^6; 
printed  with  the  Divime  amd  Morai  Songs,  in  the  coUe^ion  of  f*  the  £ngli(h  Poets,*'  Z779  nd  i 
and  inferted  in  the  prefent  colledion.  The  pre&ce  contain*  an  interefting^  account  of  his 
fhidka,  and  an  animated  defence  of  facred  poetry.— J?«fifvi40  Javemilesy  Mifieilameous  Themghtfhfi 
amd  wrfe,  om  Natural,  Moral,  amd  Divime  SubjeOt,  1734.— ^MiMrii«f  ofTimseemefloyed  im  Tnftadff^ 
torinted  from  his  Vi^^^The  Art  of  Feadimg  amd  Hunting  JSmgliJh,  zyoo. 

The  Fifth  Vohime  comprifes  his  Philofophical  Writings.  Logic,  or  the  night  Ufe  ef  Rt^  »  ^ 
Juqairy  after  Trutbj—The  JmtprovemaA  of  the  Mind,  or  a  S'upplemsemt  to  the  Art  of  f^ic,  ia  Two  Ps^ 
the  fecond  printed  finom  his  MS.^— ^  Difiourfe  om  the  Educatiom  of  Cbildrem  amd  Toutb;  pHiit«^  ^ 
his  MS.— T£«  Knowledge  ^  the  Neaveni  amd  Earth  made  eafy,  or  the  Firf  Primciples  of  ^rwm^ 
Geography  explained  hy  the  ufe  of  Ghhes  amd  Maps,  IJ^S'^^Pbilofophieal  EJfays  om  Varioas  8idjt&i  ^t 
Spaee^  Suhfamee,  Body,  Spirit,  Inmate  Ideas,  Ife, ;  with  Remairks  on  Mr.  Locke's  **  Efiay  ^  ^ 
Human  Underftandlng."— 4  Erief  ScheoK  ef  Ontology,  or  the  Seiemte  cf  Being  im  gemeral,  WD^^ '"  ^ 
Philofophical  EJfays,  and  in  the  firfi  edition,  1733. 

The  Sixth  Volume'contains  his  Controverfial  Writings.     The  Eatiomal  Fommdatiom  if  *0^ 
Church,  and  the  \erms  of  Chrifian  Communion,  IJAT^^A  New  EJfay  om  Civil  Pvtver  w  TJirA''^ 
occafioncd  by  the  application  to  parliament  for  the  Explication  or  Repeal  of  the  Corponoo^ 
Tcft  AAs,  and  printed  without  his  name,  1739.--- W*  Buim  amd  Eecovery  of  Mamkimd,  or  aa  ^^ 
^imdicaie  the  Scriptural  Account  of  theft  great  events,  'upon  the  plain  Principles  ofReafin,  occafioDci^     • 
Taylor's  «  Scripture  Doarine  of  Original  Sin,"  and  Dr.  BalguyU  «  Efiayon  Rcdcmptiooi"  F*n 
without  his  narnc.—-^*  M^J  *•  ^*'  Preedam  of  WM  im  God,  amd  the  Creatmrcs,  and  on  *^"*'^ 
Jeffs  eonne^ed  therewith,  printed  without  his  name,  I733.-rT*t  ChriJHam  Doarime  of  the  Trimfj,  J 
1712..— 5«;#/i  Di/e,^ations  relating  to  the  Chrijfiam  DoBrine  ^  the  Trimity,  VM-'^W^  ^ '^^^ 
fuefions  concerning  Jefus  the  Son  rf  God,  freely  propofedi  printed  without  his  name,  174*-  ^^ 
of  Chrijf,  as  God^man,  difplayed,  im  Three  Difcourfes  i  printed  Vithout  his  name,  174^' 

In  an  aflemblage  of  writings,  both  in  profe  and  verfe,  of  fuch  uncommon  variety,  tB^ 
tive  and  jodiclout  will  certainly  difcem  the  marks  of  eminent  capacity,  and  affiduoQi  ^^^^^ 
and  will  be  difpofed  to  make  candid  aHoWances  for  fome  inftances  of  peculiar  (eotiinciit* 
guage,  which  may  not  fo  exadly  correfpond  with  their  own  judgment  and  tafte.    His  ev^f       ^ 
for  poetry  may  probably  have  occafioAed  fuch  a  florid  di^on,  (uch  a  difluiiYc  and  f»^^  ^    ^^ 
fome  crii.ic»  of  a  fcvcrcr  turn  of  thought  may  be  ready  to  objed  to,  as  not  fo  proptf'T      "  .  •  ^ 
theological  difcourfes,  whether  popular  or  polemical ;  but,  when  every  dcdudion  i«  "*"*  .     / 
criticiim  rc^u^:  cs,  very  confiderable  fuppUes  of  inftru^on  and  entertainment  will  be  ^^^1^^       r 
to  thofc  who  carefully  perufe,  and  thoroughly  digeft,  his  more  'elaborate  and  jiidioo^       r^ 

An  opinion  has  obtained,  that  in  his  latter  days  he  changed  his  fentiments  coocero^oC  °^  ^  .  ,^ 
In  his  MS.  correfpondcnee  with  the  Rev.  Martin  Tomkaps,  co  the  worfliip  af  ^  \\L^ ' 
f  ubiilhed  by  the  Rev.  S.  Pahncr,  1793,  he  coofeffes,  that  **  be  wiflied  fome  thipp^^  ^^^'^^ 
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xenlug  the  Triaitarian  docologies  in  hit  b<M^  of  Hymiu ;  but  then»  he  continuesi  «  the  que* 
a  with  me  it  this :  as  I  wrote  them  in  finceritj  at  that  time,  is  it  not  more  for  the  edification  o£ 
hriuflt,  and  the  florf  of  God,  to  let  them  0and«  than  to  ruin  the  ufefulnels  of  the  whole  work  bj 
sTcding  them  dow,  and  perhaps  bring  further  and  falfe  fufpictons  on  my  prefent  opinions  ?  Be* 
a,  I  might  tell  you  I  fold  the  copy  to  Mr.  Laurence,  and  his  pofterity  make  money  of  it  to  this 
r,  asd  I  can  Icarce  claim  a  right  to  make  any  alteration  in  the  book  which  would  injure  the  iale 

Oadwpaflage  it  is  obiFious  to  remark,  that  he  nvij^edtbaifime  things  in  his  doxologies  w«re  «sr« 
W;  b«i  how  hr  he  changed  his  fentiments  with  refpe^  to  the  Trinity,  before  his  death,  cannot» 
'rifips  be  folly  afcertainedf  though  it  is  probable  he  died  in  the  faith  for  which  he  fo  zealoufly 
»>^  in  his  wnting^ 

Hb  iKelkdnal  and  moral  accompliihments  are  unlveriaUy  allowed  to  have  been,  in  the  higheft 
lKe>  icfpedable  aod  amiable.  The  natural  ftrength  of  his  geiiius,  which  he  eultivated  and  ionv 
>nd  bj  1707  confiderable  acquaintance  with  the  moft  celebrated  writers,  both  ancient  and  mo^ 
%  candied  his  mind  with  a  large  and  uncQimooB  ftore  of  juft  fentiments  and  nieful  knowledge 
<)notu  Hods.  Th(  extent  and  fublimity  of  his  imagination,  a  quicknefs  of  apprehenfion,  and 
^  o{  jiMigm^t,  together  with  a  faithful  memory,  gave  hhn  a  remaikable  pre-cnunence.  As 
^^■*^  he  was  eminent  for  pure  and  undifiembled  piety,  humility,  candour,  and  charity.  He 
vaaisxA  a  int  and  friendly  correfpondence  with  Chriftians  of  different  parties  and  denomina^ 
^  He  engaged  ia  controrerfy  with  a  pacific  view  to  heal,  and  reconcile  difputes  among 
^saa^^  mber  than  to  make  profelytes  to  any  party ;  and  wrote  with  fuch  a  fpirit  of  meekneft 
Ibre,  at  is  truly  xafhraArve  and  exemplary.  The  goodnefs  of  his  heart  was  difplayed  in  liberal 
'Kcdccnt  adions :  and  during  the  bft  thirty  years  of  his  life,  he  conftantly  devoted  a  fifth  part 
'Ji  aame,  which  did  not  exceed  a  hundred  a-year,  to  charitable  ufes.  His  patience  and  refigna* 
^  *  ^  will  of  God,  in  feafons  of  affli Aion,  were  eminently  approved. 
^>?oct,hii  compofitions  are  eharaSerifed  by  a  happy,  and  fometimcs  an  incomparable  freedom 

^^ation,  of  ijpirity  and  of  piety;  and  it  may  be  faid,  in  his  own  words,  in  the  Two  Ha/tfy 
'""-'  *ia,  in  his  Ode^, 

A  tJiottlaDd  loofe  Pindaric  plumes  fiy  fcattering  down  the  wind. 

'- ?<^  is  diiefiy  devotional ;  in  regard  to  which  Dr.  Johnfon  affirms,  that  "  it  is  lufficient 
'     *'3to  have  done  better  than  others,  what  no  man  has  done  well."    He  had  alleged  juft  be* 

'  ^  *  the  paucity  of  topics  of  dev9ti<mal  fttry  enforces  perpetual  repetition,*'  which  is  indeed 
^^^<of  tnith,.and  that  (he  <*  fandity  of  the  matter  reje^s  the  ornaments  of  the  figur^ve  die* 
' '•  ^:  he mixft  have  confefled,  that  the  p&lmxft  and  prophets  feem  to  have  afforded  examples  to 

'*<*»  it  may  be  worth  remembering,  vras  "  a  gentleman  of  the  firft  edition**  of  the  •*  Dnn-> 

^  ^  account  of  his  Pfidmt^  whiclf  are  defervediy  in  great  eftimation ;  but  obferving  to  Mr. 

'^'^  ^  painter,  that  Pope  profeffed  to  iatirize  none  but  thofe  who  attacked  him,  which  he 

'^;  and  this  being  reprcfented  to  the  fatirift,  in  the  next  edition  his  name  was  omitted. 

'uv  Dr.  Jobufoa^  the  leading  feature  of  whofi:  mind  was  religion,  Watts  nuiy  be  expe^ed  to 

^0  a  favourite ;  and  it  is  but  doing  him  juftice  to  acknowledge,  that  though  he  is  not  remark- 

^  flying  compkments  to  the  diffenters,  he  has  delineated  his  charader  with  liberality  and 

•  To  his  opinion  of  Watts*s  poetry  the  prefent  writer  has  little  to  objed;  and  moft  of  thofe» 

^^7^^^  iotereft  themielves  in  the  poetical  repuutton  of  Watts,  will  be  inclined  to  forgive 

^  .^^'F^  for  Ibme  afperities,  in  confideration  of  the  unqualified  applanfe  bcftowed  on  hi* 

^^  innocence,"  his  ««  fidcUty  and  diligence,"  his  «  gentkneft  and  modefty,"  ^  «  cha* 

"^""^Biodcfation." 

c  Wat  one  of  the  firft  authors  that  taught  the  diffenters  to  court  attention  by  the  graces  of 
tx«        ^  ftcwed  them  that  zeal  and  purity  might  be  expreffed  and  enforced  by  poliflied  die* 

r<j  ,i^  P*^>it,  though  his  low  ftature,  which  very  little  exceeded  five  feet,  graced  him  with 
(j;    .^"^  ^  appearanoe,  yet  the  gravity  and  propriety  of  his  utterance  made  his  difcourfes  very 
^  'iKh  was  hia  flow  of  thoughts,  and  fuch  his  promptitude  of  language,  |hat  in  the 
4  '  Tg 
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latter  part  of  his  life  he  did  not  precompofe  his  cprfory  fermons;  bat  having  adjodcd  the  kaia.:£4 
Sketched  out  fome  particidars,  trufted  for  fuccefs  to  his  extemporary  powers. 

**  To  flated  and  pnblic  inibudlion,  he  added  familiar  vifits  and  pcrfonal  applicatiac;and  ts  r^r- 
fill  to  improve  the  opportunities  which  converfation  offered,  of  diffuling  and  increaiing  th(e.f.::oe 
of  religion. 

'"  "  By  his  natural  temper,  he  was  quick  of  refentment;  but  by  his  eftabliihed^and  habitialpr.: 
he  was  gentle,  modeft,  and  inoffenfive.     He  condefcended  to  lay  ailde  the  fcholar,  the  ^li^  - 
and  the  wit,  to  write  little  poems  of  devotion,  and  fyftems  of  inftnidion,  adapted  to  the  vc'» 
«apacitiec  of  children,  from  the  dawn  of  reafon,<  through  iu  gradations  <tf  advance  inthcincr.'. 
life.   Every  man,  acquainted  with  the  common  principle^  of  human  a&ioos,  will  look  with  verr  i 
on  the  writer,  who  is  at  one  time  combating  Loeke,  and  at  anotlier  time  making  a  Cj'i.  / 
children  in  tKeir  fourth  year. 

«     *<  As  his  mind  was  capacious,  his  curiofity  excurfive,  and  his  indadry  continusl,  hi^  wnf^f 
'very  numerous,  and  hi^  fubje^lft  various.    With  his  theological  %vorV,<i,  I  am  only  enoo^  v.\^ 
^d  to  adiiMrc  his  mee^mefs  of  oppofition,  and  his  mildnefs  of  cenfure.    Lt  wv  not  only  io  h:% ':  < 
])ut  in  his  mind,  that  orthodoxy  was  united  with  charity. 

,  *<  0/  bii  philofophical  pieces,  his  Logic  has  been  reqeived  into  the  univerfitie^  and  (y  '■ 
wants  no  private  recommepdation :  if  he  owes  part  of  it  to  Le  Clcrc,  it  muft  be  cootlJcnii  Hu 
TTian  who  undertakes  merely  to  methodize  or  iUuilrate  a  fyilem,  pretends  to-be  the  author. 

«  Few  books  have  been  peruTed  by  me  with  greater  pleafure  than  his  Imprmtcmtnt  •fi^-  '* 
of  which  the  r^dics^  principle  may  indeed  be  found  in  Locke's  "  Condud  of  the  Undcrfiirii; 
l)Ut  they  are  fo  expanded  and  ramifiipd  by  W^tts,  as  to  confer  upon  him  the  merit  cf  a  vv^d 
tlic  higheft  degree  ufeful  and  pleafing.  Whoever  has  the  care  of  inilru^ing  others,  maj  be  ch.rc 
with  deficicncc  in  his  duty  if  this  book  is  not  recommended. 

"  As  piety  predominated  in  his  mind,  it  is  difiufed  over  his  works :  Under  his  dJre(fti«r  -' » 
\t  truly  faid  Tb»qfogia  FbiUfepbia  ancUlatiirj^  philoibpfay  is  fubfcrvient  to  evangelical  inl^^^  ' 
is  difficult  to  read  a  page  without  learning,  or  ^t  lea(fc  wifbing  to  be  better.    The  attrnti^'": '  ^ 
by  indiredt  inflru<^ion ;  and  he  that  fat  down  only  to  reafon,  is  in  a  fudden  compelled  to  p:<; 

^  Few  men  have  left  behind  fuch  purity  of  chancer,  or  fuch  monuments  of  Ub-^f^  -  T 
1-Ic  has  provided  inftru6lion  for  all  ages,  from  thofe  who  are  lifping  their  firft  leflooi,  (•'  '•  * 
lifC^tcned  readers  9f  Malbranche  and  Locke.  He  has  left  neither  corporeal  nor  fpirituic^-''^ 
examined ;  he  has  taught  the  art  of  reafoning  and  the  fcience  of  the  ftars. 

**  His  charadlcr,  therefore,  muft  be  formed  from  the  multiplicity  and  diverfity  of  hiiat'^iur.! 
rather  than  from  any  (ingle  performance :  for  it  would  not  be  fafc  to  claim  for  him  tbc  h  ^^ 
xank  in  any  iingle  denomination  of  literary  dignity ;  yet  perhaps  there  was  nothiogi^*^*' 
v  ould  not  have  excelled,  if  he  had  not  divided  his  powers  to  different  purfuits. 

<<  As  a  poet,  had  he  been  only  a  poet,  he  would  probably  have  flood  high  amoog^^''^' 
■with  whom  he  is  now  affociated.    For  his  judgment  Was  clear,  and  he  noted  beautici  ^^  -^ 
^'ith  very  nice  difcernment  \  his  imagination,  as  the  Daciam  Batil*  proves,  was  vigoroui  ao- 
and  the  (lores  of  knowledge  were  large  by  which  his  fancy  was  to  be  fupplied.    HJ»  f*^  *"' 
tuned,  and  his  di^ion  was  elegant  and  copious.    But  his  devotional  poetry  is  like  that  ^  < 
'iinfati&fadlory.    The  paucity  of  its  topics  enforces  perpetual  repetition,  and  the  (ao^ty  of  t*'^ 
tcr  rcjeccs  the  ornaments  of  figurative  didion.    It  is  fufficicnt  for  Watts  to  have  dooe  hcttrr 
others,  what  no  man  has  done  well. 

«*  His  poems  oo  other  fubje^s  feldom  rife  higher  than  might  be  expeded  fro«  ^  *""^ 
of  a  man  of  letters,  and  have  different  degrees  of  value  as  they  are  more  or  Icii  Jabourwi,  cs » 
occafioq  %ag  more  or  lefs  favourable  to  invention. 

•*  He  writes  too  often  without  regular  mcafure,  and  too  often  in  blank  vcrfc:  ^^      e.^ 
rot  always  fufiiciently  correijpondcnt.    He  is  particularly  unhappy  in  coining  n»nj«c*r  * 
chara(3i«rs.    His  lines  arc  commonly  (inooth  and  eafy,  and  his  thoughts  alwsy*  reli;^"  |  ■ 
but  who  is  there  that  to  fo  much  piety  and  innocence  docs  not  wi(h  for  a  greater  mcifyrc  «•  • 
linefs  and  vigour  ?  He  is  at  Wft  one  of  the  few  poets  with  whom  yototh  t^^  ijr>^>^* 
f 4fely  plafed  ;  and  happy  will  be  that  reader  who(c  mind  is  difpofcd  by  his  vcrfe*i ^ ^•* i 
copy  his  bt^nevolcnce  to  man,  and  his  reverence  to  Gcd  !** 


r*' 


RECOMMENDAtORT  VERSES, 


0>  READING  MR-  WATTS*3  POEMS, 

SACftKO  liO  PIET7  AND  DEVOTION. 

Ci6iXD  tbe  man  who  in  feraphic  lays, 
Mbwiiig  numbers,  iiags  bis  Maker's  praife : 
Sipcc^  invoke  no  failed  mufc^s  art. 
Tie  kencnlj  Toog  comes  genuine  frora  his  heart, 
Fash^t  ptire  hearty  which  ^ud  has  deigbM  t* 

infpixe 
VttH  holy  raptures,  and  a  Tacred  fire. 
Rrice  happjr  man  !  wbofe  fold  and  guiltlefs bread, 
tevcU  preparM  to  lodge  th*  Almighty  gueft  I 
I*  he  thaf  lends  thy  towering  thoughts  their 

tltifflcs  »j  lyre,  uhen  thou  attempt'it  tofing : 
to  thy  foul  lets  in  celeftial  day, 
l^&«bllft  imprifon^d  in  this  mortal  clay, 
ij  inxh*s  grim  afpet^  thou  art  not  alarmMf 
tl%i»fty  fake,  has  death  itfelf  difarmM  ; 
Iw^ftiEdic  grave  o*er  thee  a  victory  boaft ; 
;  fiir  thttsph  in  thy  ri^ng  (hall  be  loft,  ^ 

/  Vfies  t^OT  (halt  join  th*  an^lic  choirs  above, 
.'  liscTTEr-^ndlxig  (ongs  of  praife  an4  love. 

EUSSBXA. 

■ 

■  TO  MR.  WATTS,  ON  .HIS  POEMS. 

■  TefesmiiTtiig  ftreams,  in  tender  ftraiDS> 

Jf  J  peniive  mufe  no  more 
*vi  ic^e's  eikchanting  force  complaini, 
I  A^g  the  flowery  Ihore. 

Vo  Bofe  Mirtillo*s  fatal  face 

'  My  quiet  bread  alarms, 

(&  cTcs,  his  air,  And  youthful  grac^, 

H^ve  loft  their  ofual  charms. 

*••  •        .     , 

iVd  itay  Alkxis  m  the  grove 

Saall  be  JBy  future  theme  t 

1  b&ni  with  an  immortal  love. 

And  fisg  a  purer  flame* 

^riphic  heights  I  (^m  tb  gain, 

A&d  facrcd  tranfporta  fee^ 
V}u>  Watts,  to  thy  celeftial  drain, 

SurprisM,  I  liften  ftilL 

*^  {liding  flreams  tHeir  cdnrfe  forbear, 
.  ^Iten  I  thy  lays  repeat ; 
h*  bending  forcft  lends  an  c?.r  \ 
At  birds  their  news  r»r£tt. 


With  fnch  a  graCefiU  harmony 

Thy  numbers  (till  prolong ; 
And  let  remoteft  lands  reply. 

And  echo  to  thy  foog. 

Far  as  the  diftant  regions,  where 

The  beauteous  morning  fprings    . 
And  fcatters  odours  through  the  aif^ 

From  her  refplendcnt  wings ; 

Unto  ^be  new-found  realms,  which  fei^ 

The  latter  fun  arife. 
When,  with  an  eafy  progTers,hc 

Rolls  Upwn  the  nether  ikies. 

July  170^.  FhiLomkla^ 

TO  MR.  WATTS, 

«N  KXADING  HIS  BOKJE  IkTKXCiE. 

Hah,  heaven4>om  Mufe  \    that  with  celedial 

fiamp> 
And  high  feraphic  numbers,  durft  attempt 
To  giin  thy  native  (kies.    No  cookmon  them« 
Merits  thy  thought,  felf-confcious  of  a  fool 
Saperior,  though  on  earth  detained  t  while  ; 
Like  fome  propitious  angel,  that*s  defign*d 
A  reiident  in  this  inferior  orb, 
To^gttide  the  wandering  fouls  to  heavenly  bliis« 
Thou  feem'ft;  while  thou  their  everlafting  fdnga 
Haft  fung  to  mortal  ears,  and  down  to  earth 
Transferr*d  the  work  of  heaven;   with  thought 

fublime. 
And  high  fonprous  words,  thou  fweetly  ling*ft 
Tp  thy  immortal  lyre.    Amazed,  we  view 
The  to\yering  height  ftttpendous,  while  thou  foar*fl^ 
Above  th^  reach  of  vulgar  eyes  or  thought,   . 
Hymning  th'  Eternal  Father;  as^of  old 
When  firft  th*  Almighty  from  the  dark  abyCs 
Of  eirerlaftiog  night  and  Olence  caird 
The  ihining  worlds  with  dite  creating  wordy 
And  rais'd  from  nothing  all  the  heavenly  hofts|i 
And  with  external  glories  tiU*d  the  void. 
Harmonious  fetaphs  tun'd  their  golden  harpSf 
And  with  their  cheerful  hallelujahs  ble(s*d 
'.the  bounteous  author  of  their  happinefs ; 
From  orb  to  orb  th*  alternate  mafic  rang. 
And  froiq  the  cryftal  arches  of  the  iky 
Reach'd  our  then  glorious  world,  the  natire  ft 9^ 

•  A  name  qf  toned  by  my  rival. 
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Of  the  firft  happy  pair,  who  ju:n*d  their  fongs 
To  the  load  echoes  of  th*  angelic  choirs, 
And  fillM  with  blilsful  hymns,  terrefthal -faeayen, 
The  paradife  of  God,  where  all  delights 
Abounded,  and  the  pare  ambrofial  air, 
Fann*d  by  mild  zephyrsi  breath*d  eternal  fweetSy 
Farbiddiag  death  and  forrow,  ancl  bettew'd 
Fre(h  heavenly  bloom,  and  gay  imtDortal  youth. 

Not  fo«  alas !  the  vile  apellate  race, 
Who  in  mad  joys  their  brutal  houn  employed, 
Aflaulting  with  their  impious  biafpbemies 
The  Power  fupreme  that  give  them  life  and  breath ; 
Incarnate  fiends  !  outrageous  they  defy*d 
Th*  £rernal*s  thunder  and  almighty  wrath 
Fearleis  pro^mk'd,  which  all  the  other  devils 
Would  dread  to  meet ;  remembering  well  the  day 
When,  driven  from  pure  immortal  feats  above,  ' 
A  Hery  tempeft  hurl'd  them  down  the  (kies. 
And  hung  upon  the  rear,  urgin?  their  fall 
To  the  dark,  deep,  unfathomable  gulf. 
Where  bound  on  fulphurous  lakes  to  glowing  rocks 
With  adamantine  chains,  they  wail  their  woes, 
And  know  Jehovah  great  as  well  as  good  i 
And  fiz*d  for  ever  by  eternal  fate, 
W^ith  horror  find  his  arm  omnipotent. 

Prodigious  madnefs !  that  the  facred  mufe, 
Firft  taught  in  heaven  to  mount  immortal  heights, 
And  trace  the  boondlefs  glories  of  the  Iky, 
Should  now  to  every  idol  bafely  bow. 
And  curie  the  Deity  (he  once  ador'd^ 
£re<fling  trophies  to  each  fordid  vice. 
And  celebrating  the  infernal  praife 
Of  haughty  Lucifer,  the  dcfperate  foe 
Of  God  atid  man,  and  winning  every  hoar 
New  votaries  to  hell,  while  all  the  fiends 
Hear  tbefe  accurfed  lays,  and,  thus  outdone, 
B-Aging  they  try  to  match  the  human  race, 
Redoubling  all  their  hellifli  blafphemies. 
And  with  loud  curfes  rend  the  gloomy  vault. 

Ungrateful  mortals !  ah  \  too  late  yoo*ll  find 
What  *tii  to  banter  heaven,  and  laugh  at  hell ; 
To  drefs-up  vice  infalfe  delufive  charms, 
And  wiYh  gay  colours  paint  her  hideous  face. 
Leading  beibtted  fouls  thtx>uirh  flowery  paths^ 
In  gaudy  dreams,  and  vain  fantaftic  joys. 
To  difmal  fcenes  of  ererlatting  woe ; 
When  the  great  Judge  (hall  rear  his  awfiil  thrope. 
And  raging  flames  furround  the  trembling  globe. 
While  the  lond  thunders  roar  from  pole  to  {>ole, 
And  the  ItLtt  trump  awakes  the  (leeping  dead ; 
i^ttd  guilty  fools  to  ghaftly  bodies  driven. 
Within  thofe  dire  eternal  prifons  (hut, 
£xpeA  their  fad  ineaoraMe  doom. 
Say  nosr,  ye  meo  of  wit !  what  turn  of  thought 
Will  pleafe  you  then !  Alas,  how  dull  and  poor* 
£v*n  to  vourfelvrsy  will  your  lewd  flighu  appear ! 
How  will  yott  envy  then  the  happy  fate 
Of  idiots !  and  perhaps  in  vain  you*U  wifli, 
TooM  been  at  very  fools  at  once  you  thought 
Others,  for  the  fublimeft  wiftlom  fcorn'd ; 
When  pointed  lightnings  from  the  wrathful  Judge 
Shall  (loge  your  bUghted  laurels,  and  the  men 
Who  thought  they  flew  fo  hijh,  (hall  fall  fo  low. 
No   mote,   my  Mu(e,  of  that   tremenduous 
thought ; 
Refume  thy  more  delightful  theme,  and  (inr 
1u*  Msoanal  man,  that  uithiouscrtal  vcife 


Rivals  the  hymns  of  angels,  and  like  ties 
Defpifes  mortal  critics*  idle  rules : 
While  the  celeftial  flame  that  wanns  tfaj  ^ 
Infpires  us,  and  with  holy  tranfports  mom 
Our  labouring  minds,  and  nobler  fceoetpron!! 
Than  all  the  Pagan  poets  ever  fang. 
Homer,  or  Virgil ;  and  far  fweeter  notfi 
Than  Horace  ever  taught  his  ibundioglyx. 
Xtid  purer  far,  though  Martial's  felf  aist^ 
A  Uiodefl  poet  in  our  Chriftian  dayv 
May  thofe  Ibrgotten  and  negleAed  Ue, 
No  more  let  men  be  fond  of  fabulous  go^ 
Nor  Heathen  wit  debauch  one  Chn(han  'ux. 
While  with  the  coarfe  and  daubing  paict  viiii 
I1ie  Ihining  beanties  of  eternal  truth, 
That  in  her  native  dreft  appears  moll  bri^br. 
And  charms  the  eyes  of  angels.-«-Oh  1  l)ie  ^ 
Let  every  nobler  genius  tune  hb  voice 
To  fubjefts  worthy  of  their  towetinj:  tbrci-ii 
Let  Heaven  and  Anna  then  your  tuneful  ait 
Improve,  and  confecrate  your  deathlcfs  Imi 
To  him  who  reigns  abovei  xnd  ber  whonii ': 
low. 


April  17.  1705. 


Josif  ■  STi«i 


I 

TO  MR.  WATTS,  ON  HIS  DIVINE  Kf^ 

Sat,  human  feraph,  whence  that  channirf  ^ 
That  flame  !  that  foul !  which  animites »cb.il 
And  how  it  runs  with  fuch  a  grareful  tik. 
Loaded  with  ponderou<»  fenfe !  Say,  did  vciHe, 
The  lovely  Jefus,  who  commands  thy  b.f»i 
Infpire  thee  with  himfelf?  With  Jcfu  «iwtU 
Knit  in  myfterious  bands,  the  Paracletd 
The  breath  of  God,  the  everlaftng  fo»r» 
Of  luve  :  And  what  is  love,  in  fouls  like  t£.y< 
But  air,  and  incenfc  to  the  poet's  fire  ? 
Should  an  expiring  faint,  whofefwimmaj'?^ 
Mingle  tlie  images  of  things  about  hiia, 
But  Tiear  the  Icaft  exalted  oi  thy  (biint. 
How  greedily  he'd  drink  the  mufic  ia. 
Thinking  his  heavenly  convoy  waited  b*** 
So  great  a  (Irefs  of  powetfu>hanB40fi 
Nature  unable  to  fnllain. 
Would  flak  oppreCi*d  with  joy  to  eodldi  re»' 

Let  none  henceforth  of  provtdenf e  cuspl^a. 
As  if  the  world  of  fpirits  lay  unknown,     ^ 
FencM  round  with  black  irapenetrtWe  m;  ' ; 
What  though  no  (hining  angel  daru  fro*  ^^^ 
With  leave  to  publilh  things  concesl'd  frotr  J»' 
In  language  bright  as  theirs,  we  are  here  n'. 
When  life  its  narrow  round  of  yeais  hsih  k-- 
What  'tis  employs  the  blefc'd.  what  Bui«»  ^ 

blifs; 
Songs  Aich  as  Watfs  are,  tad  lore  like  h* 

But  then,  dear  Sir,  be  cautious  how  too  use. 
To  tranfports  fo  inttnfely  rais'd  jtw  ii>«>'C 
Lcit  whiill  th'  ccflatic  inipuh'e you  obey. 
'I  he  foul  leap  out,  and  drop  the  <*»!*" '  *^'' 

Sept.4.i7od.  HiMTCii''' 

TO  DR.  WATTS,  ^ 

ov  THi  nrxa  edition  of  ■»•  ■^■*  ''^*'' 

SovEasicN  of  facred  vcrft '.  accept  the  l^ 
Of  a  young  bard  that  dares  iita»i<  W  F^ 
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t  tbe  neineft  of  the  vocal  throng, 
^r  to  the  bajs»  nor  equal  to  .the  fong. 
*d  with  ihc  growing  glories  of  thy  fame* 
OS  mil  her  powen  to  celebrate  tfiy  name. 
Nf o  ^gar  themes  tbj  pious  ifaufe  engage, 
Cc ears  of  loft  poUate  thy  facred  page* 
u  in  majel^c  munbets  monot  the  flucSi 
Ji  OMct  delcenjing  angels  as  you  rifet         . 
boCe  joft  a!pfbufes  cbtr«i  the  crowded  gtotes^ 
Old  AJddiGoB  iky  tanefnl  fong  app^ves. 
:kd  Wflxn/iiid  manly  vigour  join  "1 

'o  6nn  tie  fetaties  o£  each  fprigbtly  line,       > 
\>r  tmypKt  of  .every  mufe  is  thine.  J 

^Bbm,  mmttml  bard,  divinely  bright, 
?— idbdi  hh  fiifqitiite  to  the  realms  of  light?   < 
f^ibor  Aa|ihael*s  lyre  charms  the  celeftial  throng^ 
'^tUgkati  dbcnabs  Itilenitig  to  the  fong : 
>wa  kb^  to  bli&  the  happy  being»r6ve, 
ad  uAe  tlur  fwoecs  of  nsnfic  and  of  love. . 
•t  ^hcB  tbefblter  (ceoes  of  lifi?  yon  iwint,* 
^  jaia  the  beautfiM  virgin  to  the  uint,' 


When  yon  defrribe  how  few  the  Happy  pain, 
Whqfe  hearts  united  foften  all  their, cares* 
We  fee  to  whom  the  fweeteft  joys  belong, 
And  Myra*s  beauties  confecrate  yoilr  fong. 
Fain  the  unnumbkrM -graces  I  would  tell. 
And  on  the  plesfing  theme  for  ever  dwell ; 
But  the  mule  faints,  unequal  to  the  ^ight. 
And  hears  thy  ilrains  with  wonder  and  delight. 
When  tombs  of  pHncesfliail  iti  miiiiUe, 
And  ail  bo^  heaven*bom  piet^  fltail  die, 
Wheb  the  laft  trumpet  wakes  the  Blent  dead. 
And.  each  lafcivious  poet  hides  his  head. 
With  thee  ^all  thy  divine  Urania  rife, 
CrownM  with  freih  Uurels,to  thy  native  ikies; 
Great  How  wad  Gouge  (hall  hail  thee  on  thy  way. 
And  welcome  thee  to  the  bright  realms  of  day. 
Adapt  thy  tuneful  notes  to  heavenly  firings, 
And  join  the  Lyric  Ode  while  fome  faiiferaph  fings. 

Sic  fpirat,  ficoptat, 

Tui  amantiffimus. 

B&ITAMMlCOl. 
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Jt  lias  been  a  long  complaint  of  the  virtuous  and 
'tefincd  world,  that  poefy,  whcfe  original  is  divine, 
ihould  be  enflavcd  to  vice  and  profaneneCs;  that 
an  art,  infpired  from  heaven,  ihould  have  fo  far 
ioft  the  memory  of  its  birth.piace,  as  to  be  en- 
^S^gcd  iti  the  interefts  of  hell.  How  unhappily  is 
it  perverted  from  its  mod  glorious  defign !  How 
biiety  has  it  been  driven  away  from  its  proper  fta- 
tion  in  the  temple  of  pod,  and  abufed  to  much 
diflionour  !  The  iniquity  of  men  has  conftraincd 
it  to  fervc  their  vilcft  purpofes,  while  the  fons  of 
piety  mourn  the  facrilege  and  the  (hame. 

The  eideft  fong,  which  hiftory  has  brought 
down  to  our  ean,  was  a  noble  a^  of  worfhip  paid 
to  the  God  of  Ifrael,  when  bis  "  right  hand  be- 
came glorious  in  power  ;  when  thy  right  hand, 
O  Lord,  dalhed  in  pieces  th6  enemy  :  the  cha- 
riots of  Pharaoh  and  his  hofts  were  caft  into  the 
red  fea.  Thou  didlt  blow  with  thy  wind,  the 
deep  covered  them,  and  they  fank  as  lead  in  the 
mighty  waters."  £xod.  xv.  This  art  was 
maintained  facred  through  the  following  ages  of 
the  church,  and  employed  by  kings  and  prophets, 
by  David,  Solotnon,  and  Ifaiah,  in  defcribing  the 
nature  and  the  glories  of  God,  and  in  conveying 
grace  or  ven|»eancc  to  thie  hearts  of  men.  By 
this  method  they  brought  fo  much  of  heaven  down 
to  this  lower  wurld,  as  the  darknefs  of  that  dif- 
pcnfation  would  admit :  And  ttow  and  then  a  di- 
x'ine  and  poetic  rapture  lifted  their  fouls  far  above 
the  level  of  that  economy  of  fliadows,  bore  them 
away  far  into  a  brighter  region,  and  gave  them  a 
^limpfe  of  evangelic  day.  Thfc  life  of  anjjris  was 
harmonioufly  breathed  into  the  children  of  Adam, 
and  their  minds  railed  near  to  heaven  in  melody 
and  devotion  at  once. 

In  the  younger  days  of  hcathenifm,  the  Mufes 
t«rere  devoted  to  the  fame  I'ervice  :  the  language 
in  which  old  Heliod  addrcffes  them  is  this  3 

AivTty  At  hnxtf  •^ETi^ov  wttii^*  v^fuwtu** 

Pierian  Mufes,  famM  for  heavenly  lays, 
Dcfcend,  and   fing  the   God  your  Father's 
'•  praiic." 

And  he  purfues  the  fubje<fl  in  ten  pious  lines, 
which  I  could  not  for  hear  to  iranrcribe,if  the  afpeA 
and  found  of  fo  much  Greek  were  not  terrifying 
to  a  nice  reader. 

But  lome  of  the  latter  poets  of  the  Pagan  world 
have  debitfcd  this  divine  g»a  ;  and  many  of  the 
V  riters  of  the  firit  rank,  in  this  our  age  of  national 
Chiiltians,  have,  to  iheir  eternal  fliamc,  furpalVcd 


«( 


!• 


the  vileft  of  the  Gentiles.  They  have  r«  - 
difrobed  religion  of  all  theoniameotsef  »fn«.- 
have  employed  their  pens  in  impious  mikW. 
deform  her  native  beauty  and  defile  bet  ksncj 
They  have  eapofed  her  moft  facred  chsna.*? 
drollery,  and  drelTed  her  up  in  a  moft  Tileiaii 
diculous  difgmfe,  for  the  fcomoftberodfrai 
of  mankind.  The  vices  have  been  painted  \^ 
many  goddeBcs,  the  charms  of  wit  hm  Ur. . 
ded  to  debauchery,  and  the  temptttionhfitf'-t 
ed  where  nature  needs  the  ftrongeft  rri!r»r 
With  fweetnefs  of  found,  and  delicscy  oi  w." 
fion,  they  have  given  a  relilb  to  bUlV-^sJ*^' 
the  harftieft  kind  ;  and  when  they  rant  *:  tf- 
Maker  in  fonorous  numbers,  they  fancy  ibea.:.v 
to  have  adled,  the  hern  well.  ^  ^ 

Thus  almoll  in  vain  have  the  throue  '^  ' 
pulpit  cried  reformation  ;  while  the  fti|«»'- 
centious  poems  have  waged  open  war  r;*  - 
pious  defign  of  church  and  ftate.    The  ^'t  '-^ 
fpread  the  poifon  far,    and  fcattcrcd  •«*'   ' 
mortal  infedlion :  Unthinking  youth  h»*;  " 
enticed  to  fin  beyond  the  vicious  propwa' 
nature,  plunged  early  into  difeafes  and  cc*'^ 
funk  down  to  damnation  in  muliitudt*.   **  ' 
lor  this  that  poefy  was  endued  with  alltbi'if  • 
lurements  that  kad  the  mind  away  in  »F- 
captivity  ?  Was  it  for  this,  fhe  was  hinu(tf« ' 
fo  many  intelleaual  charms,  that  flie  m  F 
duce  the  heart  from  God,  the  original  bc'«»'  • 
the  ffioft  lovely  of  beings  >  Can  I  ever  be  pt.  - 
ed,  that  thofc  fwect  and  refiftleft  force*  oi  t.^ 
phor,  wit,  found,  and  number,  v«e  f^^ 
this  defign,  that  they  fliould  be  aU  rtnjeu  t 
the  banner  of  the  great  malicious  fpinj.  wj  '  1 
the  rights  of  heaven,  and  to  bring  "'^ft  »"|' '  * 
laftingdean«flion  upon  men?  HowjirilltK  • 
lies  of  the  nether  world,  the  lewd  awJ  p- 
verfifiers,  ftand  aghaft  before  the  r***  •',., , 
when  the  blood  of  many  fouls,  «^"?'.   'l,.? 
faw,  Oiall  be  laid  to  the  charge  <^yf^V.  r 
and  be  dreadfully  required  at  «»»«''J*'r  .: 
Reverend  Mr.  Collier  has  fet  this  •*''"V,  ,j^  . 
fore  them  in  juft  and  fiaming  cqIou":  ^*J^;^   . 
plication  were  not  too  mde  and  ''""!j  ^^  t,),^ 
ftanza  of  my  Lord  Rofcommoo,  pn  '^»*" 
might  be  addreffed  to  them : 

»   Ye  dragon',  whofc  contagt«»  breit* 
"  Peoples  the  dark  retreats  of  dettB.,^^ 

•«  Change  your  dire  hlfliflg»u»«?f"^K;i:' 
•*  And  praife  your  Maker  w»w  r^ 
•*  tongues.** 


Vm  profiottion  snj  debafefflent  of  fo  divine 

•3  irt,  his  cempted  fome  weaker  Chriftians  to 

tipM  that  poetry  and  rice  are  naturally  atdn ; 

'«'  it  Int,  that  verfe  is  fit  only  to  recommend 

p  its,  tad  entertain  oor  loofer  boars ;  but  it  is  too 

[^ht  tod  thrial  a  method  to  treat  any  thing  that 

L  urioos  and  racre4.    They  fuboiit,  indeed,  to 

.le  iitndifiiK  pfaimody;  but  they  love  the  drieft 

trioiUtkaiflCtkepfalm  b^ft.    They  will  venture 

U)  iing  1  doSl  hymn  or  two  at  church,  in  tunes  of 

equal  dnloeft;  but  ftUl  they  perfuade  therafelves, 

udtbetfctiUtcQ,  tbit  the  beauties  of  poefy  are 

Vila  ud  its^roQs.     All  that  arifcs  a  degree 

Above  Mr.  SternhoU  is  too  airy  for  worfliip,  and 

bini'rdciptt  the  fentence  of*'  andean  and  abo- 

'  a'nil>l&"    It  it  ftrange,  that  perfons  that  have 

r-i ^  &ble in  their  hands,  (hould  be  led  away 

**,<  ri»|ktle&  prejudices  to  fo  wild  and  rafh  an 

9x.m.  Let  oie  entreat  them  not  to  indulge  this 

^,  tM)  cenforioos  humoar  too  far,  left  the  I'acred 

^i4m  bll  under  the  Ulh  of  their  unlimited  and 

tv^'iuied  reproaches.     Let  me  entreat  them  to 

f^  ato  their  Bibles,  and  remember  the  ftyle 

*'•  «ij  of  writing  that  is  ufed  by  t)ie  ancient 

."■'.'am.  Hife  they  forgot,  or  were  they  never 

^^^  (hat  many  parti  of  the  Old  Teftament  are 

H«''^»vnfe?  and  the  figures  are  ftronger,  and 

f:'xetiphors  bolder,  ana  the  images  more  fur- 

"'  "-^  ud  ftrange,  than  ever  I  read  is  any  pro- 

^.  »flter.    When  Deborah  fings  her  praifes  to 

t»  God  of  Krael,  while  he  marched  from  tbe 

f'  •  of  £dom,  flie  fets  the  **  earth  a-trembling, 

\  ^'^  iid^ens  drop,  and  the  mountains  dilTolve 

'^  fia  before  the  Lord.     They  fought  from  hea- 

\  •«!.  the  fttrs  in  their  conrfcs  fought  againft  Si- 

«i:When  the  river  of  KiDion  fwept  them 

,  *'i?.  that  ancient  river,  the  river  KiChon.     O 

,  "'  ^  thou  haft   trodden  dovni  llrength." 

.  -/ '  kc.    When  £lipba<,  in  the  book  of  Job, 

*  u '« fetrfc  of  the  holineCiof  God,  he  intro- 
'*  ^ « (QKhine  in  a  vifion :  "  Fear  came  upon 
,  ?<  trembling  on  mil  my  bones ;  the  haif  of  my 
J>c^  ftood  up ;  a  fpirit  pafTed  by  and  ftood  ftill, 
,  ^  itt  form  was  vndifcemible ;  an  image  be- 
/''aineeycs;  and  filence;  Then  I  heard  a 
,  ^^,  flying,  Shall  mortal  man  be  more  juft 

•'"Cod?"  fctc.  Jobiv.  When  he  defcribes 
«i»f«ty  of  the  righteous,  be  "  hides  him  from 
I  ^^  ^couTve  of  the  tongue,  he  makeo  him  laugh 

^>  deftruaiofa  and  famine,  he  brings  the  ft*nes 
/^  the  fiehl  into  league  with  him,  and  makes 
.  *  ^^te  animals  enter  into  a  covenant  of 
Jf«e.»  Tob  V.  21,  ate.  When  Job  fpeaks  of 
^  ViH,  how  melancholy  is  the  gloom  that  he 
vf«djottiitl  ••  It  is  a  region  to  which  I  muft 
..  ,^^y  r>  tad  whence  I  fluill  not  return ;  it  is 
.  '/^^of  darknefs,  it  U  daiknefs  itfelf,  the  land 
^ « xhe  (btdow  of  death ;  all  confufion  and  dif- 
^  'f>  «r.  atul  where  the  Ught  is  as  darkne£i.  This 
,  «  oy  hoitfe,  there  have  I  made  my  bed :  J  have 

» T*^'>com»prioo,  Thou  art  my  father;  arid  to 

•  7*  7^  ^^^  "^  "5^  mother  and  my  fitter : 

"  ill.    *"'  ^^^^  ^^^  ^*^  ^**  ** '  '  '™*  ^^ 
U^  P^doivo  together  to  the  bars  of  the  pit." 

S '■  ''•  »nd  xvit.  13.    When  he  humbles  hlm- 

.  »t  complkiojng,  before  the  ^Imightiuefs  of 

« ""m  coatcoptible  and  fccbU  images  dotl| 


he  ufe !  "  Wilt  thou  break  a  leaf  driven  to  and 
**  fro  ?  Wilt  thou  purfue  the  dry  ftubble  >  I  con« 
**  fume  away  like  a  rotten  thing,  a  garment  eat- 
*•  en  by  the  moth."  Job  tiii.  15,  fitc.  "  Thou 
*'  lifteft  me  up  to  the  wind,  thou  caufeft  me  to 
**  ride  upon  it,  and  diflblveft  my  fubftance.**  Job 
zziii.  33.  Can  any  man  invent  more  defpicable 
ideas,  to  reprefent  the  fcoandrel  herd  and  refiife 
of  mankind,  than  thole  which  Job  ufes  ?  chap.  xxxL 
and  thereby  he  aggravates  his  own  forrows  and 
reproaches  to  amazement:  *'  They  that  are 
**  younger  than  I  have  me  in  derifion,  whofe  fa- 
**  thers  I  would  have  difdained  to  have  fet  witll 
**  the  dogs  of  my  fiock :  for  want  and  famine  the/ 
<*  were  folitary ;  fleeing  into  the  wildemefs  defo- 
"  late  and  wafte  :  They  cut  up  mallows  by  the 
*'  bufhes,  and  juniper-roots  for  their  meat  s  They 
**  were  driven  forth  from  among  men  (they  cried 
**  after  them  as  after  a  thief),  to  dwell  in  the  cliSa 
"  of  the  valleys,  in  the  caves  of  the  earth,  and  itk 
**  rocks :  Among  the  bufhes  they  brayed,  under 
'*  the  nettles  they  were  gathered  together ;  thej 
**  were  children  of  fouls,  yea,  children  of  bafe 
**  men ;  they  were  viler  than  the  earth  :  And 
••  now  I  am  their  fong,  yea,  I  am  their  by- word,** 
8lc.  How  mournful  and  dejedled  is  the  language 
of  his  own  forrows  1  "  Terron  are  turned  upon 
*'  him,  they  purfue  his  foul  as  the  wind,  and  his 
**  welfare  paflei  away  as  a  cloud  ;  his  bon^s  are 
**  pierced  within  him,  and  his  foul  is  poured  out  s 
**  he  goes  mourning  without  the  fun,  a  brother  to 
t  •<  dragons,  and  a  companion  to  owls ;  while  hilh 
**  harp  and  organ  are  turned  into  the  voice  of 
'*  them  that  weep.*'  I  muft  tranfcribe  one  half 
of  this  holy  book,  if  I  would  (how  tlie  grandeur^ 
the  variety,  and  the  juftnefsof  his  ideas,  or  the 
pomp  and  beauty  of  his  ezpreffion ;  I  muft  copj 
out  a  good  part  of  the  writings  of  David  and  Ifaiafa, 
if  I  would  reprefent  the  poerical  excellencies  of 
their  thoughts  and  ftyle :  nor  is  the  language  of 
the  lefl*er  prophets,  eQ>ecially  in  fome  paragraphs, 
much  inferior  to  thefe. 

Now,  while  they  paint  human  nature  in  its  va- 
rious forms  and  circumftances,  if  their  defignine 
be  fo  juft  and  noble,  their  difpofition  fo  artful, 
and  their  colouring  fo  bright,  beyond  the  mo{k 
famed  human  writers,  how  much  more  muft  their 
defcriptions  of  Ood  and  heaven  etceed  all  that  h 
poffible  to  be  faid  by  a  meaner  tongue  ?    When 
they  fpeak  of  the  dwelling-place  of  Ood,  **  He 
"  inhabits  eternity,  and  fits  upon  the  throne  of 
'*  his  holinefs,  in  the  midft  of  light  inacceffible.** 
When  his  holinefs  is  mentioned,  **  The  heavens 
**  are  not  clean  in  his  fight,  he  charges  hb  angels 
**  with  folly :  He  looks  to  the  moon,  and  it  (bin- 
eth  not,  and  the  ftars  are  not  pure  befi>re  his 
eyes :  He  is  a  jealous  God,  and  a  confaming 
fire.'*    If  we  fpeak  of  ftrength,  '*  Behold,  he  is 
ftrong :  He  removes  the  mountains,  and  the/ 
•*  know  it  not :  He  overturns  them  in  nis  anger  5 
"  He  (hbkos  the  earth  from  her  place,  and  her 
'*  pillars  tremble.    He  makes  a  path  through  the 
**  mighty  waters,  he  difcovers  the  foundations  of 
'*  the  wofld :  The  pillars  of  heaven  are  aftonilhed 
"  at  his  reproof."    And  after  all,  *<  Thefe  aits 
"  but  a  portion  of  his  ways :  The  thunder  of  his 
power  who  can  usderftaod?"  ^i's  (overeigncy. 
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TttK  WORKS  6f  Watts. 


i^  Intfwkdi^,  an^  lis  wirdoDBi,  are  rereaM  to 
ttf  in  Unguage  vallly  fuperaor  to  all  tbe  poetical 
accounts  of  heathen  divinity.  **  l€t  the  potiberdt 
f  ftrive  with  the  potihemls  of  th^  cafth;   but 
Im  itin  the  clay  day  to  him  that  faihiooeth  it, 
9*  What  makeft  thou }  He  bids  the  heavens  drop 
*«  down  ttoBi  above,  and  let  the  (kies  poor  down 
••  rxghteoufneis.    He  commands  the  fui^.  and  it 
«*  rifeth  not^  and  he  fealeth  up  the  ftars.    It  is 
^  he  that  faith  to  the  deep,  be  dry,  and  he  drieth 
f  op  the  rivers. .  W«e  to  them  that  feek  deep  U 
•*  hide  their  counfel  fibcp  the  Lord ;  his  eyes  are 
f*  upon    ail   their  Wayt,   h«  underftamu  their 
f*  thoughts  afar  off.    Hell  is  naked  before  him, 
■■  and  deftrudtioo  hath  no  covering.  He  calls  out 
•«  all  ^  ftars  by  their  names,  he  fniftrateth  the 
••  Uken$  of  t^  liars,  and  makes  the  diviners  mad : 
<<  He  turns  wife  men  backward,  and  their  know- 
^  ledge  bccQincs  foolilh."    His  tranfcendent  emi> 
iiencc  above  all  things  is  inoft  nobly  repreitnted, 
when  h^  *'  fits  upon  the  circle  of  the  earth,  and 
^  the  inhabiunts  thereof  ate  as  grafshoppers  2 
^  All  nations  before  him  ari  as  the  drOp  of  a  buc- 
kett  and  as  the  fiDaall  duft  of  the  balance  :  He 
takes  up  the  ifles  as  a  ver|^  little  tbin|; ;  I<eba. 
non,  with  all  her  beafU,  is  not  fufficient  for  a 
lacriiice  to  t)us  God,  nor  are  alf  her  trees  fu£- 
*  fident  for  the  homing..    This  Gody   before 
^  whom  the  whole  creation  is  af  nothing,  yea, 
••  Irfs  than  nothing,  and  vanity.    To  which  of  all 
**  the  heathen  g^s  then  will  ye  compare  me) 
^  (aith  the  Lord,  and  what  (hall  1  be  likened  to  ?*' 
And  to  which  of  ail  the  heathen  poets  (hall  we 
Sken  or  compare  this  glorious  orator^  the  fncred 
defcriber  of  the  Godhead  ?  llie  orators  of  all  na- 
tieos  are  as  nothing  before  him»  ftnd  their  words 
are  vanity  and  emptineis.    Let  us  turn  our  eyes 
■tw  to  Ibme  of  the  holy  writings^  where  God  is 
treating  the  world :  How  meanly  do  the  be(b  of 
Ihe  Gentiles  talk  and  trifle  upon  this  fubje^, 
when'brought  into  comparifon  with  Mofes,  whom 
Jxmginus  himfelf,  a  Gentile  critic,  cites  as  a  maC- 
ier  of  the  fublime  ftyle,  when  he  chofe  to  ufe  it ; 
**  And  the  Lord  faid.  Let  there  be  light,  and 
^<  there  was  light;  Let  there  be  clouds  and  feas 
'*  fun  and  Hars,  plants  and  animals,  and  behold 
«*  they  are  :*'  He  commanded,  and  they  appear 
And  obey :  '*  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the 
**  heavens  made,  and  all  the  hoft  of  them  by  the 
*<  bieath  of  his  mouth  :*'   lliis  is  working  like  a 
tjoAp  with  infinite  eafe  and  omnipotence.    His 
wonders  of  providence  for  the  terror  and  ruin  of 
lis  adverfaiies,  and  for  the  fuccour  of  his  faints, 
is  (et  before  our  eyes  in  the  fcripture  with  equal 
ibagnificence,  and  as  becomes  divinity.    When 
**  he  arifes  out  of  his  place,  the  earth  trembles, 
^  the  foundation  of  the  hills  are  (haken  becauie 
**  he  is  wroth  :  There  goes  a  fmoke  up  out  of  his 
''  noftrils,  and  fire  out  of  his  mouth  devoureth, 
**  coals  are  kindled  by  if.    He  bows  the  heavens, 
^  and  comes  down,  and  daikneCs  Im  lender  his 
feet.    The  mountains  melt  like  wax,  and  flow 
**  down  at  his  prcfcnce.**    If  Virgil,  Homer,  or 
Pindar,  were  to  prepare  an  eouipage  for  a  de- 
Lending  God,  they  might  ufe  tnundcr  and  light- 
nings too,  and  clouds  and  fire,  to  form  a  chariot 
•nd  horics  for  the  battle,  or  the  triumph  ^  bat 
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there  is  none  of  tbeea  provides  him  tla^d 
cherubs  ioftead  of  borfes,  or  (eats  him  is  *  ^ 
"  riou  of  falvation.**    David  beholds  \m  lidog 
"  upon  the  heaven  of  heavens,  by  hiimar  fn: 
**  He  was  mounted  oponachenib,  vdiJij; 
"  he  flew  on  the  wings  of  the  wind;"  udHa^ 
bakkuk  fends  **  the  i^lence  before  lu&'  Ho. 
mer  keeps  a  mighty  fttr  with  his  MS|a«]i^ZMi, 
and  Hefiod  with  his  Zsiy  i^^4ftttifm^  jejm, 
that  raifes  up  the  clouds,  and  that  makaisi, 
or  thunders  on  high-    But  a  divine  poet  n^ 
the  *'  clouds  but  the  du(|  of  his  feet  ;'*  ui  «n 
the  Higheft  gives  his  voicein  the  heaveoi,'*HL* 
^  ftones  and  coals  of  fire  follow.'*    A  ^^  P^ 
difcovers  the  channels  of  the  wateii,  vU  itji 
open  thie  foundations  of  nature ;  **  at  thj  r^ 
**  OLord,  at  the  bU(t  of  the  breath  o(tby  si 
*'  Uils.**     When  the  Holy  One  slighted  a^ 
Moi^nt  Sinai,  **  his  glory  covered  thehe»T<ni 
He  flood  and  meafurcd  the  esrthj  ht\M 
and  drove  afunder  the  nations,  aod  the  em* 
lafliog  mountains  were  fcattend :  The  pdjt 
*'  tual  hills  did  bo^ ;  his  ways  are  cferUM(/ 
Then  the  prophet  **  faw  the  tentsofCuduaa 
**  afflidkn,  and  the  curtains  of  the  land  of  3& 
**  dian   did  tremble^*'   Habu  iii.    Hor  dsi  w 
hleflcd  Spirit  which  ttiimated  thefe  vrilccMM 
them  the  ufe'  of  .vifions,  dreams,  the  opest^  i 
fcenes  dreadful  and  delightfol,  aadtheiftsw*^' 
tioB  of  machines  uppn  ^at  occafioos :  (be  i^ 
licence  in  this  refpe^  is  admirable  and  i\»tfiH 
and  the  imagjes  are  often  too  bold  and  dnfo** 
for  an  uninfpired  writer  to  imitate.   Ikl^'"' 
has  made  a  noble  eflay  to  difcovcr  how  v^^^ 
perior  is  infpired  poefy  to  the  brightel  u<^^ 
defcriptions  of  a  mortal  pen.    Perhaps,  ti  bu  t*^ 
pofal  of  criticifm  bad  been  enooorsg«I  u^  t^ 
foed,  the  nation  might  have  learnt  oiorc^^^ 
for  the  word  of  God,  and  the  wtu  sf  t^  ^ 
might  have  been  (ecured  .  from  the  ^»^ 
Deifm ;  while  they  mufl  have  been  forced  ti.  :i° 
fefs  at  lead  the  divinity  of  all  the  poettfiiUi^ 
of  Scripture,   when  they  (le  a  geoivs  mcA* 
through  them  more  than  human.  . 

Who  is  there  now  will  dare  to  alert,  ihst  11 
do^rines  of  our  holy  faith  will  not  ifidsl|«  ^  < 
dure  a  delightful  dre(s  ?  Shall  the  f  reach  ^ 
aftrighruS^  by  faying, 

*«  De  la  foy  d*un  Chretien  les  myjfteres  wf^ 
'*D*Omemens  egayes   ne  font  point  tUiVe 
-  tibles  } 

But  the  French  critic  f .  in  his  refle^bon*  t? 
Eloquence,  tells  us,  *«  That  the  msjeil;  <^ 
religion,  the  hoUoels  of  its  laws,  the  poxi^) 
iu  morals,  the  heigth  of  iu  myftenes.  *^  ^ 
importance  of  efery  fobjea  that  beloar  ^ ! 
rehires  a  grandeur,  a  nobleocis,  a  0-/^ 
and  elevation  of  ftyle,  (uited  to  the  tbca< 
fparkfing  images  and  magni&ccat  e^^'| 
muft  be  ufed,  and  arc  bcA  horro^^  ^: 
Scripture:  let  the  preacher,  <^***"V'!1 
quence,  read  the  prophets  inceffanilr.  w  **j 
writings  ar^  an  abundant  (burcc  of  sii  u'  ''^ 

iAik/Pi; 
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fkZt  ACBi 

*ta)  oraiflMiits  ef  Tptedi.''  And,  in  my  opi- 
■00,  this  is  fiu"  better  coaafel  thia  Horace  gives 
ft,  vbcQ  he  £iji» 


«W 


Tofesemplaria  Gnecft 


"  Hoduinl  verfate  nuuiii,  verfate  dinmL** 

As,  n  the  CQodttd  of  my  ftudies  with  regard 

bdifinitf,!  kave   reakm  Co  repeot  of  nothing 

Bort  tUn^  I  hare  not  peniied  the  Bible  with 

moreCrtqiiacf ;  fo  if  I  were  to  (et  up  for  a  poet, 

witk  a  dc%B  to  exceed  all  the  modem  writers, 

1  vuddMfv  the  advice  qf  Rapin,  and  read  the 

^jjbtiA^^t  and  dajr.     1  am  fore,  the  compo- 

faB«f  tiefaUotring  book  would  have  been  filled 

vitk  Bad  mater  feofe,  and  appeared  with  much 

awrifRetblf  ornaments,  had  I  derived  a  larger 

pRnaihHii  the  Holy  Scripcufes. 

8dUo,  we  may  fietck  a  farther  anfwer  to 
mtDSea  BoUeta*!  obje^iori,  finom  ff^tber  poets  of 
W»o»Bcooiitry.  What  a  noble  ufe  have  Racing 
•iCoooUe  made  of  ChrsAian  fubjeAsi  in  fome 
■*«  beft  tragedies !  What  a  variety  of  divine 
*M>»difpbyed,  and  pious  paffions  awakened, 
■  Aaje  potmsl  The  martyrdom  of  PolyeuAe, 
w»  M  it  reign  over  our  love  and  pity,  and  at 
•A^iiBe  time  animate  oar  seal  and  devotion! 
■f  i  hoe  be  permitted  the  liberty  to  retum 
2^^  to  that  fair  and  ingenious  hand  •  that 
P^  Be  to  fach  entertainments  in  a  foreign 
^^»  ^ch  I  had  long  wiihed  for,  and 
Jf»t  ja  tain  in  our  own.  Yet  I  muft  confeft, 
JtttfctDaWdeis,  and  the  two  Arthurs,  have  fo 
w  tafvend  BoUeau's  objeaion,  in  EngllOi,  as 
^^ohftades  of  attempting  Chrtftian  poefy 
*  wkti  down,  and  the  vain  pretence  of  its 
*•!  •pnfticaWe,  is  experimentally  confuted  f. 

V  J*  indeed,  the  Chriftiao  myfteriea  haw 

ati  leed  of  ray  trappings  as  beautified,  or 

"^  coapofcd,  t^  heathen  fupedlitioo.    But 

Jvr"«»«kes  for  the  greatef  eafe  and  furcr  fnc- 

,*^poet.    The  wonders  of  our  religion,  in 

Nfflatrraiion  and  a  fimpk  drefs,  have  a  na- 
J^gnadeur,  a  dignity,  and  a  beauty  in  them, 
J^»i4ey  do  not  utterly  diidain  all  methods  of 
Jr*"*  The  book  of  the  Revelation  fceros 
.  *»  pJophecy  in  the  form  of  an  opera,  or  a 
^*^poeai,  where  divine  art  illaftrates  the 
^^with  many  charming  floriet ;  but  Hill  it 
T?  D^  «cks9wledged,  that  the  naked  themes 
^^«&ity  have  {ometKng  brighter  and  bolder 
l^^«  fonnhing  moie  forprifing  and  celeftialy 
Atii  -^^  adventures  of  gods  and, heroes,  al^ 
!|^^^g  images  of  falfe  luftie  that  form  and 
jjj^  »  mthen  ibng :  here  the  very  argument 
^n  1^^  vooderful  aids  to  the  mufe,  and  the 
x^2.  ^'^'^'^  would  fo  relieve  a  dull  hour,  and 

^^u^g  genius,  that  when  the  mufe  nods, 

C  *  5*'^'^  Bbukmore,  in  bit  admirabU  pre- 
Z  n  ^^  ^'"'  entitled  Alfred,  has  more 
wS^Hi^^^  Soi/ca»*/ or^itffiMf/  off  this 
j.j  •  ^thta  nurtb  great  jufiiee  and  elegance. ' 
itifiT"^'"*  P^fitaded  that  many  perfons  who 
l^^  ^  ^>«i  womld  acknwfUdge  tbcjuftfen^ 
^^i^preJa€C» 


the  fenfe  would  hmm  and  fparkle  upon  the  read- 
er, and  keep  him  feelingly  awake. 

With  how  much  lels  toil  and  expence  might  % 
Diyden,  an  Otway,  a  Gongreve,  or  a  Dennis,  for- 
nilh  out  a  Chriftian  pocoh  than  a  modem  play ! 
There  is  nothing  among  all  the  ancient  fables,  or 
later  romances,  that  have  tWo  fuch  extremes 
united  in  them,  as  the  eternal  (iod  becoming  anr 
infant  of  days ;  the  pofSelTor  of  the  palace  of  Hea- 
ven laid  to  flcep  in  a  manger ;  the  holy  Jefut, 
who  knew  no  fin,  beaming  the  fins  of  men  lu  his 
body  on  the  tree ;  agonies  of  furrow  loading  the 
foul  of  hiiii  who  was  God  over  all,  blcfled  for 
ever ;  and  the  fcvvereign  of  h!lt  ftretching  his  arms 
on  a  cro&,  bleeding  and  expiring :  The  heavca 
and  the  heU  in  our  divinity  are  infinitely  more 
delightfoi  and  dreadful  than  the  childiA  figments 
of  a  dog  with  three  heads,  the  buckets  of  the  Se-* 
lides^  Uie  furies  with  fnaky  hairs,  or  all  the 
flowery  ftories  of  Elyfium.  And  if  we  furvey  the 
one  as  themes  divinely  true,  and  the  other  as  a 
medley  of  fooleries  which  we  caa never  believe  ^ 
the  advantage  for  touching  the  fprings  of  paffioa 
will  fall  infinitely  on  the  fide  of  the  Ghriilian 
poet ;  oor  wonder  and  our  love,  our  pity,  delight, 
and  forrow,  w«'h  the  long  train  of  hopes  and 
fears,  muft  needs  be  under  the  command  of  an 
harmonious  pen,  whefe  eVery  line  makes  a  part 
of  the  readcr*s  faith,  and  is  the  very  life  or  death 
of  his  foul. 

If  the  trifling  and  incredible  tales  that  fomifli 
out  a  tragedy,  are  fo  armed  by  wit  and  fancy,  as 
to  become  fovereign  of  the  rational  powers,  tp 
triumph  over  all  the  afle^ons,  and  manage  our 
fmiles  and  oor  tears  at  pleafure;  how  wondrous  a 
cooqucft  might  be  obtained  over  a  wild  world, 
and  reduce  it,  at  leafl,  to  fobriety,  if  the  Sisat 
happy  talent  were  employed  in  drefikig  the 
fcenes  of  religion  in  theit  proper  figures  of  majefty, 
fweetneHT,  and  terror !  The  wonders  of  creating 
power,  of  redeeming  love,  and  renewing  grace, 
ought  not  to  be  thus  impioufly  negle^ed  by  thofe 
whom  Heaven  has  endued  with  a  gift  fo  proper  to 
adorn  and  cultivate  them ;  an  art  whofe  fweet  io« 
finuations  might  almolt  convey  piety  in  refifling 
nature,  and  melt  the  hardeft  fouls  to  the  love  of 
virtue.  The  afiatrs  of  this  life,  with  their  re- 
ference to  a  Ufe  to  come,  would  fliine  bright  in  a 
dramatic  defcription ;  nor  is  their  any  need  of  any 
reafou  why  we  flwuld  always  borrow  the  plan  oi 
hiAory  from  the  ancient  Jews, or  primitive  matyrs; 
though  feveral  of  thefe  would  fumifli  out  noble 
materials  for  this  fort  of  poefy :  but  modem  fcenes 
would  be  better  underitood  by  moft  readers,  and 
the  application  would  be  much  more  eafy.  The 
anguiih  of  inward  guilt,  the  fecret  (tings  and  racks 
and  fcourges  of  confcience ;  the  fweeC  retiring 
hours,  and  feraphical  joys  of  devotion ;  the  vidlo- 
ry  of  a  refolved  foul  over  a  thoufand  temptations ; 
.the  inimitable  love  and  paflion  of  a  dying  God ; 
the  aw/ul  glories  of  the  laft  tribunal^  the  grand 
decifive  fenteoce,  from  which  there  is  no  appeal ; 
and  the  coniequcnt  tranfports  or  horron  of  the 
two  eternal  worlds ;  thefe  things  may  be  varionf- 
ly  difpofcd,  and  form  many  poems.  How  might 
fuch  perform  ances,^nder  a  divine  blefling,  call 
back  the  d|in^  piety  of  the  nation  to  lik  ami' 
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})eauty  ?  This  would  make  religion  appear  like  it- 
fclf,  and  confound  the  blafpbemies  ot  a  profligate 
world,  ignorant  of  pious  pleafures. 

But  we  have  reafon  to  fear,  that  the  tuneful 
men  uf  our  day  have  not  raifed  their  ambition  to 
fo  divine  a  pitch ;  I  (bould  rejoice  to  fee  more  of 
this  celeltial  fire  kindling  within  them ;  for  the 
flaflie^  that  break  out  in  fome'  prefent  and  paft 
writings  betray  an  infernal  fourcc.  This  the  in- 
comparable Mr.  Cowley,  in  the  latter  end  of  his 
greface,  and  the  ingenious  Sir  Richard  Blackmore, 
1  the  beginning  of.  his,  have  fo  pathetically  de- 
fcribed  and  lamented,  that  I  rather  refer  the  rea. 
der  to  mourn  with  them,  than  detain  and  tire  him 
here.  Thefe  gentlemen,  in  their  large  and  la- 
boured works  of  poefy,  have  siven  the  world  hap- 
py eiamples  of  what  they  wifli  and  encourage  in 
^rofej^.the  one  in  a  rich  variety  of  thought  and 
fancy,  the  other,  in  all  the  Ihining  colours  of  pro- 
fafe  and  florid  diction.    • 

If  fliorter  fonhet«  were  compofed  on  fublime 
fubjc^S,  fuch  as  the  Pfalms  of  David,  and  the  ho- 
ly tranQ>orts  interfpcrfed  in  the  other  facred 
Writings,  or  fuch  as  the  moral  odes  of  Horace,  and 
the  ancient  Lyricks ;  I  perfuade  myfelf  that  the 
Chriftian  preacher  would  find  abundant  aid  from 
the  poet,  in  his  defign  to  dififufe  virtue,  and  allure 
fouls  to  God.  If  the  heart  were  firft  inflamed 
from  Heaven,  and  the  mufe  were  not  left  alone 
to  form  tl)e  devotion,  and  purfue  a  cold  fcent,  but 
bnly  called-in  as  an  afliliaut  to  the  worfhip,  then 
the  fong  would  end  where  the  infpiration  cenfes ; 
the  whole  com pofii  re  would  be  of  a  piece,  all  me- 
'ridian  light  and  meridian  fervour ;  and  the  fame 
pious  flame  would  be  propagated,  and  kept  glow- 
ing  in  the  heart  of  him  that  reads.  Some  of  the 
ihorter  odes  of  the  two  poets  now  mentioned,  and 
a  few  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Nciris's  Eflays  in  verfe, 
are  convincing  iiiftances  of  the  fuccel's  of  this  pro- 
pofal. 

It  is  my  opinion  alfo,  that  the  free  and  uncon- 
fined  numbers  of  Pindar,  or  the  noble  meafures  of 
Milton  without  rhyme,  would  bed  maintain  the 
dignity  of  the  theme,  as  well  as  give  a  loofe  to  the 
devout  foul,  nor  check  the  raptures  of  her  faith  and 
love.  Though,  in  my  feeble  attempts  of  this  kind, 
I  have  too  often  fetter^  my  thoughts  in  the  nar- 
row metre  of  our  Pfalm-tranflators;  I  have  con- 
traced  and  cramped  the  fenfe,  or  rendered  it  ob- 
fcore  and  feeble,  by  the  two  fpeedy  and  regular 
returns  of  rhyme. 

If  my  friends  czpeC  any  reafon  of  the  following 
compofures,  and  of  the  firft  or  fecond  publication, 
I  entreat  them  to  accept  of  this  account. 

The  title  afTures  them  that  poefy  is  not  the  bu- 
fineft  of  my  life  ;  and  if  1  feized  thofe  hours  of  lei- 
lure,  wherein  my  foul  was  in  a  more  fprightly 
frame,  to  entertain  them  or  myfelf  with  a  divine 
•r  moral  fong,  I  hope  I  fliall  find  an  eafy  pardon. 

In  the  Firft  Book  arc  many  odes  which  were 
written  to  affift  the  meditations  and  worihip  of 
vulgar  Cbriftiant,  and  with  a  defign  to  be  publifh- 
cd  in  the  volume  of  hymns,  which  have  now  pafs- 
cd  1  fecond  imprelfion :  but  upon  the  review,  I 
found  fome  expteflions  that  were  not  fuited  to  the 
plaineft  capacity,  and  the  metaphors  are  too  bold 
•  t«  plemfe  the  wetkker  Chriftian:  thcitfoie  I  have  I 
ijiC/tted  them  a  place  here* 


.  Among  the  fongs  that  are  dedicated  to  3inr 
love,  I  think  I  may  be  bold  to  afiert,  thst  I  «n 
compofed  one  line  of  them  with  any  other  dc£fi 
than  what  they  are  applied  to  here ;  tai  I  Utt 
endeavoured  to  fecure  them  all  Irom  \>t^  per- 
verted and  debafed  to  wanton  paffionsbTferm' 
lines  in  them  that  can  never  be  applied  tatsra. 
ner  love.  Are  not  the  nobleft  inftiocnc  "jt 
grace  of  Chrift  repfefented  under  the  c;c:c  t 
conjugal  ftate;  and  defcribed  in  one  of  tbeivrvi 
odes,  and  the  fofteft  paftoral  that  ever  wtt«r. 
ten  ?  I  appeal  to  Solomon  *,  in  his  Soog,  ci  l 
father  David,  in  PfaL  zlv.  if  David  wuib:  •• 
thor :  and  I  am  well  afluicd,  that  I  hin  k  f 
indulged  an  equal  licence  :  it  was  daormc.  t 
imitate  the  facred  writers  too  nearly,  in  w  lu^s . 
aflair. 

The  "  Poems  facred  to  Virtue,"  «tc.  «- 
formed  when  the  frame  and  humodr  of  s}  ^' 
was  jolt  fuited  to  the  fuhje6b  of  my  wi .  •" 
image  of  my  heart  is  paitlted  in  them ;  tod  iiti^ 
meet  with  a  reader  whofe  foul  is  akin  to  cii 
perhaps  they  may  agreeably  entertain  \m.  T* 
dolnefs  of  the  fancy,  and  coarfcne^  of  eivt 
fion,  will  difappear;  the  (ameoeisoftkluxA 
will  create  a  pleafure,  aiMl  iofenfibiy  oTrtca^ 
and  Conceal  the  defedli  of  the  mufe.  Yourg  V- 
tlemen  and  Indies,  whofe  genius  and  ti^*^'- 
have  given  them  a  relifh  of  oratory  iwl  ^" 
may  be  tempted  to  feek  fatisfsdion  ubm:  ^ 
dangerous  divcrfions  of  the  ftage,aDd  mfJ*-  > '' 
neto,  if  there  be  no  provifion  of  a  fafer  \s£i*^ 
to  pleafe  them.  While  I  have  UtempUfl  i-  P* 
tify  innocent  fancy  in  this  refped,  I  ban  «••-'• 
gotten  to  alittl*  ihe  heart  to  virtue,  and  U)  tu*  * 
to  a  difdaia  of  brutal  pleafures.  The  froT ' ' 
terpofition  of  a  devout  thought  may  ■▼"^'^'^ 
mind  to  a  ferious  fenfe  of  Ood,  religion,  >»  '''* 
nity.  The  fame  duty  that  might  be  defpwJ  ^ 
fermon,  when  propofcd  to  their  rcalont  •;.*  "^ 
perhaps,  feiae  the  lower  faculties  vith  UJ?^ ' 
delight^  and  devotion  at  once ;  and  this.  ^T 
grees;  draw  the  fupenor  powers  of  tb*  **^^ 
piety;  Among  the  infinite  numbcn  w»*f' ";, 
there  is  not  more  diflfcience  in  their  ouiwiw'"-^ 
and  features,  than  in  their  temper  t«i  •n**-'];^ 
dination.  Some  are  more  eafiiy  fttfcep«*^.^  ^ 
ligion  in  a  grave  difcourfe  and  fcdate  tf^^' 
Some  are  beft  frighted  frea  iin  and  nun  ^f  ^'^-^ 
threatening,  jihI  amaxcmeot;  '^""^  jf'i.c- 
propcreft  paftonni)  ffrhich  we  can  sddrf" 
felves,  an^d  begin  the  divine  work;  o»'"  ,. 
feel  no  motive  fo  powerful  as  that  wh'ch  *?'^. 
itfclf  to  their  ingenuity,  and  theix  P^*^**'^^  ' . 


nation.    Now  i  thought  it  Uwfui  to  ^^' 
any  handle  of  the  foul,  to  lead  >^  VJ^/^^. 
from  vicious  pleafures ;  and  if  I  ^^?^--j  «  i* 
a  compofition  ofvirtue  and  6t^t^^^^  ,   ,j^, 
tafte  of  well-bred  youth,  wi^»"^° "f  Ltkm^- 
I  had  fome  hope  to  allure  and  raift  the*  >=*  ^.  „ 
above  the  vile  temptations  of  d^i^''^  ^^ '. 
and  cuftom  that  is  yet  more  <^lp!*''*'*ha,|iw> ' 
have  felt  a  flight  inclination  to  Wt^iJJ*^:; 
I  thought  it  proper  to  fuppreft  it*    ''^* 

preachers  and  writer s  pf  f**     "^^j.-o. 
i>c« •»/  ^crc  written tbcn it  f' *•*'•  '"^ 
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B^  tbe  growling  fluiiie  trie  not  hard  to  be  obtain- 
f^ ;  but  I  woo)d  dilHaui  their  affiftttice,  where  a 
aaslj  ioTitatioQ  to  vircue,  and  a  friendly  fmile, 
mj  be  hoct{sfallj  employed.  Gould  I  perfuade 
uif  man  by  a  kinder  metlrad,  I  (hould  never  think 
J  proper  to  fcoid  or  laugh  at  him. 

Petinw  there  are  fome  morofe  readers,  that 
{^ird  reviy  to  condemn  every  lin^that  is  written. 
upon  ibc  tbcme  of  love  j  bnt  have  we  not  the 
tties  an)  tbe  jelidties  of  that  fort  of  focial  life  re- 
pTe(efltefitDeiia  the  facred  writings?  Some  ex- 
pttficm  lie  there  ufed  with  a  deugo  to  give  a 
fficnimnf  influence  to  our  fofteft  afTedions ;  e- 
:iiffii^tfl  brighten  the  charadlerof  thatftate,  and 
alioTCfinaoiu  foals  to  purfue  the  divine  advantage 
c/it.  tbeoratiul  afliftance  in  the  way  to  falvation. 
At  sot  tbe  cxzvtith  and  cxxviiith  Pfalms  in- 
lifted  on  this  very  fubjeffc  >  Shall  it  be  lawful  for 
ttit  prrf]  and  the  palpit  to  treat  of  it  with  a  bc- 
c^i:"^  foi^moity  in  profe,  and  muft  the   mention 
olilit  UDDc  thing  in  poefy  be  pronounced  for  ever 
lojwfui?  Is  it  utterly  unworthy  of  a  fcrious  cha- 
nge: to  write  on  this  argument,  becaufe  it  has 
^  Bobaitpily  polluted  by  fome  fcurrilous  peiu  ? 
^'^f  aayl  not  be  permitted  to  obviate  a  com- 
3S&  ted  a  growing  mif chief,  while  a  tboufand 
'^  poeos  of  the  amorous  kind  fwarm  abroad,  and 
r^«  a  Ticioui  taint  to  the  unwary  reader  ?    1 
vruld  tell  the  world  thst  I  have  endeavoured  to 
rcoTcr  this  argument  out  of  the  hands  of  impure 
nitn,  and  to  make  it  appear,  that  virtue  and 
'^t  art  not  foch  ftraogers  as  they  are  reprefented. 
^  blibfttl  intimacy  of  fouls  in  that  ft  ate  will 
**^ibfficient  furniture  for  the  graveft  enter- 
^«a«n  io  verfe  ;  fo  that  it  need  not  be  ever- 
'^^  drefied-up  in  ridicule,  nor  aflumed  only 
^  ^^out  the  lewd  fonnets  of  the  times.     May 
'  '^  Nippier  genius  promote  the  fame  fervice 
'*^«Ipt«pofed,  and  by  fuperior  fenfe,  and  fwcet- 
'<  KacKi,  render  what  I  have  written  contemptible 

^'C  imitations  of  that  nobleft  Latin  poet  of 

^^  ages,  Cafimire  Sarbiewlki,  of   Poland, 

^d  need  no  ezcufe,  did  they  but  arife  to  the 

**ntj  of  the  originaL    I  have  often  taken  the 

^foiom  to  add  ten  or  twenty  lines,  or  to  leave 

ost  1%  Q^Qj^  f}jg(  {  might  fuit  my  foog  more  to 

Ky  owa  diefign,  or  becaufe  I  faw  it  impoffible 

»a  prefect  the  force,  the  finenefs,  and  the  fire  of 

M  etpreflion  in  our  language.     There  are  a  few 

^cpi«  wherein  I  have  borrowed  fome  hints  from 

'^  lane  anthor,  without  the  mentiop  of  his  name 

«»  ^e  tiUe.    Methinks  I  can  allow  fo  fuperior  a 

l^ittSBow  and  then  to  be  laviih  in  his  imagin«i. 

^  ^  ^  Jindnlge   fome  excudiocs   beyond 

^  limits  of  fedate  judgment :  the  riches  and 

YV  ^^^  ^crfe  make  atonement  in  abundance. 

|^^(h  fome  Englilh  pen  would  import  piore  of 

"*^»fnm,  and  blels  our  nation. 

*«  ialcriptions  to  particular  friends  are  war- 
nntcd  and  defended  by  the  pradice  of  almoft  all 
ft  A  "^  ^"^o**  Th«y  freqtlently  convey  the 
•^  niWi  of  morality  to  the  mind  in  the  fofter 
»tt4od  ofippli„fc.  Sttftained  by  their  enrople, 
^*««  will  not  c^ifily  be  overwhelmed  by  the  hea- 
/_^*J^*'**o€'the  unthinking  and  unknowing ; 
fi^iallj  whci^  there  it  a  (hadow  of  this  pwdl.icc 


in  the  divine  Pfalmift,  white  he  infcribes  to  ACaph 
or  Jeduthun  his  fongs  that  were  made  for  tbe 
harp,  or  (which  is  all  one)  his  Lyric  odes, 
though  they  are  addreifed  to  God  himfelf. 

In  the  **  poems  of  Heroic  meafure,**  I  have  at* 
tempted  in  rhyme  the  fame  variety  of  cadence, 
comma  and  period,  which  blank  verfe  glories  in 
as  its  peculiar  elegance  and  ornament.  It  degrades 
the  excellency  of  the  beft  vtrlitication  when  the 
lines  run  on  by  couplets,  twenty  together,  juft  in 
the  fame  pace,  and  with  the  fame  paufes.  It  fpoils 
the  nobleft  pleafure  of  the  found :  the  reader  is 
tired  with  the  tedious  uniformity,  or  charmed  to* 
fleep  with  the  unmanly  (iaftnefs  of  the  numbers, 
and  the  perpetual  chime  of  even  cadences 

Ii\  the  "  Eflays  without  Rhyme."  I  have  not  fet 
up  Milton  for  a  perfedl  pattern  ;  though  he  (hall 
be  for  ever  honoured  as  our  deliverer  from  the 
bondage.    His  works  cohtain  admirable  and  un- 
equalled inftances  of  bright  and  beauitful  didlion, 
as  well  as  majefty  and  ferenenefs  of  thought.There 
are  feveral  epifodes  in  his  longer  works,  that  ftand 
in  fupreme  dignity  without  a  rival ;  yet  all  that 
valk  reverence  with  which  I  read  his  Paradife 
Loft,  cannot  perfuade  me  to  be  charmed  with 
every  page  of  it.     The  length  of  his  periods,  and 
fometimes  of  his  parenthefes,runs  me  out  of  breath : 
Some  of  his  numbers  feem  too  harfli  and  uneafy. 
I  could  never  believe  that  roughnefs  and  obfcurity 
added  any  thing  to  the  true  grandeur  of  a  poem  ; 
nor  will  I  ever  affe<^  archafms,  cxoticifms,  and  a 
quaint  nncouthncfs  of  fpcech,  in  order  to  become 
perfectly  Miltonian.     It  is  my  opinion  that  blank 
verfe  maybe  written  with  all  due  elevation  of 
thought,  in  a  modem  ftyle,  without  borrowing  any 
thing  from  Chaucer's  tales,  or  running  back  fo  far 
as  the  days  of  Colin  the  Siiepherd,  and  the  reign 
of  the  Faery  (^een.    The  oddnefs  of  an  antique 
found,  gives  but  a  faife  pleafure  to  the  ear,  and 
abufes  the  true  reliOi,  even  when  it  works  delight* 
There  were  fome  fuch  judges  of  poefy  among  the 
old  Romans ;  and  Martial  ingenioufly  laughs  at 
one  of  them,  that  was  pleafed.  even  to  aftonilh- 
ment  With  ehfolete  words  and  figures ; 

**  Attonitufque  Icgis  terrai  frugiferai-'* 

So  the  ill-drawn  poftures  and  dillortions  of  [hape 
that  we  meet  with  in  Chinefe  pidlures  charm  a 
fickly  fancy  by  their  very  aukwardnefs  :  fo  a  dif- 
tempered  appetite  will  chew  coals  and  fand,  and 
pronounce  it  guftful. 

In  the  Pindarics,  I  have  generally  conformed  my 
lines  to  the  fliorter  fise  of  the  ancients,  and  avoid- 
ed to  imitate  the  exceiTive  lengths  to  which  fome 
modem  writers  have  ftretched  their  fentcnces,  and 
efpecially  the  concluding  verfe.  In  thefe  tbe  ear 
is  the  trueft  judge ;  nor  was  it  made  to  be  en- 
flaved  to  any  preciCe  model  of  elder  or  later  times. 

After  all,  I  muft  petition  my  reader  to  lay<^fide 
the  four  and  fullen  air  of  criticifmi  and  to  afTume 
the  friend.  Let  him  choofe  fuch  copies  to  read 
at  particular  hours,  when  the  temper  of  his  mind 
is  fuited  to  the  fong.  Let  him  come  with  a  de- 
Rre  to  be  entertained  and  pleafed,  rather  than  to 
feek  his  own  difguft  and  averfion,  which  will  not 
be  hard  to  find.  I  am  not  fo  vain  as  to  think  there 
are  no  faults,  nor  fu  blind  as  to  efpy  none :  thofajph 
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I  hope  the  multitude  of  alterations  in  this  fccond 
edition  are  not  without  ainendment.  There  is  fo 
large  a  difference  between  this  and  the  former,  in 
the  change  of  titles,  lines,  and  whole  pdems,  as 
in  the  Tarious  tfanfpofitions,  that  it  would  be  Ufe- 
lefs  aod  endlefs,  and  all  confufion,  for  any  reader 
to  compare  them  throughout^  The  additions  aU 
fo  make  up  half  the  bo<^,  and  Tome  of  thefe  have 
need  of  as  many  alterations  as  the  former.  Maay 
a  line  tieeds  the  file  to  polifh  the  rough nefs  of  it, 
and  many  a  thought  wants  richer  language  to 
adorn  aod  make  it  ihine.  Wide  defers  aud  equal 
piperfluiiies  may  be  found,  efpecially  in  the  lar- 
ger pieces ;  but  I  have  at  prefent  neither  inclina- 
tion nor  leifure  to  corre^,  and  I  hope  I  never 
ihall.  It  is  one  of  tl^e  biggeft  fatisfaAions  J.  take 
in  giving  this  volume  to  toe  world,  that  I  expedl 
to  be  for  ever  free  from  the  temptation  of  making 
or  mending  ^ems  again  *.  So  that  my  friends 
may  be  perfedlly  fecure  againit  this  impreffion*s 
growing  waiie  upon  their  hands ;  and  nfelefs  ai 
the  foimer  has  done.  Let  minds  that  are  better 
lumifhed  for  foch  performances  purfue  thefe  ftu- 
diesy  if  they  are  convinced  that  ppefy  can  be  made 
ferviceable  to  religion  and  virtue.  As  for  my. 
felf,  I  almoft  blulh  to  think  that  I  have  read  fo 
little,  and  written  fo  much.  Tlie  following  years 
of  my  life  ihall  be  more  entirely  devoted  to  the 
immediate  and  diredl  labours  of  my  ftation,  ex- 


*  "  Naturam  eapellas  furcft  licet,  ufqde  recur- 
*«  ret.'*  Hot.  IViU  this  Jbort  note  ef  Horace, 
fxcujt  a  man  who  htkf  refified  nature  many  years^ 
hit  has  been  fometimes  •vercome  f  1736.  J^m 
fWA  the  itb. 


cepting  thofe  hours  th^t  may  be  emptoTcd  is  ^ 
nifliing  my  imitation  of  the  Pfalms  of  Dici.  d 
Chriilian  language,  which  I  have  now  }mM 
the  world  f. 

I  cannot  court  the  world  to  pnrcbtfctitf  bock 
for  their  pleafure  or  enteri;^inmcnt,  bf  Kusf 
them  that  any  one  copy  entirely  pleafow.  Hs 
bed  of  them  finks  below  the  idea  which  1  kaci 
a  divine  or  moral  ode.  He  that  deab  in  the  tr 
teries  of  heaven,  or  of  the  mufes,  flwoUbei.v 
nius  of  no  vulgar  mould  :  And  as  the  niae  > ra 
belongs  to  both ;  fo  the  furniture  of  both  i>ca» 
prifed  in  that  line  of  Horace, 

<(  1 Cui  mens  divinior,  atque  01 

**  Magna  fonaturum— r" 

But  what  Juvenal  fpfcke  in  Kb  age,  tbido  tra 
in  oury :  A  oooiplete  poet  or  a  pr^>bet  is  fbchi 
one, 
"  — Qualem  nequeo  monifanre,  8t  (initio  tiiitsa 

P^haps  neither  of  thefe  charaAert  ioirttc 
tion  fball  ever  be  feen  on  earth,  till  the  ivns^ 
angel  has  founded  his  awfui  truopet;  till  tli 
vi£kory  be  complete  over  the  beaft  and  htJ  mir 
when  the  natives  of  heaven  Ihall  join  in  cooccr 
with  prophets  and  fatnta,  and  iin|  to  their  ^i^ 
harps  *'  taltation,  honour  and  glory  to  km  tW 
*t  fits  npon  the  throne*  and  to  tlie Lamb  for  everl 

Mat  14. 1709. 


f  In  the  yem  rjif  thefe  werefmfi"^'^ 
printed* 


HORM    LTRICJB,. 
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SACJiED  W  DEVOTION  AND  PIZTT, 


WORSHIPPING  WITH  FEiJl, 

fiodimittfmpt  tV  eternal  Name, 
^'fl'aKes  of  mortal  found? 
■Jiw*  ad  glories  guard  the  theme, 
*»J?ca<i(Ierp»ir  around. 

*»^*o  wiiti  V  obey  his  freww, 
W  Heiten  attenai  hii  fawk ; 
•|otii«rflijphtning  arms  btf  crown, 

««»«  adorns  it  ftaj,  * 

*^King,owfpirit$Ke, 
fwaWmg  beneath  ihy  feet, 
J»a»,  and  call  a  lonrine  eye, 
h't^hihy  lofty  feat, 

^*d  we  fee  the  Greaf  Unknown, 
Jj**!  prcfencc  ftadd  ? 
Tj^^ndors  of  thy  throne, 
*^M  with  thy  hand. 

*t  ^  codlefs  woaden  meet '. 

/«nfioar glory  Ibises ! 
7^  liyi  too  Bercely  bea^ 


"^Offfunting  minds.' 

•S^^floftrafweetfurprifc 

,jr**'»il  thy  grace; 

JJ**^*  »wefun8  through  the  flde^ 

"»«>  wrath  arrays  thy  face. 

!?."«7ioias  with  majcfty, 
;JP«ad  their  beams  abroad, 
*«  4qi  faireft  mirfs  on  Ugh 

•"^^'^dowsofaOod. 

T'iKviluH  on  tU'lii*  Crinc* 

^f»m,hpw  weak  they  be! 

^fjiktt  to  nothing- we, 

^^    ASKING  LEAVE  TO  SING* 


^;^  *^  thy  thunders  rotr, 

To  ^J?5«  '•^  "nd  «j|tiiroi»  ibng 

'"^'fflafyfoar. 


If  thou  my  daring  flight  forbid. 

The  mufe  folds  up  her  wings ; 
Or  at  thy  wor^  her  ilender  reed 

Attempts  almighty  things. 

Her  flender  reed,  infpirM  by  th^e. 

Bids  a  new  Eden  grow. 
With  blooming  life  on  every  tree. 

And  fpreadi  a  heaven  below. 

She  m9Cks  the  trampet*s  loud  alarms, 

FiU*d  with  thy  dreadful  breath : 
And  calls  the  angelic  hofts  to  arms^ 

To  give  the  nations  death. 

But  when  (he  tailes  her  2$ayiour*s  lovt|  ^ 

And  feels  the  rapture  ftrong. 
Scarce  the  divined  harp  above 

Aims  at  a  fwetter  fong, 

DIVINE  JUDGMENTS. 

Not  from  the  duft  my  forrows  fpring. 

Nor  drpp  my  comforts  from  the  lower  0ues  I 
Let  all  the  baneful  planets  (hed 
Theii*  mingled  curies  on  my  head. 

How  vain  their  curfes,  if  th*  eternal  King 

Look  thro*  the  clouds  and  blefs  me  with  his  eyes  ! 
Creatures  with  all  their  boafted  fway 
Are  but  his  llaves,  and  muft  obey ; 
They  wait  their  orders  from  above. 

And  execute  his  word,  the  vengeance,  or  the  lovt« 

*Tis  by  a  warrant  from  his  hand 

The  gentler  gales  arc  bound  to  fleep : 
The  north  wind  bluflers,  and  aflumes  command 

Over  the  defert  and  the  deep ; 

Old  Boreas  with  his  freezing  powers 
Turns  the  earth  iron,  makes  the  ocean  glals, 
Arreft  the  dancing  rivulets  as  they  pafs, 

And  chains  them  moveiefs  to  their  ibores; 
The  grating  ox  lows  to  the  gelid  (kies, 
Walks  o*er  the  marble  meads  with  withering  eyes. 
Walks  o'er  the  folid  lakes,  fnufiii  up  the  wind  and 
dies^ 

Fly  to  the  polar  world,  ray  fong. 
And  mourn  rhe^  pilgrims    there    (a    wretched 

Seiz*d  and  bound  in  rigid  chains,  [throng!) 
A  troop  of  ilatues  on  the  Ruffian  plains. 
And  \i£e  Hands  frozen  in  the  purple  vein^ 
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Athclft,  forbear :  no  more  blafpheme : 
God  has  a  thoufand  terrors  in  his  name, 

Athoufanc^  armies  at  command. 

Waiting  the  fignal  of  his  hand, 
And^magazines  of  t'roft,  and  magazines  of  flame. 

Drefs  thee  in  fteel  to  meet  his  wrath ; 

His  (harp  artillery  from  tlie  north 
Shall  pierce  thee  to  the  foul,  and  (hake  tliy  mortal 
9t    SubUmeAB  winter's  rugged  wings      [frame. 

He  rides  in  arms  along  the  iky, 
▲nd  fcatters  fate  on  fwains  and  kings ; 

And  flocks  and  herds,  and  nations  die ; 

While  impious  lips,  profanely  bold. 
Grow  pale ;  and,  quivering  at  his  dreadful  cold, 

Give  their  own  blafphcmies  the  lie. 

The  roifchiefs  that  infeft  t^  rarth. 
When  the  hot  dog-ftar  fires  the  realms  on  high, 

Drought  apd  difeafe,  and  cruel  dearth. 
Are  but  the  flafliesdf  a  wrathful  eye 

From  the  inccns*d  Divinity. 

In  vain  our  parching  palates  thirft, 
STor  vital  food  in  vain  we  cry. 

And  pant  for  vital  breath  ; 

The  verdant  fields  are  burnt  to  duft, 

Thfe  fun  has  drunk  the  channels  dry« 
And  all  the  air  is  death. 

Ye  fcourges  of  our  Maker's  rod, 
^is  at  his  dread  command,  at  his  imperial  nod. 

You  deal  your  various  plagues  abroad. 

Hail,  whirlwinds,  haricanes,  and  floods, 
That  all  the  leafy  ftandards  ftrip. 
And  bear  down  with  a  mighty  fweep 
The  riches  of  the  fields  and  honours  of  the  woods ; 
Storms,  that  ravage  o*er  the  deep, 
And  bury  millions  in  the  waves; 
Earthquakes,  that  in  midnight  fleep 
Turn  cities .  mto  heaps,  and  make  our  beds  our 
While  you  difpenfe  your  mortal  harms,  [graves; 
•Tii  the  Creator*s  voice  that  founds  your  loud 
alarms,  [arms. 

When  guilt  with  louder  cries  provokes  a  God  to 

0  for  a  meifage  from  above 

To  bear  my  fpirits  up  I 
Some  pledge  of  my  Creator*8  love 
To  calm  my  terrors  and  fupport  my  hope ! 

Let  waves  and  thunders  mix  aod  roar, 
2e  thou  my  God,  and  the  whole  world  is  mine: 
While  thou  art  Sovereign,  Tm  fecure ; 

1  (hall  be  rich  till  thou  art  poor ; 

For  all  I  fear,  and  all  I  wifli,  heaven,  earth,  and 
hell  are  thine. 

EARTH  AND  HEAVEN. 

Hast  thou  not  feen,  impatient  boy  ? 

Haft  thou  not  read  the  folemn  truth. 
That  gray  eiperieuce  writes  for  giddy  youth 

On  every  mortal  joy  ? 
Pleafuremuft  be  daih*d  with  paia : 

And  yet,  with  heedlefs  hafte. 

The  thirfty  boy  repeats  the  tafte, 
Kor  hearkens  to  defpair,  but  tries  the  bowl  again. 
The  rills  of  plcafure  never  run  Gncere  : 

^Earth  hms  no  unpoUnted  fpring)  [bear; 

From  the  curs*d  foil  fome  dangerous  taint  they 
So  tofes  grow  on  thorDS,  and  kosey  wean  a  fliog. 


In  vain  we  feek  a  heaven  below  the  (ky ; 

The  world  hasfalfe,  but  flattering,  clmw. 
Its  dillant  joys  (how  big  in  our  efteeo, 
But  leflcn  (till  as  they  draw  near  the  ejf ; 

In  our  embrace  the  vifions  die. 

And  when  we  grafp  the  airy  forms, 
We  Jofe  the  plei£ug'dream. 

Earth,  with  her  fcenes  of  gay  deligbt, 
Is  but  a  landikip  rudely  drawn. 
With  glaring  ctxlours,  and  falfe  light; 
Diftance  commends  it  to  the  fight, 

For  fools  to  gaae  upon ; 
BiKl>riAg  the  naufcous  daubing  nigh, 
Coarfe  and  confus*d  the  hideous  figures  lie, 
Dififolve  the  pleafure,  and  offend  the  eye. 

Look  up,  my  foul,  pant  tow'rd  th*  etcm»i  !ui 
Thofe  heavens  arc  fairer  than  they  fcco. 

There  pleafur^s  all  (iocere  glide  on  in  cijflii - 
There  not  a  dreg  of  guilt  defiles, 
Nor  grief  difturbs  the  ftream. 
That  Canaan  knows  no  nozioios  thiog, 
No  curled  foil,  nu  tainted  fpring, 

Nor  rofes  grow  on  thorns,  nor  honey  weinii 

FELICITY  ABOVE. 

No,  *tis  in  vain  to  feek  for  blifs; 

For  blits  can  ne'er  be  found 
Till  we  arrive  where  Jefws  is. 

And  tread  on  heavenly  ground. 

There*s  nothing  round  thefe  painted  ibe^ 

Or  round  this  dully  clod ; 
Nothing,  my  foul,  that*s  worth  thy  joys 

Or  lovely  as  thy  God. 

^Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  tafte  his  lorti 
1*0  feel  his  quickening  grace ; 

And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  above 
Is  but  to  fee  his  face. 

Why  move  my  years  in  flow  delay! 

O  God  of  ages  1  why  ? 
Let  the  fpberes  cleave,  and  mark  atjf  *^T 

To  the  fuperior  iky. 

Dear  Sovereign,  break  thefe  vital  ib^ 

That  bind  me  to  my  clay ; 
Take  me,  Uriel,  on  thy  wings 

And  flretch  and  foar  away. 

GOD'S  DOMINION  AND  DEOO^ 

KsiT  filence,  all  crea/ed  things. 
And  wait  your  Maker's  nod :         . 

The  mufe  ftands  trembliitf  while  flie  io^ 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  noknon 

Hang  on  his  firoi  decree : 
He  fits  on  no  precarious  throoe. 

Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

Th'  Almighty  Voice  hid  ancient  night 

Her  eodlrfs  realms  fefig«t 
And  lo,  ten  thoufand  jlobcsof  u|« 

In  fields  of  aiure  liuo^ 

Now  Wifdom  with  fnpfrior  firay 
Guides  the  vafl  oov»S  «*»'• 


LYRIC    POEMS. 


NTUe  xU  the  naks  of  being  paj. 
Deep  revefeace  to  his  name. 

Rr  fpafce  ;  the  fun  obedient  flood, 

Aad  held  the  ftUing  day : 
IJ  Jordan  backward  driTes  his  flood, 

Axid  difappoiau  the  fea. 

xfd  of  the  anniesof  the  flty. 

He  matftab  all  the  (lars ; 
led  comets  lift  their  banners  high, 

AAd  wide  pradaim  his  wars. 

^a\n*d  to  hit  throne  a  Tolume  lic^, 

With  al{  the  fates  of  men, 
W;th  cf^tngtVs  form  and  fi»e, 

Drawn  bf  th'  eternal  pen. 

Hcprofideoce  unfolds  the  book, 
^  ^nd  nukes  his  counfels  (bine : 
5Ki  opnang  leaf,  and  every  itroke, 
TdSh  (boe  deep  defign. 

kre  he  exalts  negledled  wormt 

V;>  fttpaes  and  a  crown ; 
^wa  the  &iiowing  page  he  turns, 

Asd  txcadt  the  monarch  down. 

•«  Gabriel  alks  the  reafon  why, 

Nt-r  God  the  reafon  gives ; 
Mf  dim  the  favourite-angel 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 

%!        I  aerev  longM  to  fee 
^f  fete  with  curious  eyes, 
\ii  ficomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 
Or  wbat  bright  fcenes  (ball  rife^ 

^  ^7  hist  hook  of  life  and  grace 
^  ^'Ibat  fisd  my  name, 
*^.c5deda  foAe  humble  place 
««athay  JLord  the  Lamb ! 

SELF  CONSECRATION. 

*^pwes  ae.  Lord,  it  grieves  me  fore, 

ja«  J  have  liv'd  to  thee  no  more, 

^  rafted  half  my  days; 

•'7  sward  power  (hall  burn  and  flame 

" 'i  zeal  axid  paflion  for  thy  name, 
isrsjj  not  fpgjjj^  Yiut  for  my  God,  nor  move,  but 
to  his  praife, 

^^  are  my  eyes  but  aids  to  fee 
»i^e  glories  of  the  Deity 
litrib'd  with  beams  of  light 
«^v^en  and  ftan  ?  Lord,  I  behold 

i«  fluoiiig  azure,  jreen  and  gold ; 
*='  »ben  I  try  to  read  thy  name,  a  dimnefs  veils 
By  Dght. 

M^nc  cars  are  raisM  when  Virgil  fines 

^^^hin  fwaios,  or  Trojan  kings, 
J^  drink  the  mufic  in  : 
•^J  Oicmld  the  trompet's  braxen  voice, 
J  wren  teed,  awake  my  joys^  [begin  ? 

'^ )«  my  heart  fo  flapid  Ue  when  faored  hymns 

^^^  ae,  O  Ood ;  my  flelh  (ball  be 
^  J^nuDcat  of  fung  to  thee, 
Aad  thou  the  octcs  infpi^e : 
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My  tongue  fliall  keep  the  heavenly  chime. 
My  cheerful  pulfe  fliall  beat  the  time,      [fpire. 
And  fwect  variety  of  found  (hall  in  thy  praife  coa-. 

The  dearefl  nerve  about  my  heart, 
Should  it  refufe  to  hear  a  part. 
With  my  melodious  breath, 
rd  tear  away  the  vital  chord, 
A  bloody  vidlim  to  my  Lord, 
And  live  without  that  impious  ftring,  or  (how  my 
zeal  in  death. 

THE  CIREATOR  AND  CREATURES. 
Goo  is  a  name  my  foul  adores, 
Th'  Almighty  Three,  th*  Eternal  One ; 
Nature  and  grace,  with  ail  their  powers, 
Confefs  the  Indnite  Unknown. 

From  thy  Great  Self  thy  being  fprings; 
Thou  art  thine  own  original,  ^ 

Made  up  of  uncreated  things, 
And  Self.fufficience  bears  tbem  alL 

Thy  voice  produc*d  the  feas  and  fpheres. 
Bid  the  waves  roar,  and  planets  (bine; 
But  nothiii^  like  thy  Self  appears, 
Through  all  thcfe  fpacious  works  of  thine. 

Still  reftlefs  nature  dies  and  grows ; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  being  no  fucceflion  knows. 
And  all  thy  vaft  defigns  are  one : 

A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globes. 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  their  frame ; 
Broad  flieets  of  light  corapofe  thy  robes; 
Thy  guards  are  form'd  of  living  flame. 

Thrones  af  d  dominions  round  thee  fall« 
And  worlbip  in  fubmiflive  forms; 
»Thy  prcfence  (hakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  little  dwelling-place  of  worms. 

How  fliall  afirighted  mortals  daro 
To  fing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace»    , 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  iS  far, 
,  And  fee  but  (hadows  of  thy  face  ? 

Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  > 
Who  can  approach  confuming  flame  ? 
None  but  thy  wifdom  knows  thy  might ; 
None  but  thy  word  can  fpeak  thy  name. 

THE  NATIVITY  OF  CHRIST. 

Shipbbrds,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

**  And  fend  your  fear^  away ; 
"  News  from  the  region  of  the  flues, 

**  Salvation's  born  to-day, 

Jefus,  the  God  whom  angels  fear, 
"  Comks  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 
To^ay  he  makes  his  entrance  here^ 
**  3Qt  not  as  monarchs  do. 

No  gold,  nor  purple  fwaddling-bands, 
•*  Nor  royal  (tuning  things ; 
A  manger  for  his  cradle  (tands^ 
"  And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

Go,  fliepherds,  where  the  Infant  liet 
*•  And  f(9c  his  humble  throne ;        ^ 
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?•  With  tears  pf  joy  in  all  your  eyes. 
"  Go,  Shepherds,  kifs  the  Son." 

Thus  Gabriel  fang,  and  ftrait  aroun<)» 

The  heavenly  amies  throng, 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  found. 

And  thus  conclude  the  fong  : 

"  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above 

*'  Let  peace  furround  the  earth ; 
V  Mortals  ftiall  know  their  Makcr>  loTe, 

'•  At  their  Redeemer's  birth.** 

XfOrd  !  and  (hall  angels  have  their  fongs, 

And  men  no  tunes  to  raife  i 
O  may  we  lofe  thefe  nfelefs  tongues 

When  they  forget  to  praife ! 

plory  to  God  that  reigns  above. 

That  pitied  us  forlorn, 
We  join  to  fing  our  Maker's  love. 

For  therc'.s  a  Saviour  born. 

POD  GLORIOUS,  AND  SINNERS  SAVED. 

Fathir,  how  wide  thy  glory  (hines  ? 

How  high  thy  wonders  rife  ! 
Known  throfugh  the  earth  by  thoufind  figns, 
'   By  thoiifand  through  the  fleies. 

Thofe  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  powef. 

Their  motions  fpeak  thy  (kill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour, 

We  read  thy  patience  (lill. 

Fart  of  thy  name  divinely  (lands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ. 
They  faow  the  labour  of  thine  hands. 

Or  imprefs  of  thy  feet.  * 

But  when  we  view  thy  ((range  defign 

To  fave  rebellious  worms. 
Where  vengeance  and  compaffion  join 

In  their  divineft  forms ; 

Oar  thoughts  are  loft  in  reverend  awe  % 

We  love  and  we  adore ; 
The  firft  arch-angel  never  faw 

So  much  of  God  before. 

Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guefs 
Which  of  the  glories  brighteit  flio^. 

The  juftice  or  the  grace.  '  * 

When  (inners  broke  the  Father's  laws. 

The  dying  Son  atones ; 
Ob,  the  dear  myltcries  of  his  crofs! 

The  triumph  of  his  groans  I 

How  the  full  glories  of  the  Iamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Sweet  cherubs  learn  Immanuers  nam^ 

And  try  their  choiceft  (trains. 

O  may  I  bear  fome  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  fong ! 
Wonder  and  jojs  (ball  tikne  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 


THE  HUMBLE  INQUIRt. 
A  French  fomnet  imitated*    1^95. 
"  Grand  Dieu,  tes  Jugemen-%''  fiic. 

<tkace  rules  below,  and  fit^  enthroned  sliove. 
How  few  the  fparksof  wratb !  hoW  aowthevmov;. 
And  4rop  an4  die  in  boundleis  feas  of  lo%e '. 

But  me,  vi}c  wretch  !  (hotild  pitying  low e*bjr« 
Deep  in  its  ocean,  hell  itfelf  would  blaac. 
And  fla(h,  and  burn  me  through  the  booodkua 

Yea,  Lord,  my  gnilt  to  fnch  a  vaftnefi  grow* 
Seems  to  confine  thy  choice  tp  wrath  alooe. 
And  calb  thy  powei*  to  vindicate  thy  throne. 

Thine  honour  bids, "  avenge  thine  injur*dna«r 
Thy  (lighted  loves  a  dreadful  glory  claim. 
While  my  moid  tears  might  bat  incenfe  thy  fxsA 

Should  heaven  grow  black,  almighty  tkaader  rm 
And  vengeance  hlaft  me,  I  could  nlead  no  dcr, 
But  own  thy  juftice  dying^  and  adotre. 

Yet  can  thofe  bolts  of  death  that  cleave  the  flen 
To  reach  a  rebel,  pierce  this  facred  Ihfoud, 
Ting'd  in  the  vital  ftream  of  my  redeemer  *  blio* 

THE  PENITENT  PARDONED. 

HiNCi  from  my  foul,  my  $ns,  depart. 
Your  fatal  friendlhip  now  I  fee : 
Long  have  you  dwelt  too  near  my  hear^ 
Hence,  to  eternal  diftance  flee. 

Ye  gave  my  dying  Lord  his  wound. 
Yet  I  carefs'd  your  viperous  brood. 
And  in  my  heart-ft.rings  lappM  yoa  rmind. 
You,  the  vile  murderers  of  my  God. 

Black  heavy  thoughts,  like  moantmins,  niU 
O'er  my  poor  breaft,  with  boding  fears. 
And,  cru(hing  hard  my  torturM  fool. 
Wring  through  my  eyes  the  brthy  tears. 

Forgive  my  treafom.  Prince  of  grace  I 
The  bloody  Jews  were  traitors  too. 
Yet  thou  haft  pray 'd  for  that  cursM  rare, 
'*  Father,  the^  know  not  what  they  do.** 

Great  advocate,  look  down  and  fee 

A  wretch,  whofe  fmarting  forrows  bkcd ; 

0  plead  the  fame  excufe  for  me  *. 
For,  Lord,  I  know  not  what  I  did. 

Peace,  my  complaints ;  let  every  froan 
Be  (till,  and  (ilence  wait  his  love  ; 
Companions  dwell  amidft  his  throne. 
And  through  his  iomoft  bowels  move. 

Lo.  from  the  everlafting  (kiet. 
Gently,  as  morning-dews  di^, 
The  dove  immortai  downward  ^t% 
With  peaceful  olive  ia  his  btU. 

How  fweet  the  voice  of  [Midon  fettods ! 
Sweet  the  relief  to  deep  diftrela ! 

1  feel  the  balm  that  heals  my  wounds, 
And  aU  my  (owen  adore  the  grace. 


%  HimN  OF  PR  AIS£  FOR  TiiR££  6KSAX 

SALVATIONS. 


L  Y  R  I  C    P  O  £  M  S.  3P7 

Th*  old  Serpent  hUsM,  and  hell  grew  proud. 


▼  IS. 

tki  Spaotih  InvafioD,  1589. 
s-   T'xm  tkt  GoB-powder  Plot,  Nov.  5. 
3-    Ffom  PlDpciy  and  Slaverf  by  K.  Willtak 
Off  j^ionoiB  mciaoiy,  wko  landed,  Nov.  <. 

Gompored,  Nov.  5.  x6jp5, 

Cti,  tfay  couniels  ftand 
wwfifM  of  eternal  braii, 
to  pop  oar  finlcing  latid, 
^asdufi  rocks  to  break  the  feai. 

noapoCeto  pole  thy  tiame  is  known, 
fter  a  vlnle  keaven  of  an^eli  praife  ; 
^ar  iabonimg  toagoes  would  reach  thy  thtnoe 
/jtk  the  hnd  tnumphy  of  thy  gr&ce. 

of  rfiy  church,  by  thy  command, 
njs^d  apoo  the  BritiOi  ifles  ; 
"  faid  the  Lord,  "  to  ages  ^and, 
as  cbe  everlaiting  hills." 


the  Spasiih  ocean  roar'd ; 

ws  fwcU'd  againft  our  fliore. 
tUbws  funk  beneath  thy  woid, 
ilk  all  the  floating  war  they  bore. 

vr,  iaid  the  fons  of  bloody  Rome, 

C  m  proiride  new  arms  from  hell : 

d  down  they  digg'd  tbroogh  eartfa'sdark  womb, 

i  laniackM  all  the  burning  cell. 

A  Satan  lent  thexo  fiery  ihu-esi 
fanl  eoal,  mnd  fnlphurons  flame, 
Wi& that  bornsy  and  all  that  roars, 
nil  i4(.uui  fires  of  dreadful  name. 


tbe  fmate  and  the  throne, 

of  hellifli  thunder  lay ; 
pew  the  dark  feeds  of  fire  were  fown, 
Pi  %nag  a  bright,  but  difmal  day. 

b^  beheld  the  black  de&gn, 
y^t  that  guards  our  ifand  round ; 
*e :  how  it  quench'd  the  fiery  mine, 
endh'd  the  tempeft  under  ground. 


TB»  SXpOVD  VAXT. 

Mks,  nj  tongue  a  nobler  (train, 
n  ^  new  wonden  of  the  Lord ; 
Pt  ibes  re^ve  their  powers  agaiq, 
Ipia  they  die  beneath  his  fword.  ' 

■ 

hk  as  our  thoughts  our  minutes  roll, 

we  tyranny  pofl*ers*d  the  throne, 

hd  auixderers  of  an  Iriih  foul 

lo,  threatening  death,  through  evety  town. 

rbe  Roaufii  pneft,  aqd  Britilh  pn«cc, 
[oiaM  their  heft  force,  and  blackeft  charm^ 
J^the  fierce  troops  of  neighbouring  France 
»^'i  the  fervice  of  their  arms. 

^  *»e,  they  cry'd,  and  lau|h*d  al<md» 
Xsc  coorti  of  daikneiJi  rang  with  jo^. 


While  ZioQ  moura'd  her  ruin  nigh. 

But  lo,  the  great  deliverer  fails, 
Commiffion^d  from  Jehovah*s  band, 
And  fmiling  feas,  and  wifliing  gale  s 

Co&vey  him  to  the  longing  land. 

The  happy  day  *,  ajid  happy  year. 
Both  in  our  new  falvation  meet : 
The  day  f  that  quench*d  the  burning  fnare, 
The  year  that  burnt  th*  invading  fleet. 

I^ow  did  thine  arm,  O  God  of  Hofts, 
Now  did  thiae  arm  (bine  dazsling  bright^ 
The  fons  of  might  their  hands  had  lolt, 
And  men  of  blood  forgot  to  fight. 

Brigades  qf  angels  lin'd  the  way. 
And  guarded  William  to  his  throne : 
There*  ye  celeftiaJ  warriors,  (lay. 
And  make  his  palace  like  your  own« 

Then*  mighty  God,  the  earth  (hall  knosr 
And  learn  the  worflup  of  the  flcy : 
Angels  and  Britons  join  below. 
To  raife  their  hallelujahs  high. 

All  hallelujah  heavenly  king  ; 
While  didant  lands  thy  vitiory  fing, 
And  tougues  their  utinoH  po\«ers  employ. 
The  world*s  bright  roof  repeats  the  joy. 

TH£  INCOACPREHENSIBLE. 

Fax  in  the  heavens  mytGod  retires. 
My  God,  the  mark  of  my  defires. 

And  hides  his  lovely  face ; 
When  he  defcends  within  my  view. 
He  charms  my  reafon  to  purfue. 
But  leavesittirM  andfaintingin  the  unequal  cha(%' 
Or  if  I  reach  unufual  height 

Till  near  his  prefence  brought, 
There  floods  of  glory  check  my  flight. 
Cramp  the  bold  pinions  of  my  wit. 

And  all  untune  my  thought; 
Plong'd  in  a  fea  of  light  I  roll, 
Whene  wifdom,  jpftice,  mercy,  fiiincs; 
Infinite  rays  in  crofling  lines  [my  fou^. 

Beat  thick  confufion  on  my  fight,  and  overwhelm 

Come  to  my  aid,  ye  fellow^minds. 
And  help  me  reach  the  throne ; 
(What  fingle  ftrength,  in  vain  defigns. 
United  force  h^th  done ; 
Thus  worms  may  join,  and  grafp  the  poles. 

Thus  atoms  fill  the  fea) 
But  the  whole  race  of  creaturcfouls 
Stretch*d  to  their  laA  extent  of  thought,  plunM 
and  are  loft  in  thee. 

Great  God,  behold  my  reafon  lies 
Adoring ;.  yet  my  love  would  rife 

On  pinions  not  her  own  : 
Faith  Ihall  direft  her  humble  flight. 
Through  all  the  tracklefs  feas  of  light 
To  thee,  th'  eternal  fair,  the  infim'te  unknown. 


<•• 


THE   WORKS    OF   WATTS* 


BEATH  AND  ETERNITY. 


Mt  tBoughts,  that  often  mount  the  fliie^ 

Go,  feaich  the  world  beneath, 
Where  nature  in  all  ruin  lies. 

And  owns  her  fovereign,  death. 

The  tyrant,  how  l|e  triumphs  here  ! 

His  tUQpbies  fprcad  around  ! 
And  heaps  of  dull  and  bones  appear 

Thnmgh  all  the  hollow  ground. 

Thefe  Iki^Us,  what  ghaftly  figures  now  \ 

How  loatbfome  to  the  eyes ! 
Thefe  are  the  heads  we  lately  knew 

So  beauteous  and  fo  wife. 

But  where  the  fpuls,  thofe  deathlefs  things. 

That  left  his  dying  clay  ? 
My  thoughts,  now  itrctch  out  all  your  wings, 

And  trace  eternity. 

O  that  unfathomable  fea  t 

Thofc  deeps  without  a  Ihore  5 
Where  living  waters  gently  play, 

Or  fiery  billows  roar. 

Thus  muft  we  leaye  the  banks  of  lif«. 

And  try  this  doubtful  fea  ; 
Vain  are  oujr  groans,  and  dying  ftrife. 

To  gain  a  moment's  ftay. 

There  we  Cimll  fwim  in  heavenly  blifs, 

Or  fink  in  flaming  waves. 
While  the  pale  carcafs  tb«ughtlefs  li^s, 

Among  the  filent  graves. 

Some  hearty  friend  fliall  drop  his  tear 

On  our  dry  bones  and  fay, 
f  T^^Ce  once  were  (Irong,  as  nnine  appear^ 

*'  And  mine  mud  be  as  they.'* 

Thus  fliall  oof  mouldering  member^  teach 

Wha^  now  our  fenfes  learn : 
fot  duft  an4  allies  loudeft  preach 

Man's  infinite  concern. 

* 

#.  SIGHT  OF  HEAVEN  IN         S](E^S. 

Qrr  have  I  fat  in  (ecret  fighs. 

To  feel  my  flefli  decay, 
Then  groan *d  aloud  with  frighted  eyeL 

To  vie^  the  tottering  clay. 

But  I  forbid  my  forrows  now. 

Nor  dares  the  flelh  complain  ; 
Bifeafes  bring  their  profii  too ;  ' 

The  joy  o'ercomes  the  pain. 

My  cheerful  foul  now  all  the  dij 

Sits  waiting  here  and  fing^ ; 
liooks  through  the  ruins  of  tier  clay, 

And  praclifes  her  wings. 

Faith  aim  oft  changes  into  fight, 

While  from  afar  (he  fpies 
Her  fair  inhrrttance,  in  light 

Above  created  (kie$. 

Had  but  the  prifon  xrall*  been  ftronv 
'^Aod  ^o\  wiUiuut  a  flaw,  '^ 


In  darknefs  flie  had  dwelt  too  Ismgf 
And  leis  of  glory  fa  w. 

But  now  the  everlafting  hills 
Through  every  chink  appear. 

And  fomething  of  the  joy  ihe  feels 
While  (he's  a  prifoner  here. 

The  Ihines  of  heaven  rulh  fwectly  ii^ 

At  all  the  gaping  flaws : 
Vifions  of  endlefs  blifs  are  feeo ; 

And  native  air  (he  drawa. 

O  may  thefe  walls  (land  tottering  tdSl^ 

The  breaches  never  clofe. 
If  I  muft  here  in  darknefs  dwell. 

And  all  this  glory  lofe  ! 

Or  rather  let  this  fleih  decajt 

The  ruins  wider  grow, 
Till  glad  to  fee  th'  enlarged  wayt 

I  itretch'd  my  pinipi^  through. 

THE  UNIVERSAL  HALLEUJAH. 
P/alm  czlviU.  Pampbrafei 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  with  joyful  toogoe, 
Ye  powers  that  guard  his  throne ; 

Jefui  the  man  (hall  lead  the  fong> 
The  God  infpire  the  tune. 

Gabriel,  and  all  tti*  immortal  choir 

That  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
Sing :  for  he  form'd  you  of  his  fire. 

And  feeds  you  with  his  love. 

Shine  to  his  praife,  ye  cryftal  ikief| 

The  floor  of  his  abode. 
Or  veil  your  little  twinkling  eyes 

Before  a  brighter  God. 

Thou  reftlefs  globe  of  golden  light, 
Wfaofe  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  filver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrowM  rayst 

Blu(h  and  refund  the  honours  paid 

To  your  inferior  names : 
Tell  the  blind  world,  your  orbs  arc  ied 

By  his  9*erflowing  flames. 

Winds,  ye  (hall  bear  his  name  alood 

Through  the  ethereal  blue. 
For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud. 

He  makes  bis  wheels  of  you. 

Thunder  and  hail,  and  fires  and  flonn^ 

The  troops  of  hu  command, 
Appear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms, 

And  fpeak  his  awful  hand. 

Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  furgingfesi, 

In  your  eternal  roar ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  refound  his  praife* 

And  ihore  reply  to  (horc ; 

While  monfters  fporting  pn  the  floods 

In  fcaly  filver  (hine. 
Speak 'terribly  their  maker-Cod, 

And  la(h  the  foaming  brine. 

But  gentler  things  fliall  tune  bis  iam% 
l^o  fofter  A«ies  than  theCci 


Xaung  cephyn  breathine  o^er  the  (beanii 
Or  whi^ering  through  the  trees. 


WsTC  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pineti 
To  him  .that  bid  tou  grow : 

Iweet  daiien»  bend  the  fruitful  vioei 
On  ctery  thankful  bough. 


ivklCPOEMSi 

Oft  hafl  thou  fung  in  gentler  xnooa 
The  melting  mercies  of  thy  God ; 
Now  give  thy  fierceft  fires  a  loofe, 
And  found  his  dreadful!  law ; 
To  Ifrael  firft  the  words  were  fpoke. 
To  Ifracl  freed  from  Egypt's  yoke, 


*«^ 


Let  the  flirill  birds  his  hobour  niife. 

And  cfimb  the  moming-flcy*: 
'Whak  grofcUng  beafls  attempt  his  praife 

In  hauSa  harmony. 

Thos  wUb  the  meaner  creatves  fing, 

Ye  OBORalsy  take  the  found, 
Idb  the  itbriies  of  your  king, 

TkroB^  all  the  nations  rounds 

Th'  eternal  name  maft  fly  aroad 

From  Britain  to  Japan ; 
Aod  the  whole  race  maU  bow  to  God, 

That  owns  the  name  of  man. 

THE  ATHEISTS  MISTAKE. 

La9gb,  ye  profane,  and  fwelland  burft 

With  boid  impiety : 
y«  (hall  ye  live  for  ever  ccrsM^ 

Aad  feek  in  vain  to  die. 

The  galp  of  your  expiring  breath 

Coafigns  youf  foius  to  chains, 
Br  the  laft  agonies  of  death, 

Scot  down  to  fiercer  pains, 

Ye  (buid  imon  a  divadful  ftecp. 

And  all  oenoath  is  hell : 
Your  weighty  guilt  will  fink  yotf  deep^ 

Vihere  the  out  ferpent  felL 

^^^  iron  flumbcrs  bind  your  flefliy 
^tt  ftnuige  (brprife  you*n  find 

(sBonal  vigour  fpring  afreih, 
Aad  tortnres  wake  the  mind  \ 

'Hiai  yott*ll  confefs,  the  frightful  damef 
Of  plagues  you  icom*d  before, 

Ko  more  (hall  look  like  idle  dreamt^ 
Uke  foolUh  tears  no  more. 

Then  (hall  ye  curfe  that  fatal  day, 
(With  dames  upon  your  tongues) 

^fy^ai  you  czchang*d  yoar  fou£  away 
For  vanity  and  fongs. 

Behold  the  faints  rejoice  to  ditf , 
For  heiTen  Chines  round  their  hradf  $ 

Aod  angel^uards,  prepared  to  fly, 
AttcM  their  fainting  beds. 

Their  tooging  fpirits  part,  and  riic 

Tsthctf  celcftialfcac; 
Ahore  thefe  tmnable  flcies 

They  make  their  laft  retreat. 

Hence,  ye  profane,  I  hate  your  way% 

1  walk  With  pious  fouls  j 
There'i  a  wide  difference  in  our  race, 

Aad  diftant  are  our  goals. 

THE  LAW  GIVEN  At  SlNAt 

Aim  diee  with  thunder,  heavenly  mufe, 
Ab4  keep  th'  iapc6Ung  world  in  awe  j 


Inhuman  bondage !  The  hard  gsuling  load^ 
Over-prefs*d  their  feeble  foius. 
Bent  their  knees  to  ^fenfelefs  balls. 
And  broke  their  ties  to  God. 

Now  had  they  pafs*d  th*  Arabian  bay. 
And  march'd  between  the  cleaving  fea; 

The  rifing  waves  ftood  guardiansof  theirwondrou# 
But  fell  with  moft  impetuous  force  [way 

On  the  purfuing  fwarms. 
And  bury  d  Eyypt  all  in  arms. 

Blending  in  watcrjr  death  the  rjjder  and  the  horfa  r 

O'er  ftru^gling  Pharaoh  roll'd  the  mighty  tide, 

And  fav'd  the  labours  of  a  pyramid. 
Apis  and  Ore  in  vain  he  cries. 
And  all  his  hQrned  ^ods  befide. 
He  fwallows  fate  with  fwimming  evetf^ 
And  curs'd  the  Hebrews  as  he  dy'a. 

Ah !  fooUfli  Ifrael,  to  comply 

With  Memphian  idolatry ! 
And  bow  to  brutes  (a  ftupid  flave) 

To  idols  impotent  to  fisve  i 
Behold  thy  God,  the  fovereign  of  the  (kfi 

Has  wrought  falvation  in  the  deep^ 

Has  bdund  thy  foes  in  iron  fleep. 
And  rais'd  thine  hononf s  high : 

Hi!i  grace  forgives  thy  fellies  paft« 

Behold  he  coKies  in  majeflv, 

And  Sinai's  top  proclaims  nif  law : 

Prepare  to  meet  thy  God  in  hafte^ 

But  keep  s(n  awful  diftande  flill : 

Let  Mofes  found  the  facred  hill 
The  circling  limits  draw. 

Hark !  The  (hrill  echoes  of  the  trumpet  roari 
And  call  the  trembling  armies  near ; 
Slow  and  unwilling  they  appear, 
Rails  kept  them  from  the  mount  before, 
No\^  from  the  rails  their  fear  : 

Twas  the  fame  herald,  and  the  trump  the  iamii 
Which  (hall  be  iilown  by  high  command. 
Shall  bid  the  wheels  of  nature  (land. 
And  Heav'ns  eternal  will  proclaim, 
I'hat  tune  fliall  be  no  more. 

Thus  while  the  labouring  angel  fwell'd  the  foimd| 

Aod  rent  the  ikies,  and  (hook  the  ground, 
IJp  Tot^  th*  Almighty  $  roufid  his  fapphire  SttX ' 

Adoring  thrones  in  order  fell  i 

The  ieflcr  powers  at  diftance  dwell,' 
And  caft  their  glories  dow^  lucceffive  at  his  feet » 
.   Gabriel  the  gfeat  prepares  his  way, 
**  Lift  ftp  your  heads,  eternal  doors,'*  he  cries ; 

Th*  eternal  doors  his  Word  obey, 

Open,  and  flioot  celeflial  day 
Upon  the  lower  fktes. 

Heav'n's  mighty  pillars  bbw*d  theh  head, 
,  As  their  Creator  bid. 

And  down  Jehovah  rode  from  the  fuperior  fphere, 
A  thoufand  guards  before,  and  myriads  hi  the  rai^. 

His  chviot  was  a  pitchy  cloud. 
The  wheels  befct  with  burning  getes  ; 
The  winds  is  baroefs  with  the  flames 
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Flew  o'er  til  ethereal  road : 
Down  through  his  magazines  he  paft 
Of  hail,  and  ice,  and  fleecy  fiiow. 
Swift  roU'd  the  triumph,  and  as  faft' 
Did  hail,  and  ift,  in  melted  rivers  flow. 
The  day  was  miorled  with  the  night. 
His  feet  on  folid  darknefs  trod, 

His  radiant  eyes  proclaim'd  the  God, 
And  fcatter'd  dreadful  light ; 
He  breath*d,  and  fulphur  ran,  a  fiery  flream : 
Hefpoke,  and  (though  with  unknown  fpeed  he 

eame) 
Chid  the  ik)w  tempcft,  and  tha  lagging  flame. 

Sinai  receiT*d  hit  glorious  fli(;ht, 
With  axle  red,  and  blowing  wheel, 
Did  the  winged  chariot  light. 
And  riling  ixnoke  obfcnr'd  thcl>ttming  hiH. 
LiOy  It  mounts  in  curling  waves, 
Lo,  the  gloomy  pride  out-bravo't 
The  dately  pyramids  of  fire : 
.  The  pyramids  to  heaven  afpire,  [higher. 

And  mis  with  flars,  but  fee  their  gloomy  offspring 
So  have  you  feen  uneratefiil  ivy  grow 
Hound  the  tall  oak  mat  fix  fcore  years  has  flood, 
And  proudly  (hoot  a  leaf  or  two 
Above  Its  kind  fopporters  utmoft  bough. 
And  glory  there  to  (land  the  loltieft  ofthe  wood 

Forbear,  young mufe,  forbear; 
The  flowery  thines  that  poets  fay, 
The  little  arts  of  umile 

Are  vain  and  ufclefs  here ; 
Nor  fliall  the  burning  hills  of  old 
'     With  Sinai  be  compar'd, 
Nor  all  that  lying  Greece  has  told. 

Or  learned  Rome  has  heard; 
JEtnz  fliall  be  nain'd  no  more^ 
JEtnathe  to^ch  of  Sicily; 
Not  half  fo  high 
Her  lightning*,  fly/ 
Not  half  fo  loud  her  thunders  roar 
Crofs  the  bicanian  fea,  to  fright  th*  Italian  fliore. 
Behold  the  facred  hill :  Its  trebling  fpire 
Quakes  at  the  terrors  of  the  fire, 
while  all  below  its  verdant  feet 
Stagger  and  reel  under  th*  Almighty  weight : 
Trthd  with  a  greater  than  fcljjn'd  Atlas'  load. 
Deep  groan *a  the  mount ;  it  never  bore 
Infinity  before, 
It  borw*d,  and  ihook  beneath  the  burden  of  a  God. 

Freih  horrors  fcize  the  camp  ;  dcTpaIr, 

And  dying  groam,  torment  tjic  air, 

And  Oirieks,  and  fwoons,  and  deaths  were  there : 
The  bellowing  thundiT,  and  the  lightning's  blaze 

Spread  through  the  hoil  a  wild  amaze  ; 
Darknefs  on  ever}'  foul,  and  pale  was  every  face : 

Confus'd  and  difmal  were  tiic  crie», 

X.et  Mofcs  fpeak,  or  Ifracl  dies : 

Mofch  the  I'preadiing  terror  fccis, 

No  more  the  Man  of  God  conceals 
His  fhiveriii'^  and  furnrifc  ; 

Yet,  with  recovering  mmd,  commands    [bands. 
SiUacc,  and  dc-p  attention,  through  the  licbrew 

Hark  !  from  the  centre  of  the  flume, 
All  arm'd  and  ftaihcr'd  with  the  '.ime, 
M-»t.-Oic  founds  break  thro;;jrh  the  fiiioky  cloud: 
;>cut  from  the  AU-cru.ting  tongue, 


A  flight  of  cherubs  guard  the  words  along^ 
And  bear  their  fiery  law  to  the  ietreatin}>  ciovA 

**  I  am  the  Lord :  *Tis  I  proclaim 
"  That  glorious  and  that  fearful  nunc, 
«  Thy  God  and  King:  'Twas  I,  that  ht<ki 
"  Thy  bondage,  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke; 
<*  Mine  is  th£  right  to  fpe^  my  wiU, 
<*  And  thine  the  duty  to  fulfil. 
Adore  no  God  befide  Me,  to  provoke  miac  m 
Nor  worfliip  me  in  flutpea  and  forms  tim  n£ 

devife;  [««'- 

With  reverence  ufe  my  name,  iior  turn  icy  i^ 
Obferve  my  iabbath  weU,  nor  date  probiK  :: 

reft; 
Honour  and  dtie  obedience  to  thy  parents  pn  | 
Nor  fpill  the  gnlckft  Mood,  nor  kt  diega^lrj 

five:  [Wj 

PJrferve  thy  body  chafte,  and  flee  th'  nnli»fc( 
Nor  fteal  thy  ndghbour'a  gokl,  his  gsmeat,  4 

his  bread ;  >n 

Forbear  to  blaft  his  luune  with  fiiUcLood  or  iJ 
Nor  let  thy  wiflies  loofc  upon  his  lii^  cftai& 
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R£M£MB£R  your  CR£AT0R,  &c  l^^ 

CniLORKfr,  to  your  Creator,  Ood, 

Your  early  honours  pay. 
While  vanity  and  youtnfal  blood 

Would  tempt  your  thoogfau  aftny. 

The  memory  of  his  mighty  name, 

Demands  vour  firfl.  regard ; 
Nor  dare  indulge  a  meaner  flamef 

Till  you  have  lov'd  the  Lord. 

Be  wife,  and  make  his  favour  fure. 

Before  the  mouriiful  days. 
When  youth  and  mirth  arc  known  M  vMKt 

And  life  and  ftrength  decays. 

No  more  the  blefiings  of  a  feail 

Shall  reliflt  on  the  tongue. 
The  heavy  ear  forgets  the  tafte 

And  pleafure  of  a  foog. 

Old  age,  with  all  her  difiti^frtin. 

Invades  your  golden  years 
With  fighs  and  groans,  and  raging  paiPi 

And  death,  that  never  ipares. 

What  will  ye  do  when  light  departs, 
And  leaves  your  withering  eyes, 

Without  one  beam  to  cheer  your  hearts. 
From  the  fupcrior  Ikics  ? 

How  will  yon  meet  God's  frowning  broiff 

Or  Hand  before  his  feat, 
M'hilc  nature's  old  fiipporters  bow, 

Nor  bear  their  tottering  weight  ? 

Can  you  expcA  vo«r  fetble  arms, 

S^uli  make  a  ftroa.?  defence, 
Wiien  death  with  tciTible  aUriss, 

Summons  the  prifoni^r  hence  f 

The  filver  band»  of  nature  burfl. 

And  let  thw*  building  fall ; 
The  ilelh  goe«  down  to  mix  with  daft, 

Itn  vile  original. 

Laden  with  guUt  (a  heavy  lead) 
Uudcans'U  and  unforgivcBt 
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foul  retVD«  t*  ad  aiigrf  God; 
0  be  fltat  out  from  beaven. 


TN,  MOON,  AND  STARS,  PRAISE  Y£ 
THE  LORD. 

usT  of  all  the  lightB  above, 
»u  fua,  whofe  beams  a(}orn  the  fpheres^  • 
i  -ntth  oowcary'd  fwiftnefs  ihoTe, 
(onn  tkt  drclet  of  <iur  yean ; 

ufc  tht  Oeator  of  the  Ikies, 
ut  <!rc&'d  thine  orb  in  golden  niyt; 
'  mijthe  fiui  forpet  to  rife, 
be  k^  his  Maker's  praifel 

an  reipung  beauty  of  the  nighty 
J^uecn  of  iilence,  lihrcr  xnpon, 
^k  itatk  beauns  znd  borrpw*d  light 
:  (ofur  liTals  of  the  noon ; 

fe>  and  to  that  Sovereign  Power 
ling  and  waning  honours  pa 7, 
if)  \adz  thee  rule  the  dvSky  hour, 
tdhalf  fupply  the  abfexlt  day. 

-  tvi&kling  ftars,  who  gild  the  ikiei 
^  ihrknefs  has  in  curtains  drawn, . 
^^ep  four  watch  with  wa^ful  eyet^ 
bee  bofiods,  cares,  and  day,  are  gone : 

ocUim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 
^  d  thnmgh  all  the  heavenly  ftreet; 
bak  botmdleis  treafures  can  aFord 
rich  I  pavement  for  his  feet. 

^  beaTcn  of  heavens,  fupremely  bright; 
IJplacc  of  the  court  divine, 
!=s^.  with  inimiuble  light, 
^Oodhead  condcfcends  to  ihine. 


ttiu  f_"  ^^7  ^^^  inhabitent, 
*»  otters  lovely  beams  of  grace 
*  fwtry  an^cl  every  faint, 
^«  veils  the  Inftrc  of  his  face. 

J^G«i  of  glory,  Oodoftevc, 
]y^  tit  the  fun  that  makes  bur  days : 
**t»llthyfliihjng  works  above,  , 
^  canh  and  diift  attempt  thy  praife. 

THE  WELCOME  MESSENGER. 

^»»,  wW  we  ice  a  faint  of  thine 
L  ^  vaf^Hng  out  his  breathy 

?•  ««png  eyes,  and  looks  divine, 

hauling  and  plcas'd  in  death ; 

"^  wc  could  ev*n  contend  to  lay 
^"w  limbi  upon  that  bed  ! 

5=*  thine  tnvoy  to  convey 

^*fpmt»inhilftead. 

^fcttharerifingonthc  winfc 
Jo  tentttre  in  fc,  place  : 

u^  grim  death  has  loft  his  ftiiigj 

«fha*aaM,gcr,fecif. 

**.S?^^»pttrge  my  crimes  away, 

,*»guat  creates  my  fears, 
^;»;^&»es  death  its  fierce  array. 
*^*»l  the  arms  it  bears. 

ki  ^  thKatentnflr  fins  were  gODCf 
^(kathbdbfthis^g, 


I  could  invite  the  angel  QiU 
And  chide  his  lazy  wing. 

Away  thcie  int^rpofing  days. 

And  let  the  lovers  meet ; 
The  an^el  has  a  cold  embrace, 

But  kmd,  and  foft,  tod  fweet. 

I'd  leap  at  once  my  feventy  years 

]*d  ni(h  into  his  arms, 
And  lofe  my  brdith,  and  all  my  caiq» 

AmidH  thofe  heavenly  charms. 

Joyful  I'd  lay  this  body  doWto,. 

And  leave  the  lifelefs  clay. 
Without  a  fi^h,  withoht  a  groan, 

And  ftretoi  and  foar  away. 

SINCERE  PRAISE. 

Almigbtt  Maker,  God ! 
How  wondrous  is  thy  name ! 
Thy  glories  how  difTusM  abroad 
Through  the  creation's  franie ! 

Nature  in  every  drefs 
Her  humble  homage  pays, 
And  dnds  a  thoufand  ways  t'  exprcfa 
Thine  undiflembled  praife. 

In  native  white  and  red 
The  rofe  and  lily  ftand. 
And,  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  fpread^ 
To  ihbw  thy  ikilful  hand. 

The  lark  mo.0  ts  up  the  ficy. 
With  unambitious  long. 
And  bears  her  Maker's  praife  on  high 
Upon  her  artleiii  tongue. 

^y  foul  would  rife  and  fiog 
To  her  Creator  too. 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worihip'  due. 

8at  pride,  that  bufy  fin, 
Spoils  all  that  I  perform ; 
Curs'd  pride,  tliat  creeps  fecurcly  in. 
And  iwclls  a  haughty  worm. 

Thy  glbries  I  abate. 
Or  praife  thee  with  defign  } 
Some  of  the  favours  I  forget, 
Or  think  the  mei-it  mine. 

The  very  fohgs  I  frame 
Are  faithlefs  to  thy  caufe. 
And  fteal  the  honours  of  tliy  nacid 
-  To  build  their  own  applaufe. 

Create  my  foul  anew, 
Elfe  all  my  worlhip's  vain ; 
This  wretched  heart  will  ne'er  be  true, 
Until  'tis  form'd  again. 

Defcend,  celeftial  fire. 
And  feize  me  from  above ; 
Melt  me  in  flames  of  pore  defire, 
A  iacrifice  to  love. 

Let  joy  and  woHhip  fpend 
The  rcmnai|£  of  my  days, 
And  to  my  God,  my  foul,  afcend, 
In  fwe^t  perfumes  of  praife. 
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•  TRUE  LEARNING. 


Partly  imitated  from  a  French  Sonnet  of  Mr.  Poiret. 

Happv  the  feet  that  fiiinmg  truth  has  led 

With  her  own  hand  to  tread  the  path  (heplcafe,    * 

To  fee  her  native  luftre  round  her  fprcad, 

Without  a  veil,  without  a  lhade» 
All  beauty,  and  all  lij^ht,  as  in  herfelf  fhe  is. 

Our  fenfef  cheat  us  with  the  preiling  crowds 
Of  painted  fhapes  they  thniA  upon  the  mind : 
The  truth  they  (how  lies  vrap'd  in  fevenfold 
Our  fenfes  caft  a  thoufand  clouds  [fhrouds, 

On  uncnlightca*d  fouls,*  and  leave  them  doubly 
blind. 

1  hate  the  duft  th^vt  fierce  difputers  raife. 
And  lofc  the  OMnd  in  a  wild  maze  of  thought : 
What  empty  triflings,  and  what  empty  ways, 

To  fence  and  guard  by  rule  and  rote  (         [not, 
Our  God  will  never  charge  us,  that  we  knew  them 

Touch,  heavenly  Word,  O  touch  thefc  curious 

fouls ; 
Since  I  have  heard  but  one  (oft  hint  from  thee. 
From  all  the  vain  opinions  of  the  fchools 

(That  pAgeantry  of  knowing  fools) 
I  feel  my  powers  releas'd,  and  (land  divinely  free. 

*Twas  this  Almighty  Word  that  all  things  made, 
lie  grafps  whole  nature  in  his  fingle  hand ; 
All  the  eternal  truths  in  him  arc  laid. 

The  ground  of  all  things,  and  their  head. 
The  circle  where  they  move^and  centre  where 
they  ftand. 

Without  his  aid  I  have  no  fure  defence. 
Prom  troops  of  errors  that  befiege  me  round ; 
But  he  that  refts  his  reafon  and  his  fenfe 
Fad  here,  and  never  wanders  hence, 
Unmovcable  he  dwells  upon  unlhaken  ground. 

Infinite  truth,  the  life  of  my  deiires. 
Come  from  the  (ky,  and  join  thyfelf  to  me  ; 
I'm  tir*d  with  hearing,  and  this  reading  tires ; 

But  never  tir*d  of  telling  thee, 
*Tis  thy  fair  face  alone  my  fpirit  bums  to  fee. 

Speak  to  my  foul,  alone,  no  other  hand 
Snail  mark  my  path  out  with  deluiive  artr 
All  nature  filcnt  in  his  prefence  (land ; 
Creatures,  be  domb  at  his  command, 
And  leaves  his  (ingfe  voice  to  whifper  to  my  heart. 

Retire,  my  foul,  within  thyfelf  retire, 
Av/ay  from  fenfi*  and  every  cm  ward  fhow : 
No%v  let  my  thoughts  to  loftier  themes  afpire. 
My  knowledge  now  on  wheels  of  fire 
^ay  mount  and  fpread  above,  furveying  a!l  below. 

The  Lord  grows  lavifh  of  his  hesvenly  light. 
And  pour*  whole  floods  on  fnch  a  mind  as  this : 
Fled  from  the  eyes,  fhe  gains  a  piercing  fight. 
She  dive»  into  the  inflnite, 
And  fees  unutterable  things  in  that  unknown  abyfs. 

TRUE  WISDOM. 

PaoMocvcK  him  hktk,  my  mufe,  whom  wifdom 
gulden  • 

In  lier  own  path  to  her  own  heavenly  feat ; 
Thi  01  gh  all  the  ftooxu  his  foul  iecurely  glides, 


Nor  can  the  tempe£U»  nm  the  tide^ 
That  rife  and  roar  around,  fupplaulm  lady  U 

Earth,  you  may  let  your  golden  arrowi  flf. 

And  feek,  in  vain,  a  paffage  to  his  brad,     I 

Spread  all  your  painted  toys  to  com  hsm 

He  fmiles,  and  fees  them  vainly  trf       I 

To  lure  his  foul  afide  from  her  etenal  rd     ] 

Our  he^<(lrong  lufls,  like  a  young iimi 
Start,  and  flee  raging  in  a  violent  «ma  ; 
He  tames  and  breaks  them,  mam^c^l 
them. 
Checks  their  career,  and  turns  ad 
And  bids  his  reafon  bridle  their  liceotioeifi 

Lord  of  himfelf,  he  rules  his  wUdtfl  tbg 

And  boldly  a^s  what  calmly  he  defigsU 

While  he  looks  down  and  pities  human  bibj 

Nor  can  he  think,  nor  can  he  find         ' 

A  plague  like  reigning  pafCons,  and  a  fobjcd  mi 

But  oh !  'tis  mighty  toil  to  reach  this  hem 
To  vanquifh  felt  is  a  laborious  art ; 
What  manly  courage  to  fufbin  the  figbt     I 
To  bear  the  noble  pain,  und  part 
With  thofc  dear  charming  tempters  roottfliil 

*Tishard  to  fland  when  all  themffioa*! 
Hard  to  awake  the  eye  that  pafnofl  bliak; 
To  rend  and  tear  out  this  unhappy  lovt, 
That  clinps  fo  clofe  about  our  mio^  [> 
And  where  th  inchanted  foul  fo  fwcctt 


Hard ;  but  it  may  be  done.  Come,  hcai 
Come  to  my  bread,  and  with  one  ycwe 
Melt  off  my  lufls,  my  fetters :  I  can  bear    i 
A  while  to  be  a  tenant  here. 
But  not  be  chain'd  and  prifon*d  inza^-^M 

Heaven  is  my  home,  and  I  muft  nieinT«l| 
Sublime  above  the  globe  my  flight  aijun'> 
I  have  a  foul  w^s  made  to  pitykiD(:i« 
.  And  all  their  little  glittering  ^^Fi 
I  have  a  foul  was  made  for  infinite  dcvtt 

Loosed  from  the  earth,  my  hc«t »  sp*"*' 

flown;  ^ 

Farewell,  my  friends,  and  all  that  oft  • 

Now,  Ihonld  you  fix  my  feet  oo  Ociiu'j  - -"^ 

Crown  me,  and  call  the  world  mT  o*^- 

The  gold  that  binds  my  brows  cobU  v^'* 

foul  confine. 

I  am  the  Lord's,  and  Tefus  is  my  low  :^ 
He,  that  dear  God,  (hall  fiU  my  nft  ^^ 
My  fleft»  below  ;  yet  I  can  dwell  »ho«» ,.  ^ 
And  nearer  to  my  Saviour  move ;       I'f^ 
There  all  my  foul  fliaU  centre,  all  mjfcmat^ 

Thus  I  with  angels  live;  thus  haff^»«« 
I  fit  on  liigh,  nor  mind  inferior Joy« : 
Fill'd  with  his  love,  I  feel  that  God  »  «**• 
His  glory  is  my  great  defigo*  j  , 

That  everUfting  projed  all  my  thoughts  eir, 

A  SONG  TO  CREATING  WISDOM 

PART  X* 

ETEtNAL  WifSom,  thee  wepiwfc* 
Thre  the  creation  finp :  .  -_. 

With  thy  loud  name,  roeks,  hiB^  •"•**i 
And  heaven V  |ug)l  ptlace  ring** 
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e  iie  M  tlie  bright  wing*  of  day 
>tnTd  with  the  fim ; 
1  what  vxaze  Ihall  I  Curvcy 
K  wooden  thoa  hail  done ! 

hand  Imiw  wide  it  forced  the  (kj  \ 
3w  Tioriool  to  behold  ? 


M 


'd  with  t  bhie  of  hcaveolr  dye, 
ad  QatT'd  i»th  fparkliiig  gold. 

re  thoa  kft  bid  the  globes  of  light 

heir  cadiefc  circlet  nm  ; 

tit  the  jttfc  pbmct  rules  the  night, 

•uuldayDbeTBtfacfuu. 

PAftT  II. 

*o^  I  torn  my  wondering  cyet 
J  coodi  and  ftorms  below. 
He  uder-regiooa  of  the  ikiet 
by  DBmeroua  glories  Ihow. 

'  ooify  wiada  Oand  ready  there 
RT  ordoi  to  obey, 

4  fcanding  wings  they  fwcep  the  air, 
r^aakc  thy  chariot  way. 

?'^«  a  trumpet,  loud  and  ftrong, 
^M  amnder  fluhca  our  coaft ; 
[l^*  *ft  red  li^tnings  wave  along, 
Hit  bmnai  of  thine  hoft. 

die  thin  air,  without  a  prop, 
«0|  tmitfttl  flio wera  around : 
aV^ommand  they  fiok,  and  drop 
il»ar  htneii  on  the  ground. 

PART    III. 

t 

T?^  eardi  1  bend  my  fong, 
j^«it  my  eyes  abroad,        * 
^  the  Britifli  iiles  along ; 
^^jHconfclsyourOoi 

^  ^^  itis  wondrous  fldll  array 
I  l^'>«W«in  tharming  green ; 

«Kahnd  flowert  between ! 

ioib  for  future  navies  grow, 
j^*jAlh.c»',beft  defence, 

rT^  wd  TOcs  rejoice  below, 
^'^laxurie.offen/e. 

a!u*?  ^^^  ^»  Pafturc  feeds : 

,.  Wk>w  through  the  Ltndian  meadi, 
"^'wunteonshandfupplics. 

^  PAET   IV. 

wJi^^^'filver  flood: 

Ttt  i2^.^^<*n  f'^cUs  and  roars, 
^'^'^herrnlerGod.  * 

OlifcJ^.  ?9jn«ains  of  the  deep 

""ktheato  the  land. 
>  W^S?  kfflgdoms.  Lord, 

^^^-ghthenorthcmlS. 


TAIT  yf* 


Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  ftrike  the  fazing  fight, 
Through  ikies,  ana  Teas,  and  ioUd  groundf 

With  terror  and  delight. 

Infinite  ftrength,  and  equal  flciU, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad. 
Our  fouls  with  yaft  amazement  fill. 

And  fpeak  the  builder  God.  •  i 

But  the  fweet  beauties  of  thy  grace 

Our  fofter  paffions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jcfus  face 

We  fee,  adore,  and  love. 

GOD'S  ABSOLUTE  DOMINION. 

Loan,  when  my  thoughtful  foul  furveys 
Fire,  air,  and  earth,  and  ftars  and  feas» 

I  call  them  all  thy  ilaves ; 
Conuniffion'd  by  my  Father's  wiD, 
Potfons  fiiall  cure,  or  balms  ihall  hiU  ; 

Vernal  funs,  or  zyphyrs  breath. 
May  bum  or  blaft  the  plants  to  death 

That  fliarp  December  iaves ; 

What  can  winds  or  planets  boa& 

But  a  precarious  power  ? 
The  fun  is  all  in  darknefs  loft, 
Froft  fliall  be  fire,  and  fire  be  froft. 

When  he  appoints  the  hour. 
Lo,  the  Norwegians  near  the  polar  jkr 

Chafe  their  frozen  limbs  with  (how. 

Their  frozen  limbs  awake  and  glow. 

The  vital  flame  touch'd  with  a  ftranrn  funnl^ 
Rekindles,  for  the  God  of  life  is  nigh ;  ^ 

He  bids  the  vital  flood  in  wonted'orcles  flow. 

Cold  fteel,  ezpos*d  to  northern  air. 
Drinks  the  meridian  fury  of  the  midnight  bear   * 

And  burns  th'  unwary  ftranger  there.  ' 

Enquire,  my  foul,  of  ancient  feme, 

Look  back  two  thoufand  rears,  and  fee 

Th'  Aflyrian  prince  tranatorm*d  a  brute. 

For  boaftingto  be  abfolute  : 
Once  to  his  co^rt  the  God  of  Ifrael  came, 

A  King  more  abfolute  than  he. 

I  fee  the  furnace  blaze  with  rage 

Sevenfold :  I  fee  amidft  the  flaine 

Three  Hebrews  of  immortal  name  s 
They  move,  they  walk  acrofs  the  burning  ftaetf 

Unhurt,  and  fcarlefs,  while  the  tyrant  ftood 

A  ftatue ;  fear  congeal'd  his  blood ; 

Nor  did  the  raging  clement  dare 

Attempt  their  garments,  or  their  hair  s 
It  knew  the  Lord  of  nature  there. 
Nature  compell'd  by  a  fupcrior  caufe. 

Now  breiUts  her  own  eternal  laws. 

Now  fcems  to  break  them,  and  obeys 

Her  fovereign  king  in  difi*erent  ways. 

Father,  how  brieht  thy  glories  fliine ! 

How  broad  thy  kingdom,  how  divine  ?    fthiie. 
Nature,  and  miracle,  and  fate,  and  chance,  are 

Hence  from  my  heart,  ye  idoU,  flee. 

Ye  founding  names  of  vanity : 

No  more  my  lips  ihall  iacrifice 

To  chance  and  nature,  ules  and  lies : 
Creatires  without  a  God  cao  yieldme  no  foppliel 
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THE  yrOEKS  OF  WATTS. 


What  is  the  fun,  of  what  the  lhade» 
Or  frolls,  or  flames,  to.  kill  or  fave  ?  . 
His  ^Yoiir  is  vij  life,  his  lips  pronpiuice  me  dc^; 
And  as  his  awful  dilates  bid. 
Earth  is  my  mother,  or  my  grave. 

CONDESCENPIKG  GRACE. 

Im  JmiUUian  •fibe  tnwtb  Pfdm, 

WnsN  the  eternal  bows  the  ikies, 
,  To  vifit  earthy  thing?. 
With  fA>m  divine  he  turns  his  eyei' 
From  towers  of  haughty  kings : 

» 

Rides  on  a  cloud  difdainful  by 

A  Sulun,  or  a  Czar, 
Laughs  at  ^  worms  tlurt  rife  fo  high^ 

Or  frowns  them  from  afiu- ; 

He  bids  his  awful  chariot  roll 
,  Far  downward  from  the  Ikies; 
To  vifit  every  humble  foul. 
With  plcafure'  in  his  eyes. 

Why  ihould  the  Lord  that  reigns  above 

Difdain  fo  lofty  kings  \ 
8av,  Lord,  and  why  fuch  looks  of  love 

Upon  fuch  worthkls  things  \ 

Mortals,  be  dnmb :  what  creature  darei 

Difpute  his  awful  will  \ 
Alk  no  account  of  his  a^irs^ 

Bat  tremble,  and  be  ftill. 

juft  like  his  nature  is  his  s:race» 

All  ibveteign,  and  all  free ; 
Great  God,how  icarchlefs  are  thy  ways ! 

How  deep  thy  judgments  be ! 

ThE  INFINITE. 

Some  feraph,  lend  your  heavenly  tongvei' 

Or  harp  of  golden  ftring. 
That  1  may  raife  a  lofty  long 

To  our  Eternal  King. 

Tliy  names,  how  in6nite  they  be ! 

Great  Everlafting  One! 
Boundlefs  thy  miff;ht  and  majefty. 

And  unconfin*d  thy  throne. 

Thy  glories  (hine  of  wondrous  fize. 

And  wondrous  large  thy  grace ; 
Immorul  day  breaks  from  tmne  eyes. 

And  Gabriel  veils  his  face. 

Thine  eifcnce  is  a  vaft  abyfs. 

Which  angels  cannot  found, 
An  ocean  of  infinities 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown!d. 

The  myftcries  of  creation  lie. 

Beneath  enlighten'd  minds. 
Thoughts  can  soccnd  above  the  iky. 

And  fly  before  the  winds. 

Iteafon  may  trafp  the  mafly  hills« 

And  (Iretch  from  pole  to  pole. 
But  half  thy  name  our  fpirit  fiUs, 

And  overloads  our  foul. 

In  vain  our  haughty  rcalbn  fwells^ 

For  nothing's  found  in  Thee 
Bot  bottadlcis  unconccivablcsy 

iUd  tait  curaity. 


C01<F£55ION  AMD  FABBOK 

Alas,  my  aching  heart ! 
Here  the  keen  torment  Ges ; 
It  racks  my  wakiifg  hours  with  fimrt, 
And  fr^hts  my  flooibering  eyes. 

Guilt  will  be  hid  no  more. 
My  griefr  take  vent  apace. 
The  crimes  that  blot  my  confdenoe  eV 
Fluih  crimioD  in  niy  £ue« 

My  forrowi,  like  a  -fiood» 
Impatient  of  reftraint. 
Into  uiy  bofom,  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 

This  impious  heart  of  mine 
Could  once  defy  the  Lord, 
Could  raih  with  violence  on  to  ^{ 
In  prefence  of  thy  fword. 

How  often  have  I  flood 
A  rebel  to  the  ikies. 
The  calls,  the  tenders  of  a  God, 
And  mercy's  loudeft  cries ! 

He  offers  all  his  grace* 
And  all  his  heaven  to  me ; 
Oflcrs !  but  'tis  to  fenfelefs  bnfi. 
That  cannot  feel  nor  ice. 

Jefus  the  Saviour  ilands 
To  court  me  from  above, 
And  looks  and  fpreads  his  wounded  lucff^t 
And  (hows  the  prints  of  love. 

But  I,  a  ftnpid  fool. 
How  long  have  I  wi^ilood 
The  blcifinrs  purchased  with  his  Uff^ 
And  paid  for  all  in  blood  \ 

The  heavenly  VHxwt,  came  down 
And  tendered  me  his  vnngs 
To  mount  me  Upward  to  a  crown* 
And  bright  immortal  things. 

Lord,  I'm  aiham'd  to  &y 
That  I  refus'd  thy  Dove, 
And  fent  thy  Spirit  griev'd  away* 
To  his  own  realms  of  love. 

Not  all  thine  heavenly  channsi 
Nor  terrors  of  thy  hand. 
Could  force  me  to  lay  down  my  uWi 
And  bow  to  thy  commandi 

Lord,  'tis  againil  thy  lace 
My  fins  like  arrows  ziie. 
And  yet,  and  yet  (O  matchkfi  gia«  ; 
Thy  thunder  iilcnt  lies. 

O  ihall  I  never  feel 
llie  meltinrs  of  thy  love  \ 
Am  I  fuch  heO-haidcn'd  ftcd 
That  mercy  cannot  move  ? 

Now  for  one  powerful  ghaect 
Dear  Saviour,  from  ^T  ^*^ '  .j. 
This  rebeUbeart  no  more  witWhw^ 
But  finks  beneath  thy  graoe. 

O'crcome  by  dyine  love  I  frDf 
Here  at  thy  crofs  I  l«  t     ^       jt 
And  throw  my  foul,  my  «»•  "T  *"• 
And  weep,  and  love,  aad  die* 


LYRIC  i^OEMa. 
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tile,  ^qpiAePrtnttof  Mcrc7,rire, 
Witk  ^jof  aod  piMr  in  Ut  cyw : 
Rife,    sod  bdiola  mv  wounded  veina. 
Here  flowB  die  blcxia  to  maih  thy  ftains. 

J  grtit  Father  reconcil'd  :*' 
And  lo,  the  Father  finil'd : 
diernlM  clap*d  their  wings, 
td  Ibiaodedgnceoo  all  their  ilringa. 

^XTMG  MEH  AND  MAIDENS,  Ohb  MEN 
BABES,  PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD, 
PiaL  cxlyiii.  xa. 


I  of  Ate,  bold  and  jdim^, 
la  KkviU  otfes  of  wh^e  Ycini 
A  flpotf  of  fiery  Ti^nr  reig^,.  [ftmng ; 

w  ^kUi  yoor  a^ve  limbs,  with  hardy  finews 
-Riff  fwftnte  at  th*  eternal  throne 
"*^pa  yoor  ]>recarioos  powers  depend ; 
^^^kH  at  if  your  litcs  were  all  your  own, 
choofe  your  Maker  for  your  friend ; 
r  is  yonr  life,  his  arm  is  your  fupport, 
an  ftretcb  your  ilays,  or  ctit  your  mi- 
'    fliort. 


V«^riBi^  who  roll  yonr  ajtfiil  eyes, 
^g  j^fboot  delicioiu  danger  thenca  | 
5«Hft  the  lovely  fiflrhtning  flies, 
A^mi  Bchi  onr  reafon  down  to  fenie ; 
6oaft  not  of  thofe  withering  charms 
'%Bt  mdl  yield  their  youthiful  grace 
To    age  and  wrinkles,  eaith  and  worms ; 
t  Vmfc  ^  author  of  yov  finiling  face ;  [hours: 
hEavenly  bridegroom  claims  your  blooming 


^  uke  it  Tomr  perpetual  care 
^  '   '  tlat  Everlafiing  Fair; 

•  are  the  fun,  and  but  the  {hade  is  yours. 
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who&  different  deftinios 
wi^  threads  of  different  fize ; 
the  fame  fpring-tide  of  tears, 
^c  yonr  hopes,  and  joys,  and  fears, 
I  j^BJiNi  train  H  and  date  your  following  years : 
Mkyov  mt  fileoce  in  his  praiie 
'^^  wrought  your  wondious  frame  3 
^fands  of  tendered  accent  raifie 

i^bononrs  to  his  name; 
^fonfecrate  your  early  days 
»  bow  the  Power  fnpreme. 
(beads  of  Ytnciable  age, 
narching  off  the  mortal  ftage, 
%  whole  vital  threads  are  fpon 
u  e'er  the  elafs  of  life  would  rutt, 
the  hand  mat  led  your  way 
.  Bowery  ^}d»  a  fair  long  fommer's  day ; 
«u  your  tool  in  praifes  to   the  foTereign 
pow«  [hour. 

K  yonr  trcft  fo  diAant  from  yovr  dawning 

•YIKC  FOWL,  AND  CREEPING  THINGS, 
PRAISE  YE  THE  LOkD, 

^  PlaL  cxWiii.  xa 

^^iocks,  whofe  ibft  enamell'd  wing 
^w^  lad  i^ently  cleaves  the  (ky  ) 
rf'  dnnnmg  notes  addrels  the  jTpriag 
ytt  in  artlefs  harmony. 
LMy  ninftrelt  of  the-ficld, 
y^  in  leafy  ihadows  fit, 

1  iJ  T«w  wondrous  ftmanres  build,      [light : 
'^^yov  tooefsl  voices  with  ^  dawning 


To  nature^  God  yonr  firft  devotions  pty. 

Ere  -you  £ilnte  the  rifing  day, 
Tis  he  calls  up  the  fun,  and  gives  him  every  ivfy* 

Serpents,  who  o'er  the  meadows  Aide, 

And  wear  upoQ  your  Ihinmg  back 

Numerous  ranks  of  gaudy  pride. 

Which  thonfand  mingling  colours  make; 
Let  the  fierce  glaifces  of  yonr  eyes 
Rebate  their  baleful  fire : 

In  harmkfs  play  twift  and  unfold 

The  volumes  of  your  fcaly  gold : 
That  rich  embroidery  of  your  gay  attire, 

vProchums  your  MaVr  kind  and  wiie. 

Infeds  and  mites,  of  mean  degree, 

That  fwarm  in  myriads  <o'er  Uie  Umd* 

Moulded  by  Wifdom's  artful  hand. 
And  curl'd  and  painted  with  a  various  die  j 

In  your  innumerable  forms     . 

Praife  him  tliat  wears  th'  etheteal  croWB« 

And  bend  his  lofty  counfels  down 
To  defpicahle  worms. 

THE  COMPARISON  AND  COMPLAINT. 

iNriNXTc  power,  eternal  Lord, 

How  fovereign  is  thy  hand ! 
All  nature  rofe  t*  obey  thy  word. 

And  moves  9i,  thy  command. 

With  fteady  courfe  thy  fbining  fiiir 

Keeps  his  appointed  way ; 
And  au  the  hours  obedient  nift 

The  pirde  of  the  day. 

But  ah !  how  wide  my  fpirit  flies. 

And  wanders  from  her  God ! 
My  foul  forgets  the  heavenly  price. 

And  treads  the  downward-road. 

The  raging  fire,  and  fiormv  fea. 

Perform  thine  awful  wil^ 
And  every  beaft  and  every  tree. 

Thy  great  defigns  fulfil : 

While  my  wild  p^ons  rage  writhin^ 

Nor  thy  conunands  obey ; 
And  flc(h  and  feaie,  enflav'tl  to  fin« 

Draw  my  beft  thoughts  away. 

Shall  creatures  Of  a  meaner  frame 

Pay  all  their  dues  to  thee ; 
Creatures,  that  never  knew  thy  nuagf 

That  never  kv'd  like  me  ? 

Great  God,  create  my  foul  anew. 

Conform  my  heart  to  thine. 
Melt  down  toj  will  and  let  it' flow* 

And  take  the  mould  divine. 

Seize  my  whole  frame  into  thine  hand  i 

Here  a]I  my  powers  I  bring ; 
Manafre  the  wheels  by  thy  command, 
«  And  govern  every  ipring. 

Then  fiiall  my  feet  no  more  depart. 

Nor  wandering  fenfes  rove ; 
Devotion  fliall  be  all  mv  htar^ 

And  all  my  paflions  love. 

Than  not  the  fun  ihall  more  than  I 

.  His  Maker's  law  perform, 
Nor  travel  fwifter  tmough  the  Ikjf, 
Nor  with  a  seal  fo  warm* 


^i 


JHE  WORKS   Of  WATTS- 


COD  SUPREME  AND  SELF^UFFICIENT. 

'"WiiAT  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name. 
Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  anrels  teach  : 
He  dwells  conceal'd  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  thoughts  can  reach. 

The  fpadpus  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 
Compar'd  with  him,  how  ihort  they  fall  ? 
They  are  too  dark,  and  he  too  bright. 
Kothing  are  the^,  and  God  is  all 

He  fpoke  the  wondrous  word,  and  lo 
Creation  rofe  at  his  command : 
Whirlwinds  and  feas  their  limits  know, 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

There  refts  the  earth,  there  roll  the  fpheres 
There  nature  leans,  and  feels  her  prop : 
But  his  own  Self-fufficience  bears 
The  freight  of  his  own  glories  up. 

The  tide  of  creatureaebbs  and  flows, 
34eafurinfir  the  changes  by  their  moon : 
Vo  ebb  hts  fea  of  glory  knows. 
His  age  ii  one  eternal  moon. 

Tlien  fly,  my  fong,  an  endlefs  round* 
The  lofty  tune  let  Michael  raife ; 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  found, 
But  we  can  neVr  fulfil  the  praife. 

JESUS  THE  ONLY  SAVIOUR. 

Adam  our  father  and  our  head, 
Tranfgreft ;  and  juftice  doomed  us  dead : 
The  fiery  law  fpeakf  all  defpair. 
There's  no  reprive,  nor  pardon  there. 

Call  a  bright  council  in  the  Ikies; 
•«  Seraphs  the  mighty  and  the  wife, 
«  Say,  what  eig)«iient  can  you  give  f 
"  That  fin  be  damn*d,  and  finners  live  ? 

«*  Speak,  are  you  ftrong  to  bear  the  load, 
**  Tiie  weighty  vengeance  of  a  God  ? 
•  Which  of  you  loves  our  wretched  race, 
**  Or  dares  to  venture  in  our  place  ?" 

In  vain  we  alk :  for  all  around 

Stands  filence  through  the  heavenly  ground: 

There's  not  a  glorious  mind  above 

Has  half  the  ftrength  or  half  the  love. 

But,  O  umitterable  grace ! 
Th*  Eternal  Son  takes  Adam's  place  : 
Down  to  our  world  the  Saviour  flies. 
Stretches  his  naked  arms,  and  dies. 

Juftice  was  pleasM  to'bniife  the  God, 
And  pay  its  wrongs  with  heavenly  blood ; 
What  unknown  racks  and  pangs  he  bore ! 
Then  rofe:  The  law  could  aflc  no  more. 

Amazing  w«rk !  look  down,  ye  flciet. 
Wonder  and  gaze  with  all  yotir  eyes ; 
Ye  heavcnlv  tjiroiies,  ftoop  from  above. 
And  bow  t6  this  myfterious  love. 

See,  how  they  b«Ml!  See,  bowthev  look, 
han%  thev  had  read  th'  otemal  book. 
And  ftwued  dark  decrees  in  vain. 
The  croft  and  Calvary  makes  them  plass. 

>low  they  art  ftmck  with  deep  amaze, 
^adi  wiui  hk  wtAgi  conceals  his  faoe^ 


Now  clap  their  (bunding  plmnes,  and  oyi 
«  The  wifdom  of  a  Deity !" 

Low  they  adore  th'  Incarnate  Son, 
And  fing  the  glories  he  hath  won ; 
Sing  how  he  broke  our  iron  chains, 
How  deep  he  funk,  how  high  he  reigu. 

Triumph  and  reign,  viAorious  Lord, 
By  all  thy  flaming  hofts  ador'd : 
And  fay,  dear  Conc^ucror,  fay,  bowkoji 
Ere  we  fliaU  rife  to  join  their  fong. 

Lo,  from  afer  the  promis'd  day 
Shines  with  a  well-diftingoifliM  ny; 
But  my  wing'd  pafiion  hardly  bean 
Thefc  lengths  of  flow  delaying  yem. 

Send  down  a  chariot  from  abovci 
With  fiery  wheels,  and  pav'd  witkkn: 
Raife  me  beyond  th'  ethereal  bine. 
To  fing  and  love  as  angels  do. 

LOOKING  UPWARD. 

Tax  heavens  invite  mine  eye. 
The  ftars  iklnte  me  ronnd ;  ^ 
Father,  I  blufh,  I  mourn  to  lie 
Thus  groveling  on  the  ground. 

My  warmer  fpirits  move. 
And  make  attempts  to  fly ; 
I  wifli  aloud  for  wings  of  love 
To  raife  me  fwift  and  high. 

Beyond  thofc  cryftal  vaults. 
And  all  their  fparkltng balls; 
They're  but  the  porches  to  thy  coum 
And  paintings  on  thy  walls. 

Vain  worlJ,  farewell  to  you; 
Heaven  is  my  native  air : 
I  bid  my  friends  a  fliort  adieu^ 
Impatient  to  be  there. 

I  feci  my  powers  released 
From  their  old  fldhy  clod ; 
Fair  guardian,  bear  nte  up  in  haftCi 
And  fet  me  near  my  God. 

CHRIST  DYING,  RISING,  AND R^^*^ 

He  diet!  the  heavenly  lover diuf 
The  tidings  ftrike  a  doleful  found 
On  my  poor  heart-ftrings '-  <1«*P  ^  ^^ 
In  the  cold  caverns  of  the  gfDHD<L 

Come,  faints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two, 
On  the  dear  bofom  of  yoar  Go4, 
He  filed  a  thouiand  drops  for  yoo, 
A  thouiand  drops  of  ric&er  bkNod. 

Here's  love  and  grief  bejond  dcgref , 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  lor  men  1 
But  lo,  what  fudden  joys  I  fee ! 
Jefus  the  dead  revives  again. 

The  rifing  God  forfakes  the  tomb. 
Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flj^  J 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  he«5» 
And  fliottt  hmi  welcome  to  the  Sua- 
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Braak  off  your  teaft,  ye  ftiots  «•*  "^ 
How  high  our  Great  Deli«f  er  1%%^  • 


LYRIC    POErtS. 


3tr 


he  fpcSTd  the  Kofts  of  hell» 
(he  maofter  death  in  chains. 


Ef^rr  for  crer  wondrou  King ! 

to  vtdeem  and  ftroi^  to  lave ! 
3  aflK  themooier,  Where's  hislHng  ? 

whjCfe't  thy  Ttdorf,  hoafUng  grave  ? 

THE  GOX>  OF  THUNIMER. 

VI X  Imniffufr,  th*  amazing  height, 
:  'boQodldignndeur  of  our  God, 
Lo  tjcadi  the  worlds  beneath  his  feet» 
A  iynji  tbe  nations  with  his  nod ! 

I  fpcsksi  aad  lo,  aU  nature  fhakes, 
cavtas  cfcriafting  pillars  bow ; 
r  rends  tJbe  donds  with  hideous  crackle 
sj  &C0U  his  fiery  arrows  through. 

rU,  Jcr  the  nations  ftart  and  fly 
thT  blac  lightening'*  horrid  glare, 
icHb  and  onpcrors  flirink  and  die, 
r>£.a  flame  anJ  noifie  torment  the  air, 

c  coiie  aad  ilme  confound  the  ikies, 
nd  drovn  the  fpa^ous  realms  below, 
:t  win  ir«  fing  the  Thundercr*s  praifi;^ 
^  kad  our  k>n4  ho£uinas  through* 

irftjjj  King,  thy  blazing  power 
ciin  our  hearts  to  flaming  joys, 
:  (bcut  to  hear  thy  thunders  roar, 
id  echo  to  our  Father*s  voice. 

ta»fliaU  the  God  our  Saviour  come, 
'A  u^hmings  round  liis  chariot  play : 
lirbt'iiingSt  fly  to  make  him  room, 
'  4.jno«s  ftorms  prepare  his  way  1 

THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT. 

AM    ODE. 

AiUmpud  im  Em^ifi  S^ppbUk, 

*^iiT  the  fierce  north  wind  with  his  airy  forces 
^on  sp  the  Baltic  to  a  foaming  fury  $ 
>^  die  red  lightning  with  a  uorm  of  hail  comes 

Ruihing  amain  down. 

K/Tv  :^  poor  failors  ftand  amaz*d  and  tremble ! 
I^kk  the  hoarft^^thunder,  like  a  bloody  trumpet, 
Un  a  load  onfct  to  ths  gapinz  waters 

Quick  to  devour  them. 

kh  ikall  the  notie  be,  and  the  wild  diforder, 
^  uiJTip  eternal  may  be  like  thefe  earthly) 
^thc  dire  terror  when  the  gfmt  Archangel 

Shakes  the  creation ; 

*Qn  the  ftropg  pillars  of  the  y^ult  of  heayen, 
^(^vp  old  marble,  the  repofe  of  princes; 
'tt  tile  paves  open,  and  the  booesarifing. 

Flames  all  around  them. 

liik  the  Arill  outcries  of  the  guilty  wretches ! 
^ly  hright  horror,  and  amazinf  anguiih, 
we  diroigh  their  eye-Uds,  wqile  the  Uving 
wormlica 

Gnawing  within  them. 

pttghts,  like  old  vuknres,  prey  npon  their  heart- 
Pfithe  finan  tingca,  when  the  eye  beholds  the 


Lofty  Judge  frowning,  aad  a  flood  of  vcRgeanoa* 

Rolling  afore  him* 

Ho^lefs  immortals !  how  they  fcream  and  fliiver 
While  devils  puih  them  to  the  pit  wide-yawning 
Hideous  and  gloomy  to  receive  them  headlong 

Down  to  the  centrsb 

Stop  here,  mv  fiinry:  (all  away,  ve  horrid 
Doleful  ideas !)  come,  arife  to  Jelus, 
How  he  fits  God4ike !  and  the  faints  around  him 

Thrott'd,  yet  adoring  I 

O  may  I  fit  there  when  he  comes  triumphant. 
Dooming  the  nations !  then  afcend  tojglory. 
While  our  hofiumas  all  along  the  paflage 

Shout  the  Redeem«ci 


THE  SONG  OF  ANGELS  ABOVE. 

Earth  has  detain'd  me  prifpner  long. 

And  Vm  grown  weary  now  ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongae, 

There*8  nothing  here  for  you. 

Ttr*d  in  my  thoughts,  I  ftretch  me  dQWiy 

And  upward  gfince  mine  eyes. 
Upward  (my  Father)  to  thy  tnrone. 

And  to  my  native  ikies. 

There  the  dear  Man  my  Saviour  fit#, 
The  God,  how  bright  he  fliiacs! 

And  fcattert  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

Seraphs  with  elevated  ftraina  v 

Circle  the  throne  around. 
And  move  and  charm  the  ftarry  plaint 

With  an  immortal  found. 

Tefus  the  Lord  their  harps  employs,  ' 

Jeftts  my  love  they  fing, 
Jelus  the  name  of  both  our  joya 

Soui^ds  fweet  from  every  firing. 

Hark,  how  beyond  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  time  and  fpace  they  run. 
And  fpeak  in  moil  majeltic  foundi. 

The  godhead  of  the  Son. 

How  on  the  Father's  breail  he  lay. 

The  darling  of  his  foul,  ' 
Infinite  years  before  the  day 

Or  heavens  began  to  roU. 

And  now  they  fink  the  loftv  tone. 

And  gentler  notes  they  play. 
And  bring  th'  eternal  God-head  do«R 

To  dwell  in  humble  clay. 

O  (acred  b^uties  of  the  Man! 

(The  God  refides  within) 
His  flefli  all  pure,  without  a  ibin» 

His  foul  without  a  fin. 

Then,  how  he  look'd,  and  how  he  finil'd^ 
What  wondrous  things  he  laid ! 

Sweet  cherubs,  flay,  dwell  here  awhilct 
And  tell  what  Jefvs  di4* 


At  his  coinmand  the  blind  aWak^ 
Aad  feci  the  gladfome  rays^ 


•^ 
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THE  WORKS   O      WATTS. 


He  bidi  the  dumb  attempt  to  fpeak, 
Tfaey  try  their  toogues  in  praife. 

He  ihed'a  tKoufand  bleflings  rouod 

Whex«-c*er  be  turD*d  his  eye; 
He  fpoko,  and  at  the  fovereign  foun4 
.  The  helliih  legioni  fly. 

That  while  with  unambitious  ftrifo 

Th'  ethereal  minftrels  rove 
^jhrougfa  all  the  labours  of  his  lile^ 

And  woDdcrs>of  his  loye. 

In  the  full  choir  a  broken  firing 

Groans  with  a  ftrange  furprife;^ 
The  reft  in  filence  jnoum  their  King, 
.  That  bleeds  and  Ip^es,  and  dies. 

Seraph  and  faint,  with  drooping  wings, 
Ceafe  their  harmonious  brea^ ; 

Ko  blobmine  trees,  nor  bubbling  fprings^ 
While  Jeins  fleeps  in  death. 

Then  all  at  once  to  living  ftrains 

They  fummon  cv'ry  chord, 
Break  im  the  tomb,  and  burft  his  dainsi 

And  mow  their  riling  Lord.  ^ 

Around  flie  flaming  army  throngs 

To  guard  him  to  the  flcies, 
With  loud  hofannas  on  their  toDgne% 

And  triumph  in  their  eyes. 

In  awful  ftate  the  conquering  God 

Afcends  his  Ihining  throne, 
While  tuneful  angeU  f6und  abroad 

The  Ti^orieshc  has  won. 

Kow  let  me  rife,  and  join  their  fong. 

And  be  an  angel  too; 
My  heart,  mv  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongnei 

Here's  joyful  work  for  you. 

I  wd^  begin  the  mufic  here. 

And  (b  my  foul  fliould  rife : 
Oh !  for  fome  heavenly  notes  to  bear 

My  lp(rit  to  the  Ikies! 

There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  fit, 
There  I  would  fain  have  place. 

Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet. 
So  I  might  fee  his  JFacc. 

I  am  confin*d  to  earth  no  more, 

But  mount  in  hafte  above. 
To  blefs  the  God  that  I  adoiv. 

And  fing  the  Man  I  love. 


FIRE,  AIR,  EARTH,  AMD  SEA,  PRAISE  YE 

THE  LORD. 

Saitb,  thou  great  footftool  of  onr  God 

Who  reigns  on  high ;  thou  fruitful  fonrcc 

Of  all  our  raiment,  life  and  food ; 

pur  houfe,  our  parent,  and  our  nurfe ; 
Mighty  ftage  of  mortal  fcenes, 
Dreft  with  itrong  and  gay  machines. 
Hung  with  golden  lamps  around 
(And  ifowery  carpets  fpread  the  ground)  ; 
Thou  bulky  globe,  proaigious  mats, 

That  hangs  nnpillar*a  in  an  empty  fpace ! 
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While  thy  unwieldy  weight  refts  oft  (he  (edble  \ 
Blels  th9t  Aln^ghty  Woid  that  &i'd  and  bi 
thee  there. 

Fire,  thou  fwift  herald  of  his  doe, 
Whofe  glorious  rage,  at  hit  commud, 
Levels  a  palace  with  the  fand. 

Blending  the  lofty  (pires  in  ruin  widx  tbcbL*. 
Ye  heavenly  flames,  that  finge  the  air, 
Artillery  of  a  jealous  God, 

Bright  arrows  that  his  founding  qoitcnbs 
To  fcatter  deaths  abroad ; 

Lightnings,  adore  the  fovereign  arm  dotEs^ 

Hisven^ance,  and  your  fires,  npootlxbtts 
kings. 

Thou  vital  element,  the  air, 
Whofe  boondlefs  magazines  of  bicsdi 
Our  laintine  flame  of  life  repair,         [h 
And  fave  the  oubble  man  from  the  ceMaa^ 
And  ve,  whofe  vital  moifture  yields 

Liie*s  purple  ftream  a  frefli  fupply  \      it 
Sweet  waters,  wandering  throngh  the  Boi 

Or  dropping  from  the  iky ; 
Confefs  the  Power  whofe  all-fuflicicot  bibt 
Nor  needs  your  aid  to  bttild,  Vr  to  Ispfoni 
frame.  | 

Now  the  rude  air,  with  noify  force, 
Beats  up  and  fweUs  the  angry  fea, 
Theyjoin  to  make  our  lives  a  prcf, 
And  iweep  the  failort  hopes  away, 

Vain  hopes,  to  reach  their  kindred  oo  the 
Lo,  the  wild  feas  and  furging  waves 
Gape  hideous  in  a  thoufand  graves : 

Be  ftiil,  ye  floods,  and  know  your  bound*  fifi 
Ye  ftorms,  adore  your  Mailer's  buid: 

The  winds  are  in  his  fifl,  the  wavei  it  hu" 
mand* 

From  the  etcnial  emptlneia 
His  fruitful  word  by  fecret  ibringf 
Drew  the  whole  harmony  of  duiigi 
That  form  this  noble  muverfe : 
Old  nothing  knew  hia  powerful  haA, 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke  his  full  comnat^ 
Fire,  air,  and  earth,and  fea,  hard  the  creitiaf  i 
And  leaoM  from  empty  nothing  to  thi«  bau:i 

And  ftUl  they  dance,  and  ftill  obey 
The  orders  they  receiv'd  the  great  ciestiA-^ 

THE  FAREWELL. 

Deab  be  my  heart  to  all  below. 
To  mortal  io^s  and  mortal  cares ; 
To  fcnfual  bhfs  that  charms  us  fo, 
Be  dai^,  my  eyes,  and  deaf,  my  ean. 

Here  I  renpunce  my  carnal  tafte 
Of  the  fair  fruit  that  finneri  prise : 
Their  paradife  fliall  never  wafte 
One  thought  of  mine,  but  to  Ji(^> 

All  earthly  joys  are  ovcr^we^'d 
With  mountains  of  vcxatioas  can ; 
And  whcre*s  the  fweet  that  is  not  M 
A  bait  to  fome  deflru  Aive  taut  f 

Be  gone  for  ever,  mortal  thiqn ' 
Thou  mighty  mole-hill  ca^thi  wc^'^ 
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LVRie     POKM8. 


J«^ 


0  iSpin  OB  fl^Mt^  Wll)^9y 

kiTc  the  i^obc  for  amu  to  ^vcQ. 

.%  heaToif  and  fill  mj  mJt  ddkvt^ 
ira^  pnribet  the  fot€i  cign  Rood : 
ru  ail  made  of  heareo  W^  £re% 
an  ibc]iveo&  meaner  iood. 

OD  ONLY  KNOWN  TO  HIMSELF. 

x&,  ul&adare !  how  glorious  he 
It  dwdh  m  bright  eternity  ! 
^,  ad  wt  coafonnd  our  fivhc 
i%'A  io  d'  ahjfi  of  dasxling  light* 

IOC  fend  One,  Almighty  Three, 
nt  Eierhlb'og  Mvftery, 
ktloboifflhen  fraU  we  frame 
9iu>±jtiaoaiAoaa  name? 

^  the  ocareft  to  the  throne, 
^t  aod  fpeak  the  Great  Unknown : 
»pt  the  fiag,  wind  up  your  ftrings, 
tt«ttatry*d,  and  boundlefs  things. 

wkcyond  our  eyes  of  clay : 
^^tjarraw  portion  too 
BB,c;bown, or  thought,  hy  yon! 

•faywr  hjgheft  praifea  ftU 
Mttmnoeide  Original! 
■^WBTci  we,  that  ftrivc  in  Taii| 
**  a  mweated  Ikrain  ! 

*^  f«gh«  onr  feeble  lajrt, 

"1  at  tluDc  own  eternal  praiie  s 
:  ionft,  a  theme  fo  high, 
"  tie  voice  that  tim'd  the  iky* 

^*W)ON  AND  SAKCTIFICATION. 

t^'f'twike ;  and  hideoni  icar 

^2^«y«Aldsmmd, 

iLr?  *y  ^«»  ^^fc  Jwrrid  glare, 
^^P«fcea  behind.         * 


!&^ 


Toi^aace  Irowm  on  high, 
.'2*»"»7thefhrone; 
*"J«r_munnurt  round  the  (kj, 
^«w  to'be  gone, 

*^1  hide  this  noxious  head: 
.^•ormooBtaii^laTe? 
v^^Bieinthefliade 
**«  «nd  the  graye  ? 

^•j!^  from  the  eye 

t'*T<kar  wounds  1  fly, 
■^aewiAihybkxjd. 

l^lJttn  drops  my  foul  ic<we, 

Xr*^  my  On ; 
!515^  ^^B»  no  more, 
''^'^^cefimk,  within. 

If  linVfjT  ***  J^  redeemed, 
"*»7iUl  reign. 


(^  ye  flattering  plagues,  that  work  my  death. 
Fly, for  Fhattf  yon  alL 

30VER2IOMTY  AXOy  ORACtf 

The  Lord  !  how  fearful  is  his  same ! 

How  wide  it  his  command-? 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame^ 

Refts  OB  his  mighty  hand. 

hnmortal  glory  forms  his  throne; 

And  light  his  awful  robe ; 
While  with  a  finile,  or  with  a  firown^ 

He  manages  the  globe. 

A  word  of  his  Ahnighty  breath 

Can  fwell  or  fiHk  the  ieaa ; 
Build  the  vaft  empires  of  the  earthy 

Or  break  them  as  he  pleaie. 

Adorinr  angels  round  him  fidl 

In  all  their  ihining  fonns. 
His  foveroign  eye  looks  through  them  all. 

And  pities  mortal  worms. 

His  bowels,  tp  our  worthkfs  race. 

In  fweet  compaCEon  move ; 
He  clothes  hifrfooki  with  fofieft 

And  takes  his  tide,  Loye. 

Now  let  the  Lord  for  ever  reign. 

And  fway  as  as  he  will. 
Sick,  or  in  health,  in  eafe,  or  paiktt 

We  are  his  favourites  ftilL 

No  more  fliall  peerifli  paflfon  riie. 
The  tonffue  no  more  complain ; 

*Tis  foY«i%ign  Ibre  that  tenda  onr  jo^ 
And  love  reftimes  again. 

THE  LAW  AND  Gd^PEL. 

^  CoRST  be  the  man,  Ibr  ever  curft, 
**  That  doth  one  vrilhil  fin  commit; 
«  Death  and  damnation  for  the  firfi; 
«  Without  relief  and  infinite.'* 

Thus  Sinai  roars ;  and  round  the  eirth 
Thunder,  and  fire,  and  vengeance' fthigi; 
But,  Jefus,  thy  dear  gafping  biteth. 
And  CalTary,  hj  gentler  tmngs. 

*  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  boundlefi  love, 
**  Streaniing  along  a  Saidour's  Mock!, 
'*  And  life,  and  jots,  and  crowns  above, 
«<  Dear-purchas*d  oy  a  hUeding-  Go4>*' 

Hark,  how  he  prays  ^th^  charming  found 
Dwells  on  lu§  oying  lips)  **  Foigiye  !** 
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And  every  groan,  and  gaping  wound. 
Cries,  *<  Father,  let  the  rcbcb  liva." 

Go,  yon  that  reft  upon  the  law. 
And  toil,  and  feek  ladvation  there. 
Look  to  the  flames  that  Mofes  firar, 
And  flirinh^  and  tremble,  and  dafpair. 

Bnt  ril  retire  beneath  the  croft: 
Saviour,  at  thy  dear  feet  I  lie ; 
And  the  keen  fword  that  jnftice  draw|, 
Fkuning  and  r«d|  ik«ll  p  aft  mc  by. 
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THE'WbitKS  OF  t^ATTl 


•EEKING  A  DIVIKS  CALM  IN  A  REST- 
LESS WORLD. 

*  O  Mens,  qtue  ftabili  faU  R^gis  Tice/*  &c. 

Caiiimre,  Book  III.  Od.  »8. 

Eternal  Mind,  who  rurft  the  fatci 
Of  dying  realms,  and  rifing  ftatei, 

With  one  onchang*d  decree ; 
While  we  admire  thy  vaft  affiurt. 
Say,  can  our  little  tnfling  caret 

Afford  a  fmile  to  thee  f 

Thoa  fcatterefl  honours,  crowns,  and  gold  2 
We  fly  to  feize,  and  fight  to  hold 

The  bubbles  and  the  oar : 
80  emmets  ftmggle  for  a  grain ; 
So  boys  their  petty  wars  maintain 

For  Iheils  upon  the  ihore. 

Here  a  Tsun  man  his  fceptrebreaks^ 
The  next  a  broken  fceptre  takes. 

And  warriots  win  and  lofe ; 
This  rolling  world  will  ne'ver  iland, 
Phmder*d  and  fnatch*d  from  hand  to  hand. 

As  power  decays  or  grows. 

Earth's  but  an  atom :  Greedy  fwords 
Carve  it  among  a  thoufand  lords. 

And  yet  they  can't  agree : 
Let  greedy  fwords  ftill  fight  and  (lay, 
I  can  be  poor ;  but,  LK>rd,  1  pray 

To  fit  and  fmile  with  thee. 

HAPPY  FRAILTY. 

*■  How  meanly  dwells  th' immortal  mind ! 

*  How  vile  thefe  bodies  are ! 
**  Why  was  a  clod  of  earth  defign'd 

««  T'  ehcloie  a  heavenly  fiar  ? 

^  Weak  cottage  where  our  fouls  refide ! 

"•  This  flcfli  a  tottering  wall ; 
*  With  frighthil  breaches  gaping  wide 

«  The  building  bends  to  fall. 

*>  All  romd  it  ftonns  of  trouble  blow, 

•*  And  wives  of  forrow  roll ; 
•■  Cold  waves  ani  winter  ftormt  beat  through^ 

**  And  pain  the  tenant-foul. 

«  Alas!  bow  frail  our  ftate !"  faid  I : 

And  thus  vrent  mourning  on. 
Till  fudden  from  the  deavmg  Iky 

A  gleam  of  glory  Ihone. 

My  Ibul  all  fell  the  glory  come. 

And  bnsath'd  her  native  air ; 
Then  fhe  remember*d  heaven  her  home, 

And  Ihe  a  prilbner  here. 

Straight  flie  began  to  change  her  key, 

And  joyful  in  her  pains. 
She  fung  the  frailty  of  her  day 

In  pMduxable  ftrains. 

«  How  weak  the  prifon  where  I  dwell! 
.  «  Fleih  but  a  tottcriuff  wall, 
•I  The  breaches  checrfuUy  forctel, 
•«  The  hottie  mnft  (hortly  fall. 


9f  Ho  more,  ray  friends,  fliall  I  complain, 
P  Tkf  ugh  aU  my  heart*ftripgs  acfce ; 


**  Welcome  difeafe,  and  tftiypK^ 
■*  That  makes  the  cottage  fhakc 

*<  Now  let  the  tempeft  blow  all  nmnd, 

«  Now  fwell  the  furges  high, 
*<  And  beat  this  houje  of  bondage  dowa, 

*<  To  let  the  fhanger  fly. 

**  I  have  a  manfion  bvik  above 

^  By  the  Eternal  Hand ; 
**  And  fhould  the  earth's  old  bafis  nrnn^ 

**  My  heavenly  houfe  muft  (land. 

<*  Yes,  for  'tis  there  my  Saviour  reigai, 

<<  (I  lott^  to  fee  the  God) 
<*  And  his  uxmxortal  fkreng^  fuftiint 

«  The  courts  that  eofi  hun  blood." 

Hark,  firom  on  high  my  Saviour  caik; 

**  I  come,  my  Lord,  my  Love ;" 
Devotion  breaks  the  prifon-walls, 

And  fpeeds  my  laft  remove. 

LAUNCHING  INTO  ETERNITY. 

It  was  a  brave  attempt !  adventarooi  be, 
Who  in  the  firft  (hip  broke  the  unkDowoiia: 
And,  leaving  his  dear  native  fhorcs  belM 
Trufled  his  bfe  to  the  licendoos  wind. 
I  fee  the  furging  brine  :  the  tempeft  rvnt 
He  on  a  pine-plank  rides  acrofs  the  wafei» 
Exulting  on  the  edge  of  thouiandgapioesn^ 
He  fleers  the  winged  boat,  and  ftittt  tk  i^ 
Conquers  the  flood,  and  managet  the  gaki 

Such  is  the  foul  that  leaves  this  morai  u« 
Fearlcfs  when  the  great  mafter  gire*  co-rx* 
Death  is  the  fkorm .  She  fmilcs  to  hear  :^  r* 
And  bids  the  tempeft  viraft  her  from  i^^^ 
Then  with  a  fkilful  hchn  fhc  fwecp»th:  f  A 
And  manages  the  raging  ftorm  wirh  al«;  , 
(Her  faith  can  govern  dcaUi)  fhc  Ijpr  *^  ^ 

vnngs 
Wide  to  the  wind,  and  as  fhe  faiU  fhe  fifl^ 
And  lofes  by  degrees  the  fight  of  m*^  *^"^ 
As  the  fhorrs  ieflen,  fo  her  ioTi  arife,     , 
The  waves  roll  gentler,  and  the  tt-rnp  *■ '  • 
Now  vaft  eternity  fills  all  her  fighN  ..j 

She  floau  on  the  broad  deep  vith  ii*^^^  - 

light,  .   A. 

The  feas  for  ever  cahn,  the  ibe^for  c^tt  br  jt^ 

A  PROSPECT  OF  THE  RESURR£Crv;' 

How  lon^  fliall  death  the  tmnt  "^^         I 
And  triumph  o'er  the  ju4,  ' 

While  the  rich  blood  of  martyn  fhtt 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dufl  i 

When  fliall  the  tedious  night  be  gone  ? 

When  will  our  Lord  appear  f 
Our  food  defires  wouki  praf  bin  da«Oi 

Our  love  embrace  him  here. 

Let  Csith  arife,  and  climb  the  hSk 
.      And  from  afsr  defcry 
How  diftant  are  hischariot-wbee»i 

And  tell  how  lafl  they  fly* 

Lo,  1  behold  the  fcatteriag  fl»«des 
The  dawn  of  heaven  app^w^   _^ 

The  fweet  ioMnortal  mortmn  fp*** 
Itt  bhiUlfi  round  the  fphcr* 


LtRI&     PdEMS. 
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I  >  iht  Lord  of  glory  come, 

"  :L  ji'.'-^  guju'Ji  afound : 
'  '  > . >  divide,  to  make  him  rooniy 
.  .^  irumpct  ibaket  the  ground. 

.' '  • '".-  ToJcc/«  Yc  iljad,  arlfc !" 
.  ,  rh«:  gravci  obey, 
-«  Ik  HT  fuiotn  with  joyful  eyes 
v:j:e  ch*  expcded  day. 

.  y^  UaTc  the  ciufl,  and  on  the  wing 

to  the  middle  air, 
I      .  -ug  ganntents  meet  their  King* 
A  JL  \taw  adore  htm  there. 

()  r .  r  ciy  humble  iJMriC  (Und 
.V:  xa^  tikcm  clotnM  in  white !    . 

': '        .x.ft  plact!  at  hi»  right  hand 
!i  itisKe  delight. 

Ht  will  ow  Joy  and  wonder  rift, 

^'  *  rr*  OCT  rt'turoing  King 
^^•    ^-'or  u»  homeward  through  the  ikiet 

vjj  love**  triumphant  wing ! 


JU  Dmmtmmm  tmjtrum  (^  Senmionm* 
JESUM   CHRISTUM. 

O  D  A. 

r-.  fTiTtit  itiimen,  corporis  Incola, 
le,  fnagr:a  magni  progenies  patri^ 
N  v*ien  vcT<mdiun  jiollri  Jefo 
Vca,  dtharx,  calami  fonabunt. 

\"^zzuT  aaro  fraodifon.-c  fidcl, 
^■     .*.:  uiumphos  incipe  barbite, 
.  'i^.iiqfic  cerrores  Avemi, 
V.C3S1  Erebum,  domitamque  mortem* 

^iCinios  fzcnia  circulos 
^    ~«rs.  bfia  Jo  dum  Pafris  in  finft 

*  't  ^whtttur  Jehovah 
Om^  mlUc  bibcns  Jcfut) 

'*"     r^prnio  Tidit  ab  x there 
'  j^  radcnbem,  tartara  hiantia^ 
^  ■  .-/  nicr  » -n  'o«»  tuina 
-ir .  cunauia  iriiVrus  nopotCfl: 

iiru*c»  vindicift  anorc'li 
'      *«:  T-'ljm,  t'laq^c  urvniine 

•  •  *- rtU  nol^'O,  dum  rapitix 
•\-  Ircmucre  £rcb.xa  monflra. 

*a  laccat  Tifcen  procinoa 
'Ifntmaa*  omnipotent  fiiror 
•t,  Immeafiqve  Amoria 
.<^- ^/CTcum  calct  Igne  Pe&ai. 

•'  t'>»a  prorfu*  Gen*  Hominum  dabit 
'•  trjuinho*:  Qjid  patris  &,  Ubor 
-    '^"nic  iniago?  num  p.rihunt 
**  Ton^ht:-,  r  O  prim  aftra  c3:cU. 


rrdeat 
Sataiue  dolo^ 
A«-t  ipiz  u'lpeidar^  &  ii>i 
"  iczv^n  Cjbo  modcranda  dextn 


^  ^  ^^  pt^Tcm  numen,  &  hoc  caput 
.    O:  tetior;*  dixit ;  A  xtherit 
^    *  *t  irjfcci  cuimcn,  alto 

iMtt/.tquefnau  Olymp^w 
^«*  IX 


Mortalc  corpus  impijer  induit 
Artufqu^r  nollros,  heu  ♦.enucs*  nimit 
Nimifquc  vilc^  I  VindJciquc 
Curda  dedit  fodienda  fcrro. 

Vitamqu!  m:  Tti :  Proh  dolor  !  O  graves 
Toniinclls  ii.u  !  O  Lex  fatls  aiperal 
MsU'celquc  peccati  fevera 
Ajaniicl,  vetitiquc  frudlus. 

Non  poena  Icnis !  Qu6  ruis  impotens  ! 
Quo  Mufa ! .  lAr^s  tundcrc  lachrymai^ 
Bufliquc  divini  triumphos 
'     Sacrilego  tomcrarc  llctu  ? 

Scponc  qucftu««,  la;ta  Oeum  canc 
Majorc  chorfU.     iTalk  fonoriu* 
Ut  ferrea*i  mortis  cavcrnas 
^Et  rigidam  pcnctravit  aulam." 

Senf^re  Numcn  Rcgna  Ccralia, 
Mup^it  barathrum,  ccntr(.:nuit  chaos, 
Dirimi  fremcbat  Rex  Gehcnnx, 
Pcrque  fuum  trtm'wbundu^  orcum. 

Late  refugrit.     **  Nil  aji^is  impie^ 

*•  Mcrjrat  vel  ihiis  te  Plxlcv^ethon  vadis, 

•*  Hoc  findct  undas  fulmcn,'*  inquic, 

£t  patriot  j4culatus  i^^aes. 

Trajccit  hoOcm.     Nigra  fiLntia 
Umbrxquc  llammas  itthereas  pavent 
Dudum  pcrofx,  ex  quo  coruTcO 
PratcipiLcs  cccidcrc  ccclo, 

immane  ru^it  jam  tonitru ;  fragor 
Late  niinaih  mand&t :  ab  infmut 
Le<fi^xque  dclirriiata  gcnti 
Tartara  disjicianrur  antrU. 

Hcic  ftrata  paflim  Vincula,  &  hcic  jacent 
Unci  crueoti,  tormina  mrntium 
Invifa  ;  ploratuqtic  rallo 
fipicula  mors  ubi  aUcmpta  pUngit. 

En,  ut  rcfurgit  'Yi<3;or  ab  ultimo 
Dili*  proiiindo,  curr.hu-*  aurcis 
A(^rlcla  r?..n.in4  monl^A  lU'Jlis 
Pcrdomitumquc  Ercbi  tyrannum, 

Qunnta  ang^lorum  gaudia  jubilant 
Vk'Iui  patcrrivm  dum  rcpctit  polum) 
En  ciK-T.!*  ard-t,  dum  bc:i*.i 
l^imipa  fcaudit  ovans  Olympi ! 

!o  triumjihc  plcdra  Irraphici, 
lo  triumphs  Grcx  Hominum  fonct, 
Dum  Ixra  ';    ..|i:a\i?rh"5  ambos 
Aftta  rcp^rcTitiunt  triumphos. 

SUMPSIUS  INCREPATIO, 

ZPIcaAMMA. 

CoRPoRF.  cur  h*rrs,  WattG  ?  oir  incoh  terra?  ? 

Qnid  c'lpis  indi^mim,  mens  hahitarc  ^ituni? 
Te  caro  miilc  nidi»  pi  emit  *,  h'nc  juv?nrs  r.avat 
artus 

Languor,  ^  bine  vffrftus  rnmirs  ftp'^vis  nKt. 
Cura,  aiirjor,   ira,   dolor  mcr\tem  male  diitrahit ; 
anc'v-ps 

Undiquc  adcft  Satnna«  r'^tla  fxvn  ^rrcn^. 
Sufpice  ut  .'ethcrcum  fi^^nant  tibi  uutihus  a'}ra 

Tramium,  dc  auia*vor::t  paxta  Cniorc  Dei, 


THE   WORKS   OF   WATTS. 


Te  manet  Uriel  dux ;  &  txbi  fii|>iicit  alas 

Stellatas  Seraphin  ofikiofii  cohortr 
Te  fuperihn  chomt  optat  amam,  te  invitat  Tefiu» 

**  Hue  ades  &  no(tro  tempora  cobde  dnd. 
yerd  amot  ille  lutum  quern  nee  dolor  a  ut  Satan  arcefi 

tnde»  nee  Allidnnt  Angelut,  Aftra,  Deus. 

EXCITATIO  CORDIS  CJBLUM  VERSUS. 

1694. 

Ked  qnot  {Sc!a  terris  carcere  corpoWi^ 
Wattu  ?  quid  refugis  iimcn  &.  exitum  f 
Nee  mens  atthertum  cuim'en,  &.  atria 

Magni  patris  anhelitat  ? 

Gorprn  vile  creat  millc  moleftias, 
Circum  corda  vobat  &  dolor,  &  metus, 
Peccatunique  mails  durius  omnibus 

Caecas  inikfias  ftn^t. 

Non  hoc  g;raCa  tibi  ga'adia  de  fo!o 
fSurgunt :  Chriftus  abeft«  deliciae  tuee, 
Longd  Chriftus  abcft,  inter  &c  aneelos 

Et  pida  atftra  peranibulans. 

*  Coeli  fumma  petas,  nrc  jaculabitur. 
Iracimda  tonan^  fuhnina  :  Te  Deus 
Hortator  ;  Vacuum  tende  per  Aera 

Penoas  nunc  homini  datas. 

BREATHING  TOWARD  THE  HEAVENLY 

COUNTRY. 

Ca/imire^  B—k  /.  Od.  ly,  imitaied. 

"  Urit  me  Patrix  Decor,"  &a 

The  beauty  of  m^  native  land 
Immortal  love  mfpires ; 
1  bum,  I  bam  with  ftrong^  defircs. 
And  figh,  and  wait  the  high  commamf. 
There  glides  the  moon  her  (hining  way. 
And  (hoots  my  Yit^n  through  with  a  fUver  ray, 
Upward  my  heart  afpires ; 
A  thousand  lamps  of  golden  light 
Hung  high,  in  vaulted  azur«,  charm  my  fight, 
And  wink  and  beckon  with  their  amorous  &es. 
O  ye  fair  glories  of  my  heavenly  home. 
Bright  centincls  who  guard  my  Fathcr^s  court, 
Wl^re  all  the  happy  minds  refcM, 
When  will  my  Father's  chariot  come  } 
Mud  ye  for  ever  walk  th'  ethereal  round, 
For  ever  fee  the  mourner  lie 
Aflf  exile  of  the  flty, 
A  prifoner  of  the  ground  ? 
Ddctna  fome  ihinlng  fcrvants  from  on  high^ 
Bnild  me  a  ha  {by  tomb ; 
A  graify  ti^f  will  raifc  my  head ; 
The  neighbouring  lilies  m(s  my  bed ; 

And  flied  a  fweet  perfume. 
Here  I  put  off  the  chains  of  death. 
My  ioul  too  \oR^  has  worn : 
friends,  I  (orbid  on^  groaning  breath. 
Or  tear  to  wet  my  um ;   . 
Raphael,  behold  mc  all  undreft, 
Hera  gentlf  Jay  this  fleih  to  reft  ;• 
Then  mount  and  lead  the  path  ndmown. 
Swift  I  purfoe  thoc,  flaming  guide,  on  ptnioni  of 
my  own. 

♦  Ti*  Bar^.  Lik.  /.  Od.  > 


TRC 


HUNDREDTH  EPIGRAM  OF  CASIMIU. 

On  Saimt  AaoALlo,  vthofrmm  a  St^t^FUyrUm 
a  Cbriftism^  mAdJitffered  MaHyrdm, 

AaoALfo  jeers,  and  in  his  comic  ffrains 
The  myfteries  of  our  bleediag  God  prolua, 
While  his  loud  laughter  (hakes  the  painted  isa 

Heaven  heard,and  ftraitaroond  the  finokiof  itrs 
The  kindling  lightning  in  thick  flaAa  Ibocf, 
And  vengeful  thunder  anmmir'd  to  be  gone. 

Merer  ftood  near,  and  with  a  fnufing  bnfv 
Cahn  d  the  loud  thonder ;  •*  There's  ao  oodtf 

you; 
<<  Gtzcc  (hall  defcend,  and  the  wok  nun  fnUK- 

Grace  leaves  the  (ities,  and  he  the  ftage  ktikits 
He  bows  his  head  down  to  the  martyring  vt^ 
And  as  he  bows  this  gentle  fexewett  fpw; 

**  So  jgroes  thr  comedy  of  life  away ; 

**  Vam  earth,  adieu ;  Hearen  will  »plac4  t»^l 

^  Strike  c^ortoons  tyrant,  and  conclude  dtep^. 

fTBtm  the  PmUfamt  Cbmrcb  ai  Mtmitetitr  ikt^ 
iijhtd  ky  the  Frnuh  Kimg't  Order,  the  FntyM 
laid  Stmus  «/  in  their  Burjing-fUu,  «idSi  { 
Jefuitaiadt  m  Latin  Epigram, 

EngHihedthns: 

A  Hng'not  church,  once  at  Montpelicr  bwl', 
Stood  and  proclaim'd  their  madneisand  tKcirfl 
Too  long  It  ftood  beneath  heaven's  anm  frtf^ 
Worthy  when  rifiog  to  be  thundered  &rim. 
JLewis,  at  laft,  th*  rven^r  of  the  fines. 
Commands,  and  level  with  the  ground  it  iin : 
'The  Hones  difpers*d  their  wretched  offspnsf  ^  ^ 
Gather,  and  heap  them  on  their  fathers  tmk  ^ 
Thus  the  curs'd  houic  falls  on  the  bnildtf 'f  k»*^'  1 
And  though  beneath  the  ground  their  boao  ^  I 

Yetthe  juft  vengeuce  ftiU  pnrfoetthegaikydad. 

THE  ANSWER 

IT  A  raiNcn  peotestamt. 

Englii&ed  thoa : 

A  Chriftian  churdi  onee  at  MontnrUi^  ifontf* 
And  nobly  fpoke  the  bnildcr't  neal  iot  God, 
It  ftodd  the  en^  of  the  fierce  drafoen. 
But  not  deferr'd  to  be  deftroy'd  »  feon : 
Vet  Lewis,  the  vrild  tyrant  of  th«  a^ 
Tears  down  the  walls, »  ^Aim  to  his  ntfc 
Young  faithful  hands  pile  up  the  lacrvd  ftoim 
(pear  monument !)  o'er  their  dead  teher  *  S*" 
The  ftones  fliall  move  when  the  dead  fathcr'i  nic, 
Start  np  befoct  the  pale  deftroyti^s  eye«« 
And  teftify  hif  nWnifs  to  ch'cvcnging  ftin> 

TWO  HAPPY  RIVALS, 

nxvoTioN  Ann  rat  ii^sc. 

WiLO  as  the  Ughmii^,  wlons  as  the  OMtf^ 
Roves  mv  Pindanc  (bnp : 
Here  Ihe  pom%  like  bonnnf  wtm 
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b  factt  lames,  and  here  (he  plays 
btle  as  (Ur-beams  on  the  midnight  ieas ; 
How  in  a  finiling  angel's  farm, 
Aoon  (he  rides  upon  the  ftorm, 
mi  as  die  noify  tnonder,  as  a  delnge  ftrong. 

Are  my  thoughts  and  wiihes  free, 
Acd  know  Qo  nomber  nor  degree  ? 
kJi  is  the  Mofe :  Lo  fiie  diidains 

The  Hoks  and  chains 
Me^arn  and  nileB  of  Tulgar  ftjaioft, 
iftd  o'er  duhws  of  harmony  a  Sovereigh  Qaecn 
ftere^ns. 

If  &e  roves 

B;  ttreams  or  groTes 

TBQDjrker  pleafures  or  her  pains, 

^J^aa  keeps  her  ftii^  in  fight, 

^J  ?aion  holds  an  equal  flight 

Tferoa^h  love's,  or  nature's  wide  campaigns. 

If  with  bold  attempt  ftie  fings 

Of  the  biggcft  mortal  things, 

Totterin£  thrones  and  nations  llain ; 

w  breab  the  fleets  of  waring  kings* 

While  thnndera  roar 

From  Ihore  to  ihore, 

«r  fwl  fits  faft  iip©n  her  wings, 

« f'ccM  the  crimfon  furec,  or  feours  the  purple 
plain;  '^ 

*jfll  attend  her  as  flic  flies, 

MBd  the  broad  gbbe,  and  aU  beneath  the  ikies. 

B«  when  irom  the  meridian  ftar 

J^g  ftrtaks  of  glory  fliine, 

***  heaven  invites  her  from  afar, 

»«« the  hint,  file  knows  the  fign, 

we  Mufc  afcends  her  heavenly  carr,      [dlvhie. 

n    1.*^  flcepy  path  and  means  the  throne 

!J«  Jhc  leaves  my  flntteting  mind 

;*K  d  with  clay,  and  anrefin*d| 

i?phs  of  diftance  far  behind : 

!jje  lags  with  heavy  wheel ; 

l?«h  has  win^  W  cannot  rifi 


i^ 
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^P-  the  Miife  fo  ftrong  f 
'^  fluU  diefe  hateful  fetters  break 
J^  have  cQ&fin'd  me  long  } 
*^*«bwmg  heat  1  feel,* 

Cil^  V^  "f  ^  downward  vr»y. 
Wml!!fi    J**"*  of  my  will, 

o^lpaflSoo  chamismy  ibul  aflray, 
"^  ^  fweet  hoar  of  dear  relcttft^ 

*«K.  from  the  flty, 
Tafc:.^^«a«iehigh 

A54  &a!)  °7  '«P«»n*«  in  tnc  world  of  light, 
^  •^ceiiieb^  Muft  dm  follow  ^  obey. 


Behold  religion  on  her  throq^, 
In  awful  ftate  defcending  dowil« 
And  her  dominions  vaft  and  bright  within  ffly 
fpacious  view. 
She  (miles,  and  vnth  a  courteous  hand 

She  beckons  me  away ; 
I  feel  mine  airy  powers  loofe  from  the  cumbroui  • 
And  with  a  joyful  hafte  obey  [clay, 

Religion's  high  command. 
What  lengths  and  heights  and  depths  unknown  I 
Broad  fields  with  blooming  glory  fown. 
And  feas,  and  fkies,  and  fiars  her  own. 

In  an  unmeafur'd  fph^re  ! 
What  heavens  of  iby,  and  light  ferene, 
Which  nor  the  rolling  fun  has  fccn. 
Where  nor  the  roving  Mufe  has  been 

That  greater  traveller ! 

A  long  farewell  to  all  below. 
Farewell  to  all  that  fenfe  can  Ihow, 
To  golden  fcenes,  and  flowery  fields^ 
To  aU  the  worlds  that  fancy  builds. 

And  all  that  poets  know. 
Now  the  fwift  tranfports  of  the  mind 
Leave  the  fluttering  Mufe  behind, 
A  thoufand  loofe  Pindaric  plumes  fly  fcatterid{ 
down  the  wind. 
Among  the  clouds  I  lofe  my  breath, 

The  rapt^e  grows  too  ilrong : 
The  feeble  powers  that  nature  gave 
Faint  and  drop  downward  to  the  grave  ; 
Receive  their  fall,  thou  treafurer  of  death ; 
I  will  no  more  demand  my  tongue. 
Till  the  grofs  organ  well  rcnn*d 
Can  trace  the  boundlcis  flighu  of  an  iinfetter'd 
And  ralfe  an  equal  fong*  [miod« 

The/olUfhit^  PbSMi  rf  tih  BooK  mrt  pttuUar^ 

didicaUiio 
mFJNELOFE\ 

THE  HAZARD  OF  LOVING  THB 
CREATURES. 

WB»E-B*Ea  my  flattei^g  paflions  x&9€^ 

I  find  a  lurking  fnare ; 
*Tis  dangerous  to  let  loofe  oUr  love 

Beneath  th'  Eternal  Fait. 

Souls  whom  the  tie  of  friendihip  bindi^ 

And  palrtners  of  our  blood. 
Seise  a  large  portion  of  our  minds,  .  r  > 

And  leave  the  lefs  for  Cod» 

Nature  has  Ibft  but  powerful  bands,    ' 

And  reafon  flic  controls ; 
While  children  with  their  li;tle  fasndi 

Hang  clofell  tb  our  ?ouls. 

Thoughtleis  they  aSt  th'  old  ferpent*ii  part } 

What  temnting  things  they  be ! 
Lord,  how  tney  twine  about  our  heart. 

And  draw\t  oflf  from  thee  I 


•  Different  ages  benn  their  d^eirenf  tors  tmd/ajhtcnr 
ofivritiug.  It  'i»94  mch  mpre  H»  fafikn  cf  the  m 
-when  ibfe  f^*  ti***  Written ^  to  treat  •fivinefii'- 
jeat  in  tbefiyk  pf  SoUmont  Seng,  than  it  it  at  this  daSf 
ivbitb  vfiU  afgrdfime  ofphgy  fer  the  writer ^m  bit 
punger  yean, 
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M  THE   MfORKS 

Our  haily  wills  rufh  blindly  on 

Where  rifing  pafljon  rolls, 
And  thus  we  make  our  fettcri  ilrong 

To  bind  onr  flavifh  fouls. 

Dear  Sovereign,  break  thefe  fetters  off. 

And  fct  our  fpirits  free  ; 
G«d  in  himfelf  is  blif>  enough. 

For  we  have  all  in  thee. 


DESIRING  TO  LOVE  CHRIST. 

Come,  let  me  love  :  or  is  thy  mind 
Harden'd  to  (lone,  or  froze  to  ice  ? 
1  fee  the  bleflcd  Fair-one  bend 
And  ftoop  t*  embrace  me  from  the  flcies ! 

0  !  *tis  a  thought  would  melt  a  rock. 
And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move, 

That  thofe  fweet  lips,  that  heavenly  look, 
Should  feek  and  wifh  a  mortal  love  ! 

1  was  a  traitor  doom'd  to  fire, 
Bound  to  fuftain  eternal  pains ; 
He  flew  on  wings  of  (Irong  dciire; 
AlFumM  my  guilt,  and  took  my  chaint. 

Inflmtft  g^ace  !  Almighty  charms  ! 
Stand  in  amaze,  ye  whirling  (kies ! 
Jefus  the  God,  with  naked  arms, 
Hangs  on  a  crofs  of  love,  and  dies. 

Did  pity  ever  floop  fo  low, 
Drefs'd  in  divinity  and  blood  ? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  fo 
In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 

Again  he  lives ;  and  fpreads  his  hand<i, 
}ianda  that  were  naird  to  torturing  iinart ; 
By  thefe  dear  wounds,  fays  he  ;  and  {lands 
Aiid  prays  to  dafp  me  to  his  heart. 

Sure  I  mufl  love ;  or  are  my  cars 
Still  deaf,  nor  will  my  paffion  move  ? 
Then  let  me  melt  this  heart  to  tears ; 
Tnis  heart  ihall  yield  to  death  or  love. 

THE  HEART  GIVEN  AWAY. 

1r  there  are  paflions  in  my  foul, 

(And  pafiions  fure  they  be) 
Now  they  arc  all  at  thy  cootro]. 

My  Jefus  all  for  thee. 

If  love  that  plctfmg  power,  can  reft 

In  hearts  lb  hard  as  mine, 
Come,  gentle  9aviour  to  my  breaft, 

For  all  my  love  is  thine. 

Let  the  gay  world,  with  treacherous  art 

Allure  my  c  ya  in  >'ain  : 
I  have  coavey'd  away  my  heart. 

Ne'er  to  return  again. 

I  feel  mv  warfAcIl  paiCons  dead 

To  all  that  earth  can  botft ; 
This  foul  of  mine  wa^  never  made 

For  vanity  and  dail. 

Kow  I  oin  fix  my  thoug!\ts  above, 
Amidft  their  tUttcring  charms. 

Till  the  d'^ar  Lord  tliat  hath  my  love 
)»b9U  nU  mp  to  hit  arms. 


OP  _WATTJ5. 

So  Gabriel,  at  his  King's  command, 

From  yon  celeftial  hill. 
Walks  downward  to  our  worthlefs  hod. 

His  foul  points  upward  ftill. 

He  glides  along  my  mortal  things. 

Without  a  thought  of  love. 
Fulfils  his  talk,  and  fpreads  his  wings 

To  reach  the  realmB  above. 

MEDITATION  IN  A  GROVE. 

Sweet  Mufe,  defcend  and  blefs  the  {haiki 
And  blefs  the  evening  grove ; 

Bufinefs,  and  noife,  and  day,  are  fled. 
And  every  care,  but  love. 

But  hence,  ye  wanton  young  and  fair. 

Mine  is  a  purer  flame ; 
No  Phyllis  ihall  infea  the  air. 

With  her  unhallow*d  name. 

Jefus  has  all  my  powers  poffeft. 
My  hopes,  my  fears,  my  joys : 

He,  the  dear  Sovereign  of  my  breaftf 
Shall  dill  conunana  my  voice. 

Some  of  the  fairefl  choirs  above 

Shall  flock  around  my  fong, 
W  ith  joy  to  hear  the  name  they  love 

Soimd  from  a  mortal  tongue. 

His  charms  (hall  make  my  numbers  flov, 

And  hold  the  falling  floods, 
Wliile  filence  fits  on  every  bough. 

And  bends  the  liftening  woods. 

I'll  carve  our  pafiion  on  the  bark 

And  every  wounded  tree 
Shall  drop  and  bear  fame  myiUc  mail: 

That  Jefus  dy'd  for  me. 

The  fwains  fliall  wonder  when  they  read, 

Infcrib'd  on  all  the  grove. 
That  Heaven  itfelf  came  down,  and  hkd 

To  ^in  a  mortal's  love. 

THE  FAIREST  AND  THE  ONLV 
BELOVED. 

HoNout  to  that  diviner  ray 
That  firft  allur'd  my  eyes  away 

From  ev^  mortal  fair ;  • 
All  the  gay  things  that  held  my  fight 
Seem  but  the  twinkling  fparks  of  aighu 
And  languiihing  in  doubtful  light 

Die  at  the  moming-ftar. 

Whatever  makes  the  Godhead  great. 

And  fit  to  be  idor'd, 
Whatever  fpeaks  the  creature  fwect. 
And  worthy  of  my  pafiion,  meet 

Harmonious  in  my  Lord. 
A  thoufand  graces  ever  rife 

A  bloom  upon  his  faci* ; 
A  thoufand  arrows  from  his  eyes 
Shoot  through  my  heart  with  dear  hrfn&t 

And  guard  arotmd  the  place. 

All  nature's  art  fliall  never  cure 

The  heavenly  pains  I  found. 
And  'tis  beyond  all  beauty's  powcf 

To  make  another  woucd : 


LTHIC    POEMS. 


Esrthlf  beHrtiet  p«w  and  fade ; 
Katore  beab  the  wounds  flic  made, 
fittt  chuTBft  fo  mnch  diving 
Hbld  a  long  empire  of  the  heart ; 
list  bearcli  ha*  joined  fhzH  never  part, 
And  Jdiis  muft  be  mine. 

Is  nm  the  envious  Ibadcs  of  night. 

Or  flatteries  of  the  day 
WoaU  veil  his  iznage  frcxn  my  light. 

Or  tempt  my  foul  ainray ; 
Jcfus  is  aiJ  my  waking  tlieme, 
H«  loffify  &rtn  meets  every  dream, 

Aod  bowi  not  to  depart ; 
The^oo  reigns 
"HinRigh  all  my  venis, 
-Afldioating  roond  the  crimfon  ftream, 

»'J  fiodt  him  at  my  heart. 

I>w^il  there,  for  ever  dwell,  my  love^ 

HfTc  I  conSne  my  fenfe  ; 
Xcr  dare  my  wildeft  wifhes  rove 

Nor  ftir  a  thought  from  thence. 
A:::d<^  ihy  glories  and  thy  grace 
Let  i^  my  remnant-minutes  pafs  ; 

Gnat  then,  Everlaftiog  Fair, 

Cnai  my  foul  a  manfion  there : 
Wi  fod  afpircs  to  lee  thy  face 
uwagh  life  Ihould  for  the  vifion  pay  j 
^  "Ten  ran  to  meet  the  fea, 
•w  lofc  their  nature  in  th'  embrace. 

]^a  an  my  ocean,  thou  ray  God ; 
ta  thee  the  paflkons  of  the  mind, 
»  tth  joyi  and  freedom  unconfin'd, 
^  and  fpread  their  powert  abroad. 
«««1:  the  glittering  things  on  high 

\fy^  my  heaven,  if  tnou  remove ; 

^«fiVtir'd,  and  long  to  die; 

^^"»pain  without  thy  love; 
»«o  could  ever  bear  to  be 
'•rt  with  immortality 

•^  the  ftars,  but  far  from  thee  ? 

•^nrruAL  love  stronger  than 

DEATH. 

f'^  the  rich  world  of  minds  above 
";  Fy  the  mighty  debt  of  love 
^^  l"^  to  Chrift  my  God : 
tj7  P*ng«  which  npoc  but  he  could  feci 
«•  t»n>ught  my  guilty  foul  from  hell : 
• « the  firft  feraphS  tongue  can  tell 
^  value  of  hi«  blood. 

t^y  he  fciz'd  me  in  his  arms, 

'^  the  Uik  woHd*!  pemicloos  charms 
j/|'^  force  divinelvfwect. 
^  \^  thouiand  hves  my  own, 
At  Ml  demand, 
Mith  cheerful  hand, 
V  .■  pay  the  rital  trcafurc  down 
'^^ly  tributes  at  his  feet. 

'!!;-.^^«w,.  let  me  ufte  thy  grace 
*  ttn  aery  Bccting  breath  ? 
^  woQgKthat  heaven  of  picafurc  pals 

T^!«coid  arms  of  death; 

?*l*  could  lofe  ibceeffirve  fouU 
j.\7»>  the  minutes  fly; 
7r  after  billow  it>Us 

^o^the&ore,  anddic. 
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the  fht^anct  of  ibe  foUowing  Ccfy,  anJ  many  of  the 

RMtf  'Were  Jent  me  by  aii^eemeJ  fruttdy  Mr.  W. 

Nokfs^  %vith  a  deftre  that  1  ^vwili form  tb:m  into  a 

Pindaric  Ode;    but  I  retained  bit  meafuns,  le^  I 

fionid  too  mtteb  aiter  bitfenfe, 

A  SIGHT  OF  CHRIST. 

Anoels  of  light,  your  God  and  King  furround. 
With  noble  fongs ;  in  his  exalted  ficfh 
He  claims  your  worfliip  :  while  his  faint*  on  earth, 
Blcfs  their  Redeemer-God  with  humble  tongues. 
Angels  with  lofty  honours  crown  his  head  ; 
Wc  bowing  at  his  feet,  by  faith,  may  feel 
His  diHant  influence,  and  confefs  his  love. 

Once  1  beheld  his  face,  vs'hen  beam 9  divine 
Broke  from  his  eye-lids,  and  unufual  ligut 
Wrapt  me  at  once  in  glory  and  furprii'c. 
My  joyful  heart  high  leaping  in  my  breaft 
With  tranfport  cry  (d.  This  ii  the  Chrift  of  God; 
Then  threw  my  arms  around  in  fwcet  embr^cj, 
And  cbfp'd,  and  bow*d  adoring  low,  till  I  was  loft 
in  him. 

While  he  appears,  no  other  charms  can  hold 
Or  draw  my  foul,  aibani'd  oi  former  tlii:^^. 
Which  no  remembrance  now,  iidx-rve  or  ui.me, 
Though  with  contempt ;  bcft  in  oLli\ioii  hid. 

But  the  bright  (hineandprefoccfoon  withdrew; 
I  fought  him  whom  I  lOvc,  but  foun  1  him  not ; 
I  felt  hisabfenre  :  and  with  ftrOiir{.ft  cri  s 
Prodami'd,  Wi:».Te  jcfiH  is  not,  aL  is  vain. 
Whether  I  hold  hun  with  a  lull  de.':^;nr. 
Or  feek  him  panting  with  extreme  dture, 
'Tis  he  alone  can  pfear^  my  woiid<-r!ng  loul ; 
To  hold  or  feek  lum  is  my  only  cJtoice. 
f  he  refrain  on  me  to  caft  his  eye 
Down  from  his  palace,  nor  my  lonjring  foul 
With  upward  look  can  fpy  my  tlc^r-  il  Lord, 
Through  his  blew  pavement  I  behoul  li.pi  ftill 
With  fwe^t  refledtiou  on  the  peaceful  crofs. 
All  in  his  blood  and  anguifb  groaning  deep, 
Gafping  and  dying  there 
This  fight  I  ne'er  can  lofe,  by  it  T  live  : 
A  quickening  virtue  from  his  death  inl'pir'd    ' 
Is  life  and  breath  to  me  ;  1ms  flcih  my  food  ; 
His  vital  blood  1  drink,  anJ  hence  my  Urtngth. 

I  live,  Fm  ftrong,  and  now  eternal  life 
Beats  quick  within  my  breaft  ;  mv  vigorous  mind 
Spurns  the  dull  eaiih,  and  on  her  nery  .wings 
Reaches  the  mount  of  purpofc8  divine, 
Counfels  of  peace  betwixt  th'  Almijc^ty  Three 
Conceived  at  once,  and  lign'd  witliout  debate. 
In  perfe6^  union  of  th'  etei^al  mind. 
With  vaft  amaze  I  fee  th'  unfathom'd  thoughts. 
Infinite  fchcmes,  and  infinite  defigns 
Of  God*s  own  Heart,  in  which  he  ever  rcfts. 
Eternity  lies  open  to  my  vietv ; 
Here  the  Beginning  and  the  End  of  all 
I  can  difcover ;  Clirifl  tlic  End  of  all. 
And  Chrift  the  ^reat  Begina.ngi(  be. my  I#ead, 
My  God,  my  Glory,  and  my  All  in  AUf  4 

O  that  the  day,  the  Joyful  ddy  were  come. 
When  the  firft  Adam  (t(3ta.  his  ancient  dull, 
Crown*d  with  new  hoooura,  fhaU  revive,  and  fee 
Jefus  hi<}  Son  and  Lprd ;  while  fhonting  faints 

A  uj 


Mf 


THBW0RK9   OFWATTS. 


Sarcoiind  their  Ring,  and  God's  Eternal  Son 
Shines  in  the  midft,  bat  with  fuperior  beams. 
And  like  himfelf ;  then  the  mvAerions  Word 
Lonr  hid  behind  the  letter  (haU  appear 
AU  u>irit  and  life,  and  in  the  fuUeft  light 
Stand  forth  to  public  view :  and  there  difcbfe 
His  Father's  facred  works,  and  wonderous  ways : 
Then  wifdom,  rij^hteoofiiAls,  and  gprace  divine^ 
Through  all  the  infinite  trania^tions  paft, 
Inwrought  and  fhininjir,  iffall  with  double  b^ 
Strike  our  aftonifti'd  eyes,  and  ever  rcira 
Admir'd  and  glorious  in  triumphant  li^t. 

Deathy  and  the  tempter,  and  the  man  of  fin. 
Now  at  the  bar  arraign'd,  ^l  judgn^ent  calk. 
Shall  vex  the  faints  no  more :  but  perfed  love 
And  loudeft  praifes  perfect  joy  create, 
Whilcevcr-ciirclmgycars  maintain  the  blifsful  flatc. 

I.OVE  ON  A  CROSS,  AND  A  THRONE. 

-Now  let  my  faith  grow  ftrong,  and  rift, 
And  view  my  Lord  in  all  his  love ; 
Look  back  to  hear  kis  dying  cries, 
Then  mount  and  fee  his  throne  above. 

See  where  he  languifii*d  on  the  crofs ; 
Beneath  my  fins  he  groan*d  and  dy*d ; 
See  where  he  fits  to  plead  my  caufe 
By  his  Almighty  Father^s  fide. 

If  I  behold  his  bleedin?  heart, 
Thete  love  in  floods  of  fisrrow  reigiu^ 
He  triumphs  o'er  the  killing  fmart, 
And  buys  my  pleafure  with  his  pains. 

Or  if  I  climb  th*  eternal  hills 
Where  the  dear  Conqueror  fits  enthron^di 
Still  in  his  heart  cgmpaflion  dwells. 
Near  the  memorials  of  his  wound : 

How  (hall  a  pardonM  rebel  fliow 
How  much  I  love  my  dyins  God  I 
Lord,  here  I  banifli  every  toe, 
1  hate  the  fins  that  c^fi  uiy  blood. 

I  hold  no  more  commerce  with  hcl^ 
My  deareH  lufts  fliall  alKiepart ; 
But  let  thine  image  ever  dwell 
Stampt  as  a  feal  upon  my  heart. 

A  PREPARATORY  THOUQHT 

roa  TBK  LOEO*S  SDPPSR. 
J«  Imitaiitn  tf  JfaUh  hiii.  I>  Sy  J. 

Wrat  heavenly  Man,  or  lovely  God, 
Comes  marching  downward  from  the  ikie^ 
Array'd  in  garments  roU'd  in  blood. 
With  joy  and  pity  is  his  eyes. 

The  Lord !  the  Saviour  1  vet,  *tis  hQ| 
I  know  him  by  the  fmiles  he  wears ; 
Dear  elorious  Man  that  dy*d  for  me, 
Drendn*d  deep  in  agonies  and  tears  \ 

Lo,  he  reveab  his  Ihining  breaft ; 
I  own  thoi(  Wounds,  and  1  adore'; 
Lo,  he  prepares  a  royal  feadk. 
Sweet  fruit  of  the  (harp  pangs  he  b«re ! 

Whence  flow  thefe  favours  fo  divine  \ 
Lord  \  whj  fo  laviih  of  thy  blood  \ 


Why  (or  fuch  earthly  fo«k  as  \ 
This  heavenly  llcfli,  this  £uxed  food  ? 

*Twas  his  own  love  that  made  tumbkee^ 
That  naird  him  to  the  curfed  tree; 
*Twas  his  own  love  this  table  fprcad 
For  fuch  unworthy  worms  as  we. 

Then  let  us  tafte  the  Saviear*s  lotc : 
Come,  faith,  and  feed  upon  the  Lord: 
With  glad  confent  oar  lips  fhall  move, 
And  fweet  hoiannas  crown  the  board. 

CONVERSE  WITH  CHRIST. 

Tm  tir*d  with  vifits,  modes,  and  (orBi, 
And  flatteries  paid  to  ^eUow-wotms; 

Their  converfation  cloys  $ 
'  Their  vain  amours,  and  empty  ks&i 

But  I  can  ne'er  enjoy  enoHgh  'w 

Of  thy  beft  company^my  Lox^  thoo  life  of  ^ 

When  he  beetns  to  tetl  his  love, 
Through  every  vein  my  pafiLoosnoR, 

The  captives  of  hit  tongue : 
In  midnight  (hades,  on  frafty  gnood, 
I  could  attend  the  pleafing  (ound, 
Nor  fliould  I  feel  December  cold,  nor  tfaak  i 
darknefs  long. 

There,  while  I  hear  my  Saviour-God 
Count  o*er  the  fins  (a  heavy  load) 
He  bore  upon  the  tree, 
Inward  I  blu(h  with  fecret  (hffM, 
And  weep,  and  love,  aiid  blefr'the  nUBt 
That  knew  not  guilt  nor  grief  hiaown,  bs^ 
it  all  for  me. 

Next  he  defcribea  the  thorns  he  wore, 
And  talks  his  bloodv  paflian  o*er. 

Till  I  am  drown'a  m  teart  > 
Yet  with  the  fympathetic  Jinart 
There's  a  ftrange  joy  beau  roond  ■t'*^'    . 
The  curfed  tree  has  hleffi^gt  in't.  m  ^^ 
balm  it  bears. 

I  hear  the  glorious  f^ffcrcr  tell. 

How  on  his  crofii  he  vanquifli'd  belli 

And  all  the  powers  beneath  c 

Tranfported  and  infpir'd,  my  tongue 

Attempu  his  triumphs  in  a  (oog ;        _^ 
«  How  hai  the  fcrpent  loft  Mailing  !«d«»» 

thy  vidory,  death!" 

Bnt  when  he  (hows  hia  handaand  hctft,' 
With  thofe  dear  prints  of  dying  (iBSit» 

He  fcts  my  (biu  on  fire ; 
Not  the  |>eknred  John  could  reft 
With  more  delignt  upon  that  bresfi. 
Nor  lliomas  pry  mto  tnoic  wounds  wi( 
tenie  defire. 

Kindly  he  opcm  me  hia  ear. 
And  bids  me  pour  my  focroir  th^f^ 

And  tell  him  all  my  pains; 
Thus  while  I  eaie  my  burden'd  \iM»      . 
In  every  woe  he  bears  a  psrt,      P-*^,^ 
His  arms  embrace  me,  and  hi«bsttf  my  dn*r*t| 

Fly  from  my  thoughts,  all  liv^»n  \\^ 
And  fporting  fwains,  and  figbciaK  ctfPt 

Ana  tales  of  wanton  iovc : 
My  ibttl  dUdaias  that  littU  fiuf^ 
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1^  tafl^  of  Amira'i 
IhJBc  anni,  1117  God,  are  fweetcr  bandiy  aor  can 
mf  hcBft  fcmoTC. 

GiLiCE  SHINING,   AKD  NATURS 
FAINTING. 

8tL  Sm^9  i.  3«  &  u.5.  &  tI  5. 

Till  me,  iaireft  4>f  thy  kind, 

TcHneaaherd,  all  divine, 

VHiere  tUi  tainting  head  reclin*d 

May  ftliefc  fnch  cores  at  mine : 

ShejM,  lead  me  to  thj  grove ; 
If  bonapoooD  klt&  the  flcf. 
The  iAaaog  iheep  to  coveit  fly, 
nc  krp  Mt  half  fp  faint  ai  I, 
Thu  ofercomc  with  love. 

S17,  dui  dear  Scyvereign  of  my  hreaft, 
Vhtiedoft  thou  lead  dij  flock  to  reft: 

Wbj  ^wald  I  appear  hke  one 

Wild  and  wandering  all  alone, 

Vnbelofcd  and  vmknowii  ? 

0  mj  Gttai  Redeemer,  fay, 

^  I  tnrn  mj  feet  a&ray  ! 
fl  Jcfin  bear  to  fee  mm  ro»e, 
To^  me  feek  another  love  ? 

Kc'er  had  I  known  his  dearefi  name. 
Ne'er  had  I  fielt  this  inward  flame,        {(bund : 
Hxioothii  heart-ftrm^  firft  began  the  tender 
^  caa  I  bear  the  thought,  that  he 
^Md  leave  the  iky, 
SWId  Meed  and^, 
J^o«M  love  a  wretch  fo  vile  Mme 
^*^  itturna  of  paffion  for  his  dying  m^ound. 

"*<!P>  are  glory  mix*d  with  grace ; 

«  ^  delightful  awfid  £ace 

%oa}efty  and  gentkneis. 
^  *tt4et  i%qiy  bleeding  heart 
•    "flat  with  a  frown  he  kills : 

na  ihiean  is  perpetoal  fmart ; 

N^  ii  my  foul  refin'd  enough 

bobcat  the  beaming  of  hislove. 

And  feci  his  warmer  fmiles. 
,^  flull  I  left  this  drooping  head? 
*K  I  love  the  fun,  and  yet  I  want  the  Ibade. 

^rfinking  fpiriu  feebly  ftrive 
J^^^nAire  the  ecftafy; 
«*a*  theie  rays  I  cannot  lit«. 
And  yet  without  them  die. 


N«e  knowa^Ae  pleafure  and  the  pain 


"HtttaU 
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I  ttt  aU  my  mward  powers  fuftain  f  Si 

»:  tod)  a»  feel  a  Saviour's  love,  and  lo»e  the  God 

**^*1»T  fiiwild  beauty  heavenly  bright 
.  7«P  to  chaim  a  mortal's  fight, 
*^JJ^  widi  the  fwret  exccfs  of  Ught  f 
^  bearti,  aks  I  how  frail  their  make ! 
J"™|^^i«ir  own  weight  of  joy  they  break, 
^  *^J  »  love  ib  ftrong,  and  nature's  fclf  fo 
weak? 

. /*y»  tarn  iway  thine  eyes, 
i^^.Ae  stare  hili»  and  fliine 
?^  tbe  happy  tenants  of  the  fides, 

7J>«  f«ft4  a  TifUni  ib  divine. 
|.  ™nj  thy  lovely  glories  from  mcy 
J^ vciQO ii)(£ic, the  glories oTcrcome me. 


Dear  Loni,  forgive  my  rafli  conqdilay 
And  love  me  ftill 
Againil  my  froward  will ; 
Unveil  thy  beauties,  though  I  faint. 

Send  the  great  herald  from  the  flcy. 

And  at  t&  trumpet's  awful  roar 

This  feeble  date  of  things  fhall  fly. 

And  pain  and  pleafure  mix  no  more : 

Then  Ihali  I  gaze  with  ftrengthened  fight 

On  glories  innnitelv  bright. 
My  heart  fliall  all  be  love,  my  Jefns  all  delight. 

JLOVE  TO  CHRIST  PRESENT  OR  ABSENT. 

Or  all  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
fefus,  thy  u>ve  exceeds  the  reft ; 
X^ove  the  befb  blefiiiigs  here  below. 
And  neareft  image  of  the  bleft. 

Sweet  are  my  thoughts,  and  foft  my  care% 
When  the  celeflial  laime  I  feel ; 
In  all  my  hopes,  and  all  my  fears. 
There's  fomething  kind  and  pleafing  fttQ. 

While  I  am  held  in  his  embrace. 
There's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  roTc ; 
Each  imile  he  wears  upon  his  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  ana  fires  my  love. 

He  fpeaks,  and  firait  immortal  joys 
Rfn  through  my  ears,  and  reach  my  heart  ^ 
My  foul  allmelts  at  that  dear  voice, 
And  pleafui'e  ihoots  through  every  part. 

If  he  withdraw  a  moment's  (pace. 
He  leaves  a  facred  pledge  behind ; 
Here  in  this  breaft  nis  image  fkays. 
The  grief  and  comfort  of  my  miind. 

While  of  his  abfence  I  complain. 
And  long,  and  weep  as  lovers  do, 
There's  a  ftrange  pieafure  in  the  pain. 
And  tears  have  their  own  fweetneis  too. 

When  round  his  courts  by  day  I  rove, 
Or  aflic  the  watchmen  of  the  night 
For  fome  kind  tidings  of  my  love. 
His  very  name  creates  delight. 

Jefos,  my  God ;  yet  rather  come ; 
Mine  eyes  would  dwell  upon  thy  face  ; 
I'is  bell  to  fee  my  Lord  at  home. 
And  feel  the  prcfence  of  his  grace. 

THE  ABSENCE  OF  CHRISTi 

Coice,  lead  me  lo  foorie  loftv  ihade 

Where  turtles  moan  their  loves ; 
Tall  fliadowswere  for  lovers  made  2 

And  grief  becomes  the  groves. 

'Tis  no  mean  beanty  of  the  ground. 

That  has  enfliav'd  mine  eyes  | 
I  faint  beneath  a  nobler  wound. 

Nor  love  below  Uie  ikies. 

Jefus,  the  fpring  of  til  that's  bright. 

The  EverUftmg  Pair, 
Heaven's  ornament,  ^nd  heaven's  delighf> 

Is  my  eternal  care.  - 

But,  ah  !  how  far  above  this  grarel 
Docs  the  bright  charmer  dwell  I 

X  uij 


31«  THE  WORK3 

Abf'*ncc,  tjsoo  keeneft  wound  to  love, 
I'hat  fhaq>cft  pain,  I  feci. 

Penfivc  I  climb  the  facred  hillgj 

And  near  him  vent  my  woe? : 
Yer  his  fwcet  face  he  ftill  conceals. 

Yet  ftill  my  pafiion  grows. 

I  murmur  to  the  hollow  vale, 

I  tcU  the  rocks  my  flame. 
And  h\eU  the  echo  in  her  cell  , 

That  bed  repeats  licr  name. 

My  pafllon  breathes  pei-pctual  fighs. 

Till  puving  winds  Ihall  hear,  -   • 
And  gently  bear  them  up  the  flcics. 

And  gently  wound  his  car. 

DESIRING  HIS  DESCENT  TO  EARTH. 

Jtsus,  Ilovc.     Come,  deareft  name, 
.  Comff"atid'pofrefs  this  heart  of  mine ; 
1  love,  though  *tis  a  fainter  flame, 
And  infinitely  lefs  than  tliinc. 

0  !  if  my  Lord  would  leave  the  Ikics, 
Drcft  in  the  rays  of  mildcft  grace. 
My  Ibu!  fhould  haften  to  my  eyes 
To  meet  the  plcafures  of  his  face. 

How  would  I  feaft  on  all  his  charms,  ^ 
Then  round  his  lovely  feet  entwine  V 
"^v  oiihip  and  love,  in  all  their  forms, 
Should  hcnour  beauty  fo  divine. 

In  vain  the  tempter's  flattering  tongue, 
'I  he  world  in  vain  Ihall  bid  me  move, , 
Tn  vain;  for  I  ihouldgaze  fo  long 
'I'ill  I  were  all  tramfonn'd  to  love. 

Then  (mighty  God)  Vd  fing  and  fay. 

What  empty  names  are  crowns  and  kings ! 
Amongft  them  give^hefc  worlds  away,  • 
Thtfe  Tittle  dcfpacablc  things.*' 

1  would  rtbt  aft  to  climb  the  flcy 
Kor  envy  angels  their  abode, 
1  have  a  heaven  as  bright  and  high 
In  the  blcft  vi(Lon  of  my  Cod. 

ASCENDING  TO  HIM  IN  HEAVEN. 

•Tiypure'dcllght,  without  alloy,*    *    '  ' 

Jvlus,  to  he^r  thy  name. 
My  ^}>irjt  leaps  with  inward  joy, 

I  feel  the  facred  dame. 

My  ^-niTic^ni?  hoIH  a  pleafin.'t  reign, 

V.  Jth  iovc  jnfpircs  my  breaU|  ., 
l.ovc.  the  divintil  of  die  train, 

'1  he  fovc  reign  of  the  reft. 

Tl  •    T^  the  grace  muft  live  and  fing, 

VW.i  n  faith  and  fear  Ihall  ccafe, 
MlT:  ."ourul  nom  every  joyful  (Iring 

'1 1,  rough  the  fwcct  groves  of  blifi 

1a*  life  immoital  fcixe  my  clay; 

1 ..  r  't:  vt  rcline  my  blood ; 
lU'T  Cares  can  boar  my  foul  away, 

Ciin  Urir.g  n.e  jjcar  my  God.        , 

3x  vt  I  ;.'i:cnd  th*"  heavenly  J)hlcc, 
And  halkcn  to  my  home ; 
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I  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  emVrftce; 
1  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

Sink  down,  ye  feparatmg  hills. 

Let  guilt  and  de^th  remove: 
'Tis'teve  that  drives  my  chariot-whctU, 

And  death  mutt  yield  to  lote. 

THE  PRESENCE  OF  GOD  WORTH  CT:>v 

FQR : 

OR,  THE  DEATH  OF  MOftS. 

Lord,  *tisan  infinite  delight 

To  fee  thv  holy  face. 
To  dwell  whole  ages  in  thy  fi^t, 

Ai.d  feel  thy  vital  rays. 

This  Gabriel  knows ;  and  Cngs  thy  name 

With  rapture  on  his  tongue ; 
Mofes  the  laint  enjoys  the  fame. 

And  hcAfen  repeats  the  fong. 

While  the  bright  nation  founds  thy  pnifc 

From  each  eternal  hill. 
Sweet  odours  of  exhaling  grace 

The  happy  region  fill. 

Thy  love,  a  fea  without  a  (hare. 

Spreads  life  and  joy  abroad : 
O  *tis  a  heaven  worth  dying  for 

To  fee  a  fmiling  God  ! 

Show  me  thy  face,  and  I'll  away 

From  ill.'mScTioT  things; 
Speak,  I^ord,  and  here  I  quit  my  clay, 

And  flretch  my  airy  wmgs. 

Sweet  was  the  journey  to  the  Iky, 

'I  he  wondrous  prophet  try*d ; 
**  Climb  up  the  mount,*'  fays  God,  *^iDdc£\ 

The  prophet  climb*d  and  dy'd. 

Softly  his  fainting  head  he  lay    * 

Upon  his  Maker's  bread. 
His  Maker  kifs'd  his  foul  away. 

And  kid  his  flclh  to  reft. 

In  God's  own  arms  he  left  the  breath 

That  God's  own  fpirit  gav« ; 
His  was  the  nobleft  road  to  death, 
.  A|id  bis  tlie  fweeteft  grave. 

LONG  FOR  HIS  RETl'R-V. 

O  'twas  a  mournful  parting  day! 

Farewell,  my  fpoufe,  he  faid ; 
(How  t«di6u«.  Lord,  is  thy  delav! 
•  How  long  my  Love  Inch  ftaid !) 

Farewell !  at  once  he  left  the  ground, 

And  dimb'd  his  Father's  fky ; 
Lord,  I  would  tempt  thy  chariot  down, 

Or  leap  to  thee  on  high. 

Round  the  creation  wild  1  rove, 

And  iearch  the  globe  in  vaia , 
There's  nothicg  here  that's  wttftb  my  i^**" 

Till  thou  rrturu  again. 

My  pinions  fly  to.  fcrk  their  King, 

And  fei)d  their  grq VIS  abioad« 
They  beat  the  air  with  hcgtry  «rii»g, 

And  mourn  an  abiieaK  Vfod ; 
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Ti])  isward  paiD'my  httlt-lbin^  foond. 
Mr  foul  diifolves  awmy, 
&7  SoTcrdgD,  whirl  the  (eafons  round, 
Afid  btiDg  the  promu'd  day. 

HOPE  IN  DARKNESS. 

rr  gncioot  God, 

Yet  will  I  (edc  thy  fmiling  hce ; 

liat  tboagfa  a  fhort  edipfe  his  beauties  fliroud, 

And  bar  tk  influence  of  his  rays. 

TH  but  a  ooming  Tapour,  or  a  fummer  cloud : 

U  is  IDT  fun  though  ne  refufe  to  fbine, 

I'hM^h  far  a  moment  he  depart 

\  6f^  br  ever  on  his  heart, 
Fcr  ever  he  on  mine. 

Eyj  before  the  light  arife 

i  u  frfiiw  a  diought  away  to  God ; 

Tk  piJhon  of  my  heart  and  eyes 

(Jull  (boot  a  thoufand  e;roans  and  figha. 

A6cu£iik1  glances  ftnke  the  ikies, 

lb  floor  of  his  abode. 

llcr  Sovereign,  hear  thy  fervant  pray, 
Bnithc  blue  heavens.  Eternal  Kmg, 
Ibynward  thy  cheerful  graces  bring ; 
^^1 1  breathe  in  rain  atid  pant  my  hours  away } 
1^.  glorious  brightnefft,  through  the  gloomy 
^  how  tJie  armies  of  defpair  [veil, 

Alcft  their  footy  banners  rear 
Rv-sd  my  poor  captive  foul,  and  dare 
Prr.oancc  me  priloner  of  hell. 
B«  thou,  my  Sun,  and  thou  my  Shield, 
Vilt  iaTc  me  in  the  bloqdy  &eld ;  '  [ray, 

'^  clorions  bri^htDefs,  (hoot  one  glimmering 
0:.-  jjUnce  of  dime  creates  a  day, 
AlI  driva  the  troops  of  hell  away. 

■^'i*  times,  but  ah  !  the  thnes  are  gone 

**  l^vondrous  power  an4  radiant  grace 
*-^'d•J:  tall  arches  of  the  temple  Ihone, 

♦-:  mingled  their  vidorious  rays ; 

, ":«,  with  all  Its  ghaftlr  train, 

•-^u)the  deeps  of  deaUi  again, 
Yiciling  triumph  fat  on  every  face  i 

^'^  spirits  raptur'd  with  the  fi^ht 
^l^c  all  devotion,  all  delight', 
•-^  -tud  ho&nnos  founded  the  Redeemer's  praife. 

^    Here  could  1  fay, 

Ard  pgiat  the  place  whereon  I  ftood) 
»R  I  enjoyed  a  vifit  half  i*c  day 
,   ^roffl  my  deffcending  Ood: 
IVV  "Pf'd  ^ith  hawnly  fart, 
I  *  'Ji  fhiit  aad  Aianna  from  above ; 

«>tfiely  fwoec  the  hidings  were  ; 

•a.c  mioe  Emanuel  wm  there; 
f^  o'er  the  head 
/Hie  coofpieror  fpread 
The  banner  of  his  love. 

Sj"  ^hy  my  heart  ftujk  down  fo  lo^W  ?, 

4  j1"^  C)'fcB  diflblvc  and  flow, 
^•^dhopclefitiature  mourn? 
*^^«w,  tkf  foul,  thofe  plcaling  days 
^'^}^  Qnalterablc  grace 
n^'^thi-  difpUgifur?of  his  face, 

'*M  wait  a  Vind  return. 

5^*«i'iWmayraifeafrown 
*:/^'<^c  ii>c  child,  or  prove  the  foh, 

*w  We  wiU  ne'er  dcflroy ; 


The  hour  of  darknefs  is  but  (hort. 
Faith  be  thy  life,  and  patience  thy  fupport^ 
The  morning  brings  the  joy. 

COME,  LORD  JESUS. 

When  fhall  thy  lovely  face  be  fe-n  ? 
When  fhall  our  eyes  behold  our  God  f 
What  lengths  of  diftancc  lie  between. 
And  hills  of  guilt  ?  a  heavy  load  1 

Our  months  arc  ao^rs  of  delay. 
And  flowly  every  minute  wears  s 
Fly,  winged  time,  and  roll  away 
Thefe  tedious  rounds  of  fluggifh  years. 

Vc  heavenly  gates,  loofe  all  your  chains, 
Let  the  eternal  pillars  bow ; 
Bled  Saviour,  cleave  the  ftarry  plains. 
And  make  tbe  crydal  mountains  flow. 

Hark,  how  thy  f\ints  unite  their  cries, 
And  pray  and  wait  the  general  doom  ^ 
Come,  thou,  the  foul  of  all  our  joys. 
Thou,  the  defire  of  nations,  come. 

Put  thy  bright  robes  of  triumph  on. 
And  blefs  our  eyes,  and  blefs  our  ears. 
Thou  abfent  love,  thou  dear  unknown. 
Thou  faireil  of  ten  thoufand  f&irs. 

Our  heart-firings  groan  with  deep  complaint^ 
Our  flefh  lies  panting,  Lord,  for  thee, 
And  every  limb,  and  every  joint, 
Stretches  for  immortality. 

Our  ipirits  fhake  their  wings. 
And  burn  to  meet  thy  flying  throne  ? 
We  rife  away  from  mortal  thinirg 
T*  attend  thy  fhining  chariot  down. 

Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  furvey 
The  blazing  earth  and  melting  hills. 
And  fmile  to  fee  the  lightnings  play. 
And  flafh  along  before  thy  wheels. 

O  for  a  fhout  of  violent  joys 
To  join  the  trumpet's  thundering  found ! 
The  angel  herald  fhakcs  the  ftcic;;. 
Awakes  the  graves,  and  tears  the  ground. 

Ye  flumbering  faints,  a  heavenly  hofl 
Stands  waiting  at  your  gaping  tombs ; 
Let  every  facred  fleeping  duK 
Leap  into  life,  for  Jefus  comes. 

Jcfus,  the  God  of  might  and  love. 
New-moulds  our  limbTi  of  cumberous  clay  ; 
Quick  as  feraphic-flames  we  move, 
AS^ive  and  young,  and  fair  as  they. 

Our  airy  feet  with  unknown  flight. 
Swift  as  the  motions  of  defirc. 
Run  up  the  hills  of  heavenly  light. 
And  leave  the  weltering  world  in  fire. 


BEWAILING  MY  OWN  INCONSTANCY, 

I  LOVE  the  Lord  !  but  ah !  hc^  far 
My  thoughts  from  the  dear  objed  arc ! 
This  wanton  heart  how  wide  it  roves  1  ' 
And  fancy  meets  a  thoufand  loves. 


If  my  foul  burn  to  fee  my  God, 
I  I  tread  tl^:  courts  of  his  abodca 
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fiut  troops  of  rimk  throng  the  place. 
And  tompt  xne  off  before  his  face. 

Would  I  enjoy  my  Lord  alone, 

I  hid  my  paifions  all  be  gone, 

All  but  my  love ;  and  chargre  mj  will 

To  bar  the  door  and  gvard  it  ftill. 

But  cares,  or  trifles,  make,  or  find, 
Still  new  avenues  to  the  mind. 
Till  I  with  grief  and  wonder  fee. 
Huge  crowds  betwixt  the  Lord  and  me. 

Oft  1  am  told  the  mufe  will  prove  , 
A  friend  to  piety  and  love ; 
Strait  I  begin  fome  facred  fong, 
And  take  my  Saviour  on  my  tongue. 

Strangely  I  lofc  his  lovely  face, 
To  hold  tlie  empty  founds  in  chafe  ; 
At  bed  the  chimes  divide  my  heart. 
And  the  mufe  fharc^  the  larger  part. 

Falfc  confident !  and  falfer  breaft  ! 
Fickle,  and  fond  of  every  gucft  : 
Each  airy  image  as  it  flics 
Here  iinde  adiiitttaucc  tlucugh  my  eyes. 

This  foolifli  heart  can  leave  her  God, 
And  ftadows  tempt  her  tlK>u^hts  abroad : 
How  (hall  I  fix  this  wandering  mind  ? 
Or  throw  my  fetters  on  tlie  wind  i 

Look  gently  down  Almighty  Grace, 
Prifon  nte  round  in  thine  embrace  f 
Pity  the  foul  that  would  be  thine. 
And  let  thy  power  my  love  confine. 

Say  when  fliall  the  bright  moaicnt  be 
T  hat  I  fhall  live  alone  for  thee. 
My  heart  no  foreign  Lords  adore. 
And  the  wild  mule  prove  falfc  no  more ! 

FORSAKEN,  YET  HOPING. 

Ha  PPT  the  hours,  the  golden  days. 
When  I  could  call  my  Jefus  mine. 
And  fit  and  view  his  fmiling  face. 
And  melt  in  pleafures  all-divine. 

Near  to  mv  heart,  within  my  arms 
He  lay,  till  fin  dcfil'd  my  breafl. 
Till  broken  vows,  and  earthly  charms, 
TirM  and  provok'd  my  heavenly  gueft. 

And  now  he's  gone,  (O  mighty^  woe  !) 
Gone  from  my  foul,  and  hides  his  love ! 
Curfe  on  you,  fins,  that  griev*d  him  fo, 
Ye  fins,  that  forc*d  him  to  remove. 

Break,  break,  my  heart ;  complain,  niy  tongue 
Hither,  my  friends,  your  forrows  bring : 
Angels  amft  my  doleful  fong. 
If  you  have  cVr  a  mourning  filing. 

But,  ah  !  your  joys  are  ever  high. 
Ever  his  lovely  face  you  fee  ; 
While  my  poor  fpirits  pant  and  die, 
And  groan  for  toee,  my  God,  for  thee. 

Yet  let  my  hope  look  through  my  tears. 
And  fpy  aiar  his  rolling  throne ; 
11  i^  cbiiriot  through  the  cleaving  fpberei 
Shall  bring  the  bright  Beloved  down. 

Swift  as  a  roc  flies  o*er  the  hills. 

My  foul  fprings  qoi  to  meet  him  high, ' 


Then  the  hii  Conqneiior  toitti  UuMi, 
And  climbs  the  manfions  of  the  ^. 

There  fmiling  jcry  for  ever  reigni, 
No  more  the  turtle  leaves  the  dofe; 
Farewell  to  iealoufies,  and  pains, 
And  all  the  iIU  of  abfcnt  love. 

THE  COKCLUSIOK 

COB  EZALTEB  ABOVK  ALL  rUlR. 

Eternal  Power  !  wfaofe  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God; 
Infinite  length  bevond  the  bounds 
Where  ftars  revolve  their  little  roandt 

The  loweft  flep  above  thy  feat 

Rifes  too  high  for  Gabriel's  feet. 

In  vain  the  tall  archangel  tries 

To  reach  thine  height  with  wooderiD(cfk 

Thy  dazzling  beauties  wliiifi  he  lafi, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings; 
And  ranks  of  fliiniag  thrones  arouad 
Fail  worihippii^g,  and  ^»ead  the  gronoi 

Lord,  what  fliall  earth  and  alhes  ds! 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too; 
From  fin  and  duft  to  thee  we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High! 

Earth  from  afar  has  heard  the  fame, 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lifp  thy  mac , 
But  O,  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  foaring  thoughts  behind. 

God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  bebw ; 
Be  fhort,  our  tunes ;  onr  words  be  few; 
A  facred  reverence  checks  our  ibngs, 
And  praife  fits  filent  on  our  tongue*. 

••  Tibi  filet  laui,  O  Dcus."  PfiLlit  ^ 


BOOK    n. 

SACRED  TO  HONOUR,  VIRTLH,  * 
FRIENDSHIP. 

TO  Bta  MAJISTT. 

Queen  of  the  oorthern  world,  whofegcBtk 
Commands  our  love,  and  channsour  hesm  t 
Forgive  the  Dation*s  man  when  Wd^^"*  ^ 
Lo,  at  thj  feet  in  aU  the  royalpride 
Of  blooming  loy,  three  happy  rnbu  •PP'^J 
And  William  s  urn  ahnoft  without  a  tear  [^ 
Stands;  nor  complains;  while  from  thy  f^ 
Peace  flows  in  fiivcr  fiieamsamidft  the  t>.n| 
Amazing  babn,  that  on  thoic  lips  was  ^^ 
To'  fbothe  the  torment  of  that  nonal  wo«at 
And  cahn  the  wild  affright !  The  terror  dn  i 
The  bleeding  wound  cements,  the  danpf  c  I 
And  Albion  fliouU  thine  hoaoon  ai  her  r 
arifc.  . 

The  German  eagle  feels  her  goardisa  d»J, 
Not  her  own  thondtf  can  fecure  her  bci*.  i 
Her  trembling  eagles  baflen  from  afar. 
And  BeWs  lion  dreads  the  Gallic  w»r 
All  hide  behind  thy  flifcld.    RrtnotcrUa^* 
Whofc  iivta  lay  truftcd  in  Naffctlaa  h*^ 
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Bifer their IMs,  and  li-re;  fecare tkey  play 
bjrmild  njs,  «ad  love  tiic  growing  day. 

k?  beavy  wing  at  once  defends  and  warms 
%  icli|kM^  wiiijft  in  ^rioiu  fonos 
pety  flunes  throi^  the  Britifli  ifles : 
:  u  thy  fide,  and  ffl  thy  kindeft  fmiles  * 
mg  in  oqamencal  gold  ihe  ftands,  7 

tlehthy  cooaciU  and  afllll  thy  hands,  ?- 

1  crowdtmit  round  herto  receive  commands.  J 
treat  a  kmhle  diftance  from  the  throne  f 
lutema  fte  lies ;  her  luftrc  all  her  own, 
«»n«fi'jl;  yet  not  blufiiing,  nor  afraid, 
•r  bnwraWion,  nor  afieds  the  ihade : 
er^ltod  pJeasM  flie  not  prefumes  to  ihare 
^%P»ntal  (rifts,  bnt  owns  thy  guardian  care. 
'toe,  dear  foTCTcign,  endleis  vows  arife, 
i  lal  with  earthly  wing  ialntes  the  ikies 
gan tfcyiafety  :  Here  a  folemn  form  • 
^^Km  words  keeps  the  devotion  warm, 
^pii^  bat  bounds  our  wiihes:  There  the 
miadf 

\  b  own  fire,  and  kindles  unconfin'd 

L  ,     ^*T* ''  ^^  ^^  beyond  our  tows, 
1  to'dy  glories  rife,  thy  fpreading  terror  grows, 

^^^  the  world  already  owns  thy  name : 
I  i^oot  the  chariot  of  immortal  fame, 
'« to  be  renown*d :  Fame's  loudeft  breath 
9^18  purchased  by  an  angel's  death, 
e  tjugeance  of  thy  rod,  with  general  joy, 
•"ww^  rebeUion  and  the  rival-boy  i : 
TbFondui^  arms  his  Gallic  patron  hean, 
lES*^  fl«gbt ;  nor  orertakeshU  fears, 
■  «a  defpaur  wring  from  the  tyrant's  ibul 
•J^tears  out:  Let  thy  frown  control 
j^*P7  jart  at  home,  till  wiath  fubmit 
liy*?«>iu  banners  to  thy  facred  feet  \ 

^  and  frenzy  with  their  muiderous' 

Jl^/^fct  realms  in  thine  aufpicxons  reign, 
•7apffe  m  ^^^  ^^  trcafon  hue  the  chiun., 

t^^^^  fcetics  affright  fiiir  Albion's  ftage : 
JKT^d  of  life  nrolong  our  eolden  age. 
5j*«6  Uie  earth,  andlate  &end  thy  diroae 
r?|^  (not  thy  deeds  are  there  m^ovm, 
bJ^?5"K»  for  by  Aineawfii!  hands     . 
W*       ^*^?*» ^'^  thnpdera o'er  the 

li^'j?  ^pj.  •nd  gives'em  their  com- 

P^^^ytter-ietaph,  blcftMiia,  waits. 
^^  Fwting  ftrbke!  feme  heaveoly 

i«»e^^  ^'jtow  In  th€gk)oniy  hour; 
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^h^^^'^^Smpinr'sficwdfim  Kingof 
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Soothe  the  rude  north  wind,and  the  nigged  bev,' 
Calm,  riling  wars  heal  the  contagious  air,         | 
And  reign  with  peaceful  influence  to  the  iouth-i 
em  fphcre. 

Note,  TbU  poem  nvtu  voritien  m  ibe  year  I705,  im. 
that  honourable  part  oftbe  reign  •/ ovr  late  queen,  -when 
fie  bad  broke  the  Fttneb  power  ai  Blenheim^  ajfirtti 
the  rif^t  of  Cbariei  ihe  prefmt  emperor  to  tbe  crown 
of  Spain  y  exerted  ber  meaJ  for  tbe  Pratefant  fuecejftott^ 
andpromifed  invicUbfy  to  maintain  tbe  toUration  to  tbe 
Protefiant  d^eKtere.  Thufie  appeared  tb9  ebief/u/^ 
port  oftbe  JieformaHon,  md  tbepatronefi  oftbe  libertiee 
of  Europe. 

Tbe  latter  part  of  her  reign  tvOi  of  a  different  colour^ 
andnvai  by  no  means  attended  •with  tbe  accomplifimetit 
of  tbofe  gUrious  hopes  tvbieb  we  bad  conceived.  Now 
the  mt^e  tamotfathfy  herfelf  to  publifi  this  new  edition^ 
without  acknowledging  tbe  miflaJte  of  her  former  prt^ 
faget^  md  while  fie  does  the  world  this  jufiiee^  fbe  doe9 
herfelf  tbe  honour  of  a  voUiutary  retra^iea. 

Auguft  I,  1711.  /,  nr 

PALINODIA. 

BaiTONs,  feigiTe  the  forward  mule 
That  dar'd  pr(^>hetic  feals  to  loofe, 
(Unikiird  in  fates  eternal  book) 
And  the  deep  characters  miftook. 

George  is  the  name,  that  glorious  fbu-j 
Ye  law  his  fplcndors  beaming  far ; 
Saw  in  the  eaft  your  joys  aril'e. 
When  Anna  funk  in  weflem  Ikies, 
Streaking  the  heavens  with  crimfoo  gloom. 
Emblems  of  tyranny  and  Rome, 
Portending  blood  and  night  to  come. 
'Twas  George  diiiis'd  a  vital  ray, 
And  gave  the  dying  nations  day  : 
His  influence  foothcs  the  Ruiiian  bear. 
Calms  rifing  wars,  and  heals  the  air ; 
Join'd  with  the  fun  his  beams  arc  hurl'd 
To  fcatter  bleflings  round  the  world, 
Fulfil  whate'er  the  mufe  has  fpoke. 
And  crown  the  wotk  that  Anne  forfook. 

Augufl  1. 1721. 

TO  JOHN  LOCKE.  ESQ^ 

KfTxaED  raou  BusiirEss. 

Angels  are  made  of  heavenly  things. 
And  light  and  love  our  fouls  compofe. 
Their  bliis  within  their  bofom  fpring% 
Within  their  bofom  flows. 

Bnt  narrow  minds  ftill  make  pretence 
To  fearch  the  coafls  of  fleft  and  feniiC| 
And  fetch  diviner  pleafures  thence. 
Men  are  akin  to  etnereal  forms. 
But  they  belye  their  nobler  birth, 
Debafe  their  honour  down  to  earth. 

And  claim  a  fiiaie  with  w^orms. 

He  that  his  treafnres  of  his  own 
May  leave  the  cottage  or  the  throne. 
May  quit  the  globe,  and  dwell  alone 

Within  his  fpacious  mind. 
Locke  hath  a  foul  wide  as  the  fea. 
Calm  as  the  night,  bright  as  the  day. 
There  may  his  vail  ideas  play. 

Nor  feel  a  thought  Qonfln'd 


} 
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To  JOHN  SHUTE,  ESC^ 


(aptcrwardo  lord  barrington.) 

.  Om  Mr  Locie*t  deuigereus  Sickneft  Jometime after  h bad 
retired  to  Jiudy  the  Scriptures,     June,  1 704. 

And  mud  the  man  of  wonderous  mind 

(Now  his  rich  thoughts  are  juft  refin'd) 
Forfalce  our  longing  eyes  ? 

Reafon  at  length  fubmits  to  wear 

The  wings  of  faith ;  and  lo,  they  rear 

Her  chariot  hi|«h,  and  nobly  bear 
Her  prophet  to  the  flcies. 

Go,  friend,  and  wait  the  prophet*8  flight. 
Watch  if  his  mantle  chance  to  light. 

And  fcizc  it  for  thy  own ; 
Shute  it  the  darling  of  his  years, 
Toung  Shute  his  better  likenefs  bears ; 
All  but  his  wrinkles  and  his  hairs 

Are  copyM  in  his  Ton. 

Thus  when  our  follies,  or  our  faults. 
Call  for  the  pity  of  thy  thoughts. 

Thy  |)cn  ihall  make  us  wife : 
The  fallies  of  whofe  youthful  wit 
Could  pierce  the  Britiih  fogs  with  light, 
place  our  true  *  intereft  in  our  fight. 

And  open  half  our  eyes. 

TO  Mr.  WILLIAM  NOKES. 

JTRIENDSHIP.      J70a. 

Tr le N  D  s  H I  p,  thou  charmer  of  the  mind. 

Thou  fweet  deluding  ill. 
The  brightcfl  minute  mortals  find, 

And  &arpe{l  hour  we  feel. 

Fate  has  divided  all  tur  fliarcs 

Of  pleafurc  and  of  pain  ; 
In  love  the  comforts  and  the  cares 

Are  raiz'd  and  joln'd  again. 

But  whitfl  in  floods  oar  Ibrrow  rolls. 

And  drops  of  joy  are  few, 
This  dear  delight  of  mingling  fouls 

Serves  but  to  fwcU  our  woe. 

Oh  !  why  fiiould  blifs  depart  in  hafle. 

And  fricndfliip  ft  ay  to  moan  ? 
Why  the  fond  pafiion  cling  fo  fail. 

When  every  joy  is  gone  ? 

Yet  never  let  nur  hearts  divider. 

Nor  death  diifolve  the  chain  : 
For  love  and  joy  were  once  ally*d. 

And  muil  be  join'd  again. 

TO  NATHANIEL  GOULD,  ESQ^ 

ArTERWARDS    SIR    NATIIANAEL    GOULD,   27O4. 

•  Tis  not  by  fplendor,  or  by  ftatc, 

Kxaltcdtiiicn,  or  lofty  pate, 
Aly  mufe  take*  mcafurcs  of  a  king: 

If  wealth,  or  height,  or  bulk  will  do. 

She  calls  c :iih  mrmntain  of  Peru 
A  more  majeftic  thing. 

T'rown  on  mc,  friend,  if  c'tr  I  boaft 

O'er  fcllow-nunds  cnflav'd  in  clay, 

•  The  in!et  ^1  f  Eftgiand^  iirittemty  Mr,Slutc. 


Or  fvrell  when  1  ihall  have  eo^roft 
A  larger  heap  of  ihinix»  daft. 
And  wear  a  bigger  load  of  earth  than  tbr* 
Let  the  vain  world  ialute  me  load, 
My  thoughulook  inward,  andfoiigr 
The  founding  names  of  high  and  ^ 
The  flatteries  of  the  crowd. 

When  Gould  commands  his  (hips  to  ra 
And  fearch  the  traffic  of  the  fca, 
His  fleet  o'ertakcs  the  falling  day, 
And  bears  the  weftcm  minds  awa^ , 
Or  richer  fpices  from  the  rifinefun : 
While  the  glad  tenants  of  the  fhor? 
Shout,  and  pronounce  him  fcnator  *, 

Yet  ftill  the  man's  the  lame : 
For  well  the  happy  merchant  knowt 
The  foul  with  trcafure  never  gro^-s, 

Nor  fwells  with  airy  fame. 

But  truft  me,  Gould,  *tis  lawful  jtiic 
To  rife  above  the  mean  control 
Of  fleih  and  fenfe,  to  which  we're  ty'd , 
This  is  ambition  that  becomes  a  fouL        j 
We  (leer  our  courfc  up  through  the  £lj9,1 
{"arewell  this  barren  land :  j 

We  ken  the  heavenly  ihore  with  lonfijfj^ 
There  the  dear  wealth  of  fpirit  lies 
And  beckoning  angels  fland. 

TO  DR.  THOMAS  GIBSON.  \ 

THE    Lire    or    SOULS.      I/C^' 

Swift  as  the  fun  revolves  the  day 

We  haften  to  the  dead. 
Slaves  to  the  wind  we  puff  away. 

And  to  the  ground  we  tread. 
'Tis  air  that  lends  ns  life,  when  firft 

The  vital  bellows  heave : 
Our  fleih  we  borrow  of  the  duft ; 
And  when  a  mother's  care  has  nurft 

The  babe  to  manly  fize,  we  moft 

With  nfury  pay  the  grave. 

Rich  iuleps  drawn  from  precious  ore 

Still  tend  the  dying  flame ; 
And  plants,  and  roots,  of  barbaio«»iu>''> 

Torn  from  the  Indian  (here. 
Thus  we  fupport  our  tottering  fleih. 

Our  cheeks  refume  the  rofc  alrcfli. 
When  bark  and  fteel  play  well  their  ^ 

To  fave  our  finking  breath. 
And  Gibfon,  with  his  awful  power, 
Refcues  the  poor  precarious  hour 

From  the  demands  of  death. 
But  art  and  nature,  powers  and  chirm** 
And  drugs,  and  recipes,  and  formj, 
Yields  us,  at  lad  to  greedy  wonns 

A  defpicablc  prey ; 
I'd  have  a  life  to  call  my  own. 
That  Ihall  de^nd  on  heaven  alone ; 
Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  fei 
Mix  their  bafc  eflences  with  mine, 
Nor  claim  dominion  fo  divio^ 
To  give  rac  leave  to  be. 

Sure  there's  a  mind  wWub  dMf  rtif» 
O'er  the  dull  cuiTCBt  of  wy  ***•♦ 
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Ir;  towird  polfe  beat  lii^ 

ui  rsfome  the  Bdh  it  gmve, 
t.'oth  diiTolve  amongft  the  wiadi; 
i,  the  things  that  fear  a  gravct 
I  an  lofe,  or  you  can  iaye. 
Are  ooc  akin  Co  minds. 

lim  aqoaiiitance  with  the  ikiet> 
i^  cm  (pints  hourly  n&. 

And  there  our  thoughta  employ : 
1  hnvto  iball  fign  our  grand  releafiey 
n  r.o  (bangers  to  the  place, 

Tbebdmrfs,  orthe  joy.  ' 

FALSE  GREATNESS. 

'%  icrbar  to  call  him  bleft 
;  f'lj  boafts  a  large  cftate, 
U  2^  the  trcafores  of  the  weft 
i.^d  confpirc  to  make  him  great, 
'i' thj  better  thoughts,  I  know 
nafoa  can't  defcend  fa  low. 
^Wd  ftrcazn  with  golden  £uid» 
Bn>'-:h  aU  hU  meadows  roll, 
'^  a  wretch,  with  all  hialands* 
krt  van  a  narrow  foul. 

^'i  J3ii«ift  his  wealthy  ftore, 

py.i'.y  poizine  what  he  weighs, 

*''  -  fcale  he  fondly  lays 

-ff  ijcaps  of  fliining  ore. 

pals  the  bahnce  wide  to  hold 

•cunon^nd  his  farms, 

^s  the  beam  with  loads  of  gold 

•J'ljs  between  his  arms. 

^t  the  plough-boy  climb  a  tree, 

«Cr«ftii  mounts  his  throne, 

2^  Iland  up,  and  finilc  to  fee 

"[•.ttj  their  fhadow's  grown. 

^  ^  Tiin  their  fancies  be 

'•'^  that  Ihapc  their  own  ! 

^"'-'Z'Sd  ftiU  with  wealth  and  ftate, 
■^••-Tifelf  can  never  know ; 
*^*  (HnieQiions  and  his  weight 
l^'^iQ^ior  to  their  fliow. 
***'«taUto  reach  the  pole, 
^the  ocean  with  my  fpao, 
•^  ^  lacafur'd  by  my  foul : 
*ibiiA\  the  aandard  of  the  man. 


TO  SARISSA. 


tu 


AN    KPI8TLX. 


.^'^iSanlfa,  through  tHc  ruffling  ftorms 
■»;iin  Ttxing  world :  Tread  down  the  cares 
"'"T^i  thorns  that  lie  acrofs  the  road, 

'  a  tear  upon  them.  Truft  the  mufe, 
^'' v'^traericncM  truth  :  This  briny  dew, 
\u\v^^  will  make  the  briars  grow. 
I ,    ^' "^oujH  a  defcrt,  and  oar  feet 
i,;'  '"f^Y^  a  fair  fpacc,  have  left  behind 
lj:;>aiind  dangers,  and  a  thoufand  fnarts 
^*'  itSiM  i  u^^^'*>  y^  borrors  of  the  dark, 
tMan?   .  ,'*"'"'i  and  ye  tedious  toils 

V^.!*"V«\OTt  of  JU.bo<fing  dreams 
alike  forgot, 
one  common  |;raveh 
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Farewell,  ye  waxing  and  ye  waning  moons. 
That  we  have  watch *a  behind  the  flying  clouds 
On  night's  dark  hill,  or  fetting  or  afcending. 
Or  in  meridian  hetcpht :  Then  iilence  reign'd 
O'er  half  the  woria ;  then  ye  beheld  our  tears. 
Ye  witnefs*d  our  complaints,  our  kindred  groans, 
(Sad  harmony !)  while  with  your  beamy  horns 
Or  richer  orb  ye  filver'd  o'er  the  j^reen 
Where  trod  our  feet,  and  lent  a  feeble  light 
To  mourners.     Now  ye  have  fulfilPd  your  rounds 
Thoib'  hours  are  fled,  farewell.     Months  that  are 
Are  gone  for  ever,  and  have  borne  away      [gone 
Each  his  own  load.     Our  woes  and  forrows  paft. 
Mountainous  woes,  dill  leflen  as  they  fly 
Far  off.     So  billows  in  a  ftormy  fea. 
Wave  aftor  wave  (a  long  fucceliion)  roll 
'  Beyond  the  ken  of  light :  The  failors  fafe 
Look  far  a-ftern  till  they  have  loft  the  ilorm, 
And  ihout  their  boifterous  joys.     A  gentler  Mufb 
Sings  thy  dear  fafety,  and  commands  thy  cares 
To  dark  oblivion ;  bury*d  deep  in  night 
Lofe  them,  SHriffa,  and  afiift  my  fong. 

Awake  thy  voice » fing  how  the  flender  line 
Of  fate's  immortal  Now  divides  thepaft 
From  all  the  future,  with  eternal  bars 
Forbiddine  a  return.    The  paft  temptations 
No  more  inall  vex  us ;  every  grief  we  feel 
Shortens  the  dcftin'd  number ;  every  puUe 
Beats  a  (harp  tmnnent  of  the  pain  away. 
And  the  laft  (Irokc  will  come.     By  fwift  degicot. 
Time  fweeps  us  off,  and  we  ffaall  foon  arrive 
At  life's  fweet  period :  O  celeftial  point 
That  ends  this  mortal  ftory ! 

But  if  a  glimpfe  of  light  with  flattering  ray 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  life,  or  wandering  fire 
Amidil  the  (hades  invite  your  doubtful  feet. 
Beware  the  dancing  meteor :  faithlefs  guide. 
That  leads  the  loncfomc  pilgrim  wide  aftray 
To  bogs,  and  fens,  and  pits,  and  certain  death! 
Should  vicious  pleafurc  take  an  angel-form. 
And  at  a  diflance  rife,  by  flow  degrees. 
Treacherous,  to  wind  herfelf  into  your  heart* 
Stand  firm  aloof;  nor  let  the  gaudy  phantom 
Too  long  alhire  your  gaze :  The Juft  delight 
That  heaven  indulges  lawful  mud  obey 
Superior  powers ;  nor  tempt  your  thoughts  t«>o  br 
In  flavcry  to  fenfe,  nor  fwell  your  hope 
To  dangerous  fi2e  :  If  it  approach  your  feet 
And  court  your  hand,  forbid  th*  intruding  joy 
To  fit  too  near  your  heart .  Still  may  our  fouls 
Claim  kindred  with  the  flcics,  nor  mix  with  duU 
Our  better-bom  affefi^-ions ;  leave  the  globe 
A  ncft  for  worms,  and  haften  to  our  home. 

O  there  are  gardens  of  th'  immortal  kind 
That  crown  the  heavenly  Eden's  rifm^  hills 
With  beauty  and  with  fwcets ;  no  lurking  mifchief 
Dwells  in  the  fruit,  nor  ferpent  twines  the  boughs; 
The  branches  bend  laden  with  life  and  blifs 
Ripe  for  the  tafte,  but  'tis  a  (leep  afcent : 
Hold  faft  the  *  golden  chain  let  down  from  heaven, 
'Twill  help  your  feet  and  w'ngs ;  I  feel  its  force 
Draw  iipwards;  faften*d  to  the  pearly  gate, 
It  guid^<t  thr  way  unerrinj^ :  happy  clue      [work. 
Thro'  this  dark  wild !    'Twas  wifilom*s   nobleft 
All  joia'd  by  power  divine,  and  every  link  i$  lovcb. 

•  The  C^fpeL 
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TO  Mr.  T.  BRADBURY. 

PARADISJE.      1708. 

YotJNG  as  I  am  J  quit  the  ftage. 
Nor  will  I  kaow  th'  applaufes  of  th'  arc ; 
Farewell  to  growing  fame.    I  leave  below 
A  life  not  half  worn  out  with  cares. 

Or  agonies^  or  years; 
I  leave  my  country  all  in  tears ; 
But  heaven  demands  me  upward,  and  I  dare  to  go. 
Amongft  ye,  frienda,  divide  and  (hare 

The  remnant  of  my  days. 
If  ye  hate  patience,  and  can  bear         [race. 
A  long  fatigue  of  life,  and  drudge  through  all  the 
Hark  my  fair  guardian  chides  my  &y, 

And  waves  nis  golden  rod : 
**  Angel,  I  come ;  lead  on  the  way  :*' 

And  now  by  fwift  degrees 
I  fail  aloft  through  axure  feas, 
Now  tread  the  milky  road : 
Farewell,  ye  planets,  in  your  fpheres; 
And  as  the  ftars  are  loft,  a  brighter  iky  appetrs. 

In  ha  fie  for  paradife 
I  ftretch  the  pinions  of  a  bolder  thought ; 

Scarce  had  I  will'd,  but  I  was  paft 
I>e(erts  of  tracklefs  light  and  all  the  ethereal  wafte, 

And  to  the  faciid  borders  brought ; 
There  on  the  wing  a  guard  of  cherubs  lies. 

Each  waves  a  keen  flame  as  he  flies,    (prife. 
And  well  defends  the  walls  horn  fieges  and  for- 

With  pleafing  reverence  I  l>chold 
The  pearly  portals  wide  unfold  : 
£nter,  my  foul,  and  view  th*  amazing  fcenes; 
Sit  faft  upon  the  flying  mnfe. 
And  let  thy  roving  wonder  loofe 
O'er  ail  th'  empyreal  plain?. 
Noon  flands  eternal  here :  here  may  thy  fight 
Drink  in  the  rays  of  primogenial  light ; 
Here  breathe  immortal  air  : 
Toy  mud  beat  high  in  every  vein, 
ricafurc  through  all  the  bofom  reign; 
The  laws  forbid  the  flranger,  pain. 

And  banifli  every  care. 
See  how  the  bubbling  fprings  of  love 

Beneath  the  throne  arife ; 
The  ilreams  in  cryftal  channek  move* 
Around  the  golden  ftreets  they  rove. 
And  blefs  the  maoHons  of  the  upper  ikies. 
There  a  fair  grove  of  knowledge  grows. 
Nor  £11  nor  death  infedls  the  fruit ; 
Young  life  hangs  freih  on  all  the  boughs^ 

Aud  fprings  from  every  root ; 
Here  may  thy  greedy  fenfes  feaft 
Wl»ilc  ecftafy  and  health  attends  on  every  tafte. 

With  the  fair  profpe dl  charm'd  I  flood  % 
rearl#r«  r  feed  on  the  delicious  fare. 
And  drink  profufe  fa  1  vat  ion  from  ibe  filver  flood, 
Nor  can  esce&  be  there. 

In  facred  order  rang'd  along 

Saints  new-releas'd  by  .death 
Join  the  bold  feraph'a  warbling  bieath, 

And  aid  th*  iannartal  ibag. 
£Bch  hu  a  voice  that  tones  hisftrings. 
To  mighty  foond.%  and  mighty  things, 

Things  of  evtiUftittf  w«^,      ^ 


Sounds,  like  the  (after  yid,  fweet^ 

And  like  the  tnimt)ett  ftrang, 
Divine  attention  held  my  fool, 
I  was  aU  ear  ! 
Through  all  my  powers  the  heatenly  scrnti 
I  long'd  and  wifli'd  my  Bradbury  tkff; 
**  Gould  he  but  hear  thefc  notes,  Ilia, 
*'  His  tuneful  foul  would  never  bar 
"  The  dull  unwinding  of  life's  tedioos  tki 
'*  But  burft  the  vital  chords  to  reach  tk^^ 
dead." 

And  now  my  tongue  prepares  to  joia 
The  harmony,  and  with  a  noble  aim 

Attempts  th*  unutterable  naoie, 
But  faints,  confounded  by  the  ntftesdiviw: 
Again  my  foul  th'  unequal  honour  (bo^bt, 

Again  her  utmoft  force  ihe  broogbt, 
And  bow'd  beneath  the  burden  of  tb*  wn 
thought. 

Thrice  I  efTayM,  and  fainted  thrice; 
Th*  immortal  labour  flrain'd  my  fteble  irrtt 
Broke  the  bright  vxfion,  and  diflblVd  the  in 

I  funk  at  once  and  loft  the  Ikies : 

In  vain  I  fought  the  fcenes  of  liglit 
Rolling  ahroad  my  longiag  tjts 
For  all  around  them  flood  my  daxm  d' 

STRICT  RELIGION  VERY  iURK- 

I'm  bom  aloft,  and  leave  the  crowd, 
I  fail  upon  a  morning  cloud 

Skirted  with  dawning  gold : 
Mine  eyes  beneath  the  open  day 
Command  the  globe  with  wide  forvey, 
Where  ants  in  bufy  milliont  play. 

And  tiig  and  heave  the  imiald. 

"  Arfe  thefe  the  things  (my  paflSon  aj'i) 
"  That  we  call  men  1  Are  thefe  ailfi 
"  To  the  fair  worlds  of  light  > 
They  have  ras'd  out  tkeir  Maker's  rJ«. 
Graven  on  their  minds  with  pointed  fiiflc 
In  ftrokes  divinely  bright. 

Wretches  I  they  hate  their  native  ikies; 

If  an  ethereal  thought  unit, 

**  Or  fpark  of  virtue  Ihtne, 

With  cruel  force  they  damp  its  plaint 

Choke  the  young  fire  with  lenfiial  ftises, 

*'  With  bufinefs,  luft,  or  wine. 

Lo !  how  they  throng  with  psntiog  bK«* 

**  The  broad  defcendmg  road 

That  leads  unerring  down  to  deith, 

'*  Nor  mils  the  dark  abode." 
Thus  while  I  drop  a  tear  or  tito 
On  the  wild  herd,  a  nobler  few 
Dare  to  ftray  upward,  and  porfue 

Th'  unbeaten  way  to  God* 

I  meet  Myrtillo  roonntipg  U^ 
I  know  his  candid  fool  afaf; 
Here  Dorylns  and  Thyrfii  if 

Each  like  a  ri^g  ftsr. 
Charin  1  faw  and  Fidea  there, 
1  faw  them  help  each  otlvr*!  iigbt; 

And  blefi  thea  as  they  go; 
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flay  UboDing  fight, 
x.lMir  loads  of  aoital  carc» 
!T  BOt  Cbeir  love  below. 

.  tlMtr  homer  thtj  fii  their  eyes, 
tple  of  their  God: 
^         Bfe  up  they  rife 
and  throogh  the  lower  flu  t» 
pBffniiiies  aiomd* 

6  tike  rood  a  feraph  flew,  - 
ark  (Caid  he}  that  happj  pair, 
axri&ge  helps  devotion  there  : 
^WalooiRd  minds  their  God  purfue 
bey  hg^A  withf  double  vigour  throogb 

TWe  dnO  incooibettt  air.** 
raa'd  with  the  pleafure  and  furprifep 
9y  lest  adores  and  finip, 
left  he  the  power  that  fprings  their  flight, 
hM  itrctks  their  path  with  heavenly  light, 
hoc  twms  their  love  to  facrifice, 
Aad  jodao  their  seal  for  wings.** 

TO  BIR.  a  AND  S.  FLEETWOOD. 

rrwooos,  yotmg  generou8')>air, 
uk  the  joys  thmt  fools  purfae ; 
Ifes  axe  li^ht  and  brittle  too, 
■  if  the  water  mud  the  air. 
y'd  by  a  Itandard  bold  and  ju(i 
«oar  aad  gold  and  paint  and  doft ; 
vile  the  laft  is,  and  at  vain  the  firft! 
fegs  that  the  crowd  call  great  and  brave, 
ik  me  how  low  their  value's  brought ! 
|e»  and  names*  and  iifie  and  breath, 
•cs  10  the  vrind  and  bom  (br  death ; 
f  ioui*»  the  only  thing  we  have 
Varth  an  important  theoght. 

c  fool !  'ns  of  th*  immortal  kind, 
k  torm'd  of  fire,  or  earth,  or  wind, 
l«i  the   mouldering  corpfe,  and  leaves  the 

rlobe  behind. 
llmfaft  of  cby  though  (he  appears, 

8*i  ia  rofy  ikio,  and  deck'd  with  ears  and 
t^iAi  In  but  the  (ooI*s  difjpfe;  [ejes, 

^^QothiI1g  in  her  frame  *kia  to  the  dreCs  flie 
tia  l\  the  law^  of  matter  free,  [wears, 

pa  ill  vre  feel,  and  all  we  fee, 
ik^  otemalljr  diilincl,  afid  muit  lor  ever  be. 

K.  it  then,  my  thoughts,  on  higl^ 
ftr  br\ond  all  that's  made  to  die ; 

L) '  on  an  awfiil  throne 

[^Creator  and  the  Jodge  of  ibuls, 

t^%  the  pUnets  round  the  poles,  [riods  on. 

l«  .fT  oor  threads  of  life,  and  brings  our  pe- 
tk^  approach,  aud  folemnis  the  day, 

^^len  this  immortal  mind 
k^t  of  the  bodyS  coarft  arnty   • 
tltuilefs  pain,  or  endleis  joy, 
m&  be  at  #oce  confign'd. 

tV^k  of  the  iaodsnsB  down  to  wafie» 
^t  pofTefs  none  of  all  the  paft, 
Ki«e  hot  the  prefent  is  our  own ; 

Otice  is  aOt  plac'd  within  oor  powtr, 
Jth  tot  ooe  fliort,  one  fliining  hour, 
''^^tiad  declioing  as  a  fetting  fuiv 

^  tk  n^iie  minotes  wing'd  with  hafte ; 


The  Now  that  flies  may  be  the  laft  ; 
Seise  the  falvation  e*er  *tis  paft. 
Nor  mourn  the  bleffing  gone : . 
A  thought's  delay  is  ruin  here, 
A  clofing  eye,  a  gafping  breath. 
Shuts  op  the  golden  fcene  in  death. 
And  drowns  you  in  defpair. 

TO  WILUAM  BLACKBOURN,  ES(^ 
Casimik.  Lrs.  II.  Od«  3.  Imitated. 
•  **  Quae  tegit  canas  modo  Bruoaa  valles,**  &c. 

Makk  how  it  fnows  !  how  faft  the  vallies  fiHs ! 
And  the  fwect  groves  the  hoary  garment  wear ; 
Yet  the  warm  fun-beams  bounding  from  the  hills 
Shall  melt  the  vail  away,  and  the  young  green  ap-> 
pear. 

But  when  old  age  has  on  yoor  temples  fhed 
Her  fllver-froft,  there*s  no  returning  fun ; 
Swift  flies  our  autumn,  fwift  our  fummer's  fled. 
When  yoadi,  and  love,  and  fpring,  sad  goldem 
joys  ve  gone. 

Then  cold,  and  winter,  and  yoar  aged  fnow. 
Stick  faft  upon  you  ;  not  tin  rich  array. 
Not  the  green  garland,  not  the  rofy  bough. 
Shall  cancel  or  conceal  the  melancholy  gray. 

The  chafe  of  pleafures  is  not  worth  the  pains^ 
While  the  bright  fands  of  health  rua  waftifl|^ 

down; 
And  honour  calls  you  firom  the  fofter  fcenes, 
To  fell  the  gaudy  hour  for  ages  of  renown. 

*Tis  but  one  yonch,  andfhort,  that  mortals  have. 
And  one  old  age  diflblves  our  feeble  frame ; 
But  there's  a  heavenly  art  l*  elude  the  grave. 
And  with  the  hero-race  immortal  kindred  claim^ 

The  man  that  has  his  country*s  facred  tears 
Bedewing  his  cold  herfe,  has  liv'd  his  day : 
Thus  Blackbourn,  we  fliould  leave  our  names  our 
heirs ;  [away. 

Old  time  and  waning  moons  fweep  all  the  reft 

TRUE  MONARCHY.    lyoL 

Tri  rifing  year  beheld  th*  imperions-Gau! 
Stretch  his  dominion,  while  a  hundred  towns 
Crouch*d  to  the  viAor  :  but  a  fteedy  foul  ' 

Stands  firm  on  its  own  bafe,  and  reigos  as  wido^ 
As  abfoluce ;  and  fways  ten  thonfand  Haves, 
Lufts  and  wild  fancies  with  a  fovereign  hand. 

We  are  a  little  kingdom ;  but  the  man 
That  chains  his  rebel  will  to  reafon*s  throne. 
Forms  it  a  large  one,  while  his  royal  mind' 
Make)  heaven  its  council,  from  the  rolls  above 
Draws  its  own  ftatutes,  and  with  joy  obeys. 

*Tis  not  ft  troop  of  welUappointed  guards' 
Create  a  monarch,  not  a  purple  robe 
I>y*d  in  the  people's  blood,  not  all  the  crowns 
Or  dazzling  tiars  that  bend  about  the  head,* 
Though  guilt  with  fon-beams  and  fet  round  with 
A  monarch  he  that  conquers  all  his  fears,    [ftars* 
And  treads  upon  them ;  when  he  ftands  atone, 
Makes  his  own  camp ;  fbttr  guardiaa  yirtues  wmCfe 
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His  Bightly  fliimberf,  and  fecurc  his  dreams.  I 

Now  dawns  the  light ;  he  ranges  all  his  thoughts 
In  fquarc  battalioos,  bold  to  meet  th'  attacks 
Of  time  and  ch arce,  hi mfe If  a  numerous  hoft. 
All  eye,  all  ear,  all  wakeful'  as  the  day, 
Firm  as  a  rock,  and  movelefs  as  the  centre. 

In  vain  the  harlot,  pleaTure,  fprcads  her  charms. 
To  lull  his  thoughts  in  luxury's  fair  lap, 
To  fcnfual  eafe  (the  bane  of  little  kings, 
Monarchs  whofe  waxen  images  of  fouls 
Are  moulded  into  foftnefs)  ;  ftill  his  mind 
Wears  its  own  fliape,  nor  can  the  heavenly  form 
Stoup  to  be  modelled  by  the  wild  decrees 
Of  the  mad*vulgar,  that  unthinking  herd. 

He  lives  above  the  crowd,  nor  hears  the  noife 
Of  wars  and  triumphs,  nor  regards  the  fliouts 
Of  popular  applaufe,  that  empty  found ; 
Kor  feels  the  flying  arrows  of  reproach* 
Or  fpite  or  envy.     In  himfclf  Tecure, 
Wifdom  his  tower,  and  confcience  is  his  fliield. 
His  peace  all  inward,  and  his  joys  his  own. 

Now  my  ambition  fwells,  my  wiflies  foar, 
This  be  my  kingdom ;  lit  al)ove  the  globe 
My  rifing  foul,  and  drefs  thyfelf  around 
And  Hjine  in  virtue's  armour,  climb  the  height 
Of  wiCdom^  lofty  caftle,  there  refide 
Safe  from  the  fouling  and  the  frowning  world. 

Yet  once  a  day  drop  down  a  gentle  look 
On  the  great  mole-hill,  and  with  pitying  eye 
Survey  the  bufy  emmets  round  the  heap, 
Crowding  and  buftling  in  a  thoufand  furms 
Of  ftrife  and  toil,  to  purchafe  wealth  and  fame, 
A  bubble  or  a  duft :  Then  call  thy  thoughts 
Up  to  thyfelf  to  feed  on  joys  uiikiiown. 
Rich  without  gold,  and  great  without  renown. 

TRUE  COURAGE. 

HoNOUK  demands  my  fong.     Forget  the  ground, 
My  generous  mufe,  and  fit  among  the  (lars ! 
There  fing  the  foul,  that,  confcious  of  her  birth, 
Lives  like  a  native  of  the  vital  world. 
Among  thefe  dying  clods,  and  bears  her  (late 
Tuft  to  herfelf:  how  n«bJy  (he  maintains 
Her  character,  fuperior  to  the  ilefli. 
She  wields  her  patTions  like  her  limbs,  and  knows 
The  brutal  powers  were  only  bom  t'  obey. 

This  is  the  man  whom  (lorms  could  never  make 
Meanly  complain ;  nor  can  a  flattering  gale 
Makehim  talk  proudly  :  he  hath  no  delire 
To  read  his  fecrtt  fate  :  yet  unconcernM 
And  calm  could  meet  his  unborn  deftiny, 
In  all  its  charming,  or  its  frightful  fliapes, 

He  that  unllirinking,  and  without  a  groan. 
Bears  the  firft  wounc*,  may  finifli  all  the  war 
With  mere  courazroiu  {tlcTice,  and  come  off 
Conqueror  :  for  the  man  that  well  conceals 
The  heavy  ftrukes  of  fate,  he  be.irs  th'?m  well. 

He,  though  th*  Atlantic  and  the  Midland  feat 
With  adverlc  furgciincct.  ?nd  li.c  oti  hii»h 
Sulp«"ndc«l  'ivv.xi  iht  wi,.di,  then  raib  Aouin 
Min^'Cd  with  flamc«,  upon  h.»tio;*le  head, 
Afid  clouds,  ami  Uarv  a:ul  ilujuvUr.ilrjji  he  (l^njs, 
Secure  of  hi»  btft  life  j  uahuit,  uiuaovM ; 


And  drops  his  lower  nature,  horn  (or  deati. 
Then  from  the  lofty  cattle  of  his  mind 
Sublime  looks  down,  exultin|r,  and  mnrrri 
The  ruins  of  creation  (fouls  alone 
Are  heirs  of  dying  wwrlds) ;  a  piercing  ^ 
Shoots  upwards  from  between  his dofir^  ^  i 
To  reach  his  birth-place,  and  without  i  Si(t 
He  bids  his  batter'd  fleJh  lie  gently  dowi 
Amungft  his  native  rubbifli;  whilft  t^<  ijf^J 
Breathes  and  flies  upward,  an  undoubtcafi 
Of  the  third  heaven,  th*  unruioable  ikv. 

Thither, when  fate  has  bronght  our-A'.lil'4| 
No  matter  whether  *twas  a  (harp  difMic. 
Or  a  (harp  fword  that  helped  the  travelisri 
And  pnlli'd  us  to  our  home.     Bear  up,  m* : 
Serenely,  and  break  through  the  ftormy  'y\ 
With  fteady  prow  ;  know,  we  fiiail  oa.x 
At  the  fair  haven  of  eternal  blifs. 
To  which  we  ever  fteer ;  whether  as  br:< 
Of  wide  command  we've  fpread  tlic  l?»" 
With  a  broad  painted  fleet,  or  row'd  alor.^ 
In  a  thin  cock-boat  with  a  little  oar. 

There  let  my  native  plank  Oiift  me  to  i:4 
And  rU  be  happy :  Thus  I'll  leap  aCion 
Tnyful  and  fearlefs  on  th*  immortal  cv»  t. 
Since  all  I  leave  is  mortal*  and  it  muu  x ' 

To  tbe  much  honoured  A^.  Tbomar  l- 
DireBor  of  my  youthful  Stuaiz" 

FREE  PHILOSOPHT. 

Custom,  that  tyrannefs  of  fools. 

That  leads  the  learned  round  the  fchoc\| 

In  magic  chains  of  forms  and  rules  1 

My  genius  ftorms  her  thnxie  : 
No  more,  ye  flaves,  with  awe  profound 
Beat  the  dull  track,  nor  dance  the  rcun!: 
Loofe  hands,  and  quit  th*  inchantcd  gr^i 

Knowledge  invites  us  each  alone. 
1 4iate  thefe  (hackles  of  the  mind 

Forg'd  by  the  haughty  wife ; 
Souls  were  not  born  to  be  confinM, 
And  led,  like  Samfun,  blind  and  !)oun(?; 
But  when  his  native  (Irength  he  foacd 

He  well  aveng'd  his  eyes. 
I  love  thy  gentle  influence,  Rowe, 
Thy  gentle  influence,  like  the  fun, 
Only  dilTolves  the  fro2?n  fnow. 
Then  bids  our  thoughts  like  rivers  fljw. 
And  choofe  the  channels  where  tbey  la* 

Thoughts  fliould  be  free  as  fire  or  wittd . 
The  pinions  of  a  (in^te  mind 

Will  through  all  nature  dy: 
But  who  ran  dra;;  up  to  the  pfuei 
Lonij  fetter'd  ranks  of  Icailfn  fouU? 
A  ^I'nius  which  no  chain  control* 
Rove*  with  deli'»^t,  or  de^p,  cr  high: 
Svvsft  I  fi.rv->  th  •  ^2.>be  amind.  ^ 

Dive  to  the  centre  tbroo^h  the  foJid  gr:»-' 

Or  traveroVr  the  (ky. 

TO  THE  REVEREND  iMR.  BE^'<>Nl  RO^ 

Tlir  WAT  OE  THl  MC17J*'"'*- 

RowE,  rf  we  make  the  crowd  o«*  puiic 
Through  Lie's  uncvrtitn  roaJ, 


1  Tit  IG 

10  £9  tae  diafe ;  and  Pandering  wide 
Te  mifs  tb*  iirrmoital  good ; 

It  fn  jr  tbaugfats  could  be  confift'd 
joHfjrmr  urjr  Icader-miod, 
n  ark  tby  fteps«  and  tread  the  fame ; 
,t  iMt  thj  notions  Td  apfiear 

likic  a  ibtiJ  of  mortal  frame^ 
or  'oritb  a  vulgar  air. 

[en  li*^  a^  random  and  by  chance, 
>ri|rb:t  reafon  never  leads  the  dance ; 
^Le  in  the  broad  and  beaten  ivaj 
3* ex  4alcs  and  hills  from  truth  we  ftray^ 
nsin  IPC  defcend,  to  rain  we  advance. 
VTifiiaB  retires  ;  ihe  hates  the  crowd, 

Asd  with  a  decent  fcorn 
iosf  Ac  climbs  her  fteepy  feat, 
ken  nor  the  grave  nor  giddy  feet 
'the  ieam*d  vulgar  or  the  rude^ 
Have  e'er  a  pafiage  worn* 

:re  hazard  firft  Vegan  the  track, 
here  cnftons  leads  her  thoufapds  blind 
In  willing  chains  and  ftrong ; 
hcfft  fcarce  one  bold,  one  noble  mind^ 
afo  tread  the  fatal  erixir  back ; 
M  hand  in  hand  ourfelvei  we  bind^ 
Aad  drag  the  age  along. 

■tail,  a  ravage  herd,  and  loud 

billows  on  a  noify  flood, 

h  rapid  order  roll : 

MBple  mmkea  the  mifchief  good : 

ih  jocund  heel  we  beat  the  road* 

meadful  of  the  goaL 

tin  *  Itbttriers  friendly  wing 
h  from  the  crowd,  and  bear  fublimtf 
i(dom*s  lofty  tower, 
to  furvey  that  wretched  thing, 
and  in  exalted  rhyme 

^feithe  delivering  power. 

to  THE  REVEHEND  MR.  JOHN  HOWE. 
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huT  BMo,  pemit  the  mufe  to  cUmb^ 

telficather  at  tby  feet^ 
IB  Isr  anempt  a  thought  fublimcy 
1  AaH  confecrate  her  wit. 
IH 1  feel  th*  attradive  force 

ft»  thy  faperior  foul : 
§1  chariot  flies  her  upward  coiirfci 

T&e  wheels  divinely  roll. 
ibv  let  me  chtde  the  mean  affairs 
'  A-ad  anghty  toil  of  men  : 
mm  they  grow  gray  in  trifling  carets 
ft  vafte  t1^  motions  of  the  fpheret 

Upon  delights  as  vain  ! 
kpoff  of  hoiMKir  fiUs  the  arind^ 
lad  yellow  duA  is  folid  good  ; 
lb  i),  like  the  afs  of  lavage  kiod« 
%t  Omff  the  brecaea  of  the  windf 
Oi  fteal  the  firipent^s  £ood» 
Oould  all  the  choirs 
That  chami  the  poles 
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Bat  ftrike  one  aolcfol  fonnd, 
*TwouId  be  employed  to  moom  o\ir  foully 
Souls  that  were  framM  of  fprightly  fires 

In  floods  of  felly  drown*d* 
Souls  made  of  glory  feeka  brutal  joy ; 

How  they  dudatm  their  heavenly  birth. 
Melt  their  bright  fubftance  down  with  droffy  earth. 
And  hate  to  be  refin'd  from  that  impure  alloy. 

Oft  Has  thy  genius  rons*d  us  hence 

With  elevated  fong, 
Bid  us  renounce  this  world  of  fenfe^ 
Bid  us  divide  th*  immortal  prize 

With  the  feraphic  throng : 
'*  Knowledge  and  love  makes  fpirits  bleft. 
*'  Knowledge  their  food,  and  love  their  reit ; 
But  flefli,  th*  unmanageable  beafti 
Refifls  the  pity  of  thine  eyes. 

And  muuc  of  thy  tongue. 
Then  let  tbcf  worms  of  graveling  mind 
Round  the  Ihort  joys  of  earthly  kind 

In  reftlefs  windings  roam  ; 
Howe  hath  an  adiple  orb  of  ibul^ 
Where  (hining  worlds  of  knowledge  roll« 
Where  love,  the  centre  and  the  poiei 

Completes  the  heaven  at  home. 


THE  1)ISAPP0INTM£KT  AND  REIIir« 

VzETUt,  permit  my  fancy  to  impofe 

Upon  my  better  powen : 
She  cafls  fweet  fallacies  on  half  our  woes^ 

'  And  gilds  the  gloomy  hours. 
How  could  we  bear  this  tedious  round 
Of  waning  moons,  and  rolling  yearSy 
Of  flaming  hopes,  and  chilling  fears, 
If  (where  no  lovereign  care  appears) 
No  opiates  coold  be  found. 

Love,  the  moft  cordial  ftteam  that  flbwa^ 
Is  a  deceitful  good : 
Yonng  Doris4  who  nbr  guilt  nor  danger  kaowi^ 

On  the  green  margin  flood, 
Pleas*d  with  the  golden  babbles  as  they  vofe. 
And  with  more  golden  fands  her  fancy  pav*d  the 
Thto  fond  to  be  entirely  bleft,  (flood  f 

And  tempted  by  a  faithlefs  youth, 
As  void  of  goodneif  as  of  truth, 
She  plunges  in  with  heedlefs  hafte^ 

And  rears  the  nether  iftod  f 
Darknefs  and  nanfeous  dregs  arife  • 
0*er  thy  fair  current,  love,  with  large  fop|4ief 
Of  pain  to  teaze  the  hearty  and  forrow  for  the  eytil^ 
The  goMen  blifs  that  charm'd  her  flght 

Is  dalb*d,  and  drown*d,  and  loft  t 
A  fpark  or  glimmering  ftreak  at  mofl. 
Shines  h^re  and  tliere,  amidft  the  night, 
Amidft  th^  turbid*waves,  and  gives  a  famt  delight 

Recover'd  from  the  fad  furpriic^ 

Ddlxsawtkesatlaik^ 
drown  by  the  diiappointment  wtfe  x 
Apd  manages  with  art  th*  unlucky  caft ; 
When  the  lowering  frown  (he  fpief 
On  her  haagbty  tyrant^s  brow, 
With  humble  love  flie  meets  his  wrathful  eycs^ 

And  makes  her  fovereign  beauty  bow } 
Cheerful  ibe  fmiles  upoa  the  grizly  forsi ; 
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So  Oiines  (he  fetting  (an  on  adverfe  (kies, 
And  paint9  a  rainbow  on  the  florm ; 

Anon  (he  lets  the  fuUen  humour  fpcnd. 
And  with  a,  virtoom  book  or  friend. 

Beguiles  th*  uneafy  hours : 
Well-coloufing  etery  crofs  (he  meets, 
With  heart  ferene  (he  deeps  and  eats. 
She  fpreads  hc.r  board  with  fancy'd  fweets. 
And  ilrows  her  bed  with  flowers. 

THE  HERO*S  SCHOOL  OF  MORALITT. 

Tberon,  amongft  his  travels,  found, 
A  broken  ftatue  on  the  ground ; 
And  fearching  onward  as  he  went 
He  trac*d  a  ruinM  monument. 
Mould,  mofs,  and  fliades,  had  OTergrown 
The  fculpture  of  the  crumbh'ng  (tone, 
Yet  e'er  he  pad,  wiih  much  ado, 
He  gueis*d,  and  fpellM  out,  Sci-ri-o. 


i« 


V. 


«( 


Enough,  he  cryM ;  Fll  drudge  no  more 
In  turning  the  dull  Stoics  o'er ; 
Let  pedants  wafte  their  hours  of  eafe 
To  (weat  all  night  at  Socrates ; 
And  feed  their  boys  with  notes  and  rules, 
'fhofc  tedious  recipe's  of  fchools. 
To  cure  ambition  :  I  can  learn 
With  greater  eafe  the  great  concern 
Of  mortals ;  how  we  may  defpife 
All  the  gay  things  below  the  fliies. 

**  Methinks  a  mouldering  pyramid 
Says  all  that  the  old  fages  faid ; 
For  me  thefe  (li&tterM  tombs  contain 
More  moraiS  than  the  Vatican. 
The  dufl  of  heroes  caft  abroad. 
And  kick'd»  and  trampled  in  the  road, 
The  relics  of  a  lofty  mind. 
That  lately  wars  and  crowns  defign'di 
Toft  for  ajeil  from  wind  to  wind, 
Bid  me  be  humble,  and  forbear 
"  Tall  monuments  of  fame  to  rear. 
They  are  but  caftles  in  the  air. 
1  lie  towering  heights,  and  frightful  falls, 
Thf*  ruin'd  heaps,  and  funerals, 
or  frooking  kingdoms  and  their  kings. 
Tell  me  a  thou  land  mournful  things 
In  melancholy  (Ilcncc. 
■~"*"       ■         '     I.....  iHc 
That  living  could  not  bear  to  fee 
Ax>  equal,  now  lies  torn  and  dead  ; 
Here  his  pale  trunk,  and  there  his  head ; 
Great  Pompey  1  while  J  meditate. 
With  folemn  horror,  thy  fad  fate, 
Thy  carcafe,  fcatterM  oh  the  iliore 
Without  a  name,  in(lru^«  me  more 
Than  my  whole  library  before. 

Lie  ftill,  my  Plutsrch,  then,  and  fleep, 
And  my  good  Seneca  may  keep 
Your  volumes  clo&*d  (or  ever  too, 
I  have  no  farther  ufe  for  you : 
For  when  I  feel  my  virtue  fail. 
And  my  ambitious  thoughts  prevail, 
ril  take  a  turn  among  the  tombs. 
And  fee  whereto  all  glory  comes: 
•*  There  the  vile  foot  of  every  clown 
Tramples  the  fous  of  heaour  dowa. 
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Beggars  with  awful  tfhes  fpolT,    . 
"  And  tread  the  Cxiars  in  the  dirt'' 

FREEDOM. 

itff7. 

Tkurt  me  no  more.    My  fool  can  ne^eicj^ 
With  the  gay  flaveries  of  a  court  ; 
I*ve  an  avernon  to  thofe  charms, 
And  hug  dear  liberty  in  both  mine  amu. 

Go,  vaflal  fouls,  go,  cringe  and  wait, 
And  dance  attendance  at  H»Borio*s  gate, 
Then  run  in  troops  before  him  to  compole  V«U 
Move  as  he  moves  ;  and  when  he  loiters,  ftii 
You're  but  the  (hadows  of  a  mm. 
Bend  when  he  fpeaks  ;  and  kifs  the  ^u^'- 
Go,  catch  th*  impertinence  of  found : 
Adore  the  follies  of  the  great ; 
Wait  till  he  fmiles  :  But  !o,  the  idol  bmt, 
And  drove  them  to  their  ifate. 

Thus  bafe  bom  minds :  but  as  for  HKt 
lean  and  will  be  frtc  : 
Like  a  fttong  mountain,  or  fome  ftatel;  tnc, 

My  foul  grows  firm  upright, 
And  as  I  (land,  and  as  I  go. 

It  keeps  my  body  fo  • 

No,  I  can  never  part  with  my  cftatidfi'ri{!^ 
Let  Saves  and  afles  (toop  and  bow, 

I  cannot  make  this  iron  knee  [;k 

Bend  to  a  meaner  power  than  that  whicb  i4 

Thus  my  bold  harp  profufely  plty'd 
Pindarical ;  then  on  a  branchy  fliade 
I  hung  my  harp  aloft,  myfelf  beneath  it  !ii 

Nature  that  liften*d  to  my  (^rain, 
RefumM  the  theme,  and  a(4ed  it  agaio. 

Sudden  refe  a  whirling  wind 

Swelling  like  Honorio  proud. 

Around  the  ftraws  and  feat  hen  crov^ 
Types  of  a  flavilh  mind ; 

Upwards  the  flormy  forces  riilry 

The  duft  flies  op  and  climbs  the  fkjfi, 
And  at  the  tenpe(t  fell,  tb*  obedient  tape«^ 
Again  it  roars  with  bellowing  found, 

The  meaner  plants  that  grew  aroooi 
The  willow,  and  the  afp,  trembled  iikl  t-^ 
ground : 

Hard  by  there  flood  the  iron  trunk 
Of  an  old  oak,  and  all  the  florm  defyM ; 

In  vain  the  winds  their  forces  tiy'd, 

In  vain  they  roar*d ;  the  iron  oak 
Bow*d  only  to  the  heavenly  thander'sflrcjcll 

ON  MR.  LOCR£*S  ANNOTATia^ 
uFoif  igyKEAL  faaxi  o?  tki  hiwtoti^ 

LEFT  BKKIKD  BIU  AT  IIS  OSATt.     | 

Thoi  reafon  learns  by  flow  degrees,     ^ 
What  faith  reveals ;  but  ftiU  compUwi 
Of  intelle^nal  pains,  ^ 

And  darknefs  from  the  too  eiubersot  ll»' 
The  blase  of  thofe  bright  myfleries 
Pour*d  all  at  once  on  natnre's  eyes 
Oflfend  and  ckmd  her  feeble  fifkt. 

Reafon  could  fcare  faflain  to  fte  ^ 
Th*  AUnighty  One,  ih'  Eterail  Wf^ 
OtbeutheiafantJDeit/S 


'  >2rce  cataid  ber  prlie  defcead  to  owa 
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ler  ACaker  ftooping  from  liis  throne, 
Lad  4&reft  io  glories  fo  oxJuiowq. 
,  rauibm'd  world,  a  bleeding  God, 
md.  Ikcavep  appeased  with  flowing  blood, 
re  rhrmrs  t*b  painful  to  be  underftood. 

Ait.b9  tBoo  bright  cherub,  fpeak,  and  fiij, 

>i<l  ever  aund  of  mortal  Irace 

<oit  thee  iBore  toil,  or  larger  grace, 

To  melt  and  bend  it  to  obej. 

K^a.^  bard  to  make  fo  rich  a  foul  fubmit, 

td  l;aj  her  fhlning  honours  at  thy  fovereign  feet. 

S£fi«r  of  faith,  fair  charity, 

Sl;j?w  oie  the  wondrous  man  on  high, 

Tr'l  how  be  fees  the  Godhead  Three  in  One  ; 

The  bright  convi^on  fills  his  eye, 

s  Hioblcft  powen  in  deep  |)roftratxon  lie 

At  the  myfterious  throne. 
'  Forgfve,  he  cries,  ye  faints  belo|7, 
*  The  waveriog  and  the  cold  affent 
'  1  gave  to  tbcmei  divinely  true ; 
^  Caa  yoa  admit  the  blefled  to  repent  ? 
**  Eternal  darknefs  veil  the  lines 
**  Of  that  unhappy  book, 
WbcK  glintimering  rcafoo  with  falfe  tuAre  (hines, 
'  Where  the  monal  pen  raiflook 

*  What  the  celeftial  meant !" 


tave  richzs. 

f  not  concemM  to  know 
at  to-morrow  fate  will  do ; 
•  ciioa|fa  that  I  can  fay, 
poffeu'd  myfelf  to-day  : 

fkif haply  midnight^eath 
t  my  fleihy  and  ftop  my  breath, 
to-morrow  I  ihal!  be 
Ik  to  the  beft  part  of  me. 
fiUtteriag  ftooes,  and  golden  things, 
htSi  and  honours  that  have  wing$, 
fettering  to  be  gone, 
acYcr  call  my  own : 
:hat  the  world  beftows, 
aa.  take,  and  I  can  lot'e ; 
t£e  trcafu'res  that  are  mine 
tfar  beyond  her  line. 
Jfka  I  view  my  fpaciobs  foul^ 
•i  forvry  myfelf  awhole, 
W  enjoy  myfelf  alone, 
m  X  klogdofti  of  my  own. 
tie  a  mighty  part  within 

the  woHd  hath  never  ifecxi, 
tick  as  Eden's  happy  ground, 
with  choicer  plenty  crown'd. 
'  Oil  all  the  ihining  boughs 

trwkdgt  fiur  and  ufele^s  grow*  $ 
the  itme  young  flowery  tree 
$ii  the  feafoos  yon  may  fee ;    ' 
Kotiom  in  the  bloom  ot  light, 
]t&  diklo&ug  to  the:  fight ; 
HcT*  trn  thoughts  of  larger  growth, 
R.|<ning  into  folid  truth  j 
^r<- :« refio'd,  of  noble  tafte ; 
S-T^ph  feed  on  f«ch  repaft. 
'•-^c,  to  a  green  and  fliady  grove, 
Stfeuu  of  ple?ifgie  tolx  with  lote  t 
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There  beneath  the  fmiliiig  fluet 
Hills  of  contemplation  rife ; 
Now  upon  fome  fhining  top 
Angels  light,  and  call  me  up ; 
I  reioics  to  raife  my  feet. 
Both  rejoice  when  there  we  meet. 

There  are  endlefs  beauties  mqre 
Farth  hath  no  refemblancc  for ; 
Nothing  like  them  round  the  pole, 
Nothing  cah  defcribe  the  foul : 
•Tis  a  region  half  unknown. 
That  has  treafures  of  its  own. 
More  rcAiotQ  Irom  public  view 
Than  the  bowels  ot  Peru ; 
Broader  *tis,  and  brighter  far» 
Than  the  golden  Indies  are  ; 
Ships  that  trace  the  watery  (lage 
Cannot  coaft  it  in  an  age ; 
Harts,  or  horfes,  ftrong  and  fleet. 
Had  they  win^s  to  help  their  feet, 
Could  not  run  it  half  way  o'er 
In  ten  thoufand  day^  and  more. 

Yet  the  filly  wandering  mind, 
Loth  to  be  too  much  confin'd. 
Roves  and  takes  her  daily  tours, 
Coaftirig  round  the  narrow  fliorcs, 
Narrow  fliores  of  flefli  and  fenfe, 
Picking  flielis  and  pebbles  thence : 
Or  Hie  fits  at  fancy's  door, 
Calling  fliapes  and  Ihadows  to  her, 
Foreign  vifits  flill  receiving. 
And  t*  herfelf  a  ftrah|;er  living. 
Never,  never  would  Sie  huy 
Indian  duU,  or  Tyrian  dye. 
Never  trade  abroad  for  more. 
If  Ihe  faw  her  native  ftore  ; 
If  her  inward  worth  were  knowilf 
She  might  ever  live  alone. 

tHE  ADVENTUROUS  MUSJB. 


UitAKtA  takes  her  morning  flight  • 

With  an  inimitable  wing : 
Through  rifing  deluges  of  dawning  light 

She  cleaves  her  wonderous  way. 
She  tunes  immortal  antheitas  to  the  growitig  day ; 
Nor  *  Rapin  gives  her  rules  to  fly,  nor  f  Purceli 
notes  to  fing. 

She  nor  inquires^  nor  knows,  nor  fears 
Where  lie  the  pointed  rocks,  or  where  th*  ingulfs 

ing  fand  • 
Climbing  the  liquid  mountains  of  the  Ikies, 
She  meets  defending  angels  as  (he  flies, 

Nor  alks  them  where  their  country  lies>    - 
Or  where  the  fea-tparkj  ftand* 

Touch'd  with  an  empyreal  ray 
She  fprings,  unerring,  upward  to  eternal  day* 

Spreads  her  white  faiU  aloft,  and  (teers, 
With  bold  and  fafe  attempt,  to  the  celcftial  U&d* 

Whilft  little  ikifls  along  the  mortal  fliores 
With  hiimble  toil  in  ofder  creep. 


*  A  French  critic, 

\  An  Znglijh  mafter  cfmufic. 
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Ck>aftiiig  sn  fight  of  one  another*!  oan, 
Nor  venture  through  the  boundlefs  deep^ 
Such  low  pretending  fouls  are  thej 

Who  dwell  enclosed  in  folid  orbs  of  AluU  ; 
Plodding  along  their  fober  way, 

The  fnail  overtakes  theqi  in  their  wildeft  play. 

While  the  poor  labourers  fweat  to  be  correfily 
dull. 

Give  me  the  chariot  whofe  diviner  wheels 

Murk  their  own  rout,  and  unconfin'd 

Bound  o>r  the  eyerlafting  hills. 
And  lofe  the  clouds  below,  and  leave  the  ftars 
behind. 

Give  me  the  mufe  whofe  generous  force. 
Impatient  of  the  reins, 

Purfues  an  unattempted  courfe. 
Breaks  all  the  critics  iron  chains, 
And  bears  to  Paradife  the  raptur*d  mind. 

There  Milton  dwells :  The  mortal  fung 

Themes  not  prefum*d  by  mortal  tongue ; 

New  terrorsy  or  nrw  glories,  fliine 
In  every  page,  and  flying  fcenes  divine 
Surprife  the  wondering  fenfe,  and  draw  our  fouls 
along. 

Behold  his  mufe  fent  out  t'  explore 
The  unapparent  deep  where  waves  of  chaos  roar. 

And  realms  of  night  unknown  before. 

She  trac*d  a  glorious  path  unknown^ 
Through  fields  of  heavenly  war,  and  feraphs  over- 

Where  his  adventurous  genius  led :       [thrown, 
Sovereign  fhe  fram*d  a  model  of  her  own. 

Nor  thank*d  the  living  nor  the  dead. 
The  noble  hater  of  degenerate  rhyme 
Shook  off  the  chains,  and  built  his  verfe  fublime, 
A  monument  too  high  for  coupled  founds  to  climb. 

He  mournM  the  garden  loft  below ; 

(Earth  is  the  fcene  for  tuneful  woe) 

Now  blifi  beats  high  in  all  his  veins. 

Now  the  loft  Eden  he  regains. 
Keeps  his  own  air,  and  triumphs  in  unrivallM 
ftrains. 

Immortal  btrd  t  Thus  thy  own  Raphael  Gngi» 

And  knows  no  rule  but  native  fire : 
All  heaven  fits  filent,  while  to  his  fovercign  ftrings 

He  talks  unutterable  things; 
With  graces  infinite  his  untaught  fingers  rovt 
Acrofs  the  golden  lyre  i 
From  every  note  devotion  fprings. 
Rapture,  and  harmony,  and  love, 
0*erfpread  the  liftening  choir. 

TO  MR.  NICHOLAS  CLARK. 

TBB  COUfLAiVrt,      . 

n*WAS  in  t  vale  where  ofiers  grow. 
By  murmuring  ftretms  we  told  our  wotf 

'   And  minified  9II  our  cares : 
FricndOiip  fat  pJr^s'd  ifi  both  our  eycs^ 
In  both  the  weeping  dews  arifC| 
And  drop  alternate  tears. 

The  ^npotxiits  monarch  of  the  day. 
Now  rouunimg  half  bis  morning  way, 
Shont  with  a  fainter  bright ; 


I  Still  fickdning,  and  dectying  ftiQy 
Dimly  he  wanderM  op  the  hill, 
With  his  expiring  lighL 

In  dark  eciipfe  his  chariot  rolVd, 
The  queen  of  night  ob£cur*d  his  goU 

Behind  her  fable  wheels ; 
Nature  grew  fad  to  lofe  the  day. 
The  flowery  vales  in  mourning  laji 

In  mourning  flood  the  hills. 

Such  are  our  forrows,  Glark»  I  cry*d. 
Clouds  of  the  brain  grow  black,  and  bub 

Our  darkeo'd  foub  behind ; 
In  the  young  moniing  of  our  years 
Diftempering  fogs  have  climb*d  the  fpbere, 

And  choke  the  labouring  mind. 

Lo,  the  gay  planet  rears  his  head. 
And  overlooks  the  lofty  fliade^ 

New-brightening  all  the  flues : 
But  fay,  dear  partner  of  my  moan. 
When  will  our  long  eciipfe  be  gone, 

Or  when  our  funs  ariie  ? 


In  vain  are  potent  herbs  apply *d» 
Harmonious  founds  in  vain  have  try*d 

To  make  the  darknefs  fly  : 
But  drugs  would  raife  the  dead  a$  fooa, 
Or  clattering  brafs  relieve  the  mooo. 

When  fainung  in  the  ikj. 

Some  friendly  fpirit  from  above, 
Bom  of  the  night,  and  norft  with  love* 

Ailift  our  feebler  fires : 
Force  thefe  invading  gloums  away ; 
Soub  fliould  be  feen  quite  through  their  cJI' 

Bright  as  your  heavenly  choirs. 

But  if  the  fogs  mnft  damp  the  flame. 
Gently t  kind  death,  diflblve  our  framCf 

Releafe  the  prifoner-mind : 
Our  fouls  fludl  moont»  at  thy  difcharge. 
To  their  bright  fourcc*  nnd  (hine  at  iup 

Nor  clouded,  nor  confin*d. 

THE  AFFUCTIONS  OF  A  FROND-  K 

Now  let  my  cares  all  bnried  Iie» 

My  grie&  fl>r  ever  dumb : 
Your  forrows  fweU  my  heart  fo  high, 

They  leave  my  own  no  room. 

Sicknefs  and  pains  are  quite  fiirgot, 

The  fpleen  itfelf  is  gone ; 
Plung'd  in  your  woes,  I  feel  them  not, 

Or  feel  them  tU  in  one. 

Infinite  grief  puts  fenie  to  flight. 

And  all  the  foul  invade»: 
So  the  broad  gloom  of  fpreading  night 

Devours  the  evening  fliades. 

Thus  am  I  bom  to  be  uobleft ! 

This  fyropathy  of  woe 
Drives  my  own  tyrants  from  my  bnafl 

T*  admit  a  foreign  fee. 

Sorrows  in  long  fucceflion  rei^ ; 

Their  iron  rod  I  feel  s 
Frier.dnitp  haa  only  chaog*d  6e  chai^ 

But  Tn  the  prifooet  IbU* 


m 


tYRIC      POEMS. 


Vkf  vasthis  life  for  nuCerj  mtdc  ? 

Or  nrhy  drawn  out  fo  long  ? 
bt^re  DO  room  amongft  tiie  deid? 

Or  is  a  wretch  too  young  ? 

Erc  ftfter  0D»  great  nature*!  wheel, 
fie  kind,  jc  rolling  powers^ 
Inrl  Of  da]rs  headlong  down  the  hill 
With  ondiftinguilb'd  hours. 

le  iolky,  all  my  rifing  funs. 

Nor  (ffltlr  apoo  m  flave : 
i>vknt{s,ind  death,  make  hafte  at  once 

To  tide  me  in  the  grave* 

THE  REVERSE: 
oa,  TUB  coMroaTs  or  a  peiend* 

fiDs  utare  tun'd  her  moumfal  tongue. 

Till  grace  lift  op  her  head, 
WKTid  ihe  forrow  and  the  fong, 

hi,  OniUog,  thus  flie  faid : 

Were  kindred  fj^ts  bom  for  cares  ? 

M  e?cry  grief  he  mine  ? 
hfe  I  fympathy  in  tears  ? 

'ttjoprefufetojoin? 

f«W  it.  beavcn,  and  raifip  my  love, 

And  make  our  joys  the  fame ; 
» bu6  tnd  friendihip  join'd  above 

Hiz  kn  iounortal  flame. 

5^m  are  loft  in  vain  delight 

■Hat  brightens  all  the  foul, 
AJ^lngei  of  dawning  light 

Q  enrbelm  the  duiky  pole^ 

'^  in  Long  foceeflaon  leiga, 
48d  aU  ny  yo^^n  employ : 

7*^P  but  flufts  the  pleafing  fcene, 
^frefliiepeauthcjoy. 

^>»«foft  tnd  filvcr  thread, 
Nof  Bit  drawn  too  long; 

rawUhngtobegoneT 

1^1*  ^^*^«  '^^  down  the  hill, 

A.?5''*"«/^»th«'swili. 
/*4  dweU  beneath  the  fphercs. 

r;S''!f^  ^^  fature  fun, 
li'^J^Wfijllowingdays, 
S.  J^.*?^  laft  dear  moment  known 


1*0  the  Right  Honourable 

JOHN  LORp  cirrrs. 

^T  TQ^  ilEOX  or  NAMUX. 

■^HE  HARDY  SOLDIER. 


Mr 


•^0 


■  \pi  ^ .?  ^tttn  lb  thoughtJel*  groiyn  ? 

*»  Va\?^  ^*  ^**P  ^®  worlds  unknown) 
^  ^'^lo  amu  and  blood  they  fly. 

1  V^^^,^l  '•orth  a  foldiefs  pay  ? 
^  ^'^  Tc  join  fach  wide  eitreffles. 


»c 
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And  ftake  immortal  fonlt^  in  play 

At  defperate  chance,  and  bloody  games  ? 

**  Valour's  anobler  turn  of  thought, 
"  Whofe  pardoned  guilt  forbids  her  fears : 
**  Cahnly  flie  meets  the  deadly  Ihot ! 
*•  Secure  of  lifie  above  the  ftars. 

"  But  phrcnzy  dares  eternal  fate, 

*'  And,  fpurr'd  with  honour's  airy  dreams< 

**  Flies  to  attacl^  th'  infernal  gate, 

**  And  force  a  palTage  to  the  flames.** 

Thus  hovering  o'er  Namuria's  plains^ 

Sung  heavenly  love  in  Gabriel's  form; 

Young  Thrafo  left  the  moving  ftrains. 

And  vow*d  to  pray  before  tj^e  ftorm. 

• 

Anon  the  thundering  trumpet  calls ; 

Vows  are  but  wind,  the  hero  criej; 

Then  fwears  by  heaven,  and  fcales  the  walli^ 

Drops  in  thp  ditch,  defpairs,  and  dies. 

■ 

BUEKINO  SEVEEAL  POEMS  OF 

OVIDf  MARTIAL,  OLDHAM*  DRYDEN,  &c. 

1708^ 

I  JV06E  the  mufe  of  lewd  defirp ; 

Her  fons  to  darknefs,  and  her  worics  to  flxe. 

In  vain  the  flatteries  of  their  wit 
Now  with  a  melting  (train*  now  with  an  heavenly 
flight. 

Would  tempt  my  virtue  to  approve 
Thofe  gaudy  tinders  of  a  lawlefs  love. 

So  harlots  drefs :  They  can  appear 
Sweet,  modeft,  cool,  divinely  fair. 
To  charm  a  Cato's  eye ;  but  all  within. 
Stench,  impifdence,  and  fire,  and  ugly  raging  fin* 

Die,  Flora,  die  in  endlefs  fiiame. 

Thou  proftitute  of  blackeft  fame^ 

Stript  of  thy  falfe  array. 

Ovid>  and  all  ye  wilder  pens 

Of  modem  luft,  who  gild  our  fcenes* 
Poifon  the  Britifli  ftage*  and.  paint  damnatiOii  gay. 

Attend  your  raiftrefs  to  the  dead ; 
When  Flora  dies*  her  imps  (houid  wait  upon  her 
fliade. 

Strephon  *,  of  noble  blood  aQ4  mind* 

(For  ever  Ihine  his  name !) 
As  death  approached,  his  foul  refined. 
And  gave  his  loofer  fonnets  to  the  flame# 
••  Bfon,  bum,  he  cry'd  lyith  facred  rage, 
'*  Hell  is  the  due  of  every  page. 
Hell  be  the  fate.    (But  O  indulgent  heaven  J 
So  vile  the  mufe,  and  yet  the  man  forgiven  I) 
Burn  on  my  fon|s:  For  not  the  filver  Thames 
**  Nor  Tybcr  with  his  yellow  ftreams 
In  endlefs  currents  rolling  to  the  main. 
Can  e'er  dilute  the  ppiioa*  or  VP^  op$  the. 
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So  Mofes  by  divine  command 
Forbid  the  leprous  houfe  to  ft'ftnd 
When  deep  the  fatal  fpot  uas  grown. 
'*  ^ak  down  the  timber,  ard  dig  up  tl:e  ftone.*^ 


♦  Zariof  RQcbefter. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  WaTTS. 


TQ  MRS.  ft.  BENDISH. 

AGAINST  TfeAKS.    I^pp, 

Madam,  peifuade  me  tears  are^ood 
To  walh  our  mortal  cares  away  ; 
Thcfc  eyes  (hall  weep  a  fuildeu  flood, 
And  flream  into  a  briny  Tea. 

Or  if  thefe  orbs  are  hard  and  dry, 
(Thcfe  orbs  that  never  ufe  to  rain) 
^omc  ftar  diredl  me  where  to  buy 
One  fovereign  drop  for  all  my  paitt* 

Were  both  the  golden  Indies  mine, 
3*d  give  both  Indies  for  a  tear  : 
I'd  barter  all  but  what's  divine  t 
Kor  fhall  I  think  the  bargain  dear. 

But  tears,  alas  !  are  trifling  things, 
They  rather  feed  than  heal  our  woe  ; 
YrofXi  trickling  eyes  new  foriow  fprings. 
As  weeds  in  rainy  fe^iuns  grow. 

Thus  weeping  urges  wtepinc^  on; 
In  vain  our  miferin  iiOp«  re  lief* 
YoT  oar  drop  calls  another  down, 
Till  we  are  diovvn'd  in  Teas  of  grief. 

Then  let  thcfc  uielefs  flreams  be  ftaid. 
"U^ear  native  courage  on  your  face  : 
Thefe  vulgar  things  were  never  made 
For  fouls  of  a  fuperior  race. 

If  *tis  a  rugged  path  you  go, 

And  thoufand  foes  your  flops  furround. 

Tread  the  thorns  down,  charge  through  tbc  foe ; 

The  hardeft  fight  is  highefl  crownM. 

FEW  HAPPY  MATCHES. 

Aug.  1701. 

Sat  mighty  Love,  and  teach  my  fong^ 
To  whom  thy  fweetefl  joys  belong, 

And  who  the  happy  pairs 
Whofe  yielding  hearts,  and  Joining  hand^ 
Find  bP-flingt  twifted  with  their  bands. 

To  foften  all  their  cares. 

Kot  the  wild  herd  of  nymphs  and  fwaiat 
That  thoughtlefs  fly  into  thy  chains^ 

As  cultom  leads  tbe  way  : 
If  there  be  blifs  without  defign, 
Ivies  and  oaks  may  grow  and*  twine, 

And  be  as  blefl  as  they. 

Kot  fordid  fouK  of  earthly  mould 
Who  drawn  Ly  kindred  charms  of  ^old 

To  dull  embiaces  move  ; 
So  two  rich  mountains  of  Peru 
May  rufli  to  wealthy  maniage  too^ 

And  m^c  a  world  of  love. 

Not  the  mad  tribe  thnt  hvU  tofpirei 
With  wanton  flames ;  thofe  raging  flres 

Thr  purer  blif^  deft'uy  i 
On  /t-'Mi.-:'*  tf'p  let  f  I'ics  \r^d, 
Atid  llitctsni  li^'hinl:  p  rl].  \    the  bed 

'1*  iLiprovo  -.!>€  liUiii  1.;;  j..y. 

K.)r  th»  dull  [..'Irs  whoA  marblr  forms  * 

f> '  )t  of  Ux  mtlfing  paUn^n-*  w*riiis 
C  ,r.  mi:-;^h  heart;  jml  hinds : 


Logs  of  green  wood  that  quench  the  coib 
Are  marryM  juft  like  Stoic  fouls, 
With  ofiers  for  their  bands. 

Not  minds  of  melandhqfy  ftrain. 
Still  filent,  or  that  ft  ill  coiiipUui» 

Can  the  dear  bondage  Mefs : 
As  well  may  heavenly  concerts  fpriog 
From  two  old  lutes  with  ne*er  a  ftring, 

Or  none  befides  the  bafs. 

Nor  can  the  foft  enchantnaents  hold 
Two  jarrisg  fouls  of  angry  mould* 

The  rugged  and  the  keen : 
Samfon's  young  feies  might  as  well 
In  bonds  of  cheerful  wedlock  dweU| 

With  firebrands  ty*d  between. 

Nor  let  the  cruel  fetters  bind 
A  gentle  to  a  favage  miud ; 

For  Lo>?e  abhors  the  fight : 
Loofe  the  fierce  tiger  from  the  deer, 
For  native  rage  and  native  fear 

Rife  and  forbid  delight. 

Two  kindeft  Iduls  ak)ne  mull  meetf 
*Tis  friendthip  makes  the  bondage  fwefC, 

And  feeds  their  mutual  loves : 
Bright  Venus  on  her  rolling  throf^e 
Is  drawn  by  gentlefl  birds  alone. 

And  Cupids  yoke  the  doves. 

TO  DAVID  PQLHILL,  ESQ^ 

AN  SPISTLE.  Dec.  lyOl. 

Lit  ufeleis  fouls  to  woods  retreat ; 
Polhill  fliould  leave  a  country  feat 
When  virtue  bids  him  dare  be  greut. 

Nor  Kent  *,  nor  SufleK  «,  Ihould  htfc  thtau, 
While  liberty,  with  loud  aUrmsi 
Calls  you  to  cotttifeU  and  to  arms. 

Lewis,  by  fawning  flavei  ador^y 
Bids  you  receive  a  |  bafc-bom  lord ; 
Awake  your  cares !  awake  your  fword ! 

Factions  amopgft  the  |  Britons  rife. 
And  warring  tongues,  and  wild  ftiriniie. 
And  burning  zeal  without  her  eye^ 

A  vote  decides  the  blind  debate ; 
RefolvM,  **  'tis  of  diviner  weight, 
•«  To  fave  the  fteeple,  than  the  ftate.*' 

The  bold  {  machine  is  fbim*d  and  ioin'd 
To  ft  retch  the  confcience,  and  to  btud 
l1ie  native  freedom  of  the  mind. 

Your  grandfiie  fhadet  with Jealom  eye 
Frown  down  to  fee  their  ompring  he 
Carelefs,  and  let  their  country  die. 

If  |]  Trevia  fear  to  let  you  ftaod 
Againft  the  Gaul  with  fpear  in  haii4 
At  leaft  petition  for  f  the  land. 


•  flu  eountry'/ent  and  dweUinp 
t  rhr  PretcnLr^  proclaim' J  Ki'V  «  ^''^' 
i   Tie parlLment. 

S   The  bill  nj^ti  ij  Ofea/ieH.;l renfomify,  »P»» 
0  Mrs.  nihil  if  the  ftmi/t  •/  ^^  ^'^^ 
H  Afr.  FoliiU  Hifas  «<v  •/  tUfi  five  ^ • 
reftnttd  tkc  JomfU  Kr  3.%-  /•• 


gentUmtn  it/ij  /r^ 
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THE  CELEBRATED  YICTORY 
rru  pous  otxr  osmav  tie  tukkuk  bk- 

PEXOK  IN  THE  OACIAN  BATTLI. 

vtpatfdjrom  Cafimire^  B.  IF.  Od.  4.  «;i>i&  large 
Additions* 

iDOi  the  oldf  the  weadtby,  and  the  ftrong, 
eerful  m  years  (nor  of  the  heroic  miife 
tksowing,  DOT  anknown)  held  fair  pofleffioni 
Wtt  &WS  the  ihittf 111  Dsnube :  Seventy  fprings 
ail'd  OS  his  feed,  and  feveoty  harveft-moons 
li^Mkiswide  ^aoaries  with  autumnal  joy  » 
il]  ht  Rfam'd  the  toil :  and  fame  reports^ 
^  he  broke  ap  new  groundi  and  tir*d  his 

pkwgh 
Ipnay  farrows,  the  torn  earth  difclos'd 
iiafts,  and  fwords  (bright  furniture  of  war 
«?ingin  mft)  and  heaps  of  mighty  bones. 
« fan  defcendiog  to  the  weftcm  deep 
i  him  lie  down  and  reft ;  he  loos'd  the  yoke, 
Jtuld  his  wearied  oxen  from  their  food 
nh  charming  numbers,  and  uncommon  fohg. 
w,  telIow-Ubourers>  you  may  rove  fccure, 
'fctd  bclide  me ;  tafte  the  greens  and  boughs 
w  ywi  have  long  forgot ;  crop  the  fweet  herb, 
"  graze  in  fafety,  while  the  vi^ilor  Pole 
Ma  on  his  fpear,  and  breathes ;  yet  f^  his  eye 
Uoui  and  eercc.     How  large,  old  CaMier,  fay, 
» ti:r  a  hanrcft  of  the  ilaughtec'd  Turks 
le^'d  the  Moldavian  fields?  Whjat  mighty  piles 

«ft  deftmaioa,  and  of  Thracian  dead. 
Hind  amaze  my  eyes  ?  JBroad  bucklers  lie 
|nn defence)  fpread  o'er  the  pathleA  hills, 
B  coats  of  fcaly  fteel,  and  hard  habergeon, 
g-bruis'd  and  empty  of  Mahometan  limbs. 
p*^e  fierce  Sanu:cn  wore,  (for  when  a  boy, 
^tkir  captive,  and  remind  their  dre^ :) 
J  "*  Polonians  dreadful  march*d  along 

«apft  port,  and  regular  array, 
«  *  to  conqueft :  Here  the  Turkilh  chief 
■japtoous  trod,  and  in  rude  order  raog*d 
jL*^hatiaUon$,  while  his  populous  towns 
lJ  out  frefli  troops  perpetual,  dreft  in  arms, 
"^Ua  mail,  and  gay  in  fpangled  pride. 

^^  dire  image  of  the  bloocjy  fight 
fji*i7^'  ^*^€  iltcn,  when  the  capacious  plain 
wong'a  with  Dacian  fpcan ;  when  polifh'd 

htlmi 

gcoatei  gold  bla«M  thick  againft  the  fun 

^'»?  411  his  beams !  but  frowning  war  ' 

|f*,2?*"*y»  like  a  gathered  tempeft,  ftood  ♦ 

^««ng,  and  doubtful  whefe  to  bend  its  faU.  j 

l^^f*^  of  miffive  fteel  delayM  a  jvhile 
v.^«  command ;  fledg'd  arrows  on  the  nerve :  I 
i[^mter  tod  fabre  bore  the  flicath 
Hid  be^ '  k J^  ^  hollow  brazen  clouds  I 

Wi  tk  ^    '*'"  **^**  quarter  of  the  field 
t^'^"»'«e»,  and  difgorg'd  their  fulphurous  fire.' 
'^nneriwiv'a   and  arms  were  mixM  with. 

J»'ehm  mfwer'd  javeUns  as  they  fled, 

**^  to  th  """^ 

/*V/^     '  P^Uament,  in  the  reign  of  King 

t^ntkts!    •    *  their  fupplies  in  ordtr  to  fttp-^ 
^^linhix  war  mtb  frantc* 


For  both  fled  hifling  death :  With  ajverfe  ige 
The  crooked  faulchions  met ;  and  hideous  noife 
From  clafliing  fliields,  through  the  long  ranks 

of  war, 
ClangM  horrible.    A  thoufand  iron  ftorms 
Roar  diverfe:  and  in  harfli  confufion  drown 
The  trumpet*s  filver  found.    O  rude  effort 
Of  harmony  !  not  all  the  frozen  (lores 
6f  the  cold  north*  whenpourM  in  rattling  hall, 
Lafli  with  fuch  madneCi  the  Norwegian  plains. 
Or  fo  torment  the  ear.    Scarce  founds  fo  far 
The  direful  fragor,  when  fome  fouthem  blaft 
Tears  from  the  Alps  a  ridge  of  knotty  oaks 
Deep  fang*d,  and  ancient  tenants  of  th^  rock  : 
The  mafly  fragment,  many  a  rood  in  length. 
With  hideous  crafli,  rolls  down  the  rugged  cliff 
Reflftlefs,  plunging  in  the  fubje<5l  lake 
Como,  or  Lugaine ;  th*  affli^ed  waters  roar. 
And  various  thunder  all  the  valley  fills ; 
Such  was  the  noife  of  war:  the  troubled  air 
Complains  ^loud,  and  propagates  the  din 
To  neighbouring  regions ;  rocks  and  lofty  hills " 
Beat  the  impetuous  echoes  round  the  iky. 

Uproar,  revenge,  and  rage,  and  hate,  appear 
In  all  their  murderous  forms;  and  flame,  and  blo(^. 
And  fwcat,  and  dull,  array  the  broad  campaign 
,In  horror :  hafly  feet,  and  fparkling  eyes. 
And  all  the  favage  paffions  of  the  foul, 
^^Z^g!^  in  the  warm  bufinefs  of  the  day. 
Aere  mingling  hands,  but  with  no  friendly  gripe. 
Join  in  the  fight ;  and  brcafts  in  clofe  embrace. 
But  mortal  as  the  iron  arms  of  death. 
Here  words  auftere,  of  perilous  command, 
And  valour  fwift  t*  obey  ;  bold  feats  of  arms 
Dreadful  to  fee,  and  glorious  to  relate. 
Shine   through  the  field  with   niore    furprifln^ 
brightnels  [plaufe 

Than  glittering  helms  or  fpears.    What  loud  ap« 
(Beft  meed  of  warlike  toil)  what  manly  fliouts, 
And  yells  unmanly  through  the  battle  ring  1 
And'fudden  wrath  dies  into  endlefs  fame. 

Lpng  did  the  fate  of  war  hang  dul^ious.    Here 
Stood  the  mote  numerous  Turk,  the  valiant  Pojp 
Fought  here ;  more  dreadful,  though  with  leiTpr 
wings. 

But  what  the  Dahets  or  the  coward  fool 
Of  a  Cydonian,  what  the  fearful  crowds 
Of  bafe  Cilicians  *fcaping  from  the  ilaughfer, 
Of  Parthian  beafls,  with  ail  their  racing  riders,  - 
What  could  they  mean  againil  th*  intrepid  breal^ 
Of  the  purfuing  foe  ?  Th*  impetuous  Poles 
Rufli  here,  and  here  the  Lithuanian  horfe 
Drive  down  upon  them  like  a  double  bolt 
Of  kindled  thunder  raging  through  the  flcy 
On  founding  wheels ;  or  as  fome  might/  flood 
Rolls  his  two  torrents  down  a  dreadful  deep 
Precipitant,  and  bears  along  the  ftream 
Rocks,  woods,  and  trees,  with  all  the  grazing  hen}^ 
And  tumbles  lofty  forefts  beadl^pg  to  the  pkliu 

The  bold  Boruiliao  fmoking  from  afar 
Moves  like  a  tempeft  in  a  dulky  cloud. 
And  imitates  th*  artillery  of  heaven. 
The  lightning  and  the  roar.     Amazing  fcene  ! 
What  Ihowers  of  mortal  hail,  what  flaky  fires 
Burd  fiom  the  darlu^efs '.  while  their  cohorts  fina 

-%r  •'■-  ^      '^ 

^lllj 
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Met  the  like  tfaoiuler,  and  an  equal  ftoriq, 
From  hoftile  troops  bat  with  a  braver  mind. 
tJndaunted  bofoms  tempt  the  edge  of  war. 
And  ra(]|  qn  the  (harp  point ;  whUe  baleful  mif- 

chicfs. 
Deaths,  and  bright  dangers  flew  acrofs  the  field 
Thick  and  continual^  and  a  thoufand  fouls 
Fled  murmuring  thiopgh  their  wounds.    I  ftood 

aloof, 
Tor  *twas  unfafe  to  come  \i$rithin  the  wind 
Of  ILuflian  banners,  when  with  whi^^ing  found, 
Eager  of  glory,  and  profufe  of  life, 
Thejr  h%  :  down  fe^rlefs  on  the  charging  foes, 
^nd  drove  them  backward.     Then  the  Turkilh' 
Wander*d  in  difarray.     A  dark  eclipfe       [moons 
Iiung  on  the  filver  crefcent,  boding  night, 
ILong  night,  to  all  her  fons :  at  length  difrob*d 
The  ftandards  fell :  the  barbarous  enfigtis  torn 
Fled  with  the  ^ind,  the  fport  of  angry  heavea: 
Ana  a  large  cloud  of  infantry  and  horfe 
SCfitterijig  in  wild  difurder,  ipread  the  plain. 

Not  noife,  nor  number,  nor  the  brawny  )imb, 
Nor  high-built  fize  prevails :  'Tis  courage  fights, 
*Tis  courage  conquers.    So  whole  forefts  fall' 
l(  A  fpacious  ruin)  by  one  fingle  aze. 
And  fteelwell-fliarp'ued  :  (b  a  generous  pair 
Of  youogrwingM  eaglets  fright  i  thoufand  doves. 

Vaft  was  the  flaughter,  and  the  flowery  green 
]Drank  deep  of  flowing  crimfon.  Veteran  bands 
Here  made  their  lalt  canjpaign.    Here  h^agbty 

chiefs 
StretchM  oniUe  bed  of  purple  honour  lie 
Supine,  nor  dream  of  battle's  bard  event, 
Opprefs'd  with  iron  fiumben,  and  long  night. 
Their  ghofh  indignant  to  the  nether  world 
Fled,  but  attended  well :  for  at  their  fide 
Some  faithful  Janizaries  ftrew'd  the  fiield, 
Fairn  in  juft  ranks  or  wedges,  luney  or  fquares, 
I'irm  as  they  Oood ;  to  the  Warfovian  troops, 
A  nobler  toll,  and  triumph  worth  their  fight. 
But  the  broad  fabre  and  keen  poll-aze  flew 
With  fpeedy  terror  through  the  feebler  herd, 
And  made  rude  havock  and  irregular  fpoil 
Jkmovlgtt  the  vulgar  bands  that  own*d  the  c|ime 
Of  Mahomet.    The  wild  Arabians  fled 
in  fwift  afiright  a  thoufand  different  ways 
Through  brakes  and  thqrns,   and    climb*d  the 

craggy  mountains. 
Bellowing ;  yf  t  hafty  fate  oVrtook  the  cry. 
And  Polilh  hunters  clave  the  timorous  deer. 

Thus  the  dire  profpedl  diflant  filPd  my  foul 
With  awe  ;  rill  the  lail  relics  of  the  war, 
The  thin  Edonians,  flying  had  difclos'd 
The  gi  aftiv  plain  •.  I  took  a  nearer  view, 
tJrifeemly  to  the  fight,  nor  to  the  imell 
Cratefut.     What  IdAds  of  mangled  fielh  and  liaubs 
(A  difmal  carnage  !}  bath'd  in  recking  gore 
Lay  weltering  on  the  ground  ;  while  iStting  life 
ConvulsM  the  nervet  dill  (hivrring,  nor  had  loft 
All  talte  uf  pain !  Here  an  old  Thraciao  lies, 
IDeformM  with  years  and  fears,  and  groans  aloud 
Tom  with  frefli  wounds ;  but  inward  vitals  firm 
Fvrbid  the  fiul's  remove,  and  chain  it  down 
Bjr  the  harJ  liws  of  nature,  tu  fuilain 
^ung  torment :  his  wild  eye-balls  roll :  his  teeth. 


Gnaihing  witli  aQguifli,  chide  hit  liAffering  hxt* 
£mblazon*d  armour  fpoke  his  high  conuascd 
AipoDgft    the  oeigbhonnng  doul;  they  ims 

theiir  lord 
Lay  proftrate ;  fame  in  flight  ignohly  {Uic, 
Some  to  the  ikies  their  facet  upwards  turte 
Still  brave,  a^td  proud  to  die  £>  near  thaijcait 

I  mov'd  not  &r,  ^and  lo,  at  manly  length 
Two  beauteous  youths  of  richeft  Ott'nao  Hst 
Extended  on  the  field :   in  fricDd&ip  joia'd 
Nor  fate  divides  them  -.  hardy  warriors  bod: 
^oth  &ithf ul ;  drown'd  in  fliowersof  dim  tbn  u, 
Each  with  hisfliicld  fpread  o*cr  his  lovo'tbeo, 
In  vain :  for  on  thofe  orbs  of  friendly  bra^ 
Stood  groves  of  javelin^ ;  fooif ,  alas*  too  6tcf 
Were  planted  there,  and  througli  their  .^ 
Made  painful  avenues  for  cruel  death,     ^v} 

0  9iy  dear  native  land,  forgive  the  tear   |pjj 

1  dropt  on  their  wan  checks,  when  lbaB|  a 
Fore  d  from  my  melting  eyes  the  hrioy  ^t 
And  paid  a  facrifice  to  hoftile  virtue. 
Dacia,  forgive  the  fight  that  wiih'd  the  fbds 
Of  thofe  fair  infidels  fbme  humble  phce 
Among  the  bleft.  «  Sleep,  fleep,  ye  hapkii  ptf 
"  Gently,  I  cry*d,  worthy  of  better  fate, 

«  And  better  faith."  Hard  by  the  geDciJ  J^i 
Of  Saracen  defcent,  a  grizly  form 
Breathlufs,  yet  pride  fat  pale  upon  hit  U(sx 
In  difappointment,  with  a  furly  brow 
Louring  in  death,  and  vest ;  his  rigid  iav) 
Foaming  with  blood  bite  hard  the  Poliib  ^ 
In  that  dead  vifa^e  my  rememhrance  n:-<^ 
Rafli  Caraccas :  In  vain  the  boafling  (^^^ 
Promis*d  and  footh'd  the  fultan  thxeateoisfk 
With  royal  fuppers  and  triumphant  fare 
Spread  wide  beneath  Warfovian  filk  and  gc!i; 
See  on  the  naked  ground  all  cold  he  lie* 
Beneath  the  damp  wide  covering  of  the  sir, 
Foreetful  of  his  word.     How  heavea  cwix: 
Infultiiig  hopes !  with  what  an  awful  (auk 
Laughs  at  the  proud,  that  loofen  all  the  rcic* 
To  Uieir  unbounded  wiflict,  and  leads  oa 
Their  blind  ambition  to  a  Ihamcfnl  ead ! 

But  whether  am  1  borne  ^  Thistboc](M«i 
Fires  me  in  vain  to  fing  to  fenfelcfs  bulls   'H 
What  generous  horfe  £ould  hear.   Break  ofj 
My  barbarous  mufe,  be  ftill :  Immortal  dft< 
Muft  not  he  thus  profan'd  in  ruftic  verfe. 
The  martial  trumpet,  and  the  following  i^ 
And  growing  fame,  fhall  loud  reheaiff  (he  H 
In  founds  of  glory.    Lo,  the  eveoiflg-ft ^ 
Shines  o'er  the  weftern  hill ;  my  oien,  c«r.f, 
The  well-known  (lar  invites  the  laboorrr  boa 

TO  MR.  fiENRY  BEKDVSll. 

Aug*  34*1705 
Pkaz  Sit,  J 

Tut  following  foog  v«s  yours  who  fr*  « 
pofed;   The  mufe  then  defcribed  the  gtorri^J 

of  mankind,  that  is,  to  be  iU  Batehed;  «fl^ 
ihe  rejoices  that  you  have  c&apcd  the  a«rt 
mifclupf,  and  that  your  M  has  fou*«  •»/ 
mate.  Let  this  ode  then  ««|ratnla*e  y«"»  f 
Grow  motuaUy  in  more  comfitfcq  likcach  **<»  *' 
Perfevcre,  and  be  happjr.  .      j 

I  perfuadc  myfelf  you  wUl  atcept  from  t^  f 
what  die  pen  mere  privately  mfciibca  tu  J^^ 
a^o;  aiidlaminao|aialdijo«C»«*'^^   ' 


LYRIC    POEMS. 


Z4S 


KT  at  the  fadmlovf  drtSk  of  thjt  poem :  Kor 
fM  weaker  minds  be  icaodalized  at  it,  if  they 
lid  give  themielvet  leave  to  reflet  how  many 
iac  tniths  are  Ipoken  by  the  holy  writers  in 
BOS  aod  flnagc»,  parables  and  dreams :  Nor 
my  wi&r  inenda  aihaoied  to  defend  it,  fince 
namtiire  is  grave,  and  the  moral  fo  jnil  and 
rioas. 

THE  INDIAN  PHILOSOPHER. 

Sept.  3. 1701 

liy  SmqU  our  joys  transform  to  pain  ? 
^Tjypadc  Hymen*A  filkeo  chain 
A  pi^  of  iron  prove  ? 
eodrft,  'tis  ftiange  the  charm  that  binds 
QBou  of  hands,  (hoold  leave  thcii*  minds 
M  ivh  a  looie  from  love, 

^  I  fiKifrbt  the  wonderoas  caafe» 
ttf'a  the  wide  fields  of  natiue's  Uws, 
Aod  org'd  the  fchools  in  vain ; 
«n  deep  in  thought,  within  my  breaft 
<7  fe^  retir'd,  and  flumber  drcfs'd 


iges  flood, 

I lUD ancient  grove  I  ftood, 
forjacredniedefign'd. 

^^i^cnefabicprieft, 

Wa  with  hi.  God.  tke  fun,  from  reft. 

'Ajroke  his  morning  fong ; 

XLv  ^L  ^**°i^*d  the  murmuring  ftream i 
« bjab  of  fouls  was  all  his  theme, 
*Mblf^Tine  his  tongue. 

«  ^^?  th'  eternal  rolling  flame, 
mH^  niafs,  that  ftill  die  fame 

* uT^ ^^ minds  compofe : 

•  TvZ^*^  *°  *^"^  ^"  thoufand  frames : 
«  A?  ^'^"»S  ^onh  of  dUTerittg  names, 

^  Aod  jarring  tempers  rofe. 

„?"  "*%W  power  that  form'd  the  mind 

r:  ^^^  for  every  two  defign'd, 

-  n- r  ^^^*^  ^c  new-born  pair  : 

»  rZn  *  ^'^^^  fo""  *»•  (He  faid) : 
.^  ywn  he  fcnt  the  fouls  he  made. 


•But 


fc«k  them  bodies  here  : 


^^2?5?jfr«n  their  warm  abode 
,«7  Wldieir  fellows  on  the  rood, 
«  Ah     ^^  i^*^  their  hands: 
*  Ow    a  '***°**»  "**^  croffing  lates ! 
|;^r*««ni  fools  have  dropt  their  mates 
.  /*  ^ttTope's  barbarous  knds. 

I.  ^^  youth  that  finds  the  bride 
"Pwtcr'du) 


pJ^i    froWds  of  wretched  fouls 
*  A-j  f*  "^°»<1«  o'  different  moulds, 
Aad  chain'd  f  eternal  ftrife !" 


'^'»«  tag  the 


Mt  Ur  •  t  ^oo^irous  Indian  bard ; 
L^  With  Tail  attention  heard, 
•  iuTc^^^  ccas'd  to  fl< 


low : 


•  I  ih    1    ^y*npn  that  twioa* 


**y  bchappy  to*). 


d  with  me 


**  Some  conrteovs  anjcl,  tell  me  where, 
**  What  diftant  lands  this  unknown  fair, 

**  Or  diflant  feas  detain  ? 
^  Swift  as  the  wheel  of  nature  rolls 
<*  I*d  flyito  meet,  and  minrlc  fouls, 

<*  And  wear  the  joyful  chain." 

THE  HAPPY  MAN. 

Serene  as  light,  is  Myron's  foul, 
And  adtive  as  the  fun,  yet  fteady  as  the  polef 
In  manly  beauty  ihines  his  (ace  ; 

Every  mufe,  and  every  grace. 
Makes  his  heart  and  tongue  their  feat, 
Hb  heart  prof ulely  good,  his  tongue  divinely  fweet# 

Mvron,  the  wonder  of  our  eyes, 

Behold  his  manhood  fcarce  begun ! 

Behold  the  race  of  virtue  run ! 

Behold  the  goal  of  glory  won !  [prize; 

Nor  fiune  denies  the  merit,  nor  with<-hoids  the 
Her  filver  trumpets  his  renown  prochim : 
The  lands  where  learning  never  flew, 

AVhich  neither  Rome  nor  Athens  knew. 

Surly  Japan  and  rich  Peru,  -  [name. 

In  barbarous  fongs,  pronounce  the  Bcitifli  hero** 

**  Aiij  blefs  (the  hero  cry'd) 
**  May  feed  the  tympany  of  pride ; 
**  But  healthy  fouls  were  never  found 
**  To  live  on  emptineis  and  found.'* 

Le,  at  his  honourable  feet 
Fame's  bright  attendant,  wealth,  appears ; 
She  comes  to  pay  obedience  meet. 
Providing  jovs  for  future  years ; 
Bleflinn  with  lavifli  hand  flie  poors  • 

Gather'd  from  the  Indian  coaft ; 
Not  Danae's  lap  could  equal  treafurcs  boaft. 
When  Jove  came  down  in  golden  fliowen* 

He  look*d  and  tnm'd  his  eyes  away. 
With  high  difdain  1  heard  nim  lay, 
**  Blifs  is  not  made  of  glittering  day." 

Now  pomp  and  grandeur  court  his  head 
With  fcutcheons,  arms,  and  enfigns  fpread  ; 
Gay  magnificence  and  ftate, 
Guards,  and  chariots,  at  his  gate. 
And  flaves  and  endlefs  order  round  his  taUe  Vfiit ; 
Thev  learn  the  di^tes  of  his  eyes. 
And  now  they  fiill,  and  now  they  rile, 
Watch  every  motion  of  their  lord, 
Hang  on  his  lips  with  moft  impatient  seal. 
With  fwift  amoition  feize  th*  unfiniJh'd  wurd^ 
And  the  command  fulfil. 
Tir'd  with  the  train  that  grandeur  brings, 
He  dropt  a  tear,  and  pity*d  kings, 
Then,  flying  from  the  noify  throng, 
Seel^  the  diverilon  of  a  fong, 

Mufic  defcending  on  a  filent  cloud, 

Tun'd  all  her  ftrings  with  endlefs  art ; 
By  flow  deerees  from  foft  to  loud 
Changing  £e  rofe :  The  harp  and  flut» 

Harmonius  jom,  the  hero  to  falute. 
And  make  a  captive  of  his  heart. 

Fruiu,  and  rich  wine,  and  fcenes  of  lawlefs  love 
Each  with  utmofl  luxury  flrove 
To  treat  their  favourite  oeft ; 
But  founding  firings,  and  fruits,  and  wine* 
And  lawlefs  love,  in  vain  combine 

To  xnake  hii  virtue  fleep^  or  lull  his  foul  to  reft. 


^ 
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He  fiiw  the  tedious  round,  and,  with  a  L^ 
PronouocM  the  world  but  vanity. 
**  In  crowds  of  pleafure  iUll  1  find 
'^  A  painful  folitude  of  mind. 

*  A  vacancy  within  whi(h  fenfe  can  ne*er  fupply. 
**  Hence,  and  be  gone,  ye  flattering  lhare#i 
'*  Ye  vulgar  charms  of  eyes  and  ears, 
**  Ye  unperforming  promifers ! 
**  Be  aU  my  bafer  paffions  d^ad, 
**  And  bafc  defircs,  br  nature  made 

<*  For  animals  and  Doys : 
**  Man  has  a  leliih  more  refin*d, 
*^  Souls  are  for  focial  blifs  defign'd, 

"  Give  me  a  bkifing  fit  to  match  my  mind, 

**  A  kindred-foul  to  double  and  to  (hare  my  joyi." 
Myrrha  appear'd :  •*  Serene  her  foul, 

"  And  adive  as  the  fun,  yet  fieady  as  the  pole  : 
**■  In  fofter  beauties  fhonc  her  face  ; 
*•  Every  mufe,  and  every  grace, 
"  Made  her  heart  and  tongue  their  feat, 

•*  Her  heart  proful'ely  good,  her  tongue  divinely 
**  Myrrha  the  wonder  of  hi«  eyes  ;**  [fweet : 
His  heart  recoii'd  with  fweet  furprife, 

With  joys  unknown  before : 
His  foul  difiblv'd  in  plea&ng  pain, 
Flow*d  to  his  eyes,  and  look'd  again. 

And  could  endure  no  more. 
**  Enough  !  (th'  impatient  hero  cries) 

*'  And  fciz'd  her  to  his  breail, 
*<  I  feek  no  more  below  the  ikies, 
"  1  give  my  flaves  the  reft.** 

TO  DAVID  POLHILL,  ESQ^ 

Jin  AnfwiT  U  an  infamout  f«^yr^  tailed  **  AdvUe  to  a 
Fainter i**  tcritttn  hy  amamrl/Ji  anlhor^  againflKing 
M^Uliam  III,  rf  glorim*  memory  ^  1698. 

Sir, 

Wbkn  you  put  thiffatyr  into  my  hand,  yon  gave 
ipf  the  occafion  of  employme  my  pen  to  anfwer 
lb  deteftable  a  writing;  which  might  be  done 
mach  more  effcdually  by  your  known  zeal  for  the 
intcreft  of  his  majeily,  your  counfcls  and  your  cou- 
Tuge  employed  in  the  defence  of  your  sing  and 
country.  And  fincc  you  provokea  me  to  write, 
,yon  Will  accept  of  thofe  efforts  of  mv  loyalty  to 
*che  beft  of  kin^,  addrcffed  to  onfe  of  the  moil  zea- 
lous of  his  fiibjeds,  by 

Sin, 

Your  mofi  obedieot  fervint. 


L  W. 


VART  I. 


ANn  mud  the  hero,  that  redeemM  our  land. 
Here  in  the  front  of  vice  and  fcandal  (land  f 
The  man  of  wondrous  foul,  that  fcom*d  his  eale, 
Tempting  the  winters,  and  the  faitlilcis  fcas. 
And  paid  an  annual  tribute  of  his  life 
To  euard  his  England  from  the  Iriih  knife,  [name, 
Anacruih  the  l-icnch  dragoon  ?    Muft  William's 
That  bf  ighteil  fiar  that  ^ilds  the  wings  of  fame, 
William  the  brave,  the  pious,  and  the  juft, 
Adorn  chcfc  gloomy  fcenes  or  tyranny  and  loft  f 

Folhill,  my  blood  boils  high,  my  fplrits  flame  Q 
Can  your  zeal  ilcep  !  Or  arc  your  palfions  tame  ?  f 
>U)r  call  revenge  and  darknefs  on  the  Poct'if 

7 


Why  imoke  the  (kxes  not  ?  Whj  BO  tbvmdenroCI 
Nor  kindling  lightnings  blaft  his  f^uiky  M' 
Audacious  wretch !  to  ftab  a  moiurch's  iiax, 
And  fire  his  fubjeds  with  a  rebel-flune; 
To  call  the  painter  to  his  black  definu, 
To  draw  our  guardian's  face  in  helluh  lie* 
Painter,  beware !  the  monarch  can  be  ILowi  | 
Under  no  fliape  but  angels,  or  Im  own,       > 
Gabriel,  or  William,  on  the  Britiih  throst    J 

O !  ooold  mj  thought  but  gnip  the  n&cc^ 
And  words  with  infinite  ideas  jom, 
Td  roufe  Apelles,  from  his  iron  ilecp, 
And  bid  him  trace  the  warrior  o*cr  the^ 
Trace  him,  Apelles,  o*er  the  Belgian  pUiiii  1 

I  Fierce,  how  he  climbs  the  mountams  ol  tKe  ibxJ 
Scattering  juft  vengeance  through  the  red  a» 
paign.  J 

Then  dalh  the  canvas  with  t  flyinr  firokf ,     < 
Till  it  be  loft  in  clouds  of  fire  and  imoke,     I 
And  lay,  *Twaa  thus  the  conqueror  dtfou^  (k{ 
fquadrons  broken  ^ 

Mark  him  again  emerging  from  the  dood,    ' 
Far  from  his  troops ;  tnere  like  a  rock  he  f;<J06 
His  country's  iingle  barrier  in  a  fea  of  blooL  . 
Calmly  he  leaves  the  pleafures  of  a  thron:. 
And  his  Maria  weeping ;  whilft  alone    ["V* 
He  wards  the  fate  of  natiom,  and  povolkf^rs 
But  heaven  fecures  its  champion;  0  cr  thet  *- 
Paint  hovering  angels;  though  they  ilr 
cealM,  (fc 

Each  intercepts  a  death,  and  wears  it  uc  «i^ 

Now,  noble  pencil,  lead  him  to  oor  iilc, 
Mgrk  how  the  iktes  with  joyful  luftrc  fmik, 
Tbtn  imitate  the  glory ;  on  the  llrand 
Spread  half  the  nation,  longing  till  he  land. 
Waih  off  the  blood,  and  take  a  peaceful  trist 
All  red  the  warrior,  white  the  niler  paint; 
Abroad  a  hero,  and  at  home  a  (aint. 
Throne  him  on  high  upon  a.  fliining  ieat, 
Luft  and  pro£anendr«  dying  at  hiafiett,      [bv^ 
While  round  his  head  the  laurel  and  the  i*''*) 
The  crowns  of  war  and  peace ;  and  may  tky  ^ 
With  flowerv  blciiings  ever  on  his  brow. 
At  his  right  hand  pik  up  the  Engliih  bwi 
In  facrcd  volumes ;  thence  the  monarch  da^ 
His  wife  and  ]aft  commands    ■  ■ 
K'iitt  ye  old  fages  of  the  Britiih  ille. 
On  the  fair  tablet  caft  a  reverend  iinik. 
And  bleis  the  piece ;  thcfc  flatutcs  arc  tow  « 
1  hat  fway  the  cotugc,  afl  '^ircd  the  throats 
People  and  prince  are  one  >  \WiIliam's  uiair* 
Their  joys,  their  dangers,  ..  daheir  laws  the  Ul 

Let  liberty,  and  right,  wiihpl«mcadifplaT'*j 
Clap  their  iriad  wings  uunad  their  guarUi-!  1 

head. 
Religion  o'er  the  reft  her  flarry  pinioos  fjprrM. 
Religion  guards  him  ;  round  tn  imperial  t;^ 
Place  waiting  virtues,  each  of  heavenly  nu  Ji ; 
JLeam  their  bright  air,  and  paint  it  (rctn  hn  ef 
The  iuft,  the  bold,  the  temperate,  and  tU  v  Je 
Dwell  in  his  looks ;  majeilic,  but  fereoe ; 
Sweet,  with  no  fondneis;  cheerful,  but  not  n:n 
Bright,  without  terror ;  great,  without  dud^^ 
His  fotil  infpircs  us  what  his  lips  commaod. 
And  fpreads  hit  brave  etample  through  the  Wl 
Not  to  the  former  reigns 
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■i  Jown  hb  ear  to  eacli  affiled  cry, 

3  bcuQs  of  grace  dart  gently  from  his  eye ; 

c  'ie  bright  treaiures  of  his  facred  breaiik 

ttoo  diTine,  too  vaft  to  be  exprefl : 

bor*  ffluft  iail  where  words  and  numbers  faint, 

iiaTcthc  hero's  heart  for  thought  alone  to  paint. 

PAftT    SI. 

v>Ma(e,  por&e  the  fatyrift  again, 
pc  cff  the  blou  of  his  invenonr  d  pen ; 
rt»ho»he  bids  the  {icrvilc  painter  draw^ 
noatrocs  ihapes,  the  patrons  of  our  law ; 
*•«"  sijfai  dafli  he  cancels  every  name 
w:  i?  white  rolls  of  honeftr  and  fame^ 
lii^sKIinpvrctch  oiarks  all  he  meets  for  knave, 
>«>i' i:dden  bolte  promifcuous  at  the  bafc  and 
^  v::h  onpvdoiiaDle  malice  Iheds  [brave, 

fco  aad  fpite  oo  undiftingaiih*d  heads. 
E«-,  forbear  i  or  if  thy  bolder  hand 
ttto  attempt  the  villains  of  the  land, 

U  ^  ^^  P**^  ^kc  ^o™«  baleful  ftar, 
l^fent  iaflsence  (bedding  civil  war ; 
|«»os  trumpeter,  whofe  magic  found 
Mthe  fnbjcas  to  the  hoftile  ground, 
"fattm  hellilh  fends  the  nation  round. 
*  irt  the  imps  of  hell,  that  curfcd  tribe 
ttfir.}  creue  the  plague,  and  then  Uie  pain  dc- 
fcribc. 

p»  Kit  above,  the  great  ones  of  our  ifle, 
Ifrom  the  good  diftingiiiihifig  the  vile ; 
»«an  io  pomp,  in  erandeur,  and  command, 
*2  iiie  ftibje^s  with  a  greedy  hand  : 
Jionh  the  knaves  that  have  the  nation  fold, 
»«2?c  their  weedy  looks  with  fordid  gold. 
^^i  a  felfflh  faaion  undermines 
l^mooarch 'ft  generous  defigns, 
''•5  own  native  land  as  vipers  do, 
f*'£it  tear  their  mother's  bowels  through. 
fP^-J  Naffau,  beneath  a  careful  crown, 
ff^  m  majcfty,  look  gently  down, 
Jv2?  foft  tjty  witfi  an  a\vful  frown : 
'^^  ^®  "fc  how  long  in  vain  he  ftrove     T 

•fi    L*"  ^'*^»  ^°^  '^*"*  ^'  labours  prove     > 
•s'^thettubbom  land  hecondefccnds  to  lovc.3 

^^E  DISCONTENTED  AND  UNqUIET. 

^"^^ Partly  frtm  Cafimire,  J3,  IF,  Od,  IJ, 

jJl^^we',  nothing  here  that's  free 
IJ  ^tanfooie  anxiety : 
|u^  whole  round  of  mortal  joys 
\i'^x  ^^^  tirea  and  cloys ; 

CL^S'^^^tothebcd, 
l»ft!,?,^»»dtobefecB, 

*«  iiad, ,!  ?P^  w  ow  breaft : 
^Z  ^^^  nations  ftiU. 

^  aiafc/r^  Pwifare  in  our  pain, 

Jenoi  ^.  •?**.  .tad  paot  aad  fweat 

"^^«»«%lfcW»p(|ifc 
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From  peevi(h  humoun  ate  not  finet ; 

Still  we  affed  variety : 
Ra^er  than  pals  an  eafy  day. 
We  fret  and  chide  the  hours  away. 
Grow  weary  of  this  circling  fun. 
And  vex  that  he  Ihould  ever  run 
The  iame  old  track;  and  iliU,  and  ftiQ 
Rife  red  behind  yon  eaftem  hill, 
And  chide  the  moon  that  darts  her  light 
Through  the  fame  cafement  every  night. 

We  ihift  our  chambers,  and  our  home% 
To  dwell  where  trouble  never  comes  \ 
Sylvia  has  left  the  city  crowd, 
Aeainft  the  court  exclaims  aloud. 
Flies  to  the  woods ;  a  hermit  faint ! 
She  loaths  hsr  patches,  pins,  and  paint* 
Dear  diamonds  from  her  neck  are  torn : 
But  humour,  that  etomal  thorn. 
Sticks  in  her  heart :  SJie  is  hurry*d  ftill, 
Twixt  her  wild  paflions  and  her  will : 
Haunted  and  hagg'd  where-e*er  ihe  roves, 
By  purling  ftreams,  and  fiknt  groves, 
Or  with  her  furies,  or  her  loves. 

Then  our  own  native  land  we  hate. 
Too  cold,  too  windy,  or  too  wet ; 
Change  the  thick  climate,  and  repair 
To  France  or  Italy  for  air ; 
hi  vain  we  change,  in  vain  we  fly ; 
Go,  Sylvia,  moimt  the  whirling  iky. 
Or  ride  upon  the  feather*d  wind 
In  vain  ;  if  this  difeaied  mind 
Clings  faft,  and  ftill  fits  clofe  behind. 
Faithful  difeafe,  that  never  fails 
Attendance  at  her  lady's  fide, 
Over  the  defart  or  the  tide. 
On  rolling  wheels,  or  flying  fails. 

Happy  the  foul  that  virtue  (hows 
Too  nx  the  pbcc  of  her  repofc, 
Needlefs  to  move ;  for  Ihe  can  dwell 
In  her  old  grandfirc's  hail  as  well. 
Virtue  that  never  loves  to  roam. 
But  fweetly  hides  herfelf  at  home* 
And  eafy  on  a  native  throne 
Of  humble  turf  fits  gently  down. 

Yet  fliould  tumultuous  ftorms  arife. 
And  mingle  earth,  and  feas,  and  ikies. 
Should  the  waves  fwcU,  and  make  her  roll 
Acrofs  the  Une,  or  near  the  pole. 
Still  file's  at  peace ;  for  well  fiie  knows 
To  launch  the  ftream  that  duty  (hows. 
And  makes  her  home  wherc-e'er  flie  goes. 
Bear  her,  yc  feas,  upon  your  breaft. 
Or  waft  her,  winds,  from  eaft  to  weft 
On  the  foft  air ;  flie  cannot  find 
A  couch  fo  eafy  as  her  mind. 
Nor  brtethe  a  climate  half  fo  kind. 

TO  JOHN  HARTOPP,  ESQ:^ 

ArTKBWA&DS  SIR  JOHK  HAKTOFP,  BA&T. 

Gafimire^  B$ak  I,  Ode  4.  imiSaUd, 
**  Vive  jucundx  metvens  juvents,"  &c. 
Jufy,  1700. 
Live,  rav  dear  Hartcrpp,  live  to»day. 
Nor  let  tne  fun  look  down  tmd  fay, 
«( {pglorioiu  here  be  lies  j'* 
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Shake  off*  your  eafe,  ind  fend  your  name 
To  immortality  smd  fame. 
By  every  hour  that  flies. 

Youth's  a  foft  icene»  but  truft  her  not : 
Her  airy  minutes,  fwift  as  thought, 

Slide  off*  the  flippery  fphere ; 
Moons  with  their  months  make  hafty  rounds, 
The  fun  has  pafs'd  his  Yemal  bounds, 

And  whirls  about  the  year. 

Let  folly  drefs  in  green  and  red. 
And  rird  her  wafte  with  flowing  gold. 
Knit  blufliing  rofes  round  her  head, 
Alas  1  the  gaudy  colours  fade. 

The  garment  waxes  old. 
Hartopp,  mark  the  withering  role, 
And  tne  pale  gold  how  dim  it  fhows ! 

Bright  and  lafiing  bliis  below 

la  all  romance  and  dream ;. 
Only  the  joys  celeftial  flow 

In  an  eternal  ftream. 
The  pleafures  that  the  imiling  day 

With  larse  right  hand  beftows, 
Falfely  her  left  conveys  away. 

And  fliuffies  in  our  woes. 
80  have  I  feen  a  mother  play. 

And  cheat  her  fiUy  child. 
She  pave  and  took  a  toy  away. 

The  infant  cry*d  and  (xnil'd. 

Airy  chance,  and  iron  fate. 
Hurry  and  vex  our  mortal  ftate. 
And  all  the  race  of  ills  create ; 
Kow  fiery  jo -,  now  fullen  grief. 
Commands  the  reins  of  human  life. 

The  vriieels  impetuous  roll ; 
Tlie  hameft  hours  and  minutes  flrive. 
And  days  with  ilrctching  pinions  driyc»> 

-down  fiercely  on  the  goal. 

Kot  half  fo  fad  the  galley  flies 

0*er  the  Venetian  fea, 
When  fails,  and  oars,  and  labouring  flde«, 

Contend  to  make  her  way. 
Swift  wings  for  all  the  flying  hour* 

The  God  of  time  prepares. 
The  reft  lie  dill  yet  m  their  neft 

And  grow  for  future  years* 

TO  THOMAS  GUNSTON,  ESQ, 

HAPPY  SOLITUnX. 

Cafimirt^  Book  IF.  Ode  12.  imitated, 

<*  Quid  me  latentem,"  &c.  1700. 

Tbb  noify  world  complains  of  me 
That  I  fliould  fliun  their  fight  and  fleq 
Vifit^,  and  crowds,  and  company. 
Gonflon,  the  lark  dwells  in  her  neft 

Till  file  afcend  the  flcics ; 
And  in  my  clofet  I  could  reft 

Till  to  the  heavens  1  rife. 
Yet  they  will  urge, "  This  private  life 
**  Can  ne^ttr  make  you  bleft, 
**  And  twenty  doon  are  ftiU  at  ftrife 

••  T*  engage  you  for  a  gueft." 
friend,  ihoold  the  towers  of  WiiuUbr  or  Whitehall 


Spread  open  their  inviting  gates 
To  make  my  entertainment  giy ; 
I  would  obey  the  royal  call, 

Butfliort  fliould  ic  my  ftay. 
Since  a  diviner  iervice  waits 
T*  employ  my  hours  at  home,  and  better  fiEtkiif. 

When  I  within  myfelf  retreat, 
I  fliut  my  doors  againft  the  great ; 
My  bufy  eye -balls  inward  roll, 
And  there  with  large  furvey  I  ice 
All  the  wide  theatre  of  me, 
And  view  the  various  fcenesof  myittiris;^ 
There  I  walk  o*er  the  mazes  I  have  trod, 
While  hope  and  fear  are  in  a  donbtfol  Mt, 

Whether  this  opera  of  life 
Be  aded  well  to  gam  the  phiudit  of  my  Goi 

There's  a  day  haftenin^,  ('tis  an  avfui da;') 
When  the  great  fovercign  fliall  at  large  rcvirr 

All  that  we  fpcak,  and  all  we  do, 
The  feveral  parts  we  a^  on  this  wide  ftagco(<^ 

I'hefe  he  approves,  and  thofe  he  klaon.  J 
And  crowns  pernapsa  porter,  andaprioce  bc<!in 
O  if  the  judge  from  hu  tremendous  lest 

ShaU  not  condemn  what  I  have  done, 

I  fliall  be  happy  though  unknown. 
Nor  heed  the  gazmg  rabble,  nor  theftostisib 

I  hate  the  glory,  friend,  that  fpringi 
From  vulgar  breath,  and  empty  foua^J 
Fame  mounts  her  upward  with  a  fi^tcrio;^ 

Upon  her  airy  wings. 
Till  envy  flioots,  and  fame  receives  the  ^v^ 
Then  her  flagging  pinions  fail, 
Dovim  glorv  falls,  ancTftrikes  the  grooni 
And  breaks  her  batter*d  limbs. 
Rather  let  me  be  quite  conceal'd  from  i»BS\ 
How  happy  I  fliould  lie 
In  iweet  obfcurity. 
Nor  the  loud  world  pronounce  my  littk  utf 
Here  I  could  live  and  die  alone  i 
Or  if  fociety  be  due 
To  keep  our  tafte  of  pleafure  new, 
Gunlton,  Td  live  and  die  with  yoa, 
For  both  our  fouls*  are  one. 

Here  we  could  fit  and  pafs  the  hour, 
And  pitY  kingdoms,  and  their  kiogi, 
And  umle  at  all  their  fliining  thing*. 
Their  toys  of  ftate,  and  img^es  of  power  j 
Virtue  fliould  dwell  withm  our  fest, 
Virtue  alone  could  make  it  fweet, 
Nor  is  herfclf  fecurc,  but  in  a  t^sM  retrcst. 
While  flie  withdraws  from  pnUic  pruii 
Envy  perhapt  would  ceaft  to  mi, 
Envy  itfclf  would  innocently  gate 
At  beanty  in  a  vail: 
But  if  flie  once  advance  10  Ugbt, 
Her  channs  are  loft  in  envy's  figh*i    .  ^ 
And  virtue  ftan()f  tl)ie  mark  of  univeriaJ  i^ 

TO  JOHN  H.MITOPP,  ESQ:. 

APTXRWAant  SIR  jomi  naaTDpr,  m'1 

THS  oisoaiN.   1700. 

Hartopp,  I  love  the  foul  that  dam 
Tread  the  temptations  of  his  yctn 
Beneath  his  yoQthfvI  fc^ ; 
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ierwood  and  a&  thy  bearenly  Une 

tok  through  the  Ibun,  and  Imile  diYine 

I'poo  an  heir  fo  great. 

si=g  Haitopp  knows  thii  nobk  theme, 

at  the  wild  icenes  of  bufy  life, 

e  noHe,  th'  afmifemeiitSy  and  the  finic, 

r  bat  the  rifiont  of  the  night, 

f  pbastoms  of  delufive  lipit, 

^r  a.  ▼ciatsoiit  dream. 

ih  » the  Tileft  and  the  leaft 

lojrredieBt  of  our  frame : 

c're  bora  to  live  above  the  beaft. 

Or  qok  the  ooanly  name. 

leaf uRs  of  feniie  we  leave  for  boyt ; 

c  ihioiDg  duft  the  mifer't  food ; 

<t  {uicj  £ecd  on  hxmt  and  noife, 

>ub  moft  pvrfuc  dnriner  joy», 

And  ieize  th'  Immortal  good. 

TO  Mmo,  MY  FRIEND. 

AN  IPISTLC. 

oKCTTi  me,  Mitio,  that  th^re  Cbould  be  any 
tortifjiag  Ihies  in  the  following  poems  infcribed 
t  foB,  fo  (boo  after  joor  entrance  into  that  ftate 
rirch  W3>  defigned  for  the  completeft  happincfs 
B  earth :  But  TOtt  will  quickly  ducover,  tnat  the 
•ck  m  the  firft  poem  only  reprefents  die  (hades 
id  dirk  colours  that  melancholy  throws  upon 
iw,a]id  the  focial  life.  In  the  fecond,  perhaps  (he 
diilf  n  her  oiwn  bright  ideas  a  little.  Yet  if  the 
xnzati  are  but  welT  balanced  at  laft,  and  things 
t  in  a  due  light,  I  hope  there  is  no  ground  for 
eDlurc.  Here  you  will  find  an  attempt  made  to 
^  d  one  of  the  moft  important  concerns  of  hu- 
nsA  camre  in  verfe,  and  that  with  a  folemntty 
^oniBb^  the  argument.  1  have  bani(hed  grimace 
lid  r:<fi:ale,  that  jierfons  of  the  moft  ferious  cha- 
A&r  may  read  without  offence.  What  was  writ- 
^  ^-i-^tnl  years  ago  to  yourfelf ,  is  now  permitted 
^  utrrtain  the  world ;  but  you  may  aifurae  it  to 
r^eif  as  a  private  entertainment  (bll,  while  you 
ac  c<iaceakd  oehisd  a  feigned  name. 

THE  MOURNIKG-PIECE. 

Lirt'i  a  long  tragedy :  This  ^lobe  the  ftage,. 

VcQ  fix'd  and  well  adorn'd  with  ftrong  machine s^ 

^ly  kids,  and  does,  and  feas :  The  adors  many: 

^  plot  immenfe :  A  flight  of  demons  fit 

Oc  cTcry  (ailing  cloud  with  htal  purpole ; 

Aa4  flioots  acro(s  the  fccncs  ten  tnouiand  arrowa 

^cq«tiul  and  un(ccn,  heaaed  with  pain, 

^'^  forrow,  ]o£uny,  difeafe,  and  death. 

^  pointed  plagues  fly  filent  through  the  air, 

*^^  twangs  tie  bow,  yet  fiire  and  deep  the  wound. 

DisQthe  ads  her  little  part  alone, 
^or  wifhes  an  alTociate.    Lo  (he  glides 
^^  through  ail  the  ftorm,  and  more  fecnre ; 
]^«  are  her  dangers,  and  her  breaft  receives 
The  ieweft  darts.    «'  But,  O  my  lov'd  MarUla, 
^  My  filler,  ooce  my  friend,  (Dianthe  cries) 

*  JJow  much  art  thou  ezpofed !  Thy  growing  foul 
^  Uottbled  in  wedlock,  moltiply*d  in  children, 
^^|^id»bQt  the  broader  mark  for  all  the  mifchiefs 

•  TBat  rote  promifciiout  o'er  the  mortal  ftagc : 
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<«  Children,  thofb  dor  yonftg  limbs,  thofeteodereft 

pieces 
**  Of  your  own  flefh,  thofe  little  other  felves, 
«  How  they  dilate  the  heart  to  wide  dimenfioni^ 
«  And  foften  every  fibre  to  improve 
**  The  mother*s  (ad  capacity  of  pain ! 
<*  I  mourn  Fidelio  too ;  though  heaven  has  chafe 
*<  A  favourite  mate  for  him,  of  all  her  fez 
**  The  pride  and  flower :  How  bkft  the  lovely  patr, 
**  Beyond  exprefiion,  if  well  mingled  loves 
**  And  woes  well  nungled  could  improve  our  bills  I 
'*  Amidft  the  rugged  cares  of  Ufe  behold 
**  The  fiither  andthe  hufband ;  flatterine  names* 
**  That  fpread  his  title,  and  enlarge  his  &are 
Of  common  wtetchednefs.    He  fondly  hope^ 
To  multiply  his  joys,  but  every  hour 
Renews  the  difappointment  and  the  (mart. 
There  not  a  wound  afflids  the  meaneft  joint 
Of  his  fair  partner,  or  her  infiuit  train, 
(Sweet  babes !)  but  pierces  to  his  inmoft  foul. 
Strange  is  thv  power,  O  Lovel  what  numcqfc 

**  ous  veins. 
And  arteries,  and  arms,  and  hands,  and  eye^ 
Are  link'd  and  faflen'd  to  a  lover's  heart. 
By  ftrong  but  fecret  ftrings !  With  vain  attempt 
We  put  Uie  Stoic  on,  in  vain  we  trv 
*■  To  break  the  tics  of  nature  and  of  olood ; 
<■  Thofe  hidden  threads  maintain  the  dear  cooi^ 

**  munion 
**  Inviolably  firm ;  their  thrilling  motions 
<*  Reciprocal  give  endlefs  fympathy         * 
«  In  all  the  bitters  and  the  fweets  of  life. 
<*  Thrice  happy  man,  if  pleafure  only  knew 
**  Thefe  avenues  of  love  to  reach  our  fouli^ 
<*  And  pain  had  never  found  them  !** 

Thus  (ang  the  tuneful  maid,  fearful  to  try 
The  bold  experiment.    Oft  Daphnia  came. 
And  oft  Narci(rus,  rivalsof  her  neart. 
Luring  her  eyes  with  trifles  dipt  in  gold. 
And  the  gay  filken  bondage.    Firm  (he  fteod. 
And  bola  repnls'd  the  bnght  temptation  ftill^ 
Nor  pat  the  chains  on ;  dangerous  to  try. 
And  nard  to  be  diSoWd.    Yet  rifing  tears 
Sate  on  her  eye-lids,  while  her  nunmers  flow*d 
Harmonious  lorrow ;  and  the  pitying  drops 
Stole  down  her  cheeks,  to  mourn  the  hapiefs  fiate 
Of  mortal  love.    Love,  thou  beft  blefling  fent 
To  foften  life,  and  make  our  iron  cares 
Eafy  :  But  thy  own  cares  of  fofter  kind      [heart. 
Give  (harper  wounds :  They  lodge  too  near  the 
Beat,  like  the  pulfe,  perpetual,  ana  create 
A  ftrange  uneafy  foue,  a  tempting  pain. 

Say,  my  companion  Mitio,  fpeak  fincere, 
(For  thou  art  learned  upw)  what  anxious  thoughtfi 
What  kind  perplexities  tumultuous  rife. 
If  but  the  abfence  of  a  day  divide 
Thee  from  thy  fair  beloved !  Vainly  fmiles 
The  cheerful  fun,  and  night  with  radiant  eyes 
Twinkles  in  vain :  The  rorion  of  thy  foul 
Is  darknels,  till  thv  better  ftar  appear. 
Tell  me,  what  toit  what  torment  to  fuftaia 
The  rolling  burden  of  the  tedious  hours  ? 
The  tedious  hours  are  ages.    Fancy  roves 
Reftlefs  in  fond  inquiry,  nor  believes 
Chariifa  (afe :  Chariffa,  in  whofe  life 
1  hy  life  confifts,  and  in  her  comfort  thine. 
Fear  and  furmife  put  on  a  thouiand  forms 
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Of  dteor  dU<iQietii^,  and  numd  thine  ears 
Whifper  ten  thoufand  dangers,  endlefi  woes, 
Till  tnj  frame  ihuddeis.  at  her  fancy'd  death ; 
Then  dies  my  Mitio,  and  his  Uood  creeps  cold 
Through  every  Tein.    Speak,  does  the  ftranger 

mufe 
Caift  happy  gneiTes  at  the  unknown  paffion. 
Or  has  ihc  fabled  all  ?  Inform  me,  friend, 
Are  half  thy  joys  fincertf  ?  Thy  hopes  fuifill*d 
Or  fniftrate  r  Here  commit  thy  fecret  griefs 
To  faithful  ears,  and  be  they  burv'd  bene 
in  friendlhip  and  oblirion ;  left  tney  AmU 
Thy  new-bom  pleafures  with  diilauenil  galL 
^or  let  thine  eye  too  greedily  drink  in 
The  frightful  profpedfc,  wheA  untimely  death 
6hall  make  wild  inroads  on  a  parent's  heart. 
And  his  dear  offspring  to  the  cruel  grave 
Are  dragg*d  in  fad  fucceflion,  while  his  foul 
Is  torn  away  piece*meal :  Thus  dies  the  wretch 
A  various  death,  and  frequent,  ere  he  quit 
The  theatre,  and  make  his  exit  finaL 

But  if  his  dearcft  half,  his  faithful  mate 
Survive,  and  in  the  fweetcft  faddefl  airs 
Of  love  and  Ki*ief,  approach  with  trembling  hand 
To  clofc  his  Iwimming  eyes,  what  double  pangs. 
What  racks,  what  twinees  rend  his  heart-iuingsoff 
JProm  the  fair  bofom  of  that  fcUow-dove 
He  leaves  behind  to  mourn  ?  What  jealous  caret 
Hang  on  his  parting  foul,  to  think  his  love 
Kxpos'd  to  wild  oppreflion,  and  the  herd 
Cf  favage  men  ?  So  parts  the  dying  turtle 
Wi throbbing  accents,  witli  fuch  fiid  regret 
l<eavcs  his  kmd  feathered  mate :  The  widow  bird 
Wanders  in  lonefome  (hades,  for|;cts  her  food. 
Forgets  her  life ;  or  fall*  a  fpccdicr  prey 
To  talon'd  faulcons,  and  the  crooked  beak 
Of  hawks  athirft  for  blood 

THE  SECOND  PART: 

OR,  THE  BftlGDT  VISION. 

Tsvs  far  the  ^lufe,  in  unaccuftomM  mood^ 

And  ilniins  nnplcafing  to  a  lover's  car, 

indulg'd  a  glonm  of  thought;  and  thus  Ihe  fang 

Partial ;  fur  melancholy's  hateful  form 

Stood  by  in  lablc  robe ;  The  pen  live  mule 

Survey'd  the  darkfome  fcenes  of  life,  and  fought 

Some  blight  relieving  glimpfc,  fome  cordial  ray 

In  the  f<iir  world  of  love  :  out  while  ihe  gaz^d 

Delightful  on  the  (late  of  twin*born  fouls 

Unifed,  bkfsM,  the  cruel  (hade  apply'd 

A  dark  long  tube,  and  a  falfe  tincftur'd  glafs 

I>cccitful ;  blending  love  and  life  at  once 

In  darkncfs,  chaos,  and  tJie  common  ma(a 

Of  mifcry :  Now  Urania  feels  the  cheat» 

And  breaks  the  liatcd  optic  in  difdain* 

Swift  vanifhes  the  fuilen  form,  and  lo 

Tbe  fcene  fhines  bright  with  blif*:  Behold  the 

place 
WJicre  miichicfs  never  fly,  cares  never  come 
Vith  wrinkled  brow,  nor  anguilh,  nor  difeafe, 
Kor  malice  forky*tongued.    On  this  dear  fpot, 
M>tio,  my  love  would  fix  and  plant  thy  ftation 
To  adt  thy  part  of  life,  ferene  and  ble(V 
Yk'ith  the  fair  cooTort  fitted  to  thy  heart. 

Sr.rr  'tis  a  vifionof  that  happy  grove 
Whcic  the  iiiil  authors  of  our  mourofnl  race 


Liv'd  in  fwee^partnerflup!  ouW  lheylff'4 
But  chang'd  the  tailed  bUs  (imorudcmpiii!] 
For  (in,  and  fhame,  and  this  waiU  wildcrodi 
Of  briars,  and  nine  hundredyeart  o(  paia. 
The  wiihing  mufe  new-dreffcs  the  fur  pxia 
Amid  this  ddert  world,  with  budding  bUfs, 
And  ever-greens,  and  balms,  and  flowery  bqc/i 
Without  one  dangerous  tree ;  There  hcavd|4rfi 
Nightly  defcending  (hall  impearl  the  gnk 
And  verdant  herbage ;  drops  of  fra||nucf 
Sit  trembling  on  the  fpires :  The  fpiq  vapor 
kife  with  the  dawn,  and  through  ^e  zlrMJi 
Salute  your  waking  fenfes  with  perfume . 
While  vital  fruits  with  their  ambroGal  juice 
Renew  life's  purple  flood  and  fountain,  poR 
From  vicious  taint ;  and  with  your  lofiocrxe 
Immortalize  the  llnidure  of  your  cbj. 
On  this  new  paradiie  the  cloudlefs  (bci 
Shall  fmile  perpetual,  while  the  lamp  of  (hf 
With  flames  unfullyM  (as  the  fabled  torch 
Of  Hymen)  meafuns  out  yoir  golden  houn 
Along  his  azure  road.    The  nuptial  mooo 
In  milder  rays  ferene,  ihould  nightly  rife 
Full  orb*d  (if  heaven  and  nature  will  iodiujt 
So  (air  an  emblem)  big  with  diver  joyi, 
And  ftill  forget  her  wane.    The  fcat4:r'4  rl  r:, 
Warbling  their  Maker's  nraife  on  earij  vi.'^i 
Or  perch*d  on  evening-bough,  dull  ya  )^ 

worihip. 
Join  your  fweet  vefpeiv,  and  the  momiogW;' 

O  facred  fymphony !  Hark,  through  the  ^ 
I  hear  the  found  divine !  Vm  all  attentioo,     I 
All  ear,  all  ecftafy ;  hnknown  delight! 
And  the  fair  mafe  proclaims  the  heavts  huc^ 

Not  the  feraphic  minds  of  high  degree 
Difdiin  converfe  with  tneo :  Again  rcturri'l 
I  fee  th*  ethereal  hoft  on  downward  wing. 
Lo,  at  the  caftem  gate  yotmg  cherubt  (uoi 
Guardians,  commimonM  to  convey  their  jo;* 
To  earthly  lovers.    Go,  ye  happy  pair. 
Go  ufte  their  banquet,  learn  tne  nobler  pl:^'* 
Supernal,  and  from  brutal  dregs  rcBn'd. 
Raphael  (hall  teach  thee,  friend,  exalted  t^'^Z^ 
And  intellc<ftual  blifs.    'Twas  Raphael  U.£^ 
The  patriarch  of  our  progeny  th*  aflair*      J 
Of  heaven :  (So  Milton  Irngs,  eolighiso^i  Hsi 
Nor  mifs'd  .his  eyes,  when  in  fublimeft  fbaui 
The  angefs  great  narration  he  repeats 
To  Albion's  fons  high  favour'd.)  Thou  t^  ^ 
Celeftial  lefTons  from  his  awful  tongue; 
And  with  foft  grace  and  interwoven  loves 
(Grateful  digrefDon)  all  his  words  rehearfc 
To  thy  ChanfiVs  ear,  and  charm  her  fool 
Thus  with  divine  difcourlc,  in  (hady  bowcrt 
Of  Eden,  our  (irft  father  entcrtain'd 
Eve  his  fole  auditrefs ;  and  deep  difpote 
With  coQJngal  carefTei  on  her  up 
Solved  cafy,  and  ab(hiifcft  thoughts  reveal  <l 

Now  the  day  wears  apace,  now  Mitio  crtr" 
From  his  bright  tutor,  and  finds  out  hii  O'-- '♦ 
Behold  the  dear  a(ro€iatei  feated  1«^   .      . ,, 
On  humble  turf,  with  rofc  «nd  mynJc  ?J^^  - 
But  high  their  conference :  how  fctf-fsw-^  *» 
Lives  Uieir  eternal  Maker,  girt  around 
With  glories:  arm'd  with  thunders  ;ai»l-*'-^ 
Mortal  accefs  forbids,  projcdiiu;  I»f 
Splcndouri^infttffcrable  and  nWA  *»»• 


itftic   totiis: 


isi 


fc  mtTcnct  TOid  aBaiemept  deep  they  fall 

OBK  his  Sovereign  Majeftj,  to  paj 

K  worihip :  Then  his  mercy  on  tneir  fouls 

deswitfa  a  gentler  ray,  but  forereign  ftlll ; 

si  leads  their  meditation  and  dlfcourfe 

wt  ages  backward,  and  acrofs  the  jQ^as 

iBetSkhemof  Jadah:  There  the  Son, 

ic  Elk!  Godhead,  chan^ttt  expreft 

bnjbmcfs  ioexpreffible,  laid  by 

is  beamy  robes,  knd  made  defcent  to  earth : 

mmg  hm  the  fons  of  Adam  he  htcuat 

fecood  father,  ftudiont  to  regain 

oft  puidiie  for  men,  and  purchafe  heaven. 

lie  IsTcn  with  endearmeixt  mutual  thus 
'ran^bocs  talk'd,  and  queftions  intricate 
fi)  Tssij  jod^ent  ftill  refolvM,  and  ftiU 
kid  bcratteBtioB  fiz*d :  ifae  muimp  (at 
B  the  fveet  mention  of  incarnate  u>ve» 
■1)  rapture  wak*d  her  voice  to  fofteft  ilrains^ 
Sbe  W  the  Infant  God  ;  (myflerious  fhelne !) 
HovTik  his  hdrthrplace,  and  his  cradle  vile ! 
'^Gxandafshb  mean  companions;  fiiere 
kH^  Tile  the  (bepherds  flock  around, 
^*B%  die  great  mother,  and  adore 
ttvri  anointed  King,  the  appointed  belt 
^tk  creation;    Ho:w  debased  he  lies 
•natk  his  regal  fUte ;  for  thee,  my  Mitio, 
«Wd  in  femlc  form ;  but  angels  (lood 
Miodcring  round  their  charge  with  folded 
«  wings  [hours 

TOccmoui,  though  onfeen ;  while  lightfome 
^m*d  the  day,  and  the  gray  evening  rofe. 
Jen  the  fiiir  guardians  hovering  o'er  his  head 
wabful  all  night,  drive  the  foul  fpirits  far, 
Aod  mth  their  fanning  pinions  purge  the  air 
.Vj^.^7  phantoms,  from  infe6^ious  damps, 
'j**^wre  taint ;  while  tfaeirambrofial  plomes 
i*«*T  finmber  on  his  fenfes  (bed. 
{u^^^  hymns  the  heavenly  watchers  ftaig 
^ttjoiioua,  foothing  the  luiToimding  Ihades, 
,  S^T  ^^  darkneCi  chafte  and  holy.     Then 
^*dnight  was  charmed,  and  ail  her  gazing  eyes 
fc  rjj^'d  to  fee  their  mighty  Maker  flcep. 
I  fjf^.^  glooms  difperie,  the  rofy  morn  , , 

,  {J^  in.  dif  caft  with  eye-lids  opening  fiiir,      * 

*cot  fo  fair  as  thine;  O  1  could  fold  thee, 
,  f^  T««n^  Ahnighty,  my  Creator-Babe, 
, ;"  ^^  a  thefe  arms  I  For  ever  dweU 
.  \P^  thy  lovely  form  with  gazing  joy, 
•  h,  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^"^  feraphic  love ! 
■  W^  *?  ^^  ^^  ihould  crowding  cherubs  come 
i  TV     .   *nihition,  zealous  to  attend 

*«tf  prince,  and  form  a  heaven  below  the  fky. 

^  Ou '^'V Cbarifla,  O  forbear  the  thought 
,!j"  female  fondncft,  and  forgive  the  man 
Jl wtinternipts fuch  melting  harr»ony !" 
ti^    •  A '  ^^  awakes  her  nobler  powers 
u^^^i^ft'^orihip  to  the  facrcd  King, 

M.,  .V    ^ '  "<>»•  ^'^i'H  devotion  pure 
(^l^J,««fffeiofhcrfofterfcx;  [afide 

•  Jl;'2^|ftment!)   «  Come,  turn  thine  eyes 
i.  Qfu^"**^  tod  climb  up  the  doleful  fteep 
-  hiTl^^^i  ^^^  n^cd  ikulls 
**  SnMrt^  '**'»  ^^  ^"J*^  ^^  traveller, 
«  Of  uW*^^**  ^r  10  tract  the  feet 
"  HiH  v!^?^*'  panting  up  thehtU 
*«ninica'4f  CinthyTjwt  »tf«4  hi»  aofs? 


Nail'd  to  the  cruel  wood,  he  gf6tti,  he  dies, 
For  thee  he  dies.    Beneath  thy  fins  and  mine 
(Horrible  load !)  the  finlefs  Saviour  groans. 
And  in  fierce  anguiih  of  his  foul  expires. 
Adoring  aneels  pry  with  bending  head 
Searching  the  deep  contrivance,  and  admire 
This  infinite  d^ni.    Here  peace  is  m'^de 
•Twizt  God  the  Sovereign,  and  the  rebel  man  s 
Here  Satan  overthrown  with  all  his  hofts 
In  fecond  ruin  rages  stnd  defpairs ; 
Malice  itfelf  defpairs.    The  captive  prey 
Long  held  in  flaVery  hopes  a  fweet  releafei 
And  Adam*s  ruin*d  offspring  Ihall  revive 
Thus  ranfom'd  from  the  greedy  jaws  of  death.** 

The  fair  difciple  heard ;  her  paffioos  move 
Harmonious  to  the  great  difconrfe,  and  brea4tt 
Refin*d  devotion  :  while  new  finifes  of  love 
Repay  her  teacher.    Both  with  bended  kjleeb 
Read  o*er  the  covenant  of  eternal  life 
Brought  down  to  men ;  feaPd  by  the  facred  Three 
In  heaven ;  and  feal*d  on  earth  with  God*s  own 

blood. 
Here  they  unite  their  names  again,  )mtS  Hgn 
Thofe  peaceful  articles.    (Hail,  bleft  co-heir* 
Celeftial !  Ye  fhall  grow  tfe  manly  age. 
And,  fpite  of  earth  and  hell,  in  feafon  dwS 
Pofiefs  the  fair  inheritance  above.) 
With  joyous  admiration  they  furvcy 
The  golpel  treafures  infinite,  unieen 
By  mortal  eye,  by  morul  ear  unheard. 
And  unconceiv'd  by  thought :  Riches  divine 
And  honours  which  the  Almighty  Father  God 
Ponr'd  with  imhienfe  profufion  on  his  Son, 
Higli  treafurcr  of  heaven.    The  Son  beftowa 
The  life,  the  love,  the  blefline^,  and  the -joy 
On  bankrupt  mortals  who  beSeve  and  love 
His  name.    «*  Then,  my  Charifla,  all  is  thine. 
<*  And  thine,  my  Mitio,  the  fair  faint  replies. 
«*  Life,  death, the  World  below,  and  worlds  on  high, 
<<  And  pkice,  and  time,  «re  euTf ;  tad  thiq^  t* 

come, 
«  And  |iaa,  and  pfefent ;  for  onr  uaieteft  ftaodb 
«  Firm  m  our  myilic  head,  the  titk  fure. 
•*  "Tis  for  oar  health  and  fweet  refrelhment,  (whilt 
(*  We  fojoum  flrangers  here)  the  fruitfat  earth 
«  Bears  plenteous;  and  revolving feafons ftiU 
**  Drefsner  vafk  globe  in  various  ornament. 
•*  For  us  this  cheerful  fun  and  cheerful  light 
«•  Diumal  fhine.    This  blue  e^wnfe  of  iky 
«  Hangs  a  rich  canopy  above  our  h6ads, 
«  Covering  6ur  flumbers,  all  wkh  ibry  g»U 
**  Inwrou^t,  when  night  tfltemates  her  returfl. 
«  For  us  tune  wears  his  wings  out :  Nature  kecpv 
*<  Her  wheels  in  motion :  and  her  fabric  flanfls. 
**  Glories  beyond  our  ken  of  mortal  fight 
*«  Are  now  prepaxing,  and  a  numfioonur 
"Awaits  us,  where  the  faints  unbody'd  iivew 
<«  Spirits  released  from  clay,  and  purg'd  frtna  fin  t 
««  Thither  our  hearts  with  moft  ind^ant  wifli 
"  Panting  afpire ;  "when  fhall  that  deareft  hour 
(*  Shine  and  relc'afe  us  hence,  and  bear  us  high. 
«  Bear  lis  at  once  unfever'd  to  our  better  homei" 

O  bleft  connubial  flate !  O  happy  pair, 
Envy'd  by  yet  unfociated  fouls 
Who  feek  their  faitSfnl  twins  !  Your  pleafuresfife 
Sweet  as  the  morr    advancing  as  the  day. 
Fervent  as  the  glorious  noon,  fercaely  cahn 
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At  fummer-ereningt.    The  Vile  fons  of  earth 
Grovelline  in  duft  with  all  their  Doify  jars 
Reftlefs,  mall  intermpt  your  joys  no  more 
Than  barkine  animals  anright  the  moon 
Soblime,  and  riding  in  her  midnight  way. 
Friendihip  and  love  ihaU  undiflingui(h*d  reign 
0*cr  all  your  paiiions  with  unri^aird  fway 
Mutual  and  everlafting  :  Friendihip  knows 
Ko  property  in  rood,  t>ut  all  ^ings  common 
That  each  poflefles,  as  the  light  or  air 
b  which  we  breathe  and  live :  There's  not  one 

thought 
Can  lurk  in  clofe  referve,  no  barriers  fix*d, 
But  every  paflaee  open  as  the  day 
To  one  another  s  bread,  and  inmoft  mind. 
Thus  by  communion  your  delight  ihall  erow,    -^ 
Thus  ftrvauns  of  mingled  bliis  fwell  hi^er  at/ 

they  flow,  > 

Thttf  aoffcls  mix  their  flames,  and  more  divinely  V 

glow.  -^ 

THE  THIRD  PART: 

OR   TBX   ACCOVNT   BALANCXD. 

SsoOtn  fovereign  love  before  me  (land. 
With  all  his  train  of  pomp  and  ftate, 
And  bid  the  daring  mufe  relate 

His  comforts  and  his  cares ; 
Mitio,  I  would  not  aik  the  fand 
For  metaphors  t*  expreft  their  weighty 
Kor  borrow  numbers  from  the  ftars. 
Thy  cares  and  comfort,  fovereign  love» 
Vaftly  out-weigh  the  fand  below, 
And  to  a  larger  audit  grow 
Than  all  the  ftars  above. 
Thy  miehty  lofles  and  thy  gains 

Are  tneir  own  mutual  meafures  ; 
Only  the  man  that  knows  thy  paint 

Can  reckon  up  thy  pleafures. 

Say  Damon,  fry,  how  brieht  the  fcene, 

Damon  is  half-oivinely  bleft. 
Leaning  his  head  on  his  FloreUa*s  breaft. 
Without  a  jealous  thought,  or  bufy  care  between : 

Then  the  fweet  paffions  mix  and  fliare ; 

Florella  tells  thee  all  her  heart, 
Mor  can  thy  foul's  remoteft  nart 
Conceal  a  tnought  or  wifh  from  the  beloved  £ur. 

Say,  what  a  pHch  thy  pleafures  fly, 
When  firiendfliip  all-fincere  grows  up  toecftacy, 
Kor  felf  contraas  the  blefs,  nor  vice  pollutes  the 

While  thy  dear  offspring  round  thee  fit,     [joy. 
Or  fporting  innocently  at  thy  feet 
Thy  kindeft  thoughts  engage : 

Thofe  little  images  of  thee. 

What  pretty  toys  of  youth  they  be, 
And  growing  props  of  age ! 

Bat  0Mirt  is  earthly  bliis !  The  changing  wiad 

Blows  from  the  fickly  fouth,  and  brings 
Malignant  fevers  on  itt  fultry  wings, 

Relmtlefs  death  fits  cbfe  behind : 
How  ga^MSg  infrnts,  and  a  vrife  in  tears, 

Wiu  piercing  groans  falutes  his  ears, 
TbrouKfa  every  vein  the  thriUiof  tormestt  itA  s 

Whfle  fweet  and  bitter  are  at  ftrilc 

In  thofe  dear  mifieries  of  life, 
Thofe  tcadereft  pieces  of  hit  bleeding  fosL 


The  pleafing  fcnfe  of  lote  xwhile 
Mixt  with  the  heart-ach  may  the  psb  1ie{i:£ff 

And  make  a  feeble  fight : 
Till  forrows  like  a  gloomy  dehige  rife, 

Then  every  fiuiling  paflion  dies, 

And  hope  alone  with  wakeful  eyes 
Darkling  and  folitary  waits  the  flow-rttiiiiiii{^ 

Here  then  let  my  ambition  reSb, 
May  I  be  moderately  bleft 
When  1  the  laws  of  love  obey ; 
Lict  hot. my  pieafure  and  my  pais 
In  equal  balance  ever  reign. 
Or  osount  by  turns  and  fink  again, 
And  fliare  juft  meafures  of  alternate  dnj. 
So  Damon  lives,  and  ne*er  compiuni; 
Scarce  can  we  hope  diviner  fcencs 

Ori  this  dull  ftage  of  day: 
The  tribes  beneath  the  northern  Bcsr 
Submit  to  darknefs  half  the  year, 

Since  half  the  year  is  day. 

•  ON   TBX 

DEATH  OF  THE  DUKE  OF  GLOUCESTf 
Ju/l  after  Mr.  Dryden.    i;O0 
AN    XPIOXAM. 

DxYDKN  is  dead,  Dryden  alone  could  (i£| 
The  full  grown  glories  of  a  future  kia?. 
Now  Gloiler  diei :  Thus  Icfler  heroes  lire 
By  that  immortal  breath  that  poets  give :  ^ 
And  fcarce  revive  the  mufe :  But  Williao" 
Nor  aiks  his  honours  from  die  poets  bio4 
William  fliall  fliine  without  a Dryde9*i piA 
Hit  laurels  are  not  grafted  on  the  bays 

AN  EPIGRAM  OF  MARTIAL  TO  CXX^ 

<*  Sic  tna,  Cirini,  promas  Epjgraniaao  ^ 
"  Ut  mecum  poifis,"  Uc. 

INSCllBXn  TO  MX.  J091AB  lOlTt.     ! 


UrdB\lk»p^^ 


•htJrJtMl   1654. 


So  finooth  your  numbers^  friend,  yw  vrti 

fweet. 
So  fliarp  the  jeft,  and  yet  the  turn  fo  oat. 
That  with  her  martial  Rome  would  phcf  Ct 
Rome  would  preferyourfenie  and  tboogbt  r>i 
Yet  modeft  you  dedine  the  public  fttg^t 
To  fix  your  friend  alone  amidft  th'  appu«<^' 
So  Maro  did ;  the  mighty  Maro  finp 
In  vaft  heroic  notes nxTiit  heroic  thiog^ 
And  leaves  the  ode  to  dance  apoo  his  t\^^ 

firings. 

He  fcom'd  to  daunt  the  dear  HoratisD  lyi^ 

Though  his  brave  genius  flafliM  PiiMUnf  &<^ 

And  at  his  wiU  could  filenceaU  the  Xjvcq^ 

So  to  his  Varius  he  refignM  the  foik 

Of  the  proud  buflcin  aad  the  tnmt  bsy*. 

When  he  could  thunder  with  a  loftier  vno. 
And  fing  of  gods  and  heroes  in  a  bolder  una 

A  handfome  treat,  a  piece  of  goW,^  ^ 
Aad  compliments  will  every  friend  be«t>*l 


^^trmsHk 


LYRIC     P  O  iM  S. 


\Ts\r  2  Vcrgil«  tf  Cirine  We  meet* 
f b»  bjTs  his  MureU  at  inferior  feet, 
hOf  yk4ds  the  tendcrcft  point  of  honour, 


',  wit.  J 
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rtscif  eoat,  amande,  firater,  accepi  Ixtetas, 
km  fortaUa^  moctoento,  quo  mes  ad  te  perve- 
rttst  ;  idexnaue  qui  te  fcribentem  vidit  dies, 
^:m  ad  cpiftmre  miuni4  ezcttavie  calamuxn ;  non 
inc  eft  iolernos  Fratemuin  Nomen,  uniois  enim 
rit  tis  nm  intikf  animat,  agitque,  et  eoncordei  in 
abobmeScit  biocim:  O  utinam  crefcat  indies, 
T>f:cC:at  motQa  eharitaa ;  £udt  Deus,  ut  amor 
\  cojiba  ioccndat  et  defccet  peftora,  tunc  etenim 
:  altcrtiii  pone  amicitiiB  flammis  erga  nos  invi- 
ta  <3moom  in  modum  ardebtmus  \  Contemple- 
lar  Jaum  noChrmiy  ccslefte  illud  et  adorancmm 
■«^f Ixr  charitati*.     Ilk  eft, 

v:  4;coQdam  aeterno  delapfus  ab  ztfaere  ▼ultut 
lu^  hcmanos,  ut  poflet  corpore  noftras 
lea  nuicraj)  Aifierre  Tices ;  fpoufons  obivit 
baa,  et  in  fefe  Tabuls  maledida  Minacis 
hB&tfit,  et  fceleris  p<tnas  hominifquc  reatum, 

Sect  jxet  defeitns  hnmi,  difTufus  in  herbam 
ttier.  sBnocuas  verlbs  ftia  fidera  palmas 
fe|todiBn  attoUena  vultom,  nee  ad  ofcUla.Patrls 
•ffcxin  (blitofve :  Artus  nudatus  ami Au 
facet,  et  ^ponte  finttm  natefac^  ad  iras 
mkk  armati.     Pater,  hie  in/ize  *  Tag^ittas, 
Bcc,  lit,  iratum  forbebunt  ^Sora  f^rum, 
AUttlt  xdtCTcixs  mortalia  criniina  fanguis." 

fiG&,  ct  horrendum  freniu^re  tonitrua  ocli 
oAiique  Deoa,  (quern  jam  pofuifle  patcmum 
A  queri  vellct  nomen,  fed  ct  ipfa  fragores 
litMb»  pcvefaiSU  filet).    Jam  diffilit  dither, 
Iribjcsrque  fores,  obi  duro  carcere  regnat, 
^af^uruin  thelknrfn  mille  coercet, 
tkoMigravidi  vefano  fulphure  nimbi« 
mmftt§({ae  yolofat  iiontorta  volumlna  tfanmue 
■^■t  immeritum ;  dlTo  hie  fub  pondere  preflus 
K,  (.omprefloa  dumqoe  ardens  enlicat  artus 
Krvareo  Teftet  tin^bt  fudore  nuuiefeant. 
fc  tiaien  infando  Vindcx  Regina  ld>ori 
l^pbuincumbit,  fed  kflbsincrepat  ignes 
WKr,^6unBD  lacguedtem  fuicitat  |  enfem : 
'k^,  ige,  divinum  pete  pedus,  et  imbue  facro 
'Kaenise  mbcitmcm;  Vos  bine,  mea  fpicula,  htd. 
,lbi«a  per  tot mn  dlfpergite  tormina  Chrtftum, 
tbrjirs/am  tot; rare  valet ;  ad  pondere  pcens 
'Vfieuaada  hnnaScm  fufl^lcict  incola  Nmnen. 
.li  tu  iun.  Dec  is  Iicgum,  violata  tabellai 
JUibe  vindi^aat;  rAk  iatiabere  caede, 
^  MortaJis  c^pK  penftbit  dedecus  xngens 
»  ^cnniftns  Deicate  Cnior."      '^ 

^  lata,  iMfhiti  contorquet  vulnera  dextra 
Ktfiatque  fious ;  fan^t  jpenetralia  cordis 
nadoomr,  fxvis  avidas  d6ior  involat  alis, 

eti]Qe  aadax  mefttem  fcrutator,  et  ilia  mordet ; 
!<ru  fervator  $  ovat,  vi<ftorque  doloris 
|Bi'3ct,  iiluflri  I  perfufus  raemQra  croore, 
^i^utqQC  mii«r  fieri ;  nam  fortius  ilium 
^M^PatrU  Honos,  et  non  vij^cenda  voliiptai 
^^^^^^  miieros  fontes ;  O  nobiUs  ardor 


,  :  J-i  it. «. 


f  Luh  xxii.  4. 


Poenarum !  O  quid  noli  mdrtilla  pedtora  cogia 
Durus  amor  ?  Quid  non  coelcflia  r 

At  fubfidat  phantafia,  vanefcant  imagines ;  nefci^ 
quo  me  proripuit  amans  Mufa :  Volui  qtiatuor  li- 
nias  pedibus  ailcingere,  et  ecce !  numen  crefcuitf 
in  iminenfuih ;  dumque  concitato  genio  laxavi  fne- 
na,  Tercor  ne  juyenihs  impetua  tlieologium  Ixferit^ 
et  audax  nimis  unagiuatio.  Heri  adlata  eil.  ad  mi$ 
epidbla  indicans  matrem  meliufcule  fc  habere,  li- 
cet ienis  fcbrilis  non  prorfus  defuerit  inortale  ejus 
domicilium.  Plura  volui,  fed  turgid i  &  crefccntet 
verfus  noluf re  plura,  et  coardarunt  fcnptionis  li* 
mttes.  Vale  ahilce  frater,  ct  in  fludio  pietatis  et 
artJs  medicie  Arenuus  de:urre. 

*  •  *  '  _ 

Datum  k  Mufeo  meo  Londini  zvto  Kalend.  Feb; 
Aniio  Salutis  ci3i3cxciii. 

Frfttris  £.  W.  olim  navigatnro.  Sff>L  je,  i69it 

IrxLix,  pede  profpero  « 
I  frater,  trabe  pinea 
Sulces  zquora  coirula 
Pandas  carbafa  flatibus 
Qu«  tut6  reditura  fiDt. 
Non  te  mopftra  natantia 
Ponti  camivorae  incoba      ^ 
Praedentur  rate  naufragA. 

Navis,  tU  tibi  creditum 
Fratrem  dimidium  mei 
Salvum  fer  per  inhofpita 
Ponti  regna,  per  tivios 
Tra&us,  et  liquidum  Chapr* 
Nee  te  forbeat  horrida 
Syrtis,  nee  fcopulus  mioax 
Rumpat  roboreum  hetns. 
Captent  mitia  flamiiia 
Antennz ;  et  zephyri  levea 
Dent  portum  placidum  tibi. 

Tu,  qui  flumina,  qui  vagol 
Fludns  oceani  regis, 
Et  fxvum  boream  domay. 
Da  fratri  faelles  vias, 
£t  iratrem  reducem  fuis: 

Ad  SehtrenJum  T^irud 

Dm  JQHANNEM  PlkHORK£» 

Fidum  AdAltfcithtid  me£  Pracept^em. 

^INOARCI  CAXMINIS  SPECIMEN.   169^ 

Et  te,  Pinhorni,  MufaTr/fantica 
Salutat^  ardeus  dlTcipulam  tuaifi 
Grat^  fateri :  nunc  Atiienas, 

Nunc  Latias  per  amcmitates 
Tut6  percnrans  fe  recolit  dUceiri, 
Te  quondam  teiierot  et  Ebraia  per  afpera  gralTu; 
Non  dura  duxifle  manu  * 

Tuo  patefeunt  lumiuc  Thcfpit 
Campi  atqoi  ad  ar'cem  PicridA^a  iter ; 
En  altus  affurgens  Homems 
Arma  deoique  virofiijue  mifbchs 
Occupat  rfcthereum  Pamafit  cabnen :  Homeri 
"  Immenibs  flupeo  nAnes    ^^ 
I'e,  Maro,  dulce  canens  fylvsts,  te  bela  fonanteift 
Ardua,  da  vcaMnf  tenui  ytmetare  camorx;i  ^ 
Tuseque  accipias,  Tlicbane  vattS| 
Debita  Thura  Lyras. 

Z 


M 


t«E  v^onks  6f  Watt*. 


Vobis,  ttitnia  trial!  cltriffimanoiDiiii  Temper      \ 
Scrinia  noftra  patent, 'ftc  pedora  noftra  patebant, 
jQuaqa  roiKi  cunquelcvem.conceflentotiaJchoraai 
DWina  Mofis  pagina* 

tlaccns  ad  banc  triadem  ponatui',  at  ipfa  puden- 

das 
i)eponat  veneres :  venias  fed  •  "  punis  &  infons 
**  Ut  te  collaudem,  dum  fordes  &  mala  luftra** 
Ablutus,  Venuiine,  canis  rideiVe.    Recifas 
)^ftc  lege  accedent  fatyrse  Juvcnalis,  amari 
Tcrrorcs  vitionmk.    At  longe  cibcus  abeflet 
^f  riins,  obfcuros  vates,iii{i  luoiiQa  circum- 
wfufa  forent.rphingifque  aenigmata,Bandc,rcidifles. 
Grande  fonans  Senecse  fulmen,grandirque  cothurni 
Pompa  Sophoclei  celib  ponantur  eodem 
Oidine,  et  ambabus  (imul  hos  ample^ar  in  iilnis. 
Tut6,  PoetA,  tuto  habitabitis 
Pi^os.abacos :  improba  tipea 
Obiit,  nee  and  at  teva  caftas 
Attingere  blatta  ^amoenas. 
At  tu  renidenx  fceda  epigrammatiuil 
Farrago  inertAm,  ftercoht  impii 
Sentino  fGctens,  Martialis* 
In  barathrum  relegandus  ioiuni 
Attfuge,  fie  hinc  tecum  rapias  Catnllam 
Inful^  mollem,  naribus,  aurtbus 
lograta  cadis  carmina,  et  improbi 
Spurcoi  Nafonis  anoret. 

Kobilis  extrema  gradiens  Galedonii  ab  arft 
£n  Bnchananus  adeft.    Divini  pfaltii  imago 
Teffiadae  falveto ;  potens  feu  numinis  iras 
JFulminibus  OMfcere,  facro  rel  lumine  meati* 
^ngare  noAes,  vel  cithars  fono 

Sedare  flu<5tus  pedoris. 
Tu  mihi  hsrebis  comes  ambulantj* 
To  dami  aftabis  fdcitts  perennis, 
,    Seu  levi  menfae  (tmul  affidere 
Dignabere,  feu  k^ic«. 
Mox  recumbentis  vigilans  ad  turen 
Aureoft  fuadebts  inire  (bmnos 
Sacra  fopitis  fuperinferens  ob« 

livia  cnris, 
Stet  jaxta  f  Cafimirus,  huic  nee  parciiU  igoem 
Xatura  indulfit  nee  Mufa  armairit  alumnun 
f  Sarbivium  rudiore  lyri. 
Quanta  Polonum  levat  aura  cj^um ! 
)  Humana  linquens  (en  fibi  devii 
Afontes  recedunt)  luzuriantibus 

Spatiatur  in  aere  pennis. 
Seu  tu  fort^  virum  toUis  ad  stbefl, 
Cognatofve  thronoiScpaitinm  p^uai 

Vifurus  confurris  orans, 
Vlfum  fatigas,  actemque  falUs, 
Dum  tuum  a  long^  ftupeo  tolatun 

O  nan  imitabiits  ales. 

• 

Sarbivii  ad  nomen  gelida  incakt 
Mafa,  fimul  totus  Krvefcere 
Santio,  ftellatas  levis  induor 
Alas  Be  tollor  in  aitum. 
Jam  jttga  Zionla  radens  pede 


*  Horat*  tih,  I.  Sai»  6» 
%  LA.  II.  Ode  r. 


Eiato  inter  fidera  radetn  teitki 

Longd  defpedo  mortalia. 
Quam  juvat  altifonts  voiitare  per  adien  ptBis 
£t  ridere  procul  fallacia  gaudia  ftdi 
Terrellfe  grandia  inania, 

Q2}e  mortale  genus  (heu  male)  dcpoit 

O  curas  hominum  miferas !  CanOi 

Et  miferas  nugas  diademata ! 

VentofJe  fortis  ludibrium. 
En  mihi  fubfidunt  terrene  I  pedoTe  f«B, 
Geftit  &  effreais  divinum  eflfimdere  caraa 
Mens  afflata  Deo< 


•«t  vos  heroes  flfc  aran 


Et  procul  efte  Ilii»  ludicra  aumiDa. 
Quid  mihi  cum  veftra  pondere  laoccK, 
Pallas!  autTeitris,Dyonjfe,  Tkyrfis} 
Et  Clava,  a&  Anguia.  fie  Leo^  ^  HocoH 
Et  brutum  tonitni  fi^btii  PatriSf 
Abftate  k  carmine  tmftro. 

Te,  Deus  Omnipotens !  te  noftra  fooabit  p, 

Mufa,  nee  aflueto  c«leftes  barbiton  vtifl    ' 

Tentibit  numeros.    Vafti  fioK  liaitc  ream* 

Immenfura  line  lege  deum  numeh  fiae  kp  M' 

bunt. 

Sed  mufam  magna  poUi^tatem  deftitnittf 
Divino  jnbare  perftriofitar  ocalonuD  Bciei>  i| 
labafcit  penhis,  tremit  artubus,  nit  d(«ria  {| 
inane  setheris,  jacet  vidH,  obftapefciti  fikt   , 

Ignofcas,  reverehdc  vir,  ▼anoconamiwiij 
men  hoc  rude  licet  et  impolitum  sequt  boaia 
fulas,  &  gratitudiois  jam  diu  debits  b  ^ 
reponas. 

Vohtm^fiu  Vita  fa  territ  ktU* 
AD  vxaote  DiGMittiok 
JOHNANNEM  H ARTOPPIUM,  BAK^ 

HAaToppi  eaimio  ftemoiate  nabiiis 
Vcnaque  ingenii  divitey  fi  togct 

Quem  mea  Mufa  beat, 
lUe  mihi  felia  ter  8c  implifai, 
Et  fimiles  fupens  aaiioa  agit 
'*  Qui  fibi  fuftciem  fcmper  adeft 

Hunt  \oagi  k  carit  mortalibvs 

Inter  agrOi,  fylvafque  filcntei 
S«  mttlif^ue  fuis  tranquilil  in  pace  ftvstd 

Sol  onena  iridct  it  recumbois. 

Non  foe  ^rulgi  £ivor  ififolentis 
(Planfus  infani  tomidot  popelli) 
Mentis  ad  facram  peoetrabit  arceiB, 

Feriat  licdt  «tbera  clamor. 
Kec  rata  flamipans  divitis  Indts, 
Nee,  Tage,  veftra  fiilgor  arennbe 

Docent  ab  obfcurl  quiete 
Ad  laquear  radiantsa  aals. 

O  ^  daretur  ftamina  proprii 
TnGttat  fufii  pollice  propricg 

Atque  meuffl  mihi  fingcre  fatafli ; 
Candidas  Tits  color  inooceaiit 
Fila  nativo  decorawt  albo 

Non  TyriA  vitiata  conchl. 
Non  tamrn,  noa  gemmt  aiteas,  aec  pitfpvn 


IfRtC  rblMS; 


<  ^1  • 

loni^  k  trftim|ili(s,  at  htAm  Mm 

laa^  rraotos  tnenfieeren  dies : 

Abfttce  h(cc9  (fplcndida  ▼airitai) 

£t  vos  abtftte,  corons. 

Pro  miBf  teAo  cafa  lit,  falubiet 
Ciptet  AoroMs.  procui  urbU  atttt 
Diftet  i  iumo,  fo^iat«|ue  kmgi 

Dan  pbtbifis  malar  dnra  tai&s. 
Difplkct  B^rCa  &  fremitu  moleftb 
Torba  mcrcamftm ;  gratiui  nWear 
Deomket  aures  miirmoit,  gratiut 

Fom  laliefius  aqiue. 

iidjioCi  fori  me  terrent  jargia,  lenes 
Ad  fjhti  properans  rixofas  ezecror  artei 
Zmima  in  toto  ^  linguU 

BoadiveAta  artis  (imul  squtts  odl, 
Viirte,  cives;  8t  amidliHi  fraudli 

Verba ;  proh  mores !  fit  inane  (acri 
Nouien  amici ! 

Tme  quiB  noftrifinimica  mu(b 
Tm  iacratiim  iritias  amorem, 

IMb  cterndtn,  diva  Ubidhiia 
£t  pbaretrate  pucr ! 
Kbc;  bine.  CvpidOi  loogi^  aVota  ^ 
Ki!  mibi  com  raedis,  puert  ignibus ; 

■  MatnA,  ferrent  face  ped^ora, 
Sacra  mibi  Venus  eft  Urania^ 
Et  javcnifl  Scflaeiis  amor  mihi. 

Cflclede  carmen  (nee  taceat  lyra 
Tefika^  l«tis  aaribtts  infoneti 
Kec  Watfianis  i  meduHis 

Ulladies  rapi^  vel  bora. 
Stcri  libelli,  delicia  mese, 
k  ro%  fodalet,  Temper  amabtles^ 
Nanc  fimnl  adfitts,  nunc  Ticiffiili, 

Bx  (ailite  tsedia  Yitse.  ^ 


TO  BCRS.  SINGER  AFTERWARDS  MRS. 

ROWE. 

U  tkf/gbi  ^ffime  of  her  dwim  Poemt,  navtr 
printed^    July  19.  1706; 

^tbe  fair  banks  of  gimtle  Thames 
'to'd  mjr  bai^ ;  nor  did  celeftial  thetttCS 
Rcfiife  to  dance  upon  my  ilrinn : 
Th«re  beneath  the  evening  fty 
Ibeg  my  cares  adeep,  and  rais'd  my  wilhes  high 
Torvcrlafttng  things. 
Sodden  from  Albion^s  weftern  coaft 
HinnoiuOBS  notes  come  gliding  by, 
Ja^ncighboiiring  ihepherasknew  the  filver  found ; 
*  Tis  nkilomela  s  voioe,**  the  neighbouring  (hep* 
herds  cry; 
At  once  my  ftrings  all  filent  He, 
At  onoe  my  fainting  mufe  was  loft* 
In  the  fuperiar  fwectnefs  drown'd. 
la  vain  I  bid  my  tuneful  powers  unite ; 
My  foul  tetir'd,  and  left  my  tongue^ 
1  »^  all  car,  and  Philomela's  fonr 
W«  aU  diTine  delight. 
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I  bid  adieu  lo  mortal  i\AAp. 

To  Oredian  tales,  and  warsof  Roitte, 
*Twas  long  ago  I  broke  aU  hut  th*  immortal  ftHnp  1 
Now  thofe  immortal  ftringa  hate  no  employ» 

Since  a  fair  angel  dweUs  below. 
To  tune  the  notes  of  heaven,  and  propagate  the  joy* 

lict  all  my  powders,  with  awe  protound. 
While  Philomela  lings. 

Attend  the  rapture  of  the  founds 
And  my  devotion  rife  on  her  Graphic  wings. 

STANZAS  TO  LADY  SUNDERLANI^ 

AT  TUNiaiDOl  WILLS.     tfXS* 

Faik  nymph,  afcend  to  beauty's  throne, 
And  rule  that  radiant -world  alone : 
Let  favourites  take  thy  lower  fphere^ 
Not  monarchs  are  thy  rival  here* 

The  court  ol*  beauty,  built  fublime. 
Defies  all  powers  hut  thin^  and  time  t 
Envy,  that  cloads  the  hero's  (ky. 
Aims  but  in  vain  her  flight  fo  high* 

Not  Blenheim^  £eld,  nor  Tiler's  flood. 
Nor  ftandards  dy*d  in  OalUe  blood, 
Tom  from  the  foe,  add  flobkr  grace 
To  ChurchiU*s  hoofe,'than  Spencer*s  fact* 

The  warlike  thunder  of  his  armi 
Is  more  commanding  than  her  cbatttSf 
His  lightning  l^fikaf  with  lerslurpiile 
Than  fudden  glances  from  her  eyes. 

His  captives  fi^el  their  limbs  coiifin*d 
In  iron ;  (he  enllavea  the  mind : 
We  follow  with  a  pleafing  paio^ 
And  blefs  the  conqueror  and  the  chain* 

The  mufe,  that  dares  in  numbers  do 
What  paint  and  pencil  never  knew» 
Faints  at  her  prefence  in  defpair, 
And  owns  th*  inimitable  fiair. 


Vow  be  my  harpibr  c^er  dumb, 

•^i?  auk  attempt  00  moie.    'Twa 


TwasloDgago 


BOOK   m. 

SACtID  TO  TBI  MMCOar  Of  TBI  »IAO. 

Jn  Epitaph  d«  Ki^g  WUliam  JIL  ofgliiomi  me* 

mory. 

Who  dlad  March  8th  tyoi. 

BiMiATB  thele  honours  of  a  tomb, 
Greatnefs  in  humble  ruin  li^ : 
(How  earth  confines  in  narrow  room 
What  heroes  leave  beneath  tise  Ikies !) 

Prelerve,  O  venerable  pile. 
Inviolate  thy  fiscred  truft ;  * 
To  thy  cokl  arms  the  Britilh  tile. 
Weeping)  commits  her  richeft  dull* 

Ye  gen'tleft  mimfters  of  fiLte* 
Attend  the  monarch  as  he  Uct, 
And  bid  the  fofteft  flAmbers  wait 
WAh  filkcD  cords  to  bind  his  e^es. 


«<^ 


THE  VO&&S  err  WATTfe 


Reft  his  dear  fword  beneath  his  head ; 
Round  him  his  faithful  arms  (hall  ftaod  fr 
Fix  his  bright  enfigns  oxKJkis  bed, 
The  guards  and  honours  of  our  land** 

Ye  lifter  arts  of  paint  and  Yerfe, 
'  Place  Albion  faisting  by  his  fide. 
Her  groans  arifing  o*er  the  herfe. 
And  Belgia  finking  when  he  dy*d.' 

Hiffh  o^er  the  grave  religion  fet 

In  lolemn  gold  ;  pronounce  the  ground" 

Sacredi  to  bar  uohallow'd  feet, 

An4  plant  .her  guardian  Tirtues  round* 

Fair  liberty  in  fables  dreft, 
Write  his  lov*d  name  upon  his  um, 
*'  William,  the  fcourge  of  tyrants  paft,. 
*'  And  awe  of  princes  yet  unborn.** 

Sweet  peace  his  facred  relics  keep; 
With  oHtcs  blooming  round  her  bead,. 
And  ftretch.her  wings  acrofs  the  deep- 
To  blefs  the  nations  with  the  (hade* 

Stand  on  the  pile,  immortal  fame. 
Broad  ftars  adorn  thy  brighteft  robe^ 
Thy  thoufand  vokes  fimnd  his  name 
In  filver  accents  round  the  globe. 

Flattery  thall  faint  beneath  the  found, 
While  hoary  truth  infpires  the  fong; 
Envy  grow  pale  and  bite  the  ground. 
And  0ander  gnaw  her  forky  tongue. 

Kight  and  the  grave  remove  your  gloom  ;. 
Darknefs  becomes  the  vulgar  dead  ;. 
But  glory  bids  the  royzX  tomb 
Difdain  the  horron  olf  a  (bade; 

Clory  with  all  her  lamps  fliall  burn. 
And  watch  the  warrior*s  fleeping  clay^ 
Till  the  laft  trumoet  roufe  his  urn 
To  aid  the  triumplK  of  the  day. 

ON  THE  SUDDEN  DEATH  OF  MRS.  MARY 

FEACOCK. 

An  Ziegiae  [fing  fent  in  a  Utter  of  CondaUuMt  to 
Mr.  N.  P,  Merchant t  at  Amf^trdam* 

HAKk  1  She  bids  all  her  fri^ends  adieu  ;' 
Some  angel  calls  her  to  the  fpheres  ^ 
(Our  eyes  the  radiant  faint  puffue* 
llirough  liquid  telefcopes  of  tears. 

Farewell,  bright  foul,  a  fliort  fareirclf, 
I'ill  we  ihall  meet  again  above, 
In  the  fweet  groves  where  pleafures  dwell. 
And  trees  of  life  bear  fruits- of  love  : 

There  ^ lorf  fits  on^wiy  face, 
There  trienidfliip  (miles  in  every  eye. 
There  (hall  our  tongues  relate  the  grace 
That  led  us  homeward  to  the  Iky. 

•    0*er  all  the  names  of  Chrift  our  king 
Shall  our  harmonious  voices  rove. 
Our  harps  fliall  found  from  every  ftrinf 
T^  wooden  of  his  bleeding  love. 


Come,  fovereign  Ix)rd,<dtar  Savbmr  eenr^ 
Remove  thefe  feparating  days. 
Send  thy  bright  wheels  to  fetch  os hornet 
That  golden  hour,  how  long  it  ftays  * 

How  long  muft  we  lie  lingering  here, 
While  faints  aroond  us  take  their  flight? 
'  Smiling,  they  quit  this  dufty  fphere. 
And  mount  the  hillft^of  heavenly  bght. 

Sweet  foul,  we  leave  thee  to  thy  reft. 
Enjoy  thy  Jefus  and  thy  God, 
Till  we,  from  bands  of  clay  released, 
Spring  out,  and  climb  the  (hining  ruad. 

While  the  dear  duft  Ihe  leaves  behind 
Sleeps  in  thy  bofom,  facred  tomb '. 
:  Soft  be  her  bed,  her  (lumbers  kind; 
And  all  her  dreams  of  joy  to  come. 

EPITAPHIUM  Vifi  VenerabUiJ 
Dom.  N.  MATHER, 

Carmine  Lapidario  confcsiptaa. 

M.S. 

Reverendi  admodum  Viri 
NATHANAELIS    MATHERI 
QvoD  mort  potuit  hie  fubtus  depofituo  <•; 
Si  queris,  hofpes,  quant  us  et  qualis  mit, 
Fidas  enarrablt  lapia. 

Nomen  \  familift  duxtt 
San<flioribus  ftudiis  fie  evangelio  devotl, 

Et  per  utraimque  Angliam  ^lebri, 
Americanum  fc.  atque  Europcus- 
£t  hinc  quoq^e  in  fan^i  minifterii  fpen  d^ 
Non  fiallacem : 
Et  hunc  utraque  novit.Aoglla 
Do^um  &  docentem. 
Corpore  fuit  procero,  formft  placid^  veren^l: 
At  fupra  corpus  3c  formam  fublim^  cmina^f^ 
Indoles,  ingeniom,  atqne  endui^' 
Supra  h»c  pietas,  Ac  (fi  &s  dicefc) 

Supra  pietatem  modeftia, 
Cxterasenim  doteaobnmbravife 
Quoties  in  rebus  divinis  peragewlis 
Divinitas  afflatsc  mentis  fpeciffliu 

Prseftantiora  edipit, 
Toties  hominem  fedulus  occoloit 
Ut  folus  confpiceretur  Deus : 
Voluit  totus  latere,  nee  potuit ; 
Keu  quantum  tamea  fui  nos  latft ! 
Et  majorem  laudis  partem  (cpukhrak  Bsroor 
Invita  obruit  (Ueotio. 
Gratiam  Jefu  Chrifti  (alatiferam 
Quam  abunde  haufit  ipfe,  alib  propiaavit^ 
Puram  ab  human!  fiece. 
Veritatis  evangelic*  decus  ingwi, 
Et  ingens  propugnacttlum. 
Coacionatur  gravis  afpe^u,  gcftn^voce; 
Cui  nee  aderat  pompa  oratoriB, 

Necdeerat;  , 

Flofculos  rbctorices  fuperracanwi  ^^ 
Rcnim  dicendarum  Majeftas,  dt  Dew  pnr*"* 
Hinc  arma  miGtiiB  fu»  ooo  infclictt* 
Hinc  totica  ftigatus  Satioav 
Jx  hinc  viaom 


XYRIC    POtMS 


Si  7 


Abinferenyo  portis  torles  reportatc. 
Uenflle  ferreis  impiorum  animis  infigere 

AJtum  flc  falutare  vulnis : 
ribentvi  idem  tra^are  lenitet  folers, 

£t  medelam  adhibere  ma^  iklittmni. 
£x  defiecato  cordis  fonte 
Ms  eloqoiis  a£Eitiin  fcatebant  labia, 
Edam  in  familiari  contubernio': 
sinbtt  ipTe  uDdique  coeleftes  fuavitates, 
vinolco  laetitix  Ibmper  receos  delibutof, 

Etfemper  ^uprt  focios ; 
Cntioqoe  diiedlimtni  fat  Tefu  odorera 
(^uipia^rfiis  &  late  diffudit. 
Dolores  toiermns  fapra  fidem, 
jEnunna^oe  kea  quam  alSdu« ! 
hM  tnimo,  vi^ice  paticnti^ 
Virias  amram  moles  pertulit 
£t  in  ftadio  Sc  in  metA  vite : 
QauB  abi  propinquam  Tidit 
bopborii  fidei  quafi  corru  ftlato  ve^tss 

Pkopcrd  &  ezultim  att^^t. 
(itaeft  in  agio  Lancaftrienfi  so*  Martii*  x6jo. 
>tcrMor.AngIos  theolonsB  tjrocinia  fecit. 
[iMi  monere  din  Dabliaii  in.  Hiberaia  fondos, 
ludein  (at  femper)  preYideatinm  fecutus  ducem, 
^tui  fidcliiim  apod  Londineitfts  pr«pofitas«ft, 
(^Jsdodrini  precibus,  &  irita  beavit: 

Ahbrevi! 
■fore  (ohitm  36*  Jttlii,  1697.    j£tat.  4j, 
(ciefiis  oioerorem,  theolagis  ezempiar  reliquit. 
Probts  piifque  omnibus 
lofiiidam  fui  deficlerium : 
«pttlvis  Chrifto  chatus  hie  dulc^  dormit 
XxpeAans  Aeliam  matutinam. 


TOlHtKEVERJCHO  MR.  JOHN  SHOWER, 
-lb;  death  ofhiMDmugblfr  Mru  Jbuu  Warmer* 

^ttitnd  aad  dear  Sir, 

^gmt  foeyer  was  1117  fenfe  of  yaor.Iols,  yet  I 
21  <M  (iunk  myfelf  6t  to  offer  any  lines  of  com- 
^''  roar  own  HMditatioas  can  fumilh  you  with 
'ytdcUghtfol  truth  in  the  midft  of  ib  heavy 
l^iv* ;  for  the  covenant  of  grace  has  bright- 
Jl^ooogh  io  it  to  gild  the  moft  gloomy  proYi- 
Jj"^;  sod  to  that  fweet  covenant  your  foul  is  no 
^^^*  My  own  thoughts  were  much  impreft 
^^  tidings  of  your  daughter's  death;  and 
•vv^h  I  made  laany  a  reflexion  on  the  vanity  of 
2**^  i»  its  bell  eftate,  yet  I  mnft  ackoow- 
^ge  that  ffly  temper  leads  me  mod  to  Che  plea. 
Jj^fctnw  of  heaven,  and  that  future  world  of 
r««e^  WbenlrecoHeathememoryofmy 
rjJ'J^^*^  dead,  I  freqoently  rove  into  the 
«2j^ spirits,  and  (earch  them  out  there*.  Thus 
ilto?'*^  to  trace  Mrs.  Warner;  and  thefe 
.  Jw  crowding  fall  upon  me,  I  fet  them  down 
J^^?^  wiiertainment.  The  verfe  breaks  off 
^^^>  becsofie  I  had  no  defign  to  write  a  finifli. 


^^^i  *nd  befides,wben  I  was  fallen  upon 

t*   ■  ^^  lines  1  have  written  be  fo  happy  as 

2i^r^«  y««  »  little,  and  divert  your  grief, 

^^  ^pcat  in  CQmpo6ng  them  Ibi^^  «ot  t^e 


reckoned  among  my  loft  hour?,  and  the  le /lew 
will  be  more  pleafing  to 
SIR, 

Your  aflefUpoate  h  unble  fervant, 

I.  W. 
Decrmber  a  a.  1707* 

AN  ELEGIAC  THOUGHT 

On  Mrs,  Attn  Warntr^  who  died  of  the  Smali-Pog, 
December  iS.  I7#7,  at  One  of  the  Cloek  in  tb^ 
Mornitfg  ;  a  few  Days  ajter  the  Birth  and 
Death  of  her  pj  Child. 

Awake,  my  mufe,  range  the  wide  world  of  fotiIt» 
And  feek  Vernera  fled  ;  With  upward  aim 
Dire^  thy  win?;  for  Ihe  was  born  from  heaven, 
FulfiU*d  her  viut,  and  return'd  on  high. 

The  midnight  watch  of  angels,  that  patr^Ie 
The  firitiHi  iky,  have  notic*d  her  afcent 
Near  the  meridian  ftar ;  purfue  the  track 
To  the  bright  confines  of  immortal  day 
And  paradife,  her  home.    Say»  my  Urania^ 
(For  nothing  fcapes  thy  fearch,  nor  canft  thou  mifs 
So  fair  a  fpirit)  fay,  beneath  what  Ihade 
Of  amaranth,  or  cheerful  even- green, 
She  fits,  recounting  to  her  kindred-minds 
Angelic  or  humane,  her  mortal  toil 
And  travels  through  this  howling  wildemeis ; 
By  what  divine  protedHons  fl&e  cfcap'd 
Thofe  deadly  fnares  when  youth  and  Satan  leagu*4 
In  combination  to  aflail  her  virtue 
(Snares  £et  to  murder  fouls) ;  but  heaven  fecur*4 
The  favourite  nymph,  and  taught  her  vidlory. 

Or  doc  J  (he  feek,  or  has  Ihe  found  her  babe 
Amongft  the  infant-nation  of  the  bleft. 
And  clafpM  it  to  her  foul,  to  fatiate  there 
The  young  maternal  pafllon,  and  abfolve 
The  onfiimUM  embrace?  Thrice  happy  child ! 
That  faw  the  light,  aad  tum*d  its  eyes  afide 
From  our  dim  regions  to  th'  Eternal  Son, 
And  led  the  parent's  way  to  glory !  There 
Thou  art  forever  hers,  with  powers  enlarg'd 
For  love  reciprocal  ac»d  fweet  converfe* 

Behold  her  ancelbors  ^a  pious  race) 
Rang*d  h)  fair-order,  at  her  fight  rejoice 
And  fing  her  welcome.    She  along  their  feats 
Gliding  folates  them  all  with  honoun  due 
Such  as  are  paid  in  heaven:  And  laft  (he  finds 
A  manfion  faihWd  of  diftinguilhM  light. 
But  vacant :  **  This'*  (with  fure  prefage  Ihe  cries) 

Awaits  my  father;  when  will  be  arriTe  ? 

How  long,  <alaS|  how  long !"  (Then  calls  her 
mate) 

**  Die,  thou  dear  partner  of  my  mortal  caret, 
**  J>it^  and  partake  my  bliCi;  we  are  for  ever 
one." 

Ah  me !  whe^e  roves  my  fancy  I  What  kin4 
dreams 
Crowd  with  fweet  violence  on  my  waking  mind  I 
Perhaps  illufions  all  I  Inform  me,  mufe, 
Choofes  (he  rather  to  retire  apart 
To  recolledl  her  diffipated  powers. 
And  call  her  thoughts  her  own :  fo  litdy  freed 
From  earjth^s  vain  fcenes,  gay  vifits,  gratulations. 
From  Hymen's  hurrying  and  tumultuous  joys, 
And  fears  and  pangs,  fierce  pangs  that  wrought  . 
her.  death.. 

Z  iij* 


•I 
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THE  VORKS  OF  WATTS, 


Tell  me  on  what  fublimer  theme  flie  dwelb 
In  contemplatroti,  with  unerring  clue 
Infinite  truth  piufuing.    (When,  mj  foal, 
O  when  fliall  thy  reles^fe  from  cumberoas  flelh 
Paf$  the  ^reat  feal  of  heaven  ?  What  happy  hour 
Shall  ^ve  thy  thoughts  a  loofe  to  foar  and  trace- 
The  intelledlual  world  ?  Divine  delight? 
Vemera*s  loy*d  employ  1)  Perhaps  die  fings 
To  fome  new  golden  harp  th*  Almighty  deeds. 
The  names,  the  honours  of  her  Saviour-God, 
|fb  crofs,  his  grave,  his  vidlory,  and  his  crown : 

0  could  I  imitate  th*  exalted  notes, 
And  ihortal  ears  could  bear  ihem ! 

Or  lies  (he  now  before  th*  eternal  throne 
^roftrate  in  humble  form,  with  deep  devotion 
P'erwhelmM,  and  felf-abafement  at  the  light 
Of  the  uncovered  Godhead  iface  to  fac^  ? 
Seraphic  crowns  pay  homage  at  his  feet. 
And  hers  amongft  them,  not  of  dimmer  ore, 
^  )4or  fet  with  meaner  gems :  But  vain  ambition. 
And  emulation  vai».  and  fond  conceit. 
And  pride  for  ever  bani(h*d  flies  the  place, 
(Curft  pride,  the  drefs  of  heU.    Tell  roe,  Urania, 
How  her  Joys  heighten,  and  her  golden  hour^ 
Circle  in  love.    O  damp  upon  my  foul 
Some  blifsful  image  of  the  fair  deceas*d 
To  call  my  paffions  and  my  byes  afide 
From  the  dear  brea^hlefs  clay.  DiftreiTmg  0ght ! 

1  look,  and  mourn,  and  gaze  with  j^reedy  view 
Oi  melancholy  fondneCs  ;  Tears  bedewing 
That  form  fo  )ate  dcfirM,  fo  late  belovM, 
Now  loathfome  and  unlovely.    Bafe  difeafe. 
That  leagu'd  with  nature^  (harpelt  pains,  and 

fpoilM 
So  fweet  <i  (lru<f(ure  !  The  impoifoning  taint 
Orfpreada  the  building  ^vroughi  with  ikill  divine, 
And  ruins  the  rich  temple  to  the  dull ! 

Was  this  the  countenance,  where  the  world  ad. 
Features  of  wtjL  and  virtue  }  This  the  face  [mir*d 
Where  love    triumphed?   md  beauty  on  thefe 

frheeks. 
As  on  t  throne^  beneath  her  radiant  eyea 
Was  feated  to  advantafe ;  mild,  ferenf , 
Refle<Eling  rofy  light  ?  So  fits  the  ^uo 
^F&ir  eye  of  heaven  I )  upon  a  crimfon  clou4 
Kear  the  horizon,  and  with  gentle  ray 
Smiles  Invely  round  the  fky.till  rifing  fogs. 
Portending  night,  if  ith  foul  and  heavy  wing 
Involve  the  golden  ftar,  and  fink  him  down 
pppreil  with  darkncb. 

pN  THE  IXE4TH  OF  AN  AGED  AND  HO- 
NpURZD  RELATIVE,  MR5.  M.  Wl     '  * 

JVIY  13,  Itfpj. 

I  urow  the  kindred-mind.    *Tis  fte.  Hit  4^  { 

Among*the  heavenly  forms  I  fee 
The  kindredlmind  frum  fieOiy  bondage  free ; 
9  how  unlike  a  thin^  was  lately  feen 
Groaning  and  pantmr  on  the  bed, 
With  ghaltly  atr,and  languiOiM  head, 
Ltie  on  this  (ide,  there  the  dead, 
yniile  the  Relaying  flelh  lay  fluvering  betW9CB. 

Long  did  the  earthly  houfe  reftrain 
(^  ti/iifome  flayery  that  ethereal  ^ ue^  s 


Prifon'd  her  round  in  walls  of  pab, 
And  twifted  cramps  and  aches  with  her  chilo*^ 
Till  by  the  weight  of  numerous  days  oj^eil 

The  earthy  houfe  began  to  reel. 
The  pillars  trembled,  and  tbebttildiogleU; 
The  captive  foul  became  her  own  again: 
Tir*d  with  the  furrows  and  the  carea, 

A  tedious  train  of  fourfcore  vears 

The  prifoner  fmil*d  to  be  released, 
She  felt  her  fetters  loofe,  and  mounted  to  to  id. 

Gaze  on,  my  foul,  and  let  a  porfe^  view 

Paint  her  idea  all  anew  ; 
Rafe  out  thofe  melancholy  fbapet  of  woe 
That  hang  around  the  meoaory,  and  becloud  it  ii 
Come  fancy,  come,  with  cfleiKes  refio*d. 

With  youthful  gre^,  and  fpotlels  white; 
Deep  be  the  tindure,  and  the'coloun  hri|bt 
T*  ezprels  the  beauties  of  a  naked  miad. 

Piovtde  no  glooou  to  form  a  fliade ; 
All  things  above  of  vary*d  light  are  made, 
Nor  can  the  heavenly  piece  reqatxe  a  taanH  ii> 
But  if  the  leatuffca  too  divine 
Beyond  the  power  of  fancy  flune,  (Afi^ 

Ck)nf eal  th'  inimitahle  ftroket  behind  a  %tte^ 

DeTcribe  the  faint  from  head  to  feet, 
Make  all  the  lines  in  juft  propoitipn  meet ; 
But  let  her  poilure  be 
Filling  a  chair  of  high  degree; 
Pbfcrve Jww  near  it  itands  to  th'  Almisbty  icit 

Paint  the  new  graces  of  her  eyes; 
Frefh  in  her  looks  let  fprightly  youth  arife, 
And  joys  unknown  below  the  ikies. 
Virtue,  that  lives  concetl*d  btlow, 

And  to  the  breaft  coofin*d, 
Siu  here  triumphant  on  the  brow. 
And  breaks  with  radiant  glories  threugh. 

The  features  of  the  oaind 
'  Exprefs  her  paflion  flill  the  fame, 
But  mure  divinely  fweel; 
Love  has  an  everlafting  flame, 

And  makes  the  work  complete. 
The  painter  mufe  with  glancing  eye 
Obferv'd  a  manly  fui^it  nigh  *, 

That  death  had  long  dit|oined; 
**  In  the  fair  tablet  they  (hall  ftaad  j 

"  United  by  a  happier  band :"  f**'"^ 

She  faid,  and  fiz*d  her  fight,  and  drew  the  mv , 
Recount  the  years,  my  fong,  (a  mounful  rouiw 
Since  he  was  feen  qn  earth  no  more: 
He  fought  in  lower  feas  and  drown'd ; 
But  vielory  and  peace  he  (bond 
On  the  fupehor  Ihore. 
There  now  his  tuneful  breath  in  (acred  (»f* 
Employs  the  European  and  the  Eaftero  mfif^ 
Let  th*  aw(al  truncheon  and  the  tf mc , 
The  pencil  and  the  welLknown  lute, 
powerful  nombcn,  charming  wit. 
And  every  art  and  fcience  meet.     [•«  *"  f"' 
And  bring  their  laurela  to  his  hand,  or  UjT  »*■ 

•  Mygri»n4frtber  Mr.  Thomi  ^"^''^itl 
acquaintance  %uitb  the  mathetutUktt  i'JJr*^ 
muju^  an4poefy^  Uc.  at  gave  htm  f^r'^ 
ejieem  among  hit  coatempprariis.  **  ^  ^ 
mattder  ofajbip  of  war  1^5^,  ««d*y  *'*^ :. 
oftbtjhip  in  the  Dutch  wr  U  v«'  ^^ 
iit^QUth* 


hY  KIC     POEMS. 


3$% 


!  Whftt  btUM  of  ^loiy  ifM 
VBToilh  of  immortal  arc) 
^Ud  tbe  bright  origioai ! 
bowe.  The  mufe  has  now  performed  her  part« 
tbe  piece,  Uraoia,  from  above, 
Jk  cft«l  iec  ay  hoixmr  aod  my  Iotc,  [heart* 

e£s  it  with  chains  of  gold  to  hang  upon  my 

FILJKERAL  POEM  ON  THE  DEATH  OF 
THOMAS  GUKSTUK.  £S(^ 

r-^/Snrtiri  fo  th€  Right  Honour ahU  tbi  Lady  Ab* 
;  Ui^  Mayore/s  oflAwtiAfU     July  1 701 « 


Fl  AB I  becD  a  common  mourner  at  the  fimeral  of 

t^^  ^eir  gentleman  decoafed,  I  (hould  have  la- 

"^^uW  mst  more  of  art  in  the  following  compofi- 

rofuppiy  tbe  defe^  of  nature,  and  to  feign  a 

;  bat  the  oocoounon  condefcenfion  of  his 

to  me,  the  inward  efteem  I  pay  bis  me- 

,  and  the  Taft  and  tender  (cnfe  I  have  of  the 

naake  all  the  methods  of  art  needlcfs,  whiUl 

gnef  fupplies  more  than  alt 

E  bjil  reiblvcd  to  lament  in  fighs  and  filence, 

"  frequently  checked  the  too  forward  mufe  :  but 

•  mspofftunity  was  not  to  be  refilled  ;  long  lines 

u  ^rrow  (lowed  in  upon  me  ere  I  was  aware, 

▼^^ilft  I  took  many  a  folicary  walk  in  the  garden 

dijoimng  to  his  feat  at  Newmgton ;  nor  could  I 

wc  sDjflf  from  the  crowd  of  melancholy  ideas. 

Tocr  Udyfliip  wiU  find  throughout  the  poem,  that 

V>^  tail  and  onfiniihed  building  which  he  had  juil 

MbCed  for  himfeU^  gave  almoft  all  the  turns  of 

k>feQanBiig  to  my  thoughts ;  for  I  purfue  no  other 

^^^Ks  «f  elegy  than  what  my  paffion  and  my 

vfnied  me  to. 

I    Iht  yoem  rovea  as  my  eyes  and  grief  did^  from 
^IK  pvt  of  the  fabric  to  tbe  other :  It  rifes  from 
«titt  ibaadatioo,  falutes  the  walls,  the  doors*  and 
.)k  windows,  drops  a  tear  upon  tbe  roof,  and 
"  ik  the  turret,  that  plealant  retreat,  where  I 
iiicd  my  fell'  many  fweet  hours  of  his  con  ver- 
sa; thtre  m^}  fong  wanders  amongit  the  de. 
%iKml  fubje^ls  divine  and  moral,  which  ufed  to 
ain  our  happy  kifure ;  and  thence  defcends 
(he  6e)d5  and  the  Hiady  walks,  where  I  To  often 
oycd  his  pleafmg  difcourfc  ;  my  forrow's  diffufe 
lAtnaCelvfs  there  without  a  limit  \  I  had  quite 
|fcr|otteo  all  fcbcmc  and  method  of  writing,  till 
Pcorrc^  mylelf,  and  rife  to  the  turret  again  to 
■  liaeot  that  defolate  feat.     Now  if  the  critics 
'  bagh  at  tbe  foUy  of  the  muCr  for  taking  too  much 
Mtireofthe  ggldeu  ball,  let  them  confider  that 
^t  meaoeft  thing  that  belonged  to  fo  valuable  a 
peKooftiil  gave  (bme  freih  and  doleful  reflcdiions ; 
And  I  tranicribe  nature  without  rule,  and  repre- 
Ceoc  fricudihip  ia  »  mourning  drefs,  abandoned  to 
deeprft  fonuw,  and  with  a  oegUgcoce  becoming 
voeaafeigoed. 

Hid  I  defigncd  a  complete  elety,  Ma4»m,  go 
Toar  dcareft  bracher^  and  intended  it  for  public 
fiew,  I  Ibould  have  followed  the  uf'ual  forma  of 
pwtiy,  lb  m  at  leaft,  as  to  fpend  fome  pages  in 
lU  cbarader  and  praifes  of  the  deceafed,  and 
tbeace  have  taken  occafion  to  call  mankind  to 
(.ospUtn  ilottd  of  the  uaiverfal  u4  unfpefckaUe 


lofs :  But  I  wrote  merely  for  myfelf  a«  a  friend  oC 
the  dead,  and  to  eafe  my  full  loul  by  breatbinc 
out  my  own  complaints ;  I  knew  his  charadler  and 
virtues  fo  well,  that  there  was  no  need  to  mention 
them  while  I  talked  only  with  myfelf;  for  the 
image  of  them  was  ever  prefenc  with  me,  which 
kept  the  pain  at  the  heart  intenfe  and  lively,  and 
my  tears  dewing  with  my  veKe. 

Perhaps  your  ladylhip  will  expert  ibme  divine 
thoughts  and  facred  meditations,  mingled  with  a 
fubjedt  fo  folemn  as  this  is :  Had  I  formed  a  de- 
fjgn  of  oflFeriiig  it  to  your  hands*  I  had  compofcd  a^ 
more  Chrittian  poem ;  but  it  w^vs  grief  purely  na<* 
tural  for* a  deaths  (b  furprifing^  that  drew  all  th6 
(trokes  of  it,  and  therefore  my  reflexions  are 
chiefly  of  a  moral  drain.  Such  as  it  is,  your  lady- 
fliip.  requires  a  copy  of  it ;  but  let  it  not  touch 
your  foul  too  tenderly,  nor  renew  your  own  moum^ 
ings.  Receive  it,  Madam,  at  an  offering  of  love 
aim  tef  rs  at  the  tomb  of  %  departed  fnend,  and 
let  it  abide  with  you  as  a  witnefs  of  that  affec. 
tionate  refpe<ft  and  honour  that  I  bore  him ;  ail 
which,  as  your  JLadyfliip*s  moft  rightful  due,  botb 
by  merit  aind  by  fucce^on^  is  now  humbly  oifer^ 
ed^by, 

MaitA^y 

Your  LadyOiip*s  moft  hearty 

and  obedient  fervant,  * 

I.  W  ATTS. 

« 

TO  TVS  01  Ag  MIMORT  or  MT  IfUOV  l|ONOURCI» 

raiiND, 
THOMAS  GUNSTON,ESQ;^ 

Who  dud  No^tem^er  11.  1700,  w^rff  he  badjujt 
finj/bed  bit  Stat  at  Newington. 

Or  blafted  hopes»  and  of  fliort  withering  joys. 
Sine*  heavenly  Moiie.    Trv  thine  ethereal  voice 
In  nmeral  numbers  and  a  doleful  fong ; 
Gunftun  the  juft,  the  generous,  and  the  youngs 
Gunilon  the  friend  is  dead.    O  empty  name 
Of  earthly  blifs  1  *tis  all  an  airy  dream. 
All  a  vain  thought !  Our  foaring  fancies  rife 
On  treacherous  wings !  and  hopes  that  touch  the 

ikies  *  ^ 

Drag  but  a  longer  ruin  thro*  the  downward  air» 
And  plunge  the  falling  joy  (till  deeper  in  defpair* 

How  did  QUI  fouls  fland  flattcr*d  and  prepar*d 
To  fhout  him  welcome  to  the  feat  be  rear'd  ! 
There  the  dear  man  (hould  fee  his  b()pes  complete* 
Smiling,  ;»nd  Ufting  tyrery  lawful  fweet       (years 
That  peace  and  plenty  brings,  while  numeroui 
Circling  delightful  play'd  around  the  fpheres : 
Revolving  funs  (honld  (till  renew  his  ilrength» 
And  draw  the  uncommon  thread  to  an  unufual 

length : 
But  hafty  fate  thrufts  her  dread  (heen  betweeogi 
Guts  the  young  lifie  off».  and  flmts  up  the  fcene* 
Thus  airy  nlcafure  dances  io  out  eyes. 
And  fpreads  falie  images  in  fair  difguilR^ 
T*  allure  our  fouls,  till  juft  within  our  arms 
The  vifion  dies,  and  all  the  painted  charms 
Flee  quick  away  from  the  purfuing  fight,  [nighi* 
Till  they  are  loft  in  ihades^  and  min^  with  tlm 

Mufe,  ftretch  thy  wingt»  and  thy  fad  journey 
To  the  fair  fabric  that  thy  dying  friend        tbead 

Z  iiij 


B^ 


Built  namcfcfs :  •twill  fo|rgeft  a  thoufand  things 
JKournfiil  and  feft  as  my  Urania  fingj. 

How  did  he  lay  the  deep  foundationi  firon^, 
Uarkiqg  the  bouods*  and  rear  the  waUf  along 
Solid  and  lafting ;  there  a  pumerous  train 
Of  happy  Cunftons  might  in  pleafure  rcigq. 
While  nations  pcrilh,  and  long  ages  run, 
Nations  unborn>  and  «ge$  unbegun : 
Not  time  itfelf  Ihould  wafte  the  blcft  eftate. 
Nor  the  tenth  race  rebuild  the  ancient  feat.      '^ 
llow  fond  our  fancies  are  I  The  founder  dies    •  *) 
Phildlcfs ;  his  fiftcrs  weep  and  dofe  his  e}^!*^  I 
And   vtit  npon  his  hcrfc  with  neyer^eafing  f 
cries.  J 

Lofty  and  flow  it  mores  to  meet  the  tomb, 
'^hilc  weighty  forrows  nod  on  every  plume  ; 
A  thoufand  groans  his  dear  remains  conyey, 
To  his  cold  lodging  in  a  bed  of  clay, 
pis  country's  facrcd  tears  iT^ll-watcying  a 

way. 
See  the  dull  wheels  roll  on  the  fable  roa4 ; 
£ut  no  dear  fon  to  tread  the  mournful  load. 
And  fondly  kind  drop  his  ypupg  fqrrosurs  tbere. 
The  father's  urn  bedewin^^  with  a  filial  tear. 
O  had  he  left  us  one  behind,  to  play 
"Wanton  about  the  paipted  hall,  and  fay, 
"  This  was  my  father's.**  with  impatient  joy 
In  my  fond. arms  I'd  clafp  the  fmiling  boy, 
And  call  him  my  yonni;  friend  :  but  awful  fate 
DefignM  the inighty  ftrokc  as  lafting  a$  *t\y a^  great. 

And  mnft  this  building  then,  this  coftly  frame, 
Stand  here  for  ^cangers  I  Muft  fume  unknown 

name 
Poffefs  thefe  rooms,  the  labours  of  my  friend  } 
Why  were  thefe  walls  riu'd  for  this  haplefs  end  ? 
Why  thefe  apartments  all  adorn*d  fo  gay  I 
Why  his  riclr  fancy  lavifliM  thus  away  ? 
Mttfe,  view  the  paintings,  how  the  hovering  light 
|*Iayi  o'er  the  colours  in  a  wanton  flight, 
And  mingled  Hiades  wrought  in  by  ioft  degrees, 
pivf  a  fweet  foil  to  all  the  charming  piece ; 
But  night,  eternal  night,  hangs  black  abound 
The  dilanal  ch'amben  of  the  hollow  ground,  ' 
And  folid  (hades  unmingled  round  his  bed 
Stand  hideous :  Earthy  fogs  embrace  his  bead. 
And  noilbmc  ya pours  glide  along  his  face 
Rifing  perpetual.     Mufc,  for  fake  the  place, 
l^lcc  the  rawldaipps  of  t\ie  unwholeforne  clay, 
Look  to  his  airy  fpacious  hall,  and  fay, 
V  How  has  he  chnng*d  it  for  a  lonefome  cave, 
*•  ConfinM  and  crowded  In  a  narrow  grave  ! 

Th*  unhappy  houfe  looks  defolate  and  moomi, 
And  every  door  groans  doleful  as  it  turns ;    ' 
The  pillars  ianguilh ;  and  each  lofty  wall 
Stately  in  grief,  laments  the  mafter^s  fall, 
In' drops  ot  briny  dew;  the  fabric  bean  * 
His  faint  rcfemblance.  and  renews  ray  tfara. 
Solid  and  Uivurr.  it  rifcs  from  below  t 
A  noble  air  without  a  gaudy  fliow 
Reigns  through  the  model,  and  a<k)mt  the  whole, 
Manly  and  plain,     5uch  was  the  builder's  foul. 

O  how  I  love  to  view  the  ft^tely  frame, 
That  dear  mrmoiial  ot  the  beft  lov*d  name  I 
1  hen  could  I  wifti  forfome  prodigious  cave 
yatt  as  hit  feat,  and  filcnt  as  his  grave, 
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Where  the  tall  iha^es  ftretch  to  the  \akm  «4 
Forbid  the  day,  and  guard  the  fun-besaurf; 
Thither,  my  willing  feet,  (hould  ye  bcdrwi 
At  the  gray  twilight,  and  the  early  dawi. 
There  fweetly  fad  Oiould  my  foft  raioutor*; 
Numbering  the  forrows  of  my  drooping  fbb 
But  thefe  are  airy  thoughts !  fubftantiai  rs 
Grows  by  thofc  objcas  that  flioald  yulici. 
Fond  of  my  woes,  I  heave  my  eyes  irooai 
My  grief  from  every  profpedt  courts  a  voti. 
Views  the  green  gardens,  views  the  fffliLasfeR 
Still  my  heart.finks,  and  ftill  my  careiartt; 
My  wandering  feet  round  the  faitmanfipowv. 
\nd  there  to  fouthe  my  forrows  I  indalge  bj  m". 

Oft  have  I  laid  the  a^ful  Calvin  by. 
And  the  fweet  Cowley,  with  impatient  ep 
To  fee  thofc  walls,  pay  the  fad  vifit  there. 
And  drop  the  tribute  of  an  hourly  tear; 
Still  I  behold  fomc  melancholy  fcene, 
With  niany  a  penlive  thought,  aodmiofi^ 

between. 
Two  days  ago  we  took  tlie  evening  air, 
I,  and  my  grief,  and  my  Urania,  there; 
Say,  my  Urania,  how  the  weftern  fun 
Broke  from  black  clouds,  and  in  ftitlglcrjftr* 
Gilding  the  roof,  then  dropt  into  the  fei,  ?«f 
And  fudden  nighty  devottr*d  the  fweet  rcauiJ 
Thus  the  bright  youth  juft  reaHd  his  f^mM 
From  pbfcure  (hades  of  life,  and  fuok  amvcj  9 

dead. 
The  rifing  fun  adomM  with  all  his  light 
Smiles  on  thefe  walls  again  :  but  cndlef*  nlgl 
Reigns  lincontroIl*d  where  the  dear  Confl*^ 
He*s  fel  for  ever,  and  muft  never  rife. 
Then  why  thefe  beams,  unfeafonable  ftar. 
Thefe  lightfome  fmiles  defceudiog  from  sfir, 
To  greet  a  mourning  houfe  ?  In  vain  the  d«» 
Breaks  through  the  windows  with  a  jgyWu 
And  m^arks  a  fliiping  path  along  the  Hocrs 
Boundiiig  the  evening  and  the  morning  h^'' 
In  vain  it  bounds  them  :  while  vaft  eicpiiw »  "^ 
And  hollow  filcnce  reigns  through  all  thf  pi* "^ 
Nor  heeds  the  cheerful  change  o?  nature*}  h^^- 
Yet  nature's  wheels  will  on  without  cootrjl, 
The  fun  will  rife,  the  tuneful  fpherts  will  rcll, 
And  the  two  mighty  Bean  walk  rooi^  «"<{ 
watch  the  pole. 

See  while  I  fpeak,  high  Km  her  fable  tvheei 
Old  night  advancing  climbs  the  eaftrre  hu- 
Troops  of  dark  clouds  prepare  her  way;  hebj^'i 
How  thei'r  brown  pinions  edg*d  with  evewi»j  f^ 
Spread  (badowing  o'er  the  houfe,  and  ghde  «wj| 
Slowly  purfuing  the  declining  day ; 
O'er  the  broad  roof  they  fly  their  circuff  &.'!. 
Thus  days  before  they  did,  and  days  (q  come  i^ 

will; 
But  the  black  cloud  that  fliadows  o*er  hit  cys 
Hangs  there  unmoveabte,  and  never  flie« : 
Fain  would  I  bid  the  envious  gloom  be  fooe ;  1 
Ah  fruitlefs  wilh  I  how  are  his  cwtaim  Jra»«  / 
For  a  long  evening  that  deij^aits  the  dawn !    J 

Mufe,  view  tbe  turret:  jufl  bene jfA  the  ll  M 
Lonefome  it  (lands  and  flies  my  lid  eye^i 
As  it  would  aflt  a  tear.    O  fvcred  feat 
Satrtd  to  frico^ilfip '  0  div*oe  KVcit\ 
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f  &!  T  h«jpc  my  happy  Itown  t'  employ, 
Si  '-''forf-hand  on  the  promisM  joy, 
a  -rnrr  of  the  noify  town,  my  friend 
5  aiontl  care*  retiring,  fhoulcl  afcchd 
'fii!  nie  thitber.     We  alone  would  (it 
ttifl  fccnrr  of  tU  irtrudiTig  feet : 
tboa^ts  wodld  ftretch  their  longeft  wings, 

»r.H  rife, 
Vx-fJ  ♦.heir  foarings  by  the  lower  fklcs : 
I '  TJes  frould  aim  at  fvcrtafting  themes. 
It  <ikThat  mortals  dare,  of  a!l  the  names 
-^  wiew  joys  and  glories,  throy^es  and  feats 
•t  h}  in  heaven  for  fouls :  We'd  trace  the 

rtrrets 
pM  pSTemear,  walk  each  blifsful  field, 
d  cliab  tnd  tafte  the  fruits  the  fpicy  moan- 

tiins  yield  ; 
fo  would  we  fwear  to  keep  the  facied  road, 
i^^tk  Tight  upwards  to  that  bleft  abode  : 
M  fbirge  our  parting  fpirits  there  to  meet, 
etc  bind  in  band  approach  th'  Aim' 

vl  bod  our  heads  adoring  at  oor  Maker  _ 
•viix^d  we  mount  on  bold  adventorous  wings 
aijk  difcourfe,  and  dwell  on  heavenly  things, 
^  the  pleasM  hours  in  fweet  fucceffion 

ffiOTC, 

^  Sii-vAti  mca{iiT*d,  as  they  are  above, 
^ci-circling  joySy  and  cver-fliijiing  love. 

^  oar  thoughts  ihould  lower  their  lofty 

aigbt. 

lK^r  <l«sr^S  tnd  take  a  pleafmg  fight, 
W-  mod  profpc^  of  the  fpreadiag  plain,  ") 
*'*tiltby  river,  and  his  winding  train,  > 

y^7  city,  and  the  bufy  men.  J 

Jw-  nilKmld  fmile  to  fee  degenerate  worms 
^ taer  lives,  and  fight  for  airy  forms 
f^J'  '-ni  honours,  dreams  of  empty  found 
^•-  K^  rife,  and  (hoot  a  fecond  wound 
^*5.*ling  glory,  ftrait  the  bubble  breaksy 
•*^<  ftenes  vanifli,  as  the  man  awakes ; 
V^^^t  till  titles  infolent  and  proud 
^'*  the  duft,  aitd  mingle  with  the  crowd.    - 

^\'^\ reftlefs  thing :  Still  vain  and  wild 
7^  •  Jyond  fixty,  nor  outgrows  the  child  : 
•'^'Trying  lofts  ftill  break  the  facred  bound 
•  '^i^  new  pleafures  on  forbidden  ground, 

r^  V  them  all  tnn  At^ar       TTnthmlcmir  foe 


liT  ■'  ^'^^*  ^'^  ^n  a  different  ftrife, 
«-^^aTiiih  all  the  lawful  fwects  of  Ufe, 

Ifkir.k^a*^  ^'S  fof  gold,  to  hoard  the  ore,     ") 
hA  li!  *"  ^"^  y^»  darker  than  before,  }- 

^^  ^  to  ufe  a  rrain  of  aU  the  ftorc.  J 


H 


^H'^wS*  **»  that  knows  the  value  julV 

*Ta /i!  I  ^^«ng».  nor  is  enflavM  to  duft. 

Toi^,     .  P^  ^*»c  Ikies  but  rarely  fend 

T<ti!!'L^^°"^^  Then  happy  thou,  my  friend. 
«;^*«fthadft  !••- /S- J      ' J 


*lbOD  ViaJft  1 "*rifJ  "««"»  "•/  »••«-'" 

TTj,  »^i  r^  ^^•'nt  to  manage  and  command 
2^  that  heaven  beftow'd  yriili  iibc 


ral 


\ 


Hence  this  fair  ftruAure  roTe ;  tttd  hence  this' 

feat 
Made  to  invite  my  not  vnwilltng  feet : 
In  vafai  *twas  made  1  for  we  flialT  never  meet, 
And  fmile,  and  love,  and  blefs  each  other  here; 
The  envious  tomb  forbids  thy  face  t'  appear^ 
Detains  theei  Gnnfloir,  from  my  longing  eyes» 
\nd  all  my  hopes  lie  bury*d,  where  my  GhuiAoa 

lies. 

Come  hither,  all  ye  tendered  fonls»  that  know 
The  heights  of  foodneis,  and  the  depths  of  woe^ 
Young  mothers,  who  your  darling  babes  havf 

found 
Untimely  marderM  with  a  ghailly  wound ; 
Ye  frighted  nymphs,  who  on  the  bridal  bed 
Clafp'd  in  your  arms  your  lovers  cold  and  dead. 
Come ;  in  the  pomp  of  all  your  wild  defpair. 
With  flowing  eye- lids,  and  difotder*d  hair. 
Death  in  your  looks ;  come,  mingle  grief  with  0e| 
And  drown  your  little  ftreams  in  my  unbound^ 

edfea. 

You  facred  nonmers  of  a  nobler  mould. 
Bom  for  a  friend,  whoCe  dear  embraces  hold 
Beyond  all  natnre^s  ties ;  yoo  that  have  known 
Two  happy  fouls  made  intiinately  one. 
And  felt  a  parting  ftroke :  *Tis  you  muft  tell 
The  fmart,  the  twinges,  and  the  racks  I  feel : 
This  foul  of  mine  that  dreadful  wound  hasbome,  y 
Off  from  its  fide  its  dearefl  half  is  torn,  v 

The  reft  lies  bleeding,  nod  but  lives  to  moonu  ^ 
Oh  infinite  diftrefs  1  fuch  raging  grief 
Should  command  pity,  and  defpair  relief. 
Paflion,  metbinks,  (honld  rife  from  all  my  groailS^ 
Give  fenfe  to  rocks,  and  fympathy  to  ftones. 

Ye  duflcy  woods  and  echoing  bills  around. 
Repeat  my  cries  with  a  perpetual  found : 
Be  all  ye  flowery  vales  with  thorns  o*ergrowa| 
AflSft  my  forrows  and  decla^  your  own  ( 
Alas !  your  lord  is  dead.   The  humble  plain 
Muft  ne*er  receive  his  courteoas  feet  again : 
Mourn,  ye  gay  fmiliog  meadows,  and  be  feen 
In  wintery  robes,  inftead  of  youthful  green  ; 
And  bid  the  brook  that  ftill  runs  warbling  by« 
Move  filent  on,   and  weep  his  ufekfs  channel 

dry. 
Hither  methinks  the  lowing  herd  fliould  come. 
And  moaning  turtles  murmur  o*er  his  tomb : 
The  oak  (hall  wither,  and  the  curling  viae        1 
Weep  his  young  life  out,  while  his  arms  untwine  t 
Their  amorous  folds,  and  mix  bis  bleeding  foul  C 
with  mine.  3 

Ye  ftately  elmsi  in  your  long  order  mourn  * ; 
Strip  off  your  pride  to  drefs  your  mafter^s  urn : 
Here  gently  drop  your  leaves  inftead  of  tears: 
Ye  elms,  the  reverend  growth  of  ancient  year^ 
Stand  tail  and  naked  to  the  bluftering  rage 
Of  the  mad  winds ;  thus  it  becomes  yo^  age 
To  ftiow  your  forrows.    Often  ye  have  feen 
Our  heads  reclin'd  upon  the  rifing  green ; 
Beneath  yonr  facred  (hade  diffused  we  lay. 
Here  friendftiip  reigo'd  with  an  unboonded  fwty^ 

*  There  vmj  a  long  row  of  tail  eims  tbei% 
Handing  where  fome  yeart  n£ter  the  lower  f^^jm 

ivai  mad«\  '"" 
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Hither  omr  itais  tkeSr  amftant  •fferuigs  bfoii|lit« 
The  burthens  of  the  lireaft,  and  labours  or  the 

thought  I 
Our  opentn?  bofoms  on  the  confcioiu  ground  . 
SpTtM  all  tac  forrows  and  the  joys  we  found. 
And  min^d  ^very  care ;  not  was  it  known 
Which  ot  the  pains  and  pleaTures  were  our  own ; 
Then  with  an  equal  hand  and  honeft  foul 
We  fhare  the  heap,  yet  both  pofiefs  the  whole, 
And  all  the  palBons  there  through  both  our  bo- 

ibnu  roll 
Zy  turns  we  comfort,  and  by  turns  complain. 
And  bear  and  eafe  by  turns  thc^ynpathy  of  pain. 

Txitndihip  1    myiteriouf   thing,  what  magic 

powers 
Support  thy  fway,  andchiirm  thefe  minds  of  ours  ? 
£ound  to  Uiy  foot  we  boaft  our  birth^ght  ftill. 
And  dream  of  freedom^  when  we*ve  loi(  our  wil], 
And  chang'daway  our  fouls  i  At  thy  command, 
We  fnatch  new  nuferies  from  m  foroign  hand. 
To  call  them  ours ;  »ad,  thought  ic£i  of  out  eafe, 
Plague  the  dear  felf  that  we  were  born  to  pleafe. 
Thou  tyrannefii  of  minds,  whefe  cruel  throne 
Heap  on  pMr  mortals  ibrrows  not  their  owb  ; 
At  though  our  mother  nature  could  no  more 
Find  woes  (uiEcient  for  each  ion  Ihe  bore, 
Friendftip  divides  t^ie  (harps,  and  lengthens 

out  the  ftore. 
Tet  we  ar^  fond  of  thine  imperious  reign, 
i*reud  of  thy  flavery,  wanton  io  our  pain. 
And  chide  the  courteous  hao4  whe^  death  dif- 

iblves  the  phtatu 

Virtoe,  forgive  the  thpaght !  tha  raring  mofe 
Wild  aod  despairing  knows  not  what  Ihe  aoeS| 
Crows  mad  in  grie^  and  in  het  favage  hours 
Affronts  the  name  (he  loves  and  flie  adores. 
She  is  thy  votsrefs  too;  and  at  thy  flirine, 
O  fiaered  friendship,  ofer*4  foogs  divine. 
While  Gunftpn  liVd,  and  both  our  fouls  were 

thine. 
Here  to  thefe  (hades  at  fblemn  hours  we  came. 
To  pay  devotion  with  a  mutual  flames 
Partners  in  blefs.    Sweet  luxury  of  the  mrnd  1 
And  (W«et  the  aids  of  fenfe !  E^h  ruder  wind 
Slept  in  its  caverns,  while  an  evening  breexe 
PaonM  the  leaves  gently,  /porting  through  the 

tre^s  • 
The  linnet  and  the  lark  their  vefper$  fung. 
And  clouds  of  crimfon  o'er  th*  horixon  hung ; 
The  (low-declinifig  fun  with  (lopiog  wheels 
Sunk  down  the  gofleo  day  behind  tlM  weftem  hills 

Mourn,  y«  nidens,  ye  wnfinidi'd  gates, 
Te  green  cnck>fures,  and  ye  growing  fwcets, 
Xament ;  for  ye  our  midnight  hours  have  known. 
And  watched  us  walking  by  the  filent  moon 
In  conference  divide,  while  heavenly  file 
Kindling  our  breads  did  aU  our  thoughts  infpire 
With  ivyi  almoft  immortal ;  then  our  xeai 
BlazM  and  burnt  high  to  reach  th*  ethereal  hill, 
And  lovr  refinM,  like  that  above  the  poles, 
Threw  both  our  arms  round  one  another*!  fouls 
In  rapture,  and  embraces.    Oh  forbear. 
Forbear  my  fong !  this  ii  too  much  to  hear. 
Too  dreadful  to  repeat ;  fuch  joys  as  thefe 
Tied  (hua  the  f  vth  for  ever ! — « 


Ohfbra  general  grief !  let  til  tUngiAm 
Our  woes,  that  knew  our  loves:  The  vti^* 

inr  air 
Let  it  be  laden  with  immitttal  fighs^ 
And  tell  the  gales,  that  every  breath  \Mn 
Over  thefe  fields  (hould  murmur  and  coa^ 
And  kifs  the  fading  grata,  aitd  propagtU  «)«» 
Weep  all  ye  buildings»  apd  the  gruvei  nai 
For  ever  weep :  this  is  an  endltu  wooni, 
V aft  and  incurable.    Te  buildil^p  koev 
His  filver  tongue,  ye  groves  have  heard  it  in; 
At  that  dear  found  no  more  (hall  ye  rejoice. 
And  I  no  more  muft  hear  the  chanaing  mtt^ 
Woe  to  my  drooping  foul !  that  hetnaly  letA 
That  oquld  fpeak  life»  lies  09wcon|ea|*^ueba( 
While  on  his  folded  lips  all  cold  and  pak 
£ternal  chains  and  heavy  (ilence  dwell 

Tet  my  fond  hope  would  hear  himfpealtpi 
Once  more  at  lea(t,  once  more,  and  thai 
Gun(too  aloud  I  call :  In  vain  I  cry 
Gunfton  aloud ;  for  he  muft  ne*er  reply. 
In  vain  I  mourn,  and  drop  thefe  fiinersl  t;ti\ 
Death  and  the  grave  have  neither  eyn  nor  c-is. 
Wandering  I  tunc  my  forrows  to  the  pow. 
And  vent  my  fweUing  griefs,  anrf  teU  tbt  ^ 
our  loves ;  (* 

While  the  dear  youth  (Iceps  faft,  and  betntM 
He  hath  forgot  me :  In  the  lonefomr  vtu!^ 
Mindlefs  of  Watts  and  friend(faip,  cold  lie  In 
Deaf  and  unthinking  clay. 

But  wMther  am  fled  ?  This  artlcis  pid 
Hurries  the  mnfe  on,  obftinate  and  deaf 
To  all  the  nicer  rules,  and  bears  her  down  ^ 
From  the  tall  fabric  to  the  neighboorioc  p^ 
The  pleafing  hoots,  the  happy  moments  p*it 
In  theft  fweet  fields  reviving  on  my  tafte 
Snatch  me  awxy  refiftleis  with  impetoo*  iu.*^ 
Spread  thy  ftroog  pinions  once  again,  017  i^ 
And  reach  the  turret  thou  haft  left  Co  loc|: 
0*er  the  wide  roof  its  lofty  head  it  rein, 
Long  waiting  oar  ^onverfe ;  but  only  bein 
The  noify  tumults  pf  the  realms  on  htgb; 
The  winds  falute  it  whiitling  u  tbey  tij. 
Or  jarring  round  the  windows ;  rattling  th)*^ 
Lafh  the  (air  fides ;  above,  loud  thunder  ro^n 
But  ftill  the  raafter  fieep^ ;  nor  heart  the  wa« 
Of  facred  friendlhip,  nor  the  tempcit'k  oai;e'- 
An  iron  (lumber  fits  on  every  fenie, 
Iq  vaiQ  the  heaveiMy  thunders  fth«c  to  rosae 
thence. 

One  bbour  more,  my  mofe,  the  golden  f;i^ 
Seems  to  demand :  See  through  the  duik%  t^ 
Downward  it  Ihines  upon  the  riling  dooo; 
And,  as  (h^  labours  up  to  reach  h^  oooa^ 
Purfues  her  orb  with  repercuffive  hght. 
And  ftreaming  gold  Repays  the  paler  bei0^ 

night  V 
But  not  one  ray  can  reach  thedarkfojuc  jnn. 
Or  pieice  the  folid  gloom  that  fills  the  csve 
Where  Gunfton  dwells  in  death.  Behoii  ><  ^ 
Like  (bme  new  meteor  with  djflTufi^  besit* 
Through  the  mid-heavea,  and  o«rcoa»o  i« 

"  So(hines  thy  Gunfton'ifonI  above  tht(pkat% 
iUphgcl  rcpUcSj  tod  wipe*  iw>7  «/  ^^ 
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Jtt- 


feteud  thy  grief  Ibriek  OBt,  He  dies,  lie  diet, 
ttaken  gncH  to  call  the  flcih  the  friend  1 
h  our  {air  wingy  did  t4e  bright  youth  afceod, 
ii  hcswB  embraced  him  wtUi  imnortal  love,  - 
iad  imag  hb  welcome  to  the  courts  above, 
tade  Idia^l  led  him  round  the  Ikiet, 
hebmUiogs  ftrock  him  with  imoaenfe  furprife ; 
he  /|aiiei«U*radiaiit,  aad  the  maofions  bright, 
he  icsof  higb-vaulted  with  ethereal  light  t 
«M^  ul  tmgth  oo  |he  tall  bulwarks  fate 
n  he^vuly  diamond ;  and  for  eveiy  gate 
^  S^dea  kiagvi  «  broad  mbj  turnip 
Omi^itQi  ihc  fot,  and  as  it  moves  it  bons ; 
Mi&voi  of  glories  reign  through  every  part ; 
laii&^  poioer,  tad  uncreated  art* 
Sum^  here  difplay*d«  and  to  the  ftranger  Ihow 
S^v    It  oot4htnes  the  npbleft  feats  below, 
fix  ittranger  fed  his  gasing  powers  jtwbile 
^nrL  fported :  Then,  with  a  rcgardlefi  fmile, 
Giir^*^  his  eye  downward  through  the  cryftal 

"floor. 
Aq^  t)uk  eternal  leave  of  what  he  built  before.*' 


^^'^^  £ur  Urania,  leave  the  doleful  ftrain ; 
fax.t)  commands :  Aflume  thy  ioys  again. 
<>*^«iafting  numben  fing,  and  Ulj,  *! 

M^ftoB  hts  iBov*d  his  dwelling  to  the  realms  I 
•  of  day ;  [groans  away."  C 

'•««aftan  the  Incad  U^fes  ftill :  And  give  thy  J 

M  ELEGY  ON  MR.  THOMAS  GOUGE. 

I       •    •  • 

>0  m.  AMTUUK  gB4LX.E7v  MEJLCBANT. 


of  the  following  elegy  was  high  in 
cftna,  and  enjoyed  a  large  (hare  of  yonr 
Scaroe  doth  his  memory  need  the  af- 
of  themufe  to  make  it  perpetual;  but 
iftecao  at  once  pay  her  honours  to  the  ye- 
f^  dead,  and  by  this  addrefs  acknowledge 
Pkwn  fhe  has  received  from  the  living,  it  is 
f^  pleafnre  to, 
f  Sir, 

*  Toor  obliged  humble  fervant, 

1.  Watts. 


TO  THB  MtMOET  Off 

fBl  REVEREND  BllR.  THOMAS  GOUGE, 

Who  died  Jan.  Sth.  i((pp-i7oo. 

j«^{in  feob,  whofe  fweet  complaint 
^odd  teach  Eophrates  *  not  to  flow, 
fbd  Sioa*s  rain  fo  divinely  paint, 

Array'd  in  beauty  and  in  woe  t 

Awake,  ye  virg'm  fouli,  to  mourn, 
^  vith  your  tuneful  furrows  dreflt  a  prophet's 
an. 

0  cofild  my  lips  or  flowing  eyes 
^isitate  (och  ctiarming  grief, 
td  teach  the  feas,  and  teach  the  fldei^ 
^libofs^  and  (bbs,  and  fympathies, 
^QK  OiMld  the  ftones  or  rocks  be  deaf; 
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Rocks  ihall  have  cyn,  «ad  Aopci^ve  ean^ 
While  Gouge*s  death  isnoam'd  10  melody  aii^ 
tears. 

Heaven  wis  itaipatient  of  our  ciimes.^ 

And  fent  his  minifler  of  death 
To  fcourge  the  bold  rebellion  of  the  tiffle% 
And  ^o  demand  hur  prophet's  breath ; 

He  came  commiiBonM  for  the  liates 

Of  awful  Mead,  and  charming  Bates; 

The^e  he  eflay*d  the  vengeance  firft. 
Then  took  a  difmal  aim,  avS  brought  great  Ckmgft 
to  duft. ' 

Great  Gouge  to  duft !  how  doleful  is  the  found ! 
How  vaft  the  ftroke  is  1  and  how  wide  thn  womd  t 

Oh  painful  ftroke  !  diftreifing  death  1 
A  wound  unmeaforably  wide 
No  vulgar  mortal  dy'd 
When  he  refign'd  his  breath. 
\   The  mufe  that  mouma  a  nation's  faH^  > 

Should  wait  at  Goug^^s  funeral  y  - 

Should  mingk  ma|Blly  apd  gOMiiit 

Such  as  ihe  fings  to  finking  thromefy. 

And  in  decpibundKng  numbers  teH,. 
HowjSioa  tfemblod,  wfaeothia  pillar  felk 
'    Sipn  grows  weak,  and  England  pnor^ 
'    Nature  herfelf,  with  all  her  ftore^ 
Can  fumiih  fuch  a  pomp  tor  death  no  more* 

^he  reverend  man  let  ail  things  mourn  \ 
\    Sure  he  waa  fome  ethereal  mind. 

Fated  in  flefh  to  be  confin'd^ 
And  ordered  to  be  bom. 
Hii  foul  was  of  th'  angelic  frame. 
The  fame  ingredients,  and  the  mould  the  hp^ 
When  the  Creator  makea  a  minifter  of  flame^ 

He  was  all  form'd  of  heavenly  things^ 
Mortals,  believe  what  my  Urania  fings. 
For  flie  has  feen  him  rife  upon  his  flamy  wings* 

How  would  he  mount,  how  would  he  fly 
Up  through  the  ocean  of  the  Iky, 

Tow*rd  the  ceteftial  coaft  ! 
With  what  amaztn|  fwiftncfs  foa^ 
Till  earth's  dark  ball  was  teen  no  more, 

And  all  its  mountains  loft  ! 
Scarce  could  the  nrafe  purfue  him  vrhb  lier  flghtt 

But,  angels,  you  can  tell, 
For  oft  you  meet  his  wonderous'fllghc, 

And  knew  the  ftranger  well ; 
Say.^ow  he  paft  the  radiant  fpheires.  ' 
And  vifited  yoor  happy  feats. 
And  trac*d  the  wcllrJcnown  turnings  of  the  foMe« 

And  walkM  among  the  ftars.  [ftteets 

Tell  how  he  dimb'd  the  everlafting  hills 

Surveying  all  the  realms  above, 
Borne  on  a  ftr9ng-wing*d  faith,  and  on  tho  flerr 
Of  an  immof  tal  love.  [whecW- 

*Twas  there  he  took  a  glorious  fight 
Of  the  inheritance  of  fainu  in  lif  ht. 
And  read  their  title  in  their  Saviour's  rightt 
How  oft  the  hunsble  fcholar  came. 
And  to  your  fongs  he  rai&*d  his  ears. 
To  learn  th*  unutterable  name. 
To  view  th*  eternal  bafe  that  bean^ 

The  aew  creation's  frame. 
The  countenance  of  God  he  faw. 
rail  gf  mercy :  fuU  of  awe.  j 
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The  glories  o£  kit  power*  tod  ghmct  of  his  gnce : 
lliere  he  beheld  the  wotidrqiii  fprings 

Of-thofe  celeftial  facred  things, 
The  peaceful  cofpelf  *n^  the  fiery  Uw 

lo  that  majeftic  face. 
That  face  did  all  hit  gazing  powers  employ. 
With  moft  profoond  abafeiwefit  and  exaked  joy, 

The  rolls  of  fate  were  half  unfeaTd, 
He  Hood  adoring  by ; 

The  volume  open*?  to  his  eye, 

And  fweet  intelligence  he  held 
With  all  his  fliining  kindred  of  the  (ky« 

Ye  feraphs  that  forround  the  throne, 
TeU  how  his  name  was  through  the  palace  Iciiown, 
How  warm  his  feal  was,  and  how  like  your  own : 
Speak  it  aloud,  let  half  the  nation  hear. 

And  bold  blafphemers  flirink  and  fear  f  : 
Impudent  tongues  I  to  blaft  a  prophet's  name  1 
The  poifon  iiire  was  fetched  from  hell. 

Where  the  old  blafphemers  dwell. 
To  taiat  the  pnreft  duft,  and  blot  tht  whiteft 
fame  I  [through. 

Impudent    tongues !    Yoa    Ihould   be    darted 
Kail*d  to  your  own  black  mouths,  aad  lie 
Vfelels  and  dead  till^flander  die. 
Till  (Under  die  with  you. 

^  Wd'faw  him,  faid  th*  ethereal  tbnmg, 
^  We  fajw  his  warm  derotions  rife, 
**  We  heard  the  fervour  of  his  cries, 
*'  And  ttiiz'd  his  praifei  with  our  fon^  i 
^  We  knew  the  fecret  flights  of  his  retinng  hoars, 

**  Nightly  he  V7ak*d  his  inward  powers, 
**  Yaaag  ffrael  rofe  towreftle  with  his  God, 
**  And  with  uncooqaerM  force  fcal*d  the  celeftial 

•*  towers, 
"  To  reach  the  bleffing  dowo  for  thofe  that  fought 
»    **  hisblo«L 
**  Oft  we  beheld  the  thuaderer*s  hand 
**  RabM  high  to  crulh  the  fadious  foe ; 
'*'  As  oft  we  faw  the  rolling  vengeance  ftand 

*'  Doubtful  t*  obey  the  dread  command, 
**  While  his  afcendlng  prayer  upheld  the  falling 
••  blow," 

ODraw  the  pall  (benes  of  thy  delight, 
ftf y  mufe,  and  bring  the  wondrous  man  to  fight. 

Place  him  funouoded  as  he  lloocl 

With  pious  crowds,  while  from  his  tongue 
^  flieam  of  harmony  ran  foft  along. 
Ami  eveiy  car  drank  in  the  flowing  good  t 
^Softly  it  ran  its  filver  way. 
Till  warm  devotion  rais*d  tike  current  ftrong : 
Then  fervid  seal  on  the  fweet  deluge  rode. 

Life,  love  and  glory,  grace  and  joy. 
Divinely  roird  promifcuous  on  the  torrent-flood, 
AM  ^re  our  raptured  fenfe  away,  and  thoughts 

•  .  and  fools  to  God. 

O  might  we  dwell  for  ever  there ! 
Ko  more  return  to  breathe  this  grofler  atr^ 
This  atilMifphere  of  fin«  calamity,  and  care« 

Bat  heavenly  fccnet  foon  leave  the  fight 

While  we  Belong  to  clay* 
Paffiom  of  terror  rod  delight. 

Demand  alternate  fway. 

f  Thottxb  bf  ivasfo  ^reat  and  gwd  a  man^  ht 
^fd  not  ejf^e  cetf/urg. 


Behold  the  man,  whofe  awfol  mu 
Gould  well  proclaim  the  fiery  law, 
Kindle  the  flames  that  Mofes  ftw. 
And  fwell  the  trumpet's  warlike  Doi£r. 
He  ftaods  the  herald  of  the  threateiiinfliR» 
Lo,  on  his  reverend  brow  the  frowns  aw^nk, 
All  Sinai^  thunder  on  his  tongue,  sod  i^B| 
in  his  eyes. 
Round  the  high  roof  the  cuifes  flew 
Diftinguidiing  each  guilty  head. 
Far  from  th*  unequal  war  the  atheift  iei, 
His  kindled  arrows  ftill  purfue. 
His  arrows  ftrike  the  atheift  throoFtt, 
And  o*er  his  inmoft  powers  a  fltodKrio;  H 

fpread« 
The  marble  heart  groans  with  an  inward  v?a 

Blafpheming  fouXi  of  hardened  fteel 
Shriek  out  amas*d  at  the  new  pangs  the;  f;f , 
And  dread  the  echoes  of  the  foond. 
'The  lofty  wretch  arm'd  and  array'd 
In  gaudy  pride  finks  down  his  impioQili»i 
Plunges  in  dark  defpair,  and  mingles  with  thf  isi 

Now,  mufe,  aflume  a  fofter  ftriin,  i 

Now  foothe  the  finner*s  raging  foisrt,       j 
Borrow  of  Gou^  the  wundrous  art 

To  calm  the  fnrging  confcience,  and  <^^,^J 
He  from  a  bleeding  God  derives  [•* 

Life  for  the  fouls  that  guilt  had  ilaia, 
And  fl'rait  the  dying  rebel  lives. 

The  dead  arife  again; 
The  opening  ikieaalmoft  obey 
His  powerful  fong ;  a  heavenly  ny        ^ 

Awakes  defpair  to  light,  and  fheds  a  catf 
His  wondrous  voice  rolls  back  the  fpbeit\ 
Recalls  the  fcenes  of  ancient  yean. 

To  make  the  Saviour  known ; 
Sweetly  the  fljring  charmer  roves 
Through  all  his  labours  and  his  Io«n 

The  ansuifli  of  his  ciofs,  and  triiiinpfa>  ^ ' 
tnrooe. 

Come,  he  invites  our  feet  to  try 
The  fteep  afcent  of  Calvary, 
And  fets  the  fatal  tree  before  our  eye  f 
See  here  celeftial  farrow  reigns; 
Rude  nails  and  ragged  thorns  lay  by* 
Ting'd  wiiE  the  crimion  of  redeeminf  ****• 
In  wondrous  words  he  fung  the  vital  oood 
Where  all  our  fins  were  drown 'd« 
Words  fit  to  heal  and  fit  to  wound, 
ShArp  as  the  fpear,  and  balmy  as  the  blood. 
In  his  difcourfe  divine 
Afrefli  the  purple  fountain  flowM ; 
Our  falling  tean  kept  fympatheiic  time, 

And  trickled  to  the  ground,  | 

While  every  accent  gave  a  doleful  /oofld. 
Sad  as  the  breaking  hcart-ltriDgs  of  th'  «?-* 
God. 

Down  to  Che  manfions  of  the  ^*^, 
With  trembling  joy  ow  fools  are  lei 

The  captives  of  his  tongue ;  i 

There  the  dear  prince  of  light  leclioes  h0  •»• 

Darknefs  and  fliadesamon|. 
With  pleaiiog  horror  we  farrey 

The  caverns  of  the  tomb, 
Where  the  be!ov*d  njedttwa  lay, 

And  died  a  fwAet  perto«« 
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^  the  oU  tarthqaake  roan  tpan 
iGoage*s  Toice,  and  breaks  the  chain 
kiYy  death,  ami  rends  the  tombs^ 
is  riling  God  I  he  comes,  he  comes,       [train. 
throngs  of  waking  faints,  a  long  trinmphing 

:  the  bright  fquadrans  of  the  Iky, 
:\rtxd  00  wings  of  joy  and  hafte  they  fly, 
that  retaming  fovereigh,  and  attend  him 
Ibioiog  car  Uie  coxsqueror  fills,  [high. 

rm'd  of  a  gpjden  cloud ; 
Vy  tbe  pomp  moves  up  the  axnre  hilk, 
A  SiUn  foams  aad  yells  aloud,    [the  wheels. 
giuvs  th*  eternal  braCi  that  binds  him  to 
op(nic|  gates  of  blifs  receive  their  kii^, 
V  Fat^.God  fmiles  on  his  Son, 
t  la  tiie  honours  be  has  won, 
'<itj  ikroaes  ad^re,  and  little  cherubs  fing. 
fhu«i  him  on  bis  native  throne, 
lory  ks  fftft  upon  hU'fcead ; 
refs'd  ia  new  fight,  and  beamy  robes^ 
hud  rolls  on  the  (eafons,  and  the  ftioing 
^iobes,  [dead, 

twin  the  living  worlds,  aad  regions  of  the 

H<  ^  his  envoy  to  the  Ecalras  below, 
1  vn  his  tnift,  and  great  his  (kill, 
^jbt  the  aedentials  he  could  (how,. 
A«i  thoofands  own*d  the  feal» 
uhaOov'd  lips  could  welt  impart 
'^gncc^the  promifr,  and*  command t 
hew  the  pity  of  Immanuers  heart. 
And  terrors  of  Jehovah's  hand. 
h«  did  OQT  fouls  ftart  out,  to  heat 
If  emhafliet  of  lave  he  bace^ 


While  etery  w  in  raptore  hung 
Upon  the  charming  wonders  of  his  tongue  t 
Life's  bufy  cares  a  Tacred  filence  bound^ 
.    Attention  ftood  with  all  her  powers 
With  fixed  eyes  and  awe  profound, 
Cbain*d  to  the  pleafure  ef  the  fooad^ 
Nor  knew  the  flying  hourir 

But  O  my  everlafting  grief! 
Heaven  has  recalled  his  envoy  from  our  ey^ 

Hence  deluges  of  forrow  rife. 

Nor  hope  th'  impoffible  relief. 

Ye  remnants  of  the  facred  tribe 
'    Who  feel  the  hb,  come  fliare  the  finart^ 
And  mix  your  groans  with  mine:    4 

Where  is  the  ton^e  that  can  defcrib6 

Infinite  things  with  equal  aft,. 
Or  language  fo  divine  ? 

Our  paflions  want  the  heavenFy  flame, 
Afanighty  Love  breathes  faintly  in  our  fon^, 
And  awnil  threatenings  langnifli  on  our  tbbguet^ 

Howe  is  a  great  but  Angle  name  r 
Amidft  the  crowd  he  ftan£  alone  : 
Stands  yet.  but  with  his.ftarry  pinions  oir, 
Dfcft  for  the  flight,  and  ready  to  be  gene*. 

Eternal  Ood,  command  his  flay, 

Stretch  the  dear  months  tf  his  delay ; 
O  we  could  wilh  his  age  were  one  immortal  day  t 

But  when  the  flaming  chariot's  come, 
Aad  ihiniiig  gnards,  t^attend  thy  prophet  homr» 

Amidfl  a  thonfand  weeping  eyes. 
Send  an  Eliiba  down,  a  fonl  of  equal  fiie. 
Or  burn  this  worthleis  globe,,  and  take  uat»  tS0 
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l^  awftd  ihd  iniportanl  charge  that  is  cem- 
J^io  yott.  The  wifdom  and  welfare  of  the 
^^t  S«ntntion  are  introftcd  with  you  be- 
f^^  *^  depend  much  on  your  conduct. 
iQ'^qC  mifery  or  happinefs  in  this  world,  and 
l^jT^>«w  ofteatimes  fownvevy  early  ?>nd 
Jrr^.  whatever  may  conduce  to  give  the 
;;^  «  children  a  relifli  for  virtue  and  religion^ 

Veri?  ^^  P^*^^  ^0  ^  piopofed  to  youk 
W  .^  ^  *"^  defigned  for  the  fervice  of  God, 
^^  h«h  beea  wretchedly  abufed  fince.  The 
^  Wu""*^  **  Tewsaod  the  Hettheas,  taught 
»M  ^JS^.  '"*  difciples  the  precepts  of  mortEty 
t^feg^'S '« vcfft.    The  childrenof Ifrad  wm 

^^^  to  leuQ  \h%  words  of  tht-ibiig  af  Mq- 


Ifes,  Dent.  zzxi.  t^,  30,  and  we  are  direAe^  tkt 
the  New  Teftament,  not  only  to  fing  "  with  grase 
*'  in  the  heart,  but  to  teach  and  admoniJh  one  aa<* 
**  other  by  hymns  and  fongs,**  EpheC  v.  15,  And 
there  are  thcfe  four  advantages  m  it. 

I.  There  is  a  freat.  delight  in  the  very  learning 
of  truths  and  dtties  this  wa^.  TlTerfc  is  font- 
thing  fo  amufing  and'entertaimng  in  rhym^  knd 
metre,  that  wul  incline  children  to  make  tlua 
part  of  their  bufineis  a  diverfion*  And  you  may 
turn  their  very  duty  into  a  reward,  by  giving  them 
the  pniilege  of  learning  one  of  tliefe  fongs  >^efy 
week,  if  tfoy  fulfil  the  bufinefs  of  the  week  We]|» 
and  promifing  them  the  book  itfel^  when:' 
I  haie  learnt  ten  or  twentjr  foag^wit  «f  it»    ' 


IL  yHiat  is  letnt  in  verr?,  is  longer  retained 
in  memory,  tnd  fooner  recollected.  The  like 
founds,  and  the  like  number  of  fyllabtes,  etceed> 
iogly  affift  the  remembrance.  And  it  may  often 
happen,  that  the  end  of  a  fong  running  in  the 
taaind,  may  be  an  effedlnal  means  to  keep  off  fome 
temptations,  or  to  incline  to  fome  duty,  when  a 
word  of  fcripture  b  not  upon  their  thoughts. 

IIL  This  will  be  a  conftant  furniture  for  the 
minds  of  children,  that  they  may  have  fometbtng 
to  think  npon  when  alone,  and  fing  over  to  them* 
felves.  This  may  fometimes  give  their  thought^ 
it  divina  tuai,and  raifc  a  young  meditation.  Thva 
they  will  not  be  forced  to  feek  relief  fpt  an  emp- 
tineis  of  mind,  out  of  the  loofe  and  dangerous  fon* 
nets  of  the  age. 

IV.  Thefe  Divine  Songs  may  be  a  pleafant  and 
proper  matter  for  their  daily  or  weekly  worihip, 
to  ing  one  in  the  family,  at  fuch  time  as  the  ^i^ 
nuts  or  governors  fliall  appoint;  and  therefore  I 
nave  confined  the  verfe  to  the  moft  ufual  pialm 
tnnes. 

The  greateii  part  of  this  little  book  was  com* 
pbfcd  fevend  yean  ago,  at  the  requeft  of  a  friend. 
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who  has  been  long  engaged  In  the  work  d  tth 
chifing  a  very  great  number  of  cbildm  o*  i; 
kinds,,  and  with  abundant  ikill  and  foccefv  S 
that  you  will  find  here  nothing  thst  (tioitn  of  i 
party  t  The  children  of  high  and  lowr  ^|ik,  « 
the  church  of  £nglaiid  or  DiflentcD,  b^nd  a 
infancy,  or  notf  amy  all  join  togcthiaM 
fongs.  And  as  I  have  endcavoned  alidtf 
language  to  the  level  of  a  child's  oodaWli, 
and  yet  to  keep  it,  if  poffiUe,  abo^  arn^; 
fo  1  have  defigned  to  profit  all;  if  poffble,  M 
fend  none.  I  bOpe  tba  more  geoeial  tkiolk 
thfefe  compoforet  may  be  of  the  more  worn 
and  fervice. 

I  have  added  at  the  end,  foaeatteapadla 
nets  on  moral  (abjeda,  &jr  cfail^ea,  wwkmi 
of  pleafantry,  ta  provoke  fioae  finer  fniifa 
a  little  book  oC  them. 

May  the  AUnighty  God  make  70a  faitUd 
this  important  work  of  edocation ;  mij  be ' 
ceed  your  caret  with  hit*  abtrodaat  gnce, ' 
rifing  generation  of  Great  Britain  ou;  bei 
among  the  mitiona,  a  patten  to  tie 
world,  and  a  bkifing  to  the  cattk. 


S  ON  G    L 

A  GBMEKAL  lONO  or  FKAiai  tO  OOIk 

{low  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 
.  Who  reigns  above  the  iky  I 
ilow  IhaU  a  child  prefome  to  fing 
His  dreadful  majefty  } 

ilow  great  his  power  ^  aoae  can  tell. 

Nor  think  how  large  his  grace  ; 
Jkot  men  below,  nor  taints  that  dwell 

On  high  before  hii  face* 

27ot  angeli  that  ftaod  round  the  Lord^ 

Can  leaich  his  fecret  will ; 
Botthev  pcrformr  ha  heavenly  wordi 

And  fing  hii  praifet  fiilL 

Then  let  me  join  this  holy  train. 

And  my  firft  oflferingt  bring; 
tTh*  eternal  God  will  not  diiilaiii 

To  hear  an  infant  fing. 

My  heart  refolvet,  my  tongue  obey^ 

And  angels  (hall  rejoice, 
9*0  hear  their  mighty  Maktr*!  praile 

Somd  from  a  £cble  voice. 

S  O  N  O   IL 

MAXtS  POt  CaSATZOll  AMD  nQVZOB«Ct« 

t  stNo  th'  almighty  power  of  God,. 
Thatpsude  (he  mottotaiw  |i^, 


( 


That  fpread  the  flowing  feat  abliea^ 
And  built  the  lofty  Ikies. 

I  fing  the  wifdom  that  ordain*d 

The  fun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  (hincs  foil  at  Us  commtB^i 

And  all  the  ftan  obey. 

1  fog  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord, 
That  fiU*d  the  eartk  with  food  i 

Ha  formed  the  creatorei  with  his  wonI« 
And  then  pronoonc'd  them  good. 

Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  difplay*d, 
Where*er  1  turn  mine  eye  i 

If  I  furvey  the  ground  I  tvead^ 
Or  gase  upon  thaflty ! 

Thereof  not  a  plant  or  ilower  belew^ 
But  makes  thy  glory  kaowa; 

And  clouds  arife,  jand  tempefta  hhw4 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

Creatures  (u  nameroas  u  they  bt) 

Are  fubje^  to  thy  catc ; 
There's  not  a  place  whcie  wa  can  fict 

But  God  it  ptefcitt  theia. 

In  heaven  he  flitnet  trith  beat&t  oTli^} 
With  lirath  in  hell  beneath  i 

*Tis  on  his  earth  I  ftand  or  niove» 
And  *tis  hit  air  I  breathe. 

His  hand  it  my  perpetaal  genii; 

He  keepa  om  wita  hit  eye  « 
Why  iboiild  I  then foraet  theio^ 

^1k>  it  for  era  vipii  - 
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be  die  wtidooi  and  the  power, 
riic  jnftke  tod  the  jfrace, 
It  joiord  in  coonfel  to  leftorey 
S.nd  &Te  our  cnin*d  race. 

r  father  ate  torbidden  fruit, 

Knd  from  hi|«lory  fell; 

kd  wc  his  children  thus  were  hrooghi 

To  detth,  and  near  to  helL 

eft  be  the  Lord  that  Cent  hit  Sob 
To  take  our  flefti  pad  blood ; 
[e  £br  our  liTes  gave  up  his  own. 
To  sake  our  peace  with  God. 

s  bcnmr'd  all  his  Father''s  law% 
Which  we  ha^e  difobejM ; 
i  bcrr  oar  fios  ppon  the  croA, 
Asd  oor  fall  ranfom  paid* 

^oid him  rifin^  £n»i  Uie  gravei 

BehsU  him  nus*d  on  high  i 
te  piais  hit  merit,  there  to  fave 

Tnafgreffbrs  doo«*d  to  die. 

^2»e  on  a  glorknu  throne  he  rexgm^ 
And  by  his  power  divine 
edcems  as  from  the  flavifli  chains 
Of  Satan  and  of  Sin. 

hence  fliall  the  Lord  to  judgment  com^, 
And  with  a  fovereign  voice 
all  call,  and  break  up  every  tomb. 
While  waking  faints  rejoice. 

)a27  I  then  with  jot  appear 

Mxe  the  Judge's  tace, 
And  vidi  the  bleis'd  aflcmblj  thero 

Siaf  lits  redeeming  grace  I 

.8  O  N  O    TY. 
fimt  roK  uiKCXBS  spirxtuai  anq  tbm- 

^nn'EE  I  ta)w  waj  waUu  i^broid, 

Hov  nan  J  poor  I  fee ! 
^su  Qali  I  render  to  m»  G^ 

for  all  his  gifts  to  me  f 

Km  ooit  thaa  mhen  I  deftfve. 

Yet  God  haa  givca  me  more ; 
f « I  have  flood,  whik  olhcfi  fllirve^ 

Or  beg  6om  doov  to  door. 

^  many  chsJdreo  Ut  the  ftreet 

Half  naked  I  bflhdWr 
^le  I  am  ctotVd  fiNim  head  ta  fteCy 

And  coverTd  fioia  the  cold* 

^ile  feme  poor  wrMehes  feawe  etA  tc&    ' 

Where  thrf  moy  lay  th^r  head; 
1  hve  a  home  wherein  to  dwell, 

And  reft  opoo  my  bed. 

^Te  others  early  learn  tb  fsi^etf,* 

And  cvrfc,  and  lie,  and  ileal ; 
ua^  I  im  taught  tl|y  name  to  fctf- 

AaddothyhoIywiiL^ 


Are  theie  thy  favoon  dat  by  daf 

To  me  above  the  reft  f 
Then  let  m^  k>ve  thee  more  than  they; 

And  try  to  ferve  thee  beft. 

SONG    V. 

PRAiit  FOB  ifntTk  AKD  Bbueattoir  tW  4 
caaisTiAif  I'AVD.  '    ' 

Obi  AT  God,  tb'  thee  my  voice  Iraife, 
To  thee  my  youngeft  hours  belong  ; 
I  would  begin  my  life  with  praife. 
Till  growing  yearsimprove  the  (bng. 

'Tis  to  thy  fovefeign  gra£e  t  owe    . 
That  I  was  born  on  Britilb  ground  » 
Where  ftreami  of  heavenly  mercy  floir^ 
And  words  of  fweet  falvatiota  f^od. 

I  would  riot  change  my  native  laxul 
For  rich  Peru  with  all  her  gold ; 
A  nobler  prize  lies  in  my  hand. 
Than  £aft  or  Weftem  Indies  hoh<* 

How  do  I  pity  thofe  that  dwell 
Where  ignorance  and  darknefs  reigns  1 
They  know  no  beaten,  the;f  fear  no  hell^ 
Thofe  eodLefs  joys,  thofe  endieCs  pains. 

Thy  glorious  promifes,  O  Lord, 
Kindle  my  hopes  and  my  defire  • 
While  all  the  preachers  of  thy  worA 
Warn  me  to  *fcape  eternal  fife. 

Thy  praife  Aril  ftill  employ  iny  breath. 
Since  thou  haft  mark'd  my  way  to  heaves  ^ 
Nor  will  I  run  the  ro^d  to  death. 
And  wafte  the  bleifings  thou  haft  given. 

S  O  N-G    VL 
pjkaisb  fob  tkk  ooartu 

LoBO,  I  albribe  it  tothy  grac^^ 
And  not  to  chance  av  others  do. 
That  I  was  bom  of  Chriftiin  race^ 
And  not  m  Heathen  or  a  Jew. 

What  would  thfe ^ncient  Jewtlbfeingi^ 
And  TewiAi  prophets  once  biv«  gtwan. 
Could  they  hate  heard  thofe  glorious  thin^ 
Which  Chrift  revealed  ahd  brou^c  frodi  beaten  f 

How  glad  the  heathens  would  havi^  beet^ 
That  worihip'd  idols,  wood  and  ftooe. 
If  they  the  book  of  God  had  feeo. 
Or  J  eftts  and  his  gofpel  known  t 

Then  IF  this  gofpel  I*refufe, 
How  (hall  I  e'er  lift  np  mine  eyes  > 
For  all  the  Gentiles  and  the  Jews 
Agatttft  me  will  in  judgment  rile«< 

saN  G  via 

THB  BXCBLLEKCr  OP  TBB  B^IB, 

Gbbat  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praife 
On  all  thy  Worts  I  look ;      '  "' 

But  ftill  thy  widom,  poWer  tfid  grace^ 
Shioe  brighteft  ia  t^i  book. 


i« 
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The  ftani  tbat  in  their  eonrfes  roll. 

Have  mach  inftrucflion  given ; 
But  thy  good  word  iaforms  my  foul 

How  I  may  climb  to  heaven. 

The  fields  provide  me  foodf  and  ihow 

The  goodnefs  of  the  Lord ; 
But  frnits  of  life  and  glory  <grow 

In  thy  moft  holy  word. 

Here  are  my  cboiceft  treafures  hid, 

H6re  my  beft  comfort  lies ; 
Here  my  defires  are  fatisfyM, 

And  hence  my  hopes  arlfe. 

Zord,  make  me  underftand  thy  law  • 
Show  what  my  thoughts  have  been : 

^nd  from  thy  gofpel  let  me  draw 
Pardon  for  all  my  fin. 

*Btrt  would  I  learn  how  Cbrift  had  dy^d 

To  fave  my  foul  from  hell : 
l^ot  all  the  books  on  earth  befide 

Such  heavenly  wonders  tell, 

^rhen  let  me  love  my  Bible  more. 

And  take  a  frefli  delight 
By  day  to  read  thefe  wonden  o*er, 

And  meditate  by  night. 

SONG    VHL 

T&AISt  TO  ODD  FOR  LEARNING  TO  RIAO. 

J^i  praifes  of  my  tongue 

I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
2*hat  I  was  taught,  uid  learnt  fo  young 

To  read  his  holy  word. 

That  X  am  brought  to  know 

The  dinger  I  was  in» 
By  nature  and  by  practice  too, 

A  wretched  Have  to  fin. 

That  I  am  led  to  fee 

I  can  do  nothing  well ; 
And  whither  ihall  a  finner  flee 

To  fave  himfelf  from  hell  ? 

Dear  Lord,  this  book  of  thine 

Informs  me  where  to  go. 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  fia^ 

And  make  me  holy  too. 

Here  I  can  read,  and  learn 

How  Chrift,  the  Son  of  Ood, 
Hu  undertook  our  great  eoncem| 

Our  ranfom  coft  Us  blood. 

And  now  he  reigns  above^ 

He  fends  his  Spirit  down 
To  ibow  the  wonders  of  his  love. 

And  make  bis  gofpel  known. 

O  may  that  Spirit  teach. 

And  make  my  heart  receive 
Thofe  truths  which  all  thy  ferra&ts  preach. 

And  all  thy  faints  believe. 

Then  ihaO  I  praife  the  Lord 

In  a  more  cheerful  ftrain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  his  word,- 

Aad  have  oot  ioarot  in  vaia. 


S  OKG   IS. 


TBI  ALL-SISIMO  GOD* 


Almighty  God,  thy  piercing  eye 
Strikes  through  thelhades  of  mgbti 

And  our  moft  fecret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  thy  fight. 

There's  not  a  fin  that  we  commit. 
Nor  wicked  word  we  fay, 

But  in  thy  dreadful  book  *tis  writ, 
Againft  the  judgement-day. 

And  muft  the  crimes  that  I  have  deae 
fie  read  and  pubUIh*d  there  ? 

Be  all  exposM  before  the  fno. 
While  men  and  angels  hear  i 

Lord,  at  thy  foot  alhamM  I  lie ; 

Upward  I  dare  not  look ; 
Pardon  my  fins  before  I  die. 

And  blot  them  from  thy  book* 

Remember  all  the  dying  pains 

Tbat  my  Redeemer  felt, 
And  let  his  blood  wafh  out  royftsiaif 

And  anfwer  for  my  guilt.  , 

O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 
T*  indulge  a  finful  thought, 
*  Since  the  great  God  can  fee  and  bear, 
And  writes  down  every  fault. 


, 


SONG    X. 

SOLEMN  THOUGHTS  Ot  COO  AKD  tlk1$J 

There  is  a  Cod  that  reigns  above, 
Lord  of  the  heavens,  and  earth,  and  feti : 
I  fear  his  wrath,  I  afk  his  love. 
And  with  my  lips  I  fing  hi^  praife. 

There  is  a  law  which  he  has  writ« 
To  teach  us  all  that  we  muft  do: 
My  foul,  to  his  ccmimaflds  fubmit. 
For  they  arc  holy,  juft,  and  tnie^ 

There  is  a  gofpel  of  rich  grace. 
Whence  finners  all  their  confbrtf  draw '. 
Lord,  I  repent,  and  feek  thy  &ce ; 
For  I  have  often  broke  thy  law* 

There  is  an  hour  when  I  muft  die. 
Nor  do  I  know  bow  foon  'twill  cooe  t 
A  thoufand  children  young  as  I, 
Are  caird  by  death  to  hear  Acir  dooob 

Let  me  improve  the  hours  T  have. 
Before  the  day  of  grace  b  fled ; 
There's  no  repentance  inrtbe  gnve» 
Nor  pardons  oflRerM  to  the  dead. 

Tuft  as  a  tre^  cut  down,  that  fell 
To  north  or  foothward,  there  ft  licsY 
So  man  departs  to  heaven  or  heU, 
Fix'd  in  the  ftatc  wheiein  he  dieL 

S  O  N  G   XL 

aSAVtN  AMD  llit» 

ThiIk  is  beyond  the  (ky 
A  heaven  of  joy  and  love ; 


DlVtNE    sokes. 


3<!i 


aikij  clitMren  when  they  die 
(Sato that  worU  above. 

kRisadieadfdl.hell, 

Asd  et  erlaftia;  P*i°s  J 

Ise  fioaers  mxA  witlt  dtiUs  dwell 

k  darkneiS)  fire,  and  chains. 

I (bcht  wretch  asl 
'Jit^  this  carfied  end  ? 
d  may  I  hope  whene*er  I  did 
i  fluU  to  heaven  afcend  ? 

^  vil!  I  read  and  pray, 
Wliile  I  have  life  and  breath ; 
h]&m\d  be  cut  off  to-day, 
And  bt  t*  eternal  death. 


s  o  N  o  xn. 

TUAOYASTAOKS  OF  SAKLT  ll£LIOIOir. 

nr'ithe  child  whofe  yonngeft  years 
^Tc  iaftra^tons  well : 
^^testhe  finner's  pflth,  and  fears 
(^nidthat  leads  to  liell. 

ea  It  devote  our  youth  to  Qo^i 
(upleillng  in  his  eyes  ; 
"rer,when  ofierM  In  the  biid, 
B  nin  facrifice. 

ttfier  work  if  wt  begin 
» fcir  the  Lord  betimes ; 
vSnaen  that  grow  old  in  im 
felordcnM  in  their  crimes. 

^&ie  OS  from  a  thoiifand  fnaref, 
^•«ad  religion  yoong; 
*'»JfiprefcrTe  our  following  yean, 
Woke  OUT  virtue  ftrong. 

^  Almighty  Ood,  to  thee, 

«'clbldhoodwcrefigns 

fMt  m  to  look  back  and  fee 

**«««  whole  lives  were  thine. 

I^weet  work  of  prayer  and  prsife 
^y  my  yonnff eft  lyreath ; 
Jin  prepared  for  longer  days, 
«Jibr  early  death. 

s  o  N  o  xnr. 

TBI  DANOCK  OF  DILAT. 

J»}*Dld  I  fty,  •«  -ris  yet  too  foon 
*•  «t  for  beaven  or  think  of  death  ?*• 
J*cT  may  fade  before 'tis  noon, 
'^UW  day  may  loofe  my  breath. 

J^  rehellimis  heart  of  mine 
71  ^gracious  calls  of  heaven, 
JJ?^Wden*dinmyfln. 
^*^  *»▼€  repentance  given. 

'i\!l  i  ^^5  ^^  fST^'^  wroth  and  fwezr. 

*^,^lTrf«feto4adaodpray. 

/;;;,|«'»l'tfafctolendanear 


V?i  1?**  Mother  day 


What  if  his  iireadfiil  anger  burn, 
While  I  refixfe  His  offer*d  grace, 
And  all  his  love  to  fury  turti. 
And  ftrikfc  me  dead  upon  the  place  ? 

'Tis  dangerous  to  provoke  a  God  ! 
His  power  and  vengeance  none  can  tell  | 
One  ftroke  of  his  Almighty  rod 
Shall  fend  young  finners  quick  to  hell. 

Then  'twill  for  ever  be  in  vain  ' 
To  cry  for  pardon  and  for  grace  S 
To  wiih  1  had  my  time  again^ 
Or  hope  to  fee  my  Maker*s  face. 

s  o  N  a  xiv. 

KXAicfLI^  or  BARLT  PIETT. 

What  blefsM  examples  do  I  find 

Writ  in  the  word  of  truth, 
Of  children  thait  began  to  mitt(^ 

Religion  in  their  youth  I 

Jefus,  who  reigns  above  the  Ikf^   . 

And  keeps  tne  world  in  awc^ 
Was  once  a  child  as  young  as  I, 

And  kept  his  father's  law* 

At  twelve  yean  old  he  talk*d  with  nlen^ 

(The  Jews  all  wondering  ftand] 
Yet  he  obeyed  his  mother  then. 

And  came  at  her  command. 

Children  a  fweet  hofanna  fung, 

And  bleft  their  Saviour*s  name  * 
They  gave  him  honout  with  their  tongde. 

While  fcribes  and  priefts  biafpheme. 

Samuel  the  child  was  wean'd,  and  brought 

To  wait  upon  the  Lord ; 
Yooag  Timothy  by  times  was  taught 

TO  know  hii  holy  word. 

Then  why  (hould  I  fo  long  delay 

What  others  learnt  fo  foon  i 
1  would  not  pafs  another  day 

Without  this  work  begud. 

SONG    XV. 

AOAIKST    LTXK9. 

O  *Tia  a  lovely  thing  for  youth 
To  walk  betimes*  in  wifdom*s  way  ; 
To  feai:  a  lie,  to  fpeak  the  truth. 
That  we  may  tmft  to  all  they  foy* 

But  liars  we  can  never  truf^, 

Though  they  (hould  fpeak  the  thing  that^s  tree ; 

And  he  that  does  one  fault  at  6rft, 

And  lies  to  hide  it,  makes  it  twOi 

Have  we  not  knowii,  nor  heard,  nor  read, 
How  God  abhors  deceit  and  wrong  ?    • 
How  Ananias  was  (truck  dead, 
Catch*d  with  a  lie  upon  his  toOgue  ? 

So  did  his  wife  Saphifa  die, . 
When  Ihe  came  in,  and  grew  fo  bold 
As  to  confirm  that  wicked  lie 
That  juft  before  her  hufoand  told. 

Aa 


»o 


THE  WORKS   OF   WaTTS. 


The  Lord  delights  iti  them  that  fpeak 
The  words  of  truth  ;  but  every  liar 
Muft  have  his  portion  in  the  lake 
That  burns  with  brimftone  and  with  fire. 

Then  let  me  always  watch  my  Vips, 
liCft  I  be  ftruck  to  death  and  bell, 
Since  God  a  book  of  reckonins;  keeps 
t*or  every  lie  that  children  telL 

S  O  N  O    XVI. 

AGAINST  qi/AKRKLLIKO  AlfD  FIOHTIKO* 

Let  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  bite^ 

For  God  hath  made  them  fo ; 
Let  bears  and  lions  growl  and  fight, 

For  *tis  their  nature  too. 

But,  children,  you  ihould  never  let 

Suoh  angry  paHfions  rife ; 
Tour  Ihtle  bands  were  never  made 

To  tear  each  other's  eyes. 

L«et  love  through  ail  oar  a^^ontrun,* 

And  all  your  words  be  raild  ; 
l.ive  tike  the  blefled  virgin's  fon. 

That  fvireet  and  lovely  child. 

ijis  foul  was  gentle  as  a  lamb  ; 

And  as  his  (lattrre  grew. 
He  grew  in  favour  both  with  mao; 

And  God  his  Father  too. 

Now  Lord  of  all  he  reigns  above. 

And  from  his  heavenly  throne 
He  fees  whit  children  dwell  in  love, 

And  marks  them  for  his  own. 

SONG    XVK. 

tOTB  BCTWBZK  BAOTRBKS  AND  SiSTtBl. 

WaTever  brawli  difturb  the  ftri^et. 
There  fliould  be  peace  at  home ; 

Where  fifters  dwell  and  brothers  meet, 
Qi^arrels  fliould  never  come. 

Birds  in  their  little  nefts  agree ; 

And  *tis  a  fliamefiil  fight, 
When  children  of  one  family 

Fall  otft  amd  chide. and  fight. 

Hard  names  at  firft,*  and  threatening  words, 

That  are  but  ifbify  breath,- 
May  grow  to  clubs  and  naked  fwords^ 

To  murder  and  to  death. 

The  devil  tempts  one  mother's  fon 

To  rage  againft  another ; 
So  wicked  Cain  was  hurry M  on 

TiU  ho  had  kiird  his  brother. 

The  wife  will  make  their  anger  cool, 

At  leaft  before  *tis  night ; 
But  in  the  bofom  of  a  fool 

It  burns  till  morning-light. 

Pardon,  O  Lord,  our  childiffi  rage, 
Our  little  brawls  remove  j 


That,  as  we  grow  to  riper  sge, 
Our  hearts  may  all  be  love. 

SONG  xvm. 

against  SCOFFIKO  AlTD  CALLING  SAtti 

Our  tongues  were  made  to  blefi  the  Loi^ 

And  not  fpeak  ill  of  men ; 
When  others  give  a  railing  word. 

We  muft  not  rail  again. 

Crofj  words  and  angry  names  require 

To  be  chaftis'd  at  fchool ; 
And  he's  in  danger  of  hell  fire, 

That  calls  his  brother  fool. 

But  lips  that  dare  be  fo  profane, 

To  mock  and  jeer  and  feoff 
At  holy  thing;  or  holy  men, 

The  Loord  (hail  cut  them  off. 

When  children  in  their  wanton  play 

Serv*d  old  EliHia  fo ; 
And  bid  the  prophet  go  his  way, 
•  "  Go  up,  thou  bald.head,  go.** 

God  quickly  ftoppM  their  wicked  breitlit 

And  fent  two  raging  bears, 
That  tore  them  limb  from  limb  to  deitik 

With  blood  and  groans  and  tears. 

Great  God,  how  terrible  art  thou 

To  finners  e'er  fo  young ! 
Grant  me  thy  grace,  and  teach  me  how 

To  tame  and  rule  my  tongue. 

SONG    XDL 

AGAINST  SWEARING  AHD  COR  SING.  1X3^** 
C0D*S  NAMB  IM  VAIN. 

Anoels,  that  high  in  glefy  dwell. 
Adore  thy  name,  Almignty  God ! 

And  devils  tremble  down  in  hell, 
Beneath  the  terrors  of  thy  rai 

And  yet  how  wicked  children  dare 
Abufe  thy  dreadful  glorious  name ' 

And  when  they're  angry,  how  they  (v^"- 
And  curfe  their  fellows  and  blafpheael 

How  will  they  ftand  befo^  thy  Uct, 
Who  treated  thee  with  fuch  diUsi*)* 

While  thou  fhalt  doom  them  to  the  place 
Of  everlafting  fire  and  pain  ? 

Then  never  fhall  one  cooling  diop 
To  quench  their  burning  twpei  U  p^' 

But  I  will  praife  thee  here,  and  hope 
Thus  to  employ  my  tongue  in  heitwi. 

My  heart  (hall  be  in  pain  to  hear 
Wretches  affront  the  Lord  sbote; 

*Tis  that  great  God  whofe  power  I  fcai ; 
That  heavenly  Father  whom  I  1p«« 

If  my  companions  grow  profaiMt 
ril  leave  their  friendfiiip.  when  I*««' 

Young  finners  take  thy  nime  in  ▼»■• 
And  learn  to  cnrfc,  »«i  Jcaff  » ****^* 


XtlVIME    SONOS. 
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S  O  K  G    XX. 

iCAIKST  IDLXNVSS  AND  MXSCHtll^ 

rdoth  the  little  bufj  bee 
■prave  each  Ihlning  hour, 
I  gather  hooej  all  the  da/ 
roffl  every  opaung  flower  ? 

f  ^dfuUr  (be  boilds  her  cell  i 
bw  neat  Hie  fpreads  the  was ! 
i  kbcon  hard  to  ftore  it  well 
iTithtk  fweet  £ood  ihe  makes* 

works  of  hboor  or  sf  iklll, 
I  Tcfid  be  bufy  too  ; 
vSiOa  fiods  fome  xtiifchief  ftill 
Fcr  idle  hands  to  do. 

boaks,  or  work,  or  Healthful  pla]r, 
ictny  firit  years  be  pail. 
It  I  may  give  for  eveiy  day 
Kgot  pod  account  at  laft. 

SONG    XXL 

IGAXirST  SVIL  COMPANr. 

irfhould  I  join  with  thofe  in  play, 
fo«hoai  Tve  no  delight ; 
*cotfe  tnd  fwcar  but  bcve r  pray ; 
^  call  til  names  and  fight  > 

tte  to  bear  a  wanton  fong  t 
iVir  words  ofiend  mine  ears  * 
ttldnot  dare  defile  my  totignc 
Vitii  language  fuch  as  theiri 

*^  trom  fools  ni  turn  mine  eyes; 
^with  the  fcoffers  go  ; 

•*Jibe  walking  with  the  wift, 
^t  rifer  I  may  grow. 

''^  oae  rade  boy  that  os*d  to  mock^ 

^^J  letm  the  wicked  jeft : 
^^ily  (heep  infe<fis  the  flock, 

^pcufons  all  the  left. 

'»Cad,.l  hate  to  walk,  or  dwell 
^3h  finful  children  here ; 
^ift  ne  not  be  lent  to  hell; 
^ocre  none  bi»t  flimcrs  arte. 


S  Q  K  O 


xxii 


AGAtirsT  rftipt  IW  CLOTBItf. 

J»»  fljould  onr  garments,  made  to  hid^ 
p^  jsreniiihame,  provoke  our  pride  i 
^^mofdrefidid  ne'er  begin, 
»«"£Tc<«,taotherIearotlofln. 

J^«n  Sift  the  pot  her  covering  oo, 
J«  fobe  of  innocence  was  gone ; 
rj  7«t  her  children  vainly  boaft 
'' ^M  marks  of  gloiy  loft. 

Ij^P^weiie!  how  fond  to  ftow 

^W  "^  ^  ^*^^  ^^^  ^^^  *^  "^^  • 
i;,  J.  ^  fl>eep  and  fllk-worm  wore 

"•^'''rcloihiDg  long  before. 


The  tulip  and  the  butterfly  . 

Appear  in  gayer  coats  than  1 ; 

Let  me  be  drefl:  fine  as  I  will. 

Flies,  worms,  and  flowers,  exceed  me  ftiC^ 

Then  will  I  fet  my  heart  to  find 
Inward  adomings  of  the  mind  ; 
Knowledge,  and  virtue,  truth  and  grace 
Thefe  are  the  robes  of  richeft  drefs. 

No  more  fliall  worms  with  me  compare; 
This  is  the  raiment  angels  wear  ; 
The  Son  of  God,  when  here  below, 
Put  on  this  bleft  applrel  too. 

It  never  fades,  it  ne*er  grows  old. 
Nor  fears  the  rain,  nor  njoth,  nor  monld; 
It  takes  no  foot,  but  ftill  refines ; 
The  more  'tis  worn,  (he  more  it  fliincy. 

In  this  on  earth  fliould  I  appear ; 
Then  ^o  to  heaven  and  wear  it  there ; 
God  wdl  approve  it  in  his  fight ; 
'Tis  his  own  work,  and  his  oeUght. 

s  o  K  6   xxin. 

O^XDICNCC  TO  PARENTS.    ~ 

Let  children  that  would  fear  the  LonI 

Hear  what  their  teachers  fay ; 
With  reverence  meet  their  parents  wor<V 

And  with  deUght  obey. 

Have  you  not  heard  what  dreadful  plagUfl  J 

Are  threaten'd  by  the  Lord, 
To  him  that  breaks  his  father's  law. 

Or  mocks  his  mother's  word ; 

What  heavy  euilt  upon  him  lies ! 

How  curfed  is  his  name ! 
The  ravens  ihaU  pick  out  his  eyes. 

And  eagles  eat  the  fame. 

But  thofe  who  worfliip  God,  and  give 

Their  parents  honour  due. 
Here  on  this  earth  they  long  fiiall  live. 

And  live  hereafter  too. 


SONG     XXIV. 

THE  CBILO'S  COMPLAINT. 

Wat  fliould  I  love  my  fp6'rt  fo  well. 

So  confiant  at  my  play, 
And  lofe  the  thoughts  of  heaven  and  hell 

And  then  forget  to  pray  ? 

What  do  I  read  my  Bible  for. 
But,  Lord,  to  learn  thr  will ; 

And  ihall  l  daily  know  tnee  more, 
And  Icis  obey  thee  ftUl  f 

How  fenfelefs  is  my  heart  and  wild ! 

How  vain  are  all  my  thoughts  I 
Pity  the  weaknefs  of  a  child. 

And  pardon  all  my  faults  { 

Make  me  thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear,' 
t     And  let  iKe  love  to  pray ; 
^  Since  God  will  lend  a  gracious  ear 
'     To  what  a  child  can  Ay. 

AAlj 


TH£  WOR*«  0/  WATf  S; 


A  O  N  G     XXV. 


A  MdHNIMO  BONff. 


Mt  God,  who  maket  the  fun  to  know 

His  proper  hour  to  riie, 
^^d  to  rive  li^ht  to  all  below, 

Dbthfend  him  round  the  (tei. 

When  frofti  the  chambers  of  the  eafE 

His  momintr  tuce  begins. 
He  never  tlresv  nor  (lops  to  neft  % 

But  round  the  world  he  fliines: 

So,  like  the  fun,  would  I  f  nlfl 

The  bdRnefs  of  the  day ; 
feeeln  my  work  betimes,  aitd  (till 

March  on  my  heavenly  war. 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  thy  early  grace. 

Nor  let  my  foul  complain 
That  the  young  morning  of  my  day* 

HaaaU  Deen  %ent  in  van. 

.5  O  K  G     XXVI. 

AK  BTtNlMO  SVNO. 

And  now  toother  day  is  gone, 

rU  fing  my  Maker's  praife ; 
My  comforts  ercry  hoor  make  ksiowir 

His  providence  and  grace. 

But  hoar  mv  childhood  runs  to  wafte  \ 
My  fins,  now  great  their  fom ! 

Lord,  ffive  me  pardon  for  the  paft. 
Aim  ftrength  for  days  Mr  come. 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  fleep> 

Let  angels  guard  my  head. 
And  through  th^  hours  of  darknefs  kee^ 

Their  watch  around  my  bed. 

With  cheerful  heart  I  dofe  my  eyes. 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove ; 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  rift 

Rejoicing  in  thy  Lve. 

SONG    XXVIL 
roi  TBC  Loan's  DAr  MoaNiwo.- 

Tnis  is  the  day  when  Chrift  arofe 

So  early  froin  tde  deacl ; 
Why  flioukl  I  keep  my  eyelids  cWd^ 

And  wade  my  nours  in  bed  } 

This  is  the  day  when  Jefus  broko 
The  power  of  death  and  hell : 

And  ihall  I  ftill  wear  Satan's  yoke. 
And  love  my  fins  fo  well  ? 

To-day  with  pleafure  Chriilians  OMet^ 

To  {»ray  and  hear  the  word : 
And  I  wMild  go  with  cheerful  feet 

To  Jcam  thy  will,  O  Lord. 

I'll  Icavr  my  (port  to  read  and  pray. 

And  fo  prrpare  for  heaven : 
O  may  f  love  this  bleficU  iky 

TU  I:..*  5f  aUlheffven! 


SONG  xxvdr. 

rot  TBI  Loao's-DAT  mnM 

Loan,  how  delightful  'tis  to  fee 
A  whole  aflemb^  worihip  theel 
At  once  they  fing,  at  once  theywty ; 
They  hear  of  heaven,  and  kam  the  wif. 

I  have  been  there,  and  fiill  wo«ld|o: 
'Tis  like  a  little  heaven  below :    ^ 
Not  all  my  pleafure  and  my  play 
Shall  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

0  write  upon  my  memory.  Lord, 
The  texts  and  do&rinet  of  thy  word; 
That  I  may  break  thy  laws  no  more. 
But  love  thee  better  than  bcfoie. 

With  thou^ts  of  Chrift  and  things  diTiit 
Fill  up  this  foolifli  heart  of  mine; 
That,  hoping  pardon  through  his  Uoedi 

1  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God. 

THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS,  OUTfli 
THE  OLD  TESTAMENT. 

ruT  iMTo  ffHoar  i.htme  roa  caxuiflt 

Exodna,  Chap.  zx. 

X.  Thou  flialt  have  no  more  Gods  buV' 

1.  Before  do  Idol  bow  thy  knee. 

J.  Take  not  the  name  of  God  in  vain. 

4.  Nor  dare  the  Sabbathnby  profiuc. 

5.  Give  both  thy  parents  honour  due. 

6.  Take  heed  that  thou  no  murder  do. 

7.  Abftain  from  words  and  deeds  oockae.  | 

8.  Nor  (leal  though  thou  art  poor  sod  oc* 

9.  Nor  mako  a  williil  lie,  nor  love  it. 
xo./What  is  thy  neighbour's  dve  not  corr. 

T»E  SUM  OF  THE  COMMANDIt^fT^ 
OUT  OF  THE  NEW  TESTAM»T 

Matthew  xzii.  37* 

With  all  thy  foul  love  God  above. 
And  as  thyfelf  thy  neighbour  love. 

OUR  SAVIOUR'S  GOLDEN  RUIX 

Matthew  viL  tt. 

Br  you  to  odiers  kind  and  true. 
As  you'd  have  others  be  to  yon  | 
And  neither  do  nor  lay  to  men, 
Whate'er  yon  would  not  tidke  agaia. 


DUTY  TO  GOD  AND  OUR  NEIOHBOCI 

Lovtf  God  with  aU  your  fool  and  fae«tlii 
With  all  your  heart  and  miod : 

And  love  your  neighbour  as  fwii^ 
Be  iaithful,  juft,  and  kind. 

Deal  with  anothdt  as  you'd  bave 

Another  deal  with  yon ; 
What  you're  unwilling  to  recciie» 

Be  iure  yoa  never  do. 


BIVINE    80N0  8. 


37a 


i^my  JWI  y  HrMiri  7  have  ben  added  the 
Bffamet  aid  Gieey  te  tie  Father^  l^e.  to  Sefing 
iAt  hd  ef  any  ef  tkefe  SeHge^  aaordi^  U  the 
Jh«8m  ef  FmreaU  er  Cevermeru 

THE  HOSANNA ;  OR  SALVATION 
ASCRIBED  TO  QHRIST. 

LOMO  METRB. 

tkvvk  to  kine  Dtrid's  Son, 
iomioa  a  fiiperipr  throne : 

;  Uc^dtt  Prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
itobnags  jalvation  down  on  earth* 

t  c^oj  itttxNi,  every  n^^ 
tbddigfatfnl  work  eagwe ; 
ima and  babes  in  SioD  fing 
tpmiog  {lories  of  her  king, 

COMMON  MBTRS. 

usRA  to  the  Prince  of  Grace  i 
HBtbdioId  thy  king! 
Kkm  the  Son  of  David's  race, 
M  tad  the  babes  to  iing. 

<^toth*  eternal  Word, 
^  £roni  the  Father  camei 
n^ia}vation  to  the  Lord^ 
fitfa  bidBngs  en  his 


SBOKT  METES. 

AKHA  to  the  Sod 

{David  ind  of  God, 

ibroQght  the  news  of  pardon  down, 

«<  kwffat  it  with  hia  blood. 

Clrift,  th*  anointed  King, 
«  adkfi  bleflings  ^ven  j 
•  w  whole  earth  his  glory  fing, 
»»  made  our  peace  with  heaven. 

^RY  TO  THE  FATHfiR  AND  THl" 
SON,  &c, 

LONG  MBTia. 

jV^the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
■JGfl^tJie  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
J^*  pniie  and  glory  given, 
Noeeanb,  and  all  in  heaves. 

COMMON  METKB. 

^jntke  Father  and  the  Son, 

J^Smrit,beador*d, 

J^  there  are  works  to  make  him  knowBj 

*«mu  to  love  the  Lord. 

SBOBT  MBTJIB. 

J*  W  to  the  Son ; 
t"**  Spirit  of  hi*  grace; 
*'«V>lboBo„doiie. 


-U!.        «■ 


^5Ught  specimen  OF  MORAL  SONGS, 

^^  ^l^  fime  haffy  and  erndtfienSmg  gemut 
^**rt^Ar  tbemfeej eHUrem,  emd perfirm 


'^Ss^^^-jP^ 


borrowed  plenti* 
Solomon,  from  all  the 


commofi  appearances  of  natnre,  from  all  the  oc* 
currences  ot  civil  life,  both  in  city  and  country 
(which  would  alfo  afford  matter  for  other  divine 
longs).  Here  the  language  and  meafures  fliould 
be  eaiy,  and  flowing  irith  cheerfnlnefB,  with  or 
without  the  Iblemmities  of  religion,  or  the  facred 
names  of  God  and  holy  things;  that  children 
might  find  delight  and  profit  together. 

This  would  be  one  cffedusQ  way  to  deliver 
them  from  thofe  idle,  wanton,  or  profane  fongs, 
which  give  fo  early  ^  ill  taint  to  the  fancy  and 
memory ;  and  become  the  leeds  of  future  vices, 

1.  THE  SJLUOGARD. 

*Tis  the  voice  of  the  fluggard;  I  heard  him  com* 

£!ain,  [again.** 

ive  wak'd  me  too  foon,  I  muft  flumbcr 
As  the  door  on  its  hinees,  fo  he  on  his  bed,  fhead. 
Turns  his  fides  and  his  flioulders  a^d  his  heavy 

**  A  little  more  fleep  ai)d  a  little  more  flumber  $** 
Thus  he  waftos  half  his  days,  and  his  hours  with* 

out  number ; 
And  when  he  gets  up,  he  fits  folding  his  hands. 
Or  walks  about  lauatering,  or  trifling  h(  Hands. 

1  pals*d  by  his  garden,  and  faw  the  wild  brier. 
The  thorn  and  we  thiiUe  grow  broader  and  higher 
The  clothes  th^  hang  on  him  arc  turning  to  rags  i 
And  his  money  iliU  wafles  tlU  he  itarves  or  he  begs. 

I  made  him  a  yi^t,  (IIU  hoping  to  find 
He  had  took  better  care  for  improving  his  mind  \ 
He  told  me  his  dreams,  talk'd  of  easing  and  drink« 
ing ;  [Jng. 

But  he  icarce  reads  his  Bible  and  Dtfver  loves  thmk» 

Said  I  then  to  my  heart,  **  Here's  a  kffon  for  me :  ** 
That  man's  but  a  pi^urc  of  what  I  might  be ; 
But  thanks  to  my  friends  for  their  care  in  my 
breeding,  [ing« 

Wh9  taught  me  be^iincs  to  If  vc  workiixg  ap4  re^^ 

IL  INNPCENT  P3LAY. 

Abkoad  in  the  meadowa  to  fre  the  young  lamba . 
Run  fporting  about  by  the  fide  of  their  dams. 
With  fleeces  fo  clean  and  fo  white ; 
Or  a  nefl  of  young  doves  ip  a  large  ppen  cage. 
When  they  plav  aU  in  love,  without  anger  or  rage. 
How  much  may  we  learn  from  the  fight  I 

If  we  had  bceQ  dockf,  wc  iruRht  dabble  in  mud ; 
Or  dogs,  we  qiight  pl^y  till  it  ended  in  blood ; 

So  foul  and  fo  fierce  are  their  natures : 
But  Thomas  and  WilH;tip,  and  fuch  pretty  names. 
Should  be  cleanly  and  harinlels  as  doves  or  as  iambs, 

Thofe  lovely  fweet  innocent  creatures. 

Not  a  thing  tl^at  we  do,  nor  a  word  that  we  fiiy. 
Should  hinder  another  in  jefting  or  play ; 

For  he's  ftill  in  earned  that's  hurt ; 
How  rude  are  the  boys  that  throw  pebbles  and  mire ! 
There's  none  but  a  madman  will  fling  about  fire. 

And  tell  you,  «  *Tis  all  but  in  fport.'* 

III.  THE  ROSE. 

How  fair  is  the  rofe !  what  a  beautiful  flower 
The  glory  of  April  and  May ! 

A  a  i'j 
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But  the  leaves  vc  beginning  to  fade  in  an  hour, 
And  they  wither  and  die  in  a  day. 

Yet  the  rofc  has  one  powerful  virtue  to  boaft, 

Above  all  the  flowers  of  the  field  : 
When  iu  leaves  are  all  dead,  and  fine  colours  are 

Still  how  fweet  a  perfume  it  will  yield  1       [loil, 

^o  frail  is  the  youth  and  the  beauty  of  men, 
Thouj^  they  bloom  and  look  gay  likfe  the  rofc: 

But  all  our  fond  care  to  prefcrve  them  is  vain ; 
Time  kUls  them  as  fall  as  he  goes. 

Then  Til  not  be  proud  of  my  yopth  or  my  beauty, 

Since  both  of  tnem  wither  and  fade : 
But  gain  a  good  name  by  well-doing  my  duty ; 
'  TWs  will  fccnt,  like  a  rofc,  when  Vm  dead.  • 

r  ■        .  I 

■ 

IV.  THE  THIEF. 

Why  fhould  1  deprive  my  neighbour 

Of  his  goods  againft  his  will  ? 
Hands  were  made  for  honeft  labour» 

Not  to  plunder  or  to  ileal. 

•Tis  a  foolifli  felf-dccciving 

By  fnch  tricks  to  hope  for  gain : 
AH  that's  ever  got  by  thieving 

Turns  to  forrow,  ihanu^  and  pain. 

Have  not  Eve  and  Adam  taught  us 
'    Their  ftd  profit  to  compute  ?• 
To  what  diimal  ftate  they  brought  ui 
When  th«y  Aolc  forbidden  fruit  r 

Oft  we  fee  a  young  beginner  • 

Pradife  little  oilfering  ways, 
Till  grown  up  anardcn'd  finner; 

Then  the  gallows  ends  hid  days. 

Theft  will  not  be  always  hidden. 

Though  -wz  fancy  none  can  fpy : 
When  we  take  a  thine  forbidden, 
*  God  beholds  it  with  his  eye* 

Ouard  my  heart.  O  God  of  heaven, 

Left  I  covet  what's  not  mine  ; 
Left  I  ftcal  what  is  not  given, 
.    Guard  my  heart  and  hands  from  fia'. 

V.  THE  ANT,  OR  EMMET. 

Thkse  Emmets  how  little  they  are  in  our  eyes  ? 
We  tread  them  to  duft,  and  a  troop  of  them  dies 

Without  our  re<Tard  or  concern  : 
Yet,  as  wif:  as  v.  -^  arc,  if  wc  went  to  their  fchool, 
T  here's  rr.any  a  llnjrg?rd  and  many  a  fool. 

Some  Itflbi.fc  of  wiidom  might  learn. 

They  don't  wear  their  time  out  in  fleeping  or  play, 
But  gather  up  corn  in  a  fun-fliiny  day. 

And  for  winter  they  lay  up  their  ftores: 
Tlicy  manage  their  work  in  fuch  regular  forms, 
Ouc  would  think  they  forcfaw  all  the  frofts  and 
the  ftomi?, 

And  fo  brought  their  food  within  doors. 

But  I  have  lefs  fcnfc  than  a  poor  creeping  ant. 
It  I  take  not  due  care  for  the  things  I  ihall  want, 

Nor  provide  againft  dangers  in  time. 
When  death  or  old  n^c  ihall  ftare  in  my  face, 
V'hat  a  wretch  (h^U  1  be  in  the  end  of  my  days, 

if  1 1:  iflc  away  ;ill  their  prime  I 


Now,  now,  whOc  mf  ftrength  and  my  food  { 

in  bloom. 
Let  me  think  what  will  fervc  me  when  ficfcsc&fc 

\And  pray  that  my  fins  be  forciTOJ 
Let  ific  rod  in  good  books,  andbelicirc,a>d«!K 
That  when  death  turns  me  out  of  this  cc^ 
*     I  may  dwell  in  a  palace  in  heaTct   di] 

VI.    GOOD  RESOLUTIONS, 

Though  I  a^n  now  in  yoimgcr  days, 
Nor  can  I  tell  what  ihall  befsl  me. 

I'll  prepare  for  every  place. 
Where  my'  growing  age  ihall  call  inc. 

Should  I  be  rich  or  great. 

Others  ihall  partake  my  goodnefs; 

ril  fupply  the  poor  with  meat. 
Never  ihowmg  £go»  or  rudene^ 

Where  I  fee  the  blind  or  lame. 
Deaf  or  dumb,  Til  kindly  ueat  them ; 

I  deferve  to  feel  the  fame 
If  I  mock,  or  nurt,  of  cheat  them. 

If  I  meet  with  railing  tongues* 
Why  ihould  I  return  them  rsUing, 

Since  I  heft  revenge  xoy  wrongs. 
By  my  patience  never  failing  I 

When  I  hear  them  telling  lies, 

Talking  fooliih,*  curling,  fwcaricg; 
Firft  rU  try  to  make  them  wife. 
Or  I'll  foon  go  out  of  hearing. 

What  though  1  be  low  and  aeaii, 
I'll  engage  the  rich  to  love  me, 

While  I'm  modeft,  neat  and  clean. 
And  fubmit  when  they  reprove  mc 

If  I  ihould  be  poor  and  lick, 
I  ihall  meet,  I  hope,  with  pity. 

Since  I  love  to  help  the  weak. 
Though  they're  neither  fair  nor  iritff. 

ril  not  willingly  offend, 

Nor  be  eafilv  offended  ; 
What's  amifs  I'll  ftrive  to  noeod. 

And  endure  what  can't  be  mended. 

May  I  be  fo  Avatchfiil  ftill 
O'er  my  humourssind  my  psifion* 

As  to  fpeak  and  do  no  ill, 

IhoUgh  it  ftiould  be  all  the  fefliioB; 

Wicked  fafliions  lead  to  hell ; 

Ne'er  may  I  be  found  ccmplyin|;» 
But  in  life  behave  fo  well, 

Not  to  be  afraid  of  dying. 

A  SUMMER  EVENING* 
How  fine  has  the  day  been,  howbnght  tju  tj  "^ 
How  lovely  and  joyful  the  coarfe  thst  bernr 
Thouth  he  rofe  in  a  mift  when  his  rsc*  k  ^  .n 

And  there  foUow'd  fome  droppap^^^r; 
But  now  the  fair  traveUcr's come  to  rUc*^-; 

His  rays  are  all  gold,  and  his  b<»«*"^i^* 
He  pafnts  the  il^  gay  as  he  finb  w  k- '^• 

And  foretells  a  bright  rifii*  HP^ 

Tuft  fuch  is  the  Chriftian :  Hiscoorfr  ^^^^ 

Like  the  fun  in  a  mii^  wbUe  1«  ""tSToit  *J 
Asd  meUs  into  tears;  Then  he  W"**  ^f^,^^ 
And  travels  his  hcaTCoJ;  ^V  * 


MORAIf    aqNGS 

hliAen  he  comet  nearer  to  fioHh  hb  race, 
jki  fine  fetdo^  fun  he  looks  richer  in  grace, 
^^ra  a  lore  nope  at  the  end  of  hit  dajt 
Of  fifing  in  brighter  array. 
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m  Copies  •/  ibe  folUvtlmg  Hymm  iaviw  gai  ahr§r 
Jrcaif  iwUfroeral  Bamlt,  the  Author  dma  hetn  pef 
*»»iei  i9  perwiii  it  t»  appear  im  puUUf  at  tit  fnd  (ff 

'kfc  Saift/9r  CiiUrem* 

A  CRADLE  HYMN. 

• 

est !  my  dear,  lie  ftill  and  flomber, 

Holy  ao^U  guard  thy  bed  ! 
luTaijrUeiSngt  without  number 

Gody  falling  on  thy  head. 

lKp,iDybabe;  thy  food  and  raiment* 
HouSt  and  home  thy  friends  provide ; 
!!  witbtt  thy  care  or  payment. 
All  thy  wanu  are  ¥reU  (upply'd. 

ov  Doch  better  thou'rt  attende4 

TWn  tlK  Son  of  God  could  be, 

^  from  heaven  he  dcfcended. 

And  became  a  child  like  thee  I 

^'udofy  it  thy  cradle  : 
Coarfe  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay : 
fha  his  birth-place  wat  a  ftable,' 
Aad  his  (bftelt  bed  wat  hay. 

Ad  babe !  what  glorious  featuret, 
Spocleis  fair,  divinely  bright ! 
a  he  (hvtll  with  brutal  creaturet  I 
How  could  angelt  bear  the  fight  ? 

M  there  nothing  bnt  a  manger 
Corled  finncrs  could  afibrd, 
i  Kcdve  the  hotvenly  ftranger  ! 
IKd  diey  thttt  affiront  their  Lord  ? 

^^^^  child;  I  did  not  chide  thee, 
["^nih  my  fong  might  found  too  luurd; 


{•  Mother  -| 
L  fittbefidetheci 
Nurfethat  J 
And  her  armt  fliall  be  thy  guard. 

Yet  to  rpad  the  ihameful-ftory, 

How  tfte  Jewt  abns'd  their  King, 
How  they  fcrv'd  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Makes  me  angry  while  1  fing. 

See  the  kinder  Ihepherds  round  him. 

Telling  wonders  from  th^  iky ! 
Where  they  fought  him,  there  they  foqnd  him| 

With  bis  virgm  mother  by. 

Sec  the  lovely  babe  a-drefling; 

Lovely  infant,  how  he  fmfl'd ! 
When  he  wept,  the  mother's  bleffing 

Sooth'd  and  huih*d  the  holy  child. 

Lo,  he  flnmbers  in  hit  manger. 

Where  the  horned  oxen  ted ; 
Peace,  my  darling,  here't  no  danger, 

Here*t  no  ox  a-near  thy  bed. 

'Twat  to  iave  thee,  child,  from  dying, 

Save  my  dear  from  burning  flame. 
Bitter  groans  and  endlefs  crying. 

That  thy  bled  Redeemer  came. 

May'ft  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  him| 

Truil  and  love  him  all  thy  dayt ; 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  him. 

See  hit  face,  and  fing  his  praife ! 

I  could  give  thee  thoufand  kilfes. 

Hoping  what  I  moft  defire ; 
Not  a  mother's  fondeft  wiihea  « 

Can  to  greater  joys  aijpire. 

*  fffreyw  may  ufi  tbc^wwdt^  ire^htr,^er%  neigh* 
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T«  rural  Wj%  e*er  yet  in  manhood  ripe, 
A  iheplierd  didft  thou  tune  thine  oaten  pipe : 
The  groves  and  ftrcams,  and  daifj-painted  plaiasy 
The  joys  and  griefs  of  unambitions  fwains 
Employ'd  thy  verfe ;  thy  verfe,  whole  magic  force 
The  Severn  chann*d,  and  ftopp'd  his  filver  courfe ; 
Thus  phiy'd  thy  youth :  but  weightier  earcs  engage 
Thy  matt  expericnc*^  life,  and  learned  age ; 
Thy  country's  love  thy  tragic  firains  infufe^ 
And  the  free  Britons  bleft  thy  patriot  mnfe. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  A,  PHILIPS, 


^xiioiE  pBiLiPSy  defcended  of  an  ancient  family  in  Lcicefter(hire,  wa»  born  in  167Z.    Of  thtf 
piue  of  his  birth,  or  the  early  part  of  his  Ufe,  there  are  no  memoxials. 

He  rcceiTcd  his  academical  education  a(  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge,  of  which  he  became  a 

Tt'Jcw.  -  '  •  ^ 

Hf  was  probably  intended  for  the  phurch,  and  feems  to  have  talccn  the  firft  orders ;  for  Pope 
t:'jsix&h  him  in  **  the  Bathos,**  as  a  zealous  protcfbnt  deacon. 

He  &rft  tried  his  poetical  powers,  in  contributing  fome  £ngliih  verfes  to  the  **  Cambridge  collec-* 
^'/'  on  the  death  of  Queen  Mary. 

He  ifterwards  undertook  to  epitomize  Hackct*5  "  Life  of  Archbiihop  Williams,"  which  he  pu-* 
Bufced  hi  1700,  with  an  Apptrtdix^  giving  an  account  of  his  bencfadions  to  St.  John's  College. 

h  this  work,  he  had  an  oif>port{inity,  which  he  wanted,  to  promote  the  principles  of  the  Whig 
F^Ti  of  which  he  was  a  zealous  adherent,  as  the  Archbiihop  was  the  perpetual  antagonift  to  Laud, 
■rf  »  fircanons  oppoier  of  the  high  churcji  meafures. 

Alxmt  this  time,  it  is  probable,  he  left  the  Univerfity,  and  repaired  to  London,  where  he  eaf'ly 
i^accefs  to  Addifon  and  Steele,  by  whoni  he  was  received  with  kindnefs ;  and,  according  to  Ja-* 
°^W  aflbciated  with  the  wits  who  frequented  Button's  CoSee-houfe. 

^^  long  afterwards,  he  probdbly  publifhed  his  Six  Papcrah ;  at  leaft  he  mull  have  piibli/hcc! 
^Wbrc  X7a4,  becaufe  they  ait  evidently  prior  to  thofe  of  Pope,  his  powerful  rival  in  that 
t«ae$ofconipoiitioD. 

"^  work,  which  he  infcribed  to  the  nniverlal  patron,  the  Earl  of  Dorfet,  firft  procured  him 

^^ce  of  the  public,  and  completely  eftablifhed  his  poetical  reputation. 

He  afterwards  went  abroad ;  but  how  he  was  employed',  or  in  what  iitui^n,  is  not  yet  dllep* 

nifet  • 

^' » certain  that  he  was  at  Copenhagen  in  1709,  from  whence  he  addreflid  ji  Poetical  EpifU  to 
L^e  Earl  of  Dorfet,  which  is  juftly  efteemed  one  of  his  beft  performances. 

Itwas  poblifljc^i  in  t«  The  Tatler,"  under  the  title  of  A  Winter  Picce^  and  mentioned  by  Steele 
"^  *«  following  terms  of  approbation. 

"^  This  is  as  fine  a  piece  as  we  ever  had  from  any  of  the  fchools  of  the  moA  learned  painters : 
^  images  as  thefc  give  us  a  new  pleafure  in  our  fight ;  and  fix  upon  our  minds  traces  of  rcfledion 
"^ch  accompany  us  whenever  the  like  objects  occur." 

Popcjivhen  he  affeftcd  to  defpife  his  other  writings,  always  excepted  this  out  of  the  number ;  and 

^  one  of  his  firft  letters,  mentions  it  with  high  praife,  as  the  produ&ion  of  a  man  *•  who  could 
*r'«e  nobly." 

^  hit  return  to  London,  his  friends  were  no  longer  in  power;  and  having  obtained  no  fuitable 
Pf^ifion,  he  was  reduced  to  tranflatc  The  Pcrjiam  Taies  for  Tonfon ;  for  which,  though  liberally 
^rded,  he  was  afterwards  reproached  by  Pope,  with  this  addition  of  contempt,  that  he  worked 


»-a-croTVD. 


The  bard,  whom  pilferM  paftorals  renown, 
M^ho  turns  a  Pcrfiau  tulc  for  half-a-crov^  a* 
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In  the  latter  put  qf  the  reign  of  Qoeen  Anne,  he  wm  fectetarf  to  die  HUMfcr  CM;  ieIh 
nfed  to  drink  regular  toaib  to  the  health  of  thofe  hdiet  who  were  moft  sealonfly  atackdtoda 
Hanoverian  fucceffion ;  q]k»  whom  he  wrote  the  ldlowingJ5/ir^«»,  not  coUcded  in  hit  poc^ 

The  reigning  faif,  on  poliih*ii>CT7ftal  ihine. 
Enrich  our  glaflet,  and  improve  our  wine ; 
The  favourite,  names  we  to  our  lipi  applv. 
Indulge  our  thoughts,  and  drink  with  ecitacy. 
"While  thefe,  the  chofen  beauties  of  our  ifle. 
Propitious  on  the  caufe  of  freedom  (mile  ; 
The  raih  Pretender's  hopes  we  may  defpiia. 
And  truft  Britannia's  £uety  to  their  eyes. 

b  17XS,  he  brought  upon  the  ftage  at  Drury-Lane,  Tit  Djflrefl  Mttitr,  a  tragedy,  wtuekoik 
Bioft  a  tranilation  from  the  "  Andromaque*'  of  Racine.  It  is,  however,  very  wdltrttiilKtd,& 
poetry  plealing,  and  the  incidenu  (b  ^ip^ing^  that  it  nfver  faila  bringing  team  into  tbeefno^i 
fafible  audience. 

Oft*  as  AnJramache  renews  her  vroe. 

The  mothers  fadden,  and  their  eyes  o*erflow  2 

Hermione^  with  love  and  rage  oppreft. 

Now  foothes,  now  animates  eaoi  maiden  bread. 

From  firft  td  lafl,  alternate  palfipns  reign, 

And  we  reflft  the  poet's  art  m  vain. 

The  friends  of  Philips  exerted  every  art  to  promote  his  intereft  with  the  town.  Bcfect  tht^ 
pcarance  of  the  play,  a  whole  SftQaltr  was  devoted  to  its  pnife ;  and  while  it  yet  cootiined  to  be 
aAed,  another  Sfe&aUr  was  written  to  tell  what  impreflion  it  mai^  upon  Sir  Roger  de  CokHh^ 
nnd  9n  the  firft  night,  a  icled  audience,  fays  Pope,  was  called  together  to  applaud  it. 

It  vras  concluded  with  the  mofl  fucceisfnl  epilogue  that  ever  vras  yet  fpoken  on  the 
dieatre.  The  three  firft  nights  it  was  recited  twice,  and  not  only  continued  to  be  demanded  tki^ 
the  run  of  the  play,  but  whenever  it  is  recalled  to  the  fUge,  the  epilogue  is  ftill  expedcd,  and  •» 
l|poken. 

Of  this  diftingoiflied  epilogue,  the  reputed  author  was  Budgell  \  but  it  was  known  iaToa^^ 
fcmily,  and  told  to  Garrick,  that  Addifon  was  the  aiithor  of  it ;  and  that  when  it  had  bees  it  H 
printed  with  his  name,  he  came  early  iq  the  morning,  before  the  copies  were  diftributed,  id  <*' 
datd  it  to  be  given  to  BudgeD,  that  it  might  add  we^ht  to  the  folicitatioo  which  he  vtit^ 
making  for  a  place. 

Philips  was  now  high  in  the  ranks  of  literature.  His  play  was  applauded ;  his  ttafiflstiou&A 
Ssffho  had  hctn  pul^liihed  in  **  The  Spedatpr  ;'*  he  was  an  important  and  a  diftin|;uiflicd  aifoois 
of  dubs,  witty  and  poetical ;  and  nothing  was  vranting  to  his  happineis,  bjut  that  he  flunild  be  mt 
of  its  continuance. 

It  waa  his  misfortune  to  become  ridiculous,  wi(hoi)t  his  pwq  fault,  by  the  injodicioui  kiMsn 
nnd  extravagant  admiration  of  his  friend9»  who  were  very  willing  to  advance  his  reputatioot  ^ 
unhappily  commended  him  too  much. 

Tickell,. in  ••  The  Guardian,"  gave  an  account  of  pafb>ral,  partly  critical,  and  pvtlf  biftono^: 
in  which|  when  the  merit  of  the  modem  ia  compared,  TaiTo  and  Guarini  are  cenfured  for  i<b>^ 
thoughts  and  unnatural  refinements;  and  the  pipe  of  the  paftoral  mufe  is  tranimitted  by  hirni  ib* 
heritancc,  from  Theocritus  to  Virgil,  from  Virgil  to  Spenfer,  and  frqm  Spenfer  tp  Phii>p>> 

This  inauguration  of  Philips  offended  Pope,  and  was  t)ie  occafion  of  his  vrriting  the  40C0  Bvm* 
ber  of  "  The  Guardian,*'  in  which  he  drew  a  comparifon  of  Philips's  performance  with  hit  9^'* 
and  though  he  has  himfelf  always  the  advanuge,  he  gives  the  preference  to  Phil^ 

The  defign  of  aggrandizing  himfelf,  he  difgnifed  with  fuch  dexterity,  that,  tbough  Addifce  <2> 
covered  it.  Steele  was  deceived,  and  was  afraid  of  difpkafmg  Pope  by  publifliing  hk  pap^* 

The  enemies  of  Pope  exulted  to  fee  him  placed  below  Philipr  in  a  fpecies  of  poet/f  np^  *  ' 
he  was  fuppofed  to  value  himfelf,  but  were  much  mortified  to  find  tlttt  Pope  himielf  w  ^ 
nntbor  of  that  paper,  and  that  the  whole  criticifin  was  an  artifice  of  irony. 

From  that  time  Pope  and  Philips  lived  in  a  perpetual  recsprpcatioB  of  makrokocc. 
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kpottiol  powen,  of  either  pnHe  or  fttire,  there  was  fio  propbrtion  Between  the  two  ccAihsi- 
IM;  b«t  WSip^t  though  he  conld  not  pre^aQ  by  wit,  hoped  to  hurt  Pope  with  another  weapoi^ 
ad  dnrged  him  as  difaffeded  to  the  govemmettt. 

Pope  ippean  to  hsTe  heen  extremely  ezafperated;  for,  in  the  firft  edition  of  his  <*  Letteri,**  ht 
olliPhilipi  **  rafcal  ;'*  and  in  the  laft,  ftiU  charges  him  with  detaining  in  his  hands  the  fiibicriptioaa 
ftr  "Honer/*  delivered  to  him  by  the  Hanover  club;  that  he  might  delay  the  gratification  of 
Mm  hj  whofis  proQierity  he  was  pained ;  but  he  no  where  complains  that  Philips  threatened  m 
dofixfe  hon  at  Button's  Coffee-houie,  as  is  commonly  rqKUted. 

UpoQ  the  fncceffioo  of  the  Hoofe  of  Hanover,  Philips  feems  to  have  obtained  too  little  notice  z 
he  vuoaly  made  a  Jnftice  of  the  Peace  for  Wefiminfter,  which  did  not  much  elevate  his  dander  ; 
asd  in  1717,  a  Commiflioner  of  the  Lottery. 

la  1718,  he  projeded  a  periodical  pdtper,  called,  The  Free^Thhhr,  in  which  he  was  aflifted  by  Dr. 
Hogfa  Booker,  afterwards  Archbilhop  of  Armagh,  the  Right  Honourable  Richard  Weft,  Vatd. 
C&aacdfer  of  Ireland,  the  Reverend  Gilbert  Burnet,  th^  Reverend  Henry  Stevens  and  Welfte^ 
vbfit  omtributions  were  chiefly  poetical,  it  has  been  re-printed  in  3  voli.  8vo. ;  but  it  is  now 
Ettk  rod,  thoQ^  much  of  it  is  Worthy  of  revival. 

h  172s,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  at  Drury^Lane,  7^«  Briton,  a  tragedy,  whidi  was  aded  vntb 
ctB&<ienbIe  fuccefs ;  but  is  now  negleded,  though  it  deferves  to  be  more  known.  One  of  lihe 
fcsKi  between  Vanme^  the  Britiih  Prince,  and  VaUns,  the  Roman  general,  is  confelTed  to  be  written 
vu&freat  dramatic  (kill,  animated  by  (jpirit  truly  poetical 

Tbe  ^me  year  he  exhibited  antfther  tragedy  at  Drury-Lane,  on  the  ftory  of  Humphry  JhJ»  tf 
ff^tr;  which  met  "vnth  great  fuccefs ;  but  at  prefent  it  is  only  remembered  by  its  title* 

Weliled  wrote  a  copy  of  verfes  in  praife  of  this  tragedy,  which  is  printed  among  his  **  Poems/* 
Be  genenl  merit  of  w^hich,  particularly  his  **  Genius^  an  Ode,"  entitles  him  to  more  attention  than 
X  bu  hitherto  received  from  the  readers  of  poetry. 

b  1724,  when  Dr.  Boulter  was  advanced  to  the  Archbiihopric  of  Armagh,  he  did  not  forget 
^frieod  Philips  ;  bttt  took  him  to  Ireland,  as  partaker  of  his  fortune,  made  him  his  fecretary,  an4 
*^  Aich  preferments  as  enabled  him  to  reprefent  the  county  of  Armagh  in  the  Iriih  parliament. 

b  December  1706,  he  was  made  Secretary  to  the  Lord  Chancellor ;  and  in  Augullb  Z733,  became 
1*^  of  the  Prerogative  Court. 

^  the  death  of  Dr.  Boulter,  in  174^,  he  continued  fome  years  in  Ireland ;  but  at  laft,  having 
r^rtUed  an  aijnuity  of  400 1.  he  returned  to  England  in  1748,  having  furvivedmoilof  his  irienda 
'^OKinies^  and  among  them  his  implacable  antagonift  Pope. 

'^  &ffie  year,  he  colledcd  and  publilhed  his  Pmhu,  in  one  volume,  with  a  dedicatioB  tb  the 
^^ef  Mewcaftle,  omitting  the  finall  epigram  tt^n  the  Tea/ft  rfth*  Hatwver  Cluh;  which  »  left 
^^voodcred  at,  than  that  be  fliould  have  adopted  this  fliort  cpifg^am  •»  gotd  Mit/u  and iad  JiamctrMp 
•*ahyMr.  Jefircyi. 

How  ill  the  motion  with  the  mnfic  fuits ; 
"So  fiddled  Orpheus,  and  fo  danc'd  the  brutes. 

He  BOW  certainly  hoped  to  pals  fome  years  of  life  in  plenty  and  tranqniOity  1  bnt  he  did  aa| 
"■igcajoy  his  fortune;  he  was  ibmck  with  a  palfy,  and  died  at  his  lodgings  near  Yamhall,  June  x8* 
'749i  in  the  78th  year  of  his  age. 

^^  is  little  tranfinitted  of  the  perfonal  charafter  of  Philips;  only  it  is  known,  that  he  wit 
^ibgaiihed  for  bravery  and  ikill  m  the  fword.  To  extreme  fuiceptibility  of  cenfure,  he  added 
^''^'^  in  ccDver&tion«  Vr.  Johnfon  relates,  that  Mr.  Ing,  a  gentleman  of  great  eminence  in 
^wdihire,  happened  to  be  nnce  at  uble  with  him,  and  took  occafion.  to  afle  him,  ^  How  came 
%  Kiag  of  Epims  to  drive  oxen,  and  to  (ay,  *  I  am  goaded  on  by  love  ?"  After  which  qnelliott, 
»*oe»erfpoke  again. 

^  ^Ppews,  however,  to  have  beeH  t  man  of  integrity ;  for  P.  Whitehead  relates,  that  vrhen  Ad- 

^'vu  Secretary  of  State,  Philips  applied  to  him  for  fome  preferment,  but  was  coolly  anfvrered^ 

-""^  tt  wu  thought  he  was  already  provided  for  by  being  made  a  Juflice  of  Wefiminfter.    To 

l^&nrstion.  Philips,  with  fome  indignation,  replied,  *<  Though  poetry  was  a  trade  he  could 

'*^  ^1  ytt  he  fcooied  to  owe  (iibiiileiMc  to  another  whish  be  ought  not  to  live  by,'* 
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As  a  poet.  Philips  appears  sot  to  deiervA  the  contempt  with  wliich  he  haa  been  tieated  by  P<f(. 
nor  the  high  praife  he  has  received  kpm  Cooke,  in  <*  The  Battle  of  the  Potts.**  In  his  f^traa,  U 
takes  Spenfer  for  his  pattern,,  and  endeaYours  to  he  nati^ral.  B7  endeavouring  to  imiott  too  (:r> 
jUdft  the  manners  and  fenttmenta  of  vulgar  nifties,  he  is  fomctimes  flat  and  infipid.  Pope's  *•  Pico- 
rals"  are  written  in  a  very  different  form.  He  takes  Viigil  for  his  pattern,  and  laboori  tok  ;lc- 
pnt  I  but  his  topics  are  beaten,  and  his  chief  merit  iS  the  imoothxtefs  of  his  verfiiicatioo,  vbd 
js  mnfical  to  a  degree  of  which  rhyme,  could  hardly  be  thought  capable. 

In  the  pafTages  which  Pope  has  imitated  from  Virgil,  he  has  nieri^d  but  little  applaule.  The  ia» 
tioQs  of  Philips  have  all  the  pafioral  funplicity  of  Spenfer,  a  true  Doric  dialed,  and  verj  Ufqt 
icription.    Pope,  therefore,  may  be  allowed  to  be  the  heft  veriifier,  and  Philips  the  better  AradA 

As  a  general  poet,  he  appears  to  difadvantage  on  a  coinparifon  with. Pope;  hut  duinghbeif^ 
a  viery.sinimated  or  firft-»rate  writer,  huftfi  and  JSfth  Paftarali,  his  £^JUe  fnm  Ctfpiagm,  hj  Si 
m  tbt  Diotbof  Earl  (Utvpir,  his  tranflations  of  the  two  Oit*  o/Saffbe,  and  the  two  firft  O^t^  Ok 
tf  Pindar^  and  above  all,  his  plealing  tragedy  of  Tb4  Djfir^fi  Mother^  are  a  coniidcrable  acqiu&i^ 
to  Englilh  poetry.  ...  .     .  J 

His  chancer,  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  more  favourable  than  might  be  expeded  (na  m 
vrell-known  prejudices  of  that  excellent  biographer ;  yet  )ie  has  omitted  to  notice  his  iocomfafV 
tranflation  pf  the  two  fragments  ot  Sappbo;  and  might  have  mentioned  that  the  name  of  .V<^ 
Pamij  was  firft  bcftowed  on  him,  by  the  facetious  Henry  Cary,  in  ridicule  of  his  poemi  ot  t^ 
lines,  which  have  been  fince  buflefqued  by  the  ingenious  Uaac  Hawkins  Browne,  £fq.  iohiio^c'^ 
bnrlefque  piece,  on  Swift,  Pope,  Thomfon,  Yoiing,  Philips  and  Cibber,  called,  *<  The  Pipe  dt^ 
bacco,"  by  fuch  a  clofe  imitation,  that  it  has  nc^  the  appearance  of  a  copy  but  an  origiu!- 

*<  Of  tht  Diftreji  Mother,  not  much  is  pretended  to  be  his  own,  and  therefbre  it  if  no  fo^jc^i 
criticiim:  his  other  two- tragedies,  I  believe,  are  not  below  mediocrity,  nor  above  it.    Aicoc^V 
poems  comprifed  in  the  prefcint  colledion,  the  Leittr  from  Denmark  may  be  joftly  prvf«i.  tf 
Pafioraltf  which,  by  the  writer  of  the  «  Guardian,"  were  ranked  as  one  of  the  four  genoa,^ 
du&ions  of  the  nxftic  mufe,  cannot  furely  be  defpicable.    That  they  exhibit  a  mode  of  hie  «iA 
did  not  exift,  nor  ever  cixifted,  is  not  tO  be  obje<fted ;  the  fuppofition  of  fuch  a  ftate  it  sUc^ 
paftoral.    In  his  other  poems,  he  cannot  be  denied  the  praife  of  Unes  fometim^  ekgsnt;V:B 
has  feldom  much  force,  or  much  comprehenfion.    The  pieces  that  pleafe  beft,  are  thofcv-^ 
irom  Pope,  and  Pope*s  adherents,  procured  him 'flit  name  of  Namhj  Pamiy :  the  poems  0^^'' 
lines,  by  which  he  paid  his  court  to  all  ages  and  charaden,  from  Walpole  the  <*  fteertrc'  -' 
realm**  to  Mifs  Pulteney  in  the  nurfcry.    The  numbers  are  finooth  ahd  fpritely ;  and  On  ^  * 
is  feldom  faulty.    They  are  not  loaded  with  much  thought ;  yet  if  they  had  been  wntteo  ^  ^ ' 
difon,  they  would  have  had  admirers :  little  things  are  not  valued,  but  when  they  are  door  k;  t  ^1 
who  can  do  greater. 

**  In  his  tranflations  from  Pindar ^  he  found  the  art  of  reaching  all  the  obfcurity  of  the  T!'-^^ 
hard,  however  he  may  fill  below  his  fublimity ;  he  will  be  allowed,  if  he  has  lA  firci  '^  ^'' 
more  fmoke. 

<«  He  has  added  nothing  to  Englifh  poetry,  yet  at  leaft  half  his  book  deferves  to  U  rcid;  f^ 
haps  he  valued  moil  himfclf  that  part  which  the  critic  would  itje^.'* 


^sas 
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TO  HIS  GRACE  THOMAS,  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE. 


Mt  Lo&d, 

Bt  boQwn  of  ^our  ancient  and  illaftrioas  fa- 
iij.Tbkli  that  noUc. writer,  Algernon  Sidney, 
iKouuQg  tbt  fiift  in  tkcfe  kiitgdoms  for  pre- 
>gibte  of  birth,  the  titles  which  you  hsTC  lon^ 
era  tritk  diftiagiulhed  luftre,  and  the  high  fta. 
■  vtiich  ybu  have  manf  years  filled,  and  now 
if  >°  tbe  gvvemmeat,  give  your  Grace  a  juft 
Maiseiice  ia  the  community;  but  they  are 
KtilocKi  of  a  more  esalted  kind  to  which  this 
i^  of  my  refped  is  paid.  Your  early  zeal  in 
kai6  of  liberty,  whi«h  mamfefted  itfelf  at  the 
^ceftlare  reign,  when  the  worft  of  fchemes 
ne  proouited  againft  this  nation  by  the  worft 
An,  the  aCTociation  (of  which  I  had  the  honour 
W 10  hamble  member)  into  which  you  then 
toed,  with  fome  others,  eminent  for  their  birth, 
"^^  lad  knowledge,  for  fecunng  the  fuccef- 
B  of  t)K  hoofe  of  Hanover  to  the  throne  of  tbefe 
^doms,  your  tafte  of  ufefiil  and  polite  litera- 
ViU)d  the  encouragement  which  yon  have  al- 
7*  been  ready  to  give  to  it,  your  friendly  re- 
*^  to  it,  and  connexion  with,  that  unniverfity 
teb  has  been  the  narfe  of  the  greateft  ftatef- 


men,  heroes,  philofophers,  and  poets,  of  Englilh 
growth,  and  the  open  liberality  of  your  heart  on 
all  laudable  occanuns,  maft  give  you  a  place  in 
the  affedliotts  of  all  ^glilhmen  who  know  the  ia« 
tereft  of  their  native  country  :  and  to  thofe  vir& 
tues,  more  than  to  the  private  friendfliip  vin'tli 
which  your  Grace  has  long  honoured  me,  if  make 
this  offering  of  the  few  Poetical  Pieces,  which 
wefc  the  produce  of  my  leiCure,  but  feme  of  my 
muft  pleafant  hours :  your  Grace  will  be  able  to 
diftinguifh  thofe  which  have  been  printed  before, 
from  thofe  which  now  make  their  firft  appearances 
and  I  number  among  the  felicities  of  my  days, 
this  opportunity  of  approaching  you  with  fome- 
thine  perhaps  not  unworthy  your  acceptance; 
and  1  have  the  honnourto  be. 

My  Lord, 

Your  Grace*a 

moft  devoted,  obliged, 

and  m&k  humble  fervant, 

AMBROSE  PHIUP5« 

April,  174S. 


PREFACE  TO  THE  PASTORAL  POEMS. 

'•  Nofkra,  nee  erabuit  fylvai  habitare,  Thalia.**    ViacEcL  vi.  2. 


^a!? *''^**  ftrange  to  conceive,  in  an  age  fo 
[T^  to  the  mufcs,  how  Pafioral  Poetry  comes 
!»'5« never  To  much  as  thought  upon;  confider- 
3f|P^">liT.  that  it  is  of  the  greateft  antiquity, 
^,  **^tbeen  accounted  the  foremoft, among 
^"•a^ernoemi,  iir  dignity,  Virgil  and  Spen. 
j"  »Me  ofe  of  it  as  a  prelude  to  Epic  Poetry : 

fcr ».i  •  *  ^^  innocency  of  the  fubjea  makes  it 
"«jue  mviting. 

^«ii  it  DO  kind  of  Poem,  if  happily  executed, 

I^P^ delight;  and  herein  may  the  Paftoral 

foin  ^^  *  peculiar  manner ;  for,  as  in  painting, 

iij;  Pf^;  ^*  country  affords  not  only  the  moft 

SWttti  (ceae,  and  profpefts,  but  likewife  the 

■^«*Jn«iiii.gesoflife. 

^^endtts  (I  remember)  obferves.  that  Peiref- 

ftey  *\*  Pe*^  lover  of  mulic,  efpecially  the 

IcH  ^t^  •  becaufe  their  fimple  ftrains  have 

?*'6oa  iDd  vfelencc,*bui  more  of  a  fedatc 


and  quiet  harmony ;  and,  therefore,  do  they  ra* 
thcr  befriend  contemplation.  In  like  manner,  the 
'Paftoral  Song  gives  a  iVeet  and  gentle  compoftifs 
to  the  mind ;  whereas  the  Epic  and  Tragic  Poems, 
by  the  vchemency  of  their  emotions,  raife  the  fp»* 
rits  into  a  ferment.  • 

To  view  a  fair  ftately  palace,  ftrikes  us  indeed 
with  admiration,  and  fwells  the  foul  with  notions 
of  grandeur :  but  when  I  fee  a  little  conntTy* 
dwelling,  advan^ageoufly  fituated  amidft  a  beau-* 
tiful  variety  of  hills,  meadows,  fields,  woods,  and 
rivulets,  I  feel  an  unfpeakable  fort  of  fatisfa^ioni 
and  cannot  forbear  wiXhing  my  kinder  fortuno 
wotild  place  me  in  fuch  a  fweet  retirement, 

I'heocritus,  Virgil,  and  Spenfer,  are  the  only 
poets  who  fecm  to  have  hit  upon  the  true  nature 
of  Paftoral  compofitions :  fo  that  it  will  be  fu^ 
ficient  praife  for  me,  If  I  have  not  aho|<l9»er  £mIv 
cd  in  my  attempt. 


PASTORAL    POEMS. 


THE  FIRST  PASTOHAL. 

JUMm. 

Ir  ^,  O  DorTet,  quit  the  city-throng. 
To  medittte  in  (ha^cs  the  rural  fong, 
By  yoor  commtnd,  be  prefent ;  and,  O  bring 
The  mnfe  along !  The  nuife  to  you  Hiall  fiii^ : 
fiei  influence,  Buckhurft,  let  me  there  obtain* 
And  I  forgive  the  fam'd  Sicilian  Swain. 
Begin.— In  unlnxurioos  times  of  yore, 
When  flocks  and  herds  were  no  inglorious  ftore, 
Idobbin,  a  fliepberd-boy,  one  evening  fair. 
As  weflem  winds  had  cooPd  the  fultry  air. 
His  numberM  flieep  within  the  fold  now  pent, 
Thus  plainM  him  of  bis  dreary  difcontent ; 
Beneath  a  hoary  peplar*s  whifpering  bought, 
Be,  foUtary,  fat  to  breathe  his  vows. 
Tenting  the  tender  anguiOi  of  his  heart, 
Aspaflwn  taught,  in  accents  free  of  art : 
And  little  didne  hope,  while,  night  by  nirht, 
His  figfas  were  laviih*d  thus  on  Lucy  bright. 

**  Ah,  well-a.day  1  how  long  muft  I  endure 
**  Tbis  pining  pain  ?  Or  who  (hall  Cpeed  my  cure! 
"  Fond  love  no  cure  will  have,  feek  no  repofe, 
**  Delights  in  grief,  nor  any  meafure  knows : 
**  And  now  the  moon  begins  in  clouds  to  rife ; 
^  The  brightening  ftars  increafe  within  the  (kies ; 
**  The  winds  ire  ha(h ;  the  dews  diftil ;  and  fleep 
**  Hath  closM  the  eye-lids  of  my  weary  flieep : 
**  I  only,  with  the  prowling  wolf,  conftraio*d 
**  All  night  to  wake  :  with  hunger  he  is  pain*d, 
**  And!    with  love.     His  hunger  he  may  tame; 
**  But  who  can  quench,  O  cruel  love,  thy  flame  ? 
<*  Whilom  did  I,  all  as  this  poplar  fair, 
^  Up-raife  m^  heedlrfs  head,  theq  void  of  care, 
**  *Moag  ruftic  roots  the  chief  for  wanton  game ; 
**  Nor  could  they  merry  make,  till  Lobbin  came. 
"  Who  better  feen  than  I  in  fliepherds*  arts, 
**  To  pleafe  the  ladi,  and  win  the  lafTes*  hearts  I 
**  How  deftly,  to  mine  oaten-reed  fo  fweet, 
**  Wont  they,  upon  the  green  to  fliift  their  feet } 
**  And,  wearyM  in  ihe  dance,  how  would  they 

"  yearn 
**  Some  welUdevifed  tale  from  me  to  learn  ? 
**  For  many  foogs  and  tales  of  mirth  had  I, 
**  To  chafe  the  loitering  fun  adown  the  flty : 
**  But,  ah !  fince  Lucy  coy,  deep-wrought  her 
•*  Within  my  heart,  unmindful^of  delight  [•*  fpight 
**  Tbe  jolly  grooms  I  fly,  and,  all  alone, 
**  To  rocks  and  w^ods  pour  forth  my  firaitlels 

**  moan. 
*  Oh !  yiit  thy  wonted  fcom,  relentlefs  fair  I 
«*  Mn^  IvfMiog  loog,  1  perifli  through  defpair. 
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Had  Rofalind  been  miftrefs  of  my  aio4. 
Though  not  io  fair,  ihe  wovid  have  oiDv'd  ca 
*«  kind. 

0  think,  unwitting  maid,  while  yet  is  tine. 
How  flying  yean  impair  thy  youthfalpna?! 
Thy  virgin-bloom  will  not  forever  ftay. 
And  flo wen,  though  left  ungather'd,  will  ita^ 
The  flowers,  anew,  returning  feafbosbosf ! 
But  beauty  UAtA  has  nofecood  ipoaf. 
My  words  are  wind  I  She,  deaf  to  tUajcna 
Takes  pleafure  in  the  naifchief  of  her  eyrt 
Like  friflung  heifer,  loofe  in  flowery  oeadi. 
She  rads  where'er  her  roving  fancy  Icttii; 
Yet  ftill  from  me.    Ah  ne,  the  tireibac  cbu : 
Shy  as  the  fawn,  flie  flies  my  food  enbno. 
She  flies,  indeed,  but  esver  leaves  beUnd, 
Fly  where  flie  will,  her  likeoeis  in  lay  w>i 
No  cruel  purpofe,  in  my  fpeed,  I  besr; 
*Tis  only  love ;  and  love  why  ihoold*d  tins  V 
What  idle  fean  a  maideo-breaft  alana ! 
Stay,  Ample  girl :  a  lover  cannot  haro. 
Two  fportive  kidlings,  bothfair4leck'd.Itsi 
Whofe  fliooting  horns  like  tender  bvdsiiiptf< 
A  lambkin  too,  of  fpotlefs  fleece,  1 1>^^ 
And  teach  the  fondling  from  my  hand  toi»' 
Nor  will  I  ceafe  betimes  to  cull  the  feUs 
Of  every  dewy  fweet  the  momisg  yiei^- 
From  early  fpring  to  autamo  lau  Aslt  t^ 
Receive  gay  girloods,  blooming  o*er  tlji"* ; 
And  when,— >But,  why  thefe  unavsiliof  ?^' 
The  gifts,  alike,  and  giver,  flie  diidsins: 
And  now,  left  heirefs  of  the  glen,  flie'U  dcefl 
Me,  UndleOi  lad,  unworthy  her  eflees  : 
Tet,  was  flie  bom,  like  me,  of  fliephefd-we; 
And  I  may  fields  and  lowing  herds  Bcqi&|t- 

O !  would  my  gifts  but  win  her  wsatoo  he«ni 
Or  could  t  halrthe  warmth  I  ieel  iaputt 
How  would  I  wander,  every  day,  to  ww 
The  choice  of  wildings,  bhifliiv  «*^^ 

••  rind  !  .  ^ 

For  glofly  nlumbs  how  Hghtfome  cli»b  »  ««• 
How  riflt  the  vengeance  of  the  thrifty  ^ 
Or !  if  thou  deign  to  live  a  fliepbenieli.      , 
Thou  Lobbin's  flock,  and  Lobbin,  (bait  7*^'' 
And,  fair  my  flock,  nor  yet  nocomajl 
If  liquid  fountain^  flatter  not;  snd  wh; 
Should  liquid  fountains  flatter  ttiir'<  7*,^, 
The  bordering  flowets  left  hesmeouf  t J*^';^ 

••  grow?  ,  ^.,1 

0 1  come,  my  love ;  net  think  ^^l^';^,  ' 
The  dains  to  milk,  and  little  U«b^»*r; ' 
To  drive  a.field,  by  mom,  the  ftttfjui^^ 
£r«  the  waim  fun  df ink  up  the  w;  •^ 


PA  S  T  O 

We,  with  my  pipe,  and  with  mj  Totce,  I 
-  cheer  [*'      " 


ear. 


hch  hoar,  and  throueh  the  day  detain  thine 
H«w  would  the  crook  bcfeem  thy  lily-hand ! 
Haw  wrnilil  my  younglings  round  thee  gating 

"  ftutd! 
Ah.  witlei*  younglingi !  gate  not  on  her  eye : 
Thaee  all  my  foirow ;  thence  the  death  I'die. 
0,  Uto;  b«aaty  I  and  O,  lore  defire ! 
Mttft  then  my  fufferings,  but  with  life,  expire  ? 
Thcugb  blofloms  every  year  the  trees  adorn, 
Spriog  after fpring  I  wither,  nipt  with  fcom : 
Not  trow  I  when  this  bitter  blaft  will  end. 
Or  a  jon  ftirs  will  e'er  my  yows  befriend. 
SI' 7,  deep,  my  flock ;  for  happy  ye  may  take 
S%eet  nightly  left,  though  ftill  your  mafter 

Svw  to  the  waning  moon,  the  nightingale, 
imdef  wtrhlings,  tun'd  her  piteous  tale, 
^  ioT£.fick  fliepherd,  liftentng,  felt  relief, 
ru'd  with  fo  fweet  a  partner  in  his  ^ef, 
ai.t J  degrees,  her  notes  and  filent  night 
'fluDbenfofthis  heavy  heart  invite. 

TH£  StCOKD  PASTORAL. 

TBXNOT9  COLXMXT. 

it  oat  Colinet  I  lonefome  fee, 
Kttog  with  folded  arms  againft  the  tree } 
DUije  of  Ute  bedims  my  fight  ? 
iCoHoet,  indeed,  in  woeful  plight. 
9  iioaiy  look,  why  melting  into  tearv; 
<fc»ly)  now  the  Iky  fo  bright  appears ! 
^tt  this  mournful  manner  art  thou  found, 
^^al  lad,  when  all  things  fmile  around  ? 
^ioreft  Dot  lark  and  linnet  jointly  ting, 
^eotti  UUthe-wocbling  to  faluie  the  fpring  ? 

Colinet, 
^ii  blithe  their  nqies,  not  fo  my  wayward 

fate : 
*» jfiivould  fing,  nor  linnet,  in  my  ftate. 
^^cmtare,  Thcnot,  to  his  taik  is  bom, 
^*'W  to  miitb  and  muiic,  I  to  myurn. 
^'^K*  It  midnight,  I  my  woe?  renew, 
>;  ttiH  otV  mingling  with  the  falling  dew. 

Tbtmot* 
^>'  ctufe,  I  ween,  has  lufty  youth  to  plain : 
t  •bomay,  then,  the  weight  of  eld  fuftain, 
'JJ^  f^ery  iUckening  ncryc  begins  to  (\tj\^ 
I**  ^be  loid  prefteth  as  our  days  prevail  ? 
Atkoogh  with  years  my  body  downward  t^p^i 
••.^s  beneath  tbeit  fruit,  in  autumn,  bend ; 
J^<  oi  cay  foowy  head,  and  icy  veins, 
V  Bind  a  cheerful  temper  ftill  retains : 
f*  why  Qiouil  man,  pjilhap  what  will,  cepinc, 
F  «'ciy  fweet,  and  mil  with  tears  his  wine  ? 
f^yf^  «p,  then :  it  may  relieve  thy  woe, 
|*«t  afri«n^  j^JQg  inward  ailment  know. 


I 


Colingt, 


iM   ^^^  *««.  1T>cnot.  the  ^ho*e  day, 
-UW    ^^^  V^^  ear  to  aU  my  grief  can  fay. 
h  4/^"       wander ;  and  the  heedlefs  lambs. 
Vol  l?^^^^  require  their  abient  dams. 


R  A  L  S.  3«i 

Tbenot. 

See  Lightfoot  he  ihall  tend  them  clofe :  and  I, 
*Tween  whiles,  acrofs  the  plaia  will  gUnce  mino 
•    eye. 

Colinet. 
Vfhtn  to  begin  I  know  not,  whert  to  end.    ' 
Doth  there  one  fmiling  hour  my  youth  attend  I 
Though  few  my  days,  as  well  my  follies  lhow» 
Yet  are  thofe  days  all  clouded  o*er  with  woe  c 
No  happy  gleab)  of  funfliine  doth  appear. 
My  lowering  iky,  and  wintery  months,  to  cheer. 
My  piteous  plight  in  yonder  naked  tree, 
Which  bears  the  thunder-fear,  too  plain  I  fee  : 
Quite  deftitute  it  ftands  of  (belter  kind. 
The  mark  of  ftorms,  and  fport  of  every  wind  : 
The  riven  trunk  feels  not  th'  approach  of  fpring  i 
Nor  birds  among  the  leaflefs  branches  fing : 
No  more,  beneath  thy  Ihadc,  ihall    Ihepherda 

throng. 
With  jocund  tale,  or  pipe,  or  pleafing  fong. 
lU'fated  tree  I  and  more  ilUfated  1 1 
From  thee,  from  me,  alike  the  (bepherds  fly. 

Tbenot. 
Sure  thou  in  haplefs  hour  of  time  waft  bom. 
When  flighting  mildews  fpoils  the  rifing  com, 
Or  blafting  winds  o*er  biofibmM  hedge-rows  pafs^ 
To  kill  the  promisM  fruits,  and  Icorch  the  grals. 
Or  when  the  moon,  by  wizard  charm'd,  fore- 

fliows, 
Blood-ftain'd  in  foul  eclipfe,  impending  woes. 
Untimely  bom,  ill-luck  betides  thee  ftill. 

Colinet* 
And  can  there,  Thenot,  be  a  greater  ill  > 

Tbenot, 
Nor  foXf  n«r  wolf,  nor  rot  among  our  diee p, 
From  this  good  fliepherd^s  care  his  flock  may  keep  : 
Againft  ill*lock,.alas  !  all  forecaft  faih  ; 
Nor  toil  by  day,  nor  watch  by  night,  avails. 

Colinet. 
Ah  me,  the  while !  ah  me,  the.lucklefs  day ! 
Ah,  lucklefs  lad  i  befits  me  more  to  fay. 
Unhappy  hour !  when,  frefli  in  youthful  bud, 
I  left,  Sabrina  fair,  thy  lilvery  flood. 
Ah,  filly  i:  more  filly  than  my  Iheep, 
Which  on  thy  flowery  banks  1  wont  to  keep. 
Sweet  are  thy  banks!  Ob,  when  fliall  1,  onco 

'more. 
With  ravi(h*d  eyes  review  thine  ameird.fliore  ? 
When,  in  the  cryftal  of  thy  water,  fcan 
Each  feature  faded,  and  my  colour  wan  ? 
When  (hall  I  (et  my  hut,  the  fmall  abode 
Myfclf  did  raife,  and  cover  o'er  with  fed  ? 
Small  though  it  be,  a  mean  an  humble  cell. 
Yet  is  there  room  for  peace  and  me  to  dwell. 

7tenot» 
And  what  enticement  charm*d  thee,  far  away 
From  thy  lov*d  home,  and-led  thy  heart  aftray  ? 

Colinet. 
A  lewd  defire,  ftrange  lads  and  fwains  to  know  : 
Ah,  God  t  that  ever  I  (hould  covet  woe  I 
With  wandering  feetunbleft,  and  fond  6f  fame, 
I  fought  I  know  not  what  befides  a  name. 

Thenot. 
Or,  footh  to  fay,  didft  thou  not  hither  roam 
In  fearch  of  gains  more  plenty  than  at  home  ? 
A  iplling-ftone  is,  ever,  bare  of  mufs ; 
And,  to  their  coft,  green  yean  old  provcibs  croQ^ 
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CoHfiet, 
Small  need  there  was,  in  random  fearch  of  ganit 
To  drive  my  pining  flock  athwart  the  plain, 
To  diftant  Cam.    Fine  gain  at  length,  I  trow. 
To  hoard  up  to  myfelf  fuch  deal  of  woe  ! 
'TAj  Ihccp  Quite  fpcnt,  through  travel  and  ilUftre, 
And,  like  their  keeper,  ragged  grown  and  bare, 
T'he  daiflp,  cold  greenfward,  for  my  nightly  bed, 
And  fome  ilant  willow^s  tm|ik  to  reft  my  head. 
Hard  i«  to  bear  of  pinching  cold  the  pain ; 
And  hard  is  want  to  the  unpra(5lis*d  Twain: 
But  neither  want,  nor  pinching  cold,  is  hardi^ 
To  blaiUng  llorms  of  calumny  coaipajr*d: 
Unkind  as  hail  it  falls ;  the  pelting  fliower 
Dcftroys  the  tender  herb,  and  budding  flower, 

Tbenot. 
Slander  we  fliepherds  count  the  vileft  wrong : 
An4  what  wounds  forer  than  an  evil  tongue  I 

Colinet. 
Untoward  lads,  the  wanton  imps  of  fpite. 
Make  mock  of  all  the  ditties  1  indite. 
In  vain,  O  Cplinet,  thy  pipe,  fo  flirijl, 
Charms  every  vale,  and  gladdens  every  hill : 
In  vain  thou  fceks  the  coverings  of  the  grove. 
In  the  cool  (hade  to  fing  the  pains  of  Uve : 
Sing  what  thou  wilt,  ill-nature  will  prevail ; 
And  every  elf  hath  Aeill  enough  to  rail : 
But  yet,  though  poor  and  artlefs  be  my  vein, 
Menalcas  feems  to  fike  my  Ample  ftrain : 
And,  while  that  he  delighteth  in  my  fong, 
"Which  to  the  good  Menalcas  doth  belong. 
Nor  night,  nor  day,  (hall  my  lude  mullc  ceafe  ^ 
I  aik  no  more,  fo  I  Menalcas  pleafe. 

Tkenot. 
Menalcas,  lord  of  thefe  fair  fertile  plainf. 
Prefer vcs  the  (beep,  and  o'er  thjii  (bepberds  rcigps : 
For  him  our  yearly  wakes,  and  fealb,  we  hold. 
And  chooie  the  faireft  firdling  from  the  fold  i 
He,  good  to  all,  who  gpod  deierve,  (hall  give 
Thy  flock  to  feed,  and  thee  at  eafe  to  live, 
Shall  curb  the  malice  of  unbridled  tonguea. 
And  bounteoufly  reward  thy  rural  fongs. 

Colinet, 
Firft,  then,  (hall  lightfome  birds  forget  to  flf. 
The  briny  ocean  turn  to  palturcs  dry. 
And  every  rapid  river  ceafe  to  flow. 
Ere  I  unmindful  of  Menalcas  grow. 

Tbenot. 
This  night  thy  care  vyith  mc  forget ;  and  fold 
Thy  flock  with  mine,  to  ward  th*  injurious  cold. 
New  milk,  and  clouted  cream,  mild  cbeefc  and 

curd. 
With  fome  remaining  fruit  of  laft  year*9  hoard. 
Shall  be  our  eveiiing  fare,  aud,  for  the  night, 
Sweet  herbs  and  mots,  which  gentle  fleep  invite : 
And  now  behold  the  fun*s  departing  ray, 
0*er  >ondtr  hill,  the  (ign  of  ebbing  day  : 
With  fongs  the  jovial  hinds  return  from  plough; 
^Uid  uoyok'd  beil'ers,  loitering  liomeward,  Iqw. 

THE  THIRD  PASTOIVAL. 
AAiao. 

WsEN  Virgil  thought  no  llttme  the  Doric  teed 
To  tune,  and  flocks  on  Mantuan  plains  to  feed, 
With  young  Auguftus'  name  he  gric'd  bis  ibog: 
/•^  Speufer,  wbctt  »^d4he  rural  throng 


He  caroir^  fweet,  and  grftz*d  along  the  (kod 
Of  gentle  Thames,  made  every  foundinf  vgod 
Wi^h  good  Eliza's  name  to  ring  aroopd; 
£liza*s  name  on  every  tree  was  fovad  ' 
Siuce  then,  through  Anna's  cares  at  eafe  »e  Ci:, 
And  fee  our  cattle  unmolefled  thrive, 
While  from  our  Albion  ber  vi^odout  anst 
Drive  wafte/ul  warfare,  loud  in  due  aUraii 
X^ike  them  will  I  my  flender  mufic  raife. 
And  teach  the  yocal  valleys  Anna's  praifc 
Meantime,  on  oaten  pipe  a  lowly  lay. 
As  iny  kidis  browfe,  pbfcure  in  (hades  I  pitj' 
Yet,  not  obfcure,  while  Dorfct  thinks  no  fcon 
To  vifit  woods,  and  fwains  ignobly  born. 

Two  valley  fwains,  both-mufical,  both  j-ci 
In  friend fliip  mutual,  and  united  loag, 
Retire  within  a  moflfy  cave,  to  (bun 
The  crowd  of  fliepherds,  and  the  nooD-day  f^ 
A  glpom  of  fadne(s  overcafta  their  mind : 
Revolving  now,  the  folemn  day  they  find. 
When  young  Albino  died.     Ht^  image  to  ^ 
Bedews  their  cheeks   with   many  a  ui^ 

tear: 
To  tears  they  add  the  tribute  of  their  tenc, 
Thefe  Angelot,  thofe  Palin,  did  rebeirfe. 

Angelot. 
Thus,  yearly  circling,  by-paft  times  rear-; 
And  yearly,  thus,  Albino's  death  we  mourr- 
Sent  into  life,  alas !  how  fljort  thy  ft>y  •   ^ 
How  fwcet  the  rofe  !  how  fpeedy  to  decay 
Can  we  forget,  Albino  dear,  thy  knell, 
Sad-foundinj  wide  from  every  village  bfU 
Can  we  forget  how  forely  Albion  moan'd,     i 
That  hilh.  and  dale*,  and  rocks,  in  echo  gTv»M 
Prelaging  future  woe,  when,  for  our  crunft. 
We  loft  Albino,  pledge  of  peaceful  iimci, 
Fair  hoa(t  of  this  fair  ifland,  darling  joy 
Of  nobles  high,  arid  every  ihepherdboy  > 
No  joyous  pipe  was  heard,  no  flock*  were  i:flS 
Nor  (hepherd  found  upon  the  graffy  fftta,  ^ 
No  cattle  grazed  the  field,  nor  drank  ibe  "^" 
No  birds  were  heard  to  warble  through  w  «J 
In  yonder  gloomy  grove  outftreich'd  be  Uj 
His  lovely  limbs  upon  the  dampy  clay; 
On  his  cold  check  the  rofy  hue  decayU 
And,  o'er  hit  lips,  the  deadly  blue  difpUy  d 
Bleating  around  him  lie  his  plaintive  Ibef p. 
And  nouming  fliepherds  come,  »  "'^'-^ 
weep.  J-/ 

YoimgBuckhurft  comes  s  and,  U  there  i»r«»«i 

As  if  the  grave  regarded  our  diftrew  I 
The  tender  virgins  come,  to  tears  yet  oe»» 
And  give,  aloud,  the  l»mentatioo»  dac. 
The  pious  mother  comes,  with  gntf^^^' 
Ye  trees,  and  confcious  (bunttinBi  f *"  '.    ^- 
With  what  fad  accents,  and  what  pierc»g     1 


«JU 


She  fillM  the  grove,  and  importun  a^^' 
And  every  ftar  upbraided  with  h" f'*.^,,,). 
When,  in  her  widowM  arms,  dewid  ot  wr 


She  c JifpM  her  fon :  nor  did  tbt  "/J'P'aS 
Pl.ce  in  her  dwluig-.  welf«  t^!"^ 
Him  teaching,  young,  the  ^>*''*7^  gekL 
And  rule  the  peaceful  «»/«  "f  ^fflver  M» 
As  milk-white  fwani  on  ftre«»'  **'  *V^,  jgv. 
And  fdvery  ftreams  to  grace  ^^^^%. 
As  con  the  vales,  and  trees  the  W»«^  ' 
So  tho^  to  tliine,  an  orsiUOCQt  W¥ '^ 


PAtfTORALS. 
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>ic9t}!aD,  delicioos  youth,  didft  quit  the  plains, 
Fb'  anf rateful  groiiiid  we  tilT  with   fruitlels 

paios, 
k  Uwur'd  faimws  fow  the  choice  of  wheat, 
la^  over  empty  (heaves,  in  hanreJb  fwcat,   . 
tthiatocreaie  our  fleecj  cattle  yield ; 
lad  titans,  and  thiftlei^  overfpread  the  field, 
bv  ill  oar  hope  is  fled  like  moniinp«dew  I 
ad  fcarce  did  we  thy  dawa  of  maonood  view. 
Hioiiov  Audi  Teach  the  pointed  fpear  to  throw, 
0  wUfl  the  ffing,  and  henA  the  ftubbom  bow« 
0  tof>  the  ^oott  with  fteady  aim,  and  far, 
Vlth  fioewy  force,  to  pitch  the  mafly  bar  ? 
^or  doft  ifaoa  live  to  bJeCi  thy  mother's  days, 
ro  Aire  her  triu^iphs,  and  to  feel  her  praife, 
la  fcmjpi  realms  to  piircha£e  early  fame, 
iod  idd  new  glories  t»  the  Bricilh  name  : 
yptKthl  may  thy  |^nt]e  fpirit  reft  ! 
^  flowery  turf  lie  bght  upon  thy  breaft ; 
(ocflmeking  owl,  nor  bat,  thy  tomb  fly  round, 
bcDudfligfat  fobUns  revel  o'er  the  ground. 

^0  wan,  miftaken  A^ngelot,  roroplain : 
^^iives;  and  all  our  tears  are  vain : 
Wbac  lives,  and  will  for  ever  live, 
^ith  Djriads  mizt,  who  never  know  to  grieve, 
•fcowtlcmne  every  llrenger.gueft,  nor  fear 
^tomoam  his  abfence  with  a  tear, 
l^e  cold,  nor  heat,  nor  irkfome  toil  annoy, 
*  age,  nor  ficknels,  comes  to  damp  their  joy : 
w  BOW  the  royal  nymph,  who  bore  him,  deigns 
K  Und  to  rule,  and  Oiield  the  fimple  fwains, 
'uct  from  above,  propitious  he  looks  down : 
^tiiis,  the  welkin  does  no  longer  frown. 
4d>  planet  Ihioes,  indulgent,  from  his  fphere, 
»«  »e  renew  our  paftimes  with  the  year. 
^  dales,  and  wood?,  with  ihriljing  pipes  re- 
build: 
y*fb8piad  virginadanee,  with  chapletscrown'd, 
Jj  lail  Albino  Weft :  the  valleys  ring 
J^  Weft !  O  now,  if  ever,  bring 
J«.«irel  green,  the  fmelling  eglantine, 
i^tmder  branches  from  the  mantling  vine, 
^J^f^y  cowflip,  which  in  meadow  grows, 
*«  fewrtain-violet,  and  the  garden^ofe, 
JJ-lilies  fwcet,  and  tufts  of  daffodil, 
i«»  »hat  ye  cuU  from  wood,  or  verdant  hill, 
J^Q»  in  open  fun,  or  flulde  they  blow, 
P*  ttrly  fome,  and  fome  unfolding  fiow, 
■»S.m  heap'd  canifters,  of  every  kind, 
*V'  ^^  ftt«mer  had  with  fpring  combin'd, 
JJ»«ture,  forward  to  affift  your  care, 
r^^  profufion  for  Albino  fpare. 

*f himlets  ftrew,  and  every  public  way; 
2;confecTate  to  mirth  Albino's  day  i 
2'jwiUUvifl,  an  my  little  ftore, 
?^  4eil  abuui  the  goblet  flowing  o'er  : 
^Mouhn  ther,  ftaU  harp,  young  Myco  fing, 
aS niS ^^^  *^«  W""^  an>»d  «>>c  ring. 

And  iSJk  "****^*  **•  "»  *^  ®**'  ^^««^ 
^ktt.  **' cbildrep  the  remembrance  dear, 
T«  Wi"'?*""»^fcaft,  or  harvell  keep, 
^•;m    ^8^»  *^  blcfiour  thriving  flieep. 
•^e  uSl^**  *"^  ^^t^H^  lambs  purfuc, 
'^Wfe  Ourme,  and  locuil  G|»  the  dew, 


While  birds  delight  in  woods  their  notes  to  ftrain. 
Thy  name  and  fwect  memorial  (hall  remain. 

TH£  FOURTH  PASTORAL. 

ICTCO,  AiOOL. 

Tbis  place  may  feem  for  ihepberd*s  leifure  made. 
So  clofe  thefe  elms  inweave  their  lofty  ihade ; 
The  twinin?  woodbine,  how  it  climbs;  to  breathe 
Refrefliing  Iweets  around  on  all  beneath ; 
The  ground  with  grafs  of  cheerful  green  befpread* 
Tlirough  which  the  fpringing  ftower  up-reah  the 

head: 
Lo,  here  the  kingcup  of  a  golden  hue. 
Medly'd  with  daifies  white  and  endive  bluCi 
And  honeyfuckles  of  a  purple  dye, 
Confufioo  gay '.  bright  waving  to  the  eye. 
Hark,  how  they  warble  in  that  brambly  bu{h» 
The  gaudy  goldfinch,  and  the  fpeckly  tnrufli. 
The  linnet  green,  with  others  fram'd  for  (kill. 
And  blacklnrd  fluting  through  his  yellow  bill; 
In  fprightly  concert  how  they  all  combine. 
Us  prompting  in  the  various  fongs  to  join : 
Up,  Argol,  then,  and  to  thy  lip  apply 
Thy  mellow  pipe,  or  voice  more  Counding  try  : 
And  fince  our  ewes  have  graz'd,  what  harms  if 

they 
Lie  round  and  liften  while  the  lambkins  play  } 

ArgoL 
Well,  Myco,  can  thy  dainty  wit  cxprefs 
Fair  nature's  bounties  in  the  faireft  drefs : 
'Tis  rapture  all  \  the  place,  the  birds,  the  (ky ; 
And  rapture  works  the  finger's  fancy  high. 
Sweet  breathe  the  fields,  and  now  a  gentle  breeze 
Moves  every  leaf,  and  trembles  through  the  trees  i 
111  fuch  incitements  fuit  my  rugged  lay. 
Befitting  more  the  mufic  thou  canft  play, 

Myco, 
No  (kill  of  mufic  kon  T,  fimple  Twain, 
No  fine  device  thine  ear  to  entertain  : 
Albeit  fome  deal  I  pipe,  rude  though  it  be. 
Sufficient  to  divert  my  (heep  and  me ; 
Yet  Golinet  (and  Golinet  hath  (kill) 
Oft  guides  my  fingers  on  the  tuneful  quill. 
And  fain  would  teach  me  on  what  founds  to  dwelT^ 
And  where  to  fink  a  note,  and  where  to  fwell. 

Argol. 
Ah,  Myco  t  half  my  flock  would  I  bellow. 
Should  Golinet  to  me  his  cunning  (how : 
So  trim  his  fonnets  are,  J  pv'ythee,  Twain, 
Now  give  us,  once,  a  fample  of  his  (train : 
For  wonders  of  that  lad  the  (hepberds  fay. 
How  fweet  his  pipe,  how  ravilhmg  his  lay  t 
The  Tweetnefs  of  his  pipe  and  lay  rehearfe ; 
And  aik  what  boon  thou  willelt  for  thy  verfe. 

Myco. 
Since  then  thoo  lift,  a  mournful  fong  I  chooTe  \ 
A  mournful  Tong  relieves  a  mouri\fuI  muTe, 
Fait  by  the  river  on  a  bank  he  Tate, 
To  waep  the  lovely  maid's  untimely  fate. 
Fair  Stella  hight :  a  lovely  maid  was  (he, 
Whofe  fate  he  wept,  a  faithful  (hepherd  he. 

AnoakCf  my  pipe ;  in  cverynote  cxpr^t 
fair  Delia's  Math,  and  (MintVs  difircft. 


3l«  THE  WORKS.  QF  A.  PHILIPS. 

**  O  wpf ful  day  !  O,  day  of  wpe  to  mc  ! 
•*  TKat  ever  I  fhould  live  fuch  day  to  fee  ! 
••  That  ever  die  coiild  die  ?  O,  mdft  unkind. 

To  go  and  If^ave  thy  Colinet  behind  ! 

From^blamelcfs  love/  and  plighted  ttoth  to  go, 

And  leave  to  Colin et  a  life  of  woe  !*' 


<« 
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Awake^  my  pipe ;  in  every  note  expreji 
Fair  SteUa'i  deatb,  qnd  C^linefs  di/lrefs. 

"  And  yet,  why  bl^xne  I  her  \  Fiill  fain  would 
"  (he      •     •;  ■ 

With  dying' arms  have  clafp'd  herfelf  to  me  : 

I  clafpM  her  too,  but  death*  provM  ovcr-ftrong  ; 

Nor  vo\*s  nor  tears  tould  fleeting  life  prolong : 
••  Yet  Knw  fhall  Ifrom  vows  and  tears  refrain  ? 
•*  And  why  (houid  vows,  alas  1  and  tears  be  vain  !" 

Aniiakty  my  pipe  ;  in  every  note  exprefs 
Tair  SteliaTs  detUbrandCoUnefs  dijlrefs, 

"  Aid  me  to  grieve,  with  bleating  moan,  my 

flieep,       .  ' 

Aid  nie,  thou  ever-flowing  flream..  to  weep ; 
Aid  me,  ye  faint,  ye'hoflaw  winds-,  ^o  figh,' 
And  thou,  my  woe,  afliftme  thou  to  die. 
Me'  flock  nor  ilream>  nor  winds  ndr  woes»  re- 

•*  lievc;  •  {grieve/' 

She  Iov*d  through  life,  and  I  through  life  will 

Atvake,  my  pipe ;  in  every  note  evprefi "    ' 
Tair  Stella's  death,  and  Colinet*s  diftrcjti 

'*  Ye  gentler  maids,  companions  of  my  fair. 
With  downcaft  look*  and  with  difl^velPd*halr> 

"  All  beat  the  bread,  and  wring  your  bands  and 
"  moan:  ..    , 

"  Her  hdur^'untimely,  might  have  provM  yourowp: 

•^  Her  hour,  untimely;  help  me  to  lament; 

***  And  let  your  hearts  at  SteUa^s  name  relrot.' 

Awake^  my  pipe ;  in  every  note  expreji' 
Fair  SteUaU  death,  and  ColikH^t  diftrejw 


Awake ^  my  pipe  ;  in  every  note  etprtji 
Fair  Stella's  death,  and  Colinefs  dtjlre/s. 
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'*  In  vain  th'  endearing  luftre  of  your  eyes 
We  doatupon,  and  yon  as  vuinly  prize.' 
Wh»t  though  your  beauty  blefs  the  (aithfiil 

*•  fwain, '   J 
And  in  th'cnamour'd  heart  like  queens  ye  reign; 

••  Yet  ib  their  prime  does  death  the  faireft  kill,    . 

•*  AS  ruthJe{^  winds  the  tender  bloflToms  fpill.'* . 

AiMike,  my  pipe  ;  in  e^»ery  note  exprejs 
Fair  Sulla" j  d^atbt  ««^  ColineCs  difirxju 

**  Such  Stella  wat ;  yet  Stella  might  not  live  ? 
*•  And  what  couki  Coliwiirt  ranfom  give  ?    *  ' 
«*  Oh  •  if  or  mnlfc's  voice,  or  beauty's  charm, 
••  CouM  milden  death,  and  flay  his  lifted  arm. 
My  pil>r  her  face,  her  face  my  pipemight  favc, 
Redeeming  each  the  other  from  the  grave." 

Aivalei  my  pipe ;  in  every  note  exprefs 
Fair  Steilafs  death,.and  Cotineth  djlrrjs: 

"  Ah,  fruitlcfs  wifli  ?  fell  death's  uplifjed  arm 
Nor  beauty  lean  arrr  ft,  .nor  mafic  charm.  \ 

IWhoJd  :  oh,  baleful  fight !  tee  w>here  (he  lief : 
The  budding  flower,  unkindly  bUftcd,  dies  t 
Nor,  though  I  live  the  Idngcft  day  to  mourn, 
\Aria  die  agaift  to  iife  and  lAcTetum/'       • 
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**  Unhappy  Colinet  I  what  boots  tbc«  ow. 
Tp  weave  frefli  girlonds  for  thy  Stella^bmr) 
No  girlond  ever  more  may  Stella  wear, 
Nor  fee  the  flowery  feafon  of  the  year, 
Nor  dance,  nor  fing.  nor  ever  fweeily  dmJc, 
And  every  toil  of  €oIinct  beguile." 

A^wakc,  njy  pipe  ;  in  every  note  erpreji 
Fair  Stem's  death,  and  Coliatfs  4i/irejt. 

*'  Throw  by  the  lily,  dafTodil,  and  rofc; 
Wreaths  of  black  yew,  and  willow  pal?,  a 

With   biincful   hemlock,   deadly  nig'tt-Ji 
Such  chaplets  ?.?  may  witnefs  thine  unrr i. 
If  aught  can  \vit:;efs:  O,  ye  flicpherJ?,  *: ^ 
When  I  am  dead,  no  fliepherd  lov'd  luvu. 

Awake,  my  pipe ;  in  every  note  etprtji 
Fair  S,t€lla"s  death,  and  CoUneVs  di/trcju 


tt 


u 


(( 


«C 


l< 


t* 
*t 
It 


« 


«* 


M 


if 


<« 


II 


Alack,  (ny  flieep  1  and  thoo,  dev  ij«^ 
'*  lamb. 
By  Stella  nurs'd,  whoweanM  thee  froD'r  ^ 
\^niat  heed  give  I  to  aught  but  lo  Df  ^^ti 
My  whole  employment,  and  n»y  wli*-^  i*-*' 
Stray  where  ye  lift.  Come  happier  nui-«f  '7» 
\ct  OQce,  my  flock,  was  none  to  U.ci^'dur 

Awake,  my  pipe  ;  in  every  note  rxrn 
Fair  Stella* s  death,  end  ColinrtU  i-ptp. 

V  My  pipe,  whofe  foothing  found  coa«?4> 

"  move* 

And  Arft  taught  Stella's  virgin  heart  tc;^ 

Shall  fllent  hang  upon  this  blafted  oak« 

Whence  owla  thoir  dirges  fing,  and  uveii'<^ 

Nor  lark,  nor  linnet,  ihall  my  day  deii^r. 

Nor  nightingale  fufpend  my  moan  b>  ral\*^ 

The  night  and  day  'fliall  undilUnguui'd  ^' 

**  Alike  to  Stella,  and  alike  to  me/* 

'  .    •   •    .        _ 

No  more,  my  pipe  ;  here  ceaje  wt  to  tsf^:* 

pair  Stella*  s  death;  and  Colinet* s  df^ueji' 

Thus,  forrowing)  did  ^he  j^entlc  flicpiffJ  fc| 
And  urge  the  valley  with  his  wail  to  wt 
And  now  that  flieep-book  for  ny  foirg  1  <^^** 

ArjoL 

Not  this,  but  one  moie  cpftly.  flitit  then  h-v^ 
Of  frafon'd  elm,  whcf e  ftuds  of  brai's  af  p*^*'- 
To  fpeck  the  giver's  name,  the  month,  Ai*i  »f*^t 
The  hook-of  polifli'd  fteel,  the  hsndic^of^"'*' 
And  richly  by  the  carvtr's  Ikill  sdorri'd. 
O,  Colinet !  how  fweeC  thy  grici  to  hew ' 
How  does'thy  verfe  fubdiie  the  liftenioj  «r . 
Soft  fallinr  as  the  flill,'refre(&ing  dew, 
To  flake  the  drought,  aftd  berbafc  to  tnev: 
Not  half  fofweet  the  midnight  wjodi.  •b'ti''' 
In  drowfy  mormurs  o*er  tlie  wavinf  gro*"- 
Nor  valley  brook,  that, hid  by  tUen,i^* 
O'er  ^bblel  warbling,  and  tbn>ugb  »*"i< 
reeds,  . 

Nor  dropping  waters,  which  from  rock*  'l'°»'' 
And  welly  gfot^  with  tinkhng  ci^9e^  •^^ 
Thrice  hippy  Colinet,  who  <*"  w'" " 
Htart-anguifli  fere,  and  nikkeiiiwctiwi^' 
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i  ffxt  to  thf  e  iball  Myco  bear  the  bell, 
iizui  rfpeit  thy  pceflefi  fon*  fp  well  i 
lice!  thf  bills  increafin^  fliadows  caft  ; 
!^  I  ween,  it  leaving  us  in  hafte  : 
weakly  rays  hiM  jrlitnmer  througlt  the  wood, 
I  bluey  mifts  ariie  from  yonder  flood. 

Myco„ 
Id  thn  oor  dojfs  to  gather  in  tlLe  ifieep. 
d  (bephtrds,  with  their  flock,  betimes  fliould 

fleep. 
oUte  lies  down,  thoa  knotv*(L  as  late  will  rife, 
l,flQ|;ard.like,  to  noon-day  fnoring  lies, 
lie  ia  the  fold  his  injarM  ewes  complain, 
1  ^  dewy  paftures  bleat  in  vaim. 

THE  HfTH  PASTORAX. 

Cuddy, 

tvalftnittiwe  6rft  oor  mafic  tryt  • 

ibiihroi  into  woods  and  thickets  fly* 

viSiatr  tEen  our  (kill ;  yet  it'  through  tim^ 

It  we,  improving,  gain  a  pitch  rublime« 

t/inwio^yiitiies,  Sackville,  flitU  engage 

f  nper  vf ife,  and-  more  afpiring  |ige. 

Tlte  fua,  DOW  mounted  to  the  noon  of  day, 

8tn  to  flidbt  dirfe A.his  taming  ray ; 

n.  with  the  flocks,  their  feeders  fought  tie 

ih^k  .  

'cwabte  oak.  wide.rpreadiiig  made  i 
4t  CMa!d  they  do  to  pafs  the  loiterinjg  time  ? 
^  ied»  each  formM  his  tale  in- rhyme : 
i  bae  the  joys,  aad  Ibme  the  pains  of  love, 
i  tee  to  fet  out  ftjrange  adventures,  ftrove ; 
e  nuie  ot  wizards  (bme,  and  Merlin's  flull, 
ivlvnce,  tocharmsy  fuch  empire  o'er  the  wilL  • 
MbkUy  laft  (who  Cuddy  can  excel 
'ttitdeTice  ?)  his  tale  began  to  tell. 
I*  VHcD  fliepbeids  flourifliM  in  £li<a*s  reign, 
|Kr(  liVd  ia  hiyh  repute  a  jolly  fwabit 
lom^  Colin  Clout ;  who  well  could  pipe  and 
*iing,  .     .  "^ 

^by  his  notes  invite  the  lagging  fpritig. 

pubis  caftom  was,  at  leifure  laid 

« J^land  bowerv  without  a  rival  play*d, 

*wuig  his  pipe  to  wacbl^  clear, 
^tntmcDtCweet  as  ever  wont  to  heat 
*^tttl  wayfarers,  from  wake  or  fair 
^^^  by  mufic,  hovering  on  in  air : 
^a  Vy  the  magic  of  th*  enticing  found, 
^^  troopi  of  mute  admirers  flock*d  awuod  ! 
^  ftecriings  left  their  food;  aod  creatures^ 
**  wild 

^nituft  foro'd,  infenfibly  grew  mild. 

^«>kes  the  gathering  birds  about iiim  throng, 

AAA  loads  the  neighbouriog  branches  with  his 

,7**  ^^  the.crowd|  a  nightingale  of  fame, 
^w<ms.  toi  fc^a  «f  praifc,  to  liften  came : 
^•ttwiB'dJiercaf,  and  patt(^  by  paufe,  with 
. !-  e  «ho  to  the  ihepberd*!  pipt  reply 'd.  [pride. 
.  y^"«PheTd  heard  with  Wonderland  again, 
4  ^l\  ^  aote;  renewM  his  varioos  ft  rain: 

"  HCq^    •'*^***'P?*^^  ^  every  note. 

*•  0-  w  '•  v'  '**  f wnplaining  accent  grieve, 

^  >f*«rmttiiftft  to  his  m«afttrc  fcive, 
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If  gentle  founds  he  modtitate.  Or  ftron^, 
She,  not  \  little  vain,  tep*ea'ts  the  fong : 
fiUt  To  repeat%  that  Colin  half-defpisM 
Hi5  pipe  an^  (kill,  arouiid  the  country  pri^M : 
Aqd  fweeteft  fongller  of  the  winged  kind» 
What  thanks,  faid  he,  what  praifes,  n^all  I  fine)  . 
To  equal  thy  melodious  voice  ?  In  thee 
The  rudcnefs  df  my  i«ral  fife  I  fee ; 
From  tli^e  I  karn  no  more  to  vauut  my  (kill : 
''  Aloft  in  air/he  fate,  provoking  (till 
**  The  vanquifhM  fwain.    Provoked,  at  laft,  he 

"  ftrove       .        . 
«•  To  ihow  the  little  minftrcl  of  the  grove 
•  His  utmoft  powers,  determined  once  to  try 
Mow  art,  exerting,  might  with  nature  vie  j 
For  vie  could  none  with  either  in  their  ^art. 
With  her  in  nature,  nor  with  him  in  art. 
He  draws.in  breath,  his  fifing  breath  to  fill : 
Throughout. the  wood  his  pipe  is  heard  tcifhrilL 
*<  Frum^note  to  note,  in  halie,  his  fiilgers  fl^  ; 
"  Still  more  and  more  the  numbers  multiply : 
**  And  now  they  trill,  and  now  the^  fall  and  riij?, 
*'  And-  fwift  and  flow  they  change  with  fweet 
"  furpofe.    . 
Attentive  (he  doth  fcarce  the  foiinds  retain ; 
Bqt  to  herfelf'firit  ecus  the  puzzling  flraiq, 
And  tracing^  heedfu.U.  note  by  note  repays 
The  Ihlepherdin  his  own  harmonious  lays^^ 
Through   every  changing    tadence    run!    it 

•  •'  length,        

And  adds  in  fweetnefs  what  he  wants  in  flrengh. 
Then  Gftlin  threw  his  fife  diigrac'ji  aflde. 
While  (he  loud  triumph  fipgs,  proclaimiiig  wide 
Her  .mighty  conquefl.  and  within  her  throat 
Twirls  many  a  wild  unimitable  note, 
To  foil  her  rival.    What  could  Colin  more  ? 
A  little  harp  of  maple  ware  he  bore : 
The  little  harp- was  old,  but  newly  ftrun^* 
Which,. ufualr  He  acrofs  his  flioulders  hung. 
Now  take,  dclightfiil  bird,  my  laft  farewell; 
He  faid,  aiKi  learn  from  hence  thou  doft  excel 
No  tirivial  artifl :  and  aaon  he  -wound 
The   murmuring  flriot>.Sy    and    ordered  every^ 

."  found:  .    » 

Then  earned  to  his  inftmmciit  he  bends, 
And  both  hands pUanton  the  ltrin;^s  extends ? 
His  touch  the-  fttings  obey,  and  various  mOve, 
The  lower  anfwering  ^ill  to  thofe  above  : 
His-ftngersj  teftlefs,  traverfe  td  and  fro, 
As  in  purlbit  of  harmbny  tliey.  %^\ 
Now,  lightly(kimming,o'er  the  ftrings  they  paft^ 
«  Like  winds  whit h  gently  bruih  the  iJlyins;  f?«»ls, 
**  Wh»le  melting  airs  ariie  at  their  cotamamf: 
<*  And  now,  InborionSi  wyft  a  weighty  hand 
<*  He  floks  into  the  cordAith  folemn  pace, 
'<  To  give  the  fweiling  tones  a  bolder  grace  \ 
*'  And  now  the  left,  and  now  by  turns  the  tight, 
'*  £ach  other  chafe,  harmoniouji  both  in  flight : 
Then  his  wbvle  fingort  bleoda  fwarm  ofToonds, 
Till  the  fweet  iiimult  through  the  harp  rc- 

*!  bopnds, 
Ceafe>  CoUn,  ceafe,  thy  rival  c? afe  to  vex ; 
The  mingling  notes,  alas  !  her  car  perplex: 
She  warbles,  difltdentrin  hope  and  fear> 
And  hits  imperfedl  accents  here  ani  there^ 
And  fain  would  utter  forth  fome  dottbl^  ton*, 
\\1icn  £9oa  ib«  fftltcrsi  and  cau  otter  no^ae : 
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THE  WORfcS  OF  A.  PHILIPS* 


'*  Again  (lie  tries,  and  yot  again  (he  fails ; 
**  For  ftill  the  harp^s  united  power  prevails: 
*<  Then  Colin  play*d  again,  and  playing  fang : 
*'  She,  with  the  fatal  love  of  glory  ftuag, 
•*  Hears  all  in  pain  :  her  heart  begins  to  fwell : 
'*  In  piteous  notes  (he  fighs,  in  notes  which  tell 
**  Her  bitter  an^uifli :  he  (till  finding  plies 
**  His  limber  joints :  her  forrows  higher  rife. 
*'  How  fliall  Ihe  bear  a  conqueror,  who,  before, 
**  No  equal  through  the  erove  in  mufic  bore  ? 
'*  She  droops,  ihe  hangs  her  flagging  wings,  fhe 

**  moans, 
<*  And  fctcheth  from  her  breaft  melodious  groans. 
"  OpprcfsM  with  grief  at  laft  too  great  to  quell, 
'(  Down,  breathlefs,  on  the  guilty  harp  (he  felL 
**  Then  CqMn  loud  lamented  o>r  the  dead, 
'*  And  unavailing  tears  profufely  (hed, 
**  And  broke  his  wicked  firings,  and  curs'd  his 

•<  (kill; 
'*  And  bed  to  make  atonement  for  the  Ul, 
**  If,  for  fttch  ill,  atonement  might  be  made, 
**  He  builds  her  tomb  beneath  a  laurel  fliade, 
**  Then  adds  a  verfe,  and  fets  with  flowers  the 

*'  ground, 
«'  And  makes  a  fence  of  winding  ofiers  round* 
**  A  yerfe  and  tomb  is  all  I  now  can  give ; 
**  And  here  thy  name  jtt  leafti  he  faid,  fliall  live.** 

Thus  ended  Cuddy  with  the-fetting  fun, 
And,  by  his  tale,  uncnvy'd  praifes  w«m. 

THE  SIXTH  PASTORAL. 

OtlON,  ■OlBtWOl,    LAN^ST. 

Geron* 

How  ftill  the  fea  behold !  how  calm  the  flcy  ! 
And  how  I  in  fportive  chafe,  the  fw  allows  fly  ! 
My  goats,  fecure  from  harm,  fmall  tendance  need, 
'While  high,  on  yonder  hanging  rock,  they  feed : 
And  here  below,  the  banky  (hore  along. 
Your  heifers  graie.    Now,  then,  to  fthve  in  fong 
Prepare.     As  elde(t,  Hobbinol  begin ; 
And  Lanquet^s  rival  verfe,  by  turns,  come  in. 

Nobbinoi. 

Let  others  flake  what  choftn  pledge  they  will, 
Or  kidy  or  lamb,  or  mazer  wrought  with  (kill: 
For  praife  we  Ung,  nor  wagrr  ought  betide ; 
And,  whofe  the  praife,  let  Gcron's  lips  decide. ' 

Langurt' 

To  Geron  I  my  voice,  and  (kill,  commend, 
A  candid  umpire,  and  to  both  a  frieud. 

Geron, 

Begin  then,  boys ;  and  vary  well  your  fong  s 
Begin ;  nor  fear,  from  Geron':*  fcntcnce,  wrong. 
A  boxen  hautboy,  loud,  and  fweet  of  found. 
All  varnifliM,  and  with  brasen  ringlets  bound, 
I  to  the  vi^or  give :  no  mean  reward, 
If  to  the  ruder  village-pipes  compar'd. 

Hobbituil* 

The  fnows  are  melted ;  and  the  kindly  rain 
Defccndson  every  herb,  and  every  grain : 
Soft  b'dlmy  breezes  breathe  along  the  iky ; 
The  bloomy  icafon  of  the  year  is  nigh. 

Lattquet* 

The  cuckoo  calls  aloud  his  wandering;  love; 
The  turtle's  moan  is  heard  in  every  grove  ; 
1  be  paftnrc»  change ;  the  warbling  linnets  (ing : 
Pieparc  to  welcome  in  the  gaudy  Ipring. 


MThen  locufts,  in  the  ferny  buihesy  irj, 
When  ravens  pant,  and  fnakes  in  cavern  be. 
Graze  then  in  woods,  and  quit  the  (hadeki»(>ii.ii 
Elfe  (hall  ye  prc(s  the  fpungy  teat  in  tsi^ 

Lamgmtt* 

When  greens  to  yellow  vary,  and  yc  (ee 
The  ground  beftrcw*d  with  fruits  of  every  ci^ 
And  ftormy  winds  are  heard,  think  wtotBieo. 
Nor  truft  too  far  to  the  declining  year. 

JioUimfi. 

Woe  then,  alack !  befall  the  fpendthrift  >n:. 
When  froft,  and  fnow,  and  hail,  and  fleet,  is:^* 
By  turns  chaftife  him,  while,  through  lirJeoi^ 
His  iheep,  uniheltcr*d,  pine  in  nippiDg  ur. 

Lanqmet' 

The  lad  of  ferecaft  then  untroubled  fees 
The  white-bleak  plains,  and  filvery  froftcd  m 
He  feiuis  his  flock,  and,  clad  in  homely  friiti 
In  his  warm  cote  the  wintery  bkft  deiki. 

FuU  fain,  O  blefs^d  EUsa !  vrouU  I  pnife 
Thy  maidcn-mlc,  and  Albion's  golden  dsfi: 
Then  gentle  Sidney  Uv*d,  the  flKphcrfi&iail 
Etemiu  bleffinp  on  his  fbade  attend  1 

Lmnamei* 
Thrice  happy  fliepherdt  now  1  for  Donei  k^ 
The  country-mufe,  and  our  relbundioggtow 
While  Anna  reigns :  O,  ever  may  (he  mp- 
And  bring,  on  earth,  the  goklcn  age  agiia 

Hchkiuoi. 
I  love,  in  fecreC  all,  a  beauteous  msid, 
And  have  my  love,  in  fecret  all,  repaid ; 
This  coming  night  flw  plights  her  troth  t«f 
Divine  her  name,  and  thou  the  vidor  be. 

LoMqttet* 
Mild  as  the  lamb,  unhannful  as  the4o«t. 
True  as  the  turtle,  is  the  maid  1  love : 
How  We  in  fecret  love,  I  fliall  not  fay: 
Divine  her  name,  and  I  give  np  the  dsf. 

HohbinoU 
Soft  on  a  cowflip-bank  my  love  and  1 
Together  lay ;  a  bi^k  ran  murmuiin^^' 
A  thoufaud  tender  things  to  me  (be  »i<ii 
And  I  a  thotifand  tender  things  repaid. 

LattquH* 
In  fummer-(hade,  behind  the  cockiflf  Wf , 
What  kind  endearing  words  did  flic  not  Ut 
Her  lap,  with  apron  deck'd,  flic  fondly  fpw*^ 
And  ftrok'd  my  cheek,  and  hill'<*  "T  *** 
head. 

HMimoL 
Breathe  foft,  ye  winds;  ye  waters,  pf^Z. 
Shield  her,  ye  trees ;  ye  flowers,  arouwl  ber  p 
Ye  fwains,  I  beg  you,  ptfs  in  filtnce  by » 
My  love,  in  yonder  vale,  afleep  doss  he. 

iMnqueU  . 

Once  Delta  flapt  on  eafy  roofs  lecto  d,    ^  ^ 
Her  lovely  limbs  half  btie,  and  «de  tkj  »-" ' 
I  fmooth'd  her  coals,  and  ftole  a  filmt  ^' 
Condemn  me,  fliepherds.  if  I  did  anu* 

Uokkimi* 
As  Marian  bathM,  by  chance  \V^^l'\, 
She  MulLM,  and  at  me  glaoc'd  a  WclMfT  ^ 
Then,  cowering  in  the  trcackefsitf  *^^^ 

Her  tempting  fQnn,|«ltifl»''>^*^* 
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|i  t,  tocQOfl  ne,  iMtbM  one  fultry  A%y; 
W  Lydit,  lurking,  in  the  fedges  lay ! 
ktrtotofi  Uagh'd,  and  feem*d  in  hide  td  fljr; 
etott  <U  ftopt,  and  oft  Ibe  tum*d  her  eye. 

Vbeii  firft  I  faw  (would  I  had  never  feen  !) 
BOBg  Ljitt  lead  the  dance  on  yonder  green, 
test  upon  her  beauties,  %i  (he  idotM, 
»r  bfedlcis  wretch  !  at  unawares  I  Iov*d. 

Vauquer. 
^e&  Lacy  decks  with  flowers  her  fwelling 

breaft,  ^ 

irJ  OB  Iter  elbow  leatis;  difTeoibling  rfeft, 
hubieto  refrain  my  madding  mind, 
^or  brdl,  nor  pafture,  worth  my  care  I  find. 

Cbne,  Ro(alind>  O  come  )  fdr,  wanting  thee, 
lur  peopled  tale  a  defert  is  to  me. 
ine,Raraliod,0  come !  My  brinded  kine, 
ly  {flovy  flieep,  my  farm,  and  all^  are  thiiie. 
LdUiqueU 

<)oK,Ro(alifid,  O  come  !  Hete  fhady  bowers. 
Bat  ue  cool   foantatns,  and    hete    fpringing 

flowen:  ' 

tbe,  lofdiod :  Here  eVer  let  us  (tay» 
Mfvtetly  wafte  tl^e  live- long  time  awaj. 

la  Tain  the  feafons  of  the  moon  I  Tsnbw, 
\t  force  of  healing  herbs,  and  wAere  they  grow : 
^3  kerb  there  is,  ho  feafon,  to  remove 
no  uy  food  heart  the  racking  pains  of  love. 

LAnqueU 
^>t  profits  ibe,  that  I  in  charmi  have  fkiU, 
^  gHo^h,  and  goblins,  order  as  I  will, 
Vcthafe,  with  all  mj  charms,  no  power  to  lay 
'^Kiprhe  that  breaks  my  quiet  night  and  day } 
Hobbinol. 
0. that,  like  Colih,  I  had  (kill  in  rhymed 
7«pttditre  credit  with  fucceeding  times  1 
StrttCoUn  Clout !  who  never,  yet,  had  peer ; 
^foog  through  all  the  feafons  of  the  year. 

Lanquet. 
^vtne,  like  Merliii,  fing :  his  Voice  had  power 
1'^  th*  Vltpfing  moon  at  midnight  hour : 
H  as  he  fung,  the  fairies  with  their  queen. 
It  autks  blue,  came  tripping  o*er  the  green. 

HMinoi. 
Uft  eve  of  May  did  I  not  hear  them  fing, 
™i  i«  their  dance  ?  And  I  can  fliow  the  ring, 
*'^^-rc,  haod  in  hand,  they  (hift  their  feet  fo  light : 
'^  frafs  fprings  greener  from  their  tread  by 
night. 

t-anquit, 
at  )ak  thoo  feen  their  kingj  in  rich  arrays 
wa  Oberon,  with  damaliM  robe  (b  gay, 
*^  gemmy  crown,  by  moonfliine  fparkling  far, 
*«  unit  fceptre,  pointed  with  a  ftar  ? 
L  Gtron. 

Hfte  end  your  pleafing  arifi:.  Both  vidort  are ; 
*"J  Ml  %ub  Colin  may,  in  rhjme,  compare. 
'^bjicnhtuibo) ,  loud,  and  fweet  of  found. 
"nnilfh*d,  and  with  brazen  ringlets  bound, 
JV»fh  I  give.    A  misxling  nii(t  dcfccnds 
Y  ^  that  fteepy  rock :  and  this  way  tends 
j^^Wtaot  rain.    Shoreward  the  veflfels  ftrive ; 
^*»  «i  iba  boys  their  Aocks  t«  Iheiter  drit c. 


THE  STRAY  NYMPH. 

CtASi  your  mufic,  gentle  fwains : 

Saw  ye  Delia  crofs  the  plaim  >. 

Evci7  thicket,  every  grotc, 

Have  I  raug'd,  to  find  my  love : 

A  kid,  a  lamb,  my  flock,  I  give, 

Tell  me  only,  doth  (he  live  ? 

White  her  (kin  as  moantaitl-fniO^^ ; 

In  her  cheek  the  roCes  blow  ; 

And  her  eye  is  brighter  far 

Than  the  beamy  morning  ftar. 
When  her  ruddy  lip  ye  vicw^ 
*Tis  a  berry  moift  with  dew  : 
And  her  breath,  oh,  *tis  a  gale 
Faffing  o'er  a  fraerant  vale, 
Pa(Gng,  when  a  mcndly  (hower 
Fre(hens  every  herb  and  flower. 
Wide  her  bofom  opens,  gay 
As  the  primrofe-dell  in  May, 
Sweet  as  violet^bordets  growing 
Uver  fountains  ever-flowing. 
Like  the  tendrils  of  the  vine. 
Do  her  auburn  trefles  twine, 
Gloflfy  ringlets  all  behind 
Streaming  buxom  tu  the  wind. 
When  along  the  lawn  (he  bounds^ 
Light,  as  Lind  before  the  hounds  i 
And  the  youthful  ring  fhe  fires* 
Hopelefsin  their  fond  deliret. 
As  her  flitting  feet  advance. 
Wanton  in  the  winding  dance. 

Tell  roe,  ihephetds,  have  ye  ieeii 
My  deUghti  my  love,  my  queen } 

THE  HAPPy  SWAlMi 

HAVk  ye  feen  the  morning  Iky. 
Wken  the  dawn  prevails  on  highp 
When,  anon,  fome  purple  ray 
Gives  a  fample  of  the  day, 
When,  anon,  the  lark,  on  wing. 
Strives  to  foar,  and  ftrains  to  hngf 

Have  ye  feen  tH'  ethereal  blue 
Gehtly  Oiedding  lilvery  dew, 
Spangling  d'er  the  filent  green» 
While  the  nightingale,  unieeny 
To  the  moon  and  Itars,  full  bright, 
Luneforae  chants  the  hymn  of  night  \ 

Have  ye  feen  the  broider*d  May 
AU  her  fcented  bloom  difplay, 
Breeses  opening,  every  hour. 
This,  and  that,  etpetfting  flowery 
While  the  mingling  birds  prolong* 
From  each  buih,  the  vernal  fong  ? 

Have  ye  feen  the  dama(k-rofe 
Her  unfuilyM  blu(h  dildofe. 
Or  the  lily's  dewy  bell. 
In  her  gluffy  white,  excell. 
Or  a  garden  vary*d  o'er 
With  a  thoufand  glories  more  ? 
By  the  beauties  thel'e  dil>)layf 
Morning,  evening,  night,  or  day, 
By  the  pleafures  thefe  excite, 
Endlefs  f^urces  of  delight ! 
Judge,  by  them,  the  joys  I  find^    ' 
Since  my  RofaXind  was  kind, 
Since  (be  did  herfelf  refign 
Tq  my  Towsy  for  ever  mine* 
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EPISTLES; 


TO  A  FRIEND,     . 

VRO  DkSIRID  Mf  TO  WRITE  ON  TBK  DCATH  OF 

Kiiro  wiLLTAM.    April  SO.  1701. 

Tkvst  the,  <3rar  Ceorj^e,  could  I  in  verTe  but  (how 
What  (orrow  I,  what  forrow  all  men,  owe 
To  KafTau's  fate,  or  could  I  hope  to  raife 
A  fong  proportioned  to  the  monarch *«  pratfe; 
Coald  I  his  merits,  or  my  grief,  ezprefi. 
And  proper  thoughts  in  proper  language  ^reis^ 
Unbidden  Iboold  mj  pious  numbers  flow. 
The  tribute  of  a  heart  o*ercharg*d  with  woe  ; 
Dut,  rather  than  profane  his  facred  herfe 
M'tth  languid  praifes,  and  unhallowM  ^erfe, 
>fy  fighs  I  to  myfcif  in  filence  keep. 
And  inwardly,  with  fecret  angoifli,  weep. 

Let  Halifax*}  mufe  (he  knew  him  well) 
His  Yfrtues  to  fucce^ding  ages  rdl. 
\xt  Kim,  who  fung  the  warrior  on  the  Boyne, 
^Provoking  Dorset  in  the  taflc  to  join) 
j^nd  Aiow*d  the  hero  more  than  m^n  before, 
Xet  him  th*  Hluftrioua  mortal^s  fate  deplore; 
A  mournful  theme :  while,  on  raw  piniom,  I 
]But  fluttery  and  make  weak  attempts  to  fly ; 
Content,  if,  to  *irtrt  ray  vacant  tiiite, 
I  can  but  like  foriie  love-fick  ibpling  rhyme, 
^o  fome  kind-hearted  miflrefs  make  my  court, 
An^f  like  a  modifli  wit,  in  fonnet  fport. 

I«et  others,  more  ambitiotu,  rack  their  bVaitas 
In  poH(h*d  fentiments,  and  labouT*d  ftrains  t 
To  blooming  Phyllis  I  a  fong  compofe, 
«And,  for  a  rhyme,  compare  her  to  the  rofe ; 
Then«  while  my  fancy  works,  I  write  down  mom, 
To  paint  the  blufli  that  does  her  cheek  adorn, 
>tidt  when  fhe  whitenefs  of  her  (k\A  I  (&ow« 
With  ecftafy  bethink  myfelf  of  fnow. 
Thus,  without  pains,  I  tinkle  in  the  dofe^ 
'And  tweeten  intoverfe^fifipid  profe. 

The  country  fcrapcr,  when  he  wakes  his  crowd, 
And  makes  the  tortured  cat-gut  fqueak  aloud, 
Is  often  ravilh^d,  and  in  tran^iort  loft : 
"What  more,  my  friend,  can  fam*d  Core  Hi  boafty 
"When  harmony  hcifelf  from  heaven  defceods^ 
ilnd  on  the  artiftS  moving  bow  attends  ? 

Why  then,  in  making  vtrfes,  fliOuld  I  ftrain 
Tor  wit,  and  of  Apollo  beg  a  vein  ? 
'Who  ftudy  Horace  and  the  Stagyrite  * 
"Why  cramp  ray  dulncfiK  and  in  torment  write  i 
Let  roc  tranfgref}  by  nature,  nor  by  rule, 
An  artlefs  idiot,  not  a  fludy*d  fbol, 
A  Withers,  not  a  Rymer,  Goce  I  aim 
At  nothing  lefs,  in  writing,  than  a  name. 

FROM  HOLLAND,  TO  A  FRIEND  IN 
ENGLAND, 

IW  Till  TtAA  1703. 

Fkom  ITlrecht's  filent  waiks,  by  windt,  I  fend 
Vealch  aod  kind  wiflMi  to  my  abfeot  fricad^ 


The  winter  fpenf,  I  feel  the  poet's  £re; 
The  fun  advances*  and  the  fogs  retire : 
The  genial  fpring  unbinds  the  frozen  einb, 
Dawns  00  the    trees,  and  gives  the  pnaff 

birth. 
LoosM  from  their  friendly  harbours^  once  igta 
Confederiite  fleets  aflemble  on  the  main : 
The  voice  of  war  the  gallant  foldler  wakei; 
And  weeping  Cloe  parting  kifles  takes. 
On  new-plumed  wioffs  the  Itoman  eagle  foan: 
Th%  Belgick  lion  in  full  fury  roars. 
Difpatch  the  leader  from  your  happy  cosft, 
The  hope  of  £urope,  and  Britannia's  boaft: 
O,  ACarlborough,  come  !  frefli  laurels  for  thee  r?l 
One  conqueft  more  ;  and  Gallia  will  grow  vib 
Ofd  Lewis  makes  his  laft  effort  in  arms, 
And  (hows  how,  ev'i}  id  age,  ambition  cBarss. 
Mean  while*  my  friend,  the  thickenioj  llaiel 

I  haunt. 
And  flnooth  canals,  and  after  rivulets  pint : 
The  fmooth  (fonals,  alas,  tod  lifelefs  (how ! 
Nor  to  the  eye,  nor  to  the  ear,  they  flow. 
Studious  of  eafei  and  fond  of  humble  things 
fielow  the  fmiles,  below  the  frowns  of  kinj^ 
Thanks  to  my  ftars,  I  prize  the  fweets  ofrue 
No  fleeplefs  nights  I  coont,  no  days  of  ftrife. 
Content  to  live,  content  to  die,  unknown, 
Lord  of  myfelf,  accountable  to  none ; 
I  deep,  I  wake,  I  drink ;  i  fometimes  lote ; 
I  read,  I  write ;  I  fettle,  and  I  rove. 
When,  and  where-c'er,  I  pleafe  1  thus,  every » 
Gives  Come  new  proof  of  my  defpotic  power.     | 
All,  that  I  will,  I  cart ;  But  then,  I  will 
As  reafon  bids ;  1  meditate  no  ill ; 
And,  pleas*d  with  thii^gs  which  in  ny  len!  >. 
Leave  it  to  madmen  o'er  tiie  clouds  to  fly. 
But  thil  is  all  romance,  a  drsam  to  yoa. 
Who  fence  and  dance,  and  keep  the  court  io  ^y^ 
White  ftaffs  and  thmcheoos^  leals  anJ  fs^ 

key«.  ,   , 

And«filver  ftars,  your  toweriog  genius  plesiet 
Such  m4nly  thoughts  in  every  infant  rife, 
Who  daiU  for  foihe  tinfel  trinket  crien 

Go  on,  and  profper.  Sit :  but  firft  ftoa  ne 
learn  your  oWn  temper;  lor  I  know  you  hte* 
You  can  be  honeft ;  Imt  yoQ  cannot  bow, 
And  cringe,  beneath  a  fupercilious  brow: 
You  catinot  fawn ;  your  ftubborti  fool  naiU 
At  bafenefs ;  and  your  blood  too  higkljr  boilv 
FiDm  nattire  fomfr  fubmiffive  tempers  haw; 
Unkind  to  yott,  flie  formM  yon  not  a  Have. 
A  counier  muft  be  fupple,  full  of  guile, 
Mdft  Icarfl  to  praife,  to  flatter,  to  revile» 
The  good,  the  bad,  an  enemv,  a  friend. 
To  give  falfc  hopes,  and  on  foire  hopes  Jepfw. 
Go  on,  and  profper.  Sir ;  bat  leiff  to  hide 
Your  upright  fpirit :  't  wiO  be  coaftroed  ftJf^ 
The  fpicndonr  of  a  court  is  all  a  cbcit ; 
You  muft  be  fciTilf,  ere  yo«  ua  b«  puJ« 
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^Jt$,  joor  ahckttt  pAtnmanT  wafted, 

IT  youth  ran  oat,  your  icaediet  of  mndeur 

blifted* 
I  may  perJupt  rctirt  ill  dUfontent, 
d  corie  tow  patnn,  fior  no  ftnuiKC  €reoti 
t  patroo<wiU  hit  iaaoceiice  nroteft, 
d  frowo  ID  carncft,  though  ne  finird  in  jeft. 
4an,  onhr  for  hhnTelf ,  can  fnffer  wrong  ; 
nafoo  uSUf  m  hisdefires  grow  ftron^  ; 
act,  wuiting  balkft,  and  too  fall  of  ftd» 
liflopoi'd  to  rvery-  rifii^gale. 
rayotth  to  age,  for  hapnndf  he*t  boondr 
rplb  00  rocu»  or  runs  ius  hark  agroundy 
,  wkk  of  kndt  a  ddert  ocean  Tiewi, 
:d,to  the  hSt^  theflyinig  port  p«rfaa» 
tt  totke  lift,  the  port  he  does  not  gain, 
^^iag  finds,  too  late,  he  hVd  in  Tain. 

TO  THE  EARI.  OF  DORSET. 


C^eiAagfMf  March  9.  'l^0^^ 

OH  frozcD  dimes,  and  ondleft  trads  of  (now, 
ni  ftrtams  which  northern  winds  forbid  to  flow, 
"bt  >Htfeat  ihaU  the  mufie  to  Dorfet  bring, 
r  hfw,  (b  near  the  pole,  attempt  to  fing  ? 
|j(  Wy  winter  hare  conceals  from  hfbx 
^  fif^iiog  obie^s  which  to  Terfe  invite. 
kt  Lib  a&d  cUd^  and  the  delightful  woods, 
K  flowery  plains,  aod  filver-fireamine  floods^ 
r  i&ow  difgius^d,  ia  bright  confiiiion  Ee» 
^  with  one  dazzling  wafte  fiitigne  the  eje. 
1^*0  geotle  breathii^  breeze  prepares  the  ipring, 
jtirii within  theMert  region  fing. 
K  Qiiis,  unmoved,  the  baafTeraus  winds  defy, 
KK  nttling  chariou  o*er  the  ocean  fly. 
K  nil  k^than  wanu  room  to  play, 
^I^Mttt  his  waters  in  the  face  ot  day. 
■^-amog  wolves  along  the  main  lea  prowl, 


.r  '"^  uiuows  Ot  enormous  u^e, 
^«  green  ice,  in  wilddiforder  fife. 
J^jti  but  lately  have  I  fecn,  cv'n  hcrc^ 
JJ^'^ter  in  a  lovely  drcfs  appear. 
^  ^  the  clouds  let  fall  the  treafurM  fnow, 
*3i  bcpm  throi^  hazy  flcies  to  blow, 
Jjtaung  I  keen  caftern  breeze  arofc, 
'^^  dcfcending  rain  unfally'd  froze. 
r  "^^  CkntiEades  of  night  withdrew, 
\?  ^cdy  mora  difcWd  at  once  to  view 
^««  of  Nature  in  a  rich  difguife, 
U  '*^^'^  «vcrjf  objcA  to  my  eyes ; 
^^^  Ihrub,  and  every  blade  of  grafo, 
^  ^^^  pointed  thord,  fe«m*d  wrought  in  giaA ; 
^^^•'•indiubics  rich  the  hawthorns  (how, 
Taj"  A- ^*£^  the  ice  the  crimfon  berries  glow. 
.  .iP'^fog  reedsi  which  watery  marihes 

W ,  Jh.  »f,wttpid  currents,  with  furprife, 
Ih,  1^.1  ^"^cbes  on  his  forehead  rife : 
r;^i  "^?  oak,  the  beech,  and  towering  pidc, 
*W.  v^J^^y  ^  freezing  ether  (hine. 
W[.  '^  "^  ^^^  the  ratttng  branches  fliun, 
V(. '^''^  p<i  gUttcr  in  the  diftant  fun. 

"^  *<^  UKD  atoms  flxesy 


The  cracUiflg  wood  beneath  the  tempell  be£tir;   ' 
And  in  a  fjfNUigled  (bower  the  profpe^  ends : 
Or,  if  a  fouthem  gale  the  region  warm. 
And  by  decrees  nnbind  the  wintery  chamf. 
The  traveller  a  miry  countrr  fees. 
And  journeys  ftd  beneath  the  dropping  treei : 
I^ike  fome  aeluded  peafanf,  Merlin  leads  [meadk^ 
Through  fragrant  bNDwers;  and  through  deUcioua 
While  here  enchanted  gardens  to  him  rife. 
And  airy  fabrics  there  attrad  his  eyes. 
His  wandering  feet  the  magic  paths  purfoe. 
And,  while  he  tMnks  the  fair  ilhiiton  truer. 
The  tracklefs  fcenes  difperle  in  fluid  air. 
And  woods,  and  wilds,  and  thorny  vrays  appear,'  * 
A  tedious  road  the  weary  wretch  returns. 
And,  as  he  goes,  the  tranfient  vifion  mourns. 

To  the  Right  Honottrabk 

CHARLES  JLORD  HAUFAX, 

One  rftbe  Lords  Jufiicet  app^meihy  bit  Majepy,  r7X4#, 

Patkon  of  verfe,  O  Halifax,  attem}^ 
The  mufe'»£svourite,  and  the  poet's  flr^d  f 
Approaching  joys  mfy  ravifh^d  thoughts  in^ire : 
I  feel  thcr  tranfport  \  and  my  lours  on  fire ! 

Ants  Bfitannia  rears  her  awfal  head : 
Her  fears,  tran^lanted,  to  her  foes  are  fled. 
Again  her  ftandard  ibe  difpUys  to  view  ; 
And  all  its  faded  lilies  bloom  anew. 
Here  beauteous  liberty  falutes  the  fieht. 
Still  pale,  nor  yet  recover'd  of  her  fnghr, 
Whiul  here  religion,  (miling  to  the  ikies. 
Her  thanks  exprefles  with  up-fifted  cye^. 

Bnt  who  advances  next,  with  cheeitul  gracc«' 
Joy  ixr  her  eye,  and  plenty  in  her  face  f 
A  whcaten  garland  does  her  head  adorn, 
O  property  T  O  goddefs,  Entriifh  bom  \    [mourn ! 
Where  haft  thou  been^  How  did  the  wealthy. 
The  bankrupt  nation  figh'd  for  thy  return. 
Doubtful  for  whom  her  fpreading  funds  wert  fill*d. 
Her  fleets  were  freighted,  and  her  fi'elds  #ere  till'd.* 

No  longer  now  fliaU  France  and  Spain  combin*d« 
Strong  &  their  golden  Indies,  awc  mankind. 
Brave  Catalans,  who  for  your  freedom  ftrive, 
Andin  your  fliatter*d  bulwarks  yet  furvive. 
For  you  alone;  worthy  a  better  fate, 
O,  may  this  happy  change  not  come  too  late  f 
Great  in  your  funerings !— -But,  my  mufe,  forbear  ;;* 
Nor  damp  the  public  gladneft  widi  a  teat^ : 
The  hero  has  receiv'd  their  juft  complaint,' 
Grac  d  with  the  name  of  our  fam*d  patron-taint  i 
Like  him,  with  pleafure  he  foregoes  his  reft, 
J  And  lones,  like  him,  to  fuccour  the  diftrefs*d^ 
Firm  to  his  friends,  tenacious  of  his  word. 
As  jufticc  calls,  he  draws  or  flieaths  the  fwdrd :' 
Matur'd  by  thought,  his  councils  (hall  prevail ; 
Nor  Audi  his  promife  to  his  people  faH. 

He  comes,  deiire  of  nations!  England's  boafl ! 
Already  he  has  reach'd  the  Belgian*  coa((. 
Our  great  deliverer  comes !  and  with  him  brings' 
A  progeny  of  late  fucceeding  kings. 
Fated  to  triumph  o*er  Britannia's  foes 
In  dilUnt  years,  and  fix  the  world's  repofe. 

The  floating  fquadrons  now  approach  the  ftor^  ;' 
Loft  in  the  failors  fhuits,  the  cannons  roar  : 
And  now,  behold,  the  fovereign  of  the  main^ 
I^j{h,oa  j(hc  deck^  amidft  hit  fl|i9u>i  tntin^  - 
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Snrveyi  tlie  fubjeA  ilood.    Ab  etfteni  gale 
Plays  throaeh  the  fhroud*,  and  fwells  in  every  £ul : 
Th'  oblequious  waves  his  new  dominion  owb. 
And  gamy  waft  their  monarch  to  his  throne, 
Kow  the  glad  Britons  hail  their  kine  to  land. 
Hang  on  the  rocks,  and  blacken  all  the  (band : 
Bat  who  the  filent  ecilacv  can  (how. 
The  pallions  which  in  nookr  bofonu  glow  ? 
"Who  can  defcribe  the  godlike  patriot's  zeal  ? 
Or  who,  my  Lord,  yoor  generoos  joys  reveal  ? 
Ordain'd,  once  more,  our  treafure  to  advance, 
Retrieve  our  trade,  and  link  the  pride  of  France, 
Once  more  the  long^negledbed  arts  to  raiie» 
And  form  each  rifing  gcnias  for  the  bays. 

Accept  the  prefent  of  a  grateful  fong ; 
This  prelude  may  provoke  the  learned  throng  t 
To  Cam  and  Ills  mall  the  joyfnl  news. 
By  me  convey'd,  awaken  every  mufe. 
£v'n  DOW  the  vocal  tribe  in  verfe  conlpires  i 
And  I  already  hear  their  fonndine  lyres : 
To  them  the'  mighty  labour  I  reugn. 
Give  up  the  theme,  and  quit  the  tuneful  nine. 
So  when  the  fpring  firft  uniks  among  the  trees. 
And  bloflbms  open  to  the  vernal  breese. 
The  watchful  mghtinj»ale,  with  early  ftratns. 
Summons  the  warblers  of  the  woods  and  plains. 
But  drops  her  mufic,  when  the  choir  appear* 
And  likens  to  the  concert  of  the  year. 

To  the  HononraUe 

JAMES  CRAGGS,  ESQL, 

Sictrtary  of  V^ar^  ai  Hamfttm^Cn&rf,     X717. 

TnooGH  Britain*s  hardy  troops  demand  your  care. 
And  cheerful  friends  your  hours  of  leifnre  fliare ; 
^f  Craggs,  for  candour  known !  indulge  awUk 
Jtfy  food  defire,  and  on  my  labour  finue  1 
Kor  count  it  always  an  abufe  of  time 
To  read  a  long  epiftle,  though  in  rhyme. 

To  you  I  fend  my  thoughts,  too  long  cotifin*d, 
And  cafe  the  burden  of  a  loyal  mind ; 
To  you  my  fecret  tranfports  I  difdofe. 
That  rife  above  the  languid  powers  of  proie. 
But,  while  tbefe  artlefs  numocrt  you  perufe. 
Think  'tis  my  heart  that  dilates, not  the  mufe ; 
My  heart,  which  at  the  name  of  Bmnfwick  fires, 
And  no  affiftance  from  the  mufe  reouires. 

Believe  tne,  Sir,  your  breaft  that  glows  with  zeal 
For  George's  glory,  and  the  public  weal. 
Your  breaft  alone  feels  more  pathetic  heats ; 
Your  heart  alone  with  ftrongcr  raptures  beats. 

When  I  review  the  great  examples  paft, 
And  to  the  former  ages  join  the  lad ; 
Still,  as  the  godlike  heroes  to  me  rife. 
In  arms  triumphant,  and  in  councils  wife, 
The  king  is  ever  prefent  to  my  mind ; 
His  grcatnels,  tra«*d  in  every  page,  I  find ; 
The  Greek  and  Roman  pens  his  virtues  tell. 
And  under  Ihining  names  on  Bmnfwick  dwell. 

At  Hampton,  while  he  breathes  unuinted  air, 
And  fcems,  to  vulgar  eyes,  devoid  of  care ; 
The  Britiflii  mnfes  it  the  grove  will  prrfs. 
Tune  their  melodious  harps,  and  claim  acccfs : 
But  let  them  not  too  raflily  touch  the  ftrings ; 
For  fate  allows  no  folitude  to  kings. 

Hail  to  the  (hades,where  William,  great  in  arms, 
Bctii'd  from  conqucil  to  Maria's  charms ! 


Where  Gedrge  fineoe  in  taa^Aj  tppem, 
And  plans  the  wonders  of  fucceedias  yan' 
There,  as  he  walks,  his  compreheimve  nia^ 
Surveys  the  globe,  and  takes-in  aB  SBakisd 
While,  Britain,  for  thy  fake  he  wears  ck  omt 
To  fpread  thy  power  as  wide  as  his  rrnoim: 
To  make  thee  umpire  of  contending  ftatn, 
And  poife  the  balance  in  the  worlf  1  ddaisi 
From  the  fmooth  tenaii^  as  he  cafts  bacft, 
And  fees  the  current  iea-ward  roUiii^by: 
What  fchemes  of  commerce  rife  in  hu  dcfific 
Pledges  of  wealth !  and  Unezhafffted  aiao! 
Through  winds  and  wavea,beneath  iflckaxu  tc , 
Where  ftars,  difkinguifli'd  by  no  name,  vife, 
Our  flceu  fliall  uncUfcover'd  lands  explofe, 
And  a  new  people  hear  oar  cannons  rov. 
The  rivers  kxig  in  ancient  (lory  fua'd, 
Shall  flow  d}fcttre,nor  with  theTkameike  aia : 
Nor  (hall  our  poets  copy  from  their  pnifei 
And  Nymphs  and  Syrens  to  thy  hooov  niic; 
Nor  make  thy  banks  with  Tritons  ihelk  rdoai 
Nor  bind  thy  brows  with  humble  icdra  rotfi' 
But  paint  thee  as  thou  art ;  a  peopico  ftR»' 
The  Doaft  of  merchant!,  and  tne  lailonthaK' 
Whofc  fwellinr  floods  unnumber'd  (hipsfiftx* 
And  pour  whole  towns  afloat  into  the  boid; 
While  the  redundant  fcas  wait  up  fidh  fiares 
The  daily  tribute  of  far  diftant  mores. 

Back  to  thy  fource  I  try  thy  filver-^rais. 
That  gently  winds  through  nlanv  a  (iertik  pof ; 
Whefe  flocks  and  lowing  herds  in  pleotyiitti, 
And  (hepherds  tune  at  eaie  the  vocal  retd: 
Ere  yet  thy  waters  meet  the  briny  tide, 
And  freighted  veffels  down  thy  chattse]  ri^; 
Ere  yet  thy  billows  leave  their  bai^  bcKoi 
Swell  into  Hate,  and  fioam  before  the  wind 
Thy  fovereign's  emblem !  in  thy  coorfc  wvfO. 
When  I  behold  him  in  his  lov'd  retreat, 
Where  rural  fcenes  their  pleafing  ^wmiUkAt 
A  fylvan  deity  the  monarch  (howi ; 
And  if  he  only  knew  the  woods  to  grace, 
To  roufe  the  flag,  and  animate  the  chafe: 
While  every  hour,  from  thenoe,  hii  hi^  ct» 

manda, 
By  fpeedy  winds  coovey*d  to  various  hadK 
Control  afiairs ;  jg^tve  weighty  councib  bbtb ; 
And  fwav  the  nufhty  rulers  of  the  eartlu 

Were  ne,  our  illand*s  glory  and  dcfcocr, 
To  reign  una&ive,  at  the  vrorld's  expeacc ; 
Say,  generous  Craggs,  who  then  ftoaU  qvi'  ^ 
of  lawle£i  fa^on,  and  reform  the  age .'      ,*^ 
Who  (hould  our  dear-bought  libeitietnttintaj ' 
Who  fix  our  leagues  with  Ffnce,  tad  trot  «i 

Spain? 
Who  checktheheadflroof  Swede ;  alTaasrdBf  C0 
Secure  our  peace,  and  quench  the  norutfn  v 
The  Turk,  though  he  the  Chrifliaa  nant  it^ 
And  curfea  Eugene,  yet  from  Eugene  flira, 
His  caufe  to  Bmnfwick's  equity  dare  trnft ; 
He  knows  him  valiant,  and  coocladei  him  it..^  • 
He  knows  his  fame  in  early  youth  acovirU 
When  turban'd  ho((s  before  his  fword  rttir'd. 

Thus  while  his  influence  to  the  polei  eit«!w«s 
Or  where  the  day  begins,  or  where  it  csdi 
Far  from  our  coafts  he  drives  oifall  aUm* : 
And  thofe  his  power  process,  his  goodDeT*  c ht-r 
Great  in  himlelf,  and  undebas'd  with  priik, 
The  fovcreign  bfi  hisr^  toe  afidr, 
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ioi'd  to  tfipear  without  the  bright  diigniie 
rpomp;  and  oo  his  inborn  wonh  relics, 
ii  fabjedt  sre  his  euefts ;  and  dailv  hoaft 
le  coDdcfomfiob  en  their  royal  holt : 
liik  crowds  fQccceding  crowds  on  either  hnod^ 
nvifliM  mukitiide,  admirilig  ftand. 
I  manlv  wit  and  limfe,  with  candour  join*df 
s  fpecoi  with  crerr  elegance  refin'd, 
I  winning  afpeft,  nts  becoming  eafe, 
csliar  graces  all,  confpire  to  pTeale, 
id  tender  him  to  every  heart  appror'd  % 
tt  kio^  refpeAed,  and  the  man  bdov'd, 
or  b  hu  force  of  gemus  left  admir*d, 
^  mft  from  cTO'virds  or  public  cares  retir'd, 
^  bmed  arts,  by  turns,  admittance  find ; 
I  Qoee  unbend  and  ezercSfe  his  mind. 
^fem  fprinzs  of  nature,  long  conccal'd, 
^  tt>  the  wtfe  by  ficfw  degrees  rereard, 
Viigbtfid  feardi !)  hit  piercing  thonrht  defcries. 
^tbrosdi  the  concave  aanxre  of  the  vies 
lU  fool  jdights  to  nnge,  a  bovndlefs  fpace, 
>*bkh  myriads  of  celeiual  glories  grace  $ 
i^ffUi  behind  worlds,  that  deep  in  ether  lie, 
^  fans,  tha^twi^]cle  to  the  diftant  eye ; 
^dU  dicm  ftars,  on  which  our  £ates  depend, 
^noy  rulinsr  Aar  is  Brunfwick's  friend. 
Smq  at  the  nSng  fun  fliootso'er  the  ftitam* 
^  gilds  the  piAace  with  a  ruddy  beam, 
^ratothe  healthfiil  chafe  attend  the  Idn^, 
^  har  the  foreft  with  the  huntfinen  nng  t 
^'C  is  the  dully  town  we  rule  the  ftate, 
^  (ram  Gasettes  determine  Bnghuod's  hti6» 
ht  gTogadlefii  hopes  and  groundteis  fears  prevail, 
^«  mfol  brokers  comment  on  the  mail. 
^Wea'd  with  news,  with  politics  oppreft, 

^  ^  ^"^^  ^^'  var^r'd  from  the  weft. 
*5««  on  George's  councils  I  rely, 
^vp  my  cares,  and  Britain's  foes  defy. 
^BttboQgh  cabals  are  ferm'd,  and  impions 
lagnes!  [tnEues? 

'^  Rome  fills  Europe  with  her  dark  in- 
"Bfigilancc,  OB  every  date  intent, 
"^  their  plots,  and  ovei^rules  th'  event. 
^llwhithcr  do  my  vain  endeavonis  tend  ? 
jf^j^flkaU  1  my  raih  attempt  defend  ? 
psed  in  my  choice,  from  praife  to  praiic 
j-^,  kcwilder'd  in  the  pleafing  mate, 
"^^^nark'd,  another  I  porfuc, 
,,  "*  yet  another  rifes  to  my  view. 
]J*^  to  the  talk,  too  Ute  1  find 
"KSt«nsing  theme  unfiniih'd left  behind. 
'<M.  the  debded  bee,  in  hopes  to  drain 
^  «stt  the  thymy  treaf  ore  of  the  phin, 
aJ^P^S  <»  her  little  pinions  toils, 
^^vmso'erhundred  flowers  for  one  Ihe  fpoils: 
j^^*iU)on  o*edtorden*d  with  the  fragrant  weight, 
"*«^«dlhe  iCes,  and  fla^s  beneath  her  freight. 


•  M*M 


TO  LOW)  CAHTEkST, 
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BtHOLO,  Britannia  waves  her  flag  on  high. 
And  calls  forth  breezes  from  the  weftem  1^, 
And  beckons  to  her  Ton,  and  fwooths  the  »^i(r^ 
That  does  Hibemia  from  her  cliA  divide. 

Go,  Carteret,  go ;  and,  with  thee,  go  along 
The  nation's  bleffing,-  and  the 'poet's  long ; 
Loud  acclamations,  with  melodiooslayt. 
The  kindeft  wiflies,  and  fincereft  pvalfe. 

Go,  Carteret,  so;  and  bear  my  joys  awcyf 
So  ^ahs  the  muM,  that  fain  would  bid  thee  fiayt 
So  ipoke  the  virgin  to  the  youth  unkind. 
Who  gave  his  vows,  and  canvaA,  to  the  wind. 
And  promis'd  to  return ;  but  never  mow 
Did  he  return  to  the  Thrdcian  fhcrt. 

Go,  Carteret,  go:  alas,  a  tedious  while 
Hail  thou  been  abfent  from  thy  mother-tfle  } 
A  flow-pac'd  train  of  months  to  thee  and  thiat» 
A  flight  of  moments  to  a  heart  like  mine. 
That  feeb  perfedions;  and  refigiu  with  pain 
Enjoyments  I  may  never  know  again. 

O,  while  mine  eye  porfiies  the  fading  laili. 
Smooth  roll,  ye  waves,  and  fteady  breathe,  yegale% 
And  urge  with  gentle  fpeed  to  Albion's  ftraad 
A  honfehold  fair,  amidu  the  faireft  land. 
In  every  decency  of  life  polite, 
A  freight  of  virtues  vrafting  from  my  fight: 
And  now  farewell,  O  early  in  renown, 
lllttftrious,  young,  in  labours  for  the  crown, 
Jufl,  and  benign,  and  vigilant,  in*pOwcr,   * 
And  elegant  to  grace  the 'vacant- hour. 
Relaxing  fweet  f  Kor  are  we  bora  to  wear 
The  brow  fbU  bent,  and  give  vp  life  to  cane  r 
And  thou,  mild  glory,  beaming -round  his  fuKMSp 
Frandfca,  thou,  his  firft,  his  lateft  flame ; 
Parent  of  bloom !  In  pleafing  arts  refin'd ! 
Farewell,  thy  hand,  and  voice,  ip  muiic  join'd  i 
Thy  courtefy,  as  foothing  as  thy  long, 
And  iiniles  toift-^leaming  on  the  eoortly  dintt»  % 
And  thou,  Chanfla,  haflening  to  ihy  prime. 
And  Carolina,  chiding  tardy  time, 
Who  every  tender  wui  of  nine  divide. 
For  whom  I  ftrun^  the  lyre,  once  laid  afide^ 
Receive,  and  bear  m  mind,  my  fiond  fiuewell. 
Thrive  on  in  life !  and,  thrivmg  on,  excel ! 
Accept  this  token^  Carteret,  of  good-will. 
The  wnce  of  nature,  nndebas'd  bv  ikill, 
Thefe  parting  numbers,  cadenc'd  by  my  grief^ 
For  thy  lov'd  fake,  and  for  my  own  reuc^ 
If  aught,  alas^  thy  abfence  may  relieve, 
Now  I  am  left,  perhaps,  through  life  to  grieve; 
Yet  would  I  hope,  y A  hope  I  uiow  not  why, 
(But  hopes  and  wifnes  in  one  balance  lie) 
Thou  may'ft  revifit,  with  thy  wonted  finiks^ 
lema,  ifland  fet  around  with  ifles ; 
May  the  fame  heart,  that  bids  thee  now  adieo. 
Salute  thy  fails,  and  hail  thee  into  view ! 


»» 
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SONG. 

noM  WHite't  and  WiU*»« 

To  purling  rills 
The  loTC-fick  Strephon  filet ; 

There,  ftiU  ot  woe, 

His  nnmbers  flow, 
And  all  in 'rhyme  he  diet. 

The  fair  coquet. 

With  feign*d  regret, , 
Invites  him  back  to  town ; 

But,  when  in  tears 

The  yoQth  appeart. 
She  meett  him  witn  a  frown. 

Full  oft  the  maid 

This  prank  had  play*dy 
*7iU  >ngry  Strephon  fwore^ 

And,  what  is  ftringe. 

Though  loth  to  change^ 
Would  never  fee  her  more. 

SONG. 

Wrt  we  love,  and  why  we  hate. 

Is  not  granted  us  to  know : 
Random  chance,  or  wilful  fate. 

Guides  the  fliaft  from  Cupid's  bow. 

if  dh  me  Zelipd^  frown, 

Madnefs  *tis  in  me  to  grieve : 

Since  her  will  is  not  her  own. 
Why  fhould  I  nneafy  live  f 

IfLforZelindadie, 

Deaf  to  poor  Micella's  cries, 
Aik  not  me  the  jreafon  why : 

Seek  the  riddle  in  the  ikies. 

TO  SIGNORA  CUZZOK!. 

May  15.  1724. 

Little  fyren  of  the  flage,' 
Charmer  of  an  idle  a^, 
£mpty  warbler,  bteathing  lyrt^ 
Wanton  gale  of  fond  defire» 
Bme  of  every  manly  art, 
Sweet  enfeebler  of  me  heart ! 
O,  too  pleaiing  iii  thy  ftHIn,       ^ 
!mnce,  to  foothem  ciimet  aaain  i 
Tuneful  mifchief,  vocal  fpcU, 
To  this  ifland  bid  farewcb ; 
t^eave  us  as  we  ought  te  be. 
Leave  the  Britons  rough  and  free* 

TO  THE  MtMORT  OP  THE  LATE 

EARL  OF  HALIFAX. 

Jittu  30,  I728, 

Weeping  o'er  thy  facrcd  urn, 
Bv€r  ihaU  the  mufes  mourn ; 


I 


Sadly  (hall  their  numbers  flow. 
Ever  elegant  in  woe. 

Thouunds,  nobly  bom,  fhall  dici 
Thoufands  in  oblivion  lie. 
Names,  which  leave  no  trace  behind, 
Like  the  clouds  before  the  wind* 
when  the  dufky  fhadows  pafs. 
Lightly  fleetinr  o'er  the  grafa. 

But,  O  Halifax,  thy  name 
Shall  through  ages  rife  in  £ame  : 
Sweet  remembrance  (halt  thou  6nd, 
Sweet  in  every  noble  mind» 

To  the  Honounble 

Miss  cart£R£T. 

Bloom  of  beauty,  early  flower 
Of  the  blifsfiil  bridal  bower, 
Thoii;  thy  parents  pride  and  care^ 
Faireft  onspring  of  the  fair. 
Lovely  pledge  of  mutual  love. 
Angel  leeining^  from  above. 
Was  it  not  thou  day  by  da^ 
Doft  thy  very  lex  betray. 
Female  more  and  more  appear. 
Female,  more  than  angel  dear. 
How  to  fpeak  thy  face  and  mien,' 
(Soon  too  dangerous  to  be  feen) 
How  fhall  I,  or  fliidl  the  nntfe,    * 
Language  of  refeipbknce  choofe  f 
Languaee  likfe  thy  *iien  vid  face. 
Full  of  fweetnefs,  full  of  mce ! 
'  :By  the  next  retun^ing  fpring. 
When  again  the  linnets  fing, 
yrhtn  af  ain  the  lambkint^ay, 
Pretty  ibortlings  full  of  May, 
When  the  meadows  next  arc  ixu^ 
Sweet  eliamel !  whife  and  green^' 
And  the  yeir  in  frefli  attir«. 
Welcomes  every  gay  defire. 
Blooming  on  Aalt  thou  appear 
More  inviting  than  th^  year. 
Fairer  fight  than  ofchatd  fhows ^ 
Which  befide  a  river  blows : 
Yet,  another  fpring  I  fee,  * 
And  a  brighter  bkxnn  ih  thee: 
Ana  another  round  of  (im^ 
Circling,  fUll  improves  thy  prime ; 
And,  Meath  the  vernal  Ikies 
Yet  a  verdure  more  fhall  rile. 
Ere  thy  beauties,  kiadliv  flow» 
In  each  ftniih'd  feature  glow. 
Ere,  in  finiles  and  in  diloain. 
Thou  exert  thy  maiden  reign^' 
Abfolute,  to  iavc  or  kiD, 
Fond  beholders,  at  thy  will, 

Then  the  Uper-moukkd  wafie 
With  a  fpan  of  ribbon  braced. 
And  the  fwcU  of  either  brraft, 
And  the  wide  high-vaulted  dictti 


ODES. 


Ac^che  neck  (b  whkt  and  roxmd. 
Uric  Bcck  witK  briUianu  bound, 
.-.aJ  tl>e  ftorc  of  channs  which  Ihine 
Ibove,  in  lineaments  divine, 
n>wde<]  in  a  narrow  fpace 
o  compJete  the  defperate  face, 
UCc  alJiiring  powers,  and  more, 
nU  enamoiird  youths  adore ; 
h«rfc,  aud  more,  in  conrtW  layg, 
Iar.y  an  adung  heart  fliall  praife. 
H^my  thrice,  and  thrice  again, 
lapptefE  he  of  happy  men, 
^ho,  in  courtihip  greatly  fped, 
rixu  the  damfel  to  his  bed, 
k:ar»  the  Tirgin-prize  awav, 
.ojiitiiig  life  one  nuptial  cmy : 
».r  the  oaik-brown  duflc  of  hair, 
hiJowmg  thick  thy  forehead  fair, 
ywn  the  veiny  temples  growing, 
'cr  the  floping  (houlders  flowing. 
xA  the  iiaoothly  pencil'd  brow, 
liM  to  him  in  cveiy  vow, 
kod  die  fringed  lid  below, 
i  t ji  as  thinneA  bloflbms  blow, 
ini  the  hazely  lucid  eye, 
*  i" ^cc  heart-winning  glances  fly, 
U:d  that  check  of  hc3th,  o'erfpread 
^tth  foft-bknded  white  and  red, 
Led  the  witching  fmiles  which  break 
omd  thole  lips,  which  fweetly  fpeak, 
itd  thy  gcatlcnefs  of  mind, 
•oitlc  fram  a  gentle  kind, 
^ie  endowments,  heavenly  dower! 
roii|ht  him  in  the  promisM  hour, 
(uli  faf  ever  bind  hun  to  thee, 
^  renew  him  ilill  to  wqo  thee. 

•«  T«l  »EATH  OP  THE  aiGqT  ■ONOURABLE 

VUAAAM  EARL  COWPER.  1723. 

STROPHE  I. 
J^Att  the  Britifli  faarp  again, 
^  0 1  lad  melodious  ftrain ; 
^^the  harp,  whofe  every  firing, 
^^  Halifax  refisn'd  hit  breath, 
^cn'd  inezprabie  death ; 
^^^ooce  more,  muft  in  afflidion  fing, 
^  fong  of  forrpw  more  bdlow, 
Jfic  bordcn  of  a  hearc  o*ercharg*d  with  woe : 
Je*,  0  my  foul,  if  aught  may  &ing  relief, 
jwlnany,  grieving,  Ihall  applaud  thy  grief, 
jat  pious  ^erfe,  that  Cowper  docs  deplore, 
whom  all  the  boailed  powers  of  verf«  cannot  re- 
fiore. 

„  ANTISTROPHE  I. 

{•«  to  her,  his  fondeft  care, 

J«  to  his  lov'^  offing  lair, 

^«  hi»  country  ever  dear, 

*J«n  her,  from  them,  from  Britain  torn : 

^«h  her,  with  them,  does  Briuin  mourn : 

*Jttnamc,  from  every  eye,  c^tU  forth  a  tear ; 

^,  intenningling,  fighs  with  praife, 

V^f  ood  men  wifli  the  number  of  his  days 

•«d  been  to  him  twice  told,  and  twice  amun, 

« that  falM  bdoh,  where  aU  things  which  pertain 

'  <*  Bjonal  nan,  whatever  thing*  befall, 

*»«  iiom  eternity  confirmed,  beyond  recall : 
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EPODE  1. 

Where  every  lofs,  and  every  gatn» 
Where  every  grief,  and  every  joy. 
Every  pleafure,  every  pain, 
Each  bitter,  and  each  fweet  alloy. 
To  us  uncertain  though  they  flow. 
Are  pre-ordain*d,  and  fix'd,  above. 
Too  wretched  ftate,  did  man  foreknow 
Thofe  ills,  which  man  cannot  remove  1 
Vain  is  wifdom  for  preventing 
What  the  wifeft  live  lamenting. 

STROPHE  II. 
Hither  fent,  who  knows  the  day 
When  he  fliall  be  call'd  away  ? 
Various  is  the  term  aflign'd : 
An  hour,  a  day,  fomc  months,  or  years. 
The  breathing  foul  on  earth  appears ; 
But,  through  the  fwift  fucceffion  of  mankind. 
Swarm  after  fwarm !  a  bufy  race, 
The  firength  q[  cities,  or  ot  caarts  the  grace. 
Or  who  in  camps  delight,  or  who  abide 
Diffused  o'er  lauds,  or  float  on  oceaib  wide. 
Of  them,  though  many  here  long  lingering  dwell. 
And  fee  their  children's  children,  yet,  how  few 
escel ! 

ANTISTROPHE  II. 
Here  we  come,  and  hencp  we  go^ 
Sadows  pafling  to  and  fro. 
Seen  a  while,  forgotten  foon : 
But  thou,  to  fair  diilindion  bom. 
Thou,  Cowper,  beamy  in  the  mom 
Of  life,  ftill  brightening  to  the  pitch  of  noon. 
Scarce  verging  to  the  ftccp  decline. 
Hence  fummoa'd  while  thy  virtues  radiant  ftiVf. 
Thou  finglcd  out  the  fofterling  of  feme. 
Secure  ofpraife,  nqr  lefs  fecur'd  from  bhune, 
Shalt  be  rcmemberM  with  a  fond  applanfe, 
So  long  as  Britons  own  the  fame  indulgent  lawi« 

EPODE  .II. 
United  in  one  public  weal. 
Rejoicing  in  one  freedom,  all, 
Cowper*!  hand  apply'd  the  fcal, 
And  leveird  the  partition-wall. 
The  chofen  feeds  of  great  events 
Are  thinly  fown,  and  flowly  rife : 
And  time  the  harveft-fcythe  prefents^ 
In  feafon,  to  the  good  and  wue : 
Hymning  to  the  harp  my  flory, 
Fain  would  I  record  his  glory. 

STROPHE  III. 
Pouring  forth,  with.hcavy  heart. 
Troth  unleaven*d,  p*urc  of  art, 
JLike  the  hallow'd  bard  of  yore, 
Whe  chaunted  in  authentic  rhymes 
The  worthies  of  the  good  old  times. 
Ere  living  vice  m  verfe  was  varnifli'd  o'er. 
And  virtue  died  without  a  fong. 
Support  of  fricndlefs  right,  to  powerful  wrong 
A  check,  behold  him  in  the  judgment  feat ' 
Twice,  there,  approved,  in  rightcoufiiefs  complete: 
In  lutt  awards,  how  gracious!  tempering  hw 
With  mercy,  and  reproving  with  a  winmng  awe, 

ANTISTROPHE  111, 
Hear  him  fpeaking,  and  you  hea;^ 
Rcaion  tnnefnl  to  the  ear  I 
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Up*  with  thymy  langnige  fweet, 

Diftilling  on  the  bcarer'i  mind 

The  bohn  of  wifdom,  fpeech  refin'd, 

Celeftial  gifts!— Oh,  Wnen  the  nobl^  iiieet» 

When  next,  thou  fea^furroundcd  hnd. 

Thy  nobles  meet  at  Bninfwick*s  high  commamd. 

In  Tain  they  Ihall  the  channer's  voice  defire ! 

In  vain  thofe  lips  of  eloauence  nqture ! 

That  mild  convidkm  wnich  the  foul  aflaila 

By  fof t  alarms,  and  wkh  a  gentle  force  prevails ! 

EPODE  III. 
To  fnch  perfuafion,  willing  yields 
The  liberal  mind,  in  freedom  train'd. 
Freedom,  which,  in  crimfcmM  fields. 
By  hardy  toil  oor  father's  gain'd. 
Inheritance  of  long  defcent ! 
The  facred  pledge  fo  dearly  prix*d 
By  that  Ueis*d  ipirit  we  laonent : 
Grief-eaiing  lay^  by  grief  devis'd, 
Plaiptive  numbers,  gently  flowing, 
Sooth  the  ibrrows  to  him  owing ! 

STROPHE  IV. 
Xarly  on  his  ^wing  heir, 
Stamp  what  tmie  may  not  impair, 
As  he  grows,  that  coming  years. 
Or  youthful  pleafures,  or  the  vain 
Gigantic-  phantom  of  the  brain 
Ambition,  breeding  monftrous  hopes  and  fears, 
Or  worthier  cares,  to  youth  unknown,        ' 
Ennobling  manhood;  flower  of  life  full-blown. 
May  never  wear  the  bofom-image  faint . 
O,  let  him  prove  what  words  but  weakly  paint. 
The  lively  lovehr  femblance  of  his  fire, 
A  model  to  his  fon !  that  ages  may  admire ! 

ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
Every  virtue,  evenr  grace. 
Still  renewing  in  tne  race. 
Once  thy  fiitner's  pleafmg  hope. 
Thy  widow'd  mother's  comfort  now, 
No  fuller  blifs  does  heaven  allow, 
"While  we  behold  yon  wide^fpread  azure  cope. 
With  burning  ftars  thick-lufier'd  o'er. 
Than  to  enjoy,  and  to  deferve,  a  ftore 
Of  treafurM  tame,  by  blamelcfs  deeds  acquir'd. 
By  all  unenvied,  and  by  all  defired, 
Free^^t  of  men,  the  tribute  of  good-will ! 
Rich  in  this  patrimony  fair,  increafe  it  fiill. 

EPODE  rv. 

The  f  uUnefs  of  content  remains 
Above  the  yet  unfathom'd  flties, 
Where,  triumphant,  gladnefa  reigns. 
Where  wiflies  ceafe,  and  pleafures  rife 
Beyond  all  wifli ;  where  bitter  tears  ' 
For  dying  friends  are  never  flied ; 
Where  fighin^,  none  defire  pafs'd  years : 
Recall'd  or  wiih'd  the  future  fled. 
Mournful  meafures,  O,  relieve  me ! 
j$weet  remembrance !  ceafe  to  grieve  me. 

STROPHE  V. 
He  the  robe  of  juftice  wore 
Solly'd  not,  as  nerctofore. 
When  the  magiftrate  was  fought 
With  yearly  gtfts.   Of  what  avail 
Arc  guilty  hoards?  for  life  is  frail ; 
Apd  we  are  judg'd  where  fivour  is  not  bought. 


By  him,  forewam'd  thoo  frantk  U 
How  did  the  thirft  of  gold  thy  Ibas  bepiiir! 
Beneath  the  fpedoos  ruin  thoufimds  groso'd, 
By  him,  alas,  forewam*d,  by  him  bcmoin'd 
Where  fhall  his  like.on  earth,  be  found;  db,n 
Shall  I,  once  more,  behold  the  moft  bdoT  d  dst 

ANTISTROPHE  V. 
Winning  afpeA !  vrinning  mind ! 
Soul  and  body  aptly  join*d ! 
Searching  thought,  engaging  wit. 
Enabled  to  inftru^,  or  pXcaie, 
Uniting  dignity  with  eafe. 
By  nature  lorm'd  for  every  purpole  fit. 
Endearing  excellence  !         O,  why 
Isfuch  Ptffe^on  bom,  and  bom  to  die? 
Or  do  uich  rare  endowmenu  flillforvive, 
As  plants  renyov'd  to  milder  r^iom  chhTC, 
In  pne  eternal  fpring  f  and  we  bewail 
The  parting  foul,  new-bom  to  life  tbatcuaotji 

EPODE  V. 
Where  facred  friendihip,  plighted  love, 
Parental  joys,  unmix'cl  with  care. 
Through  perpetual  time  improve  ? 
Or  do  the  deathlcfs  blefled  mare 
Sublimer  raptures,  unreveai'd. 
Beyond  or  weak  conception  pure  f 
But,  while  thofe  glories  lie  conceal'd. 
The  righteous  count  the  promife  fare. 
Trials  to  the  hift  enduring. 
To  the  lafl  tjieir  hope  fecuring. 

To  the  Right  Honourabk. 

WILLIAM  PULTENEY,  ESQ; 

May  r.  1713. 

Who,  much  diftinguiih'd,  yctishk&'d' 
Who,  dignified  above  the  reft. 

Does,  lUU,  unenvied  live  i 
Not  to  the  man  whofe  wealth  abooiidi, 
Nor  to  the  man  whofe  fame  refboadii 
Does  heaven  foch  favour  gite. 
Nor  to  the  noble-bora,  nor  to  the  ftroo;, 
Nor  to  the  gay,  the  beautiful,  or  yooogt 

Whom  then,  fecure  of  happinefs, 
Docs  every  eye  be)iolding  blefs, 
And  every  tongue  coounead  f 
Him,  Pttltney,  vmo,  pefleffingfitnvt 
Is  not  foUcitous  of  more» 
Who,  to  mankind  a  friend. 
Nor  envies,  nor  u  envied  hj,  the  grrst, 
Polite  in  cooits,  polite  in  hit  retreat . 

Whofe  unambitious,  a^'fc  find. 
Attends  the  welfare  of  the  whole, 

When  public  ilorms  arife, 
And  in  the  calm  a  thouiaad  ways 
Diverfifies  his  nigl^ts  and  days, 

Still  elegantly  wile;  ^  , 

While  books,  each  mora,  the  l%htfoaie  firai 
And  frieads,withfeafim*d  niirtli,iispnmth: 

In  him  do  men  no blemiib  6e; 
And  fa&ions  in  his  praiic  sp^> 

When  moft  they  vex  the  flaie : 
DilUnguifli'd  fiivouriteofcJkftie% 
Belov'd  he  lives,  bniemcddici; 

Yet,  fluU  he  not  to  fiMc 


i 
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knot  entire ;  the  refctuDf  nrafc  ftall  hy 

j  precious  name,  and  win  him  from  the  gr^ve. 

Too  fnil  is  brafs  and  poHfli'd  ftone ; 
Perpetual  fame  the  mufc  alone 

Ofl  mtxh  can  beftow : 
Tet,  mull  the  time-enduring  fong, 
rhe  Tcrie  onriTall'd  by  the  throng, 

FroQ  nature's  bounty  flow : 
'  uogifted  tribe  in  metre  pafs  away, 
imoo's  fpor^  t^e  poets  ot  a  day. 

Wliat  laws  ihaU  o'er  the  o<)e  prefide  i 
Iq  nio  would  art  prefume  to  guide 

The  doriot-wbeehi  of  praife. 
^Tifn  hncj,  driving,  ranges  free, 
Frdj  flowers  iele^ing,  like  the  bee, 

Acd  regukrly  ftrays, 
lile  oatore  does,  difdaining  aids  of  (kill, 
K  nuod  widi  thought,  her  ears  with  numbers,  fill. 

jiwi  the  Theban  hymns  divine 
ut  prond  Olympian  vldors  Ihine 

^  an  eternal  blaze, 
TVnryingmeafures,  ever  new, 
iMettcn  trads  of  fame  purfue, 

^Tiilc  through  the  glorious  maze 
|JP«  leads  his  heroes  to  renown, 
M  weaves  in  vcric  a  never-fading  crown. 

To  MISS  MARGARET  PPLTENEV, 

«C8TU  0»  nAMl£l.  PULTIKT,  Esq.  IM   THE 

NnassRY. 


piMPtT  damfel,  fweetly  finiUn^ 
P  ottffing,  nbnc  begmling, 
w  of  beauty,  fairly  bkwing, 
OTdurm-to  nature  owing, 
jBiaiid  that  new  thing  adxhiring^ 


"^  of  this  and  that  mqutring, 
£^|«  ^  degree,  attaining, 

'^^^  poets,  fondly  rhyminir, 


•I. '  "T  WT  tome  virtue  gaining, 
i^Jttrt  hence,  when  1  leave  chimiflR 
fj^  poets,  fondly  rhyming, 
Vnctted  now,  perhaps  in  fpeflugO 
2  Jy  npcr  bcautiea  dwelling, 
^acqile  each  kiUiDg  feature 
J^  crod,  chamuBg,  cieatuce, 
t  **  ^  knew  compiymg,  willing, 
^"^^  »d  aveifc  l^killingr 

^^  MISS  CHARLOTTE  FUI-TENJY, 

**  Htl  MOTBBR*0  ARMS. 
Jlf«y  I.  17*4. 
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Yet  abandon'd  to  dty  «^» 
Yet  imagining  no  ill. 
Yet  too  mqocent  to  blufli. 
Like  the  linnet  in  the  bu^. 
To  the  motheivlinnet's  note 
Moduling  her  flender  throat 
Chirping  forth  thy  petty  joys. 
Wanton  in  the  chax^  of  toys. 
Like  the  linnet  men,  in  May* 
Flitting  to  each  bloomy  ^prayp 
Wearied  then,  and  ^kd  of  Tt£t^ 
Like  the  linnet  in  the  nefl. 
This  thy  prefent  happy  lot. 
This,  in  time,  will  be  forgot  s 
Other  pleafures,  other  caret, 
Ever-bufy  time  prepares ; 
And  thou  Ihalt  m  tny  cbughter  feCi^ 
This  pidure,  once,  refembled  chyeet 

To  the  Right  Honourable 

ROBERT  WALPOLE,  ES<^ 

June  1$.  I734* 

VpTAKT  to  public  zeal, 
Miniiler  of  England's  weal. 
Have  you  leifure  for  a  fong. 
Tripping  lightly  o'er  the  tonguet 
Swift  and  fweet  in  every  meafbre. 
Tell  me,  Walpole,  have  you  leifure? 
Nothing  lofty  will'  I  fing, 
Nothin|f  of  the  favourite  kin?, 
Somethmg,  rather,  fung  with  qde, 
Simply  elegant  to  pleafe. 

Fairy  virgin,  Britifh  mnie, 
Sonne  unhear*d-of  (lory  choofe 
Choofe  the  glory  of  the  fwain. 
Gifted  with  a  magic  ftrain. 
Swaging  grief  of  every  kind, 
Heaung,  with  a  verfe,  the  mindj 
To  him  came  a  man  of  power. 
To  him,  in  a  cheerlefs  hour ; 
When  the  fwains  by  Druids  taught. 
Soon  divin'd  his  irkfome  thought. 
Soon  the  maple  harp  he  fining. 
Soon  with  lilver  accent,  fune. 

**  Steerer  of  a  mighty  rcaun, 
«*  Pilot  waking  o'er  the  helm, 
**  BlelCng  of  tby  native  foil, 
«  Weary  of  a  thanklefs  toil, 
'*  Caft  repining  thought  behind^ 
**  Give  thy  trouble  to  the  wind. 
<*  Mortal,  deflin'd  to  excel, 
**  Bear  the  blame  of  doing  well, 
*'  Like  the  worthies  great  of  old, 
**  In  the  lifl  of  fame  enroUM. 
<«  What,  though  titles  thou  decline  f 
M  Still  the  more  thy  virtues  fhine. 
•«  Envy,  with  her  forpcnt  eye, 
**  Marks  each  praife  tnat  foars  on  high^ 
«  To  thy  lot  refign  thy  will : 
*'  Every  good  is  mia'd  with  ill* 
■'  See,  the  white  unblemifh'd  rof^ 
**  On  a  thorny  bramble  blows  : 
"  See,  the  torrent  pouring  rain 
**  Does  the  limpid  fonntam  flain : 
*■  See,  the  giver  of  the  day 
**  IJrgeth  opi  thronjg^  cloudy  lu»  way  i 
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**  Kothiop  is  entirely  bleik*d; 
'<  Envy  does  thy  worth  attefi. 

**  PleaOng  viuons,  at  command, 
"  Anfwer  to  my  voice  and  hand ; 
^  Quick,  the  biifsful  fcene  prepare, 
«(  Sooth  the  patriot's  heavy  care : 
**  Vifions,  cheerinj^  to  the  fight, 
"  Give  him  eameft  of  delight. 

<*  Wife  difpofer  of  affairs, 
**  View  the  end  of  all  thy  cares  f 
**  Forward  caft  th^  raviui*d  eyes, 
'*  See  the  gladdemng  harveft  rife : 
**  Lo,  the  people  reap  thy  pain ! 
*<  Thine  the  lahoar,  theirs  the  gain. 
^  Yonder  turn  awhile  thy  view, 
**  Turn  thee  to  yon  fpreading  yew, 
<*  Once  the  gloomy  tree  of  fate, 
^  Once  the  plighted  virgin's  hate : 
**  Now,  no  longer  does  it  grow, 
**  Parent  of  the  warring  bow : 
^  See,  beneath  the  guiltlefs  (hade, 
<*  Peafants  ihape  the  plow  and  fpade, 
**  Ref(;ued,  ever,  from  the  fear 
*^  Of  the  whi(llin;r  (haft  and  fpcar. 
**  Lio,  where  plenty  comes,  with  peace  I 
«  Hear  the  breath  of  murmur  ceafe : 
**  See,  at  laft,  unclouded  days ; 
**  Hear,  at  laft,  uncnvied  praifc. 
««  Nothing  (hall  thy  foul  moleft ; 
**  Labour  is  the  price  of  reft. 

*<  Mortal,  deilin'd  to  excel, 
<«  Blefs  the  toil  of  doing  well  !*' 

SUPPLICATION  FOR  MISS  CARTERET, 

IN    TBK    8MALL-F0Z. 

DtMuij  July  31.  1715. 

Power  o'er  every  power  fuprcme. 
Thou  the  pdcts  hallow*d  theme. 
From  thy  mercy  feat  on  high, 
Hear  my  numbers,  hef  r  my  cry. 
Breather  of  all  viul  breath, 
Arbiter  of  life  and  death. 
Oh,  preferve  this  innocence. 
Yet  unconfcious  of  offence. 
Yet  in  life  and  virtue  growing. 
Yet  no  debt  to  nature  owing. 

Thou  who  ^v'ft  angelic  grace 
To  the  blooming  virgin  face, 
Let  the  fell  difeafe  not  blight 
What  thou  mad'ft  for  man's  delight : 
0*er  her  features  let  it  pais 
Like  the  breeze  o*er  fpringing  gta(s, 
Gentle  as  refrelhing  (bowers 
Sprinkled  over  opening  flowers. 
O,  let  years  alone  dimmifh 
Beauties  thou  waft  pleas'd  to  finifb. 

To  the  pious  parents  give 
That  the  darling  fair  may  live : 
Turn  to  bleffinga  all  their  care, 
Save  their  fondnefs  from  defpair. 
lllitigate  the  lurking  pains 
Lodg*d  within  her  tender  veins  \ 
Soften  every  throb  of  angui(h, 
Suffer  not  her  ftrength  to  Iangut(h : 
Take  her  tothv  careful  keeping. 
And  pttTcnt  the  mother'a  weeping. 


TO  MISS  GEORGIANA, 

TOONOEtT  OAUGHTXR   TO  LORP  CAtTE&ST. 

LiTTL£  charm  of  placid  mien, 

Minature  of  beauty^s  queen. 

Numbering  years,  a  fcanty  nice. 

Stealing  hearts  without  deClen, 

Young  inveigler,  fond  in  wuet. 

Prone  to  minh,  profufe  in  ixnile% 

Yet  a  novice  in  oifdain, 

Pjeafure  giving  without  pain. 

Soil  carefling,  ftiU  carefs^d. 

Thou  and  all  thv  lovers  bkfs'd. 

Never  teiz*d  ana  never  teixing, 

O,  for  ever  pleas'd  and  pleafing ! 

Hither,  Britifh  miife  of  mine. 

Hither  all  the  Grecian  nine. 

With  the  lovely  graces  three. 

And  your  promis  d  nurfeling  &e  i 

Figure  on  tier  waxen  mind 

Images  of  life  refin'd ; 

Make  it,  as  a  garden  gay. 

Every  bud  of  mought  difplay. 

Till,  improving  year  by  year. 

The  whole  culture  (haJl  appear. 

Voice,  and  fpeech,  and  a&ion,  rifiBfi 

All  to  human  fenfe  furpriiinf. 

Is  the  filken  web  fo  thin  • 

As  the  texture  of  her  (kin  ? 

Can  the  lily  and  the  rofe 

Such  nnfnlly'd  hue  difdoie ! 

Are  the  violets  fo  blue 

As  her  veins  expos'd  to  view  f 

Do  the  ftarf,  in  wint'ry  iky, 

Tvrinkle  brighter  than  her  eye  f 

Has  the  morning  lark  a  throat 

Sounding  fweeter  than  ber  note  ? 

Who  e^  knew  tbe  like  be^MC  tlMe  ? 

They  who  knew  the  nymph  thac  bore  thtL 

From  thy  paftime  and  tny  toya, 
'  From  thy  harmleit  caret  and  joya» 
Give  me  now  a  moment's  time : 
When  thou  (halt  attain  thy  prime. 
And  thy  bofom  feel  defirc. 
Love  the  likenefs  of  thy  fiire. 
One  ordain*d,  through  life,  to  prove 
Still  thy  glory  ftiU  thy  love. 
Like  thy  (Ifter,  and  l^e  thee. 
Let  thy  nortur*d  daughters  be : 
Semblance  of  the  £ur  mho  bore  thee, 
lYace  the  pattern  fet  bef«re  thee. 
Where  the  Liffy  meets  the  main. 
Has  thy  (ifter  heard  myftrain  ^ 
From  the  Liffy  to  the  Thames, 
Minftrel  echoes  (ing  their  name% 
Wafting  to  the  wimng  ear 
Many  a  cadence  fweet  to  hear. 
Smooth  as  gently  breathing  gaka 
0*er  the  ocean  and  the  vales. 
While  the  veffel  cabnly  glidci 
0*er  the  level  glaffy  tides. 
While  the  fummer  floweraare  (M>gmg^ 
And  the  Dcw*flc<%*d  birds  are  nogtng« 
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EPIGRAMS  AND  SHORT  POEMS. 

KV  TBE  TOASTS  OF  THE  UAKOYER  CLUB. 

:  nr^TUDfr  fair  on  poIiih*d  cryflal  (hinc, 
di  our  gUlTes,  and  improve  our  wine, 
favottfite  names  we  to  our  lips  apply, 
Ige  oor  thoughts,  and  drink  with  ecilaqr. 
nilc  dicfc,  the  chofen  beauties  of  our  life, 
itioQs  on  the  canfe  of  freedom  finile, 
raih  pretender*s  hopes  wc  may  dcfpife, 
tniil  finunnla's  iafcty  to  their  eyes. 


A  COMPANY  OF  BAD  DANCERS  TO 
GOOD  MUSIC  •. 

t*  iH  the  motion  with  the  muilc  fuitt ! 
Or^xui  fiddled,  and  To  danc*d  the  brutes. 

EPIGRAM. 

'tCE  came  to  the  crown  without  ftriking  a 

blow: 
qcoth  the  Pretender,  would  1  could  do  fo! 

A>;SWER  TO  THE  QUESTION,  WHAT 
IS  THOUGftT  ? 

1  .Wmii's  folace  in  his  cell, 

'Src  that  warms  the  poet's  brain, 

t  loTcr'j  heaven,  or  his  hell, 

(sidmau's  fport,  the  wife  man*!  pain. 

TO  MR.  ADDISON  ON  CATO. 

lound  to  Tirtue  is  by  -vcrfe  fubdu'd, 
1  the  true  poet  is  a  public  good : 
I  Britain  fcek,  while,  by  your  line*  infpirM, 
'  ftccborn  fons  to  glorious  thoughts  are  fir*d. 
^c  had  yon  efpous*d.the  vahquifh'd  caufe« 
te'd  the  fenate  and  upheld  her  laws, 
•manly  fccnes  had  lioerty  reftor'd, 
^t'^m  the  joft  fuccefs  to  Cato*s  fword^ 
'C«far'i  arms  your  gctaius  had  prevaird, 
^  tile  mole  triumph'd  where  the  patriot  fail'd. 

ON  WIT  AND  WISDOM. 

A  FRAGMENT. 

>  kcdi  of  wisdom  far  from  wit  I  fly : 

•^  *>  harlot  beauteous  to  the  eye, 
J  nofe  Switching  arms  our  early  time 

'**'te,  and  vigour  6f  our  youthful  prime : 
**Jifn  reflexion  comes  with  riper  years, 
J^ttttnhood  with  a  thoughtful  brow  appears, 
'*;**i  the  miftrefs  off  to  take  a  wffc, 

■^'^tj  to  wifdom,  lead  a  happy  life. 

■;*''w/f»|»  EfitefJ,  on  the  wie/nment  ^htykinf' 
**^i  wo/  vetitten  at  tU  requeft  ofhtr  Inland. 

^  'tkiii  the  burial-vault  near  this  marble,  licth 
x:k.-''-  *^  ^'oelope,  youngeft  daughter  (and 
Cr' V  ^^  ^^^"  Elizabeth)  to  Robert  Phi- 
£  ^^l^'^l^-Re^s,  in  the  county  of  Warwick, 
tL\„r'*^'cdia  her  fix  and  thirtieth  year, 
^*S.h^o(j;,nuary,i7a6.*v 

tt't,,'-'f'^^'**"^smeJh  Mr.  Jefff^h  or.d  is 


on 


^■^t.  IX. 


«fl*. 


LtT  THIS  INSCRIFTIOir, 

(Appealing  yet  to  teftimonies  manifold)       i 

Recall  to  every  furviving  witnels,     , 
And,  for  enfample,  record  to  pofterity, 
Her  endowments. 
Whether  owing  to  the  indulgency  of  nature^ 
Or  to  the  auiduous  lefTons  of  education, 
Or  to  the  iUent  admonitions  of  reflediozu 
To  her  parents,  hufband,  children. 
In  no  care,  no  duty,  no  affeiftion. 

Was  file  wanting, 
Referving,  dejfcrving,  winning. 
From  them  refpciftively. 
Equal  endearments. 
Of  countenance  and  of  difpofitlpn. 

Open,  cheerful,  modeft ; 
Of  behaviour,  humble,  courteous,  eafy  ; 
Of  fpeech,  affable,  free,  difcreet ; 
In  civilities,  pundfcual,  fincere,  and  elegant ; 
Prbne  to  offices  of  kindnefs  and  gdod  will ; 
To  enmity  a  ftranger ; 
Forward,  earneft,  impatient^ 
To  fuccour  the  diHrefs'd, 
To  comfort  the  afflided ; 
Solicitous  for  the  poor. 
And  rich  in  ilore  ot  alms : 
Whereby  flie  became 
The  delight,  the  love,  the  blelSng,  of  all« . 

In  her  houfehold  flourifiied 
Cheerfulnefs,  due  order,  thrift,  and  plenty. 
In  the  dofet  retired. 
In  the  temple  public. 
Morning  and  evening  did  flie  worfiiip  ; 
By  mflmdion^  by  example, 
Sedulous  to  nurture  her  children  in  godlinefg;^ 
So  prevalent  her  love  to  them, 
Viuted  with  that  fore  difeafe. 
Which  too  often  kills  or  blites 

•  The  mother's  fondeft  hopes, 

*  That  (regardlcfs  of  fclf-prefcrvatioti) 

In  piouiiy  watching  over  their  lives 
She,  catching  the  infe<51ion,  16(1  her  own^ 
Triuniphing,  through  refignation, 
OTer  ucknefs,  pain,  anguim,  agony, 
And  (encbmpalTed  with  tears  aiid  lamentations) 
Expiring  in  the  fervour  of  prayer. 

To  the  Memory <t  evn  itar  and  precious ^  of  bis  moji  of- 
fe£iionatei  moJi  beloved,  and  m<^  deferring  Wife,  if 
thU  momumeM  ra^ed  by  Henry  Vernon,  of  Hilton^ 
in  tbe  lounty  »f  Stafford,  Efquire.  To  btrnfie  borejivi 
Sons  and  iivo  Daughters,  allfurvioit^,  faving  Eli* 
juibetb  f  tvbo  dying,  in  btr  fecond  year^  oftbefmuU* 
pox,fomefe%o  days  before,  rejletb  by  ber  motber, 

THE  FABLE  OF  THULE,  UNFINISHED. 

Far  northward  as  the  Dane  extends  his  fway. 
Where  the  fun  glances  but  a  floping  ray. 
Beneath  the  fliarpefl  rigour  of  the  Ikies, 
1[)ifdainful  Thule  s  wintcry  ifland  lies. 
Unhappy  maid !  thv  tale,  forgotten  long, 
Shall  virgins  learn  trom  my  inftrudive  ionf^ 
And  every  youth,  who  lingers  in  defpair^ 
B/  ihy  example  warn  the  cruel  fair, 

C  c 
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In  Cypnit»  facred  to  the  queen  of  love, 
(where  ftand»  her  tempJsv  i|iidher  myrtle  grove,) 
"Was  Thule  born,  uncertain  how.  'Tis  £ud 
Once  Venns  won  Adonis  to 'her  tied, 
And  pregliant  grew,  the  birth  to  change  aflijgii'd 
In  woods,  andtofler'd  by  the  feather'd  kinoT 
"With  flowers  fomeftrcw  thehelplefs  orphan  round, 
With  downy  mofs  fome  fpread  the  carpet  mvnd, 
Some  ripen'd  fruits,  fome  fragrant  honey,  bring ; 
And  fome  fetch  water  £rom  the  rtmning  fpridg ; 
"While  o^ers  wafMe  from  the  boughs,  to  chedr 
^heir  infant-charge,  and  tune  her  tender  ear. 
Soon  as  the  fun  forfakes  the  evenine  flcies. 
And  hid  in  ihades  the  gloomy  forftft  lies. 
The  nightingales  their  tuneful  ▼igilt  keep. 
And  luU  her,  with  their  gentler  ftrains,  to  fleep. 

This  the  prevailing  rumour :  as  (he  gnsw, 
^o  dubious  tokens  fpoke  the  rumour  true* 
In  every  forming  feature  might  be  feen 
£ome  briffht  refemblance  of  the  Cyprian  queen : 
^^or  was  It  hard  the  hunter  youth  to  trace, 
Uniill  her  early  paMon  of  the  chafe : 
And  when,  on  iprinring  flowers  reclin*d,  file  fung. 
The  birds  opon  the  hendine  bnnches  hung, 
.^While,  warbHng,  flieexpref?d  their  virions  ftrains, 
And,  at  a  diftance,  charm'd  the  liflening  fwains : 
•Bo  fweet  her  voice  refounding  through  uie  wood, 
fThev  thought  the  nymph  fome  Syr^n  from  the 
ralf  human  thus  bv  lineage,  halt  divine,  [flood. 
3n  forefts  did  the  lonely  beauty  Ihine,        [glades, 
Xike  woodland  flowers,  which  paint  the  defert 
And  wafte  their  fweets  m  unfrequented  Ihadet. 
ZMo  human  face  flie  faw,  and  rarely  ften 
IBy  human  face :  a  folitary  queen 
£he  rnl'd,  and  rang*d,  her  fliady  empire  fmmd. 
"2^0  horn  the  lilent  nuntrels  bears ;  do  hound, 
i"WMh  noify  cry,  difturbs  her  folcmn  chafe, 
^wift,  as  Oie  bounding  flag,  flic  wings  her  pice  | 
And,  bend  whene'er  me  will  her  ebon  boV, 
A.  fpeedy  death  afrefls  the  flying  foe< 
The  bow  the  hunting  goddefs  nrft  fupplvM,      * 
And  ivory  quiver  cr^s  her  fliouMers  ty*d.  ^ 

Th'  imperious  queen  of  heaven,  with  jcalont 
Sehcdds  the  bloommg  virgin  from  the  flues,  [eyes. 
At  once  admires^  and  dreads  her  glowing  chaxins, 
And  feet  the  god  already  in  her  arms; 


In  vain,  flie  finds,  her  bittef  toogqe  leproia 
His  broken  vows,  ao4  his  fbadrttkif  k«ti; 
Jove  flill  Gontinwes  frail:  andallinnin 
Does  Thule  in  obfcureft  fitades  remain, 
While  Maja*s  fon,  the  thunderer's  winged  ^f, 
Infomvf  him  where  the  hiriddp  beauties  fie. 
What  fure  eipedle&t  then  flfafl  Juno  find, 
To  calm  her  tears,  and  cafe  her  bodbig  niiif 
Delays  to  jealous  minds  a  tenftcnt  prove ; 
And  Thule  ripens  every  day  for  love. 

She  mounts  her  car,  and  fnakes  die  fibixMiS 
The  hwrncfsM  peacocks  fpread  their  paiiiii<iit% 
And  fmoo^  their  ^ofiy  necks  againft  tfat  fs 
The  wheels  along  the  level  axufv  nn. 
Eaftward  the  goddels  guides  her  gandy  too. 
And  perfefts,  as  flic  rides,  her  fbrtsia|  ftitmt 

The  various  drbs  now  pals'd,  aiown  tht  tt^ 
Of  heaven  the  diariot  whirls,  and  nhngei  deep 
In  fleecy  clouds,  which  o'er  the  mid-kod  nam 
Ha&r  pois'd in  air,  to  blsft  tbe  ifles  with  rva: 
And  liere  the  panting  birds  repofe  n  whife  t 
Nor  lb  their  mieen ;  lbs  g«itethe  Cypnu  ifl^ 
By  fpeedy  zephyrs  borne  in  thicken'd  air: 
Uaf6en  flie  fe^,  imfeaDi  flie  flndsthe  fur. 

Now  o'er  the  monntiin  tops  tb^  nfing  fun 
Shot  purple  rays :  now  Thute  had  bogoB 
Her  morning  chafe,  and  printed  m  the  dews 
Her  fleeting  fteps.    The  goddds  now  plBfte^ 
Now  overtuLes  her  in  the  lull  career. 
And  flings  a  javelih  at  the  flying  deer. 
Amaz*d,  the  virgin  huntreis  aims  her  cyts) 
When  Juno,  (now  Diana  in  difgnUe,) 
Let  no  vajn  terrors  diicoiraofe  wf  nuad  ; 
My  fecond  vifit,  like  my  firft,  is  iniid. 
Thy  ivory  quiver,  md  thy  ebon  bow. 
Did  not  I  give  ?««Hcre  faddte  faloiKs  gWv 
On  Thule*s  cheeks:  her  bufy  eytft  lorvcy 
The  drefs,  the  crefcent^  and  her  4a«btsgive  d 

I  own  thee,  goddeft  bright,  tbe  myn^  iq| 
Goddefs,  1  own  thee,  and  thy  fiivomrs  pc' 
Goddefs  of  woods,  and  lawntf,  mad  level 
Fsefli  id  my  miad  thine  inage  ftiU 

Then  Juno,  beaoteovs  ranger  of  tbe  psi% 
My  darhng  care,  hir  chjt6t  oi  aaf  lov«. 
Hither  I  come,  nrg'd  by  do  trivinl  fcnrs. 
To  guard  thy  bloom,  end  warn  tbf  tcadtr  71^ 
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THE  nRST  OLYMPIONIQUE  OF  PINDAR. 

TO    BltaO    or    STKACUSE,  VICTORIOUS   IN    TBK 

BORSE-AACS. 

ARGUMZNTk 

Tat  poet  praifes  Hiero  for  his  juftice,  his  wifdofh, 
and  his  ikill  in  mufic.  He  likewife  celebrates 
the  horfe  that  won  the  race,  and  the  place  where 
the  01ym|>ic  eaifies  were  performed.  From  the 
place  (namely  Peloponnefus)  he  takes  an  oc- 
caCon  of  digreffing  to  the  known  fable  of  Tan* 
tahu  aAd  Pelops ;  whence,  retttiaing  to  Hiero, 


he  fets  forth  the  felicity  of  the  01y«iB«s  1 
tors.  Then  he  condodes,  bv  prmyiMr  11 
gods  toprcferve  the  glory  and  d^astr  effi 
admonifliing  him  to  modermtioo  of  riixmI,  it 
ht^hflation;  and,  hftly,  ckffiea  in  bis  own 
cclkBCy  in  compofitions  of  this  kind. 

STROPHE  T.    Mi^tm  it. 

Exen  element  to  water  yields; 
And  gold  like  biasing  fire  by  aigbt. 
Amidfl  the  flores  of  wealth  that  bniUt 
The  midd  aloft,  is  eminently  braghtj 


;*  iTfiny  ml,  whli  tomA  ^fife 
»  ^m%  Qt  ^pjinet  thov  doft  afpire, 

tlifeoii  bj  day  canft  not  defcrr, 
dno»g;h  all  At  K^id  wa%e  liff  flty, 
5C  l>iiniilh*d  ftar»  tint  Uke  the  fan^OHffii/W^ 
lid  cJierifli  evefy  this^  beloi^, 

fxiy  fweet  Ibul,  ao  toil  divine, 
r<yci^,  does  IHie  fh*  Olympian  fliifte ; 
nee  do  the  mighty  poets  nife  ^ 
hymn,  of  every  tongue  the  pnxfe, 
le  Dan  of  Sati^n  to  r^oofid, 
H«?B  fiir,  liram  e^ery  land,  tbe^  oomid 
3  TiSt  Hicro's  f  egml  dome, 
'acie peace, where  plenty, n top  eTcr  foond • 

AMnOTROFHE  1.    Mea/iirn  18. 
ord  «f  Sicaia^s  fleecy  phiftt, 
c  gorenu,  rifi^eoos  in  hl»  poii^r, 
B<C  all  excellxsT  ^hile  he  reigns, 
om  every  lovely  virtoe  crops  the  flower: 
mii$e,  bloflbm  of  delight, 
ivmely  flkiU'd,  he  cheers  the  ni|ht» 
^«  ve  »re  wont,  when  friends  ddgn 
•»  fieaft  and  wanton  o^er  dieir  wine : 
::t  from  the  wall  the  Dorian  hatp  takn  dowOf 
Pi&,  city  6t  renown,  ^ 

nJ  if  the  fleet  vidorions  fteed, 
he  boaft  of  hia  unrivaird  breed, 
irurt-pteafing  raptures  did  infpire, 
ad  warm  thy  brcaft  with  facred  fire, 
fh^n  late,  on  Alpheus'  crowded  ihore, 
Rth-fpriogin^  quick,  each  nerve  he  ftrain*d9 
be  warning  of  tne  fpor  difdain'd, 
ad  fwtft  to  vi^ry  his  mafter  bore. 

EPODE  T.     Meafurtt  r'6. 
he  kv'd  Syracufian,  the  prince  of  the  courfe, 
iW  kin|[r,  who  delights  in  the  fpeed  of  the  hprfe  : 
Wot  hu  glory,  great  his  fame, 
IVaaghont  the  und  where  Lydian  Pelops  came 
fs^nt  his  men,  a  chofen  race, 
i  iind  the  ocean  does  embrace,' 
H^,  whool  Neptune,  ruler  of  the  maitt» 
Vii  known  t#  love,  when  into  life  again, 
K«&  the  reriving  cauldron  warm, 
Ct^^o  produc*dhim  whole,  his  Ihoulder-bhde, 
^  its  firm  brawn,  of  Ibining  ivory  made : 
h  truth,  unvarnilh*d,  oft  negleiSed  lies, 
^ra  fabled  tales,  invented  to  I'urprife, 
W  miracks  mighty,  have  power  to  chartti« 
^kere  fidiotts,  Kappily  combined, 
l^^vc  and  captivate  the  mind. 


8TROPHB  II.    MiafmrtilZ. 

'I^  Poefy,  harmonious  l)pell, 

IV  {avrce  of  pleafures  ever  new, 

^ftb  dignity  does  wonders  tell ; 

AM  mty  amax'd,  beticvr  each  wonder  tnic. 

'^  7.  alter  day,  brings  truth  to  fight, 
Tcil^d,  and  manifeft  to  fight : 
U  of  the  Ueit*d,  thofe  lips  which  name 
«'j1  deeds  aloud,  (hall  fu/ter  blame. 
^-  foa  ef  Tantalus,  my  faithful  foag 

ttjil  tindicate  from  every  wrong, 
•^  elorict  of  thy  honfe  reftore, 
j^;^  tefflc  (aliehwxls  told  before : 
V  v,  in  hit  torn,  thy  fire  prepar*d 
A  lio^Qct :  when  the  goda  appear  *d 


L  A  T  f  O  H  i  4ci 

At  Siplyns,  his  fwtet  idwde, 
To  grace  the  diie  ptoportion'd  fieaft  t 
There,  iirft,  the  tridem-bearing  gueft 
Beheld  thy  lovely  form ;  and  now,  heglowM; 

ANTISTROPHE  II.     Mnfmnt  l8* 
An^  now,  his  foul  fnbdned  by  lova, 
Thee  in  his  golden  ctt  he  bore 
Swift  to  the  lofty  tovrers  of  Jove, 
Whofe  name  the  nations  ill  around  adore  t 
Thus  Ganymede  was  caught  on  high. 
To  ferve  tae  po#er  who  rules  the  ficy. 
When  thou  no  longer  didft  aopear, 
And  thdfe,  wlio  fought  a  pledge  fo  dear. 
Without  thee  to  thv  widow'd  mother  came. 
Some  envious  ncij^hbour,  to  defiune 
Thy  lather's  feaft,  a  rumour  fpread. 
The  mndonr  throiiflrh  the  country  fled, 
lluu  thou,  to  heighten  the  repaft. 
Wail  into  feething  water  caft, 
Pierce  bubbling  aer  the  mging  fire. 
Thy  limbs  witnout  eompafuon  carv*d« 
Thy  fodden  flelh  in  meiles  ferv'd, 
Td  gofge  the  gods,  and  a  voracions  fire  \ 

SPODE  11.    MeafMrti  l6. 
But,  in  thought  ever  pure,  fiiall  I  dean  it  amifi^ 
Vik  gluttons  to  call  mc  parukera  of  Uifr : 
Let  me  then  refrain,  and  dread : 
A  ciirfe  hangs  over  the  blafphemer's  haul* 
If  they,  who  fuoervife  and  vizard 
llic  heavens,  did  ever  (how  regard 
To  mortal  man,  this  Tantalus  might  boaft. 
Of  itortal  men  that  he  was  honour*d  moft  t 
But  he  not  able  to  digeft 
The  glut,  the  furfeit,  of  innnortal  joys. 
One  neinous  forfeh  sdl  his  bliis  deftroys: 
For  over  him  the  godhead  hung,  in  axr, 
A  ponderous  ftone,  a  dreadful  poife  of  care ! 
Fsom  his  head  to  remove  it,  with  terror  oppre(s'd» 
In  vain  he  tries,  and  fecks  in  vain 
One  cheei  fal  moment  to  regain : 

*        STROPHE  lU.    MeafifTu  x8. 
A  life  of  woe,  beyond  relief. 
His  portion  now ;  ordain*d  before 
To  torments  of  a  three-fold  grief. 
This  fourth  was  added  to  complete  his  ftere, 
Since,  high  prefuming  in  his  foul. 
He  nedbir  and  ambrofia  flolc, 
To  give  to  men ;  by  which  he  knew 
That,  tafting,  he  immortal  grew : 
But  be  not  man  deceiv*d :  uie  gods  reveal 
What  moft  we  labour  to  conceia : 
For  this  the  powers,  who  deathlcls  reign. 
To  earth  fcnt  down  his  fioo  •g'un. 
To  dwell  with  men,  a  fliort«uv*d  race, 
Whofe  fudden  fate  come  on  apaoe. 
His  flowery  age  in  all  its  pride. 
When,  o'er  his  chin,  a  blackening  made 
Of  down  was  caft,  a  vow  he  made. 
Deep  in  his  foul,  to  win  the  profer*d  bride. 

ANTISTOPHE  III.    Mi^a  it. 
Hippodamia,  boaftcd  name. 
From  her  great  fire  the  Pifan  prood. 
Alone,  by  night,  the  lover  came 
Bcllde  the  hoary  fea,  and  callM  akmd 
On  him  who  fways  the  triple  Ipear, 
And  fills  with  difi  the  de»en*d  eat) 
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When,  at  hU  feet,  the  god  arofc : 

Then  Pelops,  eager  to  dUclofe 

His  mighty  cacc,  "  O  Neptune,  if  thy  mind 

*<  In  love  did  ever  plcafure  find^ 

<*  Let  not  Oenomaus  prevail, 

**  And  let  this  brazen  javelin  fail : 

**  Oh  !  bear  me  bene,  on  wheels  of  fpeed, 

**  To  Elis,  to  the  glorious  meed  :     • 

«*  To  vi<9ory  oh  !  whirl  me,  ftrait: 

**  Since,  after  ten,  and  other  three, 

«*  Bold  fuiters  flain,  yet  ftill  we  fee, 

<*  l*roiH  year  to  year,  the  promis'd  nuptials  wait 

EPODE  III.  Meafurcs  l6. 
**  Of  hb  daughter.    No  perilous  toU  can  excite 
**  The  daflard  in  heart,  who  dcfpairs  of  his  might. 
**  Since  we  all  are  bom  to  die, 
**  Who,  overcafl,  would  in  oblivion  lie^ 
**  In  unrcputed  age  decay, 
**  And  meanly  fquandcr  life  away, 
**  Cut  oif  from  cvcrv  pralfe.?  Then  let  me  dare 
<«  This  conflid,  in  the  dufty  lifts,  to  Iharc ; 
•*  And  profper  thcu  my  glowliiof  wheels." 
Thus  Pclopsfpuke;  nor  was  his  fervent  prayer 
Pour'd  forth  in  fruitlefa  words,  to  waft  in  air  : 
The  deity  his  whole  ambition  grants ; 
^or  ihinmg  car,  nor  courfers,  now  he  wants: 
In  the  golden  bright  chariot  new  vigour  he  feels, 
J^xultlnjr  in  the  horfcs'  feet, 
Unwearied  ever,  eter  fleet  : 

Sl'ROPHE  ly.     Menfurn  l8. 
Oenomaus,  he  triumphs  o*er 
Thy  prmvcfs,  and,  to  (hare  his  bed. 
Claims  the  bright  maid ;  who  to  him  bore 
?5ix  princely  fons,  to  manly  virtues  bred. 
Now,  folemnizM  with  fteaming  blood. 
And  pious  rircs,  near  Alpheus'  flood 
Entomb'd,  he  llceps,  where  tJi'  altar  ftands. 
That  draws  the  vows  of  diltant  land-. : 
And  round  his  tomb  the  circling  racci^s  ilrive : 
And  rouhd  the  wheeling  chariots  drive. 
In  thy  fani'd  courfcs,  Pclops,  rife 
Th'  Olympian  glories  to  the  flcies, 
-\nd  fhinc  af-r  :  there  we  behold 
'Jl'he  ftretcii  of  manhood,  ilrcnuous,  bold. 
In  fore  fatigues,  and  there  tlie  flrife 
Of  wirgtd  lect.     UTirice  happy  he. 
Who  overcome!*!  for  he  fliall  fee 
Unclouded  days,  and  tailc  tiie  I'wcets  of  life. 

ANTISTROPHE  IV.     Mufurct  1%. 
Thy  boon,  O  victory  !  thv  prize. 
*1  he  good  that,  in  a  day  OJ»ain*d, 
>'rom  day  to  day  freih  joy  lupplits, 
\%  the  fuprenie  of  bUfs  to  man  ordainM : 
Lut  let  me  now  the  rider  rr.ii:; 
And  crown  him  v/iih  ^oli'.ui  lays, 
The  vidor'a  due  :  and  I  confide, 
'i'hough  every  wc!:onie  ofueil  were  try*d. 
Not  one,  in  all  the  cuiKouric,  would  be  foufid 
For  fairetl  krowlcdt;.*  more  renown'd, 
Nor  yet  a  mailer  nif.e  to  twine. 
In  lafting  hymn»,  each  wreathing  line. 
The  jjviaf  Jan  ( <>  1,  \vho  \v:i:chful  guides 
^rhy  fortunes,  liicro,  preGdci 
O'er  all  thy  cares  with  an a.ious power: 
And  loon,  if  h-  doe*  ii  t  d  uy 
I  \n  lU'cdlul  aid,  my  hopc>  run  hi<;h 
To  lin^  more  pL-afiui;  ia  the  joytul  hour. 


EPOpE  IV.    Met^  i6. 
On  thy  chariot,  triumphant  when  thoo  fluk  ^ 

pear. 
And  fly  o*er  the  coui^  with  a  rapid  career, 
Tracing  paths  of  language  fair. 
As  I  to  Cron ion's  funny  mount  repair. 
Even  now  the  mufc  prepares  to  raife,  ^ 
Her  growth,  the  ilrongeft  dart  of  ptaiie, 
For  me  to  wield.     Approved  in  other  thij|S 
Do  others  rife,  coofpicuous,  only  kinjt) 
High  mounting  on  the  fnmmit  fix : 
There  bound  thy  view,  wide  foread,DornaT'^ 
Farther  to  ftretch  the  profpecc  of  thioc  eye 
Bei  then,  thy  glorious  lot  to  tread  fublime. 
With  fteady  (leps,  the  meafur'd  trad  of  ucf : 
Be  mine,  with  the  prize-bearing  wofthki  lo  ct 
In  Greece,  throughout  the  leaned  thioogi 
Proclaimed  unrival'd  in  my  Cong. 

THE  SECOND  OLYMPIONlQp: 

TO   THCRON   or   AGBIGENTUM,  VlCTOWOtJ  * 
THE  CHARIOT-lACt. 

ARGUMENT. 

He  praifes  Theron  king  of  Agrigcntian,  ca  -* 
count  of  the  vidory  obtained  lo  the  0!e^ 
Games,  with  a  chariot  and  four  hor{r>.  ^ 
wife  for  his  iuflice,  his hofpitality,  hi^f?'-'  a 
and  the  illuftrioufnefs  of  his  ancefion;  «^ 
adventures  are  occafionally  mentioned  ^ 
he  interweaves  digrcffions  to  Semek,  b\  ^ 
leus,  Achilles,  and  others,  and  dcfaiU^'^j 
ture  ftate  of  the  righteous  and  of  the  «  j 
Laftly,  he  concludes  with  extolling  hi>o«T» 
in  panegyric,  and  |he  benevolence  A::<i  ^ 
lity  of  Theron. 

STROPHE  1.     MeAfures  l6. 
Sovereign  hymns,  whofe  numbers  fwsy 
The  founding  harp,  what  god,  what  bai^,  '*. 
What  mrn»  ihall  we  rcfound  ? 
Is  not  PLa  Jove's  delight  ? 
And  did  not  Hercules,  with  conqncft  ooX* 
To  him  ordain 

Th*  Olynipiad  for  an  army  flain, 
Thank-offering  of  the  war  ? 
And'muil  we  not,  in  Theron *s  right, 
Exert  our  voice,  and  fwcU  our  foog  I 
Theron,  whofe  viAorious  car 
Four  courfers  whirl,  fleeting  along. 
To  ftranger-gnefts  indulgent  hoft,  i 

Of  Agrigentum  the  fnpport  and  boaft> 
Cities  bom  to  rule  and  grace. 
Fair  bloflbm  of  his  ancient  race, 

ANTISTROPHE  I.    Me^Brt*  i6. 
Worthies  fore  perplex 'd  in  thought,        i---^ 
Till,  wandering  far,  they  found,  what  W  u., 
A  facred  feat,  faft  by 
Where  tlie  dream  does  rapid  rvo. 
And  reign'd,  of  Sicily  the  guardian  eye, 
W  hen  harpy  day  s. 

And  wcahh,  and  favour,  ^ow*d,  and  pr*J>- 
Tliat  in-born  worth  ii^Raraes. 
Satumian  Jove,  O  !  Rhea's  foo. 
Who  o'er  Olympus  doll  prrfide* 
And  the  pitch  of  lofty  games 
And  Alpftcus,  of  rivets  the  pri*» 


TRANSLATIONS. 


A^S 


^  r^roDg  in  my  fongs,  do  thoa 
:  .  r.RC  £ine  car,  propitious  to  my  toWj 
ikcc  uisg,  with  a  bounteous  hand, 
he  rich  hereditary  land. 

EPODE  I.     Meafires  10. 
liroagh  their  late  lineage  down.    No  power  can 

a<5Uons  paft, 
>1%ethcr  deeds  of  right  or  wrong, 
kft  thing*  not  done  recall, 
lot  even  time,  thr  father,  who  produces  all ; 
'ct  can  oblivion,  waiting  long, 
;atHrnng  ftrength 
ri^oQ^h  the  length* 

'^i  profperotts  times,  forbid  thoie  deeds  to  lafi : 
>ucA  f<»'ce  has  fweet-healing  joy 
The  fefiering  finart  of  evils  to  deftroy, 

STROPHE  II.    Meafara  l6. 
R'hcB  felicity  is  fcnt 

>cwn  by  the  will  fupreme  with  full  content : 
rhy  daughters,  Cadmus,  they 
rVrtatJy  wretched  here  below, 
Bk(s*d  evermore,  this  mighty  tryth  difplay* 
Ko  weight  oT  gnef, 
B  jt.  wbdm'd  m  pleafures,  find  relief^ 
^crk  in  the  fweet  abyfs. 
1  h&o,  Scmele,  with  hair  a*flow, 
Thoa  by  thunder  doom'd  to  die. 
Mingling  with  the  gods  in  bUli^ 
An  happy,  for  ever  on  hieh : 
Thee  Pallas  does  for  ever  love. 
Thee  chiefly  Jupiter,  who  rules  above ; 
Thee  thy  fon  holds  ever  dear, 
Tbj  fon  with  the  ivy-wreath'd  fpear. 

ANTISTROPHE  II.     Meafura  l6. 
Beauteous  Ino,  we  are  told, 
VTith  the  fea-daughters  dwells  of  Nereus  old> 
AM  hasi,  by  lot,  obtain'd 

1.2^ing  life,  beneath  the  deep, 

A  life  within  no  bounds  of  time  re{lrain*d. 

Ibe  hour  of  death. 

Toe  day  whien  we  refign  our  breath, 

Tbat  ofispring  of  the  fun, 

^1)ich  bids  OS  from  our  labours  fleepi 

t^  nin  do  mortals  feek  to  know, 

C;  who  defiinM  is  to  run 

A  life  uniatangkd  with  woe ; 

^v  none  are  able  to  difclofe 

Tbe  fieafons  of  th*  uncertain  ebbs  and  flowt 

Kow  of  pleafures,  now  of  pains, 

Wluch  mdden  fate  to  men  ordains : 

EPODE  II.     Meafures  10. 
Thus  PrpTidence,  that  to  thy  anceflry,  long^famM, 
Portions  out  a  pleaiing  (hare 
Qi  heaven-fprung  happinefs, 
r>Qc«,  ceaiing  in  anotner  turn  of  time  to  blefs, 
l>i33ibttte  fomc  revcrfe  of  c^e, 
Ai  from  years 
Pifi  appears, 

&tncc  the  prcdeflin*d  ion,  at  Pytho  nam*dy 
Did  Laius,  blindly  meeting  kilK 
And  the  oracle,  of  old  proaounc'd,  fulfil : 

STROPHE  III.     Meafiret  l6. 
Fdl  Erinnyi,  quick  to  riew 
^  deed,  his  warlike  fons  in  battle  £cwr, 
«ch  by  the  other's  rage 
^^topolynicesilam 


SurvivM  Ther&ndcr,  glory  of  his  age. 

For  feats  of  war* 

And  youthful  conteib,  honoured  far. 

The  Scion,  kept  alive 

To  raife  th'  Adrafiian  houfe  anin  t 

From  whence  ^ncfidamus'  heir 

Does  his  fpreading  root  derive. 

To  branch  out  a  progeny  fair ; 

Who,  fpringing  roremoft  in  the  chafe 

Of  fame,  demands  "we  ihould  his  triumph  grace^ 

Tuning  lyres  to  vocal  lays, 

Sweet  union  of  melodious  praife ; 

A>rriSTROPHE  IIL    Meafrre,  i6. 
For  not  only  has  he  borne 
Th'  Olympian  prize,  but,  with  his  brother,  worQ 
The  garland  of  renown. 
At  Pytho  and  at  Ifthmus ;  where, 
Vidoriouf  both,  they  ibar'd  th'  allotted  crown^ 
Joint-honour,  won 
In  twelve  impetuous  eourfes,  run 
With  four  unwearied  deeds. 
To  vanquilh  io  the  ftiife  fevere 
Does  all  anxiety  deflroy : 
And  to  this,  if  wealth  lucceeds 
'  With  virtues  enameFd,  the  joy 
Luxuriant  grows ;  fuch  affluence 
Docs  glorious  opportunities  dillpenfei 
Giving  depth  of  thougfit  to  find 
Purfuits  which  pleafc  a  noble  mind, 

EPODE  III.     Meafurts  10. 
Refulgent  11^  !  to  man  the  purcft  beam  of  light ! 
The  poflefTor  of  thi^  ftore, 

Far-tuture  things  decerning,  knows  [woes 

Obdurate  wretaies,  once  dcceasM,  to  immediate 
Confign'd,  too  late  their  pains  deplore  ; 
For  below 
Ere  they  go. 

Sits  one  in  judgment  who  pronounces  right 
On  crjmes  m  this  wide  realm  of  Jove; 
Whofe  dire  decree  no  power  can  e'er  remove  s 

STROPHE  IV.     Meafures  i6. 
But  the  good,  alike  by  night. 
Alike  by  day,  the  fun  s  unclouded  light 
Beholding,  ever  blefs'd,  '  • 

Live  an  unlaborious  life. 
Nor  anxious  intemipL  the  hallowM  reft 
With  fpade  hiid  plow. 
The  earth  to  vex,  or  with  the  prow 
The  briny  fea,  to  cat 
The  bread  of  care  ip  endlefs  ftrife. 
The  dread  d?viiiities  among 
The  few  unaccuftoni'd  to  wrong. 
Who  never  broke  the' vow  they  fwore, 
A  tearlefs  age  enjoy  for  ever-more ; 
While  the  wicked  hence  depart 
To  torments  which  appall  4  he  heart ; 

ANTISTROPHE  IV.     Meafures  l^ 
But  the  fouls  who  greatly  dare, 
Thrice  try'd  in  cither  date,  to  perfevers 
From  all  mjuftice  pure. 
Journeying  onward  in  the  way 
Of  Jupiter,  in  virtue  ftill  fecurc, 
Along  his  road 

Arrive  at  Saturn's  rais'd  abode  ; 
V.'hcre  foft  f».:i-l>ri,vzes  breathe 


I 


Round  th'.*  iil.n J  o!  t^e  blefs'd  ;  v.hcre gay 
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The  tre6f  with  gitUoi  klofibnu  glow ; 

Whrrc,  their  mws  and  anxxs  to 

Brig^ht  ^rlands  tut  every-  fide  below ; 

For,  fpringing  thick  in  every  Md, 

The  earth  4pea  ^oUnn  flowers  'fpoAUUMo«i  yield ; 

And,  in  every  limpid  ftrcam. 

The  budding  gold  is  (ecn  to  gleam : 

EPODE  IV.    M^i 
Fair  heritage !  by  righteous 
Wh^,  conjual,  takes  his  (t^l 
With  Saturn,  (ire  d^vinf. 

Thy  confflct,  Rhea,  who  above  the  reft  doth  Q^e, 
High  throo'd,  thou  matron-goddeft  great : 
Thefe  among 
(Blifi^  Otfopg !) 

i)oes  Peleus  and  does  Cadmot  find  regard ; 
And,  throdgh  his  mother's  winaiiMf  prayer 
1*0  Joy«»  Achilles  dwells  inmortiJuer!^ : 

STROPHE  V.     Msafiaw  l6. 
He  who  He&or  did  deftrojr. 
The  pillar  finn,  the  whole  fopportj  of  Troy^ 
And  Cycnus  gave  to  die, 
And  Aurora's  ^thiop  Cou. 
My  arm  beneath  yet  many  darts  bfvc  I, 
All  fwift  of  flight,       " 
Within  my  quiver,  founding  rig|it 
To  every  ikitW  ear: 
But,  of  the  multitude,  not  one 
Bifcems  t^  myftery  unexplain'd. 
He  tranfcendent  does  appear 
In  knowledge,  frdm  Nature  whc^  g«in*d 
His  ftore  :  but  the  dull-letter*d  crowd, 
|n  ceaAire  vehement,  in  nonfenfe  loud. 
Clamour  idly,  wanting  fltlll, 
Like  crows,  in  vaaa,  provokittg  1UH« 

ANTISTROPHE  V.     Msafires  l6. 
The  ceieftial  bird  of  love : 
But,  to  the  mark,  addrefs  ^y  bosw,  nor  rotje^ 
My  foul .'  and  whom  do  I  ' 
Single  out  with  fond  deiire. 
At  him  to  let  illuftrious  arrows  fly  i 
My  fix'd  intent,    * 
My  aim,  on  Agrigentum  beatg 
A  folVmn  oath  I  pnriit^ 
Sincere  as  honeft  mmds  require. 
That  througli  an  hundred  circliag  yearly 
With  rccoraed  worthies  brigbty 
^o  rivaling  city  appears 
To  boaft  a  man  more  ^ank  to  impaft 
Kind  offices  to  fritods  with  open  neart. 
Or,  with  hand'iunidft  his  ftore. 
Delighting  to  diftribute  more« 

^P^ODE  V.    M^^firm  19. 
Than  Theron :  yet  fou|  calumny,  xnjuriout  blai9^ 
X>td  the  men  of  rancotlr  tvie  V 

A^rninit  his  fair  renoWp, 
P'^famers  who  by  evil  scions  ftrove  to  drown 
H'i%  good,  and  to  conceal  his  praife.    ^ 
Can  the  fand. 
On  the  ftrand, 

Jpc  numbered  o'er  ?  Then,  true  to  '^Vron*«  fame. 
} I ;«  favours  dowering  down  deli: bt  ""  ♦ 

On  thouiaods  who  is  able  to  recite  t 


THE  FIRST  OOt  OF  AKACRBOK 

ON  BIS  LVTE. 

Thb  Ktte  of  Aliens  will  I  finp ; 
To  Cadmus  will  I  tune  the  ftring : 
But,  as  from  ftring  to  ftring  I  move. 
My  lute  will  only  found  of  lov^. 

The  chords  I  change  through  evcery  ficrev, 
And  model  the  whole  lute  anew. 
Once  more  in  fong,  my  voice  !  rmifet 
And,  Hercules,  thy  toils  I  praife : 
My  lute  does  ftill  my  voice  denv,  ' 
And  in  the  tones  of  love  reply. 
Ye  heroes,  then,  9^  once  farewell ; 
Loves  only  echo  £rbm  my  flieU. 

THE  SECOND  ODE. 

ON  WOMBM. 

Natubb  the  bull  with  home  fop^es^ 
The  horfe  with  hoofs  (he  fortifies. 
The  fleeting  foot  on  hares  beftows. 
On  lions  teeth,  two  dreadful  rows  I 
Grants  fiih  to  fwim,  and  birds  to  fly» 
And  on  their  ikill  ^ids  men  rely. 
Women  alone  defenceleis  Irve, 
To  women  what  does  natupc  give  ? 
Beauty,  ibe  gives  inftead  of  darts. 
Beauty,  inftead  of  ihields,  imparts  } 
Nor  can  the  fword,  nor  fire  oppofe 
The  fair,  vi^orious  where  ihe  goes. 

THE  THIRD  ODE. 

ON  VOVl. 

One  midnjffht  when  the  Bear  did  ftand 
A*level  witn  Bootes'  hand. 
And,  with  their  labour  fore  opprels'd, 
The  race  of  men  were  laid  to  reft. 
Then  to  my  doors,  at  unawares 
Came  Love,  and  tried  to  Corce  the  bei^ 

Who  thus  aflails  my  doors,  I  cry*d  ? 
Who  breaks  ray  flombers  ?  Love  reply'dt 
Open :  a  child  alone  ^s  here  I 
A  little  child  !»»you  need  not  fear  : 
Here  through  the  moon^eis  night  I  ftf*7t 
And,  dren£*d  in  r^in.  Wave  loft  my  ^^T* 

Then  mov*d  to  pity,  by  his  plight, 
Too  much  in  haft^my  lamp  I  light. 
And  open :  when  a  child  I  iee, 
A  little  child,  he  fccmM  to  roe ; 
Who  bore  a  quiveiy  and  a  bow ; 
And  wings  did  to  Us  (honlders  grow. 

Within  the  hearth  I  bid  him  ftand. 
Then  chaic  and  cfierifti  either  hand 
Between  my  palms,  and  wring,  with  car^ 
The  trickling  water  from  his  hair. 

KoSJir  come,  faid  he,  no  longer  chin* 
We*U  bend  this  bow,  and  try  our  ikiU* 
And  I>rot<  the  ftring,  how  far  its  po«' 
Remains  unilac^cw'd  bf  the  fhomcr. 

He  bends  liis  bow,  and  culU  hi»  q«»^» 
And  pierces  like  a  breeze,  ^ly  liver* 
Then  leaping,  laughing,  as  he  M 
Rejoice  with  me,  my  hoft^  he  M  i 
My  "bow  is  found  in  every  part. 
And  you  fluU  rue  it  at  your  hitft* 
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AN  HYMN  TO  VENUS. 

riOM  TIC  OKBIK  or  tAtPBO* 

Viims,  besDtf  of  the  ilciest 
I  vhom  a  tboiAoid  temples  nSt^ 
flf  £dfe  in  gentle  finUet, 
D  of  lofe-perpkxiii^  wilesy 
{oddc^ !  from  my  hart  icmoft 
e  viiBng  oiet  and  paiu  of  knre. 

ner  dm  haft  kindly  beard 
b^'mtah  diftrdt  preferr'd, 
^■pitms  to  my  timenil  tow, 
I  sode  eodde&i  hear  me  now. 
f&ad,  tAOQ  brighty  immortal  neft, 
ijl  thy  radiant  cfaarma  coDfeis*a* 

»B  oDce  didft  leave  almighty  Jofe, 
id  ill  the  golden  roofs  above : 
Rear  thj  wanton  fparrows  drew ; 
iKring  is  air  they  lighUy  flew ; 
t  to  my  bower  they  wiarg*d  their  way, 
br  ikir  quhrering  pinions  play. 

klkrdi  difiniis*d  (while  yon  remain) 
IK  Vid  their  empty  car  again : 
«B  7°B«  with  looks  divinely  mild, 
<*°y  heavenly  feature  finiTd, 
lAtk'd  what  new  complaints  I  madei 
idwiiy  I  caU*d  you  to  my  aid? 

^  Enenay  in  my  bofom  rag*d, 
|^^7  what  care  to  be  aflitag'd  ? 
nt  CentJe  youth  I  would  aSure, 
MD  in  my  artliil  toils  fiecure  ) 
hi  doei  thy  tender  heart  fubdoe, 
■>»,  my  Sappho,  tell  me  who  ? 

^I^Bow  he  flrans  thy  longing  arms, 
KhoQ  Ihall  ooart  thy  flighted  charms ; 
*^  now  thy  offerings  he  defpife, 
*tt«to  thee  (hall  iacrifice ; 
i|"^oow  he  freeae,  he  foon  ihall  burn, 
■* « thy  vidim  in  his  turn, 

ij^'ifitant,  once  more 
l^.^m  preience  1  implore  ( 
J^owK  and  eafe  my  grief, 
*^mt  diftemper'd  foufrelief : 
^  thy  fuppllant's  hidden  fires, 
iM|iTc  me  aU  i|iy  heart  defir^a. 


A  FRAGMENT  OF  SAPPHO, 

Bliss'o  as  the  immortal  gods  is  he. 
The  yoath  who  fondly  fits  bv  thee. 
And  hears  and  fees  thee  all  tne  while 
Softly  Qpeak,  and  fweetly  fipile. 

'Twas  this  depriVd  my  ibnl  of  reft. 
And  raisM  fnch  tumults  in  my  breaft  ; 
For  while  I  gaz'd,  in  tranfport  tofs'd. 
My  breath  was  gone,  my  voice  was  loft. 

My  bofom  glow'd:  t)ie  fubtle  ftasie 
Ran  quickly  throu{^  Qiy  vital  frame  | 
O'er  my  dim  eyes  a  darknefs  hung. 
My  cv*  with  hollow  murmurs  rung. 

In  dewy  damps  my  limbs  were  chill'd. 
My  blood  with  gentle  horrors  thrill'd  a 
My  feeble  pulfe  forgot  to  play, 
I  fainted,  funk,  and  dy*d  away. 

TO  MR.  AMBROSE  PHILIPS, 

CM  BIS  OISTRBST  MOTBBa. 

AmemyamtSf  /rtm  Steele*s  CaiUBim* 

Lovo  have  the  writers  of  this  warlike  age 
With  human  fiicrifices  drench*d  the  ftage ; 
That  fcarce  on^  hero  dares  demand  appmide. 
Till,  wekering  in  his  blood,  the  ground  he  gnaws; 
As  if,  like  fwans,  they  only  couul  delight 
With  dyiiiK  ftrains,  and  while  they  okafe  afirijght. 

Our  PhiUps,  though  'twere  to  oblige  the  £air. 
Dares  not  delfaroy,  where  Horace  bids  him  fpare  i 
His  decent  icene  like  that  of  Greece  appears; 
No  deaths  our  eyes  offend,  no  fights  our  ears. 
While  he  from  nature  copies  every  part. 
He  forms  the  Judgment,  and  afteAs  the  heart. 

Oft^  as  An^omache  renews  her  woe. 
The  mothers  &dden,  and  their  eyes  o*arflow. 
Hermione,  with  love  and  rage  poffeft,  ' 
Now  foothes,  now  animates,  each  maiden  bi«aft« 
Pyrrfaus,' triumphant  o*er  the  Trojan  walls. 
Is  greatly  perjur'd,  and  as  greatly  fails. 
Love,  ana  Defpair,  and  Furies  are  combi&*4 
In  poor  Oreftes,  to  diftraA  his  mind. 
From  firft  to  laft  alternate  paffions  reig^  %, 
I  And  we  refift  the  Poet's  will  in  vaia,  * 
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For  Hamilton,  the  Loves  and  Graces  mourn. 
And  tuneful  mufcs  weep  o*cr  Ramfiiy's  urn. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  HAMILTON. 


Om  the  pcdqmd  Ufiorj  of  fUMiLTQM »  tbc  compiler  of  thii  coUc^oo  regrett  hi*  iubtltty  to  ghm 
a  aaoant  proportioned  to  hii  repvtatiosi  amoDg  his  contemporaries,  or  his  rank  among  the  writer* 
r  vciic. 

l^ittk  attention  haf  been  beftowed  hf  the  ioooynious  editor  of  his  poems,  in  tranfixittlcg  the  la* 
deats  of  hi>  liic,  or  in  delineating  bii  mgft  pfomiaent  and  obfervubk  particularities ;  and  the  in« 
iligence  which  tradition  haa  preferrcdt  k  general  and  fcaaty. 

The  iifir  «f  a  privau  gentleman,  deip^otiag  part  of  his  time  to  poUte  literature,  is  held  by  his  ac» 
aamtaacr,  to  be  little  delcrring  af  tranAaitton  to  poAeriiy.  He  nibs  to  eminence  by  exertions, 
rhich,  ta  ordinary  difccmmcnt,  do  ntt  dijiagnifli  him  fr^oi  other  men.  Whan  his  fame  is  efta. 
jiAfld  ^y  tinse,  at  is  generally  too  late  to  trace  tha  eveo^  of  his  life,  or  to  ioTcftigate  minutely  tha 
ccaiiiritiM  af  habit  and  difpo&tion  vbkh  mark  hia  charader. 

TV  acco«Bt»  therdiDic,  which  is  hare  to  be  opcAed,  may  properly  be  proportioned  to  the  mcana 
r  iakaaatMrnp  Father  than  ta  his  qualific^iaasi  which  daferve  more  ample  illuftration  than  thia 
tief  aacmprial  can  beftaw. 

WilUam  Hamilton,  wv  the  fecond  fan  of Hamileon,  Efq.  of  Bangour  in  A^rfliire ;  a  gen^ 

knan  of  n  opnlent  fortune,  and  af  9B  ancient  and  honourable  family.    He  was  was  bom  in  1704* 

He  had  all  the  advantages  qf  a  liberal  and  poUte  education.    His  tafte,  like  his  ftudies,  was  un« 

a&xd ;  but  his  peculiar  genius  fw  poatry  appeared  at  an  early  time  of  life.    It  was  improved  by 

Ihelj  imagination,  an  exquifite  delicacy  of  fentiment,  an  cxtcniive  acquaintance  with  f^affi^l 

iraiog,  and  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  world. 

The  early  part  of  hif  Ufe  leems  to  hare  been  divided  batween  Uie  occupations  of  literature,  th^ 
w^frtyt-rr**.  of  poetry,  and  the  gaieties  of  elegant  ibciety,  of  which  he  was  the  unrivalled  pride  an^ 


The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  uofortonata. 

Edacation,  private  affedion,  and  fricndihip,  have  often  a  powerful  influence  on  political  principles^ 
a  W  been  bred  a  Jacobite,  and  was  unhappily  prompted,  by  bis  own  mifguided  zeal,  or  the  per^ 
a&Bfl  and  example  of  his  friends,  to  join  the  ftandard  of  the  Pretender,  in  Z745. 

He  fiunc  year,  he  celebrated  the  fuccefs  of  the  rebek  at  Preftonpans,  in  an  Ode  m  tBt  Baitlt  of 
ft^hnr,  which  was  printed  at  the  time,  and  **  married  to  the  harmonies'*  of  M'Gibbon.  Th^ 
as  the  only  occafion  he  had  of  poetical  triumph  and  exultation. 

The  y«ar  following,  he  £iw  the  hopes  of  liis  party  perilh,  in  the  fuppreffioQ  of  the  rebellion  by  thn 
— firablf  Tidory  obtained  ovar  the  rebels  by  th^  Duke  of  Cumberland,  at  Culloden. 

It  aaot  certain  whether  he  was  prefent  in  the  adion ;  but  it  appears,  that  his  life,  for  fome  time 
afeonrsfda,  vras  in  irooitnent  danger. 

Hk  idMUona  oi|  this  rcverfe  of  fortune,  are  exprelled  in  A  SoiiU^wy^  vorott  in  Jwiu^/^(^ 

Now  in  diis  fad  and  diiinal  hour 

Of  multiply'd  diftrefs. 
Has  any  former  thought  the  powef 

To  make  thy  forrows  iefs. 

When  all  around  thee,  cruel  fnarea 

Threaten  thy  deftinM  breath. 
And  every  fliarp  refledion  bears 
'  Want,  exile,  chains,  or  death. 

He  wandered  about,  fipr  Ibme  time,  in  the  Highhnds,  and  experienced  much  perfonal  inconre-, 
■icBee  in  chiding  the  diligence  of  die  King's  troops^  employed  in  diiarming  the  inhabltanta;  but  at 
laA,  foaad  aaeans  to  efeapa  to  Sraoce, 

For  Ibis  inteBigcncc,  the  prefent  writer  is  obliged  to  Mr.  Jphn  Home,  the  celebrated  author  of 
**  Do^^*'  a  very'  acciomte  obferver  of  the  paffages  of  that  time,  which,  he  is  happy  to  announce, 
win  (dob  receive  every  poffible  illuftration  from  his  elegant  and  claflical  pen. 

He  refided  feveral  years  abroad,  chiefly  in  Fraj^ce  and  Italy,  unconneded  with  the  zealots  of  x«- 
U^HoB,  and  drvoced  to  the  milder  ambitions  of  the  ingenuous  muie. 

At  length,  hzTing  roade  his  peace  with  the  Oovemment,  he  returned  to  Scotlsad  to  take  pofleflioa 
^  !i*  ^9^  ^^»  "^^  ^^  dc?plYcd  to  him  b^  (U%  death  ^f  hit  br^^er. 


4X»  THE   LIFE   OF    HAMILTON. 

He  wai  of  a  delicate  conftitution ;  and,  in  his  later  years,  his  health  was  greatly  ImpairM.  V- 
decay  made  hiin  try  the  benefit  of  a  warmer  climate,  in  which  he  had  palTcd  a  coniidenbic  part  : 
ills  time.     It  had  not,  however,  the  dcfircd  eiTed.    He  died  at  Lyons,  on  the*  25th  of  March,  1:54, 
in  the  50th  year  of  his  age.    His  corpfe  was  brought  to  Scotland,  and  interred  in  the  Abbey  Chrca 
•f  Holyroodhouie. 

He  was  twice  married  into  families  of  diflindion ;  and,  by  his  firft  lady,  danghtcr  of  Sir  Jaaa 
Hall,  Bart,  of  Dnnglafs,  left  an  only  fon,  who  inherits  his  cfbate. 

.  The  charadcr  of  Hamilton  was  amiable  and  re fpe^table.  He  pofleffed  the  fecial  viftoa  •  a 
eminent  degree.  His  writings  breathe  the  paflions  which  he  felt;  and  are  feldom  coklflrix'- 
ma&d.  The  qualities  of  his  heart  and  head  were  equally  remarkable.  Hii  elegance  ukI  pt^'- 
^ere  univerfally  confefled.    He  was,  in  the  proper  fenfe  of  the  word,  a  fine  gentleman. 

As  he  wrote  verfes  entirely  for  hit  own  amufement,  and  that  of  his  particular  frieodt,  f;«  i 
his  pieces  were  prepared  for  the  prefs  by  himfelf.  A  coUe&ion  of  fcveral  of  them  was  M  r> 
blilhcd  at  Glifgow,  in  1748,  not  only  without  his  name,  but  without  his  confent.  HewutiJ 
abroad ;  and  it  was  hoped  the  appearance  of  that  coUe^on  would  have  drawn  from  hiai  a  t'* 
perfect  edition.  But,  though  after  his  return,  he  QDrreded  mapy  errors  of  the  Gla^owcof^, :» 
cafloned  by  the  inadvertency  of  tranfcribers,  he  did  not  live  to  make  a  gew  and  complete  f^ 
cation,  'i'hc  improvements  he  made,  were,  however,  inierted  in  the  pofthumous  cdidoo  c(  >i 
J^cens  cti  Srt'cral  Qccajtwu^  printed  at  Edinburgh,  in  8vo.  1760,  with  the  addition  of  a  peai  srisr 
vr.lu:ibic  pieces  taken  from  his  own  original  manufcripts.  They  are  now,  with  the  OdeminU^ 
^  Glcitfmuh,,  not  inierted  in^the  edition  17601  for  the  fird  time,  raceivcd  into  a  colledioo  of  cb£sl 
Englifh  poetry. 

A3  a  poet,  Hamilton  does  not  feem  to  have  hitherto  received  fo  much  attention  as  he  ^Tf^ 
party  Spirit,  in  our  nation,has  often  influenced  the  judgment  of  poetical  merit.  His  genius,  {Krh.-;^^ 
been  overlooked,  bccaufe  his  political  opinions  were  reprobated.  In  this  liberal  age,  when  the  jii  » 
butc  of  pralfc  is  beftowed  on  talents  and  literary  merit,  of  wliatcver  party,  it  would  be  improper  r*? 
notice  of  his  political  opinions.  He  is  certainly  a  pleaflng  and  amiable  writer, though  not  a  firft>rA'7f>^ 
He  is  not  diflinguiihcU  for  flrcngth  of  intcUcd  or  fertility  of  invention.  His  tafte  was  dclic/:  * 
refined  by  a  careful  perufal  of  the  ancient  daiCcs.  He  writes  with  ncatncfs  and  terfcnels,  trc*^^ 
with  elevation  and  fpirit.  His  compofitions  are  chanufterifed  by  fprightlioefs  and  elegance,  i^*^. 
and  tendemefs.  His  diction  is  commonly  chafleand  poetical ;  and  his  verfification,  in  general,  i  '^^ 
and  harmonious.  Of  his  addreffes  and  Ihialler  pieces,  which  are  commonly  pcribnal  and  rv3- '-'I 
the  greater  part  is  panegyrical,  and  the  chief  fource  is  gallantry.  Of  praife,  he  is  very  brift  -' 
light  and  amatory  produdions.  Undoubtedly  many  beauties  of  that  time  were  proud  of  hit  F*"' 
Who  they  were,  whom  he  dignifies  with  poetical*names,  cannot  be  cafily  known*  Perhap ( b} 
ditions  preferved  in  families,  they  may  be  difcovercd. 

His  Triumpb  of  Love ^  if  hc  had  written  nothing  clfe,  is  fufficient  to  entitle  him  to  the  chin-Si 
and  diflin^ion  of  a  poet.  It  was  publiihed  feparatcly  in  his  life  time ;  and,  though  in  a  'JsJ\ 
<Ircfs»  and  even  without  a  name,  was  received  with  the  higheft  approbation.  His  Bffl*  «•  <''  ^ 
uft  of  Eglwtouny  though  incorrc(%,  has  many  elegant  paffages  It  was  originally  pre^  ) 
the  inimitable  Gentle  Shipherd^  of  Ramfay,  with  wh*m  his  wit,  poetry,  and  poUticaJ  pni 
c i pics  naturally  connedled  him.  His  imitation  of  the  Eighteenth  Epjflle  ofthtfrftB^  '/^H 
addrelTcd  to  Ramfay,  is  written  in  a  flmin  of  vigorous  fenfe  and  eafy  verfification.  His  other  Z*^ 
ilons  of  Hot  ace  y  defer  ve  great  praife,  for  elegance  of  ezpreflion  and  propriety  of  application.  1^^ 
pleaicd  with  his  fine  Od*  on  the  Battle  of  GUJ/muir^  it  is  not  neceflkry  to  think  wcU  of  his  op 
Of  his  other  Oda^  they^^M^and  r^r^deferve  particular  commoulatioD.  Thc^^Wpofleifei*^ 
exquifitc  delicacy,  piiSlurcfque  defcription,  and  appropriate  imagery  of  Milton's  **  L'Aikjrrp. 
which  it  is  evidently  an  imiution.  His  Epitaphs  arc  among  the  mofh  beautiful  and  pathetic  cot_ 
fit  ions  of  that  kind  in  our  language.  Tha  Epitmpht  on  Mrs.  Ctlqmhomm  and  hu  t^ifi  aietfuN^ 
jnirablc.  The  Epifn/e  of  tbe  TbifU  abounds  in  poetical  defcription,  animated  by  patriock  «J^-^ 
afm.  Of  his  fong  in  the  Scottifh  dialed,  called,  Tbf  Braes  ofYarrvoj^  the  extcnfive  popal*nt7  >  *j 
Kft  cncomit'm.  The  remaining  pieces,  it  is  not  neceffary  to  examine  fingly.  They mofthc'sf 
pofcd  to  have  faults  and  beaut io%  of  the  fame  kind  with  the  rcft ;  but  the  aathor's  fioiibii^  ^ 
v.  c'ght  to  be  remembered,  h^s  been  wanting  to  many. 
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TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WITH  TBS  rOLLOWING  POEM. 

uiD  here  the  pangs  of  unfucceisful  love, 
lew  tlie  dire  ills  the  weary  fnfferen  proTe, 
VIko  are  in  every  (hape  hat  leave  to  reigo, 
bd  keener  flurpens  rv  ry  fenfe  of  p^in : 
Nodarm  the  cniel  fpoiler  can  cootroui, 
Hcbbftsthe  beauteous  featoies  of  the  foul ; 
^1^  Txrious  conflid  rends  the  deilin'd  bread, 
^bjs  th'  internal  ibir  creation  waftc  : 
[k  dreadful  demon  ragine  uncoofin^d, 
10  bis  dire  purpofe  bends  the  paifive  miod, 
'bony^  and  dark  the  profped  round  appears, 
^^  spring  ^m  doubts,  and  fears  engender 
"P<  after  hope  goes  out  in  endiefs  night,    [fears; 
*daaif  angniih,  torture,  and  affright. 
^'  duteous  friend,  a  gentler  fate  be  thine ; 
g^nay  dry  ftar  with  niiJdeft  influence  fliine ; 
hf  hear*n  furroimd  thee  with  peculiar  care, 
4d  make  thee  happy,  as  it  made  thee  fair ; 
^  ^TC  thee  fweetnefs,  unaffeded  eaie, 
^{ieaiing  look,  that  ne*er  was  taught  to  pleafe, 
^  {cnaine  charms,  where  falfehood  claims  no 
7*';o  not  alone  entice^  but  fix  the  heart :     [part, 
g3t«r  beyond  all  thefe,  fupreme  in  place, 
I*  ^*ous  mind,  an  undecaying  grace. 
WiBuy  thy  youth  each  fond  endearment  prove 
*^r  frieiidihip  and  complacent  love ; 
■g  JJTc  approach  thee,  in  the  mildeft  drels, 
^^  thee  to  domcftic  happincls ; 
«*  bring  along  the  pow'r  that  only  knovirs 
j*«:'?htcn  human  joys  and  foften  woes ; 
^«ot.  wiU  be  in  hfc ;  thefe  ftiU  return, 
^  P^  the  beauteous,  and  the  wife  muft 

««o.dtbe  joy  that  friendfiiip  docs  divide, 
J^:^f  the  pain  when  arm'd  the  fecial  fide  : 
tj     J^^w  fifrcc  the  pang,  how  deep  the  groan, 
^  ftrong  afflidion  finds  the  weak  alone  \ 
^  «iy  a  friend  ftill  guard  thy  fliclterM  days, 
^  pMc  thee  lafe  through  fortune's  myftic 


>j^v^^;*'!^*nnth  that  glows  from  breaft  to  breaft, 
TulT"?  "^^°^'<i  »nd  blefling  bleft. 
TW  Z      ^^^%  fccnes  of  life  appear, 
tviy"  »f  kindred  and  relations  dear, 
And  ill  Ik^?^'P^"'?»  *ovc*s  far  better  part, 
•"  «e  focial  n^dtings  of  the  heart ; 


Then  harlot  picafure,  with  her  wanton  tiala 

Seduces  from  the  oerfcd  ftate  in  vain ; 

In  vain  to  the  kjck'd  ear  the  fyren  fings. 

When  angels  ihadow  with  their  guar£aia  wingsi 

Such,  fair  Monimia,  be  thy  facied  lot, 

When  ev*rv  ttiemory  of  him  forgot, 

Whofe  faitnful  mufe  infpirM  t^e  pious  prayV, 

And  weary*d  heaven  to  keep  thee  in  its  cai« ; 

That  pleas*d  \i  would  its  choicefl  influence  fliowV^ 

Or  on  thy  ferious,  or  thy  mirthful  hour ; 

Confpicuous  koown  in  cv'ry  fcene  of  life, 

The  mother,  fiflcr,  daughter,  frieqd,  and  wife;  * 

That  joy  may  erow  on  joy,  and  cooAant  laft. 

And  each  new  day  rife  brighter  than  the  paft. 

• 

CONTEMPLATION :  OR,  THE  TRIUMPlJ 

OF  LOVE. 


Soevit  amOr^ 


Rurfuffue  rrfur^tna 


Virg.  iEn.  4i 


O  Voice  divine,  whofe  heavenly  drain 
No  mortal  meafure  may  attq^'n, 
O  powerful  to  appeafe  the  fmart. 
That  fefters  in  a  wounded  heart, 
Whofe  myfUc  numbers  can  afluage 
The  bofom  of  tumultuous  rage, 
Can  ftrike  the  dagger  from  de4>air. 
And  fiiut  the  watchful  eye  of  care. 
Oft  lur*d  by  thee,  when  wretches  call, 
Hope  comes,  that  cheers  or  fofrens  all ; 
ExpeU'd  by  thee,  and  difpofleft 
Envy  forfakes  the  human  breaft. 
Full  oft  with  thee  the  bard  retires. 
And  loft  to  cfarth,  to  heav'^n  afpircs ; 
How  nobly  loft  !  with  thee  to  rove 
Throueh  the  long  deep*ning  folcmn  groTC^ 
Or  underneath  the  moonlight  pale. 
To  filence  truft  fome  plaintive  tale. 
Of  nature's  ills,  and  mankind's  woes. 
While  kings  and  all  the  proud  repofc  ; 
Or  where  fome  holy  aged  oak 
A  ftranger  to  the  woodman's  ftrokc  ; 
From  the  high  rock's  aerial  crown 
In  twifting  arches  bending  down. 
Bathes  in  the  finooth  pellucid  ftream^ 
Full  oft  he  waits  the  myftic  dream 
Of  mankind'sjoys  right  uuderftood. 
And  of  the  alt-prcvauing  good. 
Go  forth  invok'd,  O  voice  divine ! 
And  iflue  from  thy  facied  flirine^ 
Go  fearch  each  folitudc  around. 
Where  Conumplation  may  be  foun^. 
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Where'er  llptft  the  goddefs  flaDds 
With  lifted  eyes  and  heayen-rais'd  hands ; 
If  rear*d  on  fpecnIation*s  hill 
Her  rmptur'd  foal  enjoys  iu  fill 
Of  hr  tranfporting  nature's  fcene^ 
Air,  «eMA,  moattBin,  Hww,  pkia  ; 
Or  if  with  meafur*d  ftep  (he  go 
Where  meditaCio*  i^reads  hetow« 
In  hollow  Tide  her  ample  ftore, 
*TiU  wctry  f^tocy  can  no  morei 
Or  inward  if  ihe  tunAer  gaze, 
Aad  aU  th'  internal  world  funreys ; 
With  joy  complacent  fees  fucceed 
In  &ir  array,  each  comely  deed. 
She  hears  alone  thy  lofty  ftrain^ 
All  other  mnfic  charms  m  vain  i    ' 
In  Tiin  the  feriehtly  notes  refound, 
That  from  the  uetted  roofs  rebound, 
When  the  deft  minftrelfy  advance 
To  form  the  miatnt  and  orbed  dance  i 
In  Tain  unhfllltf^'d  lips  implore, 
^le  hearkens  only  to  thy  lore. 
Then  bring  the  lonely  nymph  along^ 
Obfecjnions  to  thy  magic  fong ; 
Bid  her  to  blift  the  fecret  hoW*r 
And  heighten  wifdom*s  folemn  hour. 

Bring  laith,  endn*d  with  eagle  eyes, 
That  joins  ^is  earth  to  diftant  ikies ; 
Bland  hope  that  makes  each  forfow  lefi^ 
Still  finilmg  calm  amidft  diftrefs; 
And  bring  the  meek-ey'd  charity, 
Hot  leaft,  though  yovngeft  of  the  threex 
Knowledge  the  fage,  whofe  radiant  light. 
Darts  auick  acrois  the  mental  night, 
And  aid  warm  friendihip  to  the  trun^ 
Sbcial,  yielding,  aiid  humane ; 
With  filence,  lm>er-fuited  maid. 
Seldom  on  thk  earth  furvey*d : 
Bid  in  this  facredband  appear. 
That  aged  Tencrable  feer. 
With  forrowingpale,  with  watdiingl  ^Mtfty 
Of  pleafing  yet  dejedted  air. 
Him,  heaTcnly  melancholy  hight. 
Who  flies  the  fons  of  falfe  delight, 
Kow  looks  ferene  through  human  life. 
Sees  end  in  peace  the  moral  ilrife. 
Now  to  the  dazzling  profpeA  blind. 
Trembles  for  heaven  and  for  his  kind. 
And  doubting  much,  ftill  hoping  beft, 
JLate  with  fubmiffion  finds  his  red : 
A^d  by  his  fide  advance  the  dame 
AJl  glowing  with  celeftial  flame. 
Devotion,  high  above  that  foars. 
And  fings  exulting,  and  adores, 
Dares  fix  on  heav*n  a  mortal's  gaze, 
And  triumph  'midft  the  feraph*s  blaze : 
Laft  to  crown  all,  with  thefc  be  join*d 
The  decent  nun  fair  peucc  of  mmd. 
Whom  innocence  ne*cr  yet  betray'd. 
Bore  young  in  £den*8  happy  fliade : 
Refigu'd,  contented,  meek  and  mild 
Of  blameleis  mother,  blamelefs  child. 

But  from  thefe  woods,  O  thou  retire ! 
Hood«wink*t  fuperllition  dire ; 
Zeal  that  clanks  her  iron  bands. 
And  bathes  in  blood  her  ruthlefs  hands; 
Far  hence  hypocrify  a^'ay. 
With  pious  lemblance  t»  betray. 


Whole  angel  outfide  fair  coDtaios 
A  heart  corrupt,  and  foul  with  ftiiiii  { 
Ambition  mad,  that  AianB  akme 
The  boifterous  furge,  with  bladders bbws; 
Ancner,  with  wild  diforder*d  jnce; 
And  BHlice  pile  «f  finuii'd  nee  s 
Loud-tongu  d  clamout,  get  thee  bi 
Hence,  tb  wrCi^lc  at  the  bar; 
With  opening  mouths  vain  rumour  hoog; 
Aad  falfehvsd  with  iier  nrpntt  tsagws 
Reven^,  her  bloodfliot  eyes  on  fire, 
And  hifling  envy's  fnaky  tire ; 
With  jealottfy,  the  fieitfid  moft  fell 
Who  bears  about  his  Ininate  hell ; 
Now  far  apart  with  hazard  mien 
To  lone  fuftficion  Icfk'ning  feen. 
Now  In  a  noomy  baad  appears 
Qf  fallow  doubts  and  pale-ey'd  fears, 
Whom  dire  remorfe  dP  giant  kind 
Purfues  with  fcorpion  lafli  b^od; 
And  thou  felf-love,  whio  tak*Cb  from  etftl^ 
With  the  vtft  crawling  worm,  thy  binb, 
Untouch'd  with  others'  jov  or  pani. 
The  focial  finite,  the  tear  humane ; 
Thy  felf  thy  fole  intemperate  goeft, 
•Uncaird  thy  neighbour  to  the  ieafti 
As  if  heaveh's  univerfid  heir 
*Twas  thine  to  feize  and  not  to  flure: 
With  thefe  away,  bafe  wretch  accuifi, 
By  pride  begot,  by  madnefs  nvHI, 
impiety !  of  harden*d  mind, 
Grofs,  dull,  prefoming,  ftubbortt,  bM 
UnmovM  amidft  this  mighty  ill, 
Deaf  to  the  nniverfal  call : 
In  vain  <bove  the  fyftems  glow, 
In  vain  eardi  fpreads  her  chaxnis  below, 
Confiding  iil  hmifelf  to  rife. 
He  hurls  defiance  to  the  Ikies, 
And  fteel'd  in  dire  and  impious  deeds 
Blafphemes  his  feeder  whilft  he  feeda 
But  chiefly  love,  love  far  off  fly, 
Nor  imerrupt  my  priTacy ; 
'Tis  not  for  thee,  capricious  powV| 
Weak  tyrant  of  a  feverifli  hour, 
Fickle,  and  ever  in  extremes. 
My  radiant  day  of  reafon  hMms^ 
And  fober  contemplation's  ear 
Difdains  thy  fyren  fong  to  hear ; 
Speed  thee  on  changenil  wings  awif. 
To  where  thy  willing  flaves  obey, 
Go  herd  amongft  thy  wonted  train, 
The  falfe,  th'  inconftant,  levvd,  and  tiift» 
Thou  haft  no  fubjedl  here  i  begone, 
ContrrapKitton  comes  anon. 

Above,  b-  low,  and  all  snmnd. 
Now  nciit^h:  but  awful  quiet's  foood, 
The  freliiig  air  forgets  to  move. 
No  zeph;  r  ^Irs  the  lea^  grove ; 
The  ^cntlcft  murmur  ot  me  rin« 
'^f»uck  by  the  potent  charm  isflilt 
Each  painri]  in  this  troubled  bresft 
So  toiling  c  net  lies  huih*d  to  reft* 
Whatc'cr  nun's  buftling  itce  eitfpI'»T* 
His  cares  Ws  hopes,  his  fesn,  hi»  jopt 
Ambition,  plealure,  intereft.  fiune; 
Each  nothing  of  imponam  osmcs 
Ye  tyrants  of  this  reftlefs  baQ, 
This  grove  annihilates  yen  tSL 
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lb  pwff  ohfrcHy  jf6t  lnC|  iipffv 
ntibinetfaitaffflMm than  native's beic* 
ibrontbt  lovrW  torfl  Im, 
^(bolcomrerfiiiff  widi  the  Hcf. 
If  loft  in  the  bevnUcriatf  dream 
noder  o*er  each  kJlyiSeme ; 
OCT  oQ  inqairy'tiHiiM  on  hifjt^ 
od  ibar  the  kri^ka  el  deity  t 
lin  would  1  fearai  tfce  perfed  hwt 
btcoofiant  bi&d  th'  uieniM;  aa^  { 
liy  all  its  childf«&9  bwti  to  iMe 
tike  a  £ather'a  equal  care : 
ne  weep  by  fiartaal  H»e  midtiae, 
He  raviih'd  poitioA  of  a  fMi ; 
ntilfthe  whofefirellinf  <up  o'er4ow% 
Mm  hit  ritff*nii^  bMCker's  woei  t 
V  good,  their  tut«e»  mil  fomt, 
leira  need  fevere,  tl^lr  deftm'd  lot  t 
f luk  fice,  inviied  hf  the  great, 
o&»  mkr  canopies  of  flate. 
^!  wheD  weifee  the  tad  pi«ferr'd» 
fis  it  eternal  jttftiee  errM  f 
IrviieB  the  good  could  not  pferail, 
bw  could  almifffatr  piTrweft  fcil  f 
Iba  gnderneatti  the  opptvflor's  blo^ 
^ft^Sxd  innocenee  lies  Ictw, 
biDoith*  AU-lccmg  eyr  beheldf 
)r^ifliongcr  arm  repeU'd  ? 
na  death  <fiflblfes  this  brittle  frame, 
« ever  qoench'd  the  fcml'S  bfk;ht  fliMtte  ? 
^floD  th' ethcfeal  bfvath  of  day 
I^Mce  more  this  Bvine  ray  f 
l^lifee&ape  we  all  in  vain  ? 
*°ya  finds  Its  creature  out  aipsitt, 
^pk  h  apti«e  to  ceoCrol, 
wdme  hua  to  another  goaL 
^  time  fliaU  let  his  cnrtaln  fiin, 
5Jj<i«ary  notWn^  fwallow  all  ? 
M«  «e  the  unfiniBi'd  piece  deplore^ 
£  tf  blf  the  pompons  piece  be  o'er  f 
^  aU  comprehenfiYC  mind, 
£^<ttth'^hniglity  poet  find 
*«*wc«jdling  turn  of  fate 
£??^huwondrotts  work  compete; 

^mr  his  ways  to  man  ? 
^^  IhaU  draw  thefe  weils  that  lie 
ijK'dby  Aekeen  chcniVs  eye  f 
l^  ceafe,  the  daring  flight  gite  o*< 
i^tofobmitandtoadore 
^then:  Into thyfcff  defccnd,  ' 
«kaow  thy  being's  nfe  and  end, 
?  «»«  what  namre's  kind  intent, 
^  «o  what  iital  jonmey  beat. 

i!?!/?'-*'^  *e  only  guide  ? 
JJ?»fibe&erific*dtoirrde? 


'er. 
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\S*  fc     "cnnc'd  to  pnde  f 
^  uatd  foaatakn  men  fnpply 
"*  Wing  besrt  and  mdting  eye  > 
^^  the  pleading  look  difan 

«uiei«iie\  generous  ftrife, 
1^S??5^«alttthebr«aft, 


What  ftrikes  mbitifln'a  ftMiefn  fpffaigib 
What  moves  ooinpaftoii*s  fofter  ftnngsf 
How  we  in  oonftant  Itiendihips  joio^ 
How  in  conftam  hates  oonbsne ; 
How  nature,  for  her  fiifourtte,  maow 
Unfolds  the  wondats  of  her  plan; 
How  tend  to  treat  her  chofim  piSL 
Provides  for  every  ienle  a  feaS  ; 
Gives  til  the  wide  excurfive  eye 
The  redlant  glories  of  the  fry ; 
Or  bidi  each  odorous  bloom*  ednfe 
His  fdiil  t'enrich  the  babny  gale; 
Or  pou^  tfpon  th*  enehanteid  car 
The  mtioc  of  the  op'nii^  y^er ; 
Or  bias  the  limpid  fountain  burft. 
Friendly  to  life,  and  cool  to  tMrft  i 
What  arts  the  beauteous  dame  cnipleyv 
To  lead  us  on  to  senial  joys, 
When  inherfipeoouswerLwe  joia 
To  propagate  Iwr  fair  defign. 
The  virgin-face  divine  appears 
In  bloom  of  youth  and  prime  of  ye9ft% 
And  e'er  the  deftin'd  heart's  awiie 
Flies  Monimki's  image  dieri. 

Ahmel  what  hel^  have  I  (aid? 
Unhappy  by  mvfdf  betray'd ! 
I  deem  d,  but  an !  I  deem'd  in  vaiii. 
From  the  dear  image  to  refrain  ; 
For  when  I  fixt  my  mufing  thought. 
Far  on  iblenm  views  remote; 
When  wand'ring  in  the  uncertain  naBd 
Of  majty  doubt,  no  end  I  found; 
O  my  unbleft  and  errimp  feet ! 
What  moft  I  ibiyht  to  Ihun,  ye  meet. 
Come  then  my  &ioas  maid  again  i 
Come  and  try  another  ibain ; 
Come  and  nature's  dome  explore. 
Where  dwells  retir'd  the  matron  hear  ; 
There  her  wondrous  works  ihrvey. 
And  drive  th*  intruder  love  away. 
'TIS  done.    Afcending  hetwen's  height  • 
Contemplation  take  thy  flu^ht^ 
Behold  the  fun,  thro'  heavVswide^aflU] 
Strong  as  a  giant,  run  his  race : 
Behold  the  moon,  exert  her  light. 
As  blulhing  bride  on  her  love-nig^  a 
Behold  the  lifter  ftarry  train, 
Her  bride-maids,  mount  the  azure  plain. 
See  where  the  fiiows  their  treafures  keep  ; 
The  chambers  where  the  loud  vrinds  fleep; 
Where  the  coUedlcd  rains  abide 
'TiU  heav'n  fet  all  ita  windows  wide, 
Precipitate  from  high  to  pour 
And  drown  in  'Vtoknoe  of  flxow'rf 
Or  sently  ftrain'd  they  wafli  the  earth 
And  eive  the  tender  fruits  a  birth. 
See  imere  thunder  fprings  his  mine ; 
Where  the  paths  of  lighming  Ihine.  • 
Or  tir^  thofe  heighu  ftill  to  purfue. 
From  heav'n  defcending  with  the  dew. 
That  foft  impreens  the  youthful  mnd. 
Where  thoufandflowers  exalt  the  head, 
Mark  how  nature's  hand  beftows 
Abundant  grace  on  all  that  grows^ 
Tinges,  with  pencil  flow  untten. 
The  grafs  that  clothes  the  vylley  men  ; 
O^  fottads  the  tulips  parted  ftreaki^ 
Or  fifiguiae  dyes  the  roie's  dwek^ 
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Or  pointy  with  light  Moniniia*8  eyes. 
Ana  forms  her  bofom*8  beauteous  riie. 
Ah  !  haunting  fpirit  art  thou  there  ! 
Forbidden  in  thefe  walks  t'  appear. 
I  thought,  O  love  !  thou  wouidft  difdain 
To  mix  with  wifdom*s  black  ftay'd  train ; 
But  when  my  curious  fearching  look, 
A  nice  furvcy  of  nature  took. 
Well  pleas*d  the  matron  fet  to  (how 
Her  miAref»-work,  on  earth  below. 
Then  fniitlefs  knowledge  turn  afidc. 
What  other  art  remains  untry*d 
This  load  of  anguifh  to  rcmoTe, 
And  heal  the  cruel  wounds  of  love  f 
To  friendihip's  fatred  force  apply 
That  fource  of  tendemefs  and  joy  ; 
A  ]oy  no  anxious  fears  profane, 
A  tenderncfs  that  feels  no  pain : 
Fricndlhip  (hall  all  thefe  ills  appeafe, 
And  give  the  tortur'd  mourner  eafc. 
1'h'  inilifToluble  tie,  that  binds 
In  equal  chains,  two  fiilcr  minds : 
Not  Aich  as  fcrvile  int'refts  choofe, 
Trom  partial  ends  and  fordid  views ; 
Nor  vfhcn  the  midripjht  banquet  fires. 
The  choice  of  wine-inflam'd  defires ; 
AVhtn  the  fliort  fcUowfliips  proceed, 
From  cafual  mirth  and  wicked  deed ; 
'Till  the  next  morn  eft  ranges  auitc 
The  partners  of  one  guilty  night ; 
But  fiich  as  jndjrmefit  lone  has  weigh'd 
And  years  of  laithfulnef*  have  try'd; 
Whofc  tender  mind  is  fram'd  to  Iharc 
The  equal  portion  of  my  care  ; 
Whofc  thouglits  my  happinefs  employs 
Mrccre,  who  triumMhs  in  my  joys; 
With  whom  in  .raptures  I  may  ftray, 
Throufjh  fkud/s  lonjr  and  pathlefs  way, 
Ob  feu  rely  LI.  II,  in  joys,  alone, 
'1  o  il>c  txcluucd  ^orld  unknown. 
Frrfook  the  weak  fantafiic  train 
or  flatt'iy,  n.irt}:,  all  hW'r  and  vain; 
On  V.  hole  fotr  zud  (rcnilc  brcaft 
M;'  wc;.r>-  loi  I  may  take  her  reft. 
While  ti.r  Uili  tender  Icck  and  kind 
Fsir  ipri^;,■pg  from  the  ipotlefs  mind, 
JAy  jxtfcCt'^d  delights  cnl'urc 
To  Uft  in-.mortul,  free  and  pure. 
errant,  Hc:iv'n,  if  Hcav'n  means  blifs  for  me, 
Aloninoiu  luch,  and  long  may  be. 

Here,  here  ap;un  !  how  juft  my  fear  I 
Lrvc  t  ^  I  r  fiudb  ac'mittance  here ; 
Tlv.  c.'.kI  iVrHfht  intent  on  harm, 
^J••.^  quite  (iilU)lv'd  the  feeble  charm  ; 
Afi.ur.in'x  frTtDd(hip%  faintly  guiJe, 
H.^n  juit  the  I  heated  fcntry'*  <ycs. 
And  Oi  ce  attained  hi*  lit  llirti  end, 
I5ili'!ayv  the  undiiUn^bitd  fiend. 

0  fay  !  my  faithful  fair  aliy 
IIf«w  <iiii'lt  thou  let  the  traitor  by  ? 

1  ntin  tlie  dcfart  hade  thcc  con^c  *, 
lnvok*d  thcc  from  thy  peaceful  home, 
AM».e  to  ful  lime  my  folcmn  hour. 
And  eurfe  tins  (icmon's  fatal  powV ; 
1,0  '  by  lurtrinr  force  opprcil, 

Thou  ihwlc  three  fcvq^ai  umc«  haft  blcit. 
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Shall  \^e  the  magic  ritet  pftffiie, 
When  love  is  mightier  far  than  thov  f 
Yes  come,  in  bleS  enchantment  ikiU  0, 
Another  altar  let  us  build ; 
Go  forth  as  wont,  and  try  to  fiod. 
Where'er  devotion  lies  reclin'd ; 
Thou  her  fair  friend,  by  heaven's  deotei 
Art  one  with  her,  and  Ihe  with  thee. 

Devotion  come  with  ibber  pace. 
Full  of  thought  and  full  of  grace ; 
While  humbled  on  the  earth  1  lie. 
Wrapt  in  the  vifion  of  the  iky. 
To  noble  heights  and  folcom  views 

twine  my  heav'n-afpiring  mufe ; 
Teacn  me  to  fcom,  by  thee  refin*d« 
The  low  delights  of  human  kind ; 
Sure  thep  to  put  to  flight  the  boy 
Of  laughter,  iport.  and  idle  joy. 
O  plant  thefe  guarded  groves  about, 
And  keep  the  treachVous  felon  out. 

Now  fee !  the  fpreading  gates  unfoU, 
Difplay*d  the  facred  leaves  of  gold. 
I'Ct  me  with  )xoly  awe  repair. 
To  the  folemn  haufe  of  prayer. 
And  as  I  go,  O  thou !  my  heart, 
For^t  eadh  low  and  earthly  part. 
Religion  enter  in  my  brcaft, 
A  mUd  and  venerable  guell  I 
Put  off  in  Contemplation  drowD*d, 
Each  thought  impure  in  holy  ground, 
And  cautious  tread  wichawtal  fear 
The  courts  of  heav'n ;         for  God  is  here. 
Now  my  grateful  voice  I  raife. 
Ye  angels  fwell  a  mortal's  praife, 
To  oharm  with  your  own  harmony. 
The  ear  of  him  who  fits  on  high, 
errant  me,  propitious  heav*n]y  powV, 
Whofc  love  benign  we  feel  each  hour, 
An  equal  lot  on  earth  to  iharc. 
Nor  rich,  nor  poor,  my  humble  prayV; 
Left  I  forget,  exalted  proud. 
The  hand  fupreme  that  gave  the  good ; 
Left  want  o'er  virtue  (hould  prcvAii, 
And  I  put  forth  my  hand  and  ftcal ; 
But  if  thv  fov 'reign  will  ihall  grant, 
'I  he  wealth  I  neitner  aik  nor  want{ 
May  I  the  widow's  need  fupply. 
And  wipe  the  tear  from  furrow's  eye ; 
May  the  weary  wand'rcr's  feet, 
From  mc  a  blcft  reception  meet ! 
But  if  contempt  and  low  efiate 
Be  the  afiignment  of  ray  fate, 
O !  may  no  hope  of  gain  entice 
To  tread  the  green  broad  path  of  vice. 
And  bounteous  O  !  vouchfafe  to  dcAt 
The  errors  of  a  mind  iincere. 
Illumine  thou  my  fearching  mind, 
(Groping  after  truth  and  bund. 
With  ftorcB  of  fcience  be  it  fraugkc 
That  bards<have  dream'd,  or  U^  taught; 
And  chief  the  fieav'n-bom  ftram  inpaxt, 
A  mufe  according  to  thy  heart; 
That  wrapt  in  facred  ecftacy, 
I  may  (in^  and  (ing  of  thee ; 
Mankiiid  tnftruding  in  thy  lawi^ 
Blcft  poet  in  fair  virtue's  caufe, 
Her  former  merit  to  reftore, 
Ai}d  make  maakind  ajj^^in  adorf| 
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As  via  coQTeHzDt  with  the  greity 
She  fat  in  psJaces  hct  feat. 
Bdn  her  aU-revealiog  ray, 
Uk  fordid  pafEon  ihouM  decay : 
iaiiitioo  (buns  the  dreaded  dame, 
AaA  *  paks  kii  inefiedual  flame  *, 
Vdth  fighi  her  triumphs  to  behold, 
AU  offen  all  his  Amu  of  rolQ"  * 
f  Sb  is  her  chariot  feen  jS^ri^ 
A  nobk  tram  attend  her  ude  :^ 
A  cherab  firft,  in  prune  of  years, 
The  duunpioD  fortitude  appears ; 
Nat  tonp'rance  fober  miftrefs  feen, 
Wkh  look  comjK>8*d  and  cheerful  mien ; 
Calm  patience  ftiU  vidorxous  found, 
Witk  aeTer-£idiBe  glories  crown'd, 
finD/Bftice  lift  tne  balance  rears, 
The  nod  man's  praife,  the  bad  man*8  fears ; 
Wc  chief  in  beauty  as  in  place 
ifee  cfcimu  with  dear  Monimia*s  grace. 
Mooimia  ftill  f  here  once  again ! 
}!  fatal  name.    Oh !  dubious  drain ! 
%haT'D-bom  virtue,  pow'r  divine, 
Alt  tQ  thefe  various  movements  thine  ? 
Ju  it  thy  triumphs,  fole  infpir*d 
My  fed  to  holy  tranfports  fir*d  ? 
Orlij  do fprings  lefs  facred  move? 
Afc!  mcch  I  fer,  it's  human  loVc. 
Jhi'ihenobleftrifeiso'er, 
|k  blififal  rifions  charm  no  more; 
jvc^the  glorious  rapture  flown, 
*««nia  rages  here  alone. 
>win,loTc  s  fugitive,  I  try 
■ran  the  commanding  pow'r  to  fly, 
^^^  grace  was  dawning  on  my  foul, 
wot  by  heav'n  (bicere  and  whole, 
l^M  m  fancy's  painted  cells 
^J^Unflanung  image  dwells. 
I"^**  thou,  cruel  love,  again 
J^Aig  me  bach,  to  earth  and  pain? 
"jHfcop'd  I,  lovc,<hou  would'ft  retire 
Ja?t  lie  blcft  Jeflcan  lyre. 
^'"otion's  harp  would  charm  to  reft, 
Jf  «^  fpirit  m  my  breafl  j 
«'^  deaf  adder  fell  difdains, 
^^mg  to  the  chanter's  ftrains. 

Untanplation,  baffled  maid, 
J^iJU  there  yet  no  other  ai4  ? 
««yWi  and  weary  muft  thou  yield 
l^toit  fuprcme  in  cv'ry  field  ? 
«« o«lancholy  laft  engage, 
5^  rtnd  hoary  mantled  fage. 
^\ii  his  fable  flag's  difplay 
r^^  troop  will  flit  away : 
^  bring  with  him  his  due  compeer, 

mSl^*'*  forlorn,  and  drear. 
^^  thee  (ilcnce,  haftc  and  go, 

''J«Tch  the  rioomy  world  below. 
•'TittmbUngllcps,  O  Sybil,  lead, 
^l^gh  the  dominions  of  the  dead  : 

nett  care,  enjoying  foft  repofe, 
\\l'^  the  burden  of  his  woes  ; 


'here 


"Jentorious-want,  no  more 
^%  Dcg»  at  grandeur's  door ; 
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Unconfclous  grandeur,  fbal'd  his  «ye% 
On  ib/c  mould'ring  purple  lies. 
In  the  dim  and  dreary  round. 
Speeds  in  eternal  chains  lies  bound. 
And  £ee  a  tomb,  it's  gates  difplay'd. 
Expands  an  everlafting  ihade. 
O  ye  inhabitants !  that  dweU 
Each  forgotten  in  your  cell, 
O  iay !  for  whom  of  human  rare 
Has  fate  decreed  this  hiding  place  f 

And  hark !  methiuks  a  ^irit  calls, 
I>ow  winds  the  whifper  round  the  walliy 
A  voice,  the  fluggifh  air  that  breaks, 
Solemn  amid  the  iilence  ipeaks. 
Miflaken  man  thou  Xeek'it  to  know. 
What  known  will  but  aflii^  with  woe ; 
There  thy  Monimia  fhall  abide. 
With  the  pale  bridegroom  reft  a  bride. 
The  wan  afliftants  there  fliall  ky. 
In  weeds  of  death,  her  beauteous  clav, 

O  words  of  Woe !  what  do  I  hear  r 
What  founds  invade  a  lover's  ear  ? 
Mufl  then  thy  charms,  my  anxious  care. 
The  hte  of  vulgar  beauty  fhare  ? 
Good  heav'n  retard  (for  thine  the  pow'r) 
The  wheels  of  time,  that  roll  the  hour.— - 

Yet  ah !  why  fweils  my  bread  with  fears  f 
Why  flart  the  intcrdi(Sed  tears  ? 
Love  doil  thou  tempt  again  ?  depart 
Thou  devil,  cail  out  from  my  heart. 
Sad  I  forfook  the  feaft,  the  ball. 
The  fumiy  bow'r  and  lofty  hall. 
And  fought  the  dimgeon  of  dcfpair  i 
Yet  thou  overtak'fl  me  there. 
How  little  dream'd  I  thee  to  find 
In  this  lone  (late  of  human  kind  ? 
Nor  melancholy  can  prevail. 
The  direful  deed,  nor  difmal  tale: 
Hop'd  I  for  thcfc  tliou  would'fl  remove  ? 
How  near  akin  is  grief  to  love  ? 
Then  no  more  I  ftrive  to  fhun 
Love's  chains :  O  heav'n !  thy  will  be  done* 
The  beft  phyfician  here  I  find. 
To  cure  a  fore  difeafed  mind. 
For  foon  this  venerable  gloom 
Will  yield  a  weary  fuflcrer  room; 
No  more  a  flave  to  love  decreed, 
At  ^afe  and  free  among  the  dead. 
Come  then  ye  tears,  ne'er  ceafc  to  flow. 
In  full  fatiety  of  woe : 
Though  now  the  maid  my  heart  alarms, 
Sevcic  and  mighty  in  her  charms, 
Dooxh'd  to  obey,  in  bonchigc  prefl. 
The  tyrant's  love  commands  unblefl ; 
Pafs  but  fome  fleeting  moments  o'er. 
This  rebel  heart  ihall  beat  no  more ; 
Theh  from  my  dark  and  cloiing  eye, 
The  form  belov'd  fliall  ever  fly. 
The  tyranny  of  love  (hall  ceafe. 
Both  laid  down  to  fleep  in  peace ; 
To  fhare  alike  our  mortal  lot, 
Her  beauties  and  my  cares  forgot. 

TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  EGX-INTOyK, 

WITH  THE  OBNTLt  SBCPHKaO.      1726. 

Accept,  O  EgUntoun  !  theniral  lays. 

Thine  be  t^e  friends,  and  thine  the  poet's  praife 
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^\»A  tnofe  thit  oft  has  rais*d  h^r  tuneful  (brains, 
A  frequent  gueft  on'  Scotia's  blifsful  plains, 
That  oft  has  fung,  her  lift'mng  youth  to  move, 
The  charms  of  beauty,  and  the  fdrce  of  love. 
Once  more  refumes  th^  ftill  fiiccef&f ul  lay, 
Delighted,  throufh  the  verdant  meads  to  ftray : 
O  !  come,  invok'd,  and  pleas' d,  with  her  repair. 
To  breathe  the  balmy  fweets  of  purer  air ; 
In  the  cool  evening  negligently  laid, 
Or  near  the  ftream;  or  in  the  rural  fiiade ; 
Propitious  hear,  and,  as  thou  hear*ft,  approve 
The  Gentle  Shepherd's  tender  tale  of  love,  (^fires, 
Learn  from  thefe  fcenes  what  warm  and  glowing 
Inflame  the  breaft  that  real  love  infpires ; 
Delighted  read  of  ardor,  fighs,  and  tears ; 
All  Uiat  a  lover  hopes,  and  all  he  fears : 
Hence  too,  what  pallions  in  his  bojfom  rife. 
What  dawning  gladnefs  fparkles  in  his  eyes, 
When  firil  th«  hir  is  bounteous  to  relent. 
And  bluihing  beauteous,  fmiles  the  kind  confent. 
Love's  paflion  here  in  each  extreme  is  ihown. 
In. Charlotte's  fmile,  or  in  Maria's  frown. 

With  words  like  thefe,  that  fail'd  not  to  engage, 
Love  conrt«;d  beauty  in  a  golden  age. 
Pure  and  untaught,  fuch  nature  fim  infpir'd, 
£re  yet  the  fair  affe<&ed  phrafe  admir'd. 
His  fecret  thoughts  were  undifguis'd  with  art. 
His  words  ne'er  knew  to  differ  from  his  heart. 
He  fpeaks  his  loves  fo  artlefs  and  fincerc. 
As  thy  Eliza  might  be  pleas'd  to  hear. 

Heaven  only  t»  the  rural  ftate  beftows 
Conqueil  o'er  life,  and  freedom  from  i^  woes ; 
Secure  alike  from  envy,  and  from  care, 
Kor  rais'd  by  hope,  nor  yet  depreft  by  fear  ; 
Koi  want's  lean  hand  its  happinefs  conflrainsi 
!Nor  riches  torturp  with  ill-gotten  gains ; 
>Io  fccrct  guilt  its  ftedfafl  peace  deftroys. 
No  wild  ambition  interrupts  its  joys. 
Blcft  fiill  to  fpend  the  hours  that  hcav*n  has  lent. 
In  humble  goodnefs,'  and  in  calm  content ; 
Serenely  gentle,  as  the  thoughts  that  roll, 
Sftilefs  and  pure,  in  fair  Humeia's  foul. 

But  now  the  rural  (late  thefe  joys  has  lofl, 
Dven  fwains  no  iporc  that  innocence  can  boail. 
Love  fpeaks  no  more  what  beauty  may  believe, 
Prone  to  betray,  and  pra^is'd  to  deceive. 
Now  happinefs  forfakes  her  bleft  retreat. 
The  peaceful  dwellings  where  Ihe  fix'd  her  feat; 
The  pleafing  fields  ihe  wont  of  old  to  grace. 
Companion  to  an  upright  fqber  race ; 
When  on  tne  funny  hiil,  or  verdant  plaii|, 
Free  and  familiar  with  the  fons  of  men, 
To  ctown  the  pleafures  of  the  blameleis  feaft. 
She  uninvited  came  a  welcrmc  gueft  : 
JCre  yet  an  age,  grown  rich  in  impious  arts^ 
Seduc'd  from  innocence  incautious  Hearts  ;  ' 
Then  grudging  hate,  and  iinful  pride  fucceed^ 
Cruel  rcvcnjxc,  ondfalfc  unrighteous  deed : 
Then  dow'rlefs  beauty  lofl  the  power  to  move  ; 
The  ruft  of  lucre  flain'd  the  ♦;oJd  of  Jove. 
BounteouS  no  mere,  and  hofpltably  good,    [blood. 
The   (Tcnial  heanh  firft  blufh'd  with  Granger's 
The  friend  no  more  upon  the  friend  relies. 
And  ff  mblant  falfehood  puts  on  truth's  difguiiie. 
The  peaceful  hoyfehold  flU'd  with  dire  alarms, 
'f 'he  raviih'd  virgin  mouros  bcr  flighted  charms ; 
The  voice  cf  impious  mirth  as  heard  around ; 
In  guilt  they  feail,  in  guilt  the  bowl  24  crowalil. 


Unpuniih'd  vi'lence  lor4«  it  p*ar  the  plaiai, 
And  happinefs  fdr&kcs  the  guilty  fwaiD». 
O  Happinefs  !  from  human  fcarch  retir'd, 
Where  art  thou  to  be  found,  by  all  dcGrM? 
Nun  fober  and  devout  I  why  art  thoo  fled 
To  hide  iii  (hades  thy  meek  contented  had? 
yirein  of  afpe^  mild  !  ah  why  unkind, 
Fly%  thou  difjplcasM,  the  commerce  of  maakkid 
O  !  teach  our  fteps  to  find  the  fecret  cell, 
Where  with  thy  me  content  thou  lov^ft  to  M 
Or  fay,  dofl  thou  a  duteous  handmaid  volt 
Familiar,  at  the  chambers  of  the  great  ? 
Doft  thou  pfirfue  the  voice  of  them  that  al 
To  noify  revel,  and  to  midnight  ball } 
O'er  the  full  banquet  whep  we  feaft  our  foal. 
Doft  thou  inspire  the  mirth,  or  mix  the  Iko  ! 
Or  with  th*  induflrious  planter  doft  thou  ui, 
Converfing  freely  in  an  ev*ning  walk  ? 
Say,  does  the  mifcr  c*cr  thy  face  behold, 
Watchful  and  fludious  of  the  treafur'd  gold ' 
$eek6knowledge,notin  vain,  thy  mucblov'cipvi: 
Still  mnfing  iilcnt  at  the  morning  h^fur  ? 
May  we  thy  prefcnce  hopo  in  war's  alarms 
In  S        *s  yifdom,  or  Montgomery's  arro>* 

In  vain  our  flati'ring  hopes  our  flcp  bcp:lc, 
The  flying  good  eludes  the  fearcher's  toil  *• 
In  vain  we  leek  the  city  or  the  cell ; 
Alone  with  virtue  knows  the  pow'r  to  d^tl 
Nor  need  mankind  dcfpalr  thefe  joys  to  know. 
The  gift  thenifclves  may  on  themfclves  W^ct 
Soon,  foon  we  might  the  precious  l}Iefi>rg  U^\ 
But  many  pailions  mud  the  bleffiog  cof^ ', 
Infernal  malice,  inly  pining  hate. 
And  envy  grieving  at  another's  flate. 
Revenge  np  more  muft  in  our  heart|  rftaii»i 
Or  bfirninr  lull,  or  avarice  of  gain. 
When  thele  arc  in  the  human  bofom  ovrft, 
Can  peace  refide  in  dwellings  fo  accnrft ; 
Unlite,  O  Eglintoun !  thy  happy  bread, 
Calm  and  fcrene,  enjoys  the  neavenly  gocU; 
From  the  tumultuous  rule  of  pafTions  freed,  ^ 
Pure  in  thy  thought,  and  fpotlcfs  in  thy  Ar- 
in  virtues  rich,  in  goodnefs  unconfui'd. 
Thou  fhin'fl  j|  f^ir  example  to  thy  kind ; 
Sincere  and  equal  to  thy  neighbour's  Ume, 
How  fwift  to  praife.  how  obflip.itc  to  biam* 
Bold  in  thy  prefcnce  baf^iful  fcnfc  appe^t 
And  backward  merit  lofes  all  its  fears. 
Supremely  blefl  by  hcav'n,  heav'n's  r«cW?r*^ 
Confefl  is  thine,  an  early  blooming  r*^^»        _ 
Whofe  pleafing  fmiles  fhafl  guardian  i»i&*cni  ^t» 
Divine  mflru&cn  !  taught  of  thee  to  chts^ 
What  tranfporis  ihall  they  to  thy  fouj  ijOf*'^^ 
(The  confcious  tranfports  of  a  parcoi'i  bc:^. 
When  thou  behold'fl  them  of  each  m^  H*"* 
And  fighing  youths  imploring  to  be  Ucftt 
After  thy  image  form'd,  with  cbamu  hkc  Uaa'^i 
Or  in  tj)e  vifit,  or  the  dance  to  fhin'*       ,  ^^ 
Thrice  happy  ?  who  fucceed  their  mother  »pn-'1 

The  lovely  Eglintouns  of  futufc  days. 
Meanwhile  purfue  the  fbUowiiLf  icodericciw* 

And  liftcn  to  thy  native  poet's  firaios. 

In  ancient  garb  the  home  bred  mufc  app**'^ 

The  garb  our  mufes  wure  in  fonn^'  J**"* 


Asd  yirtttOM  love,  the  Itkcaefr  of  t^7  ^""^ 
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Hfi3t  nidft  the  TWiom  gUh  thit  rracioiu  heaven, 
laateom  to  thee,  with  righteouiliand  has  given; 
!«:  thii,  O  E^fotoon !  ddlght  thee  moft, 
r  csipj  that  inoocence  the  world  has  loll. 

Ol)  E    t. 

VO  TANCY. 

Fakct,  bright  and  winged  mai4! 

h  thy  cig^t  drawn  car  convey*^ 

O'er  the  green  earth,  and  wide  fpipead  maln^ 

A  thott&od  Ihadows  in  thy  train, 

A  rufi  air-enbody'd  hoft. 

To  dDo  what  ftapcs  thou  plcafeft  moll ; 

Bnudiik  BO  more  thy  fcoj^ion  ftings 

Amod  the  deftin'd  couch  of  kings  ; 

Nor  in  rebellion's  ghaftl^r  fizc 

A  dire  dgantic  Inedre  rife  : 

Cafe,  for  a  while,  in  rooms  of  iUte 

To  damp  the  flumbcrs  of  the  great ; 

b  Bcrit  *  lean  look*d  form  t*  appear, 

Asd  hoBa  traitor  in  their  ear  : 

Or  freedom's  holier  garb  bcly, 

jMc  juftice  grinds  her  axe  fall  by  :. 

Naro'er  the  mifer's  cyc-l'ids  pour 

Theuorefrelhing  golden  fhow*r; 

Wiilft.kecn  th*  unreal  blils  to  feel, 

Hibrcaft  bedews  the  ruffian  fteeL 

With  thefe,  (when  next  thou  taVft  thy  ^ouad) 
n«  thoughts  ot  euilty  pride  confound : 
rhefc  fwtll  the  horrors  and  affiright 
)(conldencc,  keen  condemning  night. 
'« this  (hor  eracious  pow'r  I  repine) 
Jgendcrminiftrybc  thine: 
*Mtc'cr  infpires  the  poet's  theme,  , 
w  W*5  hope  enliven'd  dream. 
Mnakia's  nuldcft  form  affume ; 
'jMo'er  thy  cheeks  her  youthful  bloom;  . 
^^her  eyes  unblemiih'd  rays, 
ZJ*^  bkU  to  virtue  as  we  gaze; 
J'w  cnfy»s  guUtieft  wiadifarm, 
^  '»cw  benign  a  kindred  ^lanh : 
«fl  aQ  the  graces  from  thy  (lore, 
^^j  creative  pow'er  be  o'er ;  . 
*  her  each  bre^thin^  fweet  difpenlc, 
**  robe  in  her  own  mnocence. 

•Ijr  wilh  is  giv'n ;  Ac  fpells  begin ; 
i?  "^1  world  awakes  within ; 
^«  lonely  void  of  ftill  rcpofc 
!^?niat  with  fomc  new  wonder  grows ; 
5?' W  the  twilight  of  the  ikies 

nc  beauteous  apparition  rife ; 
r?L"  Wonimia^  fprm,  along 
""•^  t6  the  harmony  of  fong. 

\n   ''^  *•  ^  ^'  virgin  leads, 
*^ii*i  high  a  flaming  torch  proceed^ 
J?.*  pwti  of  ftainleft  lawn, 
^  <ach  manly  Ihouldcr  drawn  ? 
^\dad  in  robe  of  fcarlct  grain, 
R.k  .1.^*  ''cars  her  flowing  train  I 
BfUdVts  back  a  quiver  flungt 
'u^?^^^*CToSsuhung, 
"?head  aiHi  heels  two  wings  unfold. 
'J^^^Jafimt  girt  with  goU- 

^  *<w,  of  love  deceitful  chUd ! 
'*'^»J8«r-ljcart,  yet  lamb-like  miW, 


Fantafiic  by  thylelf,  and  vain, 

3ut  feemly  feen  in  Hymen's  train.; 

If  fate  be  to  n\y  wiflies  kind, 

O !  may  I  find  ye  ever  join'd  ; 

But  if  the  fates  my  wifh  deny. 

My  humble  roof  come  ye  not  nigh« 

The  fpcU  WQikf  on  :  yet  ftop  the  day 

While  in  the  houfe  of  Heep  l  flay. 

About  me  fwells  the  fudden  gr6ve. 

The  woven  arbpurct'te  of  love  ; 

Flow'rs  fpring  unbidden  o'er  the  grp.und, 

And  more  than  nature  plants  around. 

Fancy,  prolong  the  kin4  repofe ; 

Still,  (lill  th'  enchanting  viuen  glows ; 

And  now  I  ^aze  o'er  all  her  charms^ 

Now  fink  tntnfporred  in  her  arms. 

Oh  facred  energy  divine  \ 

All  thefe  enr^iptur'd  fcenes  are  thine. 

Hail !  copious  fburce  of  pure  delight; 

AH  hail !  thou  heaven-revealed  rite  i 

Endearing  truth  thv  tr^  attends. 

And  thoa  and  meel-ey'd  peace  are  friends  ; 

Clofer  entwitae  the  magic  bow'r ; 

Thick  rain  the  rofe-cmpurnrd  Ihow'r : 

The  myflic  joy  impatient  flics 

Th'  unhallow  d  gaze  of  vulgar  eyes. 

Unenvy'd  let  the  rich  and  great 

Turmoi)  ^rithout,  and  parcel  fate. 

Indulging  here,  in  blifs  fupreme^ 

Might  I  enjoy  the  golden  dream  :' 

But,  ah !  the  rapture  muft  not  ilay  ; 

For  fee !  fhe  glides,  fhe  elides  away. 

Oh  fancy !  why  did'il  thou  decoy 
My  thoughts  :nto  this  dream  of  joy. 
Then  to  torfake  me  all  alope. 
To  mourn  the  fond  deluiion  gone  ? 
O  !  back  again,  benign,  rcdore 
The  pi^ur  d  vifion  as  before. 
Yes,  yes :  once  more  I  fold  my  eyes  ; 
Arife,  ye  dear  deceits,  arife. 
Ideas  bhitid !  where  do  yc  rove? 
Why  fades  my  vifionary  grove  ? 
Ye  fickle  troop  of  Morpheus*  train. 
Then  will  you,  to  the  j)roud  an/d  vain. 
From  me,  /antaftic,  wmg  your  flighty 
T'  adorn  the  dream  of  falfe  delight  ? 
But  now,  feen  in  Monimui's  air. 
Can  you  aflume  a  form  lefs  fair. 
Some  idle  beauty's  wilh  fupply. 
The  mimic  triumphs  of  her  eye  ? 
Grant  all  to  me  this  live-long  night, 
vLct  charms  detain  the  rifing  light ; 
For  this  one  night  my  tiv'riet  wear. 
And  I  abfolve  thee  for  the  year. 

What  time  your  poppy-crowned  Go4 
Sends  his  truth-telUng  fcouts  abroad. 
Ere  yet  the  cock  to  mattins  rings. 
And  the  lark  with  mounting  wmgs. 
The  (imple  village-Twain  has  warned 
To  (bake  off  fleep,  by  labour  earn'd  ;. 
Or  on  the  rofe's  filken  hem, 
Aurora  weeps  her  carlieft  ge^n  ; 
Or,  beneath. the  op'ning  davni. 
Smiles  the  fair-extended  lawn. 
When  in  the  foft  encircled  (hade 
Ye  find  reclin'd  the  gentle  maid,' 
Each  bufy  motion  laid  to  rcfl, 
And  all  compos'd  her  peaceful  breafl : 

^  p  a  ij 
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B^riiit  paint  the  fair  internal  fcene, 
The  pnantom  labours  of  your  r^ign ; 
The  living  imag'ry  adorn 
With  all  the  limnings  of  the  mom; 
With  all  the  creafures  nature  keeps 
ponceal'd  below  the  forming  deeps; 
Or  dreis*d  in  the  rich  waving  pride, 
That  covers'the  green  mountain's  fide. 
Or  blooms  benea^  the  am*rou9  gale 
In  the  wide  enibofomM  vale. 
I..et  powerful  niuflc  too  elTay 
The  magic  of  her  hidden  lay : 
While  each  harfh  thought  away  (hall  fly 
Down  the  full  ilream  of  Karmonv, 
Compaffion  luHd  ihall  fill  their  place , 
Each  gentle  miinifter  of  grace  ;  ' 
Pity,  that  often  melts  td  love, 
Let  weeping  pity  kind  improve,  ' 
The  foften'd  ncart,'  prepar'd  to  take 
Whate'er  impreflions'  love  (haD  make. 
Oh !  in  that  kind,  that  facred  hour. 
When  hate,  when  anger  have  no  power; 
When  fighing  love,  mild  fimple  boy, 
Coortlhip  fweet,  and  tender  joy, 
Alone  poiTels  the  fair  one's  heart ; 
Let  me  then,  fancy,  "bear  my  part. 

Oh  I  Goddefs  how  I  long  t  appear » 
The  hour  of  dear  fuccefs  draws  near : 
See  where  the  crowding  ihadows  wait ; 
Hafte  and  unfold  the  iv*ry  gate  ; 
Ye  gracious  forms, '  employ  your  aid, 
Come  in  my  asixious  look  array  *d; 
Come  love,  come  Hymen,  at' my  pray'^". 
Led  by  blythe  hope,  ye  decent  pair 
By  mutual  confidchce  combinM, 
As  erft  in  flecp,  I  faw  you  jom'd. 
Fill  my  eyes  with  heart  fwcU'd  tears. 
Fill  my  breaft  with  heart  born  fears, 
Half»utter*d  vows  and  half-fupprefs^d, 
Part  looked,  and  only  wifh'd  the  reft ; 
IMake  fighs,  and  (peuking  forrows  prove. 
Suffering  much,  how  much  T  love ; '       ' 
Make  the  mufcs  lyre  cbmplain. 
Strung  by  me  in  warbled  drain ; 
Let  tne  melodious  numbers  flow 
Powerful  of  a  lovtr's  woe, 
Till,  by  the  tender  Crphean  art, 
I  through  her  ear  fhall  gain  her  heart. 

Now  fancy,  now  the  fit  is  o'er : 
I  feel  my  forrow.s  vex  no  more': 
But  when  condemnM  again  to  mourn, 
Fancy,  to  my  sTid  return.  '  * 

O  D  I    II. 

Begone,  purfuits  fo  vain  and  light; 
Knowledge,'  fruitl'^fs  6t  delight ; 
Lean  (ludy,  Are  of  fallow  Joubt, 
I  put  thy  mufing  taper  out ; 
Fanuftic  ill,  W  h  ng  adieu  ; 
For  what  has  love  tf  do  with  voo  ? 
For,  |o,  1  go,  'where  beauty  nres. 
To  fati Jy  my  foul's  dcfucs ; 
For,  lo,  I  feck  the 'facred  walls 
Where  love,  and  gentle  beauty,  calls : 
For  me  (he  has  adorn'd  the  room,    ' 
For  me  has  (hed  a  rich  perfume  : 
Ha%  fhe  not  prcpar*dthe  tea ; 
"1  he  kettle  toils  ■  .Cie  waits  for  me. 


I  come,  nor  fingle,  but  aloBf  . 
Youthful  fports  a  joUy  throng? 
Thouehtleifsjoke,  and  infant  wiles; 
HamSels  wit,  and  virgin  Oniles  ; 
Tender  words,  and  kind  intent ; 
Languifli  fond  and  blindifhmcjrt ; 
Yielding  curtfe^r,  whifperlow; 
Silken  budh,  vndi  cheeks  that  glow ; 
Chafte  defires,  v^d  wiflies  meet ; 
Thin  dad  hope,  a  foot-man  fleet ; 
Modefty,  that  tuns  afide. 
And  backward  ftrives  her  form  to  hide ; 
Healthful  mirth,  ftill  gay  and  young, 
And  meeknefs  with  a  maiden's  tongue; 
Satire,  by  good  humour  drefs'd 
In  a  many-colonr'd  veil : 
And  enter  leaning  at  the  door. 
Who  fend'ft  thy  flaunting  page  befece, 
The  roguifli  boy  of  kind  ddight. 
Attendant  on  the  lover's  night. 
Fair  his  iv'ry  fliuttle  flies 
Through  the  bright  threads  of  misgUog^ 
As  fwift  his  rofy  fingers  move 
To  knit  the  filken  cords  of  love ; 
And  ftop  who  foftly  ftcaling  goes 
Occafion  high  on  her  tiptoes. 
Whom  youtk  with  watchful  look  efpiei, 
To  feize  the  forelock  ere  flie  flies, 
Ere  he  her  bald  pate  fliall  furvey, 
And  well  ply'd  heels  to  run  away. 

But,  anxious  care,  be  far  from  hence; 
Vain  furmife,  and  altcr'd  fenfe ; 
Mifliapen  doubts,  the  woes  they  briog; 
And  jealouiy,  of  fierceft  iking ; 
Defpair,  that  folitary  ftands. 
And  wrings  a  halter  in  his  hands ; 
I^latt'ry  faue  and  hollow  fouad. 
And  dread  with  eye  ftill  looking  round  | 
Avarfce,  bending  under  pelf; 
Conceit,  ftill  ga2ing  on  herfelf  :^ 
O  love !  exclude  high  crefted  pride, 
Nymph  of  Amazonian  ftride : 
Nor  m  thefe  walls,  like  waiting-maid, 
Be  curiofity  furvey'd. 
That  to  die  ^y-hole  lays  her  ear, 
Lift'ning  at  the  door  to'  hear ; 
Nor  lather  time  milefs  he's  fcinnd 
In  triumph  led  by  beauty  bound, 
Forc'd  to  yield  to  vigour's  ftroke. 
His  blunted  fcvthe  and  hour  glais  broke* 

But  come,  all  ye  who  know  topleaici 
Inviting  glance,  and  downy  eafe ; 
The  heart  born  jo^,  the  gmtle  care; 
Soft  breath'd  wiih,  and  power  of  pnyerj 
The  fingle  vow,  that  means  no  ill; 
Believing  quiet,  fnbmiffive  will; 
Conftancy  of  meekeft  mind. 
That  fuflen  long  and  ftill  is  kind; 
All  ye  who  pnt  our  woes  to  flight ; 
All  ye  whQ  minifter  delight ;  . 

Nodes,  and  wreaths,  and  becks.  aodt|Si 
Meaning  winks,  and  roenilh  trips; 
Fond  deceits,  and  kind  lurprifn; 
Sudden  links' and  fuddenri£cs; 
Laughs,  and  toys,  and  gamefomeBghti; 
Tolly  dance,  and  girds  and  flights: 
Then,  to  make  me  wholly  bkft» 
Let  me  be  there  a  wckcmeguril. 


I 
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ODE    III. 
baortaia  at  fpcrts,  mooet  annm       ■        Hor* 

Kov  fpring  begins  Iier  fmlling  round, 
livSh  to  paint  th*  enamellM  ground ; 
Tin  blrdi  exalt  thdr  cheerful  voice, 
Md  gaj  oo  every  bough  rejoice. 
IV  breij  graces  hand  in  hand, 
Koit  io  loTe's  eternal  band, 
With  daociog  ftep  at  early  dawn. 
Trad  ligfctly  o*er  the  dewy  lawn. 
Wjoe<*er  the  youthful  fiAers  move» 
Theyfire  the  fool  t«  genial  love. 
Now,  by  the  river*8  painted  fide, 
TIk  fWaia  dcUghu  hii  covintty  bride : 
^liile,  Dlcas'd  {he  hears  his  artlefs  vows ; 
AiMTe  the  feather*d  fongfter  woos. 
Soon  will  die  ripen'd  fiinuner  yield 
Hfr  mioDi  gifts  to  cv'ry  field ; 
Soon  froithil  trees,  a  betnteoos  (how, 
Vithnbytin^r'd  births  fliall  glowt 
Svcct  findls,  from  beds  of  lilies  Dom^ 
Jf^finnc  the  breezes  of  the  mom. 
»« funny  day,  and  devry  night, 
Tornfal  play  my  fair  invite  ; 
Sift  on  a  bank  of  violets  laid^ 
1^1  ihe  enjoys  the  evenixie  fliade  $ 
The  fweeti  ot  fummer  feafi  her  eye  J 
Tct  fooD,  fooo  will  the  fununer  fly. 
Attend,  my  lovely  maid,  andk^ow 
To  profit  by  the  moral  fliow : 
Kov  yoong  and  blooming  thon  art  feeili 
™  on  the  ftalk,  for  ever  m«n; 
TOvdoQ  th'  nnfolded  bud  difdofe 
Wlhbwn  to  fight  the  blnihiiig  rofe ! 
^  ooce  the  funny  feafon  paft, 
jn^ not  the  cos'ning  fcene  will  laft } 
^Wthe  flatt*rer  hope  perfuade  : 
"^ '  noil  I  hj  that  this  will  fade  ? 
J«f  fee  the  lummer  pofts  away, 
«^aablem  of  our  own  decay. 
iJJ^inter,  frdm  the  frozen  northj 
^  his  iron  chariot  forth ; 
^pisly  hand  in  icy  chains 
J^Tweda'i  filvcr  flood  conftraios  t 
^up  thy  eyes,  how  bleak  and  bare 
ne  vaaden  on  the  tops  of  Yare  I 
P^^  his  footfteps  dtfe  are  fecn 
};^Wi*d  on  many  a  with'ritig  green. 
^n«Vd  at  the  fight,  when  thou  flialt  fce^ 
A  fflowy  wreath  clothe  ey*rj  tree, 
nt^entingnow  the  ftrcatn  no  more, 
^^1%  difplcasM  the  barren  fliorc. 
JJ«  thou  flialt  mifs  the  flow'ri  that  grew 
?^  ate  10  charm  thv  raviA'd  view. 


charm  thy  ravjfii'd  view, 
horrid  I  wilt  thoi 
to  this  another  day  ? 


*^.  «h  horrid  I  wilt  thou  fay. 


^Ytt,  when  in  fiiow  and  dreary  (rofk 

;^«pleafiire  of  the  field  is  loft, 

i^j'^^JH;  hearths  at  hohie  we  run, 
And  fires  Timpljr  the  diilant  fttti  \ 

l^]  ^*V*»  •*>'  *»o*"  employ, 

ToxIj  u*  ^^  *^^^y 
»tta  the  daUcc,  to  court  the  fair, 

t!  f"^  ^  W«  ^  an"«nt  hards, 
*'»^iheWl,  and  deal  the  cards. 


But  when  the  beanteous.wlute  and  red 
From  the  pale  afliy  check  is  fled ; 
When  wrinkles  dire  and  age  fcvere. 
Make  beauty  fly.  we  know  not  where : 
The  fair  whom  fates  unkind  dilarm, 
Have  they  ifbr  ever  ceas'd  to  charm  ? 
Or  is  there  left  (bme  pleafing  art. 
To  )ceep  fecure  a  captive  heart  ? 

Unhappy  love !  might  lovers  fiiy. 
Beauty,  thy  food  does  fwift  decay ; 
When  once  that  flkort-liv'd  flock  is  fpent. 
What  art  thjr  famine  can  prevent  r 
Virtues  preji^re  wiUi  early  carp. 
That  love  may  live  oh  wiTdom^s  fare  } 
Though  ecilafy  with  beauty  flies, 
Efleem  is  born  when  beauty  dies. . 
Happy  to  whom  the  fates  decree 
The  ffift  of  he'av'n  in  giving  thee : 
Thy  beauty  fhall  his  youth  engage  i 
Thy  vinu^  fhall  dehght  hi«  age. 

6  b  E  IV. 

ON  rm  NSW  YEAH  M.bcc.titxit, 

Tands,  who  with  finding  pace, 

Run'ft  a  never  ending  race. 

And  driv'fl  abo^t,  in  prone  career. 

The  whirUng  circle  of  the  year, 

Kindiv  indulge  d  lit^e  fiay, 

I  beg  out  one  fwift  hour*s  delay. 

O !  while  th'  important  mitautes  wait. 

Let  n^  revolve  (he  books  of  fate ; 

See  what  the  coming  vear  intends 

To  me,  my  country,  itind  and  friend^.. 

Then  may*ft  thou  wing  thv  ^ight,  and  goi 

To  fcatter  bli^^dly  joys  and  woe  ; 

Spread  dire  difeafe,  or  purefl  health, 

And,  as  thou  lifls,  gra&t  place  or  wealth. 

Thi>  hour,  with-held  by  potent  charms. 

Ev*n  peace  fhall  flecp  in  powVs  inad  arms  I 

Kings  feel  their  inward  torments  lefs. 

And  for  a  moment  Wiih  to  blefs. 

Xife  now  prefents  another  fcehe. 
The  fame  ibange  farce  to  a<Sb  again; 
Again  the  wdiry  human  play'rs 
Advance,  and  take  their  fevenl  fhares : 
Clodius  riop,  Caefar  fights, 
Tully  pleads,  and  Maro  writes^ 
Ammon*s  fierce  Tons  controuls  the  globe^ 
And  Harlbquib  diverts  (he  mob. 

To  time's  dark  cave  the  year  retreats^ 
Thefe  hoary  unfrequented  feats ; 
There  from  his  loaded  win?  he  lays 
The  mohthsy  the  minutes,.  nour<,  and  days  i 
Then  flies,  the  feafons  in  his  train. 
To  compafs  round  the  year  again. 

.See  there,  in  various  heaps  comhin'd. 
The  rzik  defigns  oi  human  kind ; 
Whatever  f^ell'd  the  flatefman*s  thought^ 
The  mifchiefs  mad  ambition  wrought. 
Public  /avenge  and  hidden  guilt. 
The  blood  by  fecret  murder  fpilt, 
Friendihips  to  fdrdid  interefl  given, 
And  iB-ihatch'd  hearts,  ne'er  pair'd  in  heaves ; 
What  avarice,  to  crown  hi^  florc. 
Stole  from  the  orphan,  and  the  poor ; 
Or. luxury's  more  fhameful  wafte, 
SquQbdet'd  on  tbfc  unthankful  fcaftt 
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Yc  king*,  and  guilty  great,  draw  neat ; 
Before  this  awful  court  appear : 
Bare  to  the  iQufe's  piercing  eye 
The  fccret  of  all  mortals  he ; 
She,  ftridt  avenger,  brings  to  light 
Your  crimes  Gonceal'd  in  darkeft  night  i 
As  confcience,  to  her  truft  moft  true, 
Shall  judge  between  th*  opprefs'd  and  you. 

This  caiket  (hows,  yc  wretched  train. 
How  often  merit  fu'd  in  vain. 
See,  there,  undry'd,  the  iwdow's  tears ; 
See,  there,  unfooth*d,  the  orphan*s  fears : 
Yet,  look,  what  mighty  fnms  appear, 
The  vile  profiifion  of  the  year. 
Could* ft  thou  not,  impious  greatnefs,  give 
The  imalleft  alms,  that  want  might  live  ? 
And  yet,  how  many  a  large  rcpaft, 
Paird  the  rich  glutton's  (icklv  tafte ! 
One  table's  vain  intemp'rate  load, 
With  ambuih'd  death,  and  ficknels  ftrow'd. 
Had  blefs'd  the  cottage  peaceful  (hade. 
And  given  its  children  health  and  bread  : 
The  ruftic  fire,  and  faithful  fpoufe. 
With  each  dear  pledge  of  honeft  vowtb 
Had,  at  the  fober-tafted  meal. 
Repeated  oft  the  grateful  tale ; 
Had  hymn*d,  in  native  language  free, 
The  fong  of  thanks  to  heaven  and  thee  ; 
A  muiic  that  the  great  ne'er  hear. 
Yet  fwccter  to  the  internal  ear, 
Thaii  any  foft  feducing  note 
E'er  thriird  from  Farmelli's  thfoat. 

Let's  ftill  fearch  on ^This  bundle's  large. 

What's  here  ?  'Tis  fcience'  plaintive  charge. 
Hear  wifdom's  philofophic  Ogh, 
(Negled«dallher  trcaiuresLe) 
That  none  her  fecret  haunts  explore, 
To  learn  >vhat  Plato  taught  before ; 
Her  fonft  Ileduc'd  to  turn  their  parts 
To  flattery's  more  thriving  arts ; 
Refine  their  better  fcnfc  awny 
And  join  corruptions  flag,  for  pay. 
See  his  reward  the  gamclter  fhare. 
Who  painted  moral  virtue  fair ; 
Infpir  d  the  minds  of  ecn'rous  youth 
To  love  the  fimple  miftrcfs  truth ; 
The  patrlbtpath  diflindly  (how'd. 
That  Rome  and  Greece  to  glory  trode ;' 
That  felf-applaufc  i&  nobleit  hme. 
And  kings  may  greatnefs  link  to  fhame ; 
While  honefly  is  no  dif^^race, 
And~peace  can  fmile  without  a  place. 
Hear  too  aflronomy  repine, 
Who  taught  nnnumber'd  worlds  to  (hine  ; 
Who  travels  boimdlefs  ether  through. 
And  bring*  the  diflant  orbs  to  view. 
Can  (he  her  broken  glafs  repair. 
Though  aifarice  has  her  all  to  fjpare  I 
What  tfiighty  fecrets  had  been  ft)und, 
Was  virtue  miftrefs  of  five  pound  ? 
Yet  fee  where,  given  to  wealth  and  pridc« 
A  bulky  penfion  lies  be  fide. 

Avaunt  then,  riches ;  no  d^elay ; 
I  fpurn  th'  ignoble  heaps  away. 
What  though  your  charms  can  purchafe  all 
The  giddy  honours  of  this  ball ; 
Make  nature's  germans  all  divide. 
And  haughty  peers  renounce  their  pride ^ 


Can  buy  proud  Fla  via 's  fordid  fmile. 
Or,  ripe  tor  fate,  this  dedin'd  ifle. 
Though  greatnefs  condefcends  to  pray, 
Will  time  indulge  one  hoar's  delay. 
Or  give  the  wretch  intent  on  pelf« 
One  moment's  credit  with  himfelf  .^ 
Virtue,  that  true  from  falfc  difcenis» 
The  vulgar  courtly  phrafe  unlcami, 
Superior  far  to  fortune's  frown, 
Befiows  alone  the  (lable  crown. 
The  wreath  from  honours  root  that  fpriog^ 
That  fades  upon  the  brows  of  kings. 

ODE     V. 

ON  THE  BATTLE  OV  OUU>SM1l», I745< 

As  over  Gbdfhiuir's  blood-ftain'd  field, 

Scotia,  imperial  goddeft  flew ; 
Her  lifted  fpear  and  radiant  (hield 
Confpicuous  biasing  to  the  view : 
Her  vifage,  lately  clouded  with  defjpitr. 
Now  reaflmn'd  its  firft  majcfiic  air. 

Such  feen  as  oft  in  battle  warm 

She  elow'd  through  many  a  martial  age; 
Or  mild  to  breathe  the  civil  charm. 
In  pious  plans  and  counfcl  (age : 
For,  o'er  the  manelin?  glories  of  her  hx 
A  manly  greatnefs  hcighten'd  fenuk|r^''« 

Loud  as  the  trumpet  rolls  its  found. 
Her  voice  the  pow'r  cckftial  nis'd ; 

Whilil  her  viftorious  font  around 

In  (lient  joy  and  wonder  gas'd : 

The  facred  mufcs  heard  th'  immoctal  is^- 
And  thus  to  earth  the  notes  of  (alnec8a1«^ 

"  'Tis  done !  my  font !  *tis  nobly  done  I" 

Vidtorioas  over  tyrant  pow'r ; 
How  quick  the  race  of  fame  was  run ! 
The  work  of  ages  in  one  hour :  J^  .* 

Slow  creeps  th*oppre(five  weight  w  3»* 
One  glorious  moment  rofc,  and  barf  -' 
cnains. 

But  late,  forlorn,  dcjeAcd,  pslei 
A  prey  to  each  isfulting  foe ; 
I  fought  the  grove  and  gioomy  vale. 
To  vent  in  foUtudo  my  woe : 

Now  to  my  hand  the  balauce  fair  refltf  ^  i 
Once  more  I  wield  on  high  th*  tmperai  f««^ 

What  arm  has  this  deliverance  wroogbt  \ 
'Tis  he !  the  gallant  y6uth  appears; 

0  warm  in  fields,  and  cool  in  thoogbt ! 
Beyond  the  flow  advance  of  years ! 

Haftc, let  me, refcu'd  now  from  futur: la^ii 
Strain  clofe  the  fSlial  virtue  in  mysrm*. 

Early  1  nur»*d  this  royal  yo«th. 
Ah !  ill  detatn'd  on  foreign  (hoics; 

1  fill'd  his  mind  v.'ith  love  ol  truth, 

With  fortitude  and  wifdom's  ftom* 
For  when  a  noble  aiSkion  is  deerrei 
Hcavn  forms  the  hero  for  the  ddl*  ^  <^ 

Nor  could  the  fdft  fedncing  chann> 
Of  mild  Hcfpcria  »  blooming  fo'lt 

E'er  <;uench  hi«  noble  thirft  of  tmjf. 
Of  generous  deeds  amd  hoscfi  todi 


POEMS. 


•  •     •  . 

fir^d  with  the  i^rmtK  t  coaxitry's  love  im- 

P*"»i  farts. 

He  fled  tfidf  uTeakii^lii,  btit  adn^'d  their 

Tithhim  1  plow*d  the  ftofmy  main  ; 

Mf  breath  infpir'd  th*  auipIcioa»  gale  i 
hiar'd  for  OhkS£muir*s  glorions  plain, 

Tkoagh  duigcfs  wlne'd  \iis  dann^  f«il : 
^liere,  form'd  #ith  i&bcrB  ^of  th,  He  dntdt 

OppOK 

Hit  fiqgle  valdur  M»  an  faoft  «f  fitei; 

leooe!  he fytkK I  and  all  arouncf,, 
A«  fvift  as  heav*n*t  (iaick-darted  flanie. 
>a!pherdi  tum'd  warriors  at  the  found, 
Aoderery  bofim  beat  for  fame  :  > 
TliCf  can^t  heroic  ardour  from  hiB  eyety 
And  It  his  fide  the  willing  heroes  rife: 

•safe,  £agIaQd !  rou£e,  fame's  nobleft  fon. 

In  all  thr  indent  fi^lendor  Ihine ; 

1  tk  gloriotif  work  beg;ttft; 

0  b  the  crowniti^  jMlm  be  thide : . 
I  briny  a  prince,  for  fncli-  is  licat'dV  decree, 
Who  oyeiconies  biit  to  forgivt  andF  free. 

5  &ijl fierce  wars  and*  liuraulta  ceafe, 

^<e  plenty  crowns  the  fVriiling  plain  { 

-adiadaAry,  fiiir  cTuld  of  peace, 

ftill  in  eadi  crowded  city  reign  ; 
So  Ihall  thefe  happy  realmil  for  ever  pf  otie 
"Hie  fweets  df  nnioD,  liberty,  and  lore. 

OK   MtttVQ 

i-ADY  MARY  MONTGOMERY 

flT  t6   ma    NCTUKE. 
/« Imitation  ofSptneer^s  Style, 

wHiiUntf&y  drewMTontgomeryjKeiveiily  niaid, 
And  ja'd  with  wonder  on  that  angel  face, 

^'^  lilt  by,  and  joyfully  furvey*d 
The  daring  pencil  image  every  grace.' 

^  Jfu  Mthe  youth,  each  feature  o'er  and  o'er 
^^Blrctoqch'd  with  ftriA  obfervant  view ; 
^;^If|lw  how  channs  unfccn  before 
^I'dtothe  Cght,  arid  with  the  pi^ure  grew. 

^  milder  glances  now  he  atws  her  eyci, 
}\.  red  now  triumpha  to  a  brighter  rqfc ; 
'*w  hcares  her  bofom  to  a  fbftcr  rife, 
And  hirer  on  her  cheek  the  Hty  bk)wi. 

^gWd  the  bluHi  that  pure  of  female  wile, 
•whilom  knew  when  fo  my.  ftars  decreed, 

*T  pipe  (he  deign'd  to  laud  in  plcafwig  (mile, 
AJundcfcTfing  Ifuch  worthy  nieed. 

n^  »lulei  I  gaiM,  ah  !  felice  art  thought  I, 
,  '^ .  felice  youth  that  docn  it  pofleft ; 
1!*to  depcint  the  fair  fo  verily, 
Trne  to  each  charm,  tnd  faithful  to  each  gttLce. 

J^«ce  (be  canaoc  emnlatc  her  ikiU, 
rv.  «n  *iU  the  myfc  her  liilcrs  praifc. 
"^or  ih<  deed,  O  let  her  place  the  wiU, 
''^  to  the  glowing  colours  join  her  lays, 

^"^^^swoold  the  nine,  that  high  on  hUi 
rwftajfe^fweet  imps  of  Jove,  wil  JoTC  refide, 
h^  ''H^  the Wv''fteed  at  wit. 

^«h  ^d  hand  thjr  lucky  pencil  guide.     » 


Thencertes  niou^ht  We  fate  mifpriie,  of  j>raxfe 
Secure,  if  the  dear  maid  in  beauties  bloom 

Survive,  or  in  thy  colours,  or  my  hys, 
Joy  of  this  age,  and  joy  of  each  to  come. 

AilSS  AND  THE  BUTTERFLY. 
A  r  AVIV. 

In  the  n$anjur  of  the  late  Mr,  Ctfy, 

A  TENDEa  Mifs,  whom  mother's  care 
Bred  up  in  wholefome  country  air. 
Far  from  the  follies  of  the  town, 
Alike  untaught  to  finile  or  frown  ; 
Her  ear  nnus'd  to  flitt'rv's  praife, 
Unknown  in  woman's  wicked  ways; 
Her  tongue  from  modifll  tattle  free, 
Undipp'd  in  fcandal  and  bohea ; 
Her  genuine  form  and  native  grace 
Were  (Grangers  to  a  lookin^-glafs: 
Nor  cards  (he  dealt,  nor  dirted  fan^ 
And  vala'd  not  quadrille  or  man ; 
But  fimple  liv'd,  juft  as  you  know 
Miftf  Cloe  didr-^ome  weeks  ago. 

As  now  the  pretty  innocent 
Walk'd  forth  to  uftc  the  early  fccnt. 
She  tripp'd  about  the  murm'riilg  flream. 
That  oft  had  Inll'd  her  thonghtlels  dream* 
The  morning  fweet,  the  aii^ferene, 
A  thoufand  now'rs  adorii'd  the  fcene ; 
The  birds  rejoicing  round  appear 
To  choofe  their  confdrts  for  tne  year ; 
Her  heart  wai  light,  and  full  of  play. 
And,  like  herfelC  all  nature  gay. 

On  fuch  a  day,  ai  fages  fing, 
A  Butterfly  was  on  the  wing  \ 
From  bank  to  bank,  from  bloom  to  bloomj 
He  ftretch'd  tiie  gold  befpangled  plume : 
Now  Ikims  alemg,  and  now  aughts 
As  fincll  allures,  or  grace  invites ; 
Now  the  violet's  freinQefs  fipis ; 
Now  kifs'd  the  rofe's  fcarlet  lips  \ 
Becomes  anon  the  daify's  gueft ) 
Then  prefs'd  the  lily's  ihowy  breaft ; 
Nor  long  to  one  vouchfafes  a  (lay. 
But  iiift  falutes,  and  flies  away. 

Tne  Virgin  faw  wltli  rapture  fir'd  \ 
She  faw,  and  whslt  flie  faw  defir'd. 
The  fliining  wings,  and  Harry  eyes. 
And  burns  to  fcixe  the  living  prize  : 
Her  beating  bread  and  clowing  face 
Betrky  her  nativ:  love  of  drefs» 
And  all  the  woman  full  exprefl 
Firft  flutters  in  her  little  bread : 
Enfhar'd  by  empty  outward  ihow. 
She  fwift  purfucs  the  infe6t-*beau ; 
O'er  gay  parterres  (he  runs  in  hade, 
Nor  needs  the  garden's  fiow'ry  wade. 

Lone  as  the  fun,  with  genial  pow'r 
Increamig,  wann'd  the  fultry  hour, 
The  nymph  o'er  every  border  flew, 
And  kept  the  fliining  game  in  view ; 
But  when,  foft  breathing  through  the  trees, 
With  coolnefs  came  the  evening  breexe ; 
As  hov'ring  o'er  the  tulip's  pride 
He  hung  with  wing  diveriify'd, 
Caueht  m  the  hollow  of  her  hasd. 
She  held'  the  captive  at  command. 

Pd  luj 
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Flutt'ring  in  vun  to  be  releasM, 
He  thus  the  gentle  ojmph  addreGi'd : 
Loofe,  gen'rous  ▼irgm,  loofe  mj  chain ; 
From  me  what  glory  canft  thou  gain  i 
A  Tain,  tinquiet,  glittVing  thing, 
My  only  boail  a  gorgreous  wing ; 
From  flow'r  to  flow  r  I  idly  ftray, 
The  triflei'  of  a  fummer*s  diy : 
Then  let  me  not  in  yain  implore, 
But  leave  me  free  again  to  ioar. 

His  words  the  little  charmer  moy'd. 
She  the  poor  trembler's  Tuit  approv'd. 
His  gauoy  wings  he  then  extends. 
And  flutters  on  her  fingers  ends : 
^rom  thence  he  fpdke,  as  you  Ihalihear, 
In  flrains  well  worth  a  woman's  ear. 

When  now  thy  young  and  tender  age 
Is  pure,  and  heedleis  to  engage ; 
Wnen  in  thy  free  and  open  mien 
No  felf-important  air  is  feen ; 
Unknowing  all,  to  all  unknown. 
Thou  liv*ft,  or  prais'd,  or  blam'd  by  none. 
But  when,  unfolding  hj  degrees 
The  woman's  fond  deure  ta  oleafe, 
Studious  to  heave  the  artful  ugh, 
Miftrefs  of  the  tongue  and  eye, 
Thou  fetl'ft  thy  little  charms  to  fliow^ 
And  fports  familiar  with  the  beau  ; 
^orfaking  then  the  fimple  plain. 
To  min^e  with  the  Courtly  train. 
Thou  in  tfie  midnight  ball  (halt  fee 
Things  apparell'd  juft  Hke  me ; 
Who  round  and  round,  without  defign^ 
Tinfcl'd  in  empty  luftre  flune  : 
As  dancing  through  the  fpacious  dome. 
From  fair  to  fair  3ie  friikers  roam. 
If  charm'd  with  the  embroider'd  pridcg 
The  vi^im  of  i  gay  out-fide. 
From  place  to  place,  as  me  juft  now. 
The  glitt'ring  gew-gaw  you  purfue. 
What  miehty  prize  (hall  crown  thy  p«iiis  ? 
A  butterfly  is  all  thy  gains ! 

to  A  LADY, 

ON  HBR  TAKIMO  SOMtTBINO  ILL  TfiAt  TBt 
AUTI^OE  SAin. 

Why  hangs  that  clond  upon  thy  brow  f 
That  beauteous  heav*n  ere  while  fcrene  f 
Whence  do  thefe  ftorms  and  tempelli  blow. 
Or  what  this  guft  of  pafiion  mean  ? 
And  mud  then  mankind  lofe  that  light. 
Which  in  thine  e^esvras  wont  to  fliine. 
And  lie  obfcntM  m  endlcfs  night, 
For  each  poor  filly  fpeech  of  mine  f 

Dear  child,  how  could  I  wrong  thy  name  f 
Thy  form  fb  fair,  and  faoltlefa  ftands. 
That  could  ill  tongues  abufe  thy  fame. 
Thy  beauty  could  make  large  amends : 
Or  if  I  'dum  profanely  try 
Thy  beauty's  pow'rful  chinns  t*  upbraid* 
Thy  virtue  well  might  give  the  lie, 
Nor  call  thy  beauty  to  its  aid. 

For  Venns  ^very  heart  t'  enfnare. 
With  » 1  bur  charmi  has  deckt  tjiy  facci 


And  Pallas  with  unafial  cutf 
Bids  wifdom  heisfaten  every  grace. 
Who  can  the  dot3»le  inin  eiMm  I 
Or  who  muft  not  reUgn  the  field 
To  thee,  celeftial  maid,  fi»nire 
With  Cupid's  bow  and  Pallas*  fiiield? 

If  then  to  thee  fuch  pow'r  is  given, 
Let  not  a  wretch  in  torment  live, 
But  finile,  and  learn  to  copy  heaven; 
Since  we  muft  fin  ere  it  foigive. 
Yet  pitying  heaven  not  onnr  does 
Forgive  th  offender  and  th  olfoioe, 
But  even  itfelf  appeat'd  beftows, 
As  the  reward  of  penxtcnoe. 

UPON  HEARING  HIS  PICTURE  WAi  2 
A  LADY'S  BRBAST. 

Ye  gods !  was  Strephon'a  pidnre  bkft 
With  the  fair  heaven  of  Chke'sbiesftf 
Move  fofter,  thou  fond  flutt'ring  heait 
Oh  gently  throbs— too  fierce  thou  sn. 
TelTme  thou  brighteft  of  thv  kind. 
For  Strephon  was  the  bliis  defign'd  f 
For  Strephon's  fake,  dear  charming  iiai4, 
Didft  thou  prefer  his  vrand'ring  (iMt .' 

And  thou  bleft  fliade,  that  fweetlyut 
Lodged  fo  near  my  Chloe's  heart. 
For  me  the<ender  hour  improve. 
And  foftly  tell  how  dear  I  love. 
Ungrateful  thing !  it  fcoms  to  hetr 
Its  wretched  mafter's  ardent  pray'r, 
Ingrofljne  all  that  beauteous  heaven. 
That  Chloe,  lavilh'd  maid,  has  given. 

I  cannot  blame,  thee :  Were  I  kvd 
Of  all  the  wealth  thofi:  breafts  afford, 
I'd  be  a  mifer  too,  nor  give 
An  alms  to  keep  a  god  alive. 
Oh  finile  not  thus,  my  lovely  fiur. 
On  thefe  cold  looks,  that  lifeleisair; 
Prize  him  whoife  bofom  glows  with  fiitt 
With  eager  love  and  ibft  defire. 

•Tis  true  thy  chartns,  O  powerful  bu^ 
To  life  can  brmg  the  filent  fliade : 
Thou  can'ft  fbrpals  the  painier's  art, 
And  real  warmth  and  flames  impart. 
But  ohl  it  ne'er  can  loye  like  me, 
I've  ever  lov'd,  and  loVd  but  thee  t 
Then,  chaiiner,  grant  my  fond  reqodli 
Say  thou  canil  love,  and  make  me  lk&* 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADT, 

OM  BKE  SIBGINO. 

ScrcB,  ficillM  the  tender  veHe  to  frtftfi 
And  foftly  ftrike  the  goldco  lyre  s 

A  ftranger  to  the  foit'niite  Biio^ 
And  new  to  ev'ry  milddefire. 

Sweets  that  crown  the  budding  Te«f» 

Ponr'd  from  the  acphyn  ttpw  «^ 
Saw  Sappho  in  the  grove  sppear, 
^    The  rival  of  the  vocal  ^mflf. 

To  try  the  heart-fubdoing  ftnii»i 
Anon  the  venul  fcowt ' 


\ 
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O'er  loftf  rocki  and  riUf  plaint 
Soft  wtf bkd  from  th*  Eoltan  flielL 

Or  iadi  u  in  the  bright  abodet, 

The  yooDgeft  muie  with  glories  crown*d. 
To  wkom  the  fire  of  men  and  gods 

Gtfc  all  ch*  enchanting  pow  r  of  ibimd. 

Aiit  the  banquet  of  the  fley. 
Freed  from  the  giant's  tmpiooa  aimiy 

She  drew  each  heavenly  ear  and  ere, 
Wkh  beauty  mingling  mn(ic*s  charmiu 

Hadfodi  a  voice  fore  to  oreTail, 

Soft  warbled  from  the  lyren  ftrand* 
What  wonder,  if  each  amorous  fail 

Spootmeotts  fought  the  tuneful  land. 

hn  thw  who  cautiotta  wing*ft  thy  way, 
Had  ^Ten  thy  tedious  wand'ringa  o'er ; 

Brlniia'taU-perfuading  lay 
Fu  d  ever  to  the  piecing  fliore. 

A  hce  ib  fweet  had  fare  prerail'd 
Whb  wiiidom*8  felf  to  near  the  woice, 

WhiHl  both  the  yielding  heart  aflaU*d, 
Here  wHdom  mi^t  Save  fix'd  his  choibe* 

S  O  N  O. 

Tc  ihepherds  and  nyn^ha  that  adom  the  gay 
plain,  [ftrain ; 

Appraaich  from  your  fports,  and  attend  to  my 
Aaumgft  all  jour  number  a  lover  fo  true, 
Wa£  ne'er  fo  undone,  with  fuch  hUfk  in  hts  view. 

Was  ever  a  imnph  fo  hard-hearted  as  mine  I 
fte  bowt  me  (mcere,  and  flic  fees  how  I  pine  f 
^  (ioei  not  dUdain  me,  nor  frown  in  her  wrath, 
Bu  olmlj  and  mildl v  refiffns  me  to  death. 
^  calls  4ne  her  friend,  but  her  lover  denies : 
'v  biles  when  I'm  cheerful,  but  hears  not  my 
A  be^  fo  flinty,  fo  gentle  an  air,  [fight. 

«pffei  mc  with  hope,  and  yet  bids  me  defpair ! 
^  ^  at  her  feet,  and  implore  her  with  tears : 
^f  ufirer  confounds,  while  her  manner  endears ; 
jTi«a  foftly  flie  tells  me  to  hope  no  relief 
"I?  trembling  lips  blefs  her  in  fptte  of  my  grief. 

.^Qight,while  I  flumber,fti]l  haunted  with  care, 
I  ttrt  up  in  an^lh  and  figh  for  the  fair : 
p«  ^  flc«)s  m  peace,  may  flic  ever  do  fo ! 
^^only  when  dreaming  imagine  my  woe. 

Then  nae  at  a  diftance,  nor  farther  afpire ; 
Nor  think  flie  fliould  love,  whom  flie  cannot  ad- 
mire; 
Hafli  all  thy  complaining,  and  dyin?  her  flave, 
voQune&d  her  to  heaven,  ttid  thyfcU  to  the  grave. 

3  O  K  G. 

^^ftcphcrd's  mournful  fete, 

^  ^hcn  doomed  to  Iqve,  and  doom'd  to  lamniiflf, 

^0  bear  the  fcomful  fair  dne's  hate,  - 

Nor  dare  difclofe  hit  anguifli. 
»«  ea^er  looks,  and  dying  fight. 


4«5 


mine  eyct, 


— ^-»  wwK«,  ana  aymg  ugus, 
^r'j^'tfctfouldifcovcrj 
'» ^le  npturc  trembling  through  mine  c 
•^e^  how  much  I  Jove  her. 
V^  fiance,  the  rcdd'ning  cheek, 
aTv^^o  with  rifing  bluflies 
n^^ji'iriom  ways  they  fpeak 


For  oh !  that  form  fo  heavenly  fair, 

Thofe  lanvuid  eyes  fo  fweetly  finiJing, 
That  arUeft  blufls  and  modeft  air. 

So  fatally  beguiling. 
Thy  every  look,  and  every  graee^ 

So  chann  whene'er  I  view  thee ; 
Till  death  o'ertake  me  in  the  dufe, 

Still  will  my  hopes  pmfue  thee. 
Then  when  mv  tedious  hours  are  paft, 

Be  this  laft  bleffing  given. 
Low  at  thy  feet  %o  breathe  my  lafl^ 

And  die'  in  fight  of  heaven.  . 

SONG. 

Anicu  ye  pleafant  fports  tod  plava. 

Farewell  each  fong  that  was  diverting; 
Love  tunes  my  pipe  to  mournful  lays, 

1  fing  of  Delia  and  of  Damon's  parting. 
L<m  ud  he  lov'd,  and  long  conceal'd 

The  dear  tormenting  pleafant  paflion, 
TiU  Delia's  miMnefs  had  prevaiTd 

On  him  to  fliow  his  inclination. 
Jufi  as  the  fair  one  feem'd  to  givcj 

A  patient  ear  to  his  love  flory, 
Damon  muft  his  DeUa  leave. 

To  go  in  queft  of  toilfome  glory. 
Half-l^ken  words  hung  on  his  tongue. 

Their  eyesrefus'd  the  ufual  greeting; 
And  fiehs  fupply'd  their  wonted  fong, 

Thefe    charming  founds   were  changed  ttf 
^.Dear  idol  of  my  foul,  adieu :  [weeping, 

Ceaie  to  lament,  but  ne'er  to  love  me. 
While  Damon  Lives,  he  lives  for  you,  ' 

No  other  charms  fliall  ever  move  me. 
^.  Alas !  who  knows,  when  parted  far 

From  Ddia,  but  you  may  deceive  her  f 
The  thought  deftroys  my  heart  with  care. 

Adieu,  my  dear,  I  fear  for  ever. 
A,lf  ever  1  forget  my  vowt. 

May  then  my  guardian  angel  leave  me : 
And  more  to  aggravate  my  woes, 

Be  you  fo  good  at  to  forgive  me. 

SONG. 

Would  ST  thou  know  her  facred  charmt 
Who  this  deftin'd  heart  alarms, 
What  kind  of  nvmph  the  heavens  decree 
That  maid  that  s  made  for  love  and  me. 

Who  pants  to  hear  the  figh  fincere, 
Who  melts  to  fee  the  tender  tear. 
From  each  uAsentle  paffion  free ; 
Such  the  maid  that's  made  for  me. 

Who  joys  whene'er  flie  fees  me  glad. 
Who  fonows  when  flie  fees  me  fad ; 
For  peace  and  ihe  can  pomp  refifp. 
Such  the  heart  that's  made  Tor  mine. 

Whofe  ibul  with  gen'rous  friendlhip  glows; 
Who  feelt  the  bleflmg  flie  beftows ; 
Gentle  to  all,  but  kii^  to  me. 
Such  be  mine,  if  fuch  there  be. 

Whofe  genuine  thoughts  devoid  of  art. 
Are  all  the  nativel  of  her  heart ; 
A  fimple  train,  from  falfehood  free. 
Such  the  maid  that's  made  for  mea 

Avaunt  ye  light  coquets,  retire  ^ 

Whom  glittering  fops  around  admits  {  ', 
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Uiunov'd  your  tinfel  diarnu  I  fiee. 
More  genttioe  beaiiitiei  are  for  me. 

Should  love,  faQUftic  at  he  is, 
Raile  up  fome  rival  to  my  btifs ; 
And  ihould  (he  change,  hot  can  that  he  ? 
No  other  maid  is  muie  fef  me^ 

A     S  O  N  O 

Sr  A  TOUdLADT,  OM  RXAOINOTBB  FOftBOOfMG. 

Ir  yon  would  ftnow,  txtf  deareft  friend^ 
The  man  whofe  merjt  may  pretend 
To  gain  my  heart,  that  yet  u  free, 
Him  that's  made  for  love  and  me  : 

His  mind  (houid  he  his  chiefeft  care> 
All  his  improvements  centre  there, 
From  each  unman!  v  paffion  free ; 
That  is  the  man  virno  s  made  for  me. 

Whofe  generous  hofom  eoodnels  wzrtiui 
Whom  facrc^  virtue  ever  aianns» 
Who  tb  no  vice  a  fiave  will  be ; 
This  is  the  man  who's  made  for  me. 

Whofe  tongue  can  eafily  impart 
The  di^tes  of  his  honeft  heart. 
In  plain  good  fenfe ;  from  flatt'ry  free  ; 
Such  he  muft  be  who's  made  for  me. 

He  alone  can  love  infpire. 
Who  feels  the  warmth  of  friendftiip's  fire  ; 
ilumane  and  gen'rous,  kind  and  free; 
That  is  the  man  who's  made  for  me. 

If  fuch  an  one,  my  friend  e'er  tries 
To  make  me  his  hj  (Iri&efl  ties. 
The  ftudy  of  ihy  hfe  ihall  be. 
To  pleafe  the  man  fo  dear  to  me. 

Ye  powdfcr'd  beaux,  from  me  retire, 
Who  only  your  dear  felves  admire ; 
Though  deck'd  in  richeft  lace  you  be, 
No  tinfel'd  fop  has  c|iarms  for  me. 

kEPLY  BY  THE  AUTHOR. 
— 5*rf  f vf  ligat  i/fe  Ly sorts .  Vl  a  o. 

0  OENTLt  maid !  whoe'er  thou  art. 
That  feek'ft  to  blefs  a  friendlj  he^rt ; 
Whofe  mufe  and  mind  feem  fram'd  to  prove 
The  tendemefs  of  mutual  love  : 

The  heart  that  flutters  in  his  breaft. 
That  lones  and  pants  to  be  at  reft, 
Roam'd  all  around  thy  fex,  to  find 
A  gentle  mate ;  and  nop'd  her  kind. 

I  faw  a  face    and  found  it  fair ; 

1  fearch'd  a  mind— faw  goodnefs  there : 
Ooodnefs  and  beauty  both  combin'd  \ 
But  heav'n  forbade  her  to  be  kind. 

To  thee  for  refuge  dare  1  fly. 
The  viAim  of  anomer  eye  ? 
Poor  gift !  a  loft,  rejeded  heart. 
Deep  wounded  by  a  foreign  dart. 

From  this  inevitable  chain, 
Alas  t  1  hope  to  'fcape  in  vain. 
Is  there  a  pow'r  can  fet  me  free, 
A  pow'r  on  earth—or  is  it  thee  ? 

Yet  were  thy  cheek  as  Venus  fair ; 
Bloom'd  all  the  Paphian  foddefs  there. 
Such  as  flie  bkfs'd  Adonir  arms ; 
Tbott  conidft  but  e^ual  Laura's  charms. 

S 


Or  were  thy  gentleft  mind  replete 
With  all  that's  mild,  that'a  foft,  diat's  fii«A; 
Was  all  that's  fweet,  foft,  mikL  combin'd, 
Thou  coald'ft  but  equal  Laura  s  mind. 

Since  beauty,  goodnefs,  is  not  found 
Of  equal  force  to  footh  this  wound. 
Ah  !  .what  can  eafe  my  anguifh'd  mind? 
Perhaps  the  charm  «if  betng  kind. 

Canft  thoa  traniported  view  die  hys 
That  warble  forth  anocli«r*s  pnUe, 
Indulgent  to  the  vow  mftselwttk 
Well  pleas'd  with  homage  not  thvomi? 

Canft  thou  the  (ighs  with  pity  heu 
Thit  fwell  to  touch  another's  ear? 
Canft  thott  with  foft  compaflton  (ee 
The  tears  that  fall,  and  not  for  thee  } 

Canftr  thou  thy  bloomiifg  hopetf  rdUge, 
The  vdw  (kicere,  lb  dearly  thine ; 
All  thefe  refign,  and  prove  to  me 
What  Laura  would  not  deisti  to  be  f 

When  at  thy  feet  1  tremuing  faD, 
M^  life,  my  foul,  my  Laura  call: 
Wdt  thou  my  anxious  cares  begnile, 
And  o'er  thy  face  fpread  Laura's  fmik; 

Perhaps  time's  g?ntly  flealing  pace 
May  Laura's fatalfoRn  efface. 
Thou  to  my  heart  alone  be  dear. 
Alone  thy  image  ttiumph  here. 

Come  then,  oeft  angel !  to  my  aid; 
Come,  fure  thon'rt  fuch,  the  j^entleft  mad: 
If  thou  canft  work  this  cure  drvine. 
My  heart  henceforth  is  wholly  diine. 

THE  YOUNG  LADY's  AN3WBR. 

YoDR  Laura's  charms  I  cannot  bosft; 
For  beauty  I  ne'er  was  a  toaft ; 
Tm  not  remarkable  for  fenfe ; 
To  wit  I've  not  the  leaft  pretence. 

If  eold  and  filver  have  the  power 
To  chr  rm,  no  thouiands  fwell  my  dower ; 
No  fhining  treafures  I  poflels, 
To  make  the  world  my  worth  confefs. 

An  honcft,  plain,  good  natur'd  his, 
(The  chancer  by  which  I  pafs), 
I  doubt  will  fcarcely  have  tne  art 
To  drive  your  Laura  from  your  heart. 

But,  Sir,  your  having  been  in  love. 
Will  not  your  title  to  me  prote : 
Far  nobler  qualities  muft  oe 
In  him  who  s  made  for  love  and  me. 

Tis  true,  you  can  with  eafe  impart 
The  dilutes  of  your  honeft  heart, 
|n  plain  good  feme,  from  flatt'ry  free : 
But  this  alone  vron't  anfwvr  me. 

Once  more  peruie  my  lines  with  care; 
Try  if  you  find  yowr  pi&ure  there : 
For  by  that  teft  you'll  quickly  lee» 
If  you're  the  man  who's  made  forme. 

TH£  BRAES  OF  YARRO\»^, 

TO  LAOr  JANI  aoMKi 
Im  imiiMUm  rftht  Mcimd  SttOi^  mt^- 

A.  Busk  ye,  bulk  ye,  my  bony  booy  ^» 
Bulk  ye,  buflt  ye,  my  winfcme  iMrr^» 
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wk  jtj  bnk  Jt$  !&▼  boD^  Mtty  oridCy 
isd  think  nsK  Jnair  on  the  Braes  of  * 


9.  What  gat  ye  duit  bony  bony  bride  f 
Where  gat  ye  that  winfoitte  marrow  f 
r.  I  pt  her  where  I  dare  nae  well  be  feen, 
Pung  the  birks  oo  the  Braes  of  Yarrow. 

^ecp  not,  weep  not,  my  bony  bony  brido. 
Weep  oot,  ^wep  oOC,  nx  vuifoms  omtoWf 
"*  ^  *hj  heart  lafAsnt  ttflem 

the  bifhs  on  the  Braea  of  Tarrow* 


•  Why  does  (he  Weep,  tby  bony  bony  bride  ? 

Why  does  ihe  weep  thy  winfome  marrow  ? 
^  why  dare  ye  nae  mair  well  be  Teen 

Poiagthe  bina  on  the  Braea  of  Yarrow  ? 

r.  lugoMiD  ihe  weep,  iang  mana  (he,  xnaiin  ihe 

weep, 
UBfl  Dttoo  ihd  weep  vritfa  dole  and  fonow, 
ad  jug  maoo  I  nae  znaar  wed  be  iieen 
Pfiiog  thebirka  on  the  Braea  of  Yarrow. 


«  &e  hai  tint  her  lover  lorer  dear. 
Her  lover  dor,  the  caufe  of  forrow, 
M I  hae  flam  the  comelieft  fwain 
Thu  e'er  pa*d  biika  on  the  Braes  of  Tarrow. 

•"hy  nau  thy  ftream,  O  Yarrow,  Yarrow  red  ? 
^y  oo  thjr  braes  heard  the  Toice  of  farrow  ? 
^  why  yoo  melancholcons  weids 
HoBg  CD  the  bony  birlcs  of  Yarrow. 

^  yonder  ftoats  od  tile  ruefal  rueful  flude  ? 
5^t'i  yooder  floats  T  O  dole  and  forrow ! 
B  he  the  comely  fwain  I  dew 
Upon  the  dnlefttl  Braes  of  Yarrow. 

'1^  0  waih  his  woonds  his  wounds  in  tear^ 
Hu  wounds  in  tears  ^^th  dole  and  forroi^, 

^  ^  his  Umbs  id  mourning  weids, 
Aodj^him  00  the  Braes  of  Yarrow. 

^Md,  then  bnild,  ye  fifters  fiften  6d, 
i^iiften  lad,  his  totno  with  forrow^ 

^^tn  aroimd  in  waeful  wife, 
^hetpIcCi  £ate  on  the  Braes  of  Yaitow. 

^^K,  ctirfe  ye,  his  ofclefs  ufeleis  ibield, 
%ttm  that  wrought  tho  deed  of  forrow* 

^^  fpcar  that  picrc'd  his  breaft, 
"^  comely  breaft,  on  the  Braes  of  Varrow. 

^J  not  ifam  thee  not  to  hie, 

Andi»apn  from  fight,  but,  to  my  fotrew, 
'Jf  «Wybald  a  ftrbnger  arm 

*^  met'ft,  and  fell  on  the  Braes  of  Yarrow. 

rtt  taelU  the  birk,  green  grows,  green  grows 
^^  00  Yarrow's  bank  the  gowan,  [the  grafa^ 
V^  the  apple  frae  the  rock, 
^''*^  the  wave  of  Yarrow  fiowan. 

^  Yarrow  fweet  ?*as,  as  fwcet  flows  Tweed, 
^peen  its  graft,  its  gowan  yellow, 
A>  iweet  fBielU  on  its  braes  the  birk, 
i«apple  frjc  the  rock  as  mellow. 

^t?*^^"^»fa«-  fitir  indeed  thy  love, 
T^JIJ*^ binds ih^    him  didft fetter, 

IJJJh  he  wag  ^  and  weil  belov'd  afaiir, 

'«»aehene?cr  lued  thee  better. 

"^  then  balk,  ity  booy  bony  bride, 
T*i  \nk  ye,  my  winfome  marrow. 


Bulk  ye,  and  lue  me  on  t!xe  banis  of  ISveed, 
And  think  nae  mair  on  the  Braea  of  Yarrow* 

C.  How  can  I  bulk  a  bony  bony  bride. 

How  can  I  buik  a  winiome  marrow. 
How  lue  him  on  the  banks  of  Tweed, 

That  flew  my  Inve  on  the  Binea  of  Yanoiib 

O  Yarrow  fielda,  may  never  never  rain. 

No  dew  thy  tender  bloiToms  cover^ 
For  there  was  bafely  flain  my  luve. 

My  luve,  as  be  had  not  been  a  lover. 

The  boy  put  on  his  robes,  his  robes  Of  gree%    « 
His  purple  veft,  *twas  my  awn  fening. 

Ah !  wretched  me !  1  little  little  ken'd 
He  was  in  thefi:  to  meet  his  rain. 

■ 

The  boy  took  oat   his  milk-whiu  milk>whiti 
fteed, 

Unheedful  of  my  dnle  andforrowv 
But  e'er  the  toofal  of  the  night 

He  lay  a  corps  on  the  Braes  <tf  Ykraow« 

Much  I  rejoic'd  that  waeful  vmeful  day ; 

I  iang,  my  voice  the  woods  returning. 
But  Iang  e*er  night  the  fpear  was  flown 

That  (lew  my  love,  and  left  me  mourning. 

What  can  my  barbarops  barbarous  father  do« 
But  with  his  cruel  rage  purfue  me  f 

My  luver*8  blood  is  on  thy  fpear. 
How  canft  thos,  barbarous  man,  then  "tfoo  taeM 

My  happy  fillers  may  be  may  be  prond^ 

With  cruel  and  ungentle  fcoffin. 
May  bid  me  feek  on  Yarrow  Braesr 

My  Ittver  nailed  in  his  coffin. 

My  brother  Douglas  may  upbraid. 

And  ftrive  with  threaterang  words  ta  maUt  vte^ 
lAj  luver's  blood  is  on  th j  fpear, 

How  canft  thou  ever  bad  me  lave  thee  I 

Vesyes,  prepacre  the  bed,  the  bed  of  love, 

with  bridal  flieets  my  body  cover. 
Unbar  ye  bridal  maids  the  door. 

Let  in  the  ezpeded  htrfband  lover. 

But  who  the  expeded  faniband  huiband  is  f 
His  hands  methinks  are  bath*d  in  flaughter^ 

Ah  me !  what  ghaftly  fpeftre*8  yonf. 
Comes,  in  his  pale  flirond,  bleeding  after. 

Pale  as  he  is,  here  lay  him  lay  him  down, 

O  lay  his  cold  bead  on  n^y  pillow; 
Take  aff  take  aff  thefe  bridal  weids. 

And  crown  my  caitf ul  head  with  willow. 

Pale  tho*  t|M*u  art,  yet  beft  yet  bcft  beluv'd, 
O  could  my  warmth  to  life  refiore  thee. 

Yet  lie  all  night  between  my  briefly 
No  youth  Uy  ever  there  before  thee. 

Pale  pale  indeed,  O  lovely  lovely  ytfutli^ 
Forgive,  forgive  fo  fotd  a  ihu^itcr, 

And  lye  all  ni^  between  nty  briefts^ 
No  youth  (ball  ever  lye  there  after. 

A,  Return  return,  O  mournful  mournful  bridCi 
Return  and  dry  tliy  ufelefs  forrow, 

Thy  luver  heeds  nought  of  thy  fighs. 
He  lyes  a  corps  on  the  Braes  of  Yarrow, 
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THE  FLOWER  OF  YARROW, 

TO  LADT  MART  MONTOOM BKT. 

Go  Yarrow  flower,  thou  fhak  be  bleft. 
To  lie  on  beanteotu  Marj**  breaft ; 
Go  Yarrow  flower  fo  fweetly  finelling, 
It  there  on  earth  fo  foft  a  dwelling? 

Go  lorety  flower,  thou  prettiefl  flower. 
That  erer  unil'd  in  Yarrow  bower; 
Go  daughter  of  the  dewy  morning, 
With  AiTes^  blnfli  the  fields  adorning. 

Go  loively  rofe,  what  do^ft  thou  here  ? 
Ung'ring  away  thy  fliort  liv*d  year. 
Vainly  (hining,  idly  blooming, 
Thy  unenjoyed  fweeta  confnming. 

Vain  18  thy  radiant  Garljes  hue, 
Ko  hand  to  pull,  no  eye  to  view ; 
What  are  thy  chamu  no  heart  deliring  ? 
What  profits  beauty  none  admiring } 

Go  Yarrow  flower  to  Yarrow  maid, 
And  on  her  panting  bofom  laid, 
There  aD  thy  native  foim  confcfiing. 
The  charm  of  beauty  is  poflelfing. 

Come  Yarrow  maid  from  Yarrow  field. 
What  pleafure  can  the  defart  yield  i 
Come  to  my  breaft  O  all  excelling. 
Is  there  on  earth  fo  kind  a  dwelling  f 

Come  my  dear  maid,  thou  prcttieft  maid. 
That  ever  unil'd  in  Yarrow  made; 
Come  fifter  of  the  dewy  morning. 
With  Alves*  blufli  the  dance  adomine. 

Come  lovely  maid,  love  calls  thceliere, 
Linger  no  more  thy  fleeting  year, 
Vainly  fliining,  idly  bloommg. 
Thy  unenjoyra  fweets  confuming. 
.     vain  is  thy  radiant  Garlies  hue, 
Ko  hand  to  prefs,  no  eye  to  view ; 
What  are  thy  charms  no  heart  definng  ? 
What  profits  beauty  none  admiring  ? 

Come  Yarrow  maid  with  Yarrow  rofe, 
Thy  maiden  graces  all  difclofe ; 
Come  blcft  by  all,  to  all  a  bleffing. 
The  charm  of  beauty  is  poflefling. 

SONG. 

Tc  fliepherds  of  this  pleafant  vale 

Where  Yarrow  ftreams  alon^, 
Foriake  your  rural  toils  and  join 

In  my  triumphant  fong. 
She  grants,  flie  yields;  one  heavenly  finik 

Atones  her  long  delays, 
One  happy  minute  crowns  the  pains 

Of  many  fulTring  days. 
Raife,  raife  thevidor  notes  of  joy, 

Thele  fuffering  days  are  o*er ; 
Love  fatiates  now  his  boundltfs  wiih 

From  beauties  boundlefs  (lore : 
No  doubtful  hopes,  no  uudous  fears 

This  rifittg  calm  deftroy. 
Now  every  prulped  finiksaftnind 

All  opening  into  joy. 
The  (un  with  double  luftre  flione 

That  dear  confenting  hour, 
Briffhten*d  eich  hill,  and  o*er  cadi  vale 

New  coloured  every  flower : 
The  gales  their  gentk  fighs  withheld. 

No  Uaf  WM  ftca  lo  ntn^ 


The  hov'rinz  fongftcrs  found  Were  imte, 

And  wonder  hufl&*d  the  grove. 
The  hills  and  dales  no  more  refisoBd 

The  lambkin's  tender  cry ; 
Without  one  murmur  Yarrow  ftolfi 

In  dimpling  filence  by : 
All  nature  feem'd  in  fliil  repofe 

Her  voice  alone  to  hear. 
That  gently  roU*d  the  tnneful  wave. 

She  fpobs  and  bleis'd  my  ear. 
Take,  take,  wfaate'er  of  blils  or  joy 

You  fondly  fancy  mine, 
Whate'er  of  joy  or  blels  I  boaft 

Love  renders  wholly  thine; 
The  woods  ftruck  up  to  the  folic  gak, 

The  leaves  were  Icen  to  move. 
The  feather'd  choir  refum*d  their  voia , 

And  wonder  fill*d  the  grove. 
The  hills  and  dales  again  refomd 

The  lambkins  tender  cry, 
With  all  his  murmurs  Yarrow  tnll*d 

The  fong  of  triumph  by  ; 
Above,  beneath,  around,  all  on 

Was  verdure,  beauty,  fong. 
I  fnatch*d  her  to  my  trembling  brcall, 

All  nature  joy*d  along. 

SONG. 

Go  plaintive  founds !  and  to  the  £ur 
My  fecret  wounds  impart ; 

Tell  iXL  I  hope,  teU  all  1  fear. 
Each  motion  in  my  heart. 

But  (he,  methinks,  is  lill*ning  now 
To  fome  enchanting  ftrain; 

The  fmile  that  triumphs  o*er  her  broWi 
Seems  not  to  heed  my  pain. 

Yes  plaintive  founds,  yet,  yet  delay* 

Howc'cr  my  love  repine; 
Let  that  gay  minute  pafs  away. 

The  next  perhaps  is  thine. 

Yes  plaintive  founds,  no  LooMr  croft. 
Your  griefs  fhall  foon  be  o^ ; 

Her  cheek  undimpled  now,  has  loft 
The  (mile  it  lately  wore. 

Yesplaintive  founds,  flie  now  is  joiii> 

*Tis  now  your  time  to  move; 
Eflay  to  foften  aU  her  pow*rs. 

And  bo  that  foftneft  love. 

• 

Ceafe  plaintive  founds,  your  taflc  is  done, 

That  anxiouA  tender  air 
Proves  o*cr  her  heart  the  coo^veft  «off| 

1  fee  you  melting  there. 

Return  ye  (miles,  return  ag^, 
kctuiti  each  fprightly  ^tace; 

I  yield  up  to  your  charming  re^/ 
All  that  enchanting  feice. 

I  take  no  outward  (how  amifs. 

Rove  where  they  will  hereyw. 
Still  let  h.T  (miles  each  flicphctd  bldv 

So  (be  bat  bear  my  fighs. 
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rafc  me,  danniiig  feir, 

i1iy  thiM  I  peniive  go  ? 

a  whence  proceeds  my  care, 

dut  nourimcs  my  woe  f 

Tfeek'ft  the  canfe  to  find 

If  ilii  that  I  endure? 

I  why  b  Tainly  kind 

'okCkieiolTed  to  core  f  ^ 

le^dt  no  magic  art, 

fo  bow  wfience  my  alarms ; 

unioc  jonr  own  heart, 

So  read  them  in  your  charms. 

iKse'athe  jouthfol  quire, 
^^  the  vale  advance, 
nife  at  yoor  defire, 
^  by,  or  form  the^danca ; 

K&centtocach, 

foil  fame  kind  grace  afford, 
atk  ia  deed  or  Ipeech, 
Aibule  or  friendly  word. 

^  on  my  love  you  put 
H>  wloc  j— or  the  fiune, 

lifmy  fire  was  but 

Some  pakry  village  flame. 

t  this  my  cobur  flies. 
My  Waft  with  forrow  heaves, 
^m  I  would  di%uife. 
Nor  man  nor  maid  deceives. 

It  We  ftands  all  difplay'd, 
^MftroDg  for  art  to  hide ; 
»»  fcon  the  heart's  bctray'd 
*  si  fiich  a  due  to  guide ! 

^jrttl  is  my  fate, 

Afitatj  1  coald  have  borne, 
••M  comfort  in  your  hate, 

wtriomph'd  in  your  fcom, 

^.^kOft  1  thus  adort:, 
^*rwcn  to  wild  defpair ; 
*T^ce  U  more 
'«B  raging  love  can  bear. 

EPrrAPH  ON  I-ORD  NEWHAI.L. 

[•huK  let  Batt'ry  the  proud  column  raife, 
fr  Nty  gttatnefs  load  with  vensi  praife, 
«» ooBttniait  for  nobler  ufe  dcfign'd 
^^  the  heart,  and  rifes  for  mankind; 
,/^  »<»al  ftrain,  if  rightly  underftood, 
{y^^  to  be  humbl^  Wife  and  aood. 
I^tl^l^  ^«'»  every  faenJcnd. 
^C.  I L^  frther,  hoiband,  judge  and  friend : 
TV  ««?,  ^'^  greatnpfs  found  no  partial  grace; 
^Sl  ^^''^  fearldi  in  th*  ooprcffors  face : 
Atd  ihr  ^^  B^cvung  througn  nis  condud  ran, 
Kihtt,,  ^'^^*^5  hecrr'dasman. 
"CtJS'l?^^  of  lb  fair  a  fame 
1 W    ^  Without  the  wilh  to  be  the  lame, 
»ntL^^.  ^  ^c^  <w  of  boundlefa  aorc, 
^ttt!^ 'Jf*^  and  by  wealth  made  i>oor, 
t?:,  t}i^^^  ^ice  perhaps  thou  may'fk  rclign. 


Qiopicmgry  virtue  thio«:| 


Heav'n  in  thy  breafl  here  vrork  its  firft  eilay. 
Think  on  this  nan,  and  pais  unbfaun'd  one  day. 

EPITAPH  ON  LORD  BINNING. 

BcNKATB  this  (acred  marble  erer  fleepa 
For  whom  a  father,  mother,  oonCbrt  weepa; 
Whom  brothers,  fifters,  pious  griefs  purfue. 
And  childrai*s  tears  with  virtuous  mops  bedew: 
The  lores  and  graces  grieving  round  appear, 
Ey'u  mirth  hei%lf  becomes  a  mourner  nere  ; 
The  ftranger  who  direds  his  fteps  this  way 
Shall  witnefs  to  thy  worth,  and  wond'ring  far. 
Thy  life,  though  mort,  can  we  unhappy  call  1 
Sure  thine  was  bleft,  for  it  was  focial  all: 
O  may  no  hoftile  hand  this  place  invade» 
For  ever  lacred  to  thy  gentle  ihade. 
Who  knew  in  all  life  s  offices  to  pl^ie ; 
Join*d  tafte  to  virtue,  and  to  virtue  eafe ; 
With  riches  blefl  did  not  the  poor  difdain; 
Was  knowing,  humble,  friendly,  rreat,  humane} 
By  good  men  honour'd,  bv  the  bad  aporov'd. 
And  Iov*d  the  mufes,  by  the  mufea  lov  d; 
Hail !  and  farewell,  who  bore  the  gcntleil  mind« 
For  thou  indeed  haft  been  of  human  kind. 

EPITAPH  ON  LORD  B ARGENT, 

Go  hence  inf^ruded  from  this  early  urn. 
Wife  as  you  weep,  and  better  as  you  mourn ; . 
This  urn,  where  titles,  fortune,  youth  repofe : 
How  vain  the  fleeting  good  that  life  befhiws ! 
Learn  age,  when  now  it  can  no  more  fupply. 
To  quit  the  burden,  and  ronfent  to  die ; 
Secure,  the  truly  virtuous  never  tell. 
How  long  the  part  was  aAed,  but  how  well : 
Youth,  fund  convided  of  each  foolifh  claim. 
Each  daring  wifh  of  lengthen'd  life  and  fame; 
Thy  life  a  moment,  and  thy  fame  a  breath. 
The  natural  end,  oblivion  and  death : 
Hear  then  this  folenm  truth,  obey  its  call, 
Submiis  adore,  for  this  is  mankind's  alL 

EPITAPH  ON  SIR  JAMES  SUTTIE. 

This  unambitions  ftone  preferves  a  name 
To  friendfliip  iandify'd,  untouch'd  by  £une, 
A  fon  this  rais'd,*  by  holy  duty  fir'd, 
Thefe  fang  a  friend,  bj  friendly  seal  infpir*d* 
No  venal  faifehood  flain'd  the  filial  tear; 
Unboqght,  unaflc'd,  the  friendly  praiie  fincdiv 
Both  for  a  good  naan  weep ;  without  offience. 
Who  led  his  days  in  eafe  and  innocence. 
His  tear  roie  honeft ;  honed  role  his  finile ; 
His  heart  no  hJfehood  knew,  his  tongue  no  guile; 
A  Ample  mind  vrith  plain  juft  notsons  firaugbt. 
Nor  warp'd  by  vrit,  nor  by  proud  fdcnce  taught. 
Nature's  plain  light  flill  ri|^htly  underflood. 
That  never  hcfitates  the  fair  and  good^ 
Who  view'd  felf  balanc'd  from  his  calm  retreat. 
The  fkorms  that  vex  the  bufy  and  the  great, 
Unmingliiu;  in  the  fcene,  wjiate'er  befel 
Pity'd  his  fuff'ring  kind,  and  wifh'd  'em  well :   * 
Carelefs  if  monarcns  frowned,  or  ftatelmen  (milH; 
His  purer  joy,  his  friend,  his  wife  or  child ; 
Conftant  to  ad  the  hofpltable  part, 
I^ve  in  his  look,  and  welcome  in  his  heart ; 
Such  unpriz'd  blcflings  did  his  life  employ^ 
The  facial  moment,  uic  domciUc  joy, 
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A  joy  htattSeOiu  wann,  corcUil,  kind, 
Tlut  leavei  no  doiibt,  no  grudge,  no  fting 
The  hcait-bom  rapture  that  from  virtue  fprings. 
Tike  poor  man's  portnn,  God  withbeid  from  kmgs. 
Iliis  life  at  decent  time  was  bid  to  ceafe, 
Finiih*d  among  ht|  weepin?  friends  in  pe» 
Go  traveller,  wifli  his  macfe  eternal  reft. 
Go,  be  the  lame,  for  this  is  to  be  bleft. 

EPITAPH  ON  MRS.  COLQUHOUN  OF 

L.USS. 

Unblaii*]>,  O  facred  ihrine,  let.  me  draw  near; 
A  fifter*s  a(hes  claim  a  brother's  tear. 
No  femblant  arts  this  copious  fprin^  funply, 
'Tit  nature's  drops,  that  fwell  m  friendihip's  eyej 
0*er  this  fad  tomo  fee  kneelinji^  brothers  bend, 
Who  trail  a  lifter,  that  excell'd  a  friend ; 
A  child  like  this  each  parent's  wifli  engage, 
Grace  of  his  youth  and  folace  of  his  age : 
Hence  the  chafte  virgin  learn  each  pious  art 
Who  fighs  lincere  to  blefs  a  virtuous  heart, 
Thefaitnful  youth,  when  Heaven  the  choice  infpires, 
Such  hope  the  partner  of  his  kind  defiret. 
Oh  early  loft !  Vet  early  all  fulfill'd, 
Each  tender  omce  of  wife,  fifter,  child ; 
All  thefe  in  early  youth  thou  hadft  obtain*d; 
The  fair  maternal  pattern  yet  rcmain'd;     fipvti 
Heav'n  fought  not  that— elfe  Heav'n  had  l»id  to 
To  thine  fuccceds  now  Providence's  care— 
Amidft  the  pomp  that  to  the  dead  we  give, 
To  footh  ihe  vanity  of  thofe  that  live. 
Receive  thy  deftin'd  place,  a  hallow'd  grave ;    - 
'Tis  all  we  can  beftow,  or  thou  can'ft  crave* 
Be  thcfc  the  honours  that  embalm  thy  name, 
The  matron's  praife,  woman's  bcft  iilent  fajne; 
Such  to  remembrance  dear,  thy  worth  be  found, 
When  queens,  and  flatterers  fleep  forgot  around, 
*Tiir awful  founds  (hall  break  the  folcmn  reft^ 
Then  wake  aroongft  the  bleil,  for  ever  bkft. 
Meanwhile  upon  this  ftone,  thy  name  Ihall  live. 
Sure  heaven  will  let  this  pioos  veife  furvivc* 

EPITAPH  ON  MRS.  KEITH. 

Whate'br  aU«giving  nature  conld  impart, 
Whatever  or  cfaarm'd  the  eye,  or  warm'd  the  heart, 
Beauty,  by  candid  virtue  ftillapprov'd, 
Virtue,  by  beant^  rcnder'd  molt  belov'd ; 
V^hate'er  kind  fhendflup,  or  endearing  truth. 
For  bkft  old  age  had  treafur'd  up  in  youth ; 
What  ble^  old  aee,  in  ita  laft  cakn  adieu. 
Might  with  applauie  and  coofcious  joy  review, 
Repofes  here  to  wake  in  endlefs  blifs. 
Too  early  nvifli'd  from  a  world  like  this ! 
Where  fair  eiamplea  ftrike,  but  not  infpire 
To  imitate  the  virtues  all  admire; 
Yet  liften,  virgins !  to  this  faving  ftrain. 
If  {he  has  Uv*<^let  her  not  die  in  vain. 

•     EPITAPH  ON  MRS.  HEPBURN. 

Stat,  paflenger ;  this  ftone  demands  thy  tear; 
Here  reft  the  hopes  of  many  a  tender  year : 
Our  fortow  now— fo  late  our  joy  and  praife  ! 
Lioft  in  the  mild  Aurora  of  her  days. 
What  virtues  might  have  grac'd  her  fuller  day  ! 
*  But  ah!  the  charm  juft  fliown  and  fnatch'd  away.* 
Friendihtp,  love,  nature,  all  reclaim  in  vain  ; 
Hcav'fl  when  it  wills,  rcfumes  its  gifts  again. 


EPITAPH  ON  MISS  srroN, 

INTBRKEn  rN  THE  CBAPSI.  OV  SKTOV-IAttl 

In  thefe  once  hallowed  walls*  n^kdcd&i; 
Sacred  to  piety  arid  to  the  dead. 
Where  the  long  line  of  Seton's  race  repok:. 
Whofe  tombs  to  wiidom,  or  to  valov  n* 
Though  now  a  fhanklrfs  age,  to  flaven  vt, 
Paft  ume  defpifing,  carelcu  of  its  owe, 
Records  no  more ;  each  pobUc  virtae  I01, 
Who  wifely  counfell'd,  or  who  bravelf  VcL 
Though  here  the  warrior  fliield  is  hufig  sj  ?". 
But  every  violated  trophy  tore,  \ 

Heav'ns  praife,  man's  nonour,  Ihare  ooc  ibaa 
God  and  his  image  both  alike  forgot 
To  this  fweet  maid  a  kindred  plaa  it  te: 
Her  earth  ihall  confecrate  xhek  vraUsiaev. 
The  mufe  that  liftens  to  defext  akae, 
Snauhes  from  fate,  and  fcals  thee  for  kr  q« 

EPITAPH. 

CouLO  this  fair  marble  to  the  vrorM  VBVCt 
Half  of  the  woes  that  rend  a  hufband's  kat| 
Could  it  be  taught  to  look  vrith  nature's <it 
Like  friendfliip  cou'd  it  breathe  the  teadasf 
With  each  dear  rapture  bid  the  boiian  ^t 
Love  e'er  cou'd  tafte,  or  tendemeis  bdlov 
Then  might  it  towV  unblam'd  amid  the  ibv 
And  not  to  vanity,  but  virtue  rife. 
Its  nobleft  pomp,  the  humble  eye  eodoiv, 
And  pride,  when  moft  it  fweli'd,  here  fiat*  1 
Ceafe  then*-«4ior  at  the  fovereign  will  it; 
It  gives,  we  blifs;  it  fnatches,  we  refigo: 
To  earth  what  came  from  earth  retunos 
Heav'n  fram'd  th*  iaunortal  part  above  to 

EPITAPH  ON  Mil.  CUNNINGHAJH 
CflAIOENDS. 

A  SON,  a  vrife,  bade  the  plain  marble  arir: 
Beneath  the  facred  Aiado  a  good  man  litv 
In  Britain's  fenate  long  unbLm'd  he  fote. 
And  anxioua  trembled  for  her  doubtful  u& 
Above  all  giddy  hopes,  all  felfifh  end», 
His  country  was  his  family  and  fricndi- 
Children  !  weep  not,  thus  cruelly  bereft  i 
The  fair  example  of  his  life  is  kft ; 
Another  far  more  kfting,  fafe  ellaie 
Than  e'er  defcended  from  the  rich  md  fO^  i 
Theirs  fall  to  time  or  fortune  fboo  a  VffJ  * 
Or  the  poor  gift  of  kings,  kings  ihatch  swij ' 
Your  bkft  fucccifion  never  can  be  kli, 
Still  as  yott  imitate  you  ftill  pofleis. 

ON  A  SUMMER-HOUSE  IN  MV  0« 

GARDEN. 

Whilst  round  my  head  the  «epkyr» g«5*J? *" 
To  calm  refledioo  1  reflgn  the  hj ; 
From  all  the  fervitudes  of  Hfe  releaft, 
I  bid  mild  frkndfhip  to  the  fi»ber  feaft ; 
Nor  beauty  banifli  ftom  the  haflow'd  rrouad, 
She  enters  here  to  folace  not  to  woosd ; 
All  elfe  excluded  from  the  iac«d  fpot, 
One  half  dctefted,  and  one  half forjjot : 
All  the  mad  human  tumuh,  what  tome. 
Here  chiftc  Calliope,  I  lire  with  tt«. 


' 


POEMS. 
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ON  A  DTAL  IN  MY  GARDEN. 

at  a  pottot  leader's  voice  it  ftay'd  ; 
it  watt  back  when  »  good  monarch  pny'd. 
lis,  howe'cr  wt  mevt,  howe'er  deplore, 
tyiog  fiiadow  fhSX  return  no  more. 

i  AN  OBEIASK  IN  MY  GARDEN. 

r  all  around,  the  works  of  power  divine, 
t,  oplorc,  admire,  extol,  refirn ; 
is  the  whole  of  human  kind  below, 
koly  pv'n  beyond  the  grave  to  know. 

INSCRIPTION  ON  A  DOG, 

K  tho'  Dot  mean,  conrageon^  without  ragfe, 
B  Bot  dull,  and  wit^iout  thinking  fage ; 
'd  at  the  lot  that  nature  has  a^^'d, 
>9 1  lift,  and  freely  bark  my  mmd ; 
Archaun  wrangle  not  with  jarring  fpite, 
btefman  like  carreflin^  whom  I  bite ; 
>11  the  canine  kind  with  eauai  eyes, 
■^  miftlf,  and  no  cur  deipife.* 
!BQm  the  firft,  and  faithful  to  the  end, 
kao  miftrefs,  and  Ifbriake  no  friend. 
■7^  aad  nights  one  equal  tenor  keep, 
wttocat,  and  only  wake  to  fleep. 
•Ming  akm?  life  I  live  in^of, 
rj  pbia  sod  dovmright  honeft  dog, 

THE  WISH. 

a  d  to  make  up  virtue's  glorious  ta]ej 
i>^  but  pious  aud  can  aught  avail, 
'hcTcd  iludy,  each  diviner  page 
;«fe  infpir'd  my  youth,  ftalf  footh  my  age. 
■'ft  .mbition,  and  to  intcrcft's  call ; 
■*f  6iy  titles,  and  enough  my  all ; 
^cf  plcafure,  and  no  flave  of  ftate, 
*in»n  fools,  and  guiltlefs  of  the  great, 
<Qb  and  undiilurb'd  retreat  TU  choofe 
[  ^  myfclf  and  friends.    Perhaps  the  mufe 
r^t,  while  all  my  thoa|[hts  her  charms  cm- 
Ji  .uhirc  fame,  a preient  joy.  [ploy* 

•  wtm  each  feveridi  hope,  each  weak  detire ; 
Jl^ntsthat  improTe,  and  flnmbers  that  inipire, 
^^  P^acc  of  mind,  rais'd  iar  above 
'Pii  of  hate  and  weaknefles  of  love ; 
^  ^  life,  yet  free  from  anxious  care ; 

^*f«Hlid,  to  myfelf  fcverc ; 

tihnuffivt  to  the  fovereign  wiU ; 

\^  good,  and  patient  of  the  ill; 

r«  ffl  ittrrow  fphere,  what  heaven  approves, 
?  j^*<^  MO  increafing  loves. 
^udlhip,  ftudies,  picafures,  all  my  own, 

*  ^1  and  to  fame  unknown : 
'«>me  Weft  afylum  let  me  lie, 

'"B^T  &Uof  kit,  and  waft,  not  wilh  todif. 

A  SOLILOQUY. 
**  '*<itatioii  of  uamlzt, 

IwJi?"^  »•  *««  w«tk  doubtful  ftrife, 
J^iTf^Wbetwixt  death  and  life : 

r  nil  ^  "^i^^  ^  mankind's  debate ; 
»oi^noriotheibocksoffaie, 
,Z^^  iUs  with  ftedfaft  miod, 
•^ » order  p««i|yrcfign*d. 


Or,  with  maffnanimoQf  and  htvft  difdalii» 
Return  her  &dk  th'  injurious  gift  again. 
O !  if  to  die,  this  mortal  buiUe  o*er, 
Were  but  to  dofe  one's  eyes,  aud  be  no  mote  | 
From  pain,  from  fickncfs,  (brrows,ia£B  withdrawn, 
In  night  eternal  that  fhaU  know  no  dawn ; 
This  dread,  imperial,  wondrous  frame  of  man, 
Lofl  in  flill  nothing,  whence  it  firft  becran : 
Yes,  if  the  grave  fuch  quiet  could  fupply. 
Devotion's  lelf  might  even  dare  to  die. 
Left  baplefs  vi^rs  in  the  mortal  ftrife, 
Througn  death  we  ftrupgle  but  to  fecond  life. 
But,  fearliil  here,  thoura  curious  to  explore. 
Thought  paufes,  trembling  on  the  hioden  ftiore : 
What  fcenes  may  rife,  awMe  the  human  fear ; 
Being  again  rcfum'd,  and  God  more  near; 
If  awful  thunders  the  new  gueft  appall. 
Or  the  foft  voice  of  gentle  mercy  call. 
This  teaches  life  wiui  all  its  ilk  to  pleafc,- 
Affliiftinir  poverty,  fcvere  difeaie ; 
To  loweft  infamy  gives  power  to  charm. 
And  ftrikes  the  dagger  from  the  botdeft  arm- 
Then,  Hamlet,  ceafc  ;  thy  rafh  refolvcs  forego 
God,  nature,  rcafon,  all  will  have  it  fo ; 
Learn  by  this  facred  horror,  well  fuppreft. 
Each  fatal  purpofe  in  the  traitor's  breaft. 
This  damps  revenge  with  falutary  fear. 
And  ftops  ambition  in  its  wild  career. 
Till  virtue  for  itfelf  begin  to  move. 
And  fervile  fear  exalt'  to  filial  love. 
Theis  in  thv  brcAft  let  calmer  paflions  riie» 
PleasM  with  thy  lot  on  earth,  abfolve  the  Ibei. 
The  ilh  of  life  fee  friendihip  can  divide ; 
See  angels  warring  on  the  ^;ood  man's  fide. 
Alone  to  virtue  happinefs  is  given. 
On  earth  felf-Iatisfy'd,  and  crown'd  in  heaven. 

A  SOLILOQUY. 

waOTE  III   JUNE  X746. 

Mtstcrxovs  innate  of  this  breaft. 
Enkindled  bv  ^y  flame  ; 
By  thee  my  being's  beft  expreft, 
For  what  thon  art  I  am. 

With  thee  I  cUim  celeftial  birth, 
A  fpark  of  heaven's  own  ray ; 
Without  thee  fink  to  vileft  euth, 
Inanimated  clay. 

Now  in  this  fad  and  difinal  hour 
Of  multiply'd  difbeft, 
Haa  any  former  thought  the  power 
To  make  thy  forrows  lela. 

When  all  around  thee  erael  (hares 
ThreaUtt  thy  deftin'd  breath. 
And  trwjj  (harp  reflexion  bears 
Want,  exile,  chains  or  death. 

Can  ought  that  paft  in  youth's  fond  reign 
Thy  plemimg  vein  refiore, 
Lives  beauty's  gav  and  feftive  train 
In  memory's  foft  ftore  ? 

Or  does  the  mufe  ?  'Tis  faid  her  art 
Can-fierceft  pangs  appeafe. 
Can  file  to  thy  poor  trembling  heart- 
Now  fpeak  the  words  of  peace  ? 

Yet  file  was  woot  at  early  dawn 
To  whifper  thy  renofe, 
Nor  was  her  friendlT  aid  withdrawn 
At  grateful  evening  s  dofe. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  HAMILTOK, 


Friendfiiip,  'tis  true,  its  facred  mig^ht, 
May  mitif^ate  thy  doom ; 
A*Ughtiiing  (hot  acrofs  the  night, 
A  moment  gilds  the  eloom. 

O  God !  thy  proYidence  alone 
Can  work  a  wonder  here. 
Can  chanjre  to  gladnefs  ercry  moan, 
Andbaoim  all  my  fear. 

Thy  aim  all  powerf  ol  to  faye. 
May  every  douDt  deftrov ; 
And  from  the  horrors  of  the  grave, 
Kew  raife  to  life  and  joy. 

From  this,  as  from  a  copious  fpring, 
P«re  confolation' flows ; 
Makes  the  iaint  heart  midft  fnfferxngs  fing. 
And  midft  defpair  repofe. 

Tet  from  its  creature  gracious  HeaTeo, 
Moft  merciful  and  juft, 
Aiks  hut  for  life  and  fafety  given. 
Our  faith  and  humble  truft. 

A  SERIOUS  THOUGHT. 

Tbko*  life's  flrange  myftic  paths,  how  mankind 
A  contiadiAion  full  in  all  tneir  ways,       [ilrays ! 
In  youth's  gay  bloom,  in  wealth's  infulting  hour  ! 
As  heav'n  all  mercy  was,  they  live  Crcure, 
Yet  full  of  fears,  and  anxious  doubts  eipire. 
And  in^e  awful  judge  forget  the  Sire. 
Fair  virtue  then  with  faithful  fteps  purfue^ 
Thy  good  deeds  many,  thy  offences  few ; 
That  at  the  general  doom  thou  may'ft  appear 
"Witli  filial  hope  to  footh  thy  confcious  fear ; 
Then  to  jpcrpetual  blifs  cxpeSt  to  live. 
Thy  Saviour  is  thy  judge,  and  may  forgive. 

DOVES. 

A   raAGMCVT. 

Or  doves  (weet  gentle  birds,  the  heaven  bom  mufe 
Prepares  to  fing,  their  manners  and  what  law. 
The  blamelefs  race  obey,  their  cares  and  loves. 
O  iacred  virgin,  that,  to  me  unfeen 
Yet  prefent,  whifpers  nightly  in  my  ear 
JLove  dited  fong  or  talc  of  martial  knight. 
As  beft  becomes  the  time :  and  aidful  grants 
Celeilial  grace  imj>Ior*d,  O,  bounteous,  fay 
"What  fav  rite  maid  in  her  firft  bloom  of  youth 
Wilt  choofe  to  honour }  feem  I  not  to  fee 
The  hurcl  ihakc,  and  hear  the  voice  divine 
Sound  in  mine  ear :  <  With  Erlkine  bcfl  agrees 
'  The  fong  of  doves ;  herfelf  a  dove,  well  pleas'd 

*  Liilcn  gracious  to  the  tale  benign,  and  hear 

<  How  the  cha0e  bird  with  words  of  fondling  love, 
**  Soft  billing,  wooes  his  maid,  their  fpoufal  loves, 

*  Pure  and  unftain'd  with  jealous  fear  of  change ; 

*  How  fludious  they  to  build  their  little  nefts, 

*  Nature's  artificen !  and  tender,*  breed     [flight, 

<  Their  unfledg'd  children,  till  they  wing  their 

*  Each  parent's  care.'  Come,  as  the  mufe  ord^ns, 
O  thou  of  every  grace,  whoie  looks  of  love, 
Erikine,  attra^ive,  draw  all  wond'ring  eyes 
ConUant  to  gaze ;  and  whofe  fuhduing;  fpeech 
Drops  «s  the  honey  comb,  and  grace  is  pour'd 
Into  thy  lips :  for  ever  thee  attends 
Sweerncfs  thy  handmaid,  and,  with  beauty,  clothes, 
As  with  the  morning's  robe  in  veiled  tound : 

O  come,  anin  invok'd,  and  fmiling  lend 
Thy  pleas "4  attention,  whilft  in  figur'd  filk 


Thy  knowing  needle  plants  th'emVroidir'dloie 
As  in  its  nauvc  bed :  fo  may'ft  thou  find 
Delight  perpetual  and  th*  incUabg  car 
Of  he«v*n  propitious  to  thy  maideo  vsw, 
When  thou  fhalt  feek  from  love  a  ymtka^'i 
With  all  perfeaioa,  worthy  of  thyckskt, 
To  bleb  thy  night  of  jov  and  focial  care 

0  happy  he,  for  whom  toe  vow  is  made 

THE  FLOWERS. 

A    raAOMBNT. 

The  care  of  gardens,  and  the  gardeo'i  petit. 
To  rear  ^  blooming  flowers,  invites  the  abs; 
A  grateful  talk !  To  thee,  O  Hume, ibefiefi 
Well  pleas*d  amid  the  verdant  walki  to  Ibv 
With  thee,  her  chief  delight,  when  fummcr-s^ 
Come  now  my  love,  nor  Tear  the  winter' »n{:; 
For  fee  the  winter's  paft,  the  rains  arc  {odc. 
Behold  the  fingine  of  the  birds  is  now, 
Seafon  Benign  ;  the  joyous  race  jprepare 
Their  native  melody,  and  warbung  sin 
Are  he^rd  in  ^v'rj  grove  :  the  flowcn  H!f^* 
Earth's  fmiling  oftoring,  and  the  beaateooooi 
Are  cloth'd in  plea^nt  green;  now  fruithl wj 
Put  forth  their  tender  buds  that  iboo  ibilr^ 
With  rich  nedlareous  juice,  and  woo  thy  hv  i 
To  pluck  their  ripcn'd  fweeti.    fofiJui^ 
The  noiie  of  cities,  and  with  me  retire 
To  rural  folitude :  Ixi !  for  thy  head 

1  weave  a  garland,  deck'd  with  venal  flcwmi 
Violet,  ana  hyacinth,  and  blnikine  rofe 

Of  ev'ry  rich  perfume  ;  here  in  this  cslffl 
And  undiHurb'd  retreat,  content  to  dTPcIl, 
Secluded  from  mankind,  with  thee  sod  kvt, 
Sweetner  of  human  cares :  But  thon  pcrf'^p* 
Delight'ft  to  hear  the  voice  that  bid*  thct  ^M 
To  fef^lval  and  dance  ;  thou  long'fl'to  acr. 
The  raptur'd  youth,  that  at  afTcmbly  hosr 
Awaits  thy  coming :  hafte  adorn *d  in  iH 
Thy  native  foftnefi,  frcfli  as  breathing  *J^ 
Sweet  fmetling  in  the  morning  dew,  idv^ 
His  foul,  ill  able  to  refifl  fuch  charms, 
Won  with  attraAive  fmiles  r  while  1  far« 
Benaoan  thy  abfcnce,  and  thy  image  farm 
In  ev'ry  thicket  and  each  fecrct  gro«, 
To  footh  my  longing  mind  by  raacy'i »»» 
Pleafing  refemblance !  until  thou  thjfttf. 
O  faireft  among  women,  deign  to  gryc       ^ 
The  bower  that  love  prepares,  from  ac  lo  *=*» 
The  care  and  culture  of  the  flowery  kicJ 


THE  EPISODE  OF  THE  THISTli 

rLOWKKi^  BOOK  I. 

Noa  to  the  garden  fole  where  &ir  reW^ 
As  in  her  court  thefcarlet  queen,  «Bwd       ^ 
Her  train  of  flow'rv  nymphs,  doe»»w'!  . 
Indulge  her  gifu :  but  to  eath  namckft  w- 
When  the  warm  fun  rejoicing  io  the  r^ 
Stirs  up  the  latent  juice,  flie  fcattfn  wiJf 
Her  rofy  ehildrcB :  then  famw«<''**«l^^ 
As  from  the  womb  fpring  op,  snd  wi*  rj"  • 
Their  cradles  with  ambroliaJ  f^mtt^^^ 
Far  as  the  eye  can  lach  aB  iiai»i«»*^ 
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.m 


Hit^,  or  jaSkf,  where  i  lucid  ftream 

I^tliroagh  the  level-down,  hit  (Uvcr  mize, 

GSdag.witii  even  pace»  dired,  as  one 

Otptnef  bent,  aaid  now  meandVki^  hit, 

Tizsaiber'd  cnrrenu  to  and  fro  conyolv'd, 

Kipa/tioie,  iiaderaeath  the  azure  green 

Fsc  wanton  fiihcs  fDort ;  and  roond  his  hudui 

^!t  or  in  coofort,  the  aerial  kind 

^.ibwd  in  air  with  fong :  the  wild  thyme  here 

^tatka  fragnnce,   «nd  a  thou&ad  glittering 

iowcn 
in  never  ibw'd.    Even  here  the  riGng  weed 
y.  iaadibpe  paints  the  lion's  yellow  tooth, 
^'  auaeHTd  daify,  with  iu  rofe  adoni*d 
itic  piickly  briar,  and  the  thiftle  rude« 
\z  iratd  warrior,  with  his  hoft  of  fpeart. 
IsTtx  happy  plant !  fair  Scotia's  greateft  pride, 
Maa  ottaodeSt,  valour,  unprovok'd 
In  hiaoeth  not,  provok'd  tJat  will  not  bear 
[mi  onreveng'd ;  what  though  the  humble  root 
■i^saoar'd  erft,  the  prowth  oteverv  field 
\Kk  ifflhecded  through  the  (lubborn  foil 
2|ne:  though  fofter  flowers,  difdainful,  fly 
^V^ellowihip,  nor  in  the  nofegay  join, 
•Bud'd  compeers :  not  lefs  me  dews  of  heav'n 
^  thy  tmiffi  cheeks,  and  waih  thy  warlike 

nail. 
«  of  iodukneot  ikies !  though  lily  pure 
^Ank  of  jfamnt  leaf,  beft  represent 
|>ru'>fDowy  breaft  and  ruddy  cheek 
i>^;  with  bloom :  th*  Ormood's  laurel  rear 
Hmex  branch,  induing  loftier  (hade 
s  harm  inftru^ed  bar<C  that  firings  beneath, 
Uodioas,  his  founding  wire,  to  ules 
^^dtiei  praife,  or  from  vidorious  camps 
■neiretttming  fierce.     Unenvyed  may 
wliowj  lily  iourifii  round  the  brow 
VGtib'i  kiuff :  The  thiftle  happier  hr 
J^iato  nobler  fame,  (hall  rife 
II?^  o'er  each  flower,  to  Scotia's  bards 
^j^  of  lafiing  fong,  their  monarch's  choice ; 
^iboGQteotts  to  the  lowly  weed,  refus'd 
j«aodier  olant,  and  bade  the  thiille  wave, 
Mtaoidcr'd,  in  his  enfigns,  wide  difplay'd 
f^ the  mural  breach:  how  oft,  beneath 
iji^tul  iofluaoce,  has  Scotia's  fons 
^gh  every  age  with  dauntlefs  valour  fought 
!^nery  hoftile  ground  f  while  o'er  their  breaft, 
^pwlon  to  the  filvcr  ftar,  bleft  type 
^  Ume  unfoUied  and  fuperior  deed, 
^Nb'd  ornament !  their  native  pknt 
^ttrounds  tbe  fainted  croO,  with  coftly  row 
^pa$,  emblaz'd,  and  flame  of  radiant  gold* 
Aacredm^f^  their  glory  and  their  pride. 

«A  woaldfl  thou  know  how  firft  th'  Uluflrlous 
J.   pJaat 

**«  to  teoown  t  hear  the  recording  muib« 
:i^k  Wk  through  tfes  that  have  roU'd  (he  leads 
^^■fflqmrmg  eye,  and  wakens  into  life 
^  uia  mighty  kingf  •  whole  godUke  deeds 
Arc  now  ao  more,  yctflai  the  hmt  furvives> 
'^r  0  cr  time,  the  triumph  of  the  mufe. 
^  Ai  yn  tw  love  of  arts  and  arms  rcnown'd, 
v' ?«JT  fiitt  with  giftt  of  wifdom  grac'd. 
-  JU  d  Quids  in  beauteous  bloom,  defire 
vS^  eye,  ud  youthful  gaUant  chiefs 
r.r^  fun'd  and  bleft  with  iacred  fong, 
v[7^^>^>^ithe  Piaiih  throne }  v>d&s*i. 


Rival  of  Scotia's  power,  hk  Caledbn. 
Equals  in  fway,  while  both  alike  afpired 
1  o  finrle  rule,  difdaihiUK  to  obey : 
O^  led  by  hate" and  thirfl  of  dire  revenge 
For  raviih'd  beauty,  or  for  kindred  flain. 
Wide-wafting  others  realms  with  inroads  fierce* 
Until  the  iecond  Kenneth,  great  in  arms, 
Brandifh'd  th'  avenging  fword,  that  low  in  duft* 
Hiimbled  the  haughty  race :  yet  oft,  of  war 
Weary,  add  havock  dire,  in  mutual  blood 
Embru'd,  the  nations  joih'd  in  leagues  of  peace 
Short  fpace  enjoy'd ;  when  nice  fufpicious  feara 
By  jealous  love  of  empire  bred,  agam, 
With  fatal  breath,  blew  the  dire  name  of  war. 
Rekindling  .fierce  :  thus  when  Acbaius  reign'd^ 
By  the  dlipofing  will  of  gracious  Heaven 
Ordain'd  the  Prince  of  Peace.     Fair  Ethelind 
Grace  of  the  Pidifli  throne,  in  rofy  youth,     . 
Of  beauties  bloom,  in  his  young  heart,  infpii'd' 
Spoufal  defires,  foft  love,  and  dove^cy'd  pc^ce» 
Her  dowry.    Then,  his  hymeneal  torch, 
Concord,  high  brandifii'd ;  and  in  bouds  of  love^ 
Link'd  the  contending  race.    But  ah !  how  vaia 
Hopes  mortal  man,  his  joys  on  earth  to  laft 
Perpetual  and  fiiicere :  for  Athelftane, 
Fierce  from  the  conqueft  of  great  Alured* 
Northumbrian  ruler,  came.    On  l^weda's  fliore 
Full  twenty  thoufand  brazen  fpears,  he  fix'd. 
Shining  a  deathfol  view ;  diftnay'd  the  brave 
Erft  undifmay'd ;  even  he,  their  warlike  chiefs 
Huneus,  in  arms,  a  great  and  mighty  name. 
Felt  nis  fierce  heart,  fupended,  ifto  meet 
Th*  outraeeous  Saxod,  dreadful  in  the  rinks 
Of  battle  difarray'd.    Suppliant  of  help, 
He  fues  the  Scottiih  race,  by  friendly  ties 
Adjured  and  nuptial  rites  and  equal  fears. 
JLed  by  their  gallant  prince,  the  chofen  train 
Forfake  their  native  walls.    The  glad  acclaim 
Of  ikoutiog;  crowds,  and  the  foft  virgini  wilh 
Purfue  the  parting  chiefs  t6  battle  fent, 
With  ofaiens  not  averfe.    Darknefs  aroie 
O'er  heav'n  and  earth,  as  now  but  narrow  (pace 
Sunder'd  each  hofUle  force :  fole  in  his  tent 
The  yopthful  chief,  the  hope  of  Albion,  lay 
Slumb'ring  fecure,  when,  in  the  hour  of  fleepf 
A  venerable  form,  St.  Andrew,  fieen 
Majeftic,  folemn,  g[rand,  before  his  fight 
In  vifion,  ftood :  his  deep  and  piercing  eye 
Look'd  wifdom,  and  mature  feoateneu  weigh'd 
To  doubtful  counfels,  from  his  temples  flow'd 
His  hair,  white  as  the  fiiowy  fleece  that  dothei 
The  Alpine  ridge,  a-crofs  his  ihoulders  hung^ 
A  baldrtc,  where  fome  heavenly  pencil  wrought 
Th'  events  of  years  to  come  prophetic  drawn, 
Seafons  and  times :  in  his  right  nand  he  held 
A  crols,  for  beaming  through  the  night ;  his  left 
A  pointed  thiftle  reir'd.    Fear  not,  he  cry'd,  ' 
Thy  country'^  early  pride ;  for  lb !  to'thee 
Commiflion  d  I,  from  heav'n's  eternal  king, 
Etheriid  melTenger  of  tidings  glad, 
F^ropitious  now  am  fent*    Then  be  thou  bold« 
To-morrow  flaall  deliver  to  thy  hand 
The  troops  of  Athelftane.    Biit  oh !  attend, 
InftniAed  from  the  flties,  the  ter^ns  of  fiite. 
Conditional,  aflign'd ;  for,  ifmifled 
By  fiicred  luft  of  arbitrary  fway. 
Thou,  or  of  thee  to  come,  thy  race  fliall  tragf 
loittrioii^  war,  WBrigbtcims  to  ioTad^ 
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His  neighbour's  realmsi  who  dares  the  gnilty  deed. 
Him  Heaven  (hall  defert  in  needful  hour 
Of  iad  diilreis,  deliver'd  o*er  a  prey 
To  all  the  nations  round.    This  plant  I  bear, 
Ezj^reffive  emblem  of  thy  equal  deed. 
^hiS9  inoffenfive  in  its  native  field, 
Peaceful  inhabitant,  and  lowly  ^rows ; 
Yet  who  with  hoftile  hands  its  briftly  fpeart 
XJnpuniih*d  may  provoke  i  and  fuch  be  thou 
Unprompt  t*  invade,  and  adive  to  defend ; 
Wife  fortitude !  but  when  the  momine  flames. 
Secure,  in  heav*n,  againft  yon  fated  hoft 
Go  up  and  overcome.    When  home  retum'd 
With  triumph  crown*d,  grateful  to  me  flialt  rear 
A  rifing  temple  on  the  £ftin*d  fpace, 
With  lofty  towera  and  battlemenu  adora'd, 
A  houfe  where  God  (hall  dwell.  The  vifion  fpoke. 
And  miz*d  with  night,  when,  ftarting  from  his 
couch,  [cries 

The  youth  from  flumber  wak'd.    The  mingled 
Of  horfe  and  horfemen,  furious  for  the  day, 
Aflail  his  ears.    And  now  both  armies  clo8*d 
Tdmpeftuous  fight.    Aloud  the  welkin  roars, 
Refouddin^  wide,  and  groans  of  death  are  heard 
Superior  oxr  the  din.    The  rival  chiefs 
Eaeh  adverfe  battle  gor*d.    Here  Athelftane, 
ftorretat  in  mail,  rcar'd  high  his  moony  ihield 
With  Saxitn  trophies  charg'd  and  deeds  of  blood. 
Horrid  atchievement !  nor  lefs  furious  there 
Hungus  enflam'd  with  defp'rate  rage,  and  keen 
Defire  of  vi^ory  t  and  near  him  join'd, 
With  focial  valour,  by  the  vifion  fir*d, 
Thfc  hopes  of  Caledon,  the  Scottllh  oak 
Plies  furious,  that  from  the  mighty *s  blood 
Retum'd  not  back  unftaid*d.  Tnus,  when  the  feeds 
Of  fire  and  nitrous  fpume  and  grain  adull, 
Sulphureous,  difiena  earth's  hollow  womb, 
Sicilian  ^tna  labours  to  difgom   ^ 
Dreadful  eruption,  from  the  fmolung  top 
Flows  down  the  molten  rock  in  liquid  ore, 
A  three-fold  current  to  the  wafted  plain, 
iSach  ravaging  a  fep*rate  way :  fo  fought 
Defp^r^te  the  chiefs ;  nine  hours  in  equal  fcale 
The  battle  hung,  the  tenth  the  angel  rear*d 
TKe  tutelary  crofs,  then  difarray 
Fell  on  the  Saxon  hoft.    Thus  when  of  old 
Th'  Amalekite  in  vale  of  Rephidim, 
Againft  the  chofcn  race  of  Judah,  fet 
The  battle  in  array,  and  various  chance 
Alternate  rulM,  when,  as  the  fun  went  down, 
Aaron  and  Hur  upftaid  the  failing  hands 
Of  Mofes,  to  fuftain  the  potent  rod,' 
Till  Ifrael  overthrew :  thus  fore  that  day 
The  battle  went  againft  the  numerous  hoftt 
Of  Athelibine,  impure ;  the  daring  chief, 
Far  from  the  flaugnter  borne,  a  fwclling  ftream, 
By  fudden  rains  hieh  furging  o*er  its  banks. 
Impervious  to  his  meht,  for  ever  funk, 
Number'd  amongft  uie  dead.    Then  rout  oo  rout, 
Confufion  on  confufion,  wild  difinay. 
And  (laughter  raging  wide,  o*crtum*d  the  bands 
Ere  while  fb  proud  array*d.    Amaz'd  they  fled 
Before  the  Scottiih  fword ;  for  from  the  fword. 
From  the  drawn  fword,  they  fled,  the  bended  bow. 
The  vidor*s  fhout,  and  honour  of  the  war. 

The  royal  youth,  thus  vidlor  of  his  vows, 
Liadt  to  his  native  land  with  conqueft  crown*d. 
His  warring  powers;  nor  of  the  Uavcniy  drew^ 


Unmindful,  bade  the  proaus*d  tawen  i^ 
With  folonn  rites  made  (acred  t»  the  ubc 
Of  him  in  vifion  feen.    Then,  to  inipifc 
Love  of  heroic  worth,  and  kindle  feeds 
Of  virtuous  emulatioo  in  the  (bo) 
Rip*ning  to  deed,  he  crown'd  his  msalykal 
With  a  refulgent  ftar,  and  in  the  (hr 
Amidil  the  rubies  blaze,  diftinpiifli'd  Vm 
The  fainted  crois,  around  whoK  (olda  «^ 
The  embrolder'd  thtftk,  bkft  enckifBR !  nk 
A  warlike  foliaee  of  ported  fjpean 
Defenceful:  laft,  partakers  ol  his  baie, 
He  adds  a  chofen  train  of  gaUam  j^tAt, 
lUuftrious  liellowihip !  above  their  peen 
Exalted  eminent :  the  (hitting  band. 
Devote  to  fiune,  along  the  crowded  ftieeti 
Are  led,  exulting,  to  the  lofty  fane. 
With  holy  fefttval  and  ritual  pooop 
Inftall*d,  of  iblemn  prayer,  and  oiter'd  wn 
Inviohte,  and  Acred,  to  prefervc 
The  ordinance  of  heaVn,  and  ^rest  decfce 
Voice  of  the  (ilent  night :  *  O  dl  foiciccB, 
O  judgments  ill  fbrewam'd  and  fore  aesois'l 
Of  future  woes  and  cov'nants  broke  is  Viooi 
That  children's  children  wept:  how  ^i 

grieve, 
O  virvin  daughter,  and  what  tieanbedrv'i 
The  dieek othoary  age,  when, as dK^(^ 
Tranfgrefs*d  the  high  command,  (cvotlyM 
The  haplefs  youth,  as  the  fierce  lioQ'•«)ie^ 
Fell  in  the  fatal  fhare  f  that  (acred  hesd 
Where  late  the  graces  dwelt,  and  wifito  ta^ 
Subdued  attention,  ghafUy,  pale,  defora'd, 
Of  royalty  defpoil*d,  by  ntthlefs  hsndi 
Fix'd  on  a  fpear,  the  IcoiT  of  £>si>V  ^i**^  < 
Mean  triumph,  borne:  then  firfi  the  nditf  ■ 
Submitted  in  the  duft,  difhonoor  foci. 
Her  holy  fplendors ;  firft,  the  tbi(Ue*t  ifon 
Broke  by  a  hoftile  hand,  the  fiber  (ksr 

Felt  dim  edipfe,  and  monm*d  in  dark  ftj** 
A  tedious  length  of  years,  till  he,  the  W 
Triumphant  Tames,  of  Stuart's  ancieafh'' 
Reftor'd  the  former  grace,  and  bade  it»^ 
With  added  gifts  adom'd.    Tocho(bt«^* 
Invefied  with  the  ornaments  of  fiune. 
Their  foveteign's  love,  he,bouttMOBi.  ^sir »« 
Acrofs  their  (houUers  flun£,  the  raditft  »*** 
Of  evening  blue,  of  fimple  faith  mibv  • 
Myftcfions  fign  and  loyalty  finccre.     ^^ 
Approven  chiefs !  how  many  fons,  iuwd 
In  the  fair  deathlds  lift,  has  Scotia  te* 
Or  terrible  in  waf  for  boM  exploit  f 
Beft  champions !  or,  ill  the  mild  tfttef  p^j 
Lawgivers  wife,  and  of  enduiger'd  rMtt. 
Firm  guardians  in  eiril  times,  to  deaui 

Aflerdng  virtue's  cauie,  and  rimie's  tfsar 
Bleft  patronage !  nor  thele,  witA  eWT.  ^ 
Th'  embroider'd  garter  to  farnmad  tht «» 
Of  military  chiefs  of  Bratus' blood,  . 

With  equal  honours  graced;  whifc»w^' 
The  confecrated  crofs,  and fc^PWTJIf*^ 
Bright  on  the  regal  robe;  »«•  ^^J'r^.fV 
Th^auointing  oil  of  heavlu   ^^"^'Z^ 
The  northern  ftar  mingtes  wiA  C«»r  • 


*    O    fi 

jBiitttd  ]%lit,'  and  near  Hibeitiia's  hirp, 
SroduD^  tSe  ^*rit  of  peace  and  focial  love, 
haoomM  power,  the  ScottUh  thiftle  filU 
tfingiiifli^d  place,  and  guards  the  EnglUh  role. 
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SPEECH  OF  ItANDOLPM. 
A  riAOMENT  or  aauci,  book  ii* 

iMAwa'sT  tfaon,  mighty  Bmoe,  to  know  from 

whence 
Irlioea^  I  derive :  Then  hear  a  tak 
>'cll  known  through  fair  Stirlina't  frnitfnl  bonndt, 
^TBStifeland.    Of  ancient  ScottUh  kingi, 
^7  "721  anceftrf,  O  Bmce,  am  1 
'ofaobced  offnring ;  and,  forgiire  the  boaft, 
n«  the  £une  foont  my  blood  united  flows, 
i^'d  to  thine.    As  jet  Cameldoun's  walls 
r  Forth,  delightful  ftream  I  encircled  ftood 
Kfcttof  Edenuther,  Pidiihkinf?; 
'owhofe  defbrudion,  eager  to  reyenge 
Ik  brach  of  huth  and  hofpiuble  laws» 
■Wiri       his  embnttled  hoft 
^mt  Ooibred  led :  for,  from  Dnnftaffhage  towers, 
^"Hesdiog  love  and  Hymeneal  rite, 
[W  treacherous  Pia,  with  mediuted  force, 
we  Ethelind,  her  country's  jufteft  pride, 
^erieftand  hxei  a  thouland  heroes  fought 
w  her  to  death,  fierce  raging  round  the  walls 
H  lofty  dmeldoun :  the  guuty  prince 
hddeuly  paid  the  price  of  Csith  forfwom, 
ht,  Ondioiis  of  new  frauds  within  his  walls, 
n'iorita  the  Scottiih  trahi,  friendly  to  meet  ' 
^  aoioUe  talk,  lair  Ethelind 
rohejhe  pledge  of  fntnre  peace,  and  join 
Jv  vvring  nationa  in  eternal  league 


^nh the  murderers:  infleephefell 
VidkiU  his  peen,  in  earlj  life,  and  left 
^^^  revenge  and  filter  nnredeem'd4 

novwas  the  royal  virgin  left  ezpos*d 
^(MeU  riaor's  luft,  no  friend  to  aid, 
"ft  brother  flaun,  and  fierce  and  mighty  chiefs 
'«wttr*d  ID  her  defence.    How  could,  ahs ! 
i^ter'd,  helplds  innocence  refift 
f^  mfenal  ravUher  ?  with  ftedfrft  mind 
*«  fcom'd  his  profer*d  love ;  by  virtue's  aid 
!jj«l*>iit  o'er  his  hift.    lA  vam,  with  tear* 
^  i^g^  compUint  that  fpoke  a  favage  heart* 
^<^  he  to  iiin  and  woo  her  to  his  wflli 
^v^CBTM'd  and  ruthkls  in  his  love, 
iIt^*^  Death  dildain'd,  force  was  the  kft, 
^Ottt  her  aim  oppos'd,  lefolv'd  to  ftrike 
j^  PoipMud  IB  her  bmft,  her  virtue's  guard. 
^  ^«s  try'd  in  vain,  at  laft  incens'd, 
Fu^f?  *  ^^"V^  ^'^^  ^  cheerful  light 
rw^^JP"**^  the  wretched  maid  he  threw 
^l^^\}  daom'd  in  that  dwelling  drear 
j^^r^  her  saiieus  days  and  fleeplefr  nights* 
vSr^S?^"^ !  ah,  how  unlike  theie  hours 
h  if?  I   ^^^**  palace  wont  to  pais 
MotM^'?!**'^    Her  piteous  Arieks 

Ms^?lt'^  maid,  and  to  the  king  relates 
Aadi^*?^W*    Then,  with  ISeU  dcfpitc 
p,  odbai'd  ffn  UBcojoyed  love ^ 


The  monarch  ftottnM,  he  lotkM  his  fodd;  and  fled 
All  human  converfe,  fruftratc  of  his  will. 

Meanwhile  the  nvmph  foriakes  the  hoftile  walls 
Flying  by  night ;  throuj^h  pathlefs  wilds  unknown 
Gttidclefs  (he  wanders,  m  her  frighted  ears 
Still  hears  the  tyrant*s  voice,  in  tancy  views 
His  form  terrific,  and  his  dreaded  front 
Severe  in  frowns ;  her  tender  keart  is  vex*d 
With  every  fear,  and  6ft  defires  to  die, 
Now  day  retum'd,  and  cheerful  light  began 
T'  adorn  the  heav*ns ;  loft  in  the  hiUs  Ihe  kneiT 
No  certain  path  $  around  the  dreary  waftc 
Sending  her  weeping  eye,  in  vain  required 
Her  native    fields,   Dwnftaffriage*   well  knowxi 

tow*rs, 
And  high  Edefta's  walls,  her  father's  rcign^ 

Three  days  the  royal,  wanderer  bore  the  heat 
Intenfely  fervent,  and  three  kmefome  nights 
Wet  with  the  chilling  dews ;  the  foreft  oak 
Supply'd  her  fo<»d,  and  at  the  running  ftream. 
Patient,  flie  flack'd  her  thirft.     But  when  thd 

fourth 
Arofe,  defcending  from  the  Ocbell  heignt. 
The  flowery  fiekb  beneath,  Ihe  wandePd  long 
Erroneous,  difconfolate,  forlorn. 
Teme's  ftream  flie  paft'd  \  a  riling  hill  . 
Stood  on  the  bank  oppos'd,  adom'd  witn  treeif 
A  filvan  fcene !  thither  flie  beat  her  dight, 
O'ercome  with  toil,  and  gently  laid  her  down 
In  the  embow'ring  fliade :  the  dew  of  fleep 
Fell  on  her  weary  eyes,  then  pleadng  dreams 
Bevan  to  lay  the  tempeil  in  her  mind, 
Canning  from  troubled  thoughts :  to  regal  poftijk 
She  feems  reftor'd,  her  brotticr^s  fate  reveng  d« 
The  tyrant  flain :  (he  dream'd  till  mom  arofe. 
The  mih.  that  rofe  fince  from  Camekioun's  walla 
She  bent  her  flight  >  the  cheerful  day  invites. 
From  fair  Dundalsan's  ever  funny  towers, 
Mildred  t*  arife,  woo  oft  in  fields  of  death, 
Viaorious,  led  the  Pifts  embattled  race, 
Illuftriotts  chief!  he  to  the  hillv  heigkt. 
His  morning  walk,  pleas'd  witn  the  fcaibn  fair^ 
Betakes  him  muling,  there  it  was  he  faw 
Fair  Ethelind,  furorisM  as  Henfrift*9  (bh, 
Elfred  afleep  beheld,  wben,  as  me  fled 
Froiti  Saxony  to  (hun  a  ftep^lameU  rage 
That  fougkt  her  life,  he,  with  prevailing  words| 
Woo'd  the  confenting  maid :  nor  left  amaz  d 
The  Piaifli  leader  faw  the  beauteous  form } 
Flx*d  in  furprife  and  ardent  gaze,  he  flood 
Wdbd'ring  I  his  beating  heart  with  Joy  oVtflow'di 
He  led  her  bhiihing  from  the  facrea  ^ova 
In  baibfiil  modefty,  and  doubting  jov 
ChafUs'd  with  fear,  alternate  in  ner  breaft^ 
Poor  hfvely  mourner !  to  his  parents  ihow  d 
The  beauteous  ft  ranger;  they  in  age  reverM 
Lift  up  their  trembling  hands,  and  bleft  the  maid| 
Beft  workmanihip  of  heaven !  the  youthful  chief 
Tranfported  every  day  his  gueft  beheld. 
And  every  day  beheld  with  fiew  delight, 
H^  winning  graces  mild,  and  form  divioe. 
That  drew  wiui  foft,  attraaion,  kindliiig  love, 
Enflam'd  his  foul :  lUU  new  delays  he  Inunct 
To  gaii^  a  longer  (Uy,  e'er  he  rcflore 
The  beauteous  exile  to  her  native  land. 
His  promis'd  £aith«    The  ftpry  o^her  woes^ 
He  o'er  and  o'er  demadds;  (he  pleas'd  relatea 
H.'r  pa$  adventures  fad,  hut,  prudenti  kept 


43^ 


THE  WORKS  OF  HAMILTOK. 


Unknown  her  royal  race ;  the  ardent  youth 
Hangs  on  die  fpeaker's  lips,  ftill  more  and  more 
£namour*d  of  her  charms,  by  courtly  deed 
He  fought  the  virgin's  love ;  by  pray'rs  and  vows 
Won  to  confent ;  the  nuptial  day  arofe, 
Awak*d  by  mufic's  found ;  the  Pow'rs  invok'd 
To  blifs  the  hallow*d  rite,  and  happy  night 
That  to  his  arms  beftow'd  the  much  lov*d  maid. 
The  gift  of  H.aven  :  then  gladnefs  fiUM  his  heart 
Unfpeakable,  as  when  the  lapient  King, 
1*he  foft  of  David,  on  the  happy  day 
Of  his  efpottfals,  when  his  mother  bound 
His  brow  in  regal  gold,  delighted  faw 
Hts  fair  Egyptian  bride  adorned  with  all 
Perfedion,  blooming  in  celedial  fwcets. 

While  thus  the  royal  exile  liv'd  remote. 
In  Hymen's  fofteft  joys,  the  Scottifli  chiefs 
Prepare  for  battle,  ftudious  to  redeem 
Their  captive  qiieen,  unknowing  of  her  fate ; 
With  itift  fuccefs  unblefs'd,  difcomfited 
They  fell  in  ruthleft  fight,  their  mighty  men 
Unworthy  bondage !  helplefs  exiles  fold 
To  foreign  lands.    The  Piaifh  kine  enrag*d 
Collet  an  hoft,  embattled  as  the  (ands 
Along  the  Solway  coaft,  from  all  the  bounds 
Of  his  wide  empire,  Brica*s  riling  towers. 
And  Jeda*s  anctent  walls,  once  feat  of  kings. 
With  Eden  ral^M  on  rocks,  and  Cameldouo, 
Send  forth  their  chiefs  and  citizens  to  war, 
^Hir'd  thro*  their  lofty  gates.  What  anguiih  theor, 
O  royal  virgin,  vex*d  thy  tender  heart, 
When  thou,  thy  huiband  midft  your  country's  foes, 
Enroirdfl  their  leader  ?  much  didft  thou  adjure 
By  nuptial  ties,  much  by  endearing  love, 
To  fpare  thy  country  in  the  wafte  of  war ; 
He  too,  the  youthful  chief,  lone  doubting  ftood 
Twizt  love  and  duty,  nnrefolv  d  of  choice, 
Hard  confli  A !  to  Dunilaffhage  walls  he  flies. 
And  left  the  weeping  fair,  intent  to  drown 
The  voice  of  love,  foft  pleading  in  his  heart, 
In  founds  of  battle ;  but  in  vain.'  his  wife 
A  beauteous  form,  ftill  rifes  to  his  thoughts 
In  fupplicachxg  tears ;  he  grieves  to  fee 
The  mineline  hofh  en^aee,  and  dreads  to  find 
AmidSt  the  flain,  his  kindred  new  ally'd. 

But  now  the  Piiftifh  king  with  mighty  chieft 
Seleifted  from  his  peers,  purfues  his  way 
To  raze  the  Scottifli  wans,  Dundalgan's  towers 
Receive  their  monarch,  proud  to  entertain 
The  mighty  ^eft :  exults  the  haughty  kin? 
With  favaee  joy,  when  iirft  his  eyo  beheld 
The  maid  fo  latelv  loft,  again  reftor*d 
Sad  vidim  to  his  luft :  what  could  flie  dOf 
Hopelefs  of  aid !  or  how  alas !  avert 
The  dire  event  that  from  the  monarch's  loft ' 
Her  fears  prefag'd  ?  'twas  heav'n  her  thoughts  in* 
In  hour  ot  fad  extreme,  fhe  flies  the  dome     [fpir'd 
With  two  alone  of  all  her  menial  train, 
Companions  of  her  fiizht.    The  king  meanwhile. 
Fierce  with  defire  ana  violent  to  enjoy. 
Him  nor  the  bowl  delighu,  nor  fpnghtly  mirth, 
Kor  tale  of  nurtial  knight  in  ancient  time 
Recited:  the  unfinifli'cffeafl  he  leaves 
With  wine  enflam'd  and  ill  perfuading  laft. 
Word  coottfellors  I  a  fecret  way  he  found 
That  to  the  <|ueen's  apartment  led  unfeen ; 
Tluther  he' flies  through  many  a  lofty  hall. 
Where  heroeaoft  hiive  met  ia  wife  coofolt. 


Elate  in  thought ;  bat  hearem!  whit  fill  Je^^B; 
What  raging  pain  tore  his  difbaded  mifid, 
When  firll  he  knew  the  royal  fair  was  fled  J 
Dcfp'rate  in  rage,  he  hopes  his  ah£em  prey, 
Intefft  to  ravifli.     Hurrying  to  the  canp 
He  fought  the  general's  tent,  begin  aroorf 
With  nobk?  PiSs  there  weeping  Etbeiind, 
In  foft'ned  anj^uifli,  on  the  heroe's  hitait 
He  found  recbning,  fad :  he  would  haw  hti 
The  tremblimr  fair  one  from  her  kwer'sanas 
Her  fureft  renige,  miferably  torn, 
Vidlim  to  luft  obfcene,  had  not  the  youth 
Withflood  the  dire  attempt  of  fovcreigii  f«if 
Hauehty,  the  monarch  ra?*d  and  call'd  hb  :Hi 
To  aid,  his  chiefs  refufe  Ui*  nnjuft  coounind 
Then  impotent  of  mind  he  ilonn'd,  he  nvd, 
Outrageous  in  his  ire  :  then  wild  uproar, 
Tumult,* and  martial  din,  foands  o'er  the  cars. 
While  tkefe  afSft  the  king,  and  thefe  the  yori. 
By  fcarlefs  friendfliip  led :  the  chfli  of  fwordk 
Through  the  ftill  night,  heard  on  the  Scottifb  mm 
Alarms  the  chiefs  in  midnight  couacil  met : 
The  boldeft  o£  their  warrior  train  they  cfaooie 
For  fecret  ambufti,  fheath'd  in  jointed  mail; 
Th'  intrepid  band  beneath  a  bending  hill, 
Await  the  rifing  dawn ;  Mildred  they  ieiz'd. 
The  royal  exile  and  their  focial  train. 
Flying  the  monarch's  rage :  the  beaitteou qun 
Rejoices  to  behold  her  native  walk, 
Exil'd  fo  long,  her  peers  with  lifted  hands  [tor  L 
ExtoU'd  the  bounteous   Pow'rt,  their  ^[oeer.  t^ 
The  wondrous  work  of  Fate ;  now  (he  rcbto 
Her  direful  tale,  the  audience  melt  in  tean. 

Meanwhile  the  monarch  raging  ia  the  ao9i 
Foribok  of  all  hia-  peers,  Ibr  fierce  aflauk 
Prepar'd,  attended  with  a  defperate  crew 
Of  men,  that  fliar'd  in  partnerihip  of  crimn. 
March'd  forward  to  his  fate ;  the  amboft'd  !n4 
Rife  fudden,  rouad  them  fpread  the  fla»(^'' 
Himfeif,  as  furious  in  the  front  he  warr'd     '- 
Bled  by  a  well  aim'd  fpear ;  to  punifli'd  ^' 
Of  kings  perfidious,  fled  hit  guilty  foal. 

The  monax^  flain,  tht  Piaifli  chiefs  i^"*^- 
Forfook  the  noify  camp,  convene  within 
'The  Scottifli  walls,  the  princes  joyful  pii;^ 
In  leagues  of  mutual  peace ;  in  «very  nne 
Each  grate  ul  altar  bhs'd;  to  heaven  theyf»' 
Their  vows,  their  queen  feft«r'd,  and  wib  ^^ 

peace 
Thepurchafeofherlove:  throo^  all  the  to«*> 
Public  rejoicing  reira'd,  the  voice  of  oiirtA 
Was  heard  in  cv'ry  ftreet,  that  bbzfaig  &0K 
Illuminated  bright.    The  diadem 
Inftar'd  with  diamond  f^mt  and  flamiag  fo^ 
Magnificent !  by  Scotia's  moMKhs  wera 
From  eldcft  times  upon  her  bcaoteeus  life* 
riac'd  by  a  mitr'd  prieft,  in  rich  array, 
Incirding,  fliines,  ner  native  peers  around* 
Mix'd  with  the  Piftifli  chidi,  admiring  ^  . 
Pleas'd  with  her  heavenly  fmiies,  her  geotk  >»^ 
The  type  «f  fofter  role  t  then  next  they  g*»« 
The  fceptre  to  her  hands;  the  predous  ftoa« 
Blas'd  on  the  beaming  point,  hati .'  <^ea»^  ^'* 
Joyful  they  cry,  hail !  to  thy  own  recara'dt 
Safe  from  a  thou  land  toils,  beyond  om  fcep'J 
Crown'd  where  thy  fathen  r«ip'd  ■- thmj^  j 
In  celebrated  rites.    When  morn  arefe       I"' 
Th'  aflfcmbled  leute*  Mfttwr  eTher  tkM* 
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Skft  the  ooble  yrttoh ;  in  times  of  peace 

Tsui  by  coonfel,  and  in  war  to  lead  .  « 

SerBuriikall'd  chiefs ;  tkns  ended  all  her  woes. 

Bieb\i  m  her  huiband*s,  and  her  fubjec^s  love, 
fact  flour^'d  in  her  reign ;  three  fons  ihe  bore, 
Ail  men  oi  valonr  known  ;  well  could  they  bend 
The  bow  in  time  of  need.     Her  eldeft  grac*d 
With  ail  the  train  of  virtues  that  adorn 
A  priDce,  fucceeded  to  the  Scottiih  rule. 
His  mother's  kingdom ;  in  his  happy  days 
The  Scottiih  prowefs  twice  o'erchrew  the  Dane 
Is  bloody  coafli<3,  from  our  fatitl  ihore 
Kepuls'd  With  ignominious  Tout,  diigrac^d. 
Her  fecond  hope,  born  to  unluckier  fate 
M&Echkfs  in  fight  and  every  gallant  deed, 
Tlie  :mor  of  ms  foes,  his  country's  faopCf 
io  rathkis  battle  by  ignoble  hands 
fdi  is  bis  prime  of  youth,  for  ever  wept, 
ForcTcr  honour  d.     Athingart  the  laft 
Forjnidcncc  fcir  renown'd,  £lgidra*s  dianns 
Tbeberoe  fir'd,  as  in  her  father's  court 
Afeacefai  legate  by  his  brother  fent 
To  f'idland's  monarch ;  there  the  royal  youth 
Gncefol,  in  warlike  tournament  above 
l^qoais  ihone,  and  v^on  the  princely  maid 
Coancd  by  rival  khiors ;  from  that  embrace 
Ikfrcnd  s  thoufand  chiefs,  that  lineal  hcir'd 
Xk  firtoes  of  their  fire,  wltnefs  the  fields 
^Lcncart,  and  the  ilreams  that  purple  ran 
vitfa  fiaio  of  Daniih  blood :  the  brazen  fpcars 
^dcrdled  helms,  and  antique  ihields,  the  fpoils 
Oi  cbiefs  in  battle  ilain,  hung  on  the  roof, 
tttmal  trf»phies  of  their  martial  deeds, 
*f«n  fon  to  foQ  preferv'd  with  jealous  care. 
Mr  father  in  his  country's  ouarrel  met 
A ?l«iou5  fate,  when  god-like  Vi'^allacc  fought; 
«>  firm  adherer  to  the  nobler  caufc 
^mai  his  toils,  and  bled  in  aU  his  fights, 
Wilkirk  fa^  him  &U;  with  Graham  he  fell, 
^*uce  his  bold  cooxpcer,  whom,  great  in  arms, 
*  i^cc  alone  fun»a.     With  martud  thoughts 
I^Mmy  youtnfttl  mind,  and  taoeht  betimes 
»o build  my  glory  aa  my  couatry's  bve, 
hZ^^  c^E^kiple  I  to  thy  native  reicn 
y^»  tby  fiitc  propitious  to  the  good, 
■®»'d,  h'  enjoin'd  me  to  unite  my  force, 
^«a  foreip  vigors  to  retrieve  again 

^ynTiih'dktDgdomt:  then  this  fword  he  gave 
=!  yagers  ever  faithfiil  to  his  arm, 
JWk  of  paternal  love;  nor  (hall  the  foe 
^^  1  wctn,  to  find  the  da  ^ard  fon 
*^aerate  ^m  his  fire,  to  wield  in  vtia 
A  .«her  s  gift.    In  j^t,  O  Bruce,  behold 
(^,^}^g  warrior,  from  Bodotria's  (Ircam 
U^n ?^'« ^*nd»,  hardy  and  bold, 
^^^^y.d.i^guilh'd  by  fupcrior  deed. 
t:^*«^.™ceM*d;  the  arm'd  affembly  Hood 
c,    !J  ^^gK  tiU  from  his  lofty  feat 
^  «»ce  arofe        O  noble  youth !  he  cry'd, 
r^^^frto  a  line  of  noble  firei, 
^J5?^y  monarch's  thankt—Wekome  thyfelf, . 
OpZj^^y  fcqnent  chiefs,  thy  country  fore 

Wta?    v7  ^  ufnrocrs,  now  demands 

*^or>>t  ^fee,  where  death  and  bloodihed 


Awfju  w?'  ^.^^  approve  thy  might 
Tslio^LS^^*'  by  tranlccndent  ads  . 

^•*  ••W*4  J  flie,  99  thy  ^raift  yrt31fk»'d 


Conllant  to  dwell,  ihall  fear  thee  up  on  high 
The  loftietl  branch,  t*  adorn  thy  ancient  ftem. 

He  fpake,  and  gave  the  youth  his  plighted  handy 
Pledge  of  benevolence  and  kind  intent ; 
The  chiefs  around  embrace  and  glad  receive 
The  youthful  champion  worthy  of  his  rate. 

HORACE,  BOOK  1.  ODE  V,  IMITATED, 

» 

What  happy  youth  Maria  now 
Breathes  in  thy  willing  ear  his  vow  I 
With  whom  thou  fpend'fi  thy  evening  hoursy 
Amidfl  the  fweets  of  breathing  flowext  s 
For  whom  retir'd  to  fecret  fliade, 
.Soft  on  thy  panting  bofom  laid. 
Thou  fet'fl  thy  looks  with  niceft  care* 
And  bind'ii  in  gold  thy  flowing  hair. 

0  neatly  plain  i  How  oft  (hall  he 
Bewail  thy  faHc  inconftancy  ? 
Condemn'd  perpetual  frowns  to  prove* 
How  often  weep  thy  alter'd  love  ? 
Who  thee,  tdo  credulous,  hopes  to  find* 
As  now  Hill  golden  and  Itill  kind; 
And  heedlefs  now  of  fortune's  power 
Sets  far  away  the  evil  hour. 

How  oft  (halt  thon,  iH-flar*d,  bewail 
Thou  trufled  to  tlie  fiiithleA  gale  i 
When  unaccuftom'd  to  furvey 
The  rifing  winds  and  fwelling  fea ; 
When  clouds  fhall  rife  on  that  dear  &ce. 
That  Ihone  adom'd  in  every  grace ; 
That  yet  untaught  in  wicked  wiles. 
Was  wont  to  appear  to  thee  in  fmilet. 
Wretch'd  they  to  whom  thou  Ihin'ft,  untry'd 
Thy  ihifting  cahn  and  treacherous  tide  : 
For  me  once  ihtpwreck'd,  now  on  (hore* 

1  venture  out  my  bark  no  more. 

PALINODE. 

0  BAPPT  ycmih,  who  now  poffeft 
Of  my  Maria's  fmiles  are  bleft ; 
Think  not  thv  joys  will  confUnt  pnive* 
How  many  changes  are  in  love  t 

1  once  was  happy  too  like  thee. 
That  fun  of  beauty  (hone  on  me : 
In  darknefs  ever  to  deplore. 
The  fun  is  fet  to  (hine  no  more; 
Doom'd  near  to  view  the  rifing  light* 
But  weep  out  love's  eternal  night. 

When  fird  I  fprcad  the  lover's  fail, 
Love  blew  from  (hore  a  friendly  gtfet 
Sweet  appear'd  th'  inchanting  fbene* 
All  cahn  helow,  above  ferene : 
Joyous  I  made  before  the  wind, 
Heedlefs  of  what  I  left  behmd; 
Nor  rocks,  nor  quicklands  did  I  dread* 
No  adverfe  vtrinds  to  check  my  fpeed  ; 
No  favage  pirate  did  I  fear. 
To  ravim  all  my  foul  held  dear* 
Far  off  my  treaiure  to  convey. 
Aid  fell  in  foreira  lands  away  { 
Maria's  hand  unrarl'd  the  fails,  % 

Her  prayers  invok'd  the  fpringlng  galei  \ 
'Twas  cahn  whate'er  her  eyes  furvey'di 
Her  voice  the  razing  ftormnbey'd; 
And  o'er  the  )>o(om  of  the  tidet. 
Her  wiUd^  rvdiDg  mdder  guUJM* 
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Bot  9h!  tbc  chaxiffe,  fhe  flies  away. 
And  will  vouchiaJe  np  longer  ftay. 
See  now  the  fweUipe  Teaa  arife, 
Loud  ftorming  winds  enra^  the  fkics^ 
All  weak  the  texnpeft  to  withftand. 
Trembling  and  pale  I  pnt  to  land. 
Wet  from  the  to0ing  luige,  aghalb 
I  thank  the  goda,  the  danger's  paft; 
^d  fwev  to  venture  out  no  mare 
Secure  upon  the  fafer  (hore ; 
Ydt  ihould  the  fweUing  feas  fabfldei 
And  roll  ferene  a  (iWcr  ^de ; 
Should  yet  the  angry  tempel(  cetfe. 
And  gently  brcathie  a  gate  of  peace  \ 
Much,  much  1  fear,  I  d  dare  agaia 
A  fecond  fliipwreck  on  the  main. 

ffOEACE,  BqoK  I.  op^  vn.  imitaT^P- 

TO  THE  KARL  OF  STAIR. 

Lkt  others  in  exalted  lays 

The  lofty  dcjme  of  Hopctoun  praife. 

Or  wherfc  of  old,  in  ^onely  cell. 

The  mnfijig  Druid  wont  to  dwell : 

Qr  with  the  facrcd  flftcrs  roam. 

Near  holy  ^clrofe*  LuiuM  dome : 

There  are  who  paint  with  all  t^eir  might 

The  ^Ids  wherh  FortHa'«  dreams  delight  ^ 

That  winding  through  Stirlina's  plain^ 

Rolls  beauteous  to  the  diftant  mam : 

Or  faithful  to  the  farmer's  toil. 

Extol  fair  Lothian*s  fertile  foil ; 

Where  Ceres  he^  beft  gifts  beftiows. 

And  £^  town  her  ftrudures  fliows. 

Nor  me  delight  thofe  fylvan  fcencs, 

Thofe  c^cquer*d  bow*r$  and  winding  gtCOIs^ 

Where  art  and  nature  join  to  yield 

Unnumbcr'd  fweiets  to  Marfeneld : 

Nor  yet  that  foft  ^d  fecret  H^ade, 

Where  fair  Aboyn  afleep  is  laid ; 

Where  gay  in  Iprightly  dance  no  mon^ 

8he  dreams  her  former  triumphs  o'er, 

Thefe  fc^nes  cin  beft  entice  my  ioul. 

Where  fmooth' Blancatria's  waters  roll; 

Where  beauteous  Hume  in  fmilin|  hour. 

Plucks  the  green  herb  or  riling  flower  i ' 

PIeas*<l  on  tne  borders  to  behold 

The  apple  redden  into  gold. 

'  But  wha(e>r  place  thy  prefenoe  boaft^ 

Let  npt,  O  S  I  ■  ■  I  ao  hpur  b«  loft. 

When  the  rough  north  and  angry  ftonn* 

Nature*s  \pvely  looks  deform ; 

The  fouth  i;cftorc»  the  wonted  grace, 

And  wipes  the  clouds  from  heaven'a  fact. 

So  thou  to  finiih  ^U  fhy  care. 

The  flalk  of  briflc  Champaign  prepare; 

Invite  thytriciids  with  wife  dcfign. 

And  wadi  |he  ills  of  life  with  wioc ; 

Whether  beneath  the  open  lky» 

Stretch' d  in  the  tented  couch  to  lie 

Thy  fat9  ordains ;  to  fliine  a^n 

Great  on  fome  future  Blenheim*s  pliiif^  \ 

Higher  to  raife  thy  deatkleis  nait^ 

Triumf  kdnt  to  fublimer  fame ; 

Or  if  (e<^«rc  from  feveriih  he^t^ 

Newlifton  cover  thy  retreat. 

Where  wit  confpires  with  lore's  delightfi 

To  grace  thy  days  and  bids  thy  nigl^ts. 


I  When  Ferns  led  in  days  ef  ]roce. 
His  exil'd  bands  to  Scotia's  fliores 
The  godlike  founder  of  our  ftatc^ 
Sttftam'd  the  fliocks  of  ad^erfe  fate ; 
Yet  brave,  difdaining  to  repine. 
Around  hu  brows  he  bound  the  vine : 
Let's  follow  fUU  without  delay 
Wherever  fortune  fliows  the  way; 
Courage,  my  lads,  let  nooe  despair. 
When  Fergns  lends,  'tis  bafc  to  fearf 
With  better  aufnice  fliall  ariie 
Our  empire  in  w  northern  fldet: 
Beauty  and  valour  fliali  adorn. 
Our  happy  offspring  yet  unborn : 
Now  ml  the  giafs,  come  fill  agahij 
To-monrow  we  ihall  crofs  the  mam. 

HORACE,  BOOK  L  ODE  XI.  HiCTTATa 

TO  mst  BUS 


Eh^vzrz  not  E- 


bJTt  whateai 


The  gods  for  thee  or  me  intend : 
How  vain  the  fearcfa,  that  bot  befiowi 
The  knowledge  of  our  fnture  woes  i 
Far  happier  they  who  ne*er  repine 
To  draw  the  lots  their  fistes  aiugn ; 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  try  not  thou 
What  fpells  and  cunning  men  can  da. 
In  muth  thy  prefent  years  employ, 
And  confecrate  thy  charms  to  Joy; 
Whether  the  £stes  to  thy  old  (care 
Propitious  add  a  winter  more ; 
Or  this  fliall  lay  thee  cold  in  earth. 
Now  raging  o'er  Bdina's  frith. 
Let  youth,  while  yet  it  blooms,  exctie 
To  mirth,  and  wit,  and  gav  deludit ; 
Nor  thou  refufe  the  voice  that  caUs 
To  vifits  and  to  fprightly  balls. 
For  time  rides  ever  on  the  poft, 
£v*n  while  we  (jpeak  the  monMOt'a  MI< 
Then  call  each  j6y  into  this  day. 
And  fpend  them  now  fHiik  now  yoo  a/^* 
Have  every  pleafnre  at  command. 
Fools  let  tnan  lie  iafortune^s  hand. 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.  QDE  XXIL  IMTTATO 

T»  n^i  fincere  and  pure  ^f  iH, 
Needs  not  with  flufts  lib  auiver  iA 

Nor,  point  the  venom'd  dv^. 
O'er  him  no  weapon  can  prevail» 
Clad  ip  the  firmeft  coat  of  aail^ 

A  brave  and  hopeft  heart. 

^cure  in  innocence  he  goes  ' 

Through  bbiling  friths  and  h%Usad  fiisvi  \ 

Or  u  his  counc  he  guide, 
To  where  fai^fspi'd  LochkycB'i  wste 
Does  round  his  iflands  windiogi  hft 
•    Buchannan's  hilly  6de. 

For  in  Glentannar,  as  I  flood 
And  fung  n\y  Er&tne  to  the  wood^ 

Unheeding  of  my  wav ;  ^ 
My  every  care  forfook  oehip^ 
While  all  on  Erikine  rao  mr  n^ 

U  chanc*d  my  fteps  to  ftTsj- 
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Ka»lo!  fntfa  rulliiDg  from  behind 
hfigt  wolf  of  monftrotit  kind, 
facefliook  his  honid  head : 
■ral'd  I  ftood,  and  ^roid  of  fear, 
idd  the  mooftrous  ia^age  ncar» 
lad  me  unana'd,  he  Am. 

oft  of  fnch  pofteDtovs  file, 
h  kkieoot  tiiflcs  and  elaring  eyeti 
irrce  Daonia  never  mred. 
r  Jufaa'i  land,  without  controal, 
etc  angry  liona  darkling  howl, 
u  ojibI  ever  fed. 

feme  where  the  fiunmer  breeze 
ei  ne'er  refirefli  the  weary  trees, 
^aathegkxxny  plain, 
Udi  fide  oTearth,  offended  heav'n 
I  the  dominion  foul  has^en» 
^fdoodi  and  beating  rain. 

a  me  oodeneath  the  day, 
■  Detghbonr  to  the  bnniing  ray ; 
Tct  there  the  maid  (hall  move, 
aie  wdoie  to  mv  fancy's  eyes, 
RttUnUineErikmc  wxU  I  prise, 
Sweet  peaking  ^r0dne  love. 

ORACE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XXIIl.  IMITATED. 

TO  MISS  P 

Ottte,  Maria,  teB  me  why 

than  dflft  from  him  that  loves  thee  run ; 

hf  {rom  his  fond  embraces  fir. 

And  ererj  ibft  endearment  ihun. 

ithnrarik  the  rocks,  or  dewy  lawn, 
Vithpismtive  cries,  its  dam  to  find, 
kiinng'd  with  fears  the  youngling  fawn. 
And  trembles  at  each  breath  of  wind. 

tt'  Sop  thy  flight,  why  ihooldft  thon  fly  ? 

Vbtcaa'ft  tEon  in  a  lover  fear  ? 
*«  »try  boar,  nor  lion  1, 

^Knae  thy  tender  limbs  to  tear. 

^theo;  dear  wildnefs,  ceafe  to  toy ; 

khafte  all  rivals  to  outihine, 
•«pown  mature  and  ripe  for  joy, 

^otc  maRuna*s  arms  and  come  to  min^« 

K^UCE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XXIV.  IMITATED. 

to  A  TOUMO  LADY  ON  TBS  nCATB  Of  HEA 
rATBEB. 

^T  Qcaiiire  (hall  affliaion  know  i 
^boondtbe  (et  to  foch  a  woe, 
^weepi  the  lols  of  one  fo  dear ! 
!j^  Qttfe  of  mourning !  hafte,  ordain 
ir»»ed melancholy  ftrain : 
*"^  mnc  bids,  *tis  impious  to  forbear. 

^l^iriih  powerful  bleffings  fraught, 
™P»tt  the  folernn  ferioos  thought  j 
TiT '*!jy>ww*s  healing  art, 
A  b  ^      ^  wounds,  amends  the  heart. 
^aore  pkafing  rapture  thine, 
^  bending  over  friend(hip's  (hrine, 
T?5!«K*»  faouftic  varied  lay, 
"^^"^  '^  flutt'ring,  yaia/ 


StiU  (hifting  betwixt  joy  and  pain. 

Where  fport  the  wanton,  or  where  feaft  the  gay.. 

In  dull  the  good  and  friendly  lies. 
Muft  endleto  flumber  feal  thofe  eyes  ?. 


Oh !  when  (hall  modelk  worth  again. 

Integrity,  that  knows  no  ftain. 

Thy  fi(ler,  jufkice,  free  fhmi  bhune» 

Kind  truth,  no  (alfe  afleded  name. 

To  meet  in  focial  union,  find 

So  plain,  fo  upright  and  fo  chafte  a  mind? 

By  many  good  bewail'd,  he*s  loft ; 
By  thee,  O  beauteous  virgin !  moft. 
Thou  claim*ft,  ah  pious!  ah,  in  vain! 
Thy  father  from  the  grave  again. 
Not  on  thofe  terms,  by  dooming  heav'n. 
His  loan  of  mortal  life  was  giv*n. 
The  equal  lot  is  caft  on  ail. 
Obedient  to  thjc  univerial  caU. 
Ev*n  thou,  each  decent  ^art  fnlfill*d. 
Wife,  filbr,  mother,  friend  and  child, 
Muft  yield  to  the  fuprcme  decree. 
And  every  focial  virtue  weep  for  thee. 

What  though  thou  boafts  each  foul  fubduing  art. 
That  rules  the  movements  of  the  human  hrart } 

Though  thine  be  every  potent  chann. 

The  rage  of  envy  to  difarm :        , 

Thus  far  heav'n  grants,  the  great  reward 

Of  beauty,  under  virtue's  guard : 
Yet  all  in  vain  afccnds  thy  pious  prayV, 
To  bid  th*  impartial  Pow^r  one  moment  (pare; 
That  PowV  who  chaftens  whom  he  deavdft  loves. 
Deaf  to  the  filial  forrows  he  approves : 
$eal*d  facred  by  th'  inviolable  fates. 
Unlocks  no  more  the  adamantine  gates, 
When  once  th*  ethereal  breath  has  wing'd  its  way. 
And  left  behind  its  load  of  mortal  cUy. 

Severe  indeed !  yet  ceafe  the  duteous  tear  ; 
nris  nature's  voice  that  calls  aloud,  «  Forbear." 
See,  fee  defcendine  to  thy  aid. 
Patience,  fair  celcftial  maid :  ^  .  ^  ,  , 

She  ftrikcs  through  life's  dark  gloom  a  bright  nlng 
And  fmiles  adverfity  away.  ^         [ray. 

White-handed  hope  advances  in  her  tram. 
Leads  to  new  life,  and  wakens  joy  again ; 
She  renders  light  the  weight  of  human  woes. 
And  teaches  to  fubmit  when  'tis  a  crime  t'oppofe, 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XXII.  IMITATED 

TO  BIS  LTEB.  , 

Ir  e'er  with  thee,  we  foolM  away 
Vacant  beneath  the  (hade  a  day. 

Still  kind  to  our  deilre, 
A  Scottifh  fong  we  now  implore. 
To  live  this  year,  and  fome  few  more. 

Come  then  my  Scottifli  lyre, 

Firft  (krungby  Stewart's  cunning  hand| 
Who  rul'd  fair  Scotia's  happy  land, 

A  long  and  wide  domain : 
Who  bold  in  war,  yet  whether  he, 
Reliev'd  his  wave-beat  (hip  from  (ea. 

Or  camp'd  upon  the  plam, 

The  joys  of  wine,  and  mufes  y  ^ang, 
Soft  beauty,  and  h^  page  he  f  jng. 
That  ftill  to  her  adueres : 

£  e  iiij 
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Marg^vet,  toAor  ef  his  figba, 
Adorned  with  comelv  coal-black  eyeii 
And  comely  coal-Dla£k  hairs. 

O  thott  the  mce  of  £o^g  an4  love» 
Exalted  tp  tne  feafts  above. 

The  feaft's  fnpreme  delight : 
Sweet  balm  to  heal  our  cares  beloir; 
Gracious  on  me  thy  aid  beitow. 

If  thee  I  (eek  aright. 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XXIII.  IMITATED. 

*  «  « • 

Why  do' ft  thou  ftill  in  tears  complaint 
Too  mindful  of  thy  love's  difdain ! 
Why  ftill  in  melancholy  vcrfe 
XJnmeek  Maria*s  hate  rcbearfe  ? 
That  Thirfis  finds  by  fate*s  decree 
More  favout  in  her  fight  than  thee ! 
The  lore  of  Cyrus  does  enthral 
JLycoris  fair,  whh  forehead  fmall  s 
Cyrus  dedlnes  to'Pholoe*s  eyes, 
who  unrelenting  hears  his  ufhB ; 
But  wolves  and  lambs  (hall  looner  joip 
Than  they  in  mutual  hith  combine. 
So  fecmcth  good  to  love,  who  binds 
XJneaual  fbnns,  unequal  minds. 
Cruet  ID  his  brazeu  yoke, 
PleasM  with  too  fcvere  a  joke. 
Myfelf,  in  youth's  more  joyous  reign. 
My  laundreTs  held  hi  pleafing  chain ; 
Wnen  pliable  to  love's  dclighu 
My  age  excus*4  the  poet's  flights : 
More  vnathfttl  (he,  than  llonns  t}^«t  rore 
Along  the  Solway's  crooked  ihore.  ' 

HORACE,  BOOK  H.  ODE  IV.  IB«TATED. 

TO  TH2  B- 


^•ftt  ansiUs  titi  amor  fminri^ 


Atow  my  noble  friend  thy  kind  defircs. 
If  Phillis*  gentle  form  thy  breaft  infpiret, 
Nor  glory,  nor  can  reafon  difapprove ; 
What  though  unknown  her  humble  name, 

Unchrooicled  in  records  old. 

Or  tale  by  flatt'ring  poets  told : 
€he  to  her  beauties  owes  her  nobleft  lame. 

Her  nobleft  honours  to  thy  love. 

Know  Cupid  fcoms  the  trophy'd  flueld, 

Vain  triumph  of  fome  gutky  field. 

Where  dragons  jiifs  and  lions  roar, 

Blazon'd  with  xrgcQt  and  with  or. 

His  heraldry  is  hearts  for  hearts. 
He  ftamps  hiinfelf  o*.er  all,  and  dignifies  his  darts. 

Smote  by  a  fimpTe  village  maid. 

See  noble  Petrarch  nig^ht  and  day 

pour  his /oft  forrows  through  the  fliade ; 

Nor  could  the  mufe  his  pains  alby ; 

What  though  with  hands  pontific  crown'd. 

With  all  the  fcarlet  fenate  round ; 
He  faw  his  brows  adorn  the  living  ray. 
Though  fighmg  virgins  try'd  each  winning  art» 
To  cure  their  gentle  poet's  love  fick  heart  j 

Cupid  more  powerful  than  them  all, 

Refolv'd  hi»  tuneful  captive  to  enthral. 
Subdued  bim  with  a  fticpherdcfs's  look ; 
He  wreathes  hit  verdant  honours  round  her  aook. 


And  taught  Vall  Clnfa's  finiSng  gmet, 
To  wear  the  iable  liveries  of  his  wvcs. 

But  this  example  fciroe  can  mrve  thy  mioi 

The  geotk  power  with  verfe  was  ever  joii'i. 
Then  hear,  my  Lord,  a  dfeadial  tik, 

Not  kaowo  in  £ur  Arcadia's  peacefid  iik 
Nor  in  the  academic  grove. 

Where  mild  philofophy  mi^t  dwell  wi^'ix 
But  poring  o'er  the  myftic  page. 
Of  old  Stagira's  wond'rous  lage. 

In  the  dark  cave  of  fyllogiftic  doubt. 
Where  neither  mule  nor  beauty's  qaees, 
Nor  virand'ring  grace  was  ever  faeo, 
Love  found  his  deftin'd  Tidtm  ost, 

And  put  the  rude  militia  all  to  rout: 

For  whilft  poor  Abelard^  ah!  iboii dscmi 
Love's  ncheft  facrifice  to  bleed, 

Unweiting  drew  the  nvnncntal  thrsU, 

A  finer  net  the  fon  of  Venas  fpread: 
Involving  in  bis  ample  category. 
With  all  nis  mnfty  fchoohncn  round, 
Th*  unhappy  youth,  alike  cenown'd 

In  philofophic  and  ia  amorous  ftory. 

Inflexible  and  ftem  the  Csaff 

Amidft  the  iron  ferns  of  vear. 
With  dangers  and  diftrefs  cnconpaft  rand, 
In  his  large  bofom  deep  receiv'd  the  woasi 
No  Venus  fiie,  fiintranded  bj  ^e  lov^i, 
Nor  drawn  by  cooing  hameA  doves; 

*Twas  the  caprice  love  to  yoke, 
Two  daring  foius,  unhameft  and  nnbroke. 

When  now  the  many-laurell'd  Swede, 
Tlie  field  of  death  his  nobleft  triumph  M 
And  forc'd  by  £ite,  but  naliibdB'd  of  M 
To  the  fell  viaor  left  tlie^-cooqueftof  tbcpck 

Henry,  a  monarch  to  thy  heart, 
In  aftion  brave,  in  council  vrife. 
Felt  is  hsabreaft  the  &tail  dart«  f^ 

Shot  from  two  fiiowy  bi^ifts,  and  two  ia^ 
Though  Oalia  wept  thoogh  SuUy  iirowa^ 
Though  rag'd  the  inpiqas  leagae  amai 
The  little  urchin  entrance  found, 
And  to  his  haughty  purpofe  forcM  to  yidd 
The  virtuoQs  conqueror  of  Coutra's  flcU. 

Who  knows  but  feme  |iow>-tatl*d  baAsv 
May  hail  thee,  peer,  his  foa-ia-law. 
Some  bright  fultaoa,  Afia'a  pride. 
Was  grandame  to  the  beauteous  bride ' 
For  fure  a  girl  fo  ftveee,  fo  ki]id» 
Such  a  fineere  and  lovely  mind, 
Where  each  exalted  virtue  fliiiies, 
Could  never  fpring  from  vulgar  kkl». 
No,  no,  fome  chief  of  great  Anaoes*liDe, 
Has  form'd  her  lineaments  divine; 
Who  Rome's  imperial  Ukt%  broke. 
And  fpum'd  the  nation's  galling  ydie. 
Though  now,  oh  \  lad  revcrfe  of  late, 
The  former  luftre  of  her  royal  ftatc» 

She  fees  injurious  time  deface. 
And  weeps  the  raviih'd  fccptres  of  her  n^e* 

Her  melting  eye  and  flenderwaift. 
Fair  tap'ring  from  the  fwclUng  breaft. 
All  nature's  charms,  all  nature's  pn«^e, 
Whate'er  they  Ihow,  white 'er  they  hidf, 
I  own  ^— -But  IHvear  by  bright  ApaUa.    , 
Whofc  prieft  1  am,  nought,  noojht  caa  fou^' 
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hdbA  Bot  UI0I1 1  ]po6t  f  pniftf 

Utiart  I  bear,  nnmjor'dgue : 
&!■!  fiidi  hadmage  bot  ill  would  ftiit 
4s2nied  man,  and  forty  years  to.  boot. 

lORACS,  BOOK  II.  ODE  XVI.  IMITATED. 


TO  TBX  EAnL  OF  M> 


-T. 


ui  from  die  godi  the  faOor  pnyt* 

cmkeB  in  the  JR^taa  feas, 

Wba  ftormi  begm  to  roar ; 

iba  clondt  wrap  up  the  moonlirom  figl^t» 

or  Ihioe  the  ftars  witb  certain  light, 

To  fiok  him  lale  to  Ihore, 

*^  fime  the  RuiBaa  in  war*!  trade: 
lie.  gncdiU  in  hi»  tutan  fi]aid» 
Tbe  hi^ihnder  demand^ 
^      tf  not  to  be  bought  or  ibid, 
tr  pvpk,  precioiit  fema*  or  gold. 
Or  wufe  and  larae  comiBand. 

«  OCT  can  wealth,  nor  golden  mace, 
«2t  high  before  die  great  in  place, 
M«ki  caret  ftand  out  o'  the  way  j 
■f  Uixious  tumults  of  the  mind, 
Bt  roond  the  palace  nnconfin'd> 
^  nam  by  night  and  day. 

ifb  he  lives  on  finall,  whofc  board 
5a  with  frugal  affluence  ftor'd, 
.The  wealth  his  fire  pofleft ; 
«fr»r  to  lofe,  creates  him  pain, 
« fordid  love  of  greater  gain, 
Cfflbreak  his  ea^  reft. 

fMo  we  draw  too  ftrong  the  bow^ 
«raiotir  end  our  hopes  to  throw, 

f«  nrm  with  other  liins 
r^tboge  oar  dime  ?  to  eafe  hi|  toil, 
T^ctiiefrraihianadwfoa, 

^n«i(eifanexikniiia. 

^  fidoas  care  the  Odp  afcends, 

in  *^7-f»ring  troop  ^tenda 
^  of  the  company: 
rff  than  haru  that  ieek  the  floods, 
•"»«»  than  roU  wind  driwca  douda 

^gthe  middle  iky. 

^Jdinthe  prefent  boor,  a  mind 
"-"tinuthe  care  beyond,  aifigB'd 
J<> MI,  content  at  heart;      • 

jaiirpetnmg  mirth,  and  drli 
^bkftiJeYerypart. 

^^ihy  (ire  in  flow  old  age, 
^  ^^      -m  from  oif  this  iUge 

TT;J^»ifli*d  in  hia  prime:         ^ 

^J^"^  pcthaps  beniep  to  me, 

^  J^^Wit  dei£s  to  thee» 
^*««gthai  out  my  time.* 

TV?*2*^^^thyvallies611^ 
i^,^«ODathoufand  hills    * 
t/ °*\«^  ironnd  are  thine. 
;^«»-p^r'd  marcs,  thy  gilded  ca^. 
^S&*«  ftrccts.  tHyftlf  from  far, 
''^^filbtQlhine, 


ling  mirth,  and  drinks  t(  up. 


IConfpimoatlte!  To  ate  my  fiifiew 
Not  much  to  bhmie,  *  iioull  eftate. 
Of  rural  acres  few : 
A  ilender  portion  of  the  mnfe 
Bounteous  befides^  die  ^net  aQowi^ 
To  fcom  th*  ill  thinkmg  crew. 

HORACE  BOOK  IV.  ODE  L  IMITAraDt' 


ViMvs!  call*ft  thou  onee  move  to  arms? 
Sonnd'ft  then  once  anore  thy  dire  alarm  t 
Annoy'il  mr  peaceful  iUte  again       ■ 
Oh,  &iith  0/ treaties  iwom  in  vain  I 
Seal*d  with  the  iiniet  of  thy  dowet. 
And  ntify'd  by  Jl  the  lovei. 
Spare,  Goddels !  1  implore,  imploro  I 
Alas !  thy  fuppltant  is  no  more 
What  once  be  was  in  happier  time* 
(lUuftrated  by  many  a  rhuue) 
When,  ikill'd  in  every  rolinff  art. 
Good  A*«*  *s  fway'd  his  yielding  hevt : 
Love*s  champion  then,  and  known  to  fiuM^ 
He  hoflifted  no  ingknious  name* 
Now,  cruel  mother  of  dtfires ! 
That  doubts  and  anxious  joys  infjpire^ 
Ah  why  fo  long  difna'd,  again 
Levieil  thou  thy  dreadfol  train; 
That,  when  ia  daring  fights  he  toil'dp 
So  of t  his  youthful  ardor  foil'd  ? 
Oh!  let  thy hoftile fury  ceaie. 
Thy  faithful  Tcteran  rtil  in  peace. 
In  the  laborious  fisrvice  worn. 
His  arms  decay'd,  and  eafigns  torn. 

Go,  ga,  firai^wing*d !  tvoogh  liquid  afa-. 
Where  the  bhind  broidi  of  yomhfcl  pray'r 
Recals  thee  tron  the  kmg  delaw. 
And  weeping,  chides  thee  for  ay  ftay. 
My  lowly  roof,  that  knows  no  flate, 
Can*t  entertain  a  gueil  fo  CP**'  * 
In  P*****th's  dome,  maieftic  qneea. 
With  better  grace  thou  malt  be  fees. 
If  worthy  of  the  Cyprian  dart. 
Thou  ieek'ft  to  pierce  a  lovehr  heart 
For  he  to  noble  birth  has  join  d 
A  graceful  form  and  gentle  mind; 
And  to  fubdae  a  virgin  breafb 
The  yoath  with  thoofiuid  aiu  is  blefl  9 
Nor  ulcnt  in  hia  conntry's  cauie. 
The  anxious  guardian  of  her  laws. 
He,  in  thy  nobleil  warfare  try'd. 
Shall  fpread  thv  empire  for  and  wide; 
Confirm  the  glories  of  thr  reign ; 
And  not  a  glance  fhall  fall  in  wain. 
Then,  when  each  rival  fhall  fobmit 
The  price  of  beauty  and  of  Wit, 
And  riches  ridd  to  fiur  deiert 
The  triumpn  of  a  femaler  heart ; 
Grateful  thv  marble  form  fhall  fbusd. 
Fair  breathmg  fhim  the  fculptor's  hatttf. 
Below  the  temple's  pillar'd  oride. 
Fail  by  a  facred  fountain's  fide. 
Where  Tweed  foorts  round  each  win< 
There  fong  fhall  waible,  incenfb  blake  ; 
Nor  dumb  fhall  reft  the  iilver  lyrd. 
To  animate  the  fefHve  choir. 
There  twice  a*day  fond  boys  fhall  ootne^ 
And  tender  virgins  in  their  bloom^ 
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(With  fearful  awe  tod  what  ftame) 
To  call  upon  thy  haUow*d  name. 
As  thrice  about  the  wanton  round 
With  fiaowy  lieet  they  lightly  bound* 
«*F«r  me  no  bcautr  now  inrites, 
Jjong  recreant  to  the  foft  delightt. 
IdA  to  the  charming  arts  that  move. 
Ah,  dare  I  hope  a  mutual  love ! 
The  fond  belief,  of  pleafing  pain,    ' 
That  hopes,  fears,  doubts,  and  hopes  agun. 
Ko  wreaths  upon  my  forehead  bloom. 
Where  flowers  their  vernal  fouls  confiune. 
No  more  the  reigning  tooft  I  chum: 
1  viekl  the  fierce  contended  name, 
Though  daring  once  to  drink  aU  np. 
While  Bacchus  could  fupply  the  cup. 
farewell,  delufive  idle  power  I  . 

*  Welcome,  contemplation's  hour. 

"  Now,  now  I  fearcn,  negleAed  long, 

*  The  charms  that  lie  in  moral  fong, 
^  How  to  affuave  the  boiling  blood, 

*  The  leflbns  of  the  wife  and  good; 

*  Now  with  fraternal  forrows  mourn ; 

*■  Now  pour  the  tear  o*er  jFriendflup's  urn; 
**  Or  higher  raife  the  wilh  refii)*d, 
**  The  generous  pray'r  for  human  kind  ; 
**  *Or  anziona  for  my  Britain's  htte, 

*  To  freedom  beg  a  longer  date, 

*  To  cahn  her  more  than  civil  rage, 

*  And  fpare  her  yet  one  other  age, 

*  Thcfe,  thefe  the  labours  1  puxiue : 

*  Fantaftic  love !  a  long  adieu." 

■        Yet  why,  O  bounteous  ••»•••,  why. 
Heaves  the  long  forgotten  (igtk  f 
Why,  down  my  cheeks,  when  you  appear. 
Steals  drop  by  orop  th*  unbidden  tear  r 
Once  ikill'd  to  breathe  the  amious  vow, 
Whv  faUs  my  tongue  its  mailer  now. 
Ana,  lault'ring,  dubious  firives  in  vain 
The  tender  meaning  to  explain  P 
Why,  in  the  vifions  of  the  night. 
Biles  thy  imacc  to  mv  fight  ? 
Now  fciaed,  thy  much  lov*d  form  I  hold,  - 
Now  lofe  again  the  tranfient  fold ; 
Unequal,  panting  hr  behind, 
Ihnine  thee  fleeter  thpn  the  wind, 
Whether  the  dear  denifion  ftrays 
Through  fair  Hopo-park's  inclian^g  ouse, 
Or  where  thy  cruel  phantom  glides 
Along  the  fvnftly  running  tides. 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.  EPISTLE  XVIII. 
IMITATED. 

DsAa^Ramlay,  if  I  know  thy  foul  aright, 
Flain-dealing  honcfty*s  thy  dear  delight : 
Not  great,  but  candid  bom ;  npt  rich,  but  free; 
ThinKs  kings  moOt  wretched,  and  moll  happy  me 
Thy  tongue  unuught  to  lie,  thy  knee  to  bendi 
I  fear  no  flatt'rer  where  1  wiih  a  friend. 
As  the  chafie  matron's  tender  look  and  kind. 
Where  fits  the  foul  to  fpcak  the  yearning  mind, 
Trpm  the  ialfe  colouring  of  the  wanton  ihows 
Th'  nnhaIlow*d  roies  and  polluted  fiiows, 
A  glare  of  beautv,  nauicous  to  the  fight, 
Grofs  but  to  feed  defire,  not  raife  dehght : 
Bo  diilienfar,  in  value,  ufe  and  end, 
^fbif  praifing  foe  from  the  reproving  friend* 


Such  diftance  lies  betwecD,  Bay  gfcatet  hr« 
Who  bears  an  honeft  heart,  or  bars  a  ftv. 
A  fault  there  is,  but  of  ano^er  fort. 
That  aims  by  naflinefr  to  make  iuooatt) 
By  downright  rudenefr  vrottUatMBjpttafkiCc, 
And  fticks  his  friendlhip  on  your  Gp  ia  {intt . 
With  him  ^for  fuch  were  Sputa's  ntidrab) 
All  the  pohte  are  knaves;  the  ckan^,  (wii; 
Good  humour  for  impertinence  preyiik; 
So  ftraogely  honefl   '    he'll  not  pair  hasaik 
Know,  virtuous  Sir,  if  not  indeed  a  flsve 
Tet,  fordid  as  the  thing,  thou  art  a  kuYt; 
Virtue,  its  own,  and  every  plain  msn*if«iie» 
Serenely  walks  with  vice  on  every  llde, 
Keeps  its  own  courfo,  to  its  own  point  doeibi 
To  lollies  deaf  that  call  from  either  end. 
This  fimple^maxim  (hould  a  ftatefman  dnibc, 
Two  chancers  (hall  make  it  platnlj  otf. 
The  firft  is  his  (the  oppofite  of  pioud), 
By  hr  more  humble  thatt  s  Chnftiut  AmU. 
Purfues,  diftafteful  of  plain  fober  cbotf, 
Th*  inhofpitable  dinner  of  a  peer ; 
Ufurps,  without  the  talk  of  fayinggrsce, 
The  poor  fbrv*^  chaplain's  perqumtei  sadphs; 
To  vice  gives  virtue,  to  old  age  gives  jrooth; 
So  well  bred  he—he  never  fp^  one  trstk: 
With  watchful  e^es  fits  full  aeainft  mykxi 
And  catches,  as  it  foils,  each  heavy  word; 
That,  echo'd  back,  and  font  from  hmgi  mere  il^ 
Afiumes  new  force,  and  bandies  ronnd  the  oUb 
AllfUre:  «  Was  ever  thing  fo  pretty  fpokcf 
You'd  almoft  fwear  it  was  his  Grace's  iok. 
Yet  fuch  as  thefe  divide  the  great  man » florc, 
And  flatter  out  the  friendlefs  and  the  poor. 

Nor  kfs  the  fool  our  cenfure  muft  eogigct 
Whom  every  trifle  roufes  into  rage. 
He  arms  for  idl,  fo  fierce  the  wudy  m* 
Labeo  far  lefs  tenacious  at  the  bar ; 
Words  heap'd  on  words  fo  foft  together  dnie» 
Like  duftrmg  bees  that  darken  from  the  knc*  ^ 
He  fights,  alas !  w^at  mortal  <fares <:>"^*^i'' ^ 
With  tongue,  hand,eyes,4nd  every  inchabatfo*- 
Deny  me  this;  ah !  rather  than  comply 
A  thing  fo  plains— I'd  Iboiier  ftarve  ordr- 
But,  pray,  what  all  this  mightj  fwr  ditvt! 
Say,  raves  the  patriot  o'er  expiring  laws  ^ 
Say,  on  th*  oppreflbr  does  his  anger  foU  ? 
Pleads  he  for  the  difti«fs*d,  like  good  NcviiiO ' 
Againft  corruption  does  his  veiweancc  tik^ 
The  army ;  or  the  seneral  eicifc  ? 
On  trifling  themes  like  thefe  our  msa  h  "''• 
As  S  ,  if  fee-IefsyouprtfeatTM'"' 

More  facred  truths  his  lealous  nge  fupplT  • 
What  all  acknowledge,  or  what  aU  dear : 
If  rogues  in  red  are  worfe  than  rogues  is  hve; 
Or  ***  be  as  great  a  dunce  as  ^" ; 
Or  if  our  Hannibal's  fom'd  Alpine  rood. 
Be  thirty  foocor  five  and  thirty  biuad. 

The  vicious  man,  though  in  the  wor#dcfr«^ 
His  neighbour  thinks  more  videos  fliU  tkia  b^ 
Is  there  whom  lawtefslove  fliould  hrttf  ^^^1 
He  cries,  what  vengeance  waitsoo  per^vT'd fcU"**'! 
Ruchead,  who  pufd  amidft  his  booadleft  Oorv* 
Cou'd  wonder  why  rich  Selkirk  wifli'd  fcf  »«* 
The  youthful  knight,  who  fcpua&tn  sU  ■«<T* 
On  whores,  on  equipage,  on  drefi  and  phr; 
The  m^  who  thirds  and  hungen  after  f^  5 
The  tacking  tradefman,  and  Oie  mminDt  IM 
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m  ^  of  pofcrtf  eompeli  to  iy 
v^  fiaa,  aaa£tmtn,  rctcks,  oatta,  penury; 
ti  each  othcn  crimes  with  pious  Irigkc, 
luk  themfelTea  for  ever  in  the  right, 
aboreall,  therogne  of  weakhexdainia,    . 
lib  the  poorer  finner  filthy  names; 
rfa  his  foul  foul,  diTcokmr'd  all  within, 
eepcr  drank  the  tindure  of  each  (in : 
cadvUes,  as  the  mother  Cige 
kcs  the  hopes  and  torment  of  her  age, 
btth,  though  inlblent  of  wealth,  in  this 
Job,  good  friend,  he  talks  not  much  amifs) 
M,  field,  O  SdoI,  to  my  fuperior  merit, 
itbottta  fizpence  thou,  and  fin  with  foirit? 
r  me  thofe  high  adTentnrcs  kept  by  tate ; 
T  crimes  Uxk,  graccfol  with  a  Urge  eftate : 
KQ  cafe,  vain  madman,  and  contend  no  more ; 
EaT'n  meant  thee  virtuous  fHien  it  made  thee 

-poor." 
2  cranes  like  thele  to  gold  we  can  forgive  ; 
t1>ootitthowthey  die  or  how  they  live  ? 
» weep,  my  friend,  when  wicked  wealth  you 
W«  the  foecies  of  the  virtuous  mind,  [mid, 
I  wdonhtleuheard  how  'twasa  ftateiman*s  way, 
«'cr  he  would  oblige,  that  is,  betray, 
t«l  firft  the  deftin'd  prey  to  dine, 
■^hifpeiMmhisear,  «  Youmuftbefinc: 
» clothes,  gay  equipage,  a  fplendid  board 
m  mth  a  luJlre,  and  become  a  lord. 
Joy  loiter  meanly  in  paternal  grounds, 
0  otighbours  owe  thy  eafe,   thy  health  to 

"  hounds! 
•«  warn  about  in  gilded  chariot  hurlM;  [world : 
^e  Wends  of  f&angers,  child,  and  kam  the 
[«fc  kind  inftrudors  teach  you  beft  of  any, 
^yifeSir  William,and  thegood  Lord  Fanny." 
■^  he  hears  pf  peniion  ana  of  place, 
*^  wkj  in  honour  as  he  fwells  in  Uce; 
^»rdy  virtue  yields,  and,  day  by  day, 
*«» the  ftmlhine  of  a  court  away. 
""*  (not  every  n&anly  thought  refignM) 

*  *wdm  why  he  dares  not  tell  his  mind ; 
«•  *«  laft  footfteps  of  retiring  grace, 

^  muous  blnihes  lingering  on  his  face : 
^imul  tempter  plies  the  flaviih  hour, 

*orU  the  ruc^on  now  within  his  pow'r ; 
;  ^P*  hU  fdlow  ftatefman,  -  Hc*ll  affume 

•  S?]?****^  ^  thinking  in  the  drawing-room ; 
,  2  '<lle  dreams  of  greatnefs  ftrfke  his  eyes, 

,  J?  I*»h<»»,  ribbons,  coronets  arife." 

» «rti?^  ^^™  bhour  only  could  delight, 

^^jaVwcraUtheday,  and  feaft  aU  night : 

•  vi^*  ^  ^  <»ce  the  kindea  nature  hoafi, 
^  !i«tt»»OT  d  fliaU  riot  at  the  orphan's  coll ; 

■  vtrl  »^  vile,  that  health  and  fame  dettroy, 

«  ^r^  <lwncftic  charm,  the  focial  joy. 

*  He  fl   "?!?  °®  """^  widi  Maro's  rural  page. 


•  i^'"^  ^<o '  C«far  how  divine  f 
•nS,  r  l'*)^'y'  ^™°^  ^  CatiUne." 
*^  tU  *«?        idea  lon^  unknown, 
lamH^A*^  eaclj  nian*(  ^cci  and  his  pwn, 


He  te»  *  •^toher  of  the  hireling  tribe, 
Aty^^  ^D*B7'»I*ft  »A,  a  bribe, 
OjJ^^  «nalke  his  mm*d  fortune's  clear, 
^^*»  ^ttlly,  jobber,  pimp,  or  peer 


Till,  lau  refraAed  thnNi|^  t  pvitr  air. 
The  beams  of  royal  favour  fau  elfcwhere  s 
Lo,  vile,  obfcnrc  he  ends  his  buftling  day, 
AH  (Utn*d  the  luftre  of  his  orient  ray ; 
And  envies,  poor,  unpity'd,  lcorn*d  by  allp 
Marchmont  the  glories  of  a  gen*rous  laU. 
Such  iad  examples  can  this  land  afford  i 
Why  'tis  the  hiftory  of  many  a  L,ord« 

But  you,  ^haps,  think  odd  whatc'er  I  £qf^ 
Yet  drink  with  fuch  originals  each  day. 
Then  cenfure  we  no  more,  too  daring  Mei4 
Whom  Scandalum  Magnatum  may  <3Feiid. 
How  ^oor  a  figure  fliould  *  poet  make, 
Ta'en  into  cuilody  for  fcribbling's  lake  ? 
Ah  how !  (you  know  the  muies  never  pay) 
With  all  his  verfes  earn  five  pounds  a-day  f 
I^ve  we  to  Pope  each  knave  of  h^h  d^^tee^ 
Sing  we  fuch  rules,  as  fuit  or  yon  or  me. 
Then,  firft,  into  no  others  lecrets  pry ; 
To  fuch  be  deaf  your  ear,  be  blind  yoi^r  eye : 
Of  thefe,  unalk'd,  why  ihou'd  you  claim  a  Ihaie  I 
But  keep  thrfe  fafs  intrufted  to  your  care  • 
For  this,  beware  the  cunning  low  defigu. 
That  takes  advantage  of  vour  rage  or  wine  ; 
For  rage  no  paufe  of  cooler  thoujght  afibrdt. 
Is  ralh,  intem'rate,  headkmg  in  its  wordk 
JLock  faft  your  lips,  then,  guard  ,whate*er  you  liiy. 
Left  in  the  fit  of  pai&on  you  betray ; 
Aiid  dread  the  wretch,  who  boafts  the  fatal  pow'r 
To  cheat  in  friendihip*s  unfufpcding  hour. 

There  is  a  certain  pleafin^  force  that  binds, 
Fafter  than  chains  do  flaves,  two  willing  minidfl^ 
Tempers  oppos'd  each  may  it  felf  controdl. 
And  melt  two  varying  natures  in  one  fouL 
This  made  two  brothers  diff'rent  humours  hit, 
Thoueh  one  had  probity,  and  one  had  wit* 
Of  fobier  manners  this,  smd  plain  good  fenlbi 
Avoided  cards,  wine,  company,  expence ; 
Safe  from  the  tempting  fatal  fex  withdrew. 
Nor  made  advances  further  than  a  bow. 
A  diff'rent  train  of  life  his  tiwin  purfucf ; 
Lov'dpiAures,  b<x>ks,  (nay  authors  write)  thelUmb 
A  miitrelB,  op'ra,  play,  each  darling  thjpme  ; 
To  fcribble,  above  all,  his  joy  fupreme. 
Muft  thefe  two  brothers  always  meet  to  Icold, 
Or  quarrel,  like  to  Jove's  £un*d  twins  of  old  f 
Each  yielding,  mutual,  could  each  oth^  pki£^ 
And  drew  life's  ^oke  with  tolerable  eaie: 
This  thinking  mirth  not  alwavs  in  the  wrongs 
Wou'd  fometimes  condefcend  to  hear  a  long  i 
And  that,  fatigu'd  with  his  exalted  fits, 
His  beauties,  gewgaws,  whirlegigsand  witi^ 
Would  leave  them  all,  far  happier,  to  regale 
With  profe  and  friendlhip  o'er  a  pot  pf  ale. 
Then  to  thy  friend's  opinion  fometimes  yieU, 
And  feem  to  loie,  akho'  thou  gain'ft  the  field  ; 
Nor,  proud  that  thy  fuperior  fenfe  be  ihown. 
Rail  at  his  ftudies,  aad  extol  your  own. 
For  when  Aurora  weeps  the  balmy  dew, 
(And  dreams,  as  rev'rend  dreamers  tell,  are  true) 
Sir  George  my  Ihoulder  flaps,  juil  in  the  time 
When  fome  rebellious  wora  eonfents  to  thime : 
Sudden  my  veries  ttke  the  rude  alarm, 
New-coiu'd,  and  from  the  mint  of  fimcy  warm ! 
I  fta.t,  1  ftare,  1  queiUoo  with  my  eyes ; 
At  once  the  whole  poetic  vifion  flies. 
Upl  up,  exclaims  the  knight ;  the  feaiba  fair^ 
See  how  ferenc  the  (ky,  bow  cahn  the  air  i . 
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I^ark !  from  die  hflli  the  cheerful  horns  reboond, 
And  echo  propagates  the  jovial  found; 
The  certain  hound  in  thought  his  prey  purfnes. 
The  fcent  lies  wamirand  loads  the  caintsd  dewiy 
1  quit  my  couch,  and  cheerfully  obey, 
Content  to  let  the  younker  have  his  way ; 
1  mount  my  courier,  fleeter  than  the  wind. 
And  leave  the  rage  of  poetrr  behind. 
But  when,  the  day  in  healthful  labour  loft. 
We  eat  our  fuppcr  eam'd  at  common  coft  ;  [tnml. 
When  each  frank  tongue  fpeaks  out  without  coop 
And  the  free  heart  expatiates  o*er  the  bowl; 
Though  all  love  profe,  my  poetry  finds  met. 
And,  pleas*d,  1  chant  the  glories  of  the  chafe. 

Of  old,  when  Scotia's  fons  for  empire  fought, 
Xre  avVice  had  debas'd  each  gen'rous  thought, 
£re  yet,  each  manlier  cxercife  for?ot,' 
One  half  had  leam*d  to  dofe,  one  naif  to  vote, 
Each  hardv  toll  confirm*d  their  dawning  age. 
And  mimsc  fights  i&fpir'd  to  martial  rage : 
^was  theirs  with  certain  fpeed  the  dart  to  fend, 
With  youthful  force  the  ftubbom  yew  to  bend ; 
O'ercanse  with  carl^  arm  the  fierceft  floods. 
Or  rang*d  *midft  chilling  foows  the  pathlels  woods; 
Toird  for  the  favage  boar  on  which  they  fed ; 
*Twas  thus  the  chief  of  Bannockbum  was  bred . 
^*hat  gave  (not  poUfli*d  then  below  mankind^ 
Strength  to  the  urobs,  and  vigour  to  the  mind. 
The  fmiiing  dame,  in  thole  vi^orious  davs. 
Was  woo'd  by  valour,  not  feduc*d  by  praife ; 
Who  tte*er  did  fears,  but  for  her  country,  feel, 
And  never  faw  her  lover,  but  is  fleel ; 
Could  make  a  Douglas*  ftubbom  bofom  yield. 
And  fend  her  hero  raging  so  the  field ; 
Heard  kind  the  honeft  warrior's  one-tongtt*d  vow, 
Pleas*d  with  the  genuine  heart,  as  H***  is  now. 
How  would  the  sen'rous  lafs  deteft  to  fee 
An  eflenc*d  fopling  puling  o'er  his  tea ; 
Ah  how,  diflafteful  of  tSe  mimic  fhow, 
Difdain  the  falfe  appearance,  as  a  foe ! 
To  greet,  unfolding  ev*ry  focial  charm, 
Her  foldier  from  the  field  of  glory  vrarm.      ' 
Bbt  now,  alas  1  thefe  ^n'rous  aims  are  o*er ; 
Each  foe  infults,  and  Bntaln  fiehts  no  more. 
Yet  humbler  talks  may  claim  Uie  patriot's  toil : 
Who  aids  her  laws  no  more,  may  mend  her  foiL 
Since,  to  be  happy,  man  maft  ne*er  be  ftill, 
Th*  internal  void  let  peaceful  labours  fiU ; 
When  kind  amufemf  nts  hours  of  fame  employ. 
The  working  mind  fubfides  to  fobcr  joy  : 
Behold,  in  fair  autumnal  honours  fpread. 
The  wheatcn  garland  wreath  the  taurell'd  head : 
Where  flagnant  waves  did  in  dull  lakes  appear, 
Itich  harvcfts  wave,  the  bounty  of  the  year ; 
In  barren  heaths,  where  fummcr  never  ftnilM, 
The  rural  city  rifes  o*cr  the  wild ; 
Along  the  cool  canal,  or  ftiooting  grove, 
I>ifport  the  fons  of  mirth  and  gamcfomc  love. 

It  now  remains  I  counfel,  if  indeed 
My  counfel,  friend,  can  ftand  thee  ought  in  ftead. 
Judge  well  of  whom  you  fpeak ;  nor  will  you  find 
ft  always  fafe  to  tell  each  man  your  mind* 
£vcn  honcfty  regard  to  fafcty  owes ; 
Nor  need  it  publifli  all  it  thinks  and  knows. 
Th*  ctcnul  que{l*ncr  fliun ;  a  certain  rule, 
*I  here  is  no  blab  like  to  tlie  qucll'ning  fool ; 
Even  fcarce  before  you  turn  yourfclfaoout, 
Wha:w*cr  he  hcvt  his  leaky  tongue  runs  out  i 
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The  word  elancM  no  loBeer  une  esdral, 
Onice  fally'd  forth,  it  bnxfts  from  mIc  to  pc^,  I 

Guard  well  your  heart,  ah!  ftill  m  bciuyM 
Beneath  fair  friendfliip's  venerable  roof, 
What  thoogh  (he  fliines  the  brirhteft  of  ik  &ir, 
A  form  even  fuch  as  Wallace  fclf  mifkio; 
What  thoueh  no  rocks,  nor  maible  amkrbrai^ 
A  yielding  Helen  to  her  Trojan  gueft. 
The  dan«Trous  combat  fly :  why  woab!!Mf*a 
A  ihameful  conooeft  won  by  yean  of  pu' 
For  know,  the  dxort-liv'd  euilty  raptars^ 
Refledlioo  comes  a  dreadful  judge  st  kfi 
"I'is  that  avenges  (fuch  its  pointed  fticf 
The  poor  mairs  caofe  on  ftateiinco  ac^  '-bft 

To  praife  aright,  is  furc  no  eafy  art ; 
Yet  prudence  here  dirc^s  the  wiTe-naa*!  y. 
Let  long  experience  then  confinn  th^t^:\ 
Dive  to  his  depth  of  foul,  ere  you  ccnarri 
Should  vou  extol  the  fool  but  flighily  kac«^ 
Guiltlefs  you  blufti  for  follies  not  yocr  o«: 
Alas !  we  err  :  for  villains  can  bctnf . 
And  gold  corrupt  the  faint  of  ycftcrdiy. 
Then  fhicM,  convi<fted  by  the  public  voitf, 
And  frankly  own  the  weaknefs  of  yoor  d^ia; 
So.greater  credit  fliall  your  judgment  f^\ 
When  you  defend  the  worth  that  kiuva  ltiJ 
Whofe  foul  fecure,  confiding  in  vonr  evi, 
Hopes  the  kind  Ihclter  of  your  friendly  Ul^ 
When  envy  on  his  fpotlefs  name  fbsU  f*-.    i 
Whofe  venomM  tooth  corrupts  and  kUck.aJ 
This  mutuaJ  help  the  kindred  virtnesckc; 
For  calumny  eats  on  from  fame  to  fame. 
When  o'er  thy  neighbour's  roof  the  ivr-aJfi 
Say,  claims  it  not  thy  care  o  qucBch  ik  fc«' 
When  envy  races,  fmall  the  fpace  bctwij:. 
In  worth  ally*a,  thy  charader  is  next 

Fir'd  at  the  firft  i*ith  what  the  gwx  s^ 
Frank  we  give  way,  and  yield  op  all  the  •  "•■''- 
How  fweet  the  converfc  of  the  potent  fnt- 
How  charminewhen  the  mighty  coaM-si^ 
The  fmile  fo  aSfable,  the  courtly  word'^   , 
And,  as  we  would  a  miftrefs,  truft  a  ^'"'f- J 
Th*  experienc*d  dread  the  cheat;  >*ithpnfl*^ 
Diftruft  alike  the  powerful  and  the  ftir. 
Thou,  when  thy  veflcl  flies  before  the  ^sU 
Think  on  the  peaceful  port  thou  left  bcu'-; 
Though  all  ferene,  yet  bear  ahumbk  &»* 
Left  veering  greatnefa  fliift  the  trcsajrv;*^ 
How  various  man !  yet  fuch  are  naturtt  -*»• 
With  powerful  force  each  difi"rent  hxJt^^!^' 
The  grave  the  cheerful  hate ;  fhcfe  htc^^. 
Your  fober  wife  man  thinks  the  wit  qoifc  ^ 
He,  happy  too  in  wit*s  invencd  ruk,        , 
Thinks  every  fober  v^e  man  morr  tm  f^- 
Whofe  adivc  mind  from  toU  to  toU  csa  nA 
And  join  the  rifint:  to  the  fettini  fii>>  . 
Like  PhiUp*sfon  for  fame,  purfuinj^ 
While  yet  one  penny  unfubdu'd  rtannj*? 
Admires  how  lovers  wafte  th*  insaiw  i^1> 
Sigh,  mid'ft  the  fair,  their rtBtkAw^.f'-;^ 
The  tuneful  bard.  wboboAi  his  my  d  U-* 
Shares  with  the  lark  the  glory  of  the  f  U«s«. 
Whofe  life  iV  impreflioB  of  iw  fo^J  'f '* 
So fmooThly cahn, he  fc*r«ly  1W» «»»*•• 
In  vocal «  oods  each  fond  coocot  puf  iso. 
PkasM  with  the  ginglingUuUcf^'jf* 
Pities  the  toUing  mad»iiJi'»  *irT  ^'t*?!  >-*i 
When  greaiKft  £ckw  o*a  A'«»to»*^* 
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cLIkjri  raafUiOiii,  who  the  night  piroIoqgSy 
oodf  ifld  x^turc,  feftivals  and  longt, 
^sa»tbe  gnver  mortal  for  au  aus, 
b  iires  refoie  his  boxnper  and  his  lafs  ; 
[j  ur^ng  00,  what  boots  it  that  you  fwear  . 
:  drrad  the  Tapooxs  and  JMMftamal  air ; 
^t  a  little  to  the  focial  vine, 
198  the  friend  with  doudleis  vifage  fhine^ 
faUen  fiknce  fpeaks  a  want  of  feaie, 
foUy  larkf  beneath  the  wiie  pretence. 
\tu  fcvere,  who  baulks  the  genial  hour  f 
%  not  ibfober,  were  he  not  fo  four. 
ht  above  all,  I  charge  thee  o*er  and  o*er, 
r  peace  through  all  her  (ecret  haunts  explore ; 
Ml  the  leam'd  in  life,  (thde  bed  advife ) 
i  i^  in  this,  more  knowing  than  the  wiie, 
tit  UatA  fdeace  learn,  and  what  the  art 
pord  iht  (allies  of  th'  impetuous  heart ; 
i  temper  due  th*  internal  poife  to  keqp, 
:  foiriflg  impudent,  nor  fervile  creep ; 
« furc  chyfelf,  thy  friends,  thy  Qoa  to  pleafe, 
ip  halth  without,  within  unihaken  peace ; 
iiscD  defire,  ftill  making  new  demands, 
nU  nife  new  foei>  unnurober'd  on  thy  hands ; 
■^  or  fear  tnfpire  th*  unmanly  groan, 
rdn^  of  little  ofe,  perhaps  of  none . 
fe^l  can  purchafe  virtue  s  righteous  dow'r, 
<%  with  wifdom,  or  the  king  with  pow'r  : 
if  tic  aiighty  blel&ng  {lands  confin'd, 
the  cHafte  nature  and  the  beaT*»-taught  mind ; 
idioi  th'  important  Icfibn  wife  attend, 
« loaket  thee  to  thyfelf  thyfelf  *•  heft  friend : 
{bU  a  psre  tranquillity  beftows, 
gr»tQc&  can  infure  a  night's  repofe; 
<nt>l  we  feck  it  in  the  feciet  road 
*^  through  virtue  to  the  peaceful  God ; 
^^^  walk,  where,  feparate  from  the  throng, 
1^  through  life  all  unpercetv'd  along. 
'*^tt,  afraid  of  life's  tempeftoous  gale, 
^  tD  port,  and  crowd  on  all  my  fail. 
^^1  the  peaceful  grove  and  ihelter'd  feat 
saw  me  weary  an  the  kind  retreat ; 
ttif  my  ••••  he  the  dcftinM  Ihade,  7 

usciuUhoodfported  of  no  ills  afraid,         V 
j|![^  foil  grown  its  daring  wing  dhjHay'd.  3 
2i*«»  croft  by  Ufe't  inteftine  war, 
J[^  that  day  o  triumph  from  afar, 
^  earring  paffions  mingling  in  the  fray, 
« tJnwn  the  youthfid  wand*rer  fitan  his  way ; 
« ffcollcding  the  (hort  error,  monm*d, 
•t  ^um  to  the  warning  voice  retorn'd. 
yfa^rc  th.  paffionshurrpng  into  ftrifc, 
^7  enjoys  the  eentkr  calms  of  life. 
in.!/!^S  hlels*d  among  the  rural  (hadei, 
j.^-***  Wlow'd  round  no  guilty  wiih  invades ; 
.  J?7»aoailtiiooa,  no  depreffing  care ; 

^oa!*iT  ^^'J^  ****  ^^  meander  leads 
H^Snbreuhmg  harvefts  and  empurpl'd  meads; 

AbjVuT?^**"**  enjoy  the  golden  dream, 
T^^^  bWb  the  pUtywgiving  ftream. 
And  ri?l*™»'*»^inc*d,  forgoes  each  daring  claim, 
•Y5j;^Mmmhood  takes  a  furer  aim ; 

WSr*2?*  ^**  ***'' ^"' **«^^' 
y^ftadiei,aadmy  ugfatly  payVs,' 


Of  the  propitious  P<nr*er  this  boon  I  crate. 

Still  to  prejferve  the  little  that  I  have ; 

Nor  yet  repugnance  at  the  lot  expreft, 

Should  fate  decree  that  little  to  be  Ufs, 

That  what  remains  of  life  to  heaven  I  live. 

If  life  indeed  has  any  time  to  give : 

Or,  if  the  fug'tive  will  no  longer  day. 

To  part  as  friends  ihould  do,  and  0ip  away ; 

Thsuikful  to  heav'n,  or  for  the  good  fupply'd* 

I'o  heav'n  fobmifiive  for  the  good  deny'd ; 

Renounce  the  houfehold  cliarm,  a  blifs  divine  I 

Heav'n  never  m  ant  for  me,  and  I  reiign : 

In  othef'joys  th'  allotted  hours  improve. 

And  gain  in  friendihip  what  was  toft  in  love : 

Some  comfort  fhatch'd,  at  each  vain  year  return *i^ 

When  nature  fufFer'd,  or  when  friendih^  moum'd» 

Of  all  that  ftock  fo  fatally  bereft. 

Once  youth's  proud  boaft,  alas  !  the  little  left ; 

Thefe  friends,  in  youd)  bclov*d,  in  manhood  try*d^ 

Age  muft'  not  change  through  avarice  or  pride : 

For  me  let  wifdom*s  facred  fountain  flow. 

The  cordial  draught  that  fweetens  every  woe  ; 

Let  fortune  kind,  thtjyfl  enough  provide, 

Nor  dubious  float  on  hope's  uncertain  tide : 

Add  thoughts  compos'd,  aficAtons  ever  even.^* 

Thus  far  luffices  to  have  aik'd  of  heaven. 

Who,  in  the  difpeniations  of  a  day,  [away  r 

Grants  life,  grants  death ;  now  gives,  now  take» 

To  fcaffold  mt  the  ribbon'd  fpoiler  brings ; 

Takes  power  from  ftateimen,  and  theu*  thronc» 

from  kings ; 
From  the  unthankful  heart  the  blifs  decreed— —<« 
But  leaves  the  man  of  worth  ftill  blefs*d  indeed  s 
Be  life  heav*n*s  gift,  be  mine  the  care  to  find* 
Still  evual  to  itfelf,  the  balanc'd  mind ; 
Fame,  heauty,  weadth  forgot,  each  human  toy» 
With  thoughtful  quiet  pleas'd,  and  virtuous  \oji 
In  thefe,  and  thefe  alone,  fupremely  bleft. 
When  fools  and  madmen  fcramble  for  the  reft. 

PINDAR'S  OLYM?IA. 

one  I.   TRANSLATED  *• 

Water,  ^reat  principle  where  nature  f|>imgf» 

The  prime  of  elements,  and  firft  of  things,. 
Amidft  proud  riches*  foul-inflaming  ftore^ 
As  through  the  night  the  fiery  blaze 
Pours  all  around  the  ftreaming  raysy 
Confpicuous  glows  the  golden  oar. 
But  if  thee,  G  my  foul,  a  fond  defire 
To  fmg  the  contefts  of  the  greats 
Calls  forth  t*  awake  th'  etherial  fire. 
What  fub^ed  worthier  of  the  lyre* 
Olympia's  glories  to  relate ! 

Full  in  the  forehead  of  the  fty. 
The  fun,  the  world's  bright  radiant  eye^ 

Shines  o'er  each  lefler  flame ; 
On  earth  what  theme  fuffices  more 
To  make  the  mufes*  offnvitig  foar. 
Than  the  OWmpian  vidor  s  fame  ? 
But  from  the  fwelling  colmnn,  where  on  hig^ 
It  peaceful  hangs,  take  down  the  Doric  lyre, 

•  Lyric9rym  Imgt  Pindarut  prmcepSy  fiirit)s  mag» 
mifieentLiy  ftntetttiU^  ^^vriV,  heatt^mm  rerum  verko^ 
remque  c^a,  et  velut  yuodam  glequinti^B  Jlunane ;  prop» 

Itur  fuM  ff§ratiuM  ettm  meriPt  ettdii  luttw  imitti^^* 
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If  with  ftraet  l^ve  of  facred  melody. 
The  deeds  of  Hiero  thv  hreaft  infpire. 
When  taorne  aloog  tne  flow'ry  udc. 
Where  iinaoth  Alpheut'  waters  glide. 
Their  vohintarj  virtue  flies» 
Nor  needs  the  driver^s  roufing  crie% 
Bat  rapid  fieze  the  dufty  fpace. 
To  reap  the  honours  of  the  race 
The  merit  of  their  fpeed ; 
Aad  hind,  with  laurel  wreath,  the  manly  brows 
Of  him*  the  mi^ty  king  of  Syracole, 
Delisting  in  the  vidor  fteed. 
Far  foond  his  glory  through  the  winding  coaft 

Of  Lydia,  mere  his  wandering  hoft 
fkom  Elis,  Pebps  led  to  new  abodes ; 

There  profper'd  in  his  late  found  reign* 
IrfOr'd  oy  tne  ruler  of  the  main ; 
When,  at  the  banquet  of  the  god^^ 
Id  tfaiB  pure  laver  of  the  iates  again, 

Clotho,  the  youth  to  li£  renew'd. 
With  potent  charm  and  myftic  (bain* 
When,  by  his  cruel  father  flain. 

With  iTory  fhonlder  bright  endow*d. 
'  Oft  £sbles  with  a  fond  furprife, 
When  ihaded  o*er  with  fair  diiguiie» 

The  wand*ring  mind  detain ; 
Deluded  by  the  kind  deceit, 
Wejoy  more  in  the  ikilfui  cheat 
Than  m  truth's  faithful  fbain. 
Bvt  dnef  to  verfe  thefe  wond*rous  pow'rs  belong, 

Such  grace  has  heaven  beflowed  on  feng ; 
Bleft  parent !  from  whofe  loins  immortal  joys. 
To  mitigate  our  pain  below, 
8oft*bing  the  anguiih  of  our  woe. 
Are  fpruttg,  the  children  of  its  voice : 
8oag  can  o*er  un&lief  itfelf  prevail, 

The  virtue  of  its  ma^ic  art. 
Can  make  the  moft  amasmg  tale. 
With  fbafts  of  eloquence  aifiil, 

Viaorious,  the  yielding  heart : 
But  time,  on  never-ceafinf  wings, 
£xperienc*d  wifdom  0owiy  brings. 

And  teaches  mortal  race 
Not  to  blafpheme  the  Holy  One 
That,  deathleis,  fills  the  hcav*nly  throne. 
Inhabiting  eternal  fpace. 
Therefore,  O  fon  oT  Tantalus,  will  I 

In  other  guife  thy  wond'rout  tale  unfold, 
And  juiler  to  the  rulers  of  the  iky. 
With  lips  more  hallow'd  than  the  bards  of  old. 
For  when  thy  fire,  the  gods  above, 
To  ihare  the  kind  return  of  love, 
Invited  from  their  native  bow'rs. 
To  his  own  lov*d  Sipylian  tow'rs. 
The  trident  pow*r,  by  fierce  defire, 
Subdu'd,  on  golden  Seeds  of  fire 
Thee  bore  abf^  to  Jove  on  high  $  ^ 

Where,  fince  young  Ganymede,  fwect  Phrygian 
Succeeded  to  ^  miniftry  of  joy,  (boy. 

And  ncdUr  banquet  of  the  flcy. 
But  when  no  more  on  earth  thy  form  was  ieen, 

Confpicuous  in  the  walks  of  men. 
Nor  yet  to  footh  thy  mother's  longing  fi^t. 
The  Searching  train  fent  to  explore 
Thy  lurking  place,  could  thee  refiorc, 
'The  weepinr  fair's  fopreme  delight : 
Thtn  Envy's  forked  tongue  began  t'  inieft 
Aad  wound  thy  fire's  untainted  iuac^ 

I 


That  he  to  each  etherial  gjoeft 
Had  ferv'd  thee  up  a  homd  Cesft, 
Sttbdtt'd  by  force  of  aU-devouriag  fbne; 

But,  the  bleft  pow'rs  of  hest'D  t'  uak, 
Far  be  it  from  the  holy  mafe, 
Of  fttch  a  fcaft  impure ; 
Vengeance  protrsAed  tor  a  tine, 
Still  overtakes  the  fland'fen  crime, 
At  heaven's  How  appointed  Uv. 
Yet  certain,  if  the  Pow'r  who  wide  fanefi 
FrooxJus  watch-tow'r,  the  earth  and  i» 
E'er  di^:nify'd  the  perifhable  race ; 
Him,  Tantalus  they  rais'd  on  Idghi 
Him,  the  chief  fov'rite  of  the  frfi 
Enlted  to  fnblimeft  grace. 
But  his  proud  heart  was  lifted  up  sad  niii 
Swell'd  with  his  enyy'd  happiaeli, 
Weak  and  frail^hu  mortal  bnis, 
The  lot  fuperioir  to  fiiftain, 
He  fell  denuded  from  his  bU&. 
For  on  his  head  th*  Almiglity  SiR* 
Potent  in  Us  kindkd  ire. 
Hung  a  rock's  monftroas  wcigb! 
Too  feeble  to  remove  the  load, 
Fix'd  by  the  fanaion  of  the  God, 
He  wand'red  erring  from  ddighL 
The  watchful  fynod  of  the  fides  decreed 

His  wailed  heart  a  prey  to  ettdkfi  sma, 
Condemn'd  a  weary  pilgrimage  to  leid, 
On  earth  fecure,  a  (banger  to  repofe. 
Becaufe,  by  mad  ambition  driv'n. 
He  robb'd  the  (acred  ftores  of  hesT^o : 
Th*  ambrofial  vintaee  of  the  ikies 
Became  the  darinjg  ipoiler's  prize, 
And  brought  to  loos  of  mortal  earth, 
The  banquet  of  celelUal  birth. 
With  endlefs  bleffings  firaueht ; 
And  to  his  impious  reyiers  poor'd  the  wiK 
Whofe  precious  fweetsmake  bleft  the  pov'nc 

^ift  of  the  rich  tmnaortal  dnvghL 
Foolifh  the  man  who  hopes  his  crimet  but^ 

Unfeen  by  Che  fupreme  aU-pierringefr^ 
He,  hieh  enthron'd  above  all  neav'm  he^ 
The  works  of  men  with  broad  fsnr;. 
And,  as  in  the  biasing  flame  of  dafi 
Beholds  the  (ecret  deeds  of  flight. 
Therefore  his  fon  the  immortals  back  sfiio 
Sent  to  thefe  death-4>biioiiotts  abodes 
To  tafte  his  (hare  ^  human  paio, 
Exil'd  from  the  colefBal  rtigii. 
And  fweet  commwnioa  of  the  godfc 
But  when  the  fleecy  down  bena 
To  clothe  his  chin,  and  promne  a0t 

The  fliafb  of  youw  defire. 
And  love  of  the  fiur  female  kind, 
Inflam'd  the  yoothlul  hero's  miod, 
Andiiiet  his  amorous  Ibal  on  (irr. 
Won  by  ^r  Hippodamia's  kf«ly  eyci, 

The  Pifan  tynnt's  blooniaf  ptiie. 
High  in  his  hopes  he  pnipos'd  to  ohcsio ; 
O'ercome  her  (avm  fire  in  amis, 
The  price  of  her  cdefbal  channs: 
For  this  the  ruler  of  the  naia 
Invoking  in  the  dreary  (bliSBde, 
And  iccret  leafoo  of  the  night; 
Oft,  on  the  maigin  of  the  flonl 
Akoe,<the  raging  lover  ftood, 
TIUtohit]«v42niffi|^ 


F   O    S    M    8. 


From  below  tlue  foanding  deepi. 

His  Icalj  herds  inhere  Protem  keeps. 
The  bhp'rite  yooth  to  pleafe, 

DiYsdiog;  fwift  the  hoary  ftream, 

Refolgem  on  his  golden  team*  [feas. 

Appcar'd  the  tndcnt4cepter*d  king  of 
rhom  the  youth :  li^'er  with  lond  delight, 
be  gifb  of  Venue  ocmld  thy  ibnl  infpire, 
nm  fell  Oeoemam*  fpear  in  fight ; 
nd  me,  who  dare  advent'root  to  afpire^ 
Me  grant,  propitioaa,  to  fncceed, 
£a£ing  with  anri'valiM  fpeed 
The  flying  car,  decreed  to  gain 
The  Unrei  wreath,  on  £lit  plain, 

ViAorioua  o*er  the  father  tpow'r ; 
m  £re,  fo  manr  haplfft  loven  flain, 
n  iiiU  a  maid  tne  wond*roiit  hxr  detain, 

Protnftrpe  of  the  fweet  connubial  hoar* 
iger  Hrmanda  a  fold  iecure  of  dread, 
Efflod  to  the  daring  deed ! 
ce  thea  th*  immutabfe  decrees  of  fate, 
iUve  fix'd,  by  their  ▼icefferent  death, 
the  limitt  dF  each  mortal  breath, 

Dooin*d  to  the  nro,  or  loon  or  late : 
htouBd  refiilT'd  and  brave  woold  ilcep  awaj 

Ha  life,  when  g^ry  wanns  the  blood. 
Only  t*  enjoy  Iboie  dnll  delay, 
laaftive  to  his  dying  day. 

Mot  aiiQiag  at  the  finulefi  good  f 


laaftive  to  his  dying  day, 

le  at  the  finul 
But  the  olooming  maid  infpires 


My  breaH  to  far  fublimer  firei. 
To  raiie  mv  glory  to  the  flues : 
Gnciont,  O  tearing  pow'r !  give  ear, 
liHiBlgcnt  to  my  vow  iincere, 
Profp'ring  the  nuffhtr  enterprife. 
^jny'd  the  boy :  nor  tell  his  words  in  vain, 
^"(cded  by  the  mler  of  the  main ; 
^1^  car,  earth's  fliaking  pow*r  beftow'd, 
Aod  to  the  glitt'ring  axle  )Otn*d 
UDriraU'd  fteeds,  feet  as  the  wind : 
Ghdof  d^prefentof  thegod, 
"KKdent  youth  demands  the  promis'd  fight : 
iB  dull,  the  haaghty  pafent  laid, 
Keptime  hilfib  the  youth'*  deliriit. 

And  wings  his  chuiot't  lapid  fl^fat. 
To  win  theTweet  cdefiial  maid. 
^*  with  fix  loos,  a  lairincreafe, 
Crown'd  the  hero's  warm  embrace, 
Whom  vixtne^t  love  infpir'd ; 
^[p'i^  to  walk  in  virtue*!  wajs. 
The  hrcft  path  to  nobleft  praiie, 
|,        "Hie  nobleft  praiie  the  vonth  ac<iair*d. 
"**°7  AlphcBs'  ftream, meand'ring  fair, 
^hflCe  httBud  train  wide  fpreads  the  Piian  plainly 
X?"'  fnblimely  reared  in  air, 
^!!j;5*tbe mighty  man  that  was,  contains. 
^at  iic«|uent  in  the  holy  (hade, 
^vows  of  &anger<hiefs  are  paid, 
i^  00  the  lacKd  altar  lies 
^iftim,  finddng  to  the  flcies  t 
r^l^  heroes,  at  the  folemn  (hrine, 
"'^the  pow'rs  with  rites  divine, 

Aad  A  •  ^^  '^^  diflant  foil, 

^  Qnre  ahoiit  the  eonfecrated  mound 

''iOQadaigcar.or  on  the  lifted  ground 
Httfc.  .^fc  the  fleet  r»cers,or  the  wrcftlcntol'. 

nJWthe  aan  ^j^^  iav'ting  fiite  aUows 

^^^  or  pi&  to  fuiMBod  hU  brows ; 


All  wedded  to  delight,  his  after-day* 
In  calm  and  even  tenor  run, 
The  noble  dow'r  of  conqueft  won. 
Such  confcious  pleafure  flows  from  pruie. 
Thee,  mufis,  great  Hiero's  virtue  to  ptobi^ 
It  fits,  and  to  refound  his  name : 
Exalting  o'er  the  vul^  throngs 
In  thv  Hreet  Eolian  rang. 
His  garland  of  Olympian  nme. 
Nor  fliak  thou,  O  my  mule  I  e'er  find 
A  more  fublime  or  worthier  mind. 

To  better  fortunes  bora :  ' 

On  whom  the  gracious  love  of  God, 
The  regal  wtvrr  has  kind  beftow*d. 
And  artsS  (Way,  that  power  t*  ador^ 
Still  may  thy  God,  O  potent  king !  employ 
His  (acred  miniftrv  of  joy, 
SolicitouB,  with  tutenry  care. 
To  guard  from  the  attacks  of  bte 
Thy  bkffings,  lafting  as  they're  giCB% 
The  pious  poet's  conflant  piavV. 
Ihen  to  the  mighty  bounty  of  the  flcy. 
The  mule  Ihall  add  a  fweeter  lay. 

With  wing  fiiblime,  when  flie  Audi  flie 
Where  Cronios  rears  his  clifts  on  higiit 
Smote  with  die  buminv  Ihafts  of  days 
If  the  mufes'  ^ver'd  god 
Pave  for  feng  the  even  road. 
With  ftcred  ranture  warm, 
A  further  flight  aloft  in  air 
Elanc'd,  ihau  wing  my  tuneful  fpev, 
'  More  vifforons  from  the  mufe's  arm. 
To  tnany  heights  Uie  daring  climber  fprings. 
Ere  he  the  nigheft  top  ofpow'r  fluU  gau; 
Chief  feated  there  the  maje(ty  of  kings, 
The  reft,  at  different  (ups,  below  remain : 
Exalted  ^o  that  wondrous  he^ht, 
T*  extend  the  pro^d  of  delight, 
May'ft  thou,  6  Hiero  1  live  content. 
On  the  top  of  all  afcent. 
To  thee,  by  bcmnteous  iates,  be  giv'n 
T'  inhabit  ftiU  diy  lol^  heav'n: 
To  me,  inourcs  of  peace. 
Still  to  cottverfe  with  the  £ur  vidor  hoft« 
For  mcefnl  (bug,  an  honourable  boaft, 

Confpicnons  through  the  realms  of  Gfctoe. 

PINDAR'S  OLYMPIA. 

OOB  lb 

O  sovtaiioif  hymns !  that  pow'rfid  iieigB 
In  the  harp,  your  fweet  domain. 
Whom  wul  ye  choofe  to  raKe; 
What  god  (hall  now  the  vcrfe  refound; 
What  chief,  for  aodlike  deedcenown'd^ 

Exalt  to  foftieft  praife  i 
Pifii  is  Jove's :  Jove's  conqu'rins^  Iha 

Firft  the  Olympic  race  ordain  d: 
The  firft  foir  fruits  of  glory  won 
The  hapghty  tyrant^  r^  re(bain'd. 


He  firft  the  wond'rons  game  beftow'd, 
•  When  breathing  from  Augean  toib^ 
He  cottfeciates  the  dreadful  fpoils^ 
An  off'ring  to  his  fother-god* 
Th^vpn,  his  virtues  to  approve. 
And  knitate  the  (eed  of  Jove, 
iTh'  Olympic  lauref  claaai% 
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Whole  fwift-wheerd  car  hu  borne  awaf 
The  rapid  honours  of  the  day, 

Forcmoil  among  the  vidior  naoea. 
Therefore  for  Theron  praife  awaita, 

For  htm  the  lyre  awakes  the  ftraio» 
The  ftranger  welcom*d  at  his  gates 
With  hoipitable  love  humane* 
Fix*d  on  the  councils  of  his  breaft^ 
As  on  the  colusm's  lofty  heia^t 
Remains  iccure  the  buikUng^  weight, 
Tl^  ilm6bire  ^f  his  realm  may  reft/ 
#  Of  a  fair  ftem,  himfelf  a  fairer  flow*r. 
Who  £m»q  tranfplantcd  from  their  native  foil, 
Wander'd  n^my  climates  o*er, 
TilU  after  long  and  various  toil, 
On  the  fair  river's  deftin'd  bank  tlkcy  found 
Their  facred  feat,  and  heav'a-chefe  ground ; 
Where  ftood,  delightful  to  the  eye. 
The  ffoitfiil,  beauteous  Sicily, 
And  could  a  nvm'rous  ilTue  boaft,         [the  coaft. 
That  fpread  their  luftre  round,  and  flourtlh'd  b*er 
The  following  years  all  took  their  iilver  flight, 
With  pleafure  wing'd  and  foft  delight. 
Ana  every  year  that  flew  in  peace. 

Brought  to  their  native  virtues,  ftore 
Of  wealth  and  pow'r,  a  new  increafe,  [more. 
Fate  ftill  confirmed  the  fum,  and  bounteous  added 
fiftt  fon  of  Rhe*  and  Saturn  old. 
Who  doft  thy  lacred  throne  uphold 

On  hi>;h  Olympus'  hill ; 
Whofe  rule  th'  Olympic  race  obeys, 
'  Who  guid'ft  Alphctts 'Winding  maae. 

In  i^mns  dehghting  ftill ; 
Graz>t,  g  acious  to  the  godlike  race. 

Their  children's  children  to  fuftain, 
Beacefol  through  time's  ne'er-ending  ijpace» 

The  fcepfere  and  paternal  reign. 
For  time«  the  aged  tire  of  sil. 

The  deed  ioipatient  of  delay. 
Which  the  fwift  hour  has  wine*d  away» 

Juft  or  unjuft  can  ne'er  recafi. 
But  when  calmer  days  fucceed. 
Of  £ur  event  and  lovely  deed. 

Our  lot  ferene  at  hft ; 
The  memory  of  darker  houcs, 
When  heav'n  fevere  and  angry  low'n» 

Forgotten  lies  and  paft. 
Thus  niilfl  and  lenient  of  his  frown, 

When  Jove  regards  our  adverfe  fate. 
And  fencis  his  chmen  bleffings  down 
To  cheer  below  our  mortal  ftate ; 
Then  former  evils,  odious  brood. 
Before  the  heav*n-bom  bkflings  fly* 
Or  trodden  down  fubjeAed  lie, 
Soon  vanqniih'd  by  the  vi&or-good. 
IVith  thy  fair  daughters,  Cadmus  \  beft  agieet 
The  mufe's  fon^;  who,  after  many  woes 
At  laft  on  goklen  thrones  of  cafe. 
Enjoy  an  undifturb'd  repbfe. 
Ko  more  they  think  of  Cadmus,  moumfnl  fwaan ! 
Succeeding  joys  difpel  his  former  pain. 
And  Mmek,  of  rofy  hue. 
Whom  the  embracing  thunderer  flevr, 
Eialted  now  to  heaven's  abodes, 
Kerfelf  a  goddefs  biythe,  dwells  with  inunortal 
Bath'd  in  ambrofial  odours  of  the  iky,  [gods. 

Her  long  dilheveU'd  trefles  fly : 
Her,  Bilinena  ftiliapprovcat 


She  is  her  fruac  and  darling  jfij: 
Her,  heav  n's  I/>rd  IbpreiDely  (dw; 
As  does  his  rofy  £aa,  the  ivy-oowacd  V^j- 
Thou  Ino  too !  in  pearly  cells, 
Where  Kerens'  feap^een  daugktet  iwii, 

Enjoy'ft  a  lot  divine : 
Mo  more  of  foff'ring  mortal  ftraiBi 
An  asure  goddcis  at  the  maint 

Eternal  reft  is  thine. 
Loft  in  a  maze,  blind  feeble  mm, 

Knows  not  die  hour  he  fure  farefeo, 
Nor  with  the  eyes  of  nature  can 

Pierce  through  the  hidden  de^  to» 
Nor  fees  he  if  his  radiant  day, 
That  in  meridian  folendour  g^owi, 
Shall  gild  his  ev'nmg's  quiet  dafe, 
Soft  ftniling  with  a  farewell  nj* 
Af  when  the  occaa*s  refluent  tidu, 
Within  his  hoUow  womb  fubfidca, 

Is  lieard  to  ibond  no  moce; 
Till  roufine  all  its  rage  agaiiit 
Flood  roU'd  on  flood  it  pours  amatUi 

And  fweeps  the  iandy  Ihore : 
So  fortune,  mighty  queen  of  life. 

Works  up  proud  man,  her  dtfiia'dfii«« 
Of  good  and  ill  the  ftormy  ftrife, 
The  fport  of  her  alternate  wave ; 
Now  mounted  to  the  height  of  Wh 
He'feems  to  mingle  with  the  (ky; 
Now  looking  down  with  gi^idy  qe» 
Sees  the  retreating  waters  fly » 
And  trembles  at  the  deep  sbyii* 
As,  by  experience  led,  the  fearchiogsusi 
Revolves  the  record*  of  ftill<<haiigin|^t 
Such  dire  reveries  fliaU  he  find, 
Oft  mark  the  fortunes  of  the  gmt! 
Now  bounteous  gods,  with  bieflingftsli  dinv, 
Exalt  on  him  the  Tceptred  Iim, 
Now  the  brieht  fccne  of  laurell'd  ycsr. 
At  onoe  quick-fliifting,  diiappesn: 
And  in  their  radiant  room  fucceecU    , 
A  difinal  train  of  ills,  and  tyrannous  naii^ 
Since  the  curft  hour  the  fiitcful  ion 
Plung'd  in  the  guilt  he  fought  to  ^^ 
And  faw  beneam  his  hafty  ra^ 

The  hoary  king,  heav'n's  vidiin,  W^' 
Deaf  to  a  lather's  pleading  age. 
His  eirin^  hands  folfiU*d.  what  guiityfttedecn 
Erynms,  dreadful  fury !  iaw 
The  btKath  of  nature's  holicft  hw, 
She  mounts  her  hooked  car; 
Through  Phocis*  death-devoied  grosod 
She  flew,  and  gave  the.  nations  ronad 

To  the  wide  wafte  of  war : 
By  mutual  hands  the  brothers  dy'd, 

Fniious  on  mutual  wounds  th«y  na ; 
Sons,  fathers,  fwell  the  lannioe  tak; 

Fate  drove  the  purple  dehigcoB. 
Thus  periih'd  all  the  fiited  bmod, 
Thus  Eris  wrought  her  dresd/ul  ^; 
When  lated  vengeance  had  its  fill, 
Theifandcr  clos'd  the  fteae  of  Uood. 
He,  fprung  from  beauteous  Aigea,  Acoe, 
The  glory  of  Adraftus*  threac. 

When  fierce  in  youthful  fin, 
He  rag'd  around  the  Tbeban  wall, 
And  law  the  fevenfold  city  faiX 
A  viftimcohafiift*- 
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fnn  him,  at  from  a  fecood  n>ot» 
Vide  fpreadin^  to  the  lofty  ikiei. 

Tit  km  of  martial  glory  ihoot. 
And  dnft'iiog  chiefs  on  chiefs  arife. 

ra^rc  in  the  topmoft  boughs  <iifplay*d» 
Great  Theron  fiu  with  luftre  crown*d» 
And  vwJant  honours  bloom  around. 
While  nations  reft  beneath  his  ihade. 

rake  the  lyre !  Theron  demands  the  hys, 

ret  aU  too  low !  Call  forth  a  nobler  ftrain ! 
Decent  is  ev*n  th*  excels  of  praifi: : 

For  Theron  ftrikc  the  founding  lyre  again. 

ympuiflow'ring  wreath  he  uugly  wears; 

ae  IdbBian  palm  his  brother  ihares. 
Oe^i  retoimda  the  kindred  name, 
Tht  jootht  contend  alike  for  lame, 
fiir  rifils  in  the  glorious  chale,  [giddy^ce. 

MO  twelte  tames  darting  rouod,  they  flew  the 
Thrice  bled !  for  whom  the  graces  twine 
Fune'ibtighteft  plume,  the  wreathe  divine : 
l^  to  remembraoce,  former  woes 

Kg  fflore  reflexion's  fting  employ ; 
With  trimnph  all  the  bofom  glows 

«rM  throogh  th'  expanding  heart,  th*  impetuous 

jKiici,  that  finely  are  po&ft,         [tide  of  joy. 

**"Pony  of  life  f  a  fpedous  waile. 
Bat  feed  luxurious  jpride : 

Tetwhen  with  lacred  vutues  crown'd, 

Wahh  deals  iu  liberal  treafures  round, 
'Til  nobhr  dignify 'd. 

J  modeft  worth,  to  honour's  bands. 

With  confeiouft  warmth  he  large  imptrts ; 

^.u>  hitprefence  finilmg  ftands 

'urfrience,  and  her  handmaid,  arts. 
As  io  the  pure  ferene  of  night, 
'nim'd  in  its  fphere,  a  oeauteous  ftar 
^%edt  its  bkft  infloence  from  thr 
*^«cc  beneficent  and  bright. 
*  ««r  ye  wealthy,  hear  ye  great, 

^-Jthefix'ddecfeetofitcf 
^^t  alter  death  remains, 

JfKd  for  the  unfeeling  )ahd 

•'"Kl  nnreknting  mind, 
A  doom  of  endlefs  po^ns ! 

'*^«n«  that  ftain'dthb  living  light,  . 
«neith  the  holy  eye  of  Jove, 
T?  "*^^^  regions  drear  of  night,   ' 
The  vengeance  but  dehy'd  above, 
ibere  the  Dale  finner  drear  athaft, 
™P»«i«l,  righteous,  and  fcvere, 
Uoaw'd  by  pow'r,  unmov*d  by  pray'r, 

lirM^  jttftice  dooms  at  laft. 
j^rwife  the  fouls  whom  virtue  guides 
P  *.«*^  wpofc  of  facred  reft, 
«or  hriit,  nor  ihade,  their  time  divides, 

kJ".**  ^^  «tcmal  fonfhine  blcft. 

^^^  from  the  cares  of  life. 


V  •      —  "WM«  IMC  C«rC9  OI   IIIC, 

J«  wore  they  urge  the  mortal  ftrife ; 
?^^  with  ftiB-rcvolvine  toil, 
"*y  ya  a  hjf  j^  ungrateful  foil ; 

ti^T'^^  ^  fwr^*  of  fhc  main, 

jnpag  holy  qaict  for  falfc  deceitful  gain. 

S*  ?  *tf«  &cred  feats  pre ferrM, 
""J^Rodsthey  Kvc,  as  rods  rcvcr'd, 

T^***™  d  from  the  happy  reign, 
ha^  P^  fool*  in  darhnefs  He, 
Vou^^  the  frightful  miniftcri  of  paio. 


So  heav*n  decrees :  The  good  and  juft. 
Who,  trae  to  life's  important  truft. 

Have  well  fudaiaM  the  field ; 
Whofe  fouls  undaunted,  undifmay*d. 
Nor  flattVing  pleafure  could  perfuade. 

Nor  paffions  taught  to  yield ; 
Thefe  through  the  mortal  chanzes  pail. 

Still  lift'nmg  to  the  heav'nly lore. 
Find  this  fuhlime  reward  at  laft, 
The  trial  of  obedience  o'er. 

Then  burning  from  the  bonds  of  clay, 
Triumphant  tread  the  heav'n-pav'd  road 
That  leads  to  Saturn's  high  abode. 
And  Jove  himfelf  dirc&s  the  way. 
There,  where  the  blcft  rciidc  at  eafc. 
Bland  Zephyrs  breathe  the  fea-bom  breeze 

O'er  all  the  happy  ifle ; 
Unnumber'd  fwccts  the  air  perfume, 
'Tis  all  around  one  golden  bloom. 
All  one  celeiual  fmile. 
By  living  ft  reams  fair  tre^s  afcend, 

AVhofe  roots  the  humid  waters  lave; 
The  boughs  with  radiant  fruitage  bend, 

Rich  produce  of  the  fruitful  wave. 
Thus  fportiog  in  celeftial  bow'rs. 
The  Tons  of  the  immortal  mom. 
Their  heads  and  rofy  hands  adorn. 
With  garlands  of  unfading  flow'rs. 
There  Rhadamanth,  who  great  afleifor  reigns 

To  Rlusa's  fon,  by  ftill  unchanging  right. 
Awarding  all :  To  vic^,  eternal  chains; 

To  virtue  opes  the  gates  of  li^ht. 
Rhsea !  who  high  in  heav'n's  fublime  abodes 
Sits  thron'd,  the  mother  of  the  gods. 
Cadmus  to  this  immortal  choir 
Was  led ;  and  Peleos*  noble  fire ! 
And  glorious  fon !  fince  Thetis*  love 
Subdu'd  with  pray'r,  the  yielding  mind  of  Jove. 
Who  Troy  laid  proftratc  on  the  plain. 
His  country's  pillar,  Hedor,  Ibm ; 
By^  whom  unhappy  Cygnus  bled ; 
Br  whom  the  Ethiopian  bov. 
That  fpning  from  Neptune  s  godlike  bed. 
The  aged  Tithon's,  and  Aurora's  hi^heft  joy. 
What  ^rrand  ideas  crowd  my  bram ! 
What  images !  a  lofty  train 
In  beauteous  order  foring : 
As  the  keen  ftore  of  feather'd  fates 
Within  the  braided  quiver  waits. 

Impatient  for  the  wing : 
See,  fee  they  mount !  The  facred  few 

Endu'd  with  piercing  flight. 
Alone  through  darling  fields  purfue 

Th*  aerial  regions  brieht. 
This  nature  gives,  her  cniefeft  boaft ; 
But  when  the  bright  ideas  fly. 
Far  foaring  from  the  vulgar  eye. 
To  vuIto  eyes  are  loft. 
Where  nature  Tows  her  genial  feeds, 
A  lib'ral  harveft  ftraight  fuccecds, 

Fair  in  the  human  foil ; 
While  art,  with  hard  laborious  pains. 
Creeps  on  unfeen,  nor  much  attains. 

By  flow  progreifivc  toil. 
Refemoling  this,  the  feeble  crow, 
Amid  the  vulgar  winged  crowd. 
Hides  in  the  daric'ning  copfe  below. 
Vain,  ftrutting,  garrulous,  'and  load. 
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While  genius  moiihts  th*  ethcrial  height/ 
As  th    imperial  bird  of  Jove 
On  rounding  pinions  foars  above, 
And  dares  the  majeily  of  light. 
Then  fit  an  arrow  to  the  tuneful  firing, 

O  thou  mv  Genius  P  warm  with  facred  flame ; 
Fly  fwift,  ctheri.il  fhaft !  and  wing 
The  godlike  Theron  unto  fame. 
X  folcmn  fwear,  and  holy  truth  attefl, 
That  fole  infpires  the  tuneful  bread, 
That,  never  fincc  th*  immortal  fun 
His  radiant  journey  firll  begun, 
To  none  the  gods  did  e*cr  impart 
A  more  exalted  mind,  or  wide-diffjnve  heart. 
Fly,  envy,  h-  ncc,  that  durft  invade 
Such  glories,  wtth  injurious  ihade; 
Still,  with  fuperior  luftre  bright. 

His  virtues  fhine,  in  number  more 
Than  are  the  radiant  fires  o'  night,  [fhore. 

Or  fands  that  fpread  along  the  fca-furrounding 

THE  PARTING  OF  HECTOR  AND 
ANDROMACHE. 

FROM  THE  VI.  ILIAD  OF  HOMER,   TRANSLATED 

LITCRALLY. 

Beginning  ver.  407.  Atuf^mij  p^tTtt  n  ta  rev  fti»^, 

0  D  \Rrwo  thou !  to  thy  own  ftrength  a  prey, 
Nof  pity  moves  tlice  for  thy  infant  fon, 

Nor  m  fcrable  me,  a  widow  foon ! 

For,  rufhing  on  thy  finglc  might,  at  once 

The  Greeks  will  overwhelm  thee  :  Better  far 

1  had  been  wrapt  in  earth,  than  live  of  thee 
Forlorn,  and  de folate ;  if  thou  mud  die. 
What  further  comfort  tlien  for  me  remains, 
What  folace,  but  in  tears  ?  No  father  mine, 
Nor  mine  no  venerable  mother*s  care. 
Noble  Achilles'  hand  my  father  flew. 

And  fpread  deftruAion  through  Cilicia's  toVm, 

Where  many  people  dwelt,  high-gated  Thebes. 

He  flew  Action,  but  dcfpoil'd  him  not, 

For  inly  in  his  mind  he  fcar'd  the  gods; 

II -It  burnt  his  body  with  his  polifhM  arms. 

And  o'er  him  rcar'd   a  mound:    the  mountain 

I'lic  daughters  fair  of  Egift-bcaring  Jove,  [nymphs, 

Planted  with  elms  around  the  facr??d  place. 

Seven  brothers  flourifh'd  in  my  father's  houfii; 

A"  in  one  duy  defccndcd  to  the  (hades, 

AM  fiiin  by  great  Achilles,  fwift  of  foot, 

'Midfl  tJicir  white  Ihcop,  and  heifers  flexilc-hoof 'd. 

My  mother,  woody  Hypoplacia's  queen. 

Brought  hither,  numbcr'd  iu  the  vnSor's  fpoils; 

'I'ill  loos'd  from  bandn,  for  gifts  of  miehty  price, 

liy  chifc-dc lighting  Dian'sdart  Ihe  fell, 

.**motc  in  my  father's  houfe  :  But,  Ht  Aor,  thou. 

Thou  art  my  fire,  my  hoary  mother  thou. 

My  brother  thou,  thou  hufband  of  my  youth! 

Ah  pity,  He(5tor,  then!  and  in  thistowV 

Wi  n  us  reinain,  nor  render  by  thy  fall 

Ilitn  a  fad  orphan,  me  a  widowM  wife. 

Here  at  this  fijf-trce  flation,  where  the  town 

1ft  eafiefi  of  afccnt,  and  low  the  walls, 

Htrc  thrice  the  bra\  eO  of  the  foes  have  try'd 

*I  o  pals  ;  each  Ajat,  brave  Idomrneut, 

Th'  Atrid*  too,  and  Tyilriu  warliVo  fon; 

Whether  fome  feer,  iu  divination  ikiU'd, 
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Prompted  th*  atten^pt,  or  their  own  nlonr  ix^i 
To  etecute  a  deed,  their  wifdom  plan'd. 

To  whom  plumconoddiog  H  dor  thus  rqtlrV. 
Thefc,  woman,  arc  ray  care ;  bot  moch  i  fa- 
The  Trojan  youth,  and  long-gownM  Trojai^ta^ 
If,  coward'like,  I  flian  anr  the  fight: 
Not  fo  my  courage  bids ;  for  1  ha?e  lean; 
Still  to  be  brave,  and  foremoft  to  defend 
My  father*s.mighty  glories,  and  my  own. 
For  well  I  know,  and  in  my  mind  fareke, 
A  day  will  come,  when  (acred  Ilion  fiob, 
Old  Priam  oeriflies,  the  people  too 
Of  Priam  af)>en-fpear*d :  Yet  not  fo  mach 
The  woes  the  Trojans  yet  in  after-timci 
Muft  undergo,  not  Hecuba  herfcif, 
Nor  princely  Priam,  nor  my  brothers  dnr, 
vVho  numerous  and  brave,  have  fall'ii  is  dti 
Below  the  boaCling  foe,  diftrad  my  foal, 
As  thou :  Then  when  fome  bra2en<-coa!c(lCn^ 
In  the  fad  day  of  thy  diftreis  flull  drag 
Thee  weeping ;  or  in  Argos,  breathiog  hi 
To  fome  imperious  miftrefs  handnuid,  tfar: 
Shalt  weave  the  web,  or  fetch  the  water'*  wc^ 
From  Mcfleis  or  Hyperia*s  fprings,  agaioi 
Thy  will,  but  hard  necefiity  compells. 
Then  fliall  he  (ay,  who  fees  thee  funk  in  tar-, 
Lo !  Hedor's  wife,  who  far  the  chief  of  all 
The  Trojan  fteed  fubduing  race  ezceird 
Who  fought  at  Ilion.     Thus  fliall  they  hr. 
But  thee  new  pangs  (hall  feize ;  00  thee  fliali 
Defire  of  fuch  a  hufband,  to  repel 
The  evil  hour :  but  may  I  low  beneath 
The  monumental  earth  be  laid  to  reft, 
Nor  thy  foft  forrows,  nor  the  melting  foice 
Of  thy  captivity  e'er  reach  my  ear. 

So  (kying,  the  illuftrious  Hedor  ftmch'c 
His  hands  to  reach  his  child;  the  child  av.'>'« 
In  the  foft  bofom  of  the  ^r  zon'd  norfe 
Weepinz,  fell  back,  abhorrent,  from  his ilrc 
Of  warhke  afped  :  for  he  fear'd  the  Ihia: 
Of  armour,  and  the  horfc-hair  horrid  crci^ 
That  nodded  dreadful  on  the  helmet's  to?. 
The  loving  father  fmil'd,  the  mother  fm:i' 
Strait  from  his  head  th*  illuftrious  Hedor  t  \ 
His  helm,  and  pbcM  it  blazing  on  the  p^'^\ 
Then  fondled  in  his  arms  his  much-k)v'd  f '\ 
He  took ;  thus  pra)'ing  Jove,  and  all  the  p* 

Jove,  and  ye  other  gods,  grant  this  m'  t^'- 
Grant  he  may  too  become,  as  I  am  now. 
The  grace  of  Troy,  the  fame  in  martial  fbvT.  J 
And  rule  his  Ilion  with  a  monarch's  fwif : 
That  men  may  fay  when  he  returm  from  firl"*'* 
*«  This  youth  tranfccnds  his  fire  :*'  Then  n-' I 
The  bloody  fpoils  aloft  of  hoilile  chiefs        :^ 
In  battle  flain,  and  joy  his  mother's  heart. 

He  faid  :  and  to  his  much-lov'd  fp^^^^J;    ° 
His  child  ;  (he,  on  her  fragrant  bofom  lu'i  '^    . 
Smiling  through  tears,  rece'vM  him:  *t& 
Companion  touchM  her  hu(bind'»  heart : ..  '     ' 
With  gentle  blandi(hment  he  ftroakM.  31.      'I 

O  heft  beloved !  oh  faddrn  not  thy  ht-i/t       , 
Wit'>  grief  beyond  due  hound*;  I  tnift,  '  * 
Shall  fend  me  down  to  ihades  nbfair*,  \  •  '- 
My  <hy  of  doom  decreed;  for  well  I^^;° 
No  pv'.ii  of  mortal  men  cfcape*  from  tic  ••' , 
Fcirfiil  or  bold :  whoe'er  i»  boro  nuft 
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iilciU  tliy  duteous  fnildcns  round  to  f)iare 
ItcX  c.ifk»  hj  thee  aS^a'd ;  for  w^r  belongs 
0  m:n,  and  chief  to  iiu,  of  Ilion  5  fons. 
T;.j»  laid,  illudrious  H;<3or  fciz'd  hs  helm, 
sd  10  her  home  rctuni'd  hh  much  lov'd  fpoufe, 
ftN)kln}r  back,  and  {bcddinj^  tears  profufc. 
irn iidd^n at  the  lofcy  dome  arrivM, 
iM^ch^mber*  fair  aJorn'd,  whjrc  H»;(flor  dwelt, 
li  godlike  He<f^or!  There  again  ihc  wept ! 
hi-;  own  houfj  tlic  living  Hecflor  wept ; 
r  D<»w  foreboding  in  their  fears,  no  more 
niyhop'J  to  meet  him  with  returning  Hep 
wn  battle  Ycap'd  the  rage  and  force  of  Greece. 

mST  SCENE  OF  THE  PHILOCTETES  OF 
SOPHOCLES. 

[cTLrSSES  SPEAKS.] 

'?fcf  Achilles!  brave  Ncoptolcmus, 
sitrrad  the  coaft  of  fea-furroundcd  I.emnos, 
\,::  never  mortal  yet  his  dwelling  reac'd. 
irz,  in  obedience  to  the  Grecian  cUitf*, 
It":  eipos'd  the  fon  of  nobk*  Poiun, 
itfaming  with  his  wounds,  and  wafting  flow 
1~'"m\  agonies;  wild  from  defpair, 
f £u'J  the  c.imp  with  lamentations  loud, 
fci  Ulcerations  dire :   No  pure  libition, 
i^.jy  ficrificc  could  to  th^:  gods 
cc  .-'d  up :  iU-omcn*d  found*  of  woe 
tfn'd  the  facrcd  rites  -.  But  this  no  more— 
bbI^  he  difcoTer  mv  return,  'twere  vain 
ic  plan  my  wakeful  induftry  has  wove, 
<i  to  rcftorc  yet  to  the  aid  of  Greece 
^r.'.ft  important  chief.  'Tis  thine,  brave  youth, 
)  ppvn  into  deed,  what  1  propofe. 
tf 'oand  tljy  eyes,  if  thou  by  chance  may*ft  find  , 
it  vl'iuble  rock,  where  from  the  winter's  cold 
t&roiid*  hb  limbs,  or  when  the  fummer  glows 
tei  t!ie  cool,  the  zephyrs  gentle  breath 
^  Kinn  to  his  rcpofe  ;  faft  on  the  left 
■^>  a  frelh  fountain  ;  if  the  hero  fees 
w  liv'mjr  light,  one  of  the  attendant  train 
ttawith  the  hour  to  glad  my  lift'ning  cars, 
«ihat  favage  haunt  he  harbours  yet, 
j^  f«>m:  other  corner  of  this  ifle  ; 
»T>  farther  I'll  difclofe,  what  thief  imports 
^  F^^feut  needs,  and  claims  our  couunon  care. 

THE 

?^:ODE  OF  LAUSUS  AND  MEZENTIUS. 

'»0M  THE  X.  BOOK  Or  VIRCIL's  JENEIS. 

%"»w*f  line  689.     Written  in  the  year  1 7 1 9. 

.''  !'^^c  inflames  Mczentlus  great  in  arms, 
C'j'l*^"'^  roufes,  and  his  courage  wanns ; 
*    7  ^Y  «:<^.  to  Tumus  h   fuccceds ; 
^-^Wn  his  arm  the  Trojan  battle  bleeds; 
*■  liifcatf  troops  invade  their  common  fpe, 
^^''  '^  l^atc  their  kindling  bofoms  glow 
:  •^^-  w  (icftroy,  on  him  alone  they  pour 
>mk         '°?<^'^»»  a  thick  contiuu'd  IhowV: 
Ml  ""^'^"^fd,  all  the  ftorm  fuftains, 
icorris  th'  united  fury  of  the  plains ; 
j^Momehuge  rock  high  tow'ring  'raidft  the  waves, 

"•■*»  104  Ikics  the  nun?ling  tumult  braves, 
Ti;;;^^^«^lWufix'd  it  found, 

^  ^pcfti  rage,  and  oceans  foam  around* 


Firft  by  his  arm  unhappy  Hebrus  bled, 
The  iilue  of  fam'd  Ooticaon^s  bed ; 
Then  Latagus  fubmits  to  fate,  his  way 
Adverfc  he  took,  the  chief  with  furious  fway 
UprearM  a  ponS'rous  rock,  the  Hiatter'd  brain 
Confus'd  with  blood  and  gore,   o'erfprcads  the 
At  flying  Palmus  next  his  dart  he  threw,      [pUin* 
The  fpeedy  dart  o'ertook  him  as  he  flew, 
Full  in  the  ham  he  feels  the  fmarting  wound. 
Left  by  the  vi(ftor  grov'Ung  on  the  ground : 
His  arms  furround  his  Laulus'  manly  breaft. 
The  waving  plume  adorns  his  (hining  creft : 
Evas  and  Mimas,  both  of  Trojan  feed. 
By  the  fame  arm  were  mingled  with  the  dead  ; 
Mimas,  companion  of  the  youthful  cares 
Of  Paris,  and  the  equal  of  his  years:  [queen 

For,  big  with   fancy'd   flames,  when  Phrygia's 
Brought  forth  the  caufc  of  woes,  but  ill  forcfccn  ; 
T'extend  his  blooming  race,  that  fcif-famc  night 
The  fpoufe  of  Amycus,  Theauo  bright. 
That  night  fo  fatal  to  the  peace  of  Troy, 
Blefl  her  lov*u  hufband  with  a  parent's  joy : 
But  fate  to  difl'Vent  lands  their  deaths  decreed^ 
This  in  his  father's  town  was  doom'd  to  bleed  j    • 
Unthinking  Mimas,  by  Meeentius  flain. 
Now  rolls  his  carcafe  o'er  the  Latlan  plain. 
And  as  a  lufky  boar,  whom  dogs  invade, 
Of  Vefulus  bred  in  the  piny  (bade. 
Or  near  L.aurentia*s  lake,  with  forefl  mafl, 
His  feafts  obfccne  fupplv^d  in  wild  repafl ; 
Rous'd  from  his  favage  naunt,  a  deep  retreat, 
A  length  of  years  his  unmolefled  feat ; 
When  once  in  toils  enclosed  no  flight  appears. 
Turns  fudden,  foaming  fierce,  his  brill ica  rears; 
All  fafe  at  diflance  fland«  and  none  is  found, 
Whofe  valour  dares  inflict  a  nearer  wound: 
Dreadlc-fs  meanwhile,  to  cvVy  lide  he  turns. 
His  teeth  he  gnafhes,  and  with  rage  he  burns ; 
Th'  united  vengeance  of  the  field  derides, 
A  foreil  rattles  as  he  fhakes  his  fides : 
So  fare  the  Tufcan  troops ;  with  noify  rage. 
And  ihoQts,  in  the  mixt  tumult  they  engage ; 
All  from  afar  their  mifiive  weapons  throw. 
Fearful  in  equal  arms  to  meet  tne  foe. 
Next,  Grecian  Acron  rulh'd  into  the  plain. 
Who  came  from  Ccritus's  ancient  reign : 
Him  thirft  of  fame  to  warlike  dangers  led. 
The  joys  untaftcd  of  the  bridal  bed  ; 
From  far  Alczentius  ey'd  him  with  delight, 
In  arms  refulgent,  as  ne  mix*d  in  fight ; 
Full  o*er  his  breafl,  in  gold  and  purple  known,    * 
I'hc  tokens  of  his  love  confpicuous  flioi^e. 
Then,  as  a  lion  thirfling  afier  blrcd, 
(For  him  perfuades  the  keen  dcHre  of  food,) 
If,  6r  a  fnfking  goat  he  chance  to  view, 
Or  branching  ftag,  that  leads  the  ftatcly  crew  5 
Rejoices,  gaping  wide,  he  makes  his  way. 
Furious,  and  clings  incumbent  on  the  prey, 
That  helplcfs  pants  beneath  hia  hcrrid  paws. 
The  blood  o'crflowing,  laves  his  gteedjr  jaws: 
So  keen  Mezentius  rufhcs  on  LBch  foe; 
Unhappy  Acron  finks  beneath  his  blow. 
Mad  in  the  pangs  of  death,  he  fpurns  the  ground. 
The  b'ood  diftains  the  broken  fpcar  around : 
Then  fled  Orodcs  fhameful  from  the  fight ; 
The  vii^or  fcom*d  th*  advantage  of  his  Right ; 
But  fir*d  with  rage    thro'  cleaving  ranks  he  ran, 
And  face  to  face  opposed,  and  man  to  ntan : 
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Kot  guileful  from  1>chind  Kis  fpear  to  throw, 
A  wound  unfeeo,  but  (Irikes  an  adverfe  blow. 
Then  with  his  foot  his  dying  fbc  he  prefs*d, 
LeaiiM  on  his  launcc,  and  thus  his  friends  addrefs*d: 
l^o  1  where  Orodes  gaffM  upon  the  fand, 
His  death  was  due  to  this  viAorious  hand. 
Large  portion  of  the  war !  Exulting  cries 
Afcend  amain,  and  riftg  alone  the  ikies. 
To  whom  the  vanquifh  d  with  imperfeA  found, 
All  Weak,  and  faint,  and  dying  of  the  wound ; 
Nor  iotig  my  ghoft  (hall  unrevcnr'd  repine, 
Nor  Ibng  the  triumph  of  my  fall  be  thine ; 
Thee,  eqiial  fates,  infultine  man,  remain ; 
Thee,  death  yet  waits,  and  this  the  faul  plain. 
Him,  as  he  roll'd  in  death,  Mczentius  fpy*d. 
He  fmil'd  fevere,  and  thus  contemptuous  cry*d : 
Die  thou  the  firft  ;  as  he  thinks  fit,  for  me, 
The  fire  of  hcaVn  and  earth,  let  Jove  decree. 
He  faid :  and  pull'd  the  weapon  from  the  wound ; 
The  purple  life  ebb'd  out  upon  the  ground : 
Deatn's  daycold  hand  (hut  up  the  finking  lig:ht. 
And  o*er  his  doling  eyes  drew  the  dark  miil  of 
By  Caedicus*  great  arm  Alcathous  fell ;     [night. 
Sacrator  fent  Hydafpes  down  to  hell : 
Parthenius  dies,  by  Rapo  (lain  in  fight ; 
And  Orfes  vaft,  ot  more  than  mortal  might. 
Next  funk  two  warriors,  Clonius  the  divme. 
And  Ericetes  of  Lycaon's  line  ; 
The  ilTue  of  the  god,  their  deaths  renown'd, 
Whofe  forked  trident  rules  the  deep  profound. 
His  Courier  unobedient  to  the  rein, 
Great  Ericetes  tumbled  to  the  plain. 
Prone  as  he  lay,  fwift  fled  the  thirfly  dart, 
And  found  the  mortal  palT^^ge  to  his  heart. 
Then  lights  the  vidlor  from  his  lofty  ftecd, 
And  foot  to  foot  engag'd  made  Clonius  bleed. 
Then  Lycian  Agis,  boafiful  of  his  might, 
ProvokM  the  braved  foe  to  finale  fight ; 
Him  boldly  Tufcan  Valenis  aflailM, 
And  in  the  virtues  of  his  fire  prevail'd. 
By  Salius*  arm  the  fwift  Antronius  bled  ; 
Ncalces  javelin  firuck  the  vidkor  dead  ; 
Nealces,  (kill'd  the  founding  dart  to  throw^ 
And  wing  the  treachVous  arrow  to  the  foe. 
Mars,  raging  god,  and  ftem !  the  war  confounds; 
Equals  the  vigor's  (houts,  and  dying  founds. 
EncountVing  various  on  th*  imbattrd  iicid. 
Now  fierce  they  rufii,  now  fierce  recreating,  yield. 
With  equal  rage,  each  adverfc  battle  glows. 
Nor  flight  is  tmown  to  thcfe,  nor  known  to  thofe. 
Tyfiphonc  cnjovs  the  direful  fight 
Pale,  furious,  fell !  and  fiorms  amtdft  the  fight. 
The  gods,  from  Jove's  immortal  dome  furvcy 
£ach  army  toiling,  through  the  dreadful  day ; 
With  tender  pity  touch'd,  lament  the  pain. 
That  human  life  is  defiinM  to  fufiain. 
On  either  fide  two  deities  are  fecn ; 
Tove*»  awful  confort,  and  foft  beauty's  queen : 
rhc  wife  of  Jove  the  conquVor's  patm  implores, 
Soft  braulvN  qn  rn  her  Trojans*  lofs  deplores. 
A^ln,  Kis  iav'lin  huj^,  Mc:?entiu9  wields, 
Agam  tumult  out  he  invades  the  fields. 
Large  as  Orion,  when  the  giant  ftalks, 
A  bulk  immcnfc !  through  Ncreuj  midmoft  walks; 
S(  cure  hr  cicavrs  his  way  ;  the  billows  braves. 
His  fiii'wy  (boulders  tow'r above  the  waves; 
Bearing  an  aih,  incrcas'd  in  (trcngth  with  yean, 
That  huge  upon  the  mountain's  height  appears; 


He  (Irides  along,  each  fiep  the  earth  ditida; 
In  clouds  obfcure  his  lofty  head  rcfidei : 
In  ftature  huge,  amidft  the  war's  alanns, 
Such  (hone  the  tyrant  in  gigantic  annib 
Him  as  exulting  in  the  ranks  he  (lood* 
At  diftance  feen,  and  riotine  in  blood, 
^ncas  hafies  to  meet ;  in  aU  his  might 
He  (lands  colleded,  and  mwaiu  the  fight : 
Firft  meafuring,  as  he  flood  in  aft  to  throw, 
With  nice  furvey,  the  diftance  of  his  foe: 
This  arm,  this  fpear,  he  cry'd,  aiTert  ny  miffe, 
Thefe  are  my  gods,  and  thcfe  aflift  in  ^k. 
His  armour  from  the  bosdUul  robber  woo, 
Shall  tow'r  a  trophy  to  my  GOoq*ring  (bo. 
He  faid ;  and  flings  the  dart  with  ('4*eadf«l  fne: 
The  dart  drove  on  unerring  from  the  covrfe; 
It  reach'd  the  (hield,  the  (hield  the  blow  rtp&i 
Nor  fell  the  jav'Iin  guiltlcia  on  the  field; 
But  piercing  'twixt  the  fide  and  boweU,  tore 
I  The  fam'd  Anthores,  and  deep  drank  the  ptu 
I  He,  in  hislufty  years,  from  Argos  fent, 
With  fam'd  Alcides,  on  kit  labours  went: 
Tir'd  with  his  toils,  a  length  of  woes  o'cfpiil. 
In  the  Evandrian  realm  he  fix'd  at  lafi : 
Call'd  back  again  to  war,  where  glorv  aflsi 
Unhappy,  by  a  death  unmeant,  he  fallt: 
To  heav'n  his  mournful  eyes,  the  dying  tbron^ 
In  his  laft  thoughts  his  native  Argos  rok. 
Straight  then,  his  beaming  lance  tne  Trojan  tk«« 
Swifr  biffing  on  the  wind  the  weapon  flew; 
The  plates  of  threefold  brafs  were  forc'd  to  }^ 
And  three  bull's  hides  that  bound  the  folid  ih.oi. 
Deep  in  his  lower  groin,  an  arm  fo  ftroftg^. 
Drove  the  (harp  point,  but  brought  not 


^ 


Then  joyful  as  tne  Trojan  hero  f^y  d  [*^H 
The  fpouting  blood  pour  down  his  ^roui«W  Wfi 
Like  lightning,  from  his  thigh  his  fword  he  iti 
And  furious  on  th*  aftoni(h'd  warrior  flew. 

As  Laufus  faw,  full  fore  he  heav'd  the  iif^i 
The  ready  tear  flood  trembling  in  his  eve- 
His  father's  danger  touch'd  the  youthful  chiei 
With  pious  hade  he  ran  to  his  relief. 
Nor  (halt  thou  fink  unnoted  to  the  tomb, 
Unfung  thy  noble  deed,  and  early  doom: 
If  future  times  to  fuch  a  deed  will  give 
Their  faith,  to  future  times  thy  name  fliall  u''- 
Difabhed,  trembling  for  a  death  fo  near, 


flaming 

The  daring  youth  ru(h*d  in,  and  (nat»thetoe, 
And  from  his  father  turns  th'  impending  blew. 
His  friends,  with  joyful  (houts,  reply  irouM. 
Through  all  their  echoes  all  the  fulUrdcaDd' 
As  wond'ring  they  beheld  the  wounded  Iii«i 
Protected  by  the  Ion,  from  fight  retire. 
A  dark'ning  flight  of  finging  fliafti  ««WT, 
From  e v*ry  quarter  pourM,  the  Prince  of  Troj  ■ 
He  ftands  againfi  the  fury  of  the  field. 
And  rages,  coverM  with  his  mighty  (hi«* 
And  as  when  (lormy  winds  cncouni'rinir  ww* 
Burft  with  rude  violence  the  bellowing  cload. 
Precipitate  to  earth,  the  tempeft  po'J"        . 
The  vexing  haiHlones  thick  in  foundrag  fto"  " 
The  dclugM  plains  then  evry  plowman  Aks 
And  cv'ry  hind,  and  trav'UerlhcUef*d  bei; 
Or,  when  the  rock  high  ovcf-arch'd  »nprt»»» 
Or,  when  the  river's  fljclvinjbank  W««^l 
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lut.pow'rfii)  o*<r  the  ftorm,  when  bright  the  ny 
hm  forth,  dtey  each  nay  exercife  the  day. 
mi  foiiads  the  gatfaer*d  dorm  oVr  all  the  field 
it  clovd  of  war  poun  thcmd'riog  on  hit  ihleld. 
a  ftili  he  try'd  with  friendly  care  to  fave 
b'  Qiiluppy  youth,  nnfortunatelv  btave. 
h!  whitEer  doft  thou  urge  thy  fatal  courfe, 
dariog  deedi!  unequal  to  thy  force  ? 
oo  piotu  in  thy  love,  thy  love  betrays ; 
oriochth^  ?igour  crowns  thy  youthful  days. 
Qt  ihoiadTis'd  the  youth  ftili  fronts  the  foe 
nking,  and  provokes  the  ling' ring  blow : 
or  now,  his  martial  bofom  all  on  nre, 
lieTnjan  leader's  tide  of  rage  fwcll*d  higher ; 
Of  Qov,  the  fifters  view'd  the  fatal  ftrife, 
md  wssnd  op  the  laft  threads  of  Laufus'  life  : 
IcepplmgM  the  (hining  falchion  in  his  bread, 
ien'A  his  thin  armour,  and  embroiderM  vefb, 
Ittt,  rich  in  dndile  gold,  his  mother  wove 
iritk  her  own  hands,  the  vritnefs  of  her  love. 
Ubrnft  was  fill*d  with  blood;  then,  fad  and  flow 
i)»>aghair  refolv'd,  the  fpirit  fled  below  : 
y^^ypale,  the  chief  the  dying  fpy*d, 
tbhasdi  he  ftretch'd  to  heav*n,  and  pitying  figh'd; 
Si&e  Anchifesrofe  an  image  dear 
hd  ifl  his  foul,  and  forc*d  the  tender  tear. 
^t  praife,  O  youth !  unhappy  in  thy  fate, 
Vhat  can  ^eas  yield  to  woith  fo  great  ? 
Vorth,  that  diftinguifli*d  in  thy  deed  appears, 
lipe  i&  thy  youth,  and  early  in  thy  years : 
V  vns,  once  pleafing  obje^s  of  tny  care, 
tnAue  fromhoftiie  fpoil  I  fpare ; 
%  hreathkis  body  on  thy  friends  beftow, 
^nririgate  thy  penfive  fpirit*s  woe, 
'w^ht  below  the  feparate  foul  can  move, 
MimoQsof  what  is  aone  above ; 
itct  is  the  grave,  perhaps,  from  ev'ry  care 
Ij^'d,  nor  knowledge,  nor  device  is  there ;) 
l^gsther'd  to  thy  lires,  thy  friends  may  mourn 
JhliAplefft  fall,  and  dufl  to  duil  return : 
As  be  thy  folace  in  the  world  below, 
2"*^  I  the  great  iBneas  ftruck  the  blow. 
niaid;  and  beckoning,  chides  his  friends  delay; 
Md  pious  to  affift,  direds  the  way, 
^fttt  him  from  the  eround,  widi  friendly  care ; 
■JjowirM  foul  with  blood,  his  comely  hair. 
The  wretched  Esther  now,  by  Tyber  fhore 
*>fc'dfrom  hit  Reaming  thigh,  the  crimfon  gore : 
™tt*d  with  his  wound,  and  weary  from  the  nght, 
A  k!!'  ^^^^  trunk  fui^rts  his  ji'ooping  wei^t : 
^bni{Jh,  his  helmet  beaming  far,  fuwuns : 
™» heavier  armour  reft  along  the  phins. 
Voting,  and  fick,  his  body  downward  bends, 
^  to  his  breaft  his  length  of  beard  defends : 
'^^  lOQi  his  careful  head  upon  his  hand  i 
^d  hioi  wait  a  melancholy  band : 
"iKh  of  his  Laufus  alks,  and  many  fent, 
10  vara  him  back,  a  father's  kind  intent  t 
l^  [unly  fcnt !  for  breathlefs  from  the  field 
J«y  hear  the  youth,  extended  on  his  ihicld ; 
r?^J^^S,  moum'd  him  flain  in  early  bloom» 

^'W  and  Vy  a  mighty  wound  o*ercome. 

fw  off  the  founds  of  woe  the  father  hears; 

Sf,?*?»5'«  in  the  forcfight  of  his  fears : 

^K  J  J^  boary  honours  of  his  bead 

TUjL-l^*""'  and  cleaves  into  the  dead. 

^  Joth  hii  hands  to  hcav*n  aloft  he  fpread ; 

'^««tt,  in  fulhcfc  of  his  forrowi,  laid ; 


Could  then  this  luft  of  life  fo  w^rp  my  mind, 
That  I  could  think  of  leaving  thee  behind 
Whom  1  begot,  unhappy  in  my  ftead 
To  meet  the  warrior,  and  for  me  to  bleed  ? 
Now  fate  fcvere  has  flruck  too  deep  a  blow. 
Now  firft  I  feel  a  wretched  exile's  woe. 
And  is  it  thus  I  draw  this  wretched  breath, 
Sav*d  by  thy  wound,  and  living  by  thy  death  ? 
I  too,  my  fon,  with  horrid  guilt  profan'd 
Thy  facred  virtues,  and  their  luflre  ftain'd : 
Outcaft,  abandon'd  by  the  care  of  heav'n,. 
From  empire,  and  paternal  fc^tres  driv'n. 
My  people's  hatred,  and  infinnng  fcom, 
The  merit  of  my  crimes,  I've  juiOy  borne  : 
To  thoufand  deaths  this  wicked  foul  could  give. 
Since  now  'tis  crime  enough  that  1  can  live. 
Can  yet  fuflain  the  light,  and  human  race, 
Wretch'd  as  I  am:— but  Ihort  (hall  be  the  fpace. 
He  fald ;  and  as  he  faid,  he  rear'd  from  ground 
His  fainting  limbs,  yet  flagg'ring  from  the  wound: 
But  whole  and  unduniniih  d  ftill  remains 
>His  llrength  of  foul,  unbroke  with  toil  and  pains. 
He  calls  his  fleed,  fuccefiful  from  each  figlit. 
With  whom  he  march'd,  his  glory  and  £light ; 
With  words  like  thefc  his  confcious  deed  adi&efs'd. 
That  mourn'd,  as  with  his  maflei's ills  opprefs'd : 
Rttoebus,  we  long  have  liv'd  in  arms  comoin'd, 
(If  long  the  frail  polTeffions  of  mankind ;) 
I'his  day  thou  (halt  bring  back,  to  crown  our  toils. 
The  Trojan  hero's  head,  and  glitt'ring  fpoils 
Tom  from  the  bloody  man !  with  me  flialt  take 
A  dear  revenge,  for  murder'd  Laufus*  fake : 
If  ftrength  ihall  fail  to  ope  the  deftin'd  way. 
Together  fall,  and  prefs  the  Latian  clay ; 
For,  after  me,  1  trull  thou  wilt  difdain 
A  Trojan  leader,  and  an  alien  rein. 
He  faid.    The  deed  receives  his  wonted  weight, 
The  tvrant  arm'd,  and  furious  for  the  fight : 
His  blazing  helmet,  formidably  grac'd 
With  nodding  horfe-hair  briffht*mng  o'er  the  crefl: 
With  deathful  Jav'lins  next  ne  fiUs  his  hands ; 
And  fpurs  his  iieed,  and  fecks  the  fighting  bands ) 
Grief  mix'd  with  paadnefs,  ihame  of  former  flight. 
And  love  by  rage  inflam'd  to  defp'rate  height. 
And  confcious  knowledge  of  his  valour  wrought 
Fierce  in  his  breaft,  andboil'd  in  ev'ry  thought. 
He  calls  ^neas  thrice :  JEneas  heard 
The  welcome  found ;  and  thus  his  pray'r  prcferr'd. 
May  Jove,  fupreme  of  ^ods,  who  rules  on  high ! 
Ana  he,  to  whom  'tis  giv'n  to  rule  the  flcy. 
Far  fliooting  king  I  inipire  thee  to  draw  near 
Swift  to  thy  fate,  and  grant  thee  to  my  ipear. 
But  he :— My  Laufus  ravifli'd  from  my  iight. 
Me,  with  vain  words,  O !  cruel,  would'ft  affright } 
With  age,  vriih  watchings,  and  with  labours  worn. 
Death  is  below  my  fear,  and  God  I  ficorni 
I  eome  refolv'd  to  die ;  but,  ere  1  go. 
Receive  this  dart   the  prefent  of  a  foe. 
He  (aid :  the  jav'lin  hifs'd  along  the  fides  | 
Another  after,  and  another  flies; 
Thick,  and  incefiant,  as  he  rides  the  fields 
Still  all  the  ftorm  fuffcains  the  golden  ihield, 
Firm,  as  ^neas  flood :  thrice  rode  he  round. 
Urging  his  darts,  the  compafs  of  the  ground : 
Thrice  wheel'd  .ffineas;  tnrice  his  buckler  beara 
About,  a  brazen  wood  of  rifing  (pears : 
Prefs'd  in  unrighteous  fight,  with  juft  difdain 
To  wrench  fo  many  darts,  and  wrench  in  vaio, 
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Much  pond' ring  in  his  mind  the  chief  rcvolv'd 
!Each  riling  thought ;  at  laft  he  fprings  refolv'd  : 
Full  at  the  warrior  ftecd,  the  hoftile  wood  [blood. 
He  threw,  that  picrc'd  his  brain,  and  drank  the 
Stuncj  with  the  pain,  the  flced  up-rcar'd  on  high 
His  founding  hoofs,  and  bfli'd  the  yielding  flcy : 
Prone  fell  the  wjirrior  from  his  lofty  height ; 
His  ftouldcrs  broad  received  the  courfcr  si  weight. 
From  hofl  to  hoft  the  mingling  fhouts  reboundf, 
Deep  echoing  all  in  fire  the  heav'ns  refound ; 
Unfheath'd  his  flaming  blade,  ^neas  flies, 
.And  thus  addrefs'd^he  warrior  as  he  lies : 
Say,  where  is  now  Mezentius  great,  and  bold. 
That  haughty  fpirit,  fierce,  and  uncontroul'd  ? 
To  whom  the  Tufcan,  with  recovcrM  breath, 
As  faint  he  vicwM  the  ftiirs,  recall'd  from  death  : 
3Doft  thou  the  ftroke,  infulting  man  !  delay  ? 
Hafte  !  let  thy  vengeance  take  its  dcftin'd  way  : 
Death  never  can  dilgracc  the  warrior's  fame 
Who  dies  in  fight ;  nor  conquefl  was  my  aim : 
Slain  favage  !  by  thy  hand  in  glorious  ftrife, 
Not  fo  my  Laufus  bargain *d  for  my  life  : 
Dcpriv'd  of  him,  folc  objedl  of  my  love, 
1  fcek  to  die ;— for  joy  is  none  above, 
■Yet,  piteous  of  my  fate,  this  grace  allow, 
If  pity  to  the  vanquiHi'd  foe  be  due,  , 

Suffer  my  frionds  my  gathcr'd  bone*  to  burn. 
And  decent  lay  me  in  the  funeral  urn  : 
Full  well  !  know  my  people's  hate,  decreed 
Again  [I  the  living,  will  purfue  the  dead } 
My  breathlcfs  body  from  their  fury  fave, 
And  ^rant  my  fon  the  partner  of  my  grave. 
He  faiJ,  and  fledfaft  ey'd  the  vid^or  foe. 
Then  gave  his  brcaft  undaunted  to  the  blow. 
The  rufliin?  blood  diftain'd  his  arms  around  ; 
TI)e  foul  indignant  fought  the  fhades  profound, 

KING  LEAR'S  SPEECH  TO  EDGAR, 

.TAKING  A  view  or  MAN   FROM  THE  SIDE  OF  HIS 

MISERIES. 

Is  man  no  more  than  this  ?  Confider  him  well. 
Thou  ow'ft  the  worm  no  filk,  the  bcaft  no  hide, 
tJic  loeep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  perfume.  Ha  I 
here's  three  of  us  are  fophifticatcd.  Thou  art 
the  thing  itfclf;  unaccommodated  man  is  no 
more  but  fuch  a  poor,  bare,  forked  animal  as 
thou  art.  Off,  off,  you  Icndings ;  come  unbut- 
ton here.  Suakspeare. 

See  where  the  folitary  creature  ftands. 
Such  as  he  iffued  out  of  nature's  hands ; 
No  hopes  he  knows,  no  fears,  no  joys,  no  cares, 
Kor  pfeafure's  poifon,  nor  ambition's  fnares; 
But  inarcs,  from  felf-forg'd  chains  of  life  releaft^ 
The  foreft  kingdom  with  his  fellow  beafl. 
Yes,  all  we  fee  of  thtc  is  nature's  part ; 
Thou  art  the  creature's  fclf ;— the  rvft  is  art. 
For  thee,  the  ikilful  worm  of  fpecious  hue. 
No  ihining  threads  of  dudlile  radiance  drew ; 
For  thee  no  fun  the  rip'nine  gem  refin'd ; 
Vo  bleeting  iriuocence  the  fleece  refign'd: 
The  hand  of  iuxur)'  ne'er  taught  to  pour 
O'er  thy  faint  limb?,  the  oil's  refrrlhing  fhow'r  : 
liis  bed  the  flinty  rock ;  his  drink,  his  food, 
Tht  running  brook,  and  berrien  of  the  wood. 
V  I.at  have  we  addrd  to  thi»  plain  account  ? 
\t'Ut  pafiivns  i  i^hat  dcfirc*.'  a  huge  amount  J 


Cloth'd,  fed,  warm'd,  cool'd,  eachbyMstnr^'' 
We  live  upon  the  wide  creation's  fpoi!. 
Quit,  monarch,  quit  thy  vain  fuperfluouspr.:; 
Lay  all  thy  foreien  omamcota  ailde : 
Bid  art  no  more  its  fpurious  gifts  fuppW ; 
Be  man, mere  man;  thiril,  hunger, gric%t,::J:'. 

TO  A  swallow: 

PROM  ANACREON. 

Malicious  bird  !  what  punifhment. 
Due  to  thy  crimes,  can  love  invent  ? 
Or  clip  thy  wings,  or  cut  thy  tongue, 
And  fpoil  thy  flight,  and  future  fong: 
That  thus,  unfeafonablc  gucft, 
Thou  dar'fl  dillurb  a  lover's  reft, 
And  tear  the  maid,  profufe  of  charms. 
My  fair  Maria,  from  my  arms. 

TO  A  DOVE. 

PROM  ANACREOW. 

Say,  beauteous  dove,  where  6o(k  thou  fiy? 
To  what  new  qij.«rter  of  the  flry 
Dofl  thou  with  filken  plumes  repair, 
To  fccnt  with  fwccts  the  ambient  air  ? 
Slay,  g'-ntle  bird,  nor  thou  rcfufc      r 
To  bear  along  a  lover's  vows. 

O  tell  the  maid,  of  me  belov'd, 
O  tell  how  condant  I  have  provM  ; 
How  ihe  to  mc  all  nymphs  exceirJ, 
The  fitft  my  eyes  with  joy  beheld ; 
And  fince  ihc  treats  me  with  difdain, 
The  firft  my  eyes  beheM  with  pain. 
Yet  whether,  to  my  wifhcs  kind, 
She  hear  my  pray'r  with  gracious  mind. 
Or,  unrelenting  of  her  will. 
Her  hot  difpleafure  kindle  fliU, 
I,  in  her  beauty's  chains  bound  lai>. 
Shall  view  her  with  indiif'rence  Uil. 
Fly  fwift,  my  dove,  and  fwift  return 
With  anfwer  back  to  thofe  that  mourn : 
O  !  in  thy  bill,  bring  foft  and  calm 
A  branch  of  filver-flow 'ring  palm. 
But,  why  fliould  1  thy  flight  delay  ? 
Go  fleet,  my  herald,  fpeed  away, 

THE  XIX.  ODE  OF  ANACREO>*. 


Fair  Niobe,  old  times  furrey'd, 
In  Phrygian  hills,  a  marble  maid. 
Chaiig'd  Pandion  !  to  the  fwallow's  hor, 
'  On  fwallow's  wings  thy  daughter  flew* 

But  I  a  lookice-glRfs  would  be. 
That  thou  might  ft  fee  thyfelf  in  me. 
No  ;  I  would  be  a  morning  j^wo, 
1  hat  fo  my  dear  might  be  put  on. 
Bu^  I  a  fiiver  ft  ream  would  flow, 
To  wafli  thy  ikin,  as  pure  as  (now* 
I  would  myfelf  in  ointment  pour. 
To  bathe  thee  with  the  fragrant  fljowV. 
But  I  would  be  thy  *  ucker  mude^ 
Thy  lovely  fwelling  bofom's  fliade. 
1  would,  a  d>amona  necklace,  deck 
I'he  comely  rifing  of  thy  neck. 
1  would  thy  (lender  feet  ecdoJe, 
To  tr^sd  OB  me  tratulwm'il  u  ib«k 
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THE  XXI.  ODE  OF  AKACREON. 

Iiii  inth  Bacchus*  bleifiogs  fraught, 

V  rrjjins,  iill  a  mighty  draught : 

11^  fince  6rf*d  up  by  heat,  I  faint, 

l^ctU  breathe,  and  feveriib  pant. 

0 1  with  thcfc  frclhcr  flowVs,  renew 

}it  Ud'iDfr  garland,  on  my  brow, 

r,  ch !  mj  forehead's  racing  heit 

» liEed  all  their  graces  iweet ; 

^e  rage  of  thirft  I  yet  can  quell. 

It  ngc  of  heat  1  can  repell ; 

It,  loTc,  thy  heat  which  bums  my  foul, 

lutdranghucan  quench  ?  what  mades  can  cool  ? 

THE  XXll.  ODE  OF  ANACREON. 

ovtSt  beneath  this  ihade  with  me, 
Ifbvdy  maid,  how  fair  the  tree ! 
I  tender  branches  wide  prevail, 
beaeat  to  each  breathing  gale ; 
Btrier's  loom  induftrious  weaires, 
1  cmr  reins  the  lllken  leaves, 
^  i&  the  milky  reins  I  view, 
I'cthy  fair  bread  meandVing  blue  $ 
i&d  by  a  fount  with  murm'ring  noife 
tsB."  a  fweet  perfuafivc  voice ; 
Hat  lover,  uy,  my  lovely  maid, 
0  fooIiJh  as  to  pais  this  made  I 

It  Tirious  youths  admirM,  by  all  approv*d, 
Ijr  nuay  fought,  by  one  fiocerely  lov'd, 
3itef  of  £dina*s  fiair  I  fiourifh'd  long, 
tril  in  the  dance,  the  vifit,  and  the  fong  ; 
kicrf,  good  nature,  in  my  form  combin'd,  * 
^  body  one  adomM,  and  one  my  mind. 
ttjcn  youthful  years,  a  foe  to  lonely  nights, 
■exlii  young  hearts  to  Hymen's  chafte  delights, 
lucw'd  lb'  adnuring  train  with  equal  eye, 
«%  to  each  hope,  and  faithful  to  each  figh : 
T*bppy  hours  of  admiration  paft, 
^bad  of  nuptial  love  was  giv*n  at  laft ; 
*R  ^0  the  faithful  youth  my  charms  infpir*d 
Jjf  tljofc  who  fought  my  charms,  nor  who  ad- 
*  c«  prcfenr'd  for  merit,  wit,  or  fcnfe,    [mir'd ; 
«chofe.  but  fuffer  with  indifference, 
jw>  neither  knev/  to  love,  or  be  belov'd, 
5?ro?'d  me  not,  and  iuft  not  difapprov*d, 
!*^  *araith  pretended,  nor  affedion  fliow'd ; 
^'<i,  not  implorM ;  I  yielded,  not  beftow*d : 
»  «aout  or  hopes,  or  fears,  I  joined  his  fide, 
n»«  miitrcfc  never,  and  but  fcarce  his  bride. 
}">  M*  at  home,  abroad  was  only  fliow ; 
» neither  eain'd  a  friend,  nor  loft  a  foe ; 
*J',loft  alike  to  pleafure,  love,  and  fame* 
t^l  pcrfoB  he  eniovs,  and  I  his  name. 
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'f- patient  ftill  I  l^ad  my  anxious  life, 

I'kii  d  that  I'm  called  my  formal  hulhand's  wife. 

LOVE  TURNED  TO.  DESPAIR. 
■^^  jsft!  the  pangs  of  love  are  paft, 

'«»howouJdthinkIamatlaft 
^  *^?;*^wretchcd  than  before  ? 

bletf4,  when  firft  my  heart  was  freed 
U  J/?^.'°^«'*  tormenting  care, 
^^coldindiff-rencedidfuccfed.    ' 

^«ica4offi,ycedcfpair.? 


But  ah  !  how  ill  is  he  releasM, 

Though  love  a  tyrant  reigns,     «« 
"When  the  fucceflbr  in  his  breiuk 

Redoubles  all  his  pains : 
In  vain  attempts  the  woeful  wight, 

'  That  would  defpair  remove. 
Its  little  finger  has  more  weight. 

Than  aul  the  loins  of  love : 
Thus  the  poof  wretch  that  left  his  dome, 

With  fpirit  foul  accurft, 
Found  fev*n,  returning  late,  at  home 

More  dreadful  than  the  firft. 
Well  hop*d  I  once  that  conftancy 

Mieht  foften  rigour's  fro^vn, 
Would  &om  the  chains  of  hate  fet  free, 

And  pay  my  ranfom  down : 
But.  ah !  the  judge  is  too  fevere, 

I  fink  beneath  his  ire ; 
The  fentence  is  gone  forth,  to  bear 

Defpatr*s  eternal  fire. 
The  hopes  of  finners,  in  the  day 

Of  grace,  their  fears  abate  { 
But  ev'ry  hope  flies  far  away. 

When  mercy  fliuts  her  gate : 
The  fmalleft  alms  could  oft  fufiice 

Love's  hunger  to  afluage ; 
Defpair,  the  worm  that  never  dies. 

Still  gnaws  with  ceafelefs  rage. 

THE  YOUNGEST  GRACE. 

A  LOVE-ELEGY. 

Addre^ei  to  a  Lady  rvbe  bad  jujl  Jinijbed  her  jiftetnih 

Year, 

« 

Hisftthem  aeeumulem  donh  tt  fun^ar  inani 
Munert  ViRO.  ^neid  vi. 

As  beauty's  queen,  in  her  aerial  hall. 

Sublimely  leated  on  a  golden  throne. 
Before  her  high  tribunal  fummon'd  all 

Who  or  on  earth,  fca.  air,  her  empire  ovrn. 
Firft  came  her  fon,  her  pow*r,  her  darling  boy, 

Whofc  gentleft  breath  can  raife  the  fierceft  flamcj 
Oft  working  mifchief,  though  his  end  be  joy, 

And  though  devoid  of  fight,  yet  fure  of  aim. 
With  him,  his  youthful  confort,  fad  no  more 

Pfcyche,  iofranchis'd  from  all  mortal  pain. 
Who,  ev'ry  trial  of  obedience  o*cr. 

Enjoys  die  bleffings  of  the  heav*nly  reign. 
Next,  as  it  well  befeem*d,  the  tunetul  nine. 

Daughters  of  memory,  and  dear  to  Jove, 
Who,  as  they  lift,  the  hearts  of  men  incline 

To  wit,  to  mufic,  poetry,  or  love. 
She,  who  with  milder  breath  infpiring  fills 

Than  ever  tcphyr  knew,  the  heart-bom  figh. 
Or  elfe  from  nature's  pregnant  fource  diftils 

The  tender  drops  that  fwcU  the  love-fick  eye. 
Or  (he,  who  from  her  copious  ftorc  affords. 

When  love  decrees,  the  faithful  youth  to  blefs. 
The  facred  energy  of  melting  words. 

In  the  dear  hour,  and  fcalbn  of  fuccefs. 
Laft  in  the  train,  two  fifters  fat   appear'd,  [fweet ; 

Sorr'wing  they  feem*d,  yet  fecm*d  their  Ibrro^v 
Nor  ever  from  the  ground  their  eyes  they  rear'd. 

Nor  tripp'd,  as  they  were  wont,  on  fnowy  fet;. 
The  Cyprian  goddefs  caft  her  eyes  t^ round, 

And  gaz*d  0*er.ajl,  with  vfcr  new  delight  x 
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So  brieht  an  hoft  vfzt  no  wh^re  to  be  found : 
Herneart  dihtpM,  and  glories  in  its  might. 
But  when  without  their  lov*d  companion  dear, 

Two  folitary  graces  hand  in  hand 
Approach'd,  the  goddefs  inly  'gan  to  fear 

What  might  be&l  the  yonngeft  of  the  band. 
Ah !  whither  is  retir'd  my  darling  jor. 

My  youngeft  grace,  the  pride  of  all  my  reign, 
Firil  in  my  care,  and  ever  in  my  eye. 

Why  is  (he  now  the  lag  of  all  my  train  ? 
Ah  me !  fome  danger  threats  my  Cyprian  (Ute, 

Which,  goddefs  as  I  am,  I  can't  forefee ; 
Some  dire  difader  labours,  (ah  my  fate !) 

To  wreft  lore's  fceptre  from  mj  ton  and  me. 
She  wept :  not  more  ihe  wept,  when  firft  her  eyes 

Saw  low  in  dufl:  her  Ilion's  tow*ry  pride ; 
Nor  from  her  bread  more  frequent  burft  thie  fighs, 

When  her  lov'd  youth,  her  dear  Adonis  dy'd. 
Yet,  yet,  (he  cry*d,  I  will  a  monarch  reign. 

In  my  laft  deed  my  greataefs  (ball  be  teen ; 
Ye  loves,  ye  (miles,  ye  graces,  all  my  train. 

Attend  your  mother,  and  obey  your  queen. 
Wifdom*s  Tain  goddefs  weaves  fome  treach'rons 
wile. 
Or  haughty  Juno,  heav*n*s  relentlefs  dame : 
Hade !  bend  each  bow,  hade !  brighten  ev*ry  (mile. 
And  launch  from  ev'ry  eye  the  ligh«*ning's 
flame. 
Then  had  fell  difcord  broke  the  golden  chain 

That  does  the  harmony  of  all  uphold. 
And  where  thefe  orbs  in  beauteous  order  reign. 

Brought  back  the  anarchy  of  Chaos  old : 
When  Cupid  keen  unlocks  his  feather'd  dore. 

When  Venus  bums  with  more  than  mortal  fire. 
Mortals,  immortals,  all  had  fled  before 

The  loves,  the  graces,  and  the  fmiles  in  ire : 
In  vain,  t'  avert  the  horrors  of  that  hour, 

Anxious  for  fate,  and  fearing  for  his  (ley, 
The  (ire  cf  gods  and  men  had  try'd  his  powV, 

And  hung  his  golden  balances  oo  high  : 
Had  not  the  eldeit  grace,  ferene  and  mild. 

Who  wifli'd  tliis  elemental  war  might  ceafe. 
Sprung  forward,  with  perfuadve  look,  and  (inil'd 

The  furious  mother  of  defires  to  peace. 
Ah  whence  this  rage,  vain  child  of  empty  fear ! 

With  accent  mild  thus  fpoke  the  heav'nly  maid: 
What  words,  0  fov'rcign  of  hearts !  feverc 

Have  pafs'd  the  rofc»  of  thy  lips  unweigh*d  ? 
Think  not  mankind  forfake  thy  mydic  law  : 

Thy  fon,  thy  pride,  thy  own  Cupido  reigns ; 
Hol-d  with  rcfpcdl,  and  fecn  with  tender  awe ; 
Mighty  on  thrones  and  gentle  on  the  plaint. 
Rem? mber'd  not  how  in  the  bled  abodes 

Of  high  0!ympus,  an  ethereal  gued, 
Mix'd  with  the  fynod  of  th'  aifembled  gods, 

Thou  (har*d*d  the  honours  of  th'  ambro(ial  fead  ? 
Celcdial  pleafures  reigning  ail  around. 

Such  as  the  pow'rs  who  live  at  eafe  enjoy. 
The  fmiling  bowl  with  life  immortal  crown'd, 

By  rofy  Hebe,  and  the  Phrygian  boy : 
Hermes,  fly  god,  rcfolv'd  thy  fpkcn  to  hit. 

Thy  fplcen,  but,  of  itft-If,  too  apt  to  move ; 
prone  to  offend  with  oft-midaking  wit. 

That  foe  perverie  to  nature  and  to  love. 
Much  glozM  he  fpitcfu),  how  rebellious  youth, 
Lod  to  th^  fear,  and  recreant  from  thy  name, 
Falfe  to  the  intVed  of  the  heart,  and  truth 
Qp  foreign  alun  kiodlcs  impious  flame* 
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Much  gloz*d  he  tamiffitl,  bow  to  nekler  j 

The  youth  awak'ning  from  each  femk  vii:, 
No  longer  met  in  love's  opprobrious  flaoo, 

Slaves  to  an  eye,  or  valtals  to  a  (oule. 
Now  fifteen  years  the  dill  returning  foriag 

With  flow  rs  the  bofom  of  the  earth  hiim'd, 
As  oft  the  groves  heard  Philomela  fing, 

And  trees  have  pay*d  the  fragrant  (atkj 
ow*d. 
Since  our  dear  fider  left  the  heav'nlybovs- 

So  will*d  the  fates,  and  fuch  tbetr  hifhctcail, 
She  (hould  be  bom  in  high  Edina's  tow'n, 

To  thee  far  dearer  than  all  other  laodt. 
There,  clad  in  mortal  form,  flie  lies  cooccsii 

A  veil  more  bright  than  mortal  fonne'erbs. 
So  fair  was  ne'er  to  dreaming  bard  xtTaTl 

Nor  fweeter  e*er  the  IhadViog  pcndl  iit^ 
Where'er  the  beauteous  hcart-coo^KlkraeMi 

She  fcatters  wide  per<lition  all  arMod : 
Bled  with  celedial  form,  and  crowB*d  vsklMl 

No  fingle  bread  is  refradtory  found. 
Vain  Palm  now  th*  ttoeaual  cooflid  Oaan 

Vain  are  the  terrors  other  Gome  ibidd. 
Wit  bends )  but  chief  Apollo's  yidding  fiw 

To  thy  £air  doves  Juno's  proud  pcacoda  pH 
No  rival  pow'rs  thy  envy'd  empire  (bare ; 

Revolted  mortals  crowd  asam  thy  (kriae; 
Duteous  to  love,  and  cv'ry  pkafiog  cut. 

All  hearu  are  hers,  and  ail  her  heart  is  tkaft 
So  mild  a  fway  the  willing  natioosowo; 

By  her  thou  triumph'd  o'er  this  fobjcd  ^t 
Whild  men  (the  fecret  of  the  ikies  onkBOVB)  ' 

The  beauteous  apparittCMi  X^aura  olL        i 

TO  MRS.  A.  R.  * 

■ 

Now  fpring  begins  her  (xniling  round, 

Lavifh  to  paint  th'  enamell'd  ground ; 

The  birds  exalt  their  cheerful  voice. 

And  gay  on  ev'ry  bough  rejoice : 

The  lovely  graces,  hand  in  hand» 

Knit  in  love  s  eternal  band,  ^ 

With  dancing  dep  at  early  dawn,  j 

Tread  lightly  o'er  the  dewy  hwn ;  \ 

Where'er  the  youthful  fidcrs  move. 

They  fire  the  foul  to  genial  love. 

Now  by  the  river's  painted  fide. 

The  fwain  delights  his  country  bride, 

^liile  pleasM  (he  hears  his  artleis  vovs: 

Above  the  feather'd  fongder  woes. 

Soon  will  the  rip'ned  fummer  yield  j 

Her  various  gifts  to  ev'ry  field : 

The  fruitful  trees,  a  beauteous  fliow. 

With  ruby-tlndur'd  births  (hall  flow: 

Sweet  fmells,  from  beds  of  lilies  bora^ 

Perfume  the  breezes  of  the  mom : 

The  funny  day,  and  dewy  night» 

To  rural  play  my  fair  invite. 

Soft  on  a  bank  of  violets  laid. 

Cool  (he  eojovs  the  ev'nine  (by^j 

The  fweets  of  fummer  fead  her  cyo^ 

Yet  foon  foon  will  the  fummer  flf  • 

Attend,  my  lovely  maid,  and  k»ow 

To  profit  by  th*  indmdtive  (h^* 

Now  young  and  blooming  thoo  art  ictfi 

Freih  on  the  (blk,  for  ever  i^* 

Now  does  th*  unfolded  hndiSdiA 

f  ttU  blown  to  fight  the  bli>(hiB|  '9^  • 


J 
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i<t,oipe  die  hnaj  Ua&m  paft, 

nitl  oot  the  coz'ning  Jcene  will  laft. 

.ciwt  the  flatt'rer  hme  perfuadc ; 

U!  fflnft  I  iky  that  it  will  fade  ? 

'or  fee  the  foinmer  pofts  away, 

)j  Cfflblem  of  onr  ewn  decay. 

f«nf  winter,  from  the  froxcn  nortb 

^?a  hif  fttff  iron-  chariot  forth ; 

lis  ghfly  hand  in  icy  chain* 

or  Tueda't  filver  flood  conftraint : 

ift  up  thy  eyes,  how  bleak  and  bare 

le  waoden  on  the  tops  of  Yare ; 

ehold,  his  foocileps  dire  arc  feen, 

onfcft  0D  eVrr  with'ring  green ; 

(rieVd  It  the  fight,  when  u&ou  (halt  fee 

i foovfwreath  to  clothe  each  tree : 

:ci]tteodDg  now  the  ftream  bo  more, 

Iwg  ifh  difpleat'd  the  frozen  fhore : 

Vhn  thou  Ihait  mifs  the  flow'rs  that  grew 

«t  hte  to  charm  thy  raTilh*d  view : 

uii  I,  ah  horrid!  wilt  tfaon  fay, 

c  like  to  thit  ibme  other  day  i 

Tet  when  in  fbow  and  dreary  froft 

V  jiieifive  of  the  field  is  loft, 

^bbzinp  hearths  at  home  we  run, 

^  fires  lopply  the  diftant  fun, 

^pj  defiffhts  onr  hoars  employ, 

^e  do  Bot  lofe,  bat  change  oor  joy. 

<PPf ,  abandon  eVry  care, 

*  &ad  the  dance,  to  court  the  fair  ; 

itsm  the  page  of  (acred  bards ; 

>  drain  the  bow!,  aud  deal  the  cards* 

t  «ha  the  lovely  white  and  red, 

on  the  pale  a(hy  cheek  is  fled ; 

^wrinkles  dire,  and  age  fevere, 

akebcaaty  fly  we  know  not  where  ; 

^  ^ir  whom  fates  unkind  difarm, 

^  they  for  ever  ceas*d  to  charm  f 

^>  there  left  fome  pleafing  art 

«^  fecure  a  captiTe  heart  f 

■*Ppy*o^c!  might  lovers  (ay, 

1^  thy  food  does  fwift  decav : 

WB  ooce  that  Ihort-liv'd  ftock  is  fpent, 

|w  art  thy  fiunine  can  prevent  ? 

^Tirtttcs  in  with  early  care, 

lore  may  live  on  wifdom's  fare. 

'i  ecftacy  with  beauty  flies, 
is  bom  when  beauty  dies. 

,  to  whom  the  fates  decree 
i*  gift  of  heav*n  in  giving  thee  t 
^7  Manty  (hsU  his  youth  engage, 
^T  miKs  (hall  delight  his  age. 

TO  R  H.  IN  THE  ASSEMBLY. 

« 

.,*ii-e  crawnM  with  radiant  charms  divine, 
h!{^lKr*d  beauties  round  thee  fliine ; 
7«n  Erikine  leads  her  happy  man, 
^  Johafton  fliakct  the  fluttering  fan ; 
*^b«weous  Pringle  (kines  confeft. 


JM  gaitly  heaves  her  fwelling  breaft, 
5;»  nptur-d  partner  ftiU  at  gaze, 
filing  throogh  each  winding  maze ; 
^'P^*»«ndcanft  thou  keep  fccurc 
(J?^  fr«Bconqu'ring  beauty's  pow'r  ? 

*^  Dcuevmg  country  maid  f 


Whole  young  and  unexperienc'd  yeafs 
From  thee  no  evil  purpofe  fears ; 
And,  yielding  to  love's  gentle  fway. 
Knows  not  that  lovers  can  betray. 
How  (kail  (he  curfe  deceiving  men  I 
How  (hall  flie  e*er  believe  again  ? 
.  For  me,  my  happier  lot  decrees 
The  joys  of  love  that  conftant  pleafe  ; 
A  warm,  benign,  and  eentle  flame. 
That  dearlv  bums,  and  ftill  the  fame  ; 
Unlike  thew  fires  that  fools  betray. 
That  fiercely  bum,  but  fwif^  decay  ; 
Which  vrarring  palfions  hourly  raili^ 
A  ihort  and  momentary  blaze. 
My  Hume,  my  beauteous  Hiune !  conftraint 
My  heart  in  voluntary  ckams : 
Well  pldfts'd,  for  her  my  voice  I  rauie  ; 
For  daily  joys  claim  daily  praife. 
Can  I  ionake  the  fair,  complete 
In  all  that's  foft,  and  all  that's  fweet; 
When  heav'n  has  in  her  form  combin'd 
The  fcatter'd  mces  of  her  kind  ? 
Has  (he  not  all  the  charms  that  lie 
In  Gordon's  blofli,  and  Lockhart's  eye  ; 
The  down  of  lovely  Haya's  hair, 
Killochia's  (hape,  or  Cockbum's  air  ? 
Can  time  to  love  a  period  bring 
Of  charms,  for  ever  in  their  fpring  ? 
*Tis  death  alone  the  lover  frees. 
Who  loves  fo  long  as  flic  can  pleafe. 

TO  A  GENTLEMAN  GOING  TO  TRAVEU 

Trabiifua  quemque  ^eiuftax. 

Well  fung  of  old,  in  everlafting  firaina, 
Horace,  fweet  lyrift  ;  while  the  Roman  harp 
He  (Irung  by  Tyber's  yellow  bank,  to  chann 
Tufcaa  Mecenes,  thy  well-judging  ear ; 
How  in  life's  journey,  various  wimes  lead 
Through  dif  rent  roads,  to  difi''rent  ends,  thenoe 
Diverfe  of  human  kind.    The  hero  runs 
Carelefs  of  reft,  of  fultry  Libyan  heat 
Patient,  and  Ruffian  cold,  to  win  renown ; 
M^hty  in  arms,  and  warlike  enterprife ; 
Vain  eflbrts!  tlie  coquettifli  nymph  ftill  flies 
His  fwift  purfuit,  and  jilu  ambition's  hope. 
At  home,  this  man  with  eafe  and  plenty  ble(ii*d 
The  tow'ring  dome  delights;  and  gardens  fair. 
And  fruitful  fields,  with  fylvan  honours  crown'd 
Stretch*d  out  in  wide  extent ;  the  gay  machine 
Dear  to  the  fenuile  race,  the  gilded  coach. 
With  liv'q^'d  fervants  in  retintic  long, 
Adorn'd  with  fplendent  robes,  the  pompous  traia 
Of  pageantry  and  pride.    His  neighbour  fits 
Immur'd  at  home,  a  miier  dire !  nor  dares 
To  touch  his  ftore,  through  dread  of  fancy'd  want  r 
Induftrious  of  gain,  he  treafures  up 
Large  heaps  otwealth,  to  blefs  a  fpendthrift  heir. 
That  waftes  in  riot,  lua'ry,  and  mifrule. 
The  purchafe  of  his  want ;  naught  fliall  he  reck 
His  father's  pine,  when  lavifh  lie  ordains 
The  feaft  in  pillar'd  hall,  or  funny  bow'r, 
With  luft-innamin^  wine,  and  wicked  mirth 
Prolong'd  to  mommg  hour,  and  guilty  deed. 

Others  again,  the  woods  of  Aftery 
Love  to  inhabit,  or  where  down  the  mount 
Sky-climbing  PamafT',  her  fweet-founding  wave 
Caftalia  pours,  with  potent  virtue's  bleis'di 


«jts 


THK  WOIIKS  or  HAMILTON. 


PowViixl  to  charm  the  year  of  furious  wrach. 
To  clofe  the  eye  of  aoguiih,  or  to  ilrike 
The  lifted  dagger  from  defpairing  breaft. 
Sudi  Addifon ;  and  fuch,  with  laurel  crown'd. 
Immortal  Confrere ;  fuch  the  mufes*  grace, 
Moeonian  Pope  :  nor  do  the  nine  refnie 
To  rank  with  thefe,  Fergufian  nightingale 
Untaught  with  wood-notes  w  ild,  fweet  Allan  hight ; 
Whether  on  the  flow'r-blufhing  bank  of  Tweed, 
Or  Clyde,  or  Tay'»  fmouth-winding  ftream,  his 
Choofe  to  reiide ;  or  o'er  the  fnowy  hills      [mufe 
Benlomon,  or  proud  Mormount,  all  the  day. 
Clad  in  tartana,  vary'd  garb,  fhe  roves, 
To  hear  of  kings'  and  heroes*  godlike  deeds: 
Or,  if  delighted  on  the  knee  ihe  lies 
Of  lovely  nymph,  as  happy  lap>dog  gracM ; 
Intent  to  fQoth  the  Scottiih  damfel's  car,* 
Cochrane,  or  Hamilton ;  with  pleafmg  fong 
Of  him  who  fad  beneath  the  withcrM  branch 
Sat  of  Traquair,  complaining  of  his  lafs ; 
Or  the  fond  maid,  that  o*er  the  wat*ry  brink 
Wept  fleeplefs  ni^ht  and  day ;  ftill  wafting  o*er 
Her  flying  love,  from  Aberdour's  fair  coaS. 

Others  again,  by  party  rage  inflam'd. 
Blindfolded  zeal,  and  fuperflttion  dire, 
Offspring  of  ignorance,  and  cloyfter-born. 
With  undifllnguiihM  violence,  afTault 

Both  good  and  bad 

There  is,  who  ftudious  of  his  fhape  and  mien 
On  drcfs  alone  employs  his  care  to  pleafe, 
Afpiring  with  his  ou.ward  fliow ;  who,  vain 
Of  flaxen  hair  perfumM,  and  Indian  cane, 
£nihroiiler*d  veil,  and  (lockings  (ilver-clock'd. 
Walks  through  th*  admiring  train  of  ladies  bright ; 
Sole  on  himfelf  intent ;  beil  liken'd  to 
The  painted  infed,  that  in  fummer's  heat 
Flutters  the  gardens  round,  with  glofly  wine;, 
Diftin^t  with  eyes ;  him  oft  the  tender  Mils, 
Efcap'd  horn /ampler  and  the  boarding-fchool, 
l^uriues  with  weary  foot,  from  flow*r  to  flow'r, 
Tulip,  or  lily  bright,  or  ruby'd  rofe ; 
And  often  in  the  hollow  of  her  hand 
Retains  him  captive,  fweet  imprifonment. 
But  ah !  how  vain  the  joys  the  beau  can  boaft ; 
A  while  he  ihines  in  tavern,  viilt,  dance, 
UnrivallM,  clad  in  rich  refulgent  garb, 
Lac*d  or  brocaded  ;  till  the  merchant  bold. 
With  meflengcr  confpiring,  mortal  dire  ! 
Of  mere* lefs  heart,  tnrow  him  in  dungeon  deep 
Reclufe  from  ladies .  what  avaiN  him  then 
The  love  of  women  ?  or  the  many  balls 
He  made  to  pleafe  the  fair  ?  there  muil  he  lie 
Remedilefs,  if  not  by  pity  won 
Fair  Cytherea,  fea-begottcn  dame. 
By  fpoufal  gifts  from  footy  Vulcan  cam 
Fallacious  key  ;  as  erft,  by  love  o'ercome, 
He  fc»rg*d  celeftial  arms,  to  grace  hf  f  fon 
Anchifcs-born ;  and  in  the  borrow*d  form 
Of  longing  widow,  or  of  maiden  aunt, 
(While  fly  Cyllenius,  with  opiate  charm 
Of  Ceres,  the  ftill> watching  Argus  eyes 
Of  ke  per  drench  in  fleep  profound),  releafe 
The  captive  knight  from  the  enchanted  dome. 

Thus  others  choofe,  their  choice  afledls  not  m«; 
For  each  his  own  delicrht,  with  fccret  force 
Magnetic,  as  with  links  of  love,  conftrains. 
Behoves  me  then  to  fay  what  bias  rules 
My  lAclinations,  fincc  defirc  of  fame 


Provokes  me  not  to  win  renown  is  tnu, 
Nor  at  Pieria*s  61ver  fprin^  to  flake 
Th*  infatiate  thirft ;  to  wnte  on  the  coy  snja 
Love-labour*d  ibnnet;  nor  in  well  drtu'd  k^a 
To  pleafe  the  lovely  fex :  For  me  at  Keii  i 
Awaits  a  bowl,  capacious  for  my  cares; 
There  will  I  drown  them  all,  no  dansf^os^ 
Shall  interrupt  my  mirth,  while  there  I  i*. 
Surrounded  with  my  friends ;  and  ciiTy  bk 
The  pomp  of  needlefs  grandeur,  inibknt. 
Nor  ihall  alone  the  bowl  of  punch  deli^ 
Compounded  fluid !  rich  with  juicy  fpoil 
Of  fair  Iberia's  funny  coaft,  combin'd 
With  the  auxiliar  aid  of  rack  or  nun, 
Barbade,  or  Sumatra,  or  Goan-bom  \ 
The  lufcious  fpirit  of  the  cane,  that  in 
Fermenting  cups  with  native  clemtDt 
Of  water  mixt,  pure  limpid  ftrcam!  uaicf 
Their  focial  fwccts.     For  ni,  her  rvddT  ^1  ^ 
The  Latian  grape  (hall  bleed ;  nor  will  :h«  rV 
Far-flowing  Rhine  withhold  their  dnfiVj^  »<^ 
Hafle  then  !  to  fricndfliip  facred  let  ut  pes 
Th'  exhiiarating  flood,  while,  as  oar  basi* 
In  union  knit,  we  plight  our  mutual  hesiti 
Clofe  as  the  Ipving  pair,  whom  holy  writ 
Renowns  to  future  times,  great  Jonathan, 
And  Jcfle's  fon :   Now  this  delights  my  ^<^ 

There  was  a  time  we  would  not  hate  iu»'f 
Macdougars  lowly  roof,  the  land  of  ak ; 
Flowing  with  A^e,  as  erl^  is  Canakn  U'A 
To  flow  with  honey :  there  we  ofteo  net,     i 
And  quaff 'd  away  our  fplcen,  while  fin  ^  nj 
Frequent  were  heard:  nor  wanted  ain'rcui!4 
Nor  jocund  dance ;  loud  as  in  Fdcn  town, 
Where  the  tir*d  writer  pens  the  live  loni^ti-^ 
Summons  apd  horning,  or  the  fpoufal  b«B4 
Of  Strephon,  and  of  Cloc  lovely  lais:  | 

Spent  with  hi^toil  when  tfairfly  twilight :. -ai 
He  hies  htm  gladfome,  to  the  weU-koo«&  t^ 
Bull-cellar;  or,  O  Johnitoun's,  tbi£i !  vW'1 
Of  drink,  and  knowledge,  erft  philofophm  | 
Have  met :  or  Cout*s  dark  cymfflerianc.^  I 
Full  many  a  fathom  deep  :  from  far  be  bc«nj 
The  fociaJ  clamour  thtvogh  the  dome  mcji 
He  fpeeds  amain  to  join  the  jovial  thru:.'.  I 
So  we  delighted  once  :  The  bowl  nitasw  • 
Walk'd  ceafeleis  Ail)  the  round,  to  fome  ur 
Devoted  ;  thine  Maria  toafled  chirt. 
Duty  obfcquiouH !  and  thy  looks  benign 
Mif&*d  not  their  due  regard .  Duotlafltra  U  t 
Claim 'd  next  the  kindred  lay ;  nor  didil  t£fi" 
Cottflance,  uncelebrated  or  unfung. 
Hail,  facred  three !  hail,  filler  miuds'  hut 
Pour  down  uncommon  bleflingson  yourl- 
Thai  did  our  younger  vcars  in  pL'sio^  •' 
Flow  iuoffcnfive ;  fricndfaip  grac  d  our  *  * 
And  dream  of  loving  miflrcfs  Ucf»*d  otr  c 
Now  from  thcfr  joys  convey *d,  (lo  i»^f  ^f** 
Thou  wander*ft  into  foreign  reshni,  trrr.  tJ 
Far,  far  fejoin'd ;  no  more  with  «» to  dra.^ 
The  ample  bowl;  or,  when  in  heat'ij  Jubl« 
The  monthly  virgin,  from  full  gather  d  jr-d 
Pours  down  her  amber  flrrams  of  l.jrbt.  t- 
The  ether  flame,  with  choral  fympboBf 
Of  voice,  attempered  to  fweet  hauiboyi  i 
Mixt  with  the  violin's  filver  found.  belo» 
The  window  of  fonie  aaid  beJov'd,  ft*  J  fit 
The  nightly  ferenadc :  To  o(hc{  jo>» 
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^  mnw  muft  turn,  when  on  the  pleafing  ihore 
dJ  H(-fperia»  thoo  behold'ft  amaz'd, 
referable  nms  of  ancient  chiefs, 
{:era  in  arms,  and  refolute  to  dare 
ttdom^s  canfe,  have  dy*d,  or  glorious  liv*d : 
dl'M ;  Brutus,  ^c^t  from  tyrant's  blood ; 
>Iinus,  famous  in  exile ; 
tl'd  Zamcan  Scipio,  the  fconrge 
;inic  race ;  or  liberty  *s  laft  hope,^ 
r.order'd  Cato  ;  confecrate  to  fame 
I  Uve  for  ever  in  the  hearts  of  men, 
better  monument,  than  coiUy  tomb 
gype's  kings  ;  time  with  deArudlive  hand, 
1  moulder  into  doii,  the  pii'd-up  Aone, 
t  zH  its  jM^iies ;  ah  !  how  vain  is  fame  ! 
b  Tinoe  then  ImmortaliTe  thy  life. 
Lt  OieCe,  fo  potent  nature's  will  decrees, 
^ht  not  me,  on  other  thoughts  intent ; 
/iudioiu  at  midnight  lamp  to  pore 
ofdal,  learned  coin  !  where  Unrel  wreathes 
Lacd  bead  of  kin^s,  or  beauty  bright 
^p  fwcet  paramour,  the  letter'd  iage 
piidtiit  fcnator,  by  eating  time 
led  injurious ;  the  faithleis  truft 
^m3Q  j^eatnefs  !  Nor  do  J  incline 
^  'he  frith  that  parts  from  Gallia*8  reign 
fl^ve  coaft,  folicitousto  know 
It  ether  lands  impart :  all  my  delights 
l^hh  my  friends  in  merry  hour,  at  Steel's 
oibled,  while  unrefpited  the  glafs  [name, 

ift  circles  round  the  board,  charg'd  with  fair 
^c,  or  Pringle  thine,  until  the  iun 
u.  f<-ttiog,  wam'd  us  to  the  friendly ^cups 
'i^>  lod  view  our  revels  uncomplete. 
;c 'Jic  Heaven's  difpofer  of  our  fate, 
I'KQi:,  unwilling,  fhlft  my  native  lauid; 
'  JB  ^hitcvcr  fofl  my  weary  feet 
5ff*Ti'dto  dray,  O  mi^ht  I  meet  my  friend ! 
•  Bfhc  rifing  fun  (hall  gdd  my  Heps 
Ifr&irful  fields  of  Ind,  Bengala's  ihore, 
'^'•ac.ring  Tidor's  ifle,  or  where  at  eve, 
»  «dlem  Califum,  beneath  the  main 
j«tj  in  gold;  or  on  vinc-foft'ring  hills 
'^irer  Latium,  nurle  of  kings  and  gods. 
^l^t  I  view  thee  on  the  flow'ry  verge 
Jf y^5rr,  ftream  renow'd  in  poets  fong ; 
•«*Ac  Roman  (Ircets,  with  curious  eye 
^T'^Z  »l^c  polifti'd  Hone,  or  trophy'd  arch, 
?;*2,  or  Antonin  ;  not  long  content 
Wj  loa  unprofitable.    Thee  I'd  lead 
^ipWd  to  Horace  tomb,  dear  laughing  bard ! 
/f^  the  FiJemian  vinuge  (bould  impire 
JJi thoughts  of  paft  delight;  the  goblet  rough 
jj^«a  Cculpiur'd  gold  rofy  from  Chios'  ifle, 
j.'P^^^^vartn  our  hearts  facied  to  Prinjjle's  check 
J7,f  °^?.  and  to  fweet  Homeia's  Up, 
^(.r.  K     ?^^^^*»  «yc,  Maria*s  fnowy  bread 
-  auTmg,  or  to  lovely  Erlkine's  fmile ; 
^^H\t^  bounded  gfafs  the  diamond's  path, 
Ncit  JSfl        ^^"^  ^*"*  fav'rite  virgin's  name ; 
without  vcrfc  and  various  emblem  grac'd : 

hrXl   K   ^^"^  ^^  Scottifli  maid 
N.L:,i!  r."*^'*^  ▼irgin  Roman-bom ; 
wJ ,  *f >f  native  dunes  ref ufc  to  join 
"T  W- 7^  health  bclov'd :  and  would 
h,  byifj?  P*''  ""*«  equal  to  my  choice, 
fir  ai  u     .  ^  Roman  fwan  might  fing, 
^^hXV^^J^  Ihould  my  Hume 
''' «^  or  N«cra  bright, 


Of  foft  TibuUus*  mufe  the  lovely  themo. 
Nor  ihould  alone  in  melancholy  ilrains, 
or  cruel  nymph,  and  conibint  vows  refused. 
Callus  complain,  when  on  the  flinty  rock. 
Or  wailing  near  earth-diving  Arcthufe, 
Sicilian  llrcam,  he  made  to  woods  his  moan, 
Dcfpairing  of  his  loves :  Maria's  fcom 
Cloth'd  in  the  flyle  of  Mantua,  ihould  ihine 
As  thine,  Lycoris !  tlieme  of  future  fong 
Surviving  as  itfelf.     Maria's  fcorn 
For  ever  I  endure  :  Ah  !  hard  return 
To  warmth  like  mine :  Nuthlcfs  the  mourning  muie 
Muft  praife  the  maid  ilill  beauteous  In  her  eye. 
Crown  *d  with  each  lovely  grace,  and  warm  id 

bloom; 
Though  fallen  to  my  fuit,  her  ear  be  ihut 
A)?ainfl  my  vows,  ungracious  to  my  love. 

But  this  as  time  dirndls ;  thy  health  demands 
The  prefcnt  care,  and  joys  within  our  pow'r ; 
Nor  Ihall  we  not  be  mindful  of  thy  love. 
Met  in  our  feilivals  of  mirth ;  but  when 
I'hou  to  thy  native  Albion  ihalt  return, 
From  whate'er  coafl,  or  RuiHa  s  northern  bear. 
Inclement  iky  !  or  Italy  the  blefl 
Indulgent  land,  the  n^ufe's  befl  belov'd ; 
Over  a  wondrous  bowl  of  flowing  punch 
We'ilplight  our  handsa-new,  at  Don's,  orStcel'^^ 
Who  bears  the  double  keys,  of  plenty  flgn  ; 
Or  at  faqetious  Thorn's,  or  Aaamfon 
AVho  rears  alone  (what  needs  ihc  more  ?)  the  vine. 
Emblem  of  potent  Joys ;  her  felf  with  looks 
Suafive  to  drink,  nils  up  the  brimming  glais, 
Well-pleas'd  to  tie  the  (prightly  healths  eo  round. 

Had,  and  farewell !  may  Hcav'n  defend  thee 
And  to  thy  Bat»l  ihore  and  longing  friends   [iafe  ; 
Reilore  thee,  when  thy  deftiu'd  toils  are  o'er, 
Poliih'd  with  manners,  and  enrich'd  with  arts. 

TO  LADY  MARY  MONTGOMERY. 

Say,  thou  with  endlefs  beauty  crown*d. 
Of  all  the  youth  that  figh  around. 
Thy  worihippers,  and  anxious  wait 
From  thy  bright  eyes  their  future  fate ; 
Say,  whom  oo  mod  thcfe  eyes  approve ;  • 
Whom  does  Montgomery  choofe  to  love  ? 

Not  him  who  ilrivcs  to  build  a  name. 
From  ruins  of  another's  fame  : 
Who  proud  In  fclf-conccft  throws  down 
His  neighbour's  wit,  to  raifc  his  own. 
Shou'd  tlie  vain  manexpccSl  fucccfs, 
The  fool  of  compliment  and  drefs  ? 
Thy  eyes  undazzled  can  behold, 
The  gaudy  nothing  deckt  in  ^old. 
Thy  wife  difccrnment  foon  difcriM, 
Where  folly  lurks  in  wit's  difguili; ; 
Trac'd  through  eacli  ihapc  in  which  'tis  fecn. 
Through  the  grave  look,  the  folcmii  mien  ; 
The  proud  man's  front,  tiic  vain  man's  walk. 
The  foplin's  drefs,  the  coxcomb's  talk. 
A  large  eftate,  and  little  fonfc, 
To  charms  like  thine  have  no  pretence, 
Shalt  thou,  O  infolent!  prevail  ? 
Heav'n  never  meant  its  goods  for  iale : 
Beauty  the  pearl  of  price,  is  giv'n. 
Not  bought,  'tis  the  free  grace  of  heav'o. 

The  happy  youth  with  arts  refin'd. 
Simple  of  heart,  of  Ilcdfafl  mind : 
Whom  thirft  of  gain,  could  never  drav?" 
Tp  trcfpafs  friendfliip's  facrcd  law  ; 
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Whole  ibnl  the  charms  of  fenfe  infpire ; 
Who  kyrei,  where  reiibn  bids  admire : 
Cautiom  to  fliiui,  with  wife  difdaia. 
The  proud,  the  airy,  and  the  -vain. 
Him  whom  thefe  Tirtnes  (hail  adora, 
Thon,  £air  Montgomery,  wilt  not  fcom : 
Of  all  the  gifts  of  hcav*n  poffeft, 
To  him  thoQ  vidd'ft  thy  willing  breaft ; 
For  him  the  blnfli,  with  modeft  Knc«» 
Glows  rofy,  o*er  thy  blooming  Sice : 
for  him  thy  pantinr  bofom  iwells. 
And  on  thy  fipsfuch  fweetnels  dwells. 
CroT/n'd  with  fuccefs,  the  happy  boy 
Shall  revel  in  excels  of  joy : 
While  in  thj  prefencc,  hear'n  appears 
in  fweets  hud  up  for  many  years. 
The  bean  and  witling  then  (hall  fly. 
The  fop  in  fecret  comer  figh ; 
Condemn'd  to  cry  in  love's  ddjpair, 
Ah{  why  fe  wile  who  was  fo  &ir  f 

Did  thy  eaample,  beauteous  maid. 
The  reft  of  womankind  pcrfnade  i 
Nor  injvr'd  merit  woold  complain. 
That  it  may  love,  and  love  in  vain : 
Kor  flatt*ry  £iUc,  and  impudence, 
Uforp  the  room  of  baibful  fenfe ; 
Vo  more  at  midnight  ball  appear. 
To  gain  on  beanty  s  lifl*ning  ear. 
Beauty  would  hear  the  vows  of  truth; 
Nor  love  would  fpeak  with  folly's  month. 

Yet  fome  there  are,  the  better  few. 
Wife  thy  example  to  purfue ; 
Who  rich  in  ftore  of  native  charms, 
Employ  no  artificial  arms. 

8ucn  heav'nly  Charlotte,  form  divine! 
Love's  nniverfal  kingdom's  thine. 
Anointed  queen ;  alTuncoofin'd, 
Thine  is  the  homage  of  mankind : 

*Ihy  fubieds,  willing  to  obey. 

Bids  thy  mild  rule,  and  gentle  fviray; 

With  loyal  mind  each  zealous  pays 

His  tribute  duteous  to  thy  praifc. 

Yet  nought  to  greatnefs  doft  thou  ovre ; 

Thv  merit  from  thy  felf  does  flow  ; 

Alike  our  wonder  and  our  theme. 

In  beauty  as  in  place  fupreme. 

Soch  thy  fair  filler  firam'd  to  pleafe. 

Of  aipc&  gay,  and  graceful  eafe. 

Pure  flows  her  wit,  and  unreftrain'd ; 

By  envy,  and  by  hate  unftain*d : 

Kot  as  the  ruihing  torrent  pours, 

Increas'd  by  fnows,  and  wmt'ry  fliowVs  ; 

Involving  in  its  fiirioue  fway. 

The  lab*ring  hinds,  a  hclplefs  prey ; 

Kow  wide  o'erfpreads  the  watery  fcenei 

And  now  decreased,  no  more  is  feen : 

But  as  a  conftant  river  leadj 

Its  winding  ftream  through  purple  meads ; 

That  through  the  blufliing  landfcape  roll*d* 

RcfleAs  the  bordVing  flow'rs  in  gold ; 

And,  borne  along  with  gentle  force. 

Biflributcs  wealth  through  all  it&  courfe ; 

Nor  does  the  faithful  fpring  deny 

The  alimental  juft  fupply. 

Thou,  Douglas  too,  in  whom  combine 

A  fpirit  and  a  noble  line ; 

Engaging  looks,  that  mild  infpire, 

Fond  delight,  and  young  dcfire ; 

AU-wtnning  fwcctncfs,  void  of  pride« 

Thou  hail  no  faults  for  art  to  hide. 


Maria  fuch,  whofeop'ning  bloom 
Forefliows  the  pregnant  fruits  to  come. 
O  bleft !  for  wnom  the  feafbns*  fl%bt 
Ripens  that  harveft  of  delight ; 
To  whom,  the  autumn  ihaU  rdtgn. 
To  prefs  the  rich  luxuriant  vine. 
Unwounded  who  can  thee  efpy, 
Maid  of  the  black  and  piercing  eye! 
Too  raihly  bold,  we  take  the  field 
Ajgainft  tny  ihafts  with  wifdom*s  fliieU: 
Pierc'd  helpleft  in  our  guarded  fide. 
We  &11  the  viAims  of  our  pride. 

Nor  Erikine  lefs  the  long  demands, 
Not  leaft  in  beauty's  blooming  bands. 
Erflune,  peculiar  care  of  heav  n, 
To  whom  the  pow'r  of  found  is  giVa ; 
Artift  divine !  to  her  belong 
The  heav'nly  by,  and  magic  fong: 
How  do  we  gaze  with  vaS  delight 
Her  fingers  ^rift  harmonious  flight. 
When  o^er  th'  obedient  keys  they  fly. 
To  waken  fleeping  harmony? 
Whene'er  (he  ipeaks,  the  joy  of  all. 
Soft  the  filver  accents  fall : 
Whene'er  flie  looks,  in  fUll  amaze. 
The  eyes  of  all  enamour 'd  gaze : 
Each  word  fteals  gently  on  the  ear ; 
'Tis  heav'n  to  fee,  'tis  heav'n  to  heir. 

In  everbfting  blufltes  feen. 
Such  Pringle  ihines  of  fprigfatly  tnien : 
To  her  the  pow'r  of  love  imparts, 
Rich  gift !  the  foft  fuccefsfiil  arts 
That  heft  the  lover's  fires  provoke, 
The  lively  ftep,  the  mtrthnil  joke. 
The  fpeaking  glance,  the  am'rons  wik, 
The {portfullauzh,  the  winning finik; 
Her  ioul  awak'nmg  ev'ry  grace. 
Is  all  abroad  upon  her  face ; 
In  bloom  of  youth  ilill  to  furrive. 
All  charms  are  there,  and  all  alive. 

Fair  is  the  lily,  fweet  the  rofe, 
That  in  thy  cheek,  O  Drummond!  |loir»i 
Pure  is  the  fnow's  unfully'd  white 
That  clothes  thy  bofom's  fwelling  hcigbt- 
Majeftic  looks  her  foul  expfefs. 
That  awe  us  from  defir'd  accefs ; 
Till  fweetncfs  foon  rebuke  the  fear, 
And  bid  the  trembling  youth  draw  par. 
See,  how  fublime  flie  does  advance. 
And  feems  already  in  the  dance ; 
Exalted  how  flie  moves  along, 
Ten  thoofand  thoufand  graces  flreog! 
Such  Marchmont's  daughter,  unrepro^'^li 
The  maid  by  men  of  fenfe  bclov'd  i 
Who  knows  with  modefty  to  fcom 
The  titles  that  may  (ooU  adorn : 
She  claims  no  merit  from  her  bloodi 
Her  ffrcateft  honour  to  be  good : 
Heeoiefs  of  pomp,  with  open  heart 
Well  has  flie  chofe  the  better  part. 
Such  Hamilla's  looks  divine,  ^    ^ 

Earth's  wonder,  Tinnegham,  and  thine 
Her  foul  all  tendemefs  and  love, 
Gentle  as  the  harmlcfs  dovt : 
Who  artlefs  charms  without  defiso, 
She  !  of  the  modeft  look  benirn. 
Eliza  young  in  beauty  brignt» 
Though  new  to  every  foft  delifhf, 
Yet  foon  her  conqnefls  fliall  rxtfnd. 
Soon  fliall  the  fprightly  maid  sfccaii 
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no!  of  each  kindred  name, 
onimph  to  her  mother's  fame. 
a  the  pleafing  lift  appears 
rtoQQ,  in  prime  of  yrears ; 
ikiO  ihe  does  her  liintlcs  beftow, 
^aSii  bcods  her  Capid*s  bow : 
r  ihe  Jhons  to  entertain 
lefigniog,  and  the  Tain ; 
efe  'tis  all  forbidden  ground, 
nee,  a  cherub  guards  her  roundx 
ftunioz  fword  fools  to  expel ; 
ni]k  fools  muft  not  dwell. 
ftezpin  the  golden  lyre, 
ittmc  the  notes  of  joy  infpire ; 
f^j  Home !  repeat  again 
fyre  die  eTer*plealing  ftrain. 
lothcmufc,  the  mufc  approves 
dana,  the  mufe  the  virgin  loves: 
mofe  prefcrvcs  in  lafting  lays, 
records  of  foft  beauties  praife ; 
a  ttoqM  triumph  beauties  eye, 
H  tMc  triumphs  foon  would  die ; 
•wrcomcs  the  fair  and  ftrong, 
B«nopow*r  o'er  facred  fong ; 
fe  lie  dyiog  name  can  fave, 
i«Jke  It  live  beyond  the  grave. 
jHumc  lyil  unborn  hearts  engage, 
fcule  ihall  warm  another  age; 
wc  of  mortal  glory  paft, 
^oottii  fame  Ihall  ever  laft ; 
flttU  the  look  that  won  my  heart, 
V^^^  look  ancere  of  art. 
pow'rfulofpcrfuafivc  face, 
tt  d  and  perfedcd  in  grace ; 
«l«Ta  await,  joys  in  cxceft, 
I^h  whom  thou  dccrecft  to  blefs; 
ittd  thy  yielding  breaft  to  move, 
[«2ft  yet  innocent  of  love? 
«r«» » ihe,  the  gen'ral  gaze 
WcrowcU,  the  world's  amaze: 
•^  forth  as  the  bluihingmom 
f^tansof  the  cad  new  born  ? 
;■«  Cochrane  fair  ?  'Tis  fli« 

lt:\^f?  to  death  a  prey, 
™wo,  manirold  of  chamu, 

J^thcbhrnckfiviaor  reign.: 
tKJkK.  "".paoM  dcipii  to  move, 

^  tW  ^      P*'*  *"*^  *^  5 
^chLT*?**°«'y  P>»»  they  (bine. 
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world  with  arts  like  thine. 


PI     '*^^  ®'  TBI  XI.  £PXSTLE  or  THE 

U,^J^^  OP  HORACE  IMITATED. 

^' '  *^ft  thL  f?  ^  ^J  ^**^»  ^*"<T  moft  ? 
•  "*%  tC  ^'  '^'^  ®*»*«  funny  coaft  ? 
*^coolv.?*^':  ^'^^nr  to  rcpofe 

▼4ie  where  peaceful  Arao  flows  ? 


Or  in  Ombrofa  dream  the  lonely  hour. 

Where  high  arch*d  hiUs  th*  Etrurian  fliades  cm- 

bow'r ; 
Where  plenty  pours  her  golden  gifts  in  vain. 
That  dubious  iwell  for  Carlos  or  Lorraia  f 
Or  charm*d  thee  more  the  happy  viny  plaint, 
And  lofty  tow*rs,  where  mighty  Louis  reigns  ? 
S^,  IS  it  true  what  travellers  report 
Ot  glories  (hining  in  the  GalLk  court  ? 
Or,  do  they  all,  though  e'er  fo  pompooi,  yield 
To  the  thatchM  cotuge  in  thy  native  field  f 

But  hark,  methinks  I  hear  thee  anxious  lay. 
That  thou  at  Paleftine  wouldft  choofe  to  ftay. 
Yes,  Paleftine ;  I  know  the  place  fiiU  well. 
Where  holy  dotards  riot  in  each  cell, 
The  hapleis  peafant  pines  widi  want  and  Ibrraw; 
And  all  unpeopled  as  a  reyai  kurmo  • 
Yet  there  for  ever  would  thy  friend  remaio,       > 
Rather  than  clutfige  once  more  the  frantic  frene,>- 
And  diftant  hear  ue  rollings  of  the  main ;         3 
UncnvyM,  calm,  enjoy  a  peaceful  lot. 
My  friends  rememb*ring  nor  by  them  fingot. 

THE  CORYCIAN  SWAIN. 
raoM  OEOXG.  iv.  liwe  cxvi. 

But,  were  I  not,  before  the  fav'ring  gale. 

Making  to  port,  and  crowding  all  my  fail. 

Perhaps  I  might  the  garden's  glories  fing. 

The  double  rofcs  of  the  Pxftan  fpring ; 

How  endive  drinks  the  rill,  and  how  are  fees 

Moiil  banks  with  celeri  for  ever  green ; 

How,  twifted  in  the  matted  herbage,  lies 

The  bellying  cucumber's  enormous  fixe ; 

What  flow'rs  Narciflns  late,  how  nature  weaves 

The  yielding  texture  of  acanthus*  leaves  : 

Of  ivy  pale,  the  culture  next  explore. 

And  whence  the  lover-myrtle  courts  the  fhorc 

For  I  remember,  where  Galefus  yields 

His  humid  moifture  to  the  yellow  fields, 

And  hi^h  Ocbalia's  tow'rs  o'erlook  the  plain, 

1  knew  m  youth  an  old  Corycian  fwain ; 

A  few  and  barren  acres  were  his  ftiare. 

Left  and  abandon'd  to  the  good  man's  care  ; 

Nor  thefe  indulged  the  graffy  lawn,  to  feed 

The  fattening  bullock,  nor  the  bounding  ftecd. 

Nor  gave  to  cattle  browie,  nor  food  to  kine, 

Bacchus  averfe  refused  the  mantling  vine. 

What  happy  nature  icJ  his  lands  dcny'd, 

An  honeit,  painful  induftry  fupply'd ; 

For,  trufting^  pot-herbs  to  his  bulhy  ground. 

For  bees,  fair  candid  lilies  flourifh'd  round. 

Vervain  for  health,  for  bread  he  poppies  pbints. 

With  thefe  he  fatisfy'd  aU  nature's  Jwits ; 

And  late  returning  home  from  wholefome  toil. 

Enjoy 'd  the  frugalbounty  of  the  foil. 

Hm  mind  Mras  royal  in  a  low  eftate, 

And  dignify'd  the  meannefs  of  his  fate. 

He  firft  in  frring  was  fcen  to  crop  the  rofe. 

In  autumn  firft  t^  unload  the  bending  boughs- 

For  every  bud  the  early  year  beftow'd,  * 

A  redd'ning  apple  on  the  branches  glow'd. 

Ev  n  in  the  nudft  of  winter's  rigid  reign. 

When  fnow  and  froft  had  whiten'd  o'er  the  plain. 

When  cold  had  fplit  the  rocks,  and  ilript  the  woods. 

And  Ihacklcd  up  the  mighty  running  floods, 

He  then,  anticipating  fummcr's  hopes. 

The  tendrils  of  the  loft  acanthus  crops  5 
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His  indiiftiy-  awak'd  the  lazy  fpring;-, 
J^nd  hafien'd  on  the  zephyr's  loitVing  wio^. 
For  this  with  pregnant  bees  he  chief  was  known 
T'  abound  :  tne  bahny  harvefl  all  his  own. 
SucceiGve  fwarms  reward  his  faithful  toil ; 
None  prefs'd  from  richer  combs  the  liquid  ipoil. 
He  croWn*d  lus  rural  orchard's  plain  defign, 
"With  flowVing  lime-trees,  and  a  wealth  of  pine. 
He  knew,  in  graceful  order,  to  difpofe 
JLarge-body'd  elms,  tranfplantcd  into  rows.  * 
Hard  pear-trees  fiouriih'd  near  his  ruflic  dome. 
And  thorns  already  purple  with  the  plumb ; 
Broad  planes  arofc  to  form  an  ample  dow  'r, 
«  Where  mirth's  gay  fons  refrefh'd  the  Ailtry  hoar. 
But  I  this  grateful  fubied  mull  difcard. 
The  pleafing  labour  ot  ibme  future  bard. 

THE  RHONE  AND  THE  ARAR. 

Two  rivers  in  famM  Gallia's  bounds  are  known. 
The  gentle  Arar,  and  the  rapid  Rhone  ;     [dream, 
Through  pleafing  banks,  whef  e  love-iick  ihepherds 
Mild  Arar  foftly  deals  her  lingering  flream  : 
Her  wave  fo  ft  ill,  th*  exploting  eye  deceives. 
That  fees  not  if  it  comes,  or  if  it  leaves : 
With  filvcr  graces  ever  dimpled  o'er, 
Rcfleds  each  flow'r,  and  fmiles  on  ev'ry  ihore ; 
£ach  youth  with  joy  th'  inchanting  fccne  furveys, 
And  tninks  for  him  the  amorous  dream  delays ; 
While  the  fly  nymph  above  unfeen  to  flow. 
To  her  own  purpofe  true,  deals  calm  below. 
More  rapid  rolls  the  Rhone,  tumultuous  flood. 
All  raging  un withheld,  and  unwithdood ; 
In  vain  or  fertile  fields  invite  its  day. 
In  vain  or  roughed  rocks  oppofe  its  way  ; 
It  bounds  o'er  all,  and,  infolcnt  of  force. 
Still  hurries  headling  on,  a  downward  courfe. 
Sometimes,  'tis  true,  we  fnatch  with  painful  flght, 
Acrofs  the  working  foam  a  moment's  light ; 
The  momentary  vifion  fnatch'd  again, 
The  troubled  river  boils  and  froths  amain. 
To  which  of  thefe,  alas  !  fliall  I  confide  ? 
6ay,  diall  I  plunge  in  Rhone's  impetuous  tide, 
And  by  the  v:irious  eddies  roIKd  about, 
Jud  as  the  whirlpools  guide,  fuck'd  in,  cad  out ! 
Till  through  a  thoufand  giddy  circles  tod, 
In  tlie  broad  ocean's  boundlefs  floods  I'm  lod  ? 
Or,  tell  me,  friend,— lefs  vent'rous,  fliall  I  lave 
My  glowing  limbs  in  Arar's  gentle  wave  ? 
In  whofe  fair  bofom  beauteous  profpeds  rife. 
The  earth  in  verdure,  and  in  fmiles  the  flcies : 
With  thoughtlefs  rapture  cv'ry  charm  explore, 
Heav'd  by  no  breeze,  or  wafted  to  no  diore  : 
Till  truding  cred'lous  to  the  falfe  ferene, 
I  link  to  ruin  in  the  pleafing  fceuc. 
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Two  toads  at  ev'ry  public  place  arc  feen. 
Godlike  Elizabeth  and  eentle  Jean  -.  * 

Mild  Jeany  fmiles  at  ev  ry  word  you  fay, 
Seems  pleas'd  herfelf,  and  fends  you  pleas'd  away. 
Her  face  fo  wondrous  fair,  fo  foft  her  hands, 
We're  tempted  oft  to  think— flie  underdands : 
£ach  fop  with  joy  the  kind  endeavour  fees. 
And  thinks  for  him  the  anxious  care  to  pleafe : 
But  the  fly  nymph  has  motives  of  her  own. 
Hex  lipt  tre  opcn*d,  and— her  teeth  are  fliown. 


Befs  blunders  out  with  e v'rV thing  ak^ad, 
And  rattles  unwithhcld  and  unwithftool 
In  vain  the  fighing  fwain  impldre*  a  tmi'. 
Nor  can  his  wit  one  moment  s  paufcproi^,;. 
She  bounds  o'er  all,  and  confcioosol  hcrb^ 
Still  pours  along  the  torrent  of  difcourf':. 
Sometimes,  'tis  true,  jud  as  her  breath  il'h» 
With  watchful  eye  we  catch  one  mnvix  p>i 
But  when  that  indantaneous  momcDt'ii-c. 
She  rattles  on  inceflant  as  before. 
To  which  of  ^hefe  two  wonders  of  the  r.*- 
Sjy,  fliall  I  trud,  to  fpend  an  aiftenooii  - 
If  Betty's  drawing-room  fliould  be  my  c:. 
Intoxicate  with  wit,  druck down  with  ih. 
Pleas'd,  and  difpleas'd,  I  quit  the  hcixL.^ 
And  joyful  hail  my  peace  of  mind  agix. 
But  if  to  gentle  Teany's  I  repair, 
Regal'd  on  fyllabub,  and  fed  on  air, 
With  dudy'd  rapture  yawning  I  conunsd. 
Mov'd  by  no  caufe,  dircd^ed  to  no  csd. 
Till  half  afleep,  though  flatter'd,  no:  cxj; 
I  come  away  as  joylefs  as  1  went. 

SONG. 

TO 'a  LADT  WBO  KIOICULED  tee  AHid^ 

LOVZS. 

A  FEMALt  friend  advisM  a  fwain 
Whofe  heart  flie  wifliM  at  eafe, 

Make  love  thy  pleaAirc,  not  thy  pais, 
Nor  let  it  deeply  feizc. 

Beauty,  where  vanities  abound. 

No  ferious  paffion  claims: 
Then,  till  a  phoeniz  cam  be  found, 

Do  not  admit  the  flames^ 

But  g^iev'd,  flie  finds  all  his  replies 
(Since  prepoflcfs'd  when  young) 

Take  all  their  hintn  from  Silvia's C)c», 
None  from  Ardclia's  tongue. 

Thus,  Cupid,  all  their  aim  they  mifs. 
Who  would  unbend  thy  bow ; 

And  each  flight  nymph  a  phtcnix  is, 
If  thou  wonld'd  have  it  fo. 

EPIGRAM  I 

ON  A  LION  ENRAGED  AT  SEEING  A  U?  '^  ^ 
BIGHLAXO  DKt$».  j 

Calm  and  ferene  th*  imperial  lion  laj*, 
Mildly  indulging  in  the  folar  ray,         ^      j 
On  vulgar  mortals  with  indif  rence  ^i^ 
All  unconcem'd,  nor  angry,  nor  anuzd;     | 
Bat  when  the  Caledonian  lad  appCAr'd. 
Sudden  alarm'd,  his  manly  mane  Be  rrsr'^ 
Prcpar'd  in  fierce  encounter  to  engage 
The  only  objed  worthy  of  his  n^. 


MITHRIDATES. 

ACT  I.       SCtNK  I. 
After  the  mamHer  •Jibe  Fremh  drdmM.L  r.V 

Racine. 

ZIPHAKES.      AlBATBS. 

Xi^hartf, 
•Tiitrue,  Arbatcs!  What  sfl  toojpies  fel«»f. 
Rome  triumphs,  and  my  fethcr  yiel4» '» '^*«l 
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tThk ^ideeniptre ftrcfch'd from  (here  to  Ihore, 

kfai^hry  Mithridates  is  no  more. 

l::^/,  wide  fcatt'risg  terror  and  alFrighc, 

rp'j'd  his  pfodexice  in  the  (hades  of  night ; 

Btwgfa  all  his  camp  a  fudden  ruin  fpread, 

d  i^p'd  it  round  with  mountains  of  the  dead : 

broad  Euphrates'  bank  the  monarch  lies 

diidem  isfall'n  the  vigor's  prize. 

\a  he  whom  Aiia  forty  years  heheld 

!  riiiitf  nobler  from  each  well-fought  field, 

10  bold  ireog'd,  high-rais'd  on  vauour's  wings, 

e  common  caufe  of  empire  and  of  kings, 

LS  ^  behind  him  lesTes,  by  fortune  croft, 

i'o  fofis,  abs !  in  mutual  difcords  loft. 

'v,  Prioce !  fo  foon  does  fell  ambition  mort 
break  the  union  of  fraternal  love  f 

Xipbaret, 
,  he  foch  guilt  be  from  Xiphares*  hreaft, 
isch  ambition,  which  the  good  deteft ; 
r glory  flunes  fo  tempting  in  my  eye, 
r  nte  I  empire  at  a  price  fo  high ; 
i:  to  the  kindred  humours  of  my  name, 
vspat  a  brother's  jufter  claim ; 
vndier  does  my  highoft  wiih  afplre, 
c  tbafe  fair  kingdoms  left  me  by  my  fire ; 
f  rett  without  tvgret  i  fee  become 
niour's  purchaie,  or  the  gift  of  Rome. 

Arhates, 
•gift  of  Rome,  lay*ft  ?  can  Phamaces  owe  ?— 
'Uithridates'  fon  f 

Xipbarti, 

Arbates,  know* 
Ui  Pharnaoes  veils  himfelf  in  art, 
I  fisce  become  all  Roman  at  the  heart ; 
1 U)  his  father's  glories  and  his  own, 
b^to  mount  a  txibutary  throne : 
^V,  more  defp'rate  from  my  father's  fate, 
Vila  within  my  breaft  immortal  hate. 
^?n,  not  all  the  rage  that  hatred  breeds, 
'  iS  th£  jealonfies  ambition  feeds, 
ti!l  the  glories  Pontua'  realms  can  boaft, 
ttkeie  divide  our  wretched  bofoms  moft. 
i  Arbatet. 

W  nearer  care  Xiphares'  fear  alarms  ? 
I  Xifibarei, 

phearaftoniih'd  friend,  Monimia's  charms, 
FC  late  our  father  honour'd  with  his  vows, 
I  Qow  Phamaces  with  bold  seal  purfnes. 

ArbattM, 

Bisuai 

Xiphanu 
.         I  loTe,  nor  longer  will  conceal 
"|fic  which  truth  and  honour  bid  reveal: 
•wy  fttrther  binds  my  tongue,  fince  here 
*»  to  rival  but  a  brother  fear: 
^  |«  thii  flune  the  paffion  of  a  day, 
wicQbiazc  that  haftens  to  decay ; 
^m  my  breaft  1  pent  the  rifing  groan, 

*  « in  fecret  to  my  heart  alone : 
"J^d  I  iaiihfiil  to  its  rage,  eiprefs 
'Wl  wjfjfinefe,  my  laft  diftrefs! 

*  j«  Qot  now  the  moments  to  difclofe 
'<^g  kogftory  of  my  am'rous  woei 

;.  ,*\^  to  know,  that  ere  my  fire 
;j^*^>»^«wteott»  objcA  of  dcfirc, 
u J  jJJ*  ^^  the  cl>armer  in  my  heart, 
"*»7FaattJ0  dignify 'd  the  dart. 


My  father  fiiw  her  toe ;  Hor  fought  to  mote 
With  vows  that  ihe  and  virtue  could  approve  \ 
Haughty  of  fov'reign  rule,  he  hop'd  to  find 
An  cafy  conqueft  o  cr  a  woman's  mind : 
But  when  he  found  in  honour  refolute. 
She  fcorn'd  indignant  his  imperious  fuit, 
'Twas  then  he  fent  in  Hymen's  ikcred  name 
His  diadem,  the  pledge  of  purer  flamed 
Judge  then,  my  friend !  what  agfonizing  finart. 
Tore  up  my  fcnfea,  and  transfix  d  my  heart. 
When  firft  from  fame  the  dreadful  tale  I  heard» 
The  fair  Monimia  to  his  throne  preferr'd. 
And  that  Arbates  with  his  beauteous  prey 
Shap'd  for  Nymphea's  walls  the  deftin'd  way. 

'Twas  then  the  more  to  aggravate  my  doom, 
Mv  mother  liften'd  to  the  arts  of  Rome : 
Whether  by  her  great  zeal  for  me  mifled. 
Or  ftung  with  rage  for  her  deferted  bed, 
Betray'd  to  Pompey  (impotent  of  mind) 
The  fort  and  tresuures  to  her  charj^  confign'di 
How  dreadful  did  my  mothers  guilt  appear ! 
Soon  as  the  fatal  tidings  reach'd  my  ear» 
No  more  I  faw  my  rival  in  my  fire. 
My  duty  triomph'd  o'er  my  fond  defiles 
Alone  in  the  unoappy  man  forvey'd 
The  father  injur'd,  and  the  king  betrayed: 
My  mother  law  me,  prodigal  o!  breath, 
In  ev'ry  field  encounter  ev  ry  death ; 
Keen  to  redeem  the  honours  of  my  name. 
Repair  her  wrongs,  and  difavovr  her  fliame« 
Then  the  broad  Euxine  own'd  my  father's  fway, 
I  made  the  raging  Hellcfpont  obey ; 
His  happy  veUcU  flew  without  controul, 
Wherdver  winds  could  waft,  or  oceans  roll. 
My  filial  duty  had  attempted  more, 
Ev'n  hop'd  his  rcfcue  on  Euphrates'  fliore ; 
Sudden  I  heard,  amid  the  martial  ftrife, 
A  hoftile  arm  had  cut  his  thread  of  life. 
'Twas  then,  I  own,  amid  my  various  woes, 
Monimia  dear  to  my  remembrance  rofe  \ 
I  fear'd  the  furious  king,  the  dire  excefs 
Of  am'rous  rage,  and  jealous  tendemefs : 
Hither  I  flew,  fome  mtfchief  to  prevent. 
With  all  the  (peed  prefaging  pamon  lent : 
Nor  Icfs  my  fears  finifter  omens  drew, 
When  in  thefe  walls  Phamaces  ftruck  my  view* 
Pharnaces,  ft  ill  impetuous,  haughty,  bold, 
Rafli  in  defign,  in  adlion  uncontroul'd. 
Solicits  the  fair  queen,  again  renews 
His  interrupted  hopes,  and  former  vows, 
Confirms  his  father*s  death,  and  longs  to  move 
Her  gentle  bofom  to  more  equal  love. 
I  own,  indeed,  whilft  Mithridates  reign'd. 
My  Ipvc  was  by  parental  law  reftrain'd, 
Revcr'd  fubmiffive  his  fuperior  pow'r. 
Who  claim'd  my  duty  from  my  natal  hour ; 
Enfranchis'd  by  his  death,  it  fcorns  to  yield 
To  any  other's  hopes  fo  dear  a  field. 
Hither  Monimia  adverfe  to  my  claim ; 
Reje<5ls,  ah  heav'n  forbid !  my  tender  claim ; 
Or^— but  whatever  dangci**9  to  be  run, 
'Tis  by  my  death  alone  the  prize  is  won. 
*Tis  thine  to  choofe,  which  of  the  two  to  fave, 
Thy  royal  mafter's  fon,  or  Pompey's  flave. 
Ptond  of  the  Romans  who  efpoufe  his  cauie, 
Pharnaces  proudly  thinks  to  didlete  laws ; 
But  let  him  know,  that  here  that  very  hour 
My  father  dy'd,  I  knew  no  rival  powVt 
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The  rethns  of  Pontus  own  hit  fov'reign  fway, 
Him  Colchoft  and  itsproTinces  obey. 
And  Cokhoe  princes  ever  did  miintain 
The  Bofphonu  a  part  of  their  domain. 

Arkatet, 
My  lord,  what  pow'r  I  boaft  yon  juftly  chim. 
My  duty  and  afledion  are  the  fame ; 
AilMtet  has  bat  one  plain  point  in  view. 
To  honour  and  his  royal  mafter  true : 
Had  Mithridates  reign'd,  nor  force  nor  art 
Had  e*er  feduc*d  thit  futhfol  loyal  heart ; 
Now  by  his  death  rekas'd,  my  duteous  care 
His  roral  will  declar'd,  awaits  his  heir : 
.The  felf-fiune  seal  I  to  your  fuccour  bring, 
With  which  I  fery*d  your  father  and  my  kine, 
Had  heav*n  Phamaces'  impious  purpole  fped, 
I  the  firfl  vidim  of  his  rage  had  bled ; 
Thofe  walls  fo  long  his  entrance  which  withftood, 
£re  this  had  redden'd  with  my  odious  blood. 
Go,  to  the  blooming  queen  your  fuit  appf  ove, 
And  mould  her  gentle  bofom  to  your  love : 
Affianc*d  in  my  faith,  difmiis  your  fear; 
Either  Arbates  hai  no  credit  here. 
Or  elfe  Phamacct,  by  my  arts  overcome, 
Eliewhere  Ihall  boaft  him  of  the  aids  of  Rome. 

EPITAPH 

ON  MH.  BAIILIB  OF  JEBVISWOOD. 

Tbb  pious  parents  rais*d  this  hallowM  place, 
A  monument  for  them  and  for  their  race. 
Defcendants,  be  it  your  fucceflive  cares. 
Thai  no  degen'rate  duft  e*er  mix  with  theirs. 

EPITAPH 

ON  MR.  BASIL  HAMILTON. 

Tbis  vcrfe,  O  gentle  Hamilton !  be  thine. 
Each  fofter  grace,  below  thy  darling  (hrine. 
Nature  to  tlu^,  did  her  bcft  gifu  impart. 
The  mildeft  manners,  and  the  warmeft  heart ; 
Honour  creAed  in  thy  breaft  its  throne, 
And  kind  humanity  was  all  thy  own. 

EPITAPH. 

Dobs  great  and  fplendid  villany  allure  ? 
Go  fearch  in  W  *s  trial  for  a  cure. 

Bleft  with  enough,  wouldft  thou  increafe  it  ftill } 

Examine  Ch 's  Ufc^  and  R^— d*s  will. 

Would*ft  thoo  be  happy  ?  then  thefe  rules  receive, 
Read  this  verfe  /r«///,  and  thy  foul  (hall  live. 
Learn  from  this  man,  who  now  lies  five  feet  deep. 
To  drink  when  doubting,  and  when  tempud 

flecp: 
This  led  hmi  lafe  thro*  life's  tempeftuous  fteerage, 
Poor  by  no  place,  ignoble  by  no  peerage ; 
An  eafy  mind,  by  no  entails  devis*d ; 
An  humbk  virtue,  by  no  kin^  excts*d : 
Suted  no  kw  cafe,  and  no  critic  quoted;    [voted. 
Spoke  what  he  thought,  and  never  fwore  nor 
Couru  he  abhorr*d,  their  errors,  their  abufes, 
St.  James,  VeiiaUles;  all,  all,  but  Sanda  Cnicis  * : 
Therr  where  no  ftaufinan  buys,  no  biihop  fells; 
A  virtiioutj^alacey  where  no  monarch  dwells* 


With  kind  Bargeny,  fufhful  to  bis  word,   ?i 
Whom  heav*n  made  good  and  ibdal,  tksgfc 
The  cities  view'd  of  many^knguac'dBKa, 
Popes,  pimps,kings,ganieften;  and  faw  ilssi 
Enjoy*d,wnat  Hopetoon'serofescoaUinfffiei,' 
The  philofophic  npture  of  the  fidd! 
Nor  alk*d,  nor  fear*d.    Hb  life,  and  bcii  bri, 
No  critic's  envy,  and  no  flatt'rers  pnife. 
Sure  thofe  who  know  how  hard  to  write  aik, 
Would  judge  with  candour,  pity  sod  foiini 
Know*n  but  to  few,  as  if  he  ne'er  bad  ko, 
He  ftolc  through  life  unheeded  and  salca. 
He  often  err'd,  but  broke  no  (octal  doty; 
Unbrib'd  by  ftate(men,  and  unhart  Vybcnr 

PSALM  LXV.  IMITATED. 

TnatCB. happy  he!  whom  thy  patensl kit; 
Allowf  to  tread  the  radiant  courts  skm. 
To  range  the  climes  where  pure  eamweoxxf^ 
Where  oleffings  fpring,  andendklspwivoi^l 
Awful  in  roajeilv,  thy  glories  (hioe, 
Thy  mercy  (peaks  its  author  all  drrine. 
Thy  tender  and  amazing  care  isowa'd, 
Wnere>e*er  old  ocean  vralks  his  wary  rood: 
Thofe  that  explore  the  terrors  of  the  nais, 
Embroil'd  with  ftorms  in  fearch  of  psltry  ftic 
Where  tides  encounter  with  tumnltvow  tou, 
Derive  their  fafety  from  thy  boundkfi  po«  r 
Within  their  ftated  mounds  thy  nod  coooib  : 
The  Uwkfs  waves,  where  headUong  nmoi  re^ 
At  thy  defeotic  call  the  rebek  ce&, 
Sink  to  a  uniling  calm/— and  all  is  peace. 
Thofe  that  inhabit  earth's  remoteft  beosd, 
Trembling  furvey  thy  terrors  all  aroood, 
When  kindling  meteors  redden  in  the  sir, 
And  (hake  thy  judgments  from  their  fsoeciac^ 
At  thy  command  Siir  hlu(lies  lead  the  day, 
And  orient  oearkglow  frotti  each  teadcr  f;in 
Night  with  ner  fokmn  gloom  adores  s  Coi 
And  fpreads  her  fabk  horrors  at  his  nod. 
Whole  nature  cheerful  owns  her  Maker'i  r^ 
Each  creature  fmiks,  and  all  his  worki  rf^ 
Thy  bounty  ftreams  in  foft  defcending  Ih?*  > 
And  wakens  into  bloom  the  dioopiag  lo«'n; 
Pregnant  on  high  thy  dondy  ciftemi  more, 
And  pour  their  genial  treafures  from  sboK ; 
Earth  (miles,  array *d  in  all  her  yonth/nl  cb-** 
Her  flow'ry  infsntsope  dieir  blnfting  w^ 
And  kindling  life  eacL  vernal  bkffom  wanu. 
Thus  the  gkd  year  with  circUng  mercin  av* 
Enjoys  thy  eooidnefs  in  an  endlefs  round. 
Whene'er  Uion  (mirft,  freJh  beauties  pai« 
And  flow'rs  awaken'd  vegetate  to  birth.     [* 
The  dreary  wilds,  where  no  deliffhts  ire  (ct 
Where  never  fpring  adom'd  the  lerife  grous 
At  thy  command  a  pompons  drcfr  alfiimt. 
Fair  rofes  glow,  and  op'oing  lilies  bkom: 
Here  verdant  hills  arife  on  ev'ry  Me, 
And  (hoot  their  tops  ak(t  with  ceofirieat  pni 
There  lowing  herds  adorn  the  fiotik  (oil,  ^ 
And  crown  with  fleecy  wool  the  fteplxrd**  n 
While  tender  lambs  their  infcnt  voicei  tj.  -V.^ 
And  fweetlv  bleat  th*  Afamgkcy  Divert  pn  ^' 
Here  loaded  vallies  fmtk  widi  waving  r«n, 
And  golden  profpeds  ev'ry  field  adorn ; 
Thcv  fhout  (or  joy,  and  lowly  bendiag  finf  • 
With  fweet  haraionioys  aocoi  ihdfgiBpi** 
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Allkn  exult !  Thy  fons  a  voice  divine  have  heard» 
The  Man  ef  TbeUt  hath  in  thy  vales  appear'd. 
Hark  !  with  frefh  rage,  and  undiminifli'd  fire. 
The  fweet  enthufiaft  fmitcs  the  Briiijb  lyre ; 
'i'hc  founds  that  echoM  on  Alphm^  ftreams. 
Reach  the  delighted  ear  of  liflening  Tbameti 
Lu  !  fwift  acrofs  the  dufty  plain 
Great  TLerons  foaming  courfers  drain ! 
What  mortal  tongue  e'er  rollM  along 
Such  full  impetuous  tides  of  nervous  fong  ? 
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jtLiEtT  WiiT  was  the  fon  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Weft,  prebendary  of  WJnchcftcr,  and  was  bom  ift 
;q6.  His  father  was  of  an  ancient  family,  and  eminent  for  his  worth  and  learning.  He  fuperin- 
aded  tk  Oxford  edition  of  **  Pindar,**  in  folio,  with  the  Greek  Scholia,  1697.  Bilhop  Burnet  gave 
n  tk  living  of  Hundred  in  Berkihire  ;  and,  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne,  Lord  Orfbrd  procured 
>3n  a  iUU  in  the  Cathedral  of  Winchefter.  At  the  accellion  of  King  George,  he  was  appointed 
3c:f  his  firft  Chaplains,  and  had  a  promife  from  his  Majeily  of  the  firfl  vacant  Bifhopric,  which 
:^J  Dot  live  to  obtain.     He  died  in  1718. 

H->  mother,  Maria  Temple,  was  fifter  to  Sir  Richard  Temple,  Bart,  afterwards  Lord  Cobham, 
scnua  of  «emplary  prudence,  piety,  and  virtue,  who  loft  her  right  of  inheritance  to  her  brother*s 
»c,  by  marrying  a  man  without  one ;  and  her  lifter,  Hefthcr,  married  to  Richard  Gren- 
llc<£iq.  of  Wotton  in  Buckiughamniire,  and  her  iifue,  receiwd  the  honours  and  fortune  he  had 
^qucath,  with  remainder  to  her  lifter  Chriftbn,  married  to  Sir  Thomas  Lyttleton,  Bart,  of  Hag- 
'=)  Worcefterlhire,  and  her  ilTue.  She  married  a  fecond  hulband.  Sir  John  Langham,  Bart,  of 
^•^rokc  in  Northamptonlhirc. 

H..  mother,  purpoling  to  educate  him  for  the  church,  foon  after  his  father's  death,  fent  him  to 
^^lool,  of  which  he  became  Captak),  and  went  off  to  Oxford,  and  became  a  Student  of  Chrift- 

HjiAadious  and  ferious  turn  inclined  him  to  embrace  the  clerical  profcIEon ;  but  he  was  fedaced 
4  more  airy  mode  of  life,  by  obtaining  a  Comctcy  in  his  uncle's  Regiment  of  Horfe. 
« coatisued  fome  time  in  the  army ;  though  it  is  reafonable  to  fuppofe  that,  as  his  uncle  ez- 
Iptcd  him  from  country  quarters,  he  never  funk  into  a  mere  foldier,  nor  ever  loft  the  love,  oi* 
V^ded  the  purfiiit  of  learning;  and  afterwards,  finding  himfeif  more  inclined  to  civil  employ*' 
iBit,  he  refigned  his  commilfion,  and  engaged  in  bulinef>,  with  other  young  gentlemen,  trained  by 
»tnimeut  for  public  ferviec,  under  Lord  Townflicnd,  then  Secretary  of  State,  with  whom  he  at* 
M<d  the  King  to  Hanover, 

^Townlhend  Ihowed  him  particubr  marks  of  his  regard;  and  Walpole  teftified  the  ftrongeft 
*»^tion  to  ferve  him ;  but  Lord  Cobham's  oppofition  to  the  adminiftration  obftruAed  his  pre- 
^ut;  the  minifter  acknowledging,  that  he  muft  not  expc^  to  have  his  merit  diftinguilhed  by 
{^^ment,  as  any  favours  conferred  on  him  would  be  imputed  as  done  to  his  uncle. 
finding  that  he  was  to  be  facrificed,  he  took  his  leave  of  the  fccretary^s  office,  and  all  views  of 
■^ttdn^  his  fortune ;  his  uncle  difluading  him  from  going  to  the  Temple,  where  he  had  been  «!• 
^^  and  ftodying  the  law,  which  he  propofcd  to  himfeif,  as  his  laft  refource. 
"^*  adherence  to  Lord  Townihend  ended  in  nothing  but  a  nomination.  May  1729,  to  be  Clerk 
wtnordinary  of  the  Privy  Council,  procured  of  the  Duke  of  Devonlhire,  then  Prefident  of  the 
C«3Rci!,  by  one  of  his  fons,  with  whom  he  had  contradedji  friendftiip  at  fchool,  which  produced 
"^ '^mediate  profit ;  for  it  only  placed  him  in  a  ftate  of  expedation  and  right  of  fucceffion;  and 
*^'  very  long  before  a  vacancy  admitted  him  to  profit. 

*J^n  afterwards,  he  married  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Bartlett,  and  fettled  himfeif  in  a  very  p!cafant 
'( at  WicUiam  io  KcQt,  ^crc  he  dcYcted  himfeif  to  learning  and  to  piety. 
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He  wat  wry  often  Tifitcd  by  his  coufm  Lyttlcton,  and  Pitt,  who,  when  they  were  weary  of  h5J* 
and  debate,  ufed  at  Wickham  to  6nd  books  and  quiet,  a  decent  table,  and  literary  coii%cns:jT. 
Lyttleton'b  epigram  to  him  in  1744,  contains  a  juil  charadcr  both  of  the  aaaftcr  and  o{  bn  iMi> 
tation. 

Fair  nature's  fweet  fimplicity, 

With  elegance  rcfin'd, 
Well  in  thy  feat,  my  friend,  I  fee, 

Fut  better  in  thy  mind. 
To  both,  from  courts  and  all  their  ftate, 

Kager  I  fly,  to  prove 
Joys  far  above  a  courtier*s  iate. 

Tranquillity  and  love. 

•    There  is  a  "walk  at  Wickham  made  by  Pitt ;  and,  "what  is  of  far  more  importance,  it  V:.V.t 
|.yttlcton  received  that  con  virion  which  produced  his  "  DilTerution  on  the  convcrfion  of  S:.  ?j- 
Hammond  alfo  came  often  from  the  bufy  world  to  fee  him,  an4  found  at  Wickham  a  tct;.pa-* 
relief  from  the  ^xicties  of  love. 

And  you,  O  Weft,  vyith  her,  your  partner  dear. 

Whom  locial  mirth  and  ufcful  fenfe  commend. 
With  learning's  Icafl  my  drooping  mind  fball  cheer, 
Glad  tp  cfcape  from  love  to  fuufi  a  friend. 

Of  his  piety,  tlic  influence  has  probably  been  extended  far  by  his  O^ervathtu  m  the  Rf' 
Chr'Jl^  p'nbliflied  in  1747,  for  which  the  Univtrfity  of  Oxford  created  him  a  Dodorof  U^v 
ploma,  March  30, 1748  ;  and  would  doubtlefs  have  reached  yrt  farther  had  he  lived  loco-.. s 
w}  at  hr  bad  for  fome  time  meditated,  the  Evidenct  of  the  Truth  ofiU  Nrw  Tejiammt. 

or  his  learning,  the  prefcnt  col]c(5lio^  exhibits  evid«'nce,  in  his  veriion  of  Pindar,  wl\h^  ^' 
have  been  yet  fuller  if  the  Dijl-rtathn  oh  the  Olympic  Gamei,  which  accompanies  it,  hi  I  nc:  H 
omitted.  **  1  am  now  revifing  and  preparing  for  the  prefa,'*  he  writes  Dr.  Doddridge,  M^' '  U 
1748,  "  fome  papers  which  have  lain  by  rac  many  years;  the  tranflatipns  of  foipe  OJett/P'  '  *^ 
feme  other  pieces,  both  in  vcrfc  and  profe,  tranflatcd  from  the  Greek,  to  all  which t\fli  be  j r- 
^  DiJirtatioH  on  the  Olympic  Gamer,  which  yet  wants  fomcthing  of  being  finiihed.  Tlicu*;*:' 
upon  thefe  fubjcd^s  as  mere  trifles  in  comparifon  of  the  other,  [Ohfcrvatlws  upon  Ctf/'-ij  }«• 
fcnflble  they  have  a  weight,  indeed  too  great  a  weight  in  the  opinion  of  the  world. 

Hft  nugac  (bria  ducent 
In  bonaj  laudatum  fcniel,  acccptumq^e  benigne. 

**  Workf  of  this  kind  fometimes  gain  a  man  a  reputation  and  avtkority  whidh  mayfrrt/'^ 
upon  better  and  more  ufeful  fubjedls.  You  will  not  think  I  am  either  toy  vaia  or  itngiiin^  >i  ^ 
eipe^aiions,  when  I  tell  you  that  tbefe  papers  have  pailbd  their  examination,  and  rcorived  rhc^ 
probation  of  Mr.  Lyttleton,  the  beft  critic,  the  bcft  friend,  and  the  beft  ntan  an  this  w^rld." 

In  ^  749,  (|e  pabliflied  his  verfion  of  the  OJes  ffFimlar,  with  a  diCKerutioo  on  the  Olympi:  G:>a 
nnd  nctrn  critical  and  explanatory,  in  4to. ;  which  was  praifed  in  a  reconupcodatory  **  0^^ 
Dr.  Warton,  the  prefent  refpc^able  matter  of  Winchcfter  Ibhool. 

'i'he  fame  year,  he  tranflated  from  the  Greek,  the  Hymii  o/CUamtbn^  at  the  reqoefl  of  Dr.  P^  -  I 
to  whom  he  writes,  ^*  I  am  weary  of  tranflatin^j  ^ut  wQttld  willingly  pyt  a  force  vpoo  '^^"* 
ojljfl*?  you. 

In  T751,  he  wrote  his  Canto  o*  SAcatioit,  in  the  maaDcr  of  &j)enlcr,  which  received  the  ayrra 
ti'n  of  Dr.  Doddridge.  In  return,  he  writes  him,  **  I  am  ghd  my  Ccai»  pleafcd  you;  tUt-;'- 
t.  V.  you  the  truth,  I  expe^ed  no  Icfs.  You  are  a  lover  of  the  aathor  as  well  as  of  virtae  and  ^  4-^ 
and  mtifl  therefore  be  difpofcd  to  read  it  with  a  fayourable,  if  not  a  partial  eye.** 

Ti.i^  was  followed,  or  preccdeid,  by  another  poem  in  the  ijunc  ftanza,  and  a  ttanflar'on  <if  •'-'  -^ 
*^'  h  It  Tatiritf  from  rhe  Greek  of  Euripides,  with  critical  remarks  and  hiHoiical  expl*iu'*« . »  -  -^ 
•ver'lon  of  a  part  of  the  Arg^mmmtia  of  ApoUoMwt  Klfodimx, 

His  in.  omc  was  not  large,  and  his  friends  endeavouredt  but  without  iuecefs  to  obuin  jn  *» . 
tation.     It  is  reported  that  die  education  of  the  young  prince  was  offered  to  bun,  U(  t*  - 
quired  ••  a  more  estcnfive  power  of  fuperintendcnce  thaniit  wai  thought  proper  to  aUoo  ^»r 
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birja.  It  fuccceifcil  to  one  of  tbe  lucrative  clcrkfliips  of  the  Privy  Council ;  and  when  Pitt  wm 
i  Paymificr-Gencral,  he  had  it  in  his  power  to  ihalcc  him  Trcafurcr  of  Chelfea  Hofpital. 
i-.»cn  sSxT,  he  publi(hcd  his  Pe<m*  and  Tratijlutmnty  which  he  aficdionately  infcribed  to  his  two 
!  LhJlrioiu  friends,  Pitt  and  Littleton. 

llr.  was  now  fufficicntly  rich ;  but  wealth  catne  too  late  tb  be  long  enjoyed ;  nor  could  it  fave 
Ijn  from  the  calamiues  of  life. 

^  i75i»  iieloft  Jiit  only  fon,  in  the  aoth  yipar  of  hii  age ;  an  aflBidlion  which  he  frit  very  fcvcrcly. 

The  year  after,  a  ftroke  of  the  paify  brought  to  the  grave,  in  the  emphatical  language  of  Dr. 
Juhclco,  •«  ooe  of  the  few  poets  to  wh^mx  the  grave  might  be  without  its  terrors.'*  The  cxprcflion 
Uiigh;  ])e  interpreted  to  the  difaonour  of  poetry ;  but,  as  it  ought  rather  to  be  coufidered  as  a  pointed 
f*jtecce,shan  a  juft  cenfture,  it  would  be  imprcpsr  to  take  notice  of  it.  He  died  March  26, 17J6, 
in  L^joth  year  of  his  age. 

Hi5  work«,  in  profe  and  verfe,  containing  the  OJes  nf  PirJar,  a  DrJ.rUHon  on  the  Olymftc  Gdrtet, 

CiXLj^L  SxtrttfiuyC  DiaUigite  Jrom  Luciano  Ipbigenia   in  Tjurh,  Argonautict  of  Apollonius  Rhuxilus^  a 

DisUgte  y  F!at0,   a  Dramatic  Poem  of  Lucian  wpon  the  Coutf  the  Iitjlitutionpfthe  Order  •Jibe  GarUr,  a 

i!nmatic  poem,  fn^  OngijiaJ  Pt^mjonjej^ai  occ^otu,  were  re-prijited  in  3  vpls.  i2mo.  1766.    Thr: 

Oc'sj  »/  Pindar,  and  the  Pc^ms  on  fcoeral  octajions,  were  printed  in  the  coIlc<S(ioii  of  "  The  Tngiifli 

^<^"  1779  ^°^  '79P>    The  anonymous  tranilation  of  the  Six  Olympic  OJ.j  0/  Ptndjr,  cinlttcd  by 

Vc&,  pubUflicd  in  1775,  is  incorporated  with  the  tranflation  of  WcH  in  the  prefent  edition ;  fu^d 

TltJa^uUoaeftbe  Order  of  the  Garter,  omitted  in  the  collcAion  cf  «  The  Englilh  Poets,"  is  now  ar* 

ftnrcd  ^ith  hi*  Orf^MLT/ jPc^nt/,  and  tramfiatiimt  from  Apollmius  Rhodiut,    **  The  Swallows,**  an  clcgy, 

fTxtcd  in  the  **  Adventurer,'*  and  attributed  by  Hawkefwor^  to  \Vc{l,  was  tiie  produdion  of 

Jigo,  the  •*  poet  of  the  bixds.'* 

The  works  of  Weil  bear  ample  tefUmbny  of  his  geniul  and  learning ;  and  his  contemporaries  are 
h?iih  ia  pnifc  of  h's  piety,  probity,  and  amiable  benevolence. 

Pope,  the  trioft  celebrated  of  his  poetical  contemporaries,  in  teilimony  of  his  eflceni,  left  him  5  I. 
IB  h:>  will,  "  to  be  hud  out  on  a  ring,  or  any  other  memorial,"  abd  2P0 1*  "  sifter  the  deceafe  of 
Mrs.  Biottnt."  •*  Crafiia^,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  is  now  not  the  only  maker  of  verfes  to  whom  may 
W  ^Tcn  the  renerable  names  of  Poet  mJ  Saint, 

Of  his  private  chara&er,  and  domcdic  habits  the  following  account  is  given  in  the  **  Gentleman's 

Msgazinr/'  1783,  from  the  MSS.  of  Mr.  Jonss,  once  Curate  to  Young  at  Wclw^n,  and  afterwards 

^"ur  of  liitchin,  and  well  known  by  the  ailivc  iliare  he  took  in  the  "  Free  and  Candid  Difquili- 

t^].."     It  will  be  no  difpangement  to  thcfe  particulars,  to  obfi^rve,  that  they  have  fumiihcd  fome 

ttf  fuj  hints  to  Dr.  Johiifon,  in  the  improred  edition  of  his  "  Lives  of  the  Poets.'* 

"  Mr.  Weft  was  ^  perfun  of  great  difcernraent,  and  of  a  very  quick  apprcheniion,  and  readily^ 
h-u  into  men  and  tliiiigs.     He  was  lively  and  agreeable  in  convcrfHtion,  and  very  much  of  a  gentle- 
I  i?in  in  all  his  behaviour. 

^  1  hare  heard  him  Uy,  thit  in  his  younger  diys  he  had  gone  over  into  the  quarters  of  infidelity. 
Hjs  aocle,  the  kite  Lord  Cobham,  did  all  in  his  power  to  inllill  fuch  principle)  into  LU  mind,  and 
tiut  of  his  coufiH  Lyttlcton,  when  they  paid  their  vlfits  to  him.  But  the  latter,  he  faid,  happily 
U<K)d  his  ground,  and  made  little  or  no  progrefi  in  thcfc  pcrverfe  principles. 

**  When  hi*  '2'rcatfe  on  the  Ref^rre3'ton,  Isfc.  was  firft  advcrtifed  in  the  public  papers,  numbers  of 
"iofc  uljo  had  conceived  an  opinion  of  his  contlnuiag  a  {launch  unbeliever,  icnt  for  it  to  his  book- 
f-sr,  2u7p:ng  to  find  their  own  dilbclicf  therein  confirmed.  But,  finilin;^  tli*:mftlvcs  difappointcd, 
•  ra  cf  ihcm  were  plcaftd  afterwards  to  rank  him  in  the  clafs  even  of  Mcthodifts,  others  ranked 
n«in  among  the  Sociuiaos.  But  his  true  d^arat^ter,  to  my  certain  kuowleda;e,  was  8  Chriftian,  a 
^'lolur,  and  a  Gentleman. 

**  liis  uc«:Ie  (even  after  the  publication  of  his  Trfat'tft  on  the  Rffurr:r.lor^^  left  him  a  ligticy  of 
i»ol. 

**  lie  was  very  regular  and  txi^iplary  in  family  religion  ;  offered  up  prayers  (t^oft  of  the  publie 
»-:urf7)  tv^-ry  day,  when  v/cii,  at  eleven  in  tlit:  n;orn«x.r  ;  and  :her.,  v^ien  the  wcaflierwas  fair,  rode 
'W  for  hi*  health.  On  Sunrlays,  he  went  to  thurch  (not  to  that  cf  his  G*n  rarif^,  but  to  that  of 
^*-  J-^^ci'i,  Dr.  Clarke's  church),  and  at  evening  oi\!c»fd  Ui*  ftrvjjits  to  come  iAito  the  parlour,  whto 
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he  read  to  thsm  the  late  Dr.  Clarke's  fcrraons,  and  then  went  to  praycrt.    He  read  them  a;«aii 
himfelf. 

"  One  thing  was  fomcwhat  Angular ;  he  always  faid  grace  himfelf  at  his  table,  though  a  dcrgyna 
was  prefent.     He  gave  ine  his  reafons  of  his  own  accord,  and  1  did  not  diiapproTe  them. 

"  He  bore  his  laft  illnefs  in  a  very  exemplary  manner,  very  patient,  and  entirely  reilgned » ::? 
Divine  Will. 
*      "  He  had  formed  an  excellent  dcffgn  of  proving  the  authenticity  of  the  New  Teftamest  ^s= 
many  obfcrvations  that  had  occurred,  to  him  from  time  to  time,  which  he  had  begun  to  noiei'r:. 
and  I  remember  he  fliowed  me  fame  valuable  hints  that  bad  been  commiinicated  to  himb:*. 
Doddridge,  particularly  drawn  from  the  concefllons  of  Cet/hs  and  others,  amongft  the  more  art'  > 
pofers  of  Chriftianity.     He  fccmcd  to  delight  in  that  ftibjedt,  and  to  be  fully  refolved  topers- 
if  pod  ihould  give  him  opportunities.     I  have  heard  him  expatiatd  upon  it  in  convcHatioD,  -  '- 
'  great  cleamefs  of  judgment  and  ftrength  of  argument.    What  became  of  his  prcporatwy  jva" 
upon  it,  fmce  his  deceafe,  I  know  not ;  but  have  reafon  to  believe,  from 'what  I  ha^c  heard,  that  '• " 
were  foon  after  deftroyed,  with  many  others,  and  perhaps  all  that  he  had  left  rcmainiog  opoo  -■' 
topics  of  theology.     Let  hio  memory  be  ever  dear  to  me,  and  facred  to  the  friends  of  Chriftiis^;  - 
all  fucceeding  ages.** 

His  poetical  characSer,  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  candid  and  judieious,  and  may  be  j;tptr-.'r 
allowed  ;  but  with  fome  exceptions  in  favour  of  the  Cberttfet  in  The  InJUtuiiom  9/ the  Order  if  the  (»*  • 
unjuftly  overlooked ;  and  making  due  allowance  for  his  injurious  and  degrading  ciUmate  m'  '. 
meri^  of  poetical  imitation. 

"  Of  his  tranflations,  1  have  only  compared  the  fir  ft  Olympu  Ode  with  the  original,  and  four*. -^ 
expe(5lation  furpalTed,  both  by  its  elegance  and  exai^nefs.  He  does  not  confine  himfelf  to  hi%ai.!' 
train  of  ftanzas;  for  he  faw  that  the  difference  of  the  languages  required  a  different  m<>de  <*f  ^-' 
fification.  The  firft  ftrophe  is  eminently  happy ;  in  the  fecond  he  has  a  little  ft  rayed  from  /  - 
meaning,  who  iays,  "  If  thou,  my  foul,  wilheft  to  fpeak  of  games,  look  not  on  the  delcn  fty  f  'i 
planet  hotter  than  the  fun,  nor  fhall  we  tell  of  nobler  games  than  thofc  of  Oiympia.*'  He  i»  r-"* 
times  too  paraphraftical.  Pindar  beftows  upon  Hiero  an  epithet  which,  in  one  word,  lig&ifics  •^..• 
hg  in  borfet ;  a  Word,  which,  in  the  tranflation,  generates  thefe  lines : 

Hicro*3  royal  brows,  whofc  care 

'Tends  the  courfer*s  noble  breed ; 
Pleas'd  to  nurfe  the  pregnant  mare ; 

Pleas'd  to  .train  the  youthful  fleed. 

••  Pindar  fays  of  Pclopb,  tliat  "  he  came  alone  in  the  dark  to  the  WKite  Sea,"  asd  Wefr- 

Near  the  billow-beaten  fide' 
Of  the  foaifi-befilver*d  main. 
Darkling  and  alone  he  ftood. 

which,  however,  is  Icfs  exuberant  than  the  former  palfage. 

"  A  work  of  this  kind,  muft,  in  a  minute  examination,  difco^er  many  impcrfe^ions  ;  but  ^  '- 
verfion,  fo  far  as  I  have  confidered  it^  appears  to  be  the  produ(5l  of  great  labour  and  great  abiI-;^'« 

"  His  InJIitution  of  the  Garter,  is  written  with  fufficient  knowledge  of  the  manners  tlut  prt^i  ^' 
in  the  age  to  which  it  is  referred ;  and  with  great  elegance  of  diSion ;'  but  for  want  of  a  proct? 
events,  neither  knowledge  nor  elegance  preferve  the  reader  from  wearinels. 

"  His  JmitatioMi  of  Spenfer  are  very  fucccfsfully  performed,  both  with  refpcA  to  the  metfr.  'S 
language,  a;id  the  fidlioo ;  and  being  engaged  at  once  by  the  excellence  of  the  fentimcnts  arJ 
artifice  of  tiic  copy,  the  mind  has  two  amufements  together.  Blit  fuch  compoittiont  are  nor  *c  i 
reckoned  among  the  great  atchievements  of  the  iotelled,  becaufe  their  i'ffc6l  is  local  and  trmpc.  "  | 
tl'icy  appeal  net  to  reafon  or  paflion,  but  to  memory,  and  prefuppofe  s(n  accidental  or  artificial  r'-l 
of  mind.  An  imitation  of  Spenfer,  is  nothing  to  a  reader,  however  acute,  by  whom  SpenK-r  ^^ 
never  been  perufed.  Works  of  ti^is  kind  may  defcrve  praife,  as  proofs  of  great  tndoAry  and  f  iry 
nicety  of  obLrvation  ;  but  the  highcft  praife,  the  praife  of  genius,  they  rannot  claim.  The  rv  '  I 
luautics  of  art  arc  thofe  of  which  the  effcA  is  co-extended  with  rational  nature,  or  at  Icafi  wtfK  *N 
whole  circle  of  polilhed  life;-  what  idefs  than  thi>  can  be  only  pretty,  the  play-thing  of  fafb*«r  '  i 
^ke  amufement  of  a  day.** 
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To  the  Right  Honourable 

WILLIAM  PITT,  ESQ. 

PayMaftei^Oeneral  of  hia  Majefty'a  Forces, 
Oiie  of  his  Majefty's  moft  Honourable  Privy  Cotmcir; 

And  to  the  Honourable 

Sir  GEORGE  LYTTLETON,  BART. 

One  of  the  l^ds  Commiffioners  of  the  Treafury ; 

THESE  POEMS 

Are  tnfcribed  by  the  Author ; 

Who  is  defirous  that  the  Friendfhip, 

With  which  they  have  for  many  Years  honoured  him^ 

And  the  iincere  Affedion  and  high  Efleem, 

Which  he  hath  conceived  for  them, 

From  a  long  and  intimate  Knowkdge 

Of  their  Worth  and  Virtue, 

May  be  known 

Wherever  the  Publieation  of  the  enfoing  Pieces 

Shall  make  known  the  Name  of 

Gilbert  West. 


tHE  SONG  OF  ORPHEUS,  AND  THE  SETTING  OtJT  OF 

THf:  ARGO. 

^ROM  THE  AROONAUTICKS  OF  APOLLONIUS  RHODIUS. 


Thck  too  the  jarring  heroes  to  compofe 
Tfa'  iochanting  bard,  Oeagrian  Orpheus  rofe, 
And  thus,  attuning  to  the  tremblinr  drings : 
Sli«  Toothing  voice,  of  hannony  he  fings. 

In  the  begrinning,  how  heaven,  earth,  and  fea, 
^oii«  tutnultiioiis  chaos  blended  lay ; 
^^n  luture  parted  the  conflicting  foes, 
•^  beanteotts  order  from  diTordcr  n>fe : 
How  roU'd  intcflant  o'er  th*  ethereal  plain 
More  ia  eternal  dance  the  ibu'iy  train ; 
Hc.-«  the  pak  orb  of  night,  and  golden  fun, 
trough  months  and  years  their  radiant  jottmevs 
run ;  [woods, 

]^f^oce  rofe  the  mountains  clad  with  waving 
}^  ruihing  rivers,  and  refounding  floods, 
^^  all  their  nymphs;  from  what  celeftial  feed 

1^  vuiofus  tribes  of  animals  fwoceed. 

^pt  how  Ophion  held  his  ancient  reign, 

^  ^  hisiais'd  coofort,  dauster  of  the  e 
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On  high  OlympQs*  fnowy  head  enthroned. 
The  new-created  world  their  empire  own'ds 
Till  forc^  fuperior,  and  fucccfsleis  war, 
DivQfted  of  their  crowns  the  regal  pair ; 
On  Saturn's  head  Ophion's  honours  plac'd. 
And  with,  his  confort*s  glories  Rhea  graced. 
Thence  to  old  Ocean's  watery  kinedoms  hurled. 
Thus  they  refign'd  the  fcepue  of  we  world : 
And  Ssiturn  ruTd  the  blefs'd  TiUnian  gods. 
While  in£uit  Jove  pofiefs'd  the  dark  abodes 
Of  Dice's  cave ;  his  mind  yet  uninform'd 
With  heavenly  wifdom,  and  his  hand  unarm'd:  ' 
Forg'd  by  the  Cyclops,  earth's  gigantic  race, 
Flam'd  not  as  yet  the  lightning  s  fcorching  blaz(. 
Nor  roar'd  this  thunder  through  the  realms  a- 

bove. 
The  ftrcngth  and  glory  of  almighty  Jove. 

This  faid,  the  tuneful  bard  his  lyre  unilning, ' 
And  ceas'd  th'  inchanting  mulic  of  hit  tongue. .  ^ 
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JBut,  with  the  found  entranc*d,  th'  attentive  ear 
Thought  liim  ftill  fmging,  Rill  floo'd  fix'd  to  hear. 
In  (ilcnt  rapture  every  chief  remains, 
And  feels  within  his  heart  the  thi  illincr  ilrains. 
Forthwith  the  howl  they  crown  with  rofy  wine, 
And  pay  due  lionours  to  the  power  divine. 
The  pure  Tn)ations  on" the  fire  they  pour, 
iWhile  rifine  flames  the  ihyflic  tongues  devour. 

Now  fable  night  afceflds  her  ftarry  throne. 
And  Ajrgo's  chiefs  her  drowfy  influence  own. 
iut  when  the  bright-ey*d  morning  rear'd  her 

head, 
y\nd  look'd  o'er  Pclion's  fummits  ting'd  with  red; 
Light  &imm\l  the  breezes  o'er  the  watery  plain. 
And  gently  fwell'd  the  fluduaiing  main; 
Then  Tiphys  rofe,  and,  fummon'd  by  his  care, 
flmbark'd  the  heroes,  and  tlicir  oars|)repwe* 
Portentous  now  along  the  winding  Ihores 
1  loarfc-foundiii^;  Pagafaan  Neptune  roars.  * 
Impatient  Ar>;o  the  gl34  fignal  took* 
While  from  her  vocal  keel  Imid  muminrs  Ifvdkt ; 
Her  keel  of  facred  oak  divinely  wrought 
Itonian  Pallas  from  Didona  brought. 

On  their  allotted  poft<  now  ning'd  along 
In  fccmly  order  fate  the  princely  throng : 
Faft  by  each  chief  his  glittering  armour  flames ; 
Themidmofl  ilation  boLl  Anca:uaclairas, 
"With  great  AlcMts,  whofs  enormous  might 
Arm'd  with  a  maffy  club  pmvok.";  the  fi^ht. 
Now  plac'd  befide  him :  in  the  yietdkig  flood 
The  keel  deep-linking  feels  the  de^ti-god. 

Their  haufers  now  they  loofc,  and  on  the  brine 
To  Neptune  pour  the  confecratcd  wine. 
Then  from  his  native  ihorcs  fad  Jafon  turns 
lits  oft*reverted  eye,  and  filent  minima. 
As  in  Ortygia,  or  the  Delphic  fane, 
Or  ^herc  Ifmcnus  laves  BoeotiaV  nlaln, 
ApoJlo's  altars  round,  the  youtlifui  choir. 
The  dance  according  with  the  founding  lyre. 
The  hallow 'd  ground  wkh  equal  cadeace  btsat^ 
And  move  in  mcafnrc  their  harmorious  f  :ct : 
r  Tc^cther  (b  Thcifalia*  princes  Iwcep 
-Wfth-^vsll-ttm'-d  oars  ilie  f4veir>ciirlia|(  deep. 
While,  railing  high  theThracian  harp,  prciide» 
Xlclod'ous  Orpheus  and  the  movement  guides. 
On  cither  fide  the  dafhing  farLCs  broke, 
And  fierce  rcmurmur'd  to  each  mighty  ftroke ; 
ThicklLifh'd  the  brazen  arms  with  Urcamin?  light, 
While  the  fwift  bark  purfues  her  rapid  flight, 
And  ev«r  a$  the  fc»-gr«n  tide  flie  cleaves, 
J'oatMs  the  long  traS  behind,  aud  whitens  ail  the 

waves  : 
So  Hiines  the  path»  acrofs  fome  verdant  plaiu 
Trac'd  by  the  footfteps  «f  the  village  fwaiv. 

Jove  on  that  day  frcm  his  eeielhal  throne, 
A«\d  all  th'  imnvjrul  powers  of  heaven  look'd 
*i'hc  godt^e  chiefs  and  Argo  to  furvey       [down, 
A*  tl^ouglt  the  d'T p  they  urg'd  their  daring  way. 
Then  too  on  Pelion's  clotid-top'd  fummit  ttood 
The  n>m>ph5,  and  fauns,  and  iifters  of  the  wood. 
With  wondtrr  vi;;wing  the  tall  pine  below. 
That  (hadod  once  tl»#;  mountain  s  fhagKy  brow. 
Now  franiM  by  Pallas  o'er  the  fouiiding  fca 
Theflalia's  mij^lity  hcroe«»  to  eonvey. 
«ut,  lo  «  from'  Pelion's  highcft  clift  defcends 
And  ('.owi'ward  to  the  (ca  his  footfteps  btndi 
The  i\'n\  -If  Clpion  •  en  the  beach  he  (lo<*d 
And  dipi*'^  his  ii  tlock*  in  the  honry  flood. 


Then  waving  his  broad  hand,  the  bank  he 
And  fpeeds  with  profperout  vows  the  panu^ 
With  him  advaoc'd  his  confbrt  to  the  flum, ; 
The  young  Achilles  in  her  arms  flic  here  : 
I'hen,  railing  high  in  air  the  pleafing  loaJ, 
To  his  fond  (ire  the  fmiiin^  in  lint  fliow*d. 

THE  STQUV  OF  PHINEUS. 


Thz  following  day  Biihjnia's  coafl  tbev  mik 
And  fix  their  haufers  to  the  flieltcring  bcacL 
'Ihere  on  the  margin  of  the  beating  flood 
The  mournful  manfions  of  fad  Phincus  flood. 
A^cAor's  fan ;  whom  heaven  ordain'd  to  x^ 
The  grievous  burden  of  uneqiialM  care. 
For  taiH^ht  by  wile  Apollo  to  defcry 
Th'  asborn  ev^mtsof  dork  futurity. 
Vain  of  his  fcience,  the  prcfumptuoixs  fccr 
Ddgn*4  not  Jove's  awful  fecrcts  to  revere  ; 
But  wantonly  xlivulg'd  to  fntil  mankind 
The  facred  purpofl;  rf  #h'  omnifcicnt  micd. 
Hesee  }vfc  im^pwt  gave  him  length  of  <L^ 
But  qucnchM  in  endlcfs  fliade  his  vili.al  ruyv 
Nor  would  the  vengeful  god  permit  him  t.iite 
The  ehcerful  blcflings  of  the  genial  feafl ; 
Thongh  the  large  tribute  of  the  nations  rcxsd 
Tlieir  prophet's  J>oard  'with  wealth  and  f*jr 

crowu'd. 
For,  1o1  defccnding  fnddeo  from  the  iky, 
Roacid  the  pird  banquet  flirieking*  Harpies  fltf. 
Who  with  rapMious  claws  inccflknt  tear 
Forth  from  his  famifli'd  lips  th*  untaftcd  fare. 
Yet  would  fome  flender  pittance  oft  retnajn. 
What  might  fuffice  to  keep  np  life  and  paic. 
But  then  fuch  odoiiM  the  tout  fcrapa  enfaai'd. 
That  with  the  flench  the  lotfaing  ftotnach  fjiTi 
Aloof  the  hungry  guefts  and  wondering  flom. 
While  their  flck  hearts  abhorr'd  the  putnd  l«d. 
But  now  the  princely  crew  approackiri;  r."j. 
The  wtkame^ivMd  invades  the  prophets  f.r. 
I'aucht  by  th*  infpiring  god  that  now  w&< .  ^-t- 
The  ioog-wiih'd  peciod   of   heaveia*s   ve^ 

4oom, 
That  br  thefe  heroes  deftinM  aid  reilorM, 
Peare  ifould  thenceforward  blefs  his  feaftfct  Kt 
Then  heaves  he  from  the  couch  his  ha^gari  U 
Like  (cfme  pale,  ^elefs,  vifionary  (hade. 
And  leaning  on  his  ^afl'with  faulterin^  flefK 
Along  the  walls  his  u  ay  eipIoria|^  cTvcps. 
Difeas'd,  et^feeblcd,  ano  by  age  unhrmc*d, 
Trembled  his  tottering  lintb^  as  forth  he  pf  *-' 
ohnink  was  his  form,  adii(l  with  viraac  «rd  •  «.*r, 
And  burfiing  throwgh  his  hide  the  fMsaied  (• 

appear. 
Bat  faint  and  breathM  a«  he  rcaehM  the  ^*Tr, 
Down  on  the  tlvtfflreld  over^oifM  he  fate. 
In  dizzy  Krr.es  involvM,  hs»  brain  riin«  roufiU 
And  fwims  bencalh  his  lect  the  folkl  ^ol-d«'. 
No  more  their  fon^^toiis  the  frail  fenU.  %  kr^n. 
And  f}>et.ei)Iefs  flnks  thefcer  in  de^th^likr  '}  >r 
This  faw  the  chielii  tmaxM,  and  eathcrV  rv».  t  i 
Wh«*n  f'om  his  lr.bouripg  lungs  a  hollow  f<- -.  * 
With  bfcafh  and  ntteraiicrfearre  rt.r«>\H.f  V  r  . . 
And  tbuo  th'  enlightened  feer  prophrti<  t]^^k* 
•«  Princes  of  Greece,  auend;  tf^ve  b«  th  r 
W  lw;ra  o'er  tlie  ntliin  llieflUU^'s  piBe«  coov  ' . 
And  Jaion  Uads  to  Colehos*  iragtc  Und, 
iiuch  ii  )Wit  cruel  tptnH'e fteni<»iiiBs4W 
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»,  re  be  they ;  •  for  yet  my.  meota!  eye 
idi.'sm'd  w(^f  prdieiit,  future,  can  dcfcry. 
,  jiia  to  t&y  ion,  Latona,  'wlio  beftows 
r:  crace,  this  pnly  fvlace  of  my  woes. 
Jz  vr,  to  whom  the  fuppliant'd  caufe  hdong;!* 
a  azut  the  mctdicUy  who^vengos  wjcppgj^ 
Piusbiis,  by  Saturnia  wiiie  of  Jqvc, 
sll  the  bieiii'd  iniinortal  powers  above, 

0  l^ad  you  o'er  the  xaain  with  watchful  Guatf 
c'p  1  O  face  from  famine  9nd  defpair 

n  uich  ill>iat^dy  to  afti^ion  horn, 
'  leave  me  hsre  impiticd  and  forlorn, 
r.cit  dbcfe  orbs  alone  dejpriy*d  of  fieht 
:d<cl»vc  h»F6n  hath  vcU'd  in  dolenil  night ; 
:  to  extrcBie  old  age  his  cruel  law 
ocns  roe  th*  anwa£ng  thread  of  lifie  to  4raw. 
r  (^  m J  forrows  here ;  a  heavy  chain 
rues  fitccecds  and  pain  ilill  liiilc'd  to  pain, 
in  (iciet  havotfi  aerial,  unoxplor'd, 
f.iti  of  <kvouriii^  h^upies  via  my  boar  J. 
ft,  iaflaBtma/T'^Wj  Xiidden  th^y  ducend* 

1  from  jny  nn&uth  the^  ta^ful  morfel  rend. 
anuhUe  my  txoaUedXoul,  with  woes  ofpreXs'd, 

ak«9«  of  'Milf  no  comfort  can  iiiggfiHt, 
r  «irc  the  leaft  1  purpofe  to  prepare, 
.▼  f:e  that  purpoic,  and  prevent  my  cure. 
'chy'd  and  glutted  with  the  lufcious  fppil 
1".  oodiome  ordure  parting  they  defile 
^u  tr  roBoaiiM*  if  ought  perchance  remain, 
;:  n-^oc  approaching  way  the  ftench  fuilain, 
)  -.fh  hit  Arosg  baart  wore  wrapt  in  plated  raailt 
hi:J.y  fragiaentft  fuch  dire  fleams  exhale : 
31C  f  J!  hi»ngpT*B  aJyUfnbduing  pain 
iif4iJ6>  re^K^m,  lothing,  to  rcmaiti ; 
optilsthe  deadly  odoora  to  endure, 
ig  rrgc  the  craving  maw  with  food  impiirp. 
£  dicf^-  iikvaders  (io  iiath  fate  decreed) 
hri-^'  offtoftflng  ihall  my  board  be  freed* 
« '^a  a  firacger  to  your  hoide  and  bloody 
hti  of  Iktreas,  is  your  aid  beflow'd. 
f^A*  behold,  A«fenor's  haplefs  fon, 
kicr  {Tophetic  ikiU  and  riches  kivown ; 
»,  ^^  hue  I  fway'd  the  Thracian  fceptre,  Jed 
.T  drwcr'd  fider  to  my  fpoeial  bed." 
rt  Phineus  ceas'd,  each  pitying  hero  groans, 
hl'iit',  O  Boreas,  tliy  relenting  fons 
L  tii.d  Lompaflton  fwelling  in  their  fouls 
Licilown  their  cliccks  the  generous  torrent  rolls. 
n  Z,rtc*  near  ai^proEching,  clofely  prefs'd 
'l.;nd,  and  thi:&  the  LiLouring  feer  aildrefsM: 
O  ir.ofc  diCiAious  of  all  human  kind, 
»''Jcc  fpmng  the  evils  that  o'erwhclm  thy  mind? 
A  !:.ou,  tntrufted  with  the  book  of  fate, 
'  !'.)•  merited  cclcftial  hate  ? 
%■:  U]U  thi«  indignation  on  thy  head  ? 
)T<  v.ould  the  fons  of  Boreas  erant  thee  aid; 
^'  *oiild  il*cy  execute  v>  hat  heaven  ordains, 
'  i'^U\  dread  their  willing  hands  retrains. 
•'i5;h:ed  mortals  well  thy  fuffcrings  nfove, 
;  *  torrcj  the  vengeance  of  the  gods  anove. 
'<  n  {-SCAT,  or  never  (hall  this  righteous  fword, 
^  ^  ;h  drawn  for  tliy  deliverance,  aid  aiTord ; 
'''('*%  thi^t  th*  afllftance  which  our  arms  (hall  lend, 
•"  f^o  Inunortal  angry  God  offend.'*  [wide 

';  ^c•ke ;  \s  hen  ftra  ght  tow*r*d  heav*n  difclofing 
•    ::Ij;ht'c&  ballft,  the  fcnior  thus  reply*d : 
/  M\  fnn,  th'  igjuftice  of  thy  tongue  rcflraia, 
^•'  ct  luch  ihoughts  thy  pious  foul  profane ; 


By  Phoebus,  heaveDlj- Augnr,  w^o  iQi|pii:^ 
My  confciuus  b^om  with  prophetic  ^F4}»: 
Bv  thi»  my  wretched  lot  of  woe  4nd  par«, 
Tnefe  eyes  invplv'd  in  darkening  cIoimUi  I  iiircVy 
By  the  fell,  demons  of  the  realms  helow» 
Whom  ever  unpropitious  may  I  know,. 
From  their  reiicatmenti  not  in  death  i'ticurcy 
If  falfdy  their  dread  godheada  I  adjure ; 
That  your  ai&j^g  handi>  (hall  pover  move 
Wrath  or  difjjdealjire  in  the  ppwcx s  ^hove." 

1  htn  acijaiefcing  in  the  ibkmn  prayer. 
To  aid  the  proph«$t  BqreM*  fans  prepare. 
The  ready  youth  a  banquet  ipread,  the  laft 
That  thoK  fdU  harpies  \9ore  decreed  to  tafte  » 
Nigh  (land  ihe  hrpiJbuers,  ardent  to  <9»>olp 
With  glittering  faulchions  their  ipvadwg  fiNw, 
But  fcarce  the  j&rd  fweet  m«rfel  PhjfKHs  toqk* 
When  from  the  clouds  witli  fwiit  prevention  bcssk^ 
Swift  as  the  li^tning's  glance,  or  ftotnciy  bhi(k 
Whofc  rapid  wry  Uys  the  f^eft  wafts. 
Shrill  clamouring  lor  their  prey  the  kid/k  Mamcy 
The  watchful  h^rroeis  ihou^g  rulh'd  hetwe^ ; 
But  they  ivith  fpeedied  rage  the  g«(q«  d^raur'd* 
And  round  iiK^brah^  vdour^fpur'd ; 
Then  o'er  eh*  -^gean  far  aw»y  they  flew ; 
Upfpringifig  fwiit  with  thro«c«Mg  blades  pnrfue 
'1  he  feathered  chiefs.    That  day  iSatoxniw  fteel'd 
Their  vigorous  ncrveswith  force  ootaught  tpyic^i 
And  did  not  Jove  their  wearying  ftrengch  ia&Lilk> 
1  heir  flittiBg  pinions  had  they  fpread  in  v»ia : 
For  wh<?n  to  f*hincu$  furious  they  repair, 
Or4|ttitting  Phineus  fcftk  the  fields  ot  air. 
The  light  wiiig'd  moufteri  fleeter  than  ^e  wind» 
LCfive  the  intnetuous  a^p^iyrs  iar  behiod. 
As  when  thie  honiKl^xpericDc'dinihe  clal6» 
I'hrough  fome  wide  ibreil  o*er  the  fcented  graft 
A  bounding  hind  or  horned  goat  purfiMA, 
And  near  his  paohng.prey,  and  nearer  riipvra ; 
Eager  he  Avetchcs  tfie  ibort  fpacc  to  gain. 
And,  inapping,  ^[finds  his  gna(hing  fangs  in  WB; 
So-cvcr-oiear  th*  mJTidtin^  chiefs  piuiaed ; 
The  harpies  fo  thoir  catching  iiauds  elude- 
But  now  far  off  in  the  Sicilian  main, 
Bv  the  wino  *d  brothers,  Tons  pf  &x^»  iUan»    • 
The  race  of  harpiss  (though  hcav'n  ^ifallow*d) 
Had  ftain*d  the  Plotian  ifles  with  facred  blood  ; 
Their  fore  diftrcls  had  Iris  not  furvcy*d, 
And  darting  from  the  ikies  the  heroes  ftaid. 
O  fons  of  Boreas,  the  dread  laws  above 
Permit  yc  not  to  wound  the  dogs  of  Jove. 
And,  lo  !  my  oath  I  pledge,  that  never  more 
Shall  thofe  fell  dogs  approach  Bithynia's  (hore. 
This  faid,  adjuring  the  tremendous  floods, 
Moft  fear'd,  mofl  nonour*d  by  th'  immortal  gods  : 
By  the  flow-dripping  urn  of  Styx  (he  fworc. 
The  prophets  peaceful  manfions  evermore 
From  thofe  rapacious  fpoilers  (bould  be  free ; 
Such  wa^  the  fatal  flfler's  jixt  decree. 
The  goddcfs  fwore,  the  brothers  (Iraight  obey. 
And  back  to  Argo  wing  their  ai^y  way. 
The  Strophadcs  from  thence  derive  their  name» 
The  Plotian  iflands  (lyl'd  by  ancient  fame. 
Then  part  the  harpies  and  Thaumantian  maid. 
In  thoufand  various  mingling  dies  array*d. 
Thcfe  to  the  grots  rctir*d  and  dark  retreat 
Of  Didle's  caverns  iii  Minoian  Crete. 
While  tliJ  gay  g;oddi;f&  of  the  watery  bow 
Gain'd  in  t  moment  high  Olympus*  brow. 
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Meanwhile  the  princes  in  the  cleaning  wave 
"With  purifying  ritet  the  fenior  lave. 
Jfext  from  therfpoil,  which  on  Byhricia's  fliore 
from  vanqniih'd  Atnycus  ftcrn  Pollux  tore, 
A  viiftim  mey  feled  with  pious  care ; 
And  footh  the  gods  with  facrifice  and  prayer. 
Then  in  the  palace  each  heroic  gueft 
Partakes  the  pleafures  of  the  fumptuous  feaft. 
With  them  fat  Phineus,  and  refrelh*d  his  foul 
"With  finvonr  viands  and  the  cheering  howl. 
TJnfatiated  he  feeds,  and  bates  in  ftreams 
Of  ecftafy  beyond  the  blifs  of  dreams. 

THE  HYMN  OF  CLEANTHES  •. 

O  UNDER  various facred  names ador*d ! 
Divinity  fupreme  !  all  potent  lord  ! 
Author  of  nature  !  whofe  unbounded  fway 
And  legiflative  power  all  things  obev  ! 
J^ajeftic  love !  all  hail !  To  thee  belong 
The  fuppUant  prayer,  and  tributary  fong : 
To  thee  from  all  thy  mortal  offspring  due  ; 
Trom  thee  we  pame,  from  thee  our  being  drew  ; 
"Whatever  lives  and  moves,  great  Sire  !   is  thine, 
Xmbodied  portions  of  the  foul  divine. 
Therefore  to  thee  will  I  attune  my  ftring, 
And  of  thy  wondrous  power  for  ever  fing. 
The  wheeling  orbs,  the  wandering  fires  above. 
That  round  tnit  earthly  fphere  inceffaht  move, 
Through  all  this  boundlefs  world  admit  thy  fway, 
,  And  roll  fpontancous  where  thou  point*ft  the  way. 
Such  is  the  awe  imprefl  on  nature  round 
When  through  the  void  thy  dreadful  thunders 

found, 
Thofe  flaming  aeents  of  thy  matchlefs  power : 
Aftonifh'd  worlds  hear,  tremble,  and  adore. 

*  ClHmthetj  the  author  tf  thu  bymn^  va*  ajloick 
phUofopber,  a  difcifU  of  Zemo.  He  tvrpte  maity  pieces^ 
none  of  which  are  C0me  dawn  to  m,  6yt  thit  and  afrw 
fragments^  vfbhb  are  printed  by  H,  Stephens ,  in  a  coUec 
tioH  of  philifopbical  poeme*  This  hymn  ivat  tranfated  at 
the  reqnefi  of  a  very  Uamtd  and ingeniotuj^iend  ofmine^ 
^joho  ^vatpUaJhd  to  fnd  fueh  jufi  fentimerUt  of  the  Deity 
ma  heathen^  and fo much poeiry  ina pbitofopber. 


Thus  paramount  to  all,  by  all  obeyM, 
Ruling  that  reafon  which  dirough  all  cccxrfi 
Informs  this  general  mais,  thoi^h  retgii  ik 
Supreme,  unoounded,  untver&Tlord. 
For  nor  in  earth,  nor  earth-encirclinp  Itcs, 
Nor  yon  ethereal  pole,  the  feat  of  go4 
Is  aught  perform*d  v^thout  thy  aid  dink , 
Strength,  wifdom,  virtue,  nughty  Joitr  •  j 
Vice  is  the  ad  of  man,  by  puEoQ  toil, 
And  in  the  fhorelefs  fea  of  folly  loft. 
But  thou,  what  vice  diforders,  canficra:; 
And  profit  by  the  malice  of  thy  foes; 
So  blending  good  with  evil,  fair  with  bu 
As  hence  to  model  one  harmonious  vhw, 
One  univer£il  law  of  troth  and  right ; 
But  wretched  mortals  ihun  the  hcaveclr  Its 
And,  though  to  blefs  direding  ftiU  tbnrr^.: 
Hear  not,  or  heed  not,  rcafon*s  iacrrt)  rrr. 
That  common  guide  ordain*d  to  point '>  n 
That  leads  obeuent  man  to  folid  good 
Thence  quitting  virtue**  lovely  path*  tbrr  •r\ 
As  various  obieds  varioas  paflions  mon. 
Some  throuzn  oppoliDg  crowds  sod  ;hra 
Seekpower*sbrightthroine,andlamc'stniHi::« 

5ome,  bent  on  wealth,  purfue  with  enil^**  j 
Oppreflive,  fordid,  and  difhoneft  pJD . 
While  others,  to  foft  indolence  nBfp'i. 
Drown  in  corporeal  fweets  th'  immonal  ••d 
But,  O  great  Father,  thunder-ruiiBjf  ^'■'  ' 
Who  in  thick  darknefs  mak'fl  thy  (irt:d  :!>^ 
Thou,  from  whqfe  bounty  all  goiod  giK«  di 
Do  thou  from  ignorance  mankind  defer  i 
The  clouds  of  vice  and  folly,  O  contrrtl: 
And  ihed  the  beams  of  'wifdom  on  the  ici 
Thofe  radiant  beams,  by  whofe  all  ptfroj^i 
Thy  juftice  rules  this  univcrfal  frame. 
That,  honour'd  with  a  portion  of  thy  Ut* 
Wc  may  eflay  thy  goodnefs  to  reunite 
With  honorary  fongs  and  grateful  lay*, 
And  hymn  thy  glorious  works  with  ca»<':'' 
The  proper  talk  of  man ;  and  fure  to  im 
Of  nature's  laws,  and  nature's  mighty  i  •' 
Is  blefs  fupreme.    L.et  gods  with  mortil  * 
The  fubjcA  may  tranfport  a  brcafl  di^j 
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THE  TRIUMPHS  OF  THE  GOUT. 


TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  GREEK  OF  LUCLAN. 


**  ToUcre  nodofam  oelcit  medicina  podagram." 


Ovx», 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Goddess  ot  trx  oout. 

OCYPU*. 

Physician* 

NUASK. 


Messcngei. 
Mountebanks. 
Cborus. 
Spirits. 


SCSNE    LIES    iV   THEBES. 


SCENE,  A  CHAMBER. 

^'trr  Ocypus  *  lamtf  and  leaning  on  the  nvrfe. 

^  W'ucNCB,  without  wound,   proceeds  this 
horrid  pain. 
That  robs  me  o£  th*  afli (lance  of  my  feet  ? 
^1iile,Kke  a  bow-firing  by  the  forceful  arm 
Of  Tome  bold  archer  ilrain'd,  the  cracking 
finews  [plain, 

Liboiir  and  flretch  ;  and  force  me  to  coni- 
That  length  of  time  but   ftrcngthens  the 
difcafe. 
'.^fc  thvfclf  up,  my  fon,  nor  bear  fo  hard, 

^ft,  heiplefs  as  thou  art,  with  thee  I  faU. 
f  ids  weighty  then,  to  humour  thee,  I'll  lean, 
A£d  reft  upon  my  foot,  and  bear  my  pain. 
f-^r  fliame  it  is,  that  youth  fiiould  aflc  the  aid' 
Of /uch  a  prating,  old,  decrepit  wretch. 
•  Forbear,  vain  boy,  thy  fcoffing  infolence. 
Kor  vaunt  too  much  thy  youtJi ;  for  well 

thou  know*ft. 
In  Ccknefs  youth  is  impotent  as  age. 
Be  govem'd;  for  this  arm  ihould  I  withdraw. 
Thou  fairn,  while  my  old  feet  unlhaken 

.ftand. 
.  But  if  thou  fairfl,  through  age  thou  fall'ft, 
not  ficknefs : 
OU  age  is  weak,  though  prompt  and  wil- 
ling ever-— 

^^U  thefbn  of  Podjlirius  and  Afiafia^  vtas  emi" 
J'l^tisjlrrngfh  and  Beauty,  a  great  Itner  ef  bunting, 
'^  iJ^n^Jtiie  exercijes.  7bit  y««ng  man,  having 
'^Y^^td  /«  iftfuh  and  deride  'fLhcmfaever  he  faro 
"^h  ^fiifledxoiih  the  gout,  telling  fhem  at  the  fame 
[^forir  pains  were  nothing,  brought  upon  himfelf 
^^V^timtfibegoddefs  nvho  pre  fide  t  werthatdf* 
^,  a^dtoas  at  loft,  by  the  violence  of  the  difefe, 
''*  *  ^  fttantatimt.  Lucian  bad  compofed an  entire 
^•*  "pon  tbisfmkjeff ;  but  as  orty  the  beginning  ofthit 
||^'«j;iii,  I  have  iranjiated  it,  and,  tvith  very  little 
**  *»  M  either,  have  made  it  a  fart  of  his  other  dra^ 
"»  *-/»/'*/'«  //  thr  triumph  oftbegaut  overphv^.: 

3 


Nifr, 
Oeyp, 
Nur. 
Qtyp, 


Ni 


ur. 


Pby, 


Ocyfr. 
Phy. 

Ocyp. 
Phy, 


Oeyp, 
Nur. 

Phy. 


I^eave  arguin? ;  and  tell  me  by  what  chance 
This  pain  hath  got  poifeliion  of  thy  toe. 
As  in  the  courit:  I  ezcrcisM,  awry 
My  ancle  turnM,  and  thence  the  pain  enfued. 
Why,  as  the  fellow  faid,  who  carelcfs  fat 
Clipping  his  griHy  beard,  then  run  again. 
Or  wreSling  might  l»not  the  hurt  receive. 
When  lock*a  together  were  our  grappling^ 

limbs? 
A  trufty  champion  by  my  troth  thoti  art, 
If  all  thy  fury  light  upon  thyfelf. 
But  this  is  a  mere  circle  of  evafions. 
And  I  myfclf  the  like  didcourfe  have  hei^ 
In  former  times  and  try'd  to  vamifh  o*er, 
£v*n  to  my  deareft  friends^  th'  unpieaiin^ 

truth ; 
But  now  when  cTcry  iwelling  member  fpeaks. 
And  burning  colours  torture  thy  who  lebody— 

Enter  PhtsicIAN. 
O !  where  is  Ocypus,  iiluftrious  youth  .> 
For  lame,  I  hear,  are  his  vi&orions  feet. 
And  therefore  to  aflift  him  am  I  come. 
But  fee  !  where  carelefs  on  the  couch  difius'dy 
Supine  he  lies  !— Heaven  grant  thee  health, 

my  fon. 
And  to  thy  feet  reilore  their  wonted  ftrcngth* 
Declare  to  me,  O  Ocypus^  the  caufe 
Of  thy  complaint :  perhaps  my  powerful  art 
May  for  thy  anguiia  find  fomc  quick  relief. 
Intolerable  pain  my  foot  confumes. 
Whence  came  k  ?    how  ?   what  accideifl  f 
explain. 

Or  in  the  ftram'ng  race,,  or  haply  while 
My  gymnick  exercifes  I  perform'd. 
Some  hurt  from  my  companions  I  reccivM. 
I'hen  Where's  the  fore  and  angry  infla^i* 

niation  I 
And  why  no  fomentation  on  the  part  ^ 
The  woollen  bandage  I  abhor. 

Alas ! 
How  banefui  is  the  pntV  of  handfome  loofs 
What  tiicr.iore  muft  be  done  .^  (hall  I  lay 

open 
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Thy  tumid  foot  ?  But,  Ocypus,  be  furc  Ocyp. 

If  once  I  fcize  upon  it,  I  mail  drain,  Fby. 

At  many  bleeding  wounds,  thy  arteries.  Ocyf, 

Otyp*  Put  all  thy  new  devices  now  in  pra&ice, 

So  Irom  this  horrid  pain  my  foot  be  lirc^.       ^hy. 

fhy,  Tl^en  lo  !  my  ileely  inllrument  I  draw,  O.jf^. 

This  crooked,  (harp,  blood-tliirfting  iuftru'     Fby, 
ment. 

Oeyp,  Hey!  ho!  Qeyp, 

fiur,  Phyiician,what  doft  thoo  intend  ? 

Woald'ft  thou  with  fharp  indflaas  vex  him 
more  ?  [danger  I 

And,  without  knowing  why,  his  foot  oi- 
He  hath  abus'd  thee  with  an  idle  talc. 
For  neither  in  the  draining  race,  nor  while 
His  gymnic  exercifes  he  perfornl'4^ 
Trom  his  companions  did  he  hurt  rrceivc. 
Then  liilcn  to  my  tale.     Hftikbful  he  came, 
And  ail  unwounded  hfttae ;  and  p-rccdily 
The  evening  fcaft  devcmrM,  and  di  ainM  the 

bowl; 
Then  falling  on  the  couch  fccurcly  flcpt.  Phs, 

But  at  midnight  awaking,  loud  he  inar!<i. 
As  (mitten  by  fome  god :  fear  feiz'd  us  all. 
And,  Oh !  he  cried,  whence  came  this  clir« 

mifchance  ? 
Some  torturing  demon  feizcs  on  my  foot. 
Thus  on  ills  couch  up-fitting  all  night  long 
His  foot  in- fad  £oJemnity  hemoan'd. 
But  when  the  cock's  fiirill  founding  trump 

proclsums 
The  dawning  day,  lamenting  forth  he  comes, 
And  on  jny  ihoulder  leans  his  fieverifhi^aud. 
While  his  difabled  footflcps  1  upheld. 
All  that  he  told  tliee  is  a  iorg'd  device  Otyf. 

To  veil  the  fecrct  of  his  dire  difcafe. 
Which  now  in  every  limb  begins  torack  him. 
Nor  yet  is  able  to  extort  the  truth. 

Ocjr^.  Old  age  is  ever  ann*d  with  m'^hty  words ; 

Vaunting  in  fpeech,  but  impotent  in  adion.     Pby, 
He,  who  when  iick  his  nurfing  friend»  de- 
ceives. 
Like  the  fiarv*d  wretch  that  hungry  maRic  * 

chews. 
But  cheats  himfelf,  and  foflers  his  difeafe. 

Thy.  Thou  cheateil  all;  now  that,  now  fayin;^  this,      Ocyp 
Confefling  pain,  but  not  cy.pUiuing  what. 

Oeyp,  And  how  iuall  1  explain  it  \  I  indeed 

Know  that  I  fuffer  pain  ;  and  that  is  all. 

^hy.  Wh«n  pain,  without  apparent  cauTe,  invades 
The  fwelling  foot,  a  nan  may  plcaiV  himfclf 
In  hunting  dtter  this  and  that  fc  ution, 
But  can't  ntiftake  the  nature  of  his  evil. 
And  now  hear  this,howe*er  implcnfing  truth, 
At  kngth,  with  vengeance  due,  'tis  come  up- 
on thee. 

dyp.  It?  what?  alas!  what  terrible  difeafe. 

That  needs  fuch  preface  to  its  horrid  name? 

JVWr.  The  gout,  O  wretched  Ocypus,  whofe  pangs 
And  gnawing  tortures  thou  didft  once  deride. 

fUsp.  But  what,  O  ikilful  artiA,  what  fay*(l  thou  f 

iPby,  Farewell,  to  ferve  thee  I  neglcA  myfclf. 

•  MaJIk  is  u  gnat^rettgiitmr  of  the  Jlumatby  end 
ewfequently  promoUt  appstiU  ;  tvh.ih  to  a  man  Jyf^  of 
tunj^tr  it  fa  far  from  h.'in^  a  relief ,  thtf  it  rather  iit' 
freflfu  hh  e»mp/aimt  ;  tbit  Itakt  to  b«  tb:  v:cjnirg  <f  :L:j 
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What  actident  or  bufinefi  alU  ibee  cs3 
Into  a  curelels  evil  thou  art  fAlVn. 
Muft  I  then,  ever  lame,  tormcct^J  etir, 
Drag  on  a  life  of  everlafttng  wo«  \ 
Fear  not :  fhovAak  not  be  for  cTcrwi 
What  worfc  have  I  to  fear  ? 

iler  palling  fetteri  irill  the^d^ki 
Alas!  in  t  other  fympathifiog  toot 
Methinks  I  feel  a  new  unufual  pair 
Or  tm  1  motiaaldi?  Or  wherefore  ltl  ' 

To  place  thefc  once  fo  nimble  fc.t «  r 
Seiz'd  like  a  child  with  vain  andfuiit!>:  • 
Now  by  the  gods.th*  immortal  god-,'  ', 
If  aught  thy  art  fuggeft  of  aiJ  or  fur  -" 
Thy  friendly  help  impart,  and  hca!  l  .  J 
Ox  furely  I  IhiUl  die :  within  I  fci 
The  iccrct  veuom,  and  the  thrillir  •  --a 
That  pierces  through  my  feet,  au  '.>^ 

(ineiwf. 
Not  to  auiufe  thee  with  unm^aniiK:  ^  H 
Like  fome  of  thofe  who  call  thciui..^^' 

ficians, 

iBut  of  the  healing  fcicnce  nodticg  b^ 
rU  briefly  Ihow  the  ftate  of  thy  ao ..: 
An  infurmouo table  and  Arooj:  a-i^  -' 
Is  fall'n  upon  thee :  bonds  more  .- 

ftuboorn 
Than  thofe  ftecl-tcmpcr'd  iha:iln,i 

the  hand 
Of  iuftice  fixc5  on  the  bold  ofTrnJef 
A  dreadful,  undifcover*d,  fccrft  ill, 
Whofe  burden  human  nature  fc^rc;  rj 
Alas!  oh!  oh!  what  inward iir»''»' 


That  penetrates  my  foot  ?  oh'  ot 
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Bacd^M 

fjiLr>j 


Support  me,  ere  1  fall,  ard  lead  re- 
As  the  young  Utjrs  rfcUog  Bacd 

There  leave  him  on  the  cotc^i; 

deep 

His  ffluch-czbauflrd  fpirits  trill  t.r^^ 

^Exeunt  i^urj'.  J*-'r 

OcTrus)i/icf. 

O  horrid  name  !  dctefled  by  th?  t 
Gout,  ri^cful  gout  I  of  fad  C'.h;)'-* 
Whom  in  the  mirky  caves  of  T;*- 
The  fiend  Mcgscra  in  her  >^on  '^  -•  *^ 
And  nouriih'd  at  her  brcaft  :  A'  ^■'^ 
With  her  fell  miJk  the  ^-aywara ; 
But  oh!  what    jod  brought  il»»  •-'^ 

power 
To  tamt  thii  light,  and  harafi  Fy^*! « 
If  punifiiment  condign  purfw*-  tt*  ^"' 
For  crimes  committed  in  th^r  J  •>»  ^'  ' 
What  need  was  there  in  IMuto*  >:  '= 
With.ftrcams  ft^rbidd.n  Tanult*  ^ 
To  whirl  Irion  on  the  giJd*  >ifl:i.> 
And  weary  Sifypbus  with  fra^rlt:  '^  • 
It  Xurc  had  been  Uiflictct  f  ura:t-J»* 
Had  each  of!cndi.r  the  Darp  ^'-^^^ 
TKat  tear  ihi*  meijjrc  niiur-j^'  *- " 
While  through  th*  obllrua^J ,  .-'i' 

ling  vapour 
And  bitttr  dilWhiion  fcr«.f  ^'  -  ^' 
Jbv*a  tliroui^h  the  bowdi  ru-'J  ^' 
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.kd  wailei  thcr  tefli  with  floiids  of  eddying 

fire. 
^  nge  the  Amies  in  JBtn$f9  folphureous 

WDOlb . 

So  'twixt  CbcTfhcfitand  rex'd  Scylla  rave 
J  b'  iinprHon*d  tides,  and  in  wild  whirlpools 
toft'd  f  foiming  fuf  ge. 

iVa&'d  'gainil:  the  mouldering   rocks   the 
0  cfil  unexplor'd !  how  oft  iH  Tain 
Wc  feodlf  try  to  mitiMte  div  W6es, 
Afii  fiod  no  c6xnfort,  oy  foue  hopes  abusM. 

\S/efJ>s. 

V  ch^tf  and  SJcovfrs  the  Chortts,  eonjifin^  of 
S**;  Mm  and  tVotmen^  marching  in  Fruejfion  to 
If  7mpU  of  the  Gottt,  toith  Mufti  and  Dancing, 
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To  tfndcr  Attis,  beardlefs  boy, 

The  Iiowlioor  Phrygian  throng, 
Oa  Cyhelc's  hijh  mountain  chant 

Th*  cuthufmltic  fong. 

On  yellow  Tmolus'  flowery  top 

The  Lydian  youth  around 
i  >:r  Cooias  mix  the  warbling  voice 

And  flute's  melodious  found. 

^i:K  clafhing  annis,  in  frantic  mood. 

The  mad  Id«an  train 
AuaapCT  to  the  Crcran  dance 

Their  hoiy  ritual  ftrain.  ' 

To  Mars,  the  furious  God  of  war. 
The  fwclling  trumpets  breathe, 

Prclading  to  contentious  ftrife, 
To  battle,  blood,  and  death. 

fcit  we,  O  Gout,  aflTKftive  power ! 

We  thy  fad  TOtaries, 
« fighs  and  groans  to  thee  perform 

Oar  annual  facrifice : 

^']ini  nfiicr*d  by  the  blufliirtg  houw 

The  fKXmX  fpri«g  appears ; 
And  every  flower-embroider'd  val^ 
!    ii4  verdant  nuqtie  wears : 

^hcn  zcphTron  each  pregnant  tree 

Calls  fotth  the  tender  leaves; 
And  her  fad  neft  the  fwallow  buildi 

^neath  the  friendly  caves : 

»\  hen  iQ  the  grove,  at  n^dnight  hoor^ 

l>>fconfoli|tc,  alone, 
ftfltyi  loath' Athenian  bird 

Renews  Jitr  plaintive  moan. 

\BxU  Chorus. 

SCENE,  A  CHAMBER, 

,*  /I  OCYtVS  foliu. 

•^  if'^'P  "'-y  comfort,  my  fupportcr,  come. 
•JJy  Raff,  my  third  bell  leg,  O  !  now  uphold 
f^y  *^*cring  footfteps,  and  diredl  my  way, 

'  ^«  Itthtly  on  the  earth  my  foot  may  tr^ad. 

^  '•«ch,  from  thy  pallet  raife  thy  heavy  limbs, 


For  now  my  wmmgf  nfttnd  iilvites  mt  forth  • 
Bat  the  weak  flelh  rcfufcs  !•  comply. 
B«  refolufc,  my  fotil  •,  for  well  thou  fai6w*ft. 
The  gouty  wretch,  that  woald,  but  cannot 

move, 
Oti^ht  to  be  fltmiber'd  wftfc  th'  rnatftive  dead, 
Conie  on. 

[Exit  OCYPt75. 

ScSNE  changes. 

Enter  Oty^vs,  tvho  dljivoers  iht  Chorus  itfort  m 
Temfle  offering  Satrlfict/  to  iho  Gout,  with  Mu/ig 
and  DaUiing,     Daitoe* 

CUyj>. — ^But  who  are    they,    whofc  hands  with 
crutches  CilVd, 

^^lofc:  tofling  heads  with  eldem  garlands 
bound. 

Seem  in  wild  dance  forac  fcafl  to  celebrate  ? 

Bo  they  to  thee,  Apollo,  Paeans  fing?  [broi^i. 

Then  v/ould  the  l>lphic  laurel  fiiade  their 

Or  chant  they  rather  Eacchunalian  hymns  ? 

Tlicn  would  their  temples    be  with    ivy 
wreath 'd. 

Whence  :  re  ye,  flrangers  ?  (peak :  the  trtitli 
declare. 

Declare,  Q  friends,  v.'hat  Jeity  ye  woHhip, 
Chor.  But  who  art  thou,  that  mak'fl  us  this  de- 
mand ?  [ferr'd. 

Thou  too,  as  from  thy  crutch  may  pc  ifl^ 

And  hobbfmg  pace,  thou  art  a  votary 

Of  the  invincible  divinity. 
Oc;/.  I  am ;  npr  am  unworthy  of  the  name* 

Chorus.  When  Cyprian  Venus,  queen  of  love. 
In  pearly  dews  fell  from  above, 
Ncreus  aniafs*d  her  fcattcr*d  frame. 
And  fonu'd  the  fair-proportion*d  dame, 

Faft  by  the  fountains  of  the  deep, 
Where  on  their  ouze  the  furgcs  fleep, 
On  her  broad  bofom  Tcthys  laid 
The  partner  of  Jovc*s  regal  bed. 

Minerva,  virgin  bold  and  wife. 
From  the  great  Monarch  of  the  lkxeS| 
Satiirnian  Jove,  herbirtWreceivM, 
In  his  immortal  brain  conceived. 

But  oldr  Ophion,  hoary  god, 

0«r  goddefd  firft  embrac'd ; 
Firft  in  his  fond  paternal  arms 

Tbe  mighty  infant  plac*d. 

What  time  primeval  Chao«  ceas*d« 

And  ni»  ht  eternal  fled ; 
Bright  roic  the  momin^^,  and  the  fun 

liis'ncw-bom  radiance  ihed. 

Then  from  the  womb  of  fiite  fprung  f&rtk 
The  di>iit*8  tremendous  power. 

Heaven  with  portentous  thunders  rung, 
And  haii'd  her  natal  hour. 

Clofeho  rectiv*d  and  fwathM  the  babe. 
Thence  at  the  flreaming  breail 

Of  wealth  T)v  foftcring  Plutus  fed. 
Her  awful  force  increas'd. 

Ocyf>.  Say  by  what  rites  myfterious  to  her  altar 
Doth  the  dread  nower  her  votaries  adoiit  ? 
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C&0.    Nor  *  with  tke  biting  fteel  <mrfelTes  we 

wound,  [ground ; 

Or  fprinkle  with  our  blood  the  hallow 'd 
Nor  are  our  necks  with  galling  collars  worn ; 
Or  livid  backs  with  founding  fcourges  torn : 
Nor  at  the  altar,  when  the  vidlim  £es. 
Gorge  we  the  taw  and  bleedin?  facriJSce : 
But  when  the  fpring  the  rifing  lap  impells. 
And  the  young  elm  with  genial  moifture 

fwclls. 
When  in  the  hedges  on  the  budding  fpray 
The  blackbird  modulates  her  various  lay  ; 
Then  unp.Tceiv'd  (he  drives  her  piercing  dart, 
And  wounds  the  inmoft  fenfe  with  fecret 

fmart^ 
The  hip,  the  nervous  thigh,  the  anides  fwell. 
The  bending  knee,  and  firmfupporting  heel : 
^  T*heftrong-knit  fhoulder  and  the  finewyarzn, 
And  hand  mechanic,  feel  th'  inteihne  narm> 
Through  every  joint  the  thrilling  anguiih 

pours,  [devours: 

And  gnaws,  and  bums,  and  tortures,  and 
Till  length  of  fuffering  the  dire  power  ap- 

peafe. 
And  the  fierce  torments  at  her  bidding  ceafe. 
Qcyp.  Unweeting  then  her  votary  am  I. 

Thoii,  goddefs,  gentle  and  benign,  approachi 
And  I,  witWthcfc  thy  votaries,  will  oegin 
Thy  facred,  folemn,  cuftomary  fong. 

Cb^us.  Thon  air,  be  ftill ;  thou  iky,  fenene ; 

Thy  groans,  thou  eouty  wretch,  forbear: 
'    Propt  on  her  llaff,  benoid  the  queen 
Deigns  at  our  altars  to  appear ! 

\^be  Goddefs  of  ibe  Gout  dfjcnds  or  enterjJ] 
Hail !  eentlcft  of  the  heavenly  powers ! 

Propitious  on  thy  ferv;.nts  fmilc ; 
And  grant  in  fpring's  fermenting  hours 
A  quick  deliverance  from  our  .oils. 
Co-^d.  Lives  there  on  earth  to  whom  I  am  un- 
known, 
Unconquerable  queen  of  mighty  woes ! 
Whom  nor  the  fuming  cenfcr  can  appeafe, 
Nor  vi(5lim's  blood  on  blazing  altars  pour'd. 
Me  not  Apollo's  fclf  with  all  his  dnjgs. 
High  Heav*iiS  divine  phyfician,  can  fubdue; 
Nor  his  learned  fon,  wife  ^fculapius. 
Yet,  ever  fmce  the  ran  pf  man  begun. 
All  have  cffay'd  my  fury  to  repel, 
Racking  th*  invention  of  flill-baffled  phyfic. 
Some  this  receipt  'gainfl  me,  fomc  that  ex- 
plore, [herb, 
Plantanc  they  bmife,  the  parileys  oobrous 
The  lenient  lettuce,  and  the  purflain  .wild. 
Thcfe  bitter horehound,  and  tne  watery  plant 
That  on  the  verdant  banks  of  rivers  erows ; 
Thofe  nettles  crulh,  and  comfrcy 's  vifad  root. 
And  pluck  the  lentils  in  the  Asnding  pools. 
Some  parfnips,  fomc  the  gioify  leaf  appW 
That  ihades  the  downy  peach,  benumi)ing 
hfnbanc,  [bulb. 
The   pf.pnies  foothinv  pim,   th*  emollient 
Rind  of  tnc  Punic  aj^plc,  ftcawort  hot, 

•  7hf  CI r rut  I'.Te  itihdf  to pveral  rrl'.f^'ous  certmri- 
t»  u  frfarmd  by  Jevtral  PriejU  to  ihiir  Godt.  The 
k\r,t'','re  mentions  the  Friejts  'f  Bdzl  (utLrg  twdjliifti' 
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The  coIUy  frankincenfe,  and  fearckisg;?ft 
Of  potent  hellebore,  foft  fenugreek 
Temper'd  with  rofv  wine,  coUamphacr:, 
Nitre  and  fpawn  of  frogs,  the  cyprif^n:. 
And  meal  of  bearded  mrley,  and  :^  h' 
Of  colworts  unprepared,  and  ointncDrif* 
Of  pickled  garus,  and  (O  vain  caxsi 
The  dung  of  mountain-goats,  uk'rzi 

ordure. 
The  flower  of  beans,  and  hot  farcopir^ 
The  poifonous  ruddock  *,  ibnie,udr« 

moufe  boil. 
The  weafel  fome,  the  frog,.the  liiarlr^ 
The  fell  hyaena,  and  the  wilj  fox,     ^ 
And  branching  ftone-buck  f  bsardcd  l. 
"Uliat  kind  of  metals  have  ye  left  uar  . 
What  juice  ?  what  weeping  trte'i  b..s.-« 

tear  ? 
What  beails,  what  animals,  have  not  U^^ 
Their  bones,  or  nervca,  or  hides,  or  %^ 

or  marrow. 
Or  milk,  or  fat,  or  excrement,  or  or*' 
The  draught  of  four  ingredients  fxu 

pofe, 

Some  ci^ht,  but  more  from  fcvoi  cw'- 
Some  from  the  purging  hicra  feck  thtir 
On  myftic  verfes  vainly  fame  dqienti ; 
The  tricking  Jew  guUs  other  tcc!< 

charms ; 

While  to  the  cooling  fountains  otKnH 
And  in  the  cryflal  current  feck  forh.d 
But  to  all  thefc  fell  anguiih  I  dcnoor... 
I'o  ail  who  tempt  me  ever  more  kv.'- 
But  they  who  patiently  my  ▼ifit  tskc 
Nor  feek  to  combat  me  with  anoCyr*. 
Still  find  me  gmtle  and  benevrlrrt. 
For  in  my  rites  whoe'er  particijutc*, 
III*  tongue  with  eloquence  1  {inl:  (tit 
And  teach  him  witii  facetious  «« tt  "^ 
A  merry,  gay,  jocofe  companion  S»' 
Round  whom   the    noify  crowr  z*m 

laugh. 
As  to  the  baths  the  crippled  wrrtcr»>'' 
For  that  dire  Ate,  of  whom  Hcnuf  Jr? 
That  dreaded  powerful  deity  am  I: 
Who  on  the  heads  of  m<.n  infultiof^  trc^ 
And  fllent,  foft,  and  unobfcr  v'd  .f  •* 
But  as  for  roe  the  acid  drop  defcn»i 
Thfc  drop  of  anguiih,  I  the  Gout  .•:. 
Now  then,  my  votaries  all,  my  ( r  - 
And  praife  with  hymns  th'  uDa»:  .--^ 

goddefs. 

CBtnu,  Hear,  ilubbom  virein,  fierce  aso  -'  ^ 
ImpraAicable  maid! 
O  liften  to  our  holy  fong ! 
And  grant  thy  fcrvanuaid .' 

Thy  power,  imperious  dame,  dlir- 
The  monarch  of  the  dead, 

And  flrikes  the  ruler  of  the  fca« 
And  thundering  Jove  with  drfi»^. 

Thee  foft  repofiog  beds  delijjhi 
And  fianncTs  ^arm  cnibuct. 


*  AiltHlofrtdhnd^ood, 
f  A  Ifnjl  wittjtiijrgy  Uir  md  «  iif«»  "^  "  •'! 
but  othi  ru'ife  like  afc^. 
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i£d  baodag'd  legs  nor  fwift  in  flight, 
Nor  vidors  in  me  nee. 

^  flames  the  tumid  ankles  feel, 
Ik  finger  maini'di  the  burning  heel. 

And  toe  that  dreads  the  ground. 
ij  pains  undos*d  our  eye-hos  keep, 
I  grant  at  beft  tumultuous  fleep 

And  numbers  never  found. 

Thy  cramps  our  limbs  diilort, 

Thj  knots  our  joints  invade : 
Sq:1i  is  thj  cruel  iport ! 

laaorabk  maid ! 

i^  ^Matgtr^  toith  ttvo  J\^ounifianks  b»»nd, 
0 !  Mtilrds,  opportunelv  art  thou  met. 
Aucod  no  vain  or  idle  tale  1  bring. 
But  well  fupported  by  authentic  raifls. 
lithrocgh  the  town  (for  fothou  didft  enjoin) 
VvJti  flow  and  gentle  pace  I  lately  rang*d, 
Jttrcting  if  haply  I  might  chance  to  find 
\  raortilbold  enough  to  brave  thy  power ; 
llKtc  quiet  all,  and  patient,  I  beheld, 
^»d,  0  goddefs,  by  thy  mighty  arm. 
A9  Bu  thefe   two    prefumptuous   daring 

wrctch«:s, 
^  to  the  gaping  crowd  with  oaths  deny*d 
'o  pay  due  reverence  to  thy  deity, 
loading  that  they  would  banilh  thee  from 

earth :  [bound, 

'hcrcfote  with  fetters  ilrong  their  legs  I 
Ad  after  five  days  march  have  brought 

them  hither, 
^ary  mitfch  of  twice  five  hundred  feet. 
'i^t  haft  thou  come,  my  winged  mefienger. 
7ifro.'nwhat  regions,  through  vyhat  rugged 

paths, 
faiAou  thy  tedious  longfomc  way  purfued  ? 
<>^,  that  I  may  comprehend  thy  fpeed  .' 
■tftair&j  whofe  weak  and  diilocated  frame 
Micd  beneath  my  tread,  defcending 
si  to  the  level  pavement  1  arriv'd,  [down, 
^  'ifiinft  my  feet  its  jarring  furface  turn*d ; 
^h  having  with  uneafy  footftcps  crofo'd, 
jRcrM  next  the  rough  and  flinty  ilreet, 
iolc  pointed  flones  the  gouty  foot  abhors : 
krc  meeting  with  a  (mooth,  though  flippery 
.     .path, 

Jjrricd  on,  but  with  backfliding  hafte, 
J«  trodden  flime  my  tottering  ankle  tum*d. 
Jo^i  a*  I  joumcy*d,  down  on  every  fide 
^  Streaming  fweat  defcended,  and  ray  legs 
^  and  relas'd  no  longer  firmly  trod. 
r^c  lab 'ring  in  each  &mb,and  overtoiPd, 
*Wd,  but  dangerous  way  receiv'd  me 

next: 
J«on  each  hand  the  whirling  chariots  flew, 
Asu  ur^'d,  and  prefs*d,  and  orove  me  fafter 
»"•'  1  widi  nimble  idion  pl/d  my  feet,  [on ; 
~»J  <iuick  into  an  alley  ftept  afidc, 
Jul  every  rattling  hafty  wheel  was  pafsM. 
*Jf»  i»  to  thee,  O  goddefs,  I  belonged, 
m  voury,  I  ought  not,  could  not,  run. 
*"wt,  thou  bail  not  well  pcrform'd  in 

*  Qiallthy  prompt  obedience  want  reward. 
'  ^tnmpence  this  plcafing  boon  receive, 
\  *"  Tf  »n  of  light  and  gentler  pains  to  bear. 


But  ye,  moAi'  impious  heaTcn-abandon'd  vil- 
lains, [dare 
What  and  whence  are  ve,  that  fo  proudly 
The  li(b  to  enter  with  tne  mighty  Gout,     , 
Whole  power  not  Jove  himfelf  can  overcome  r 
Speak,  wretches— many  a  hero  have  1  tam*d, 
Aft  all  the  wife  and  learnM  can  teflify. 
Priam  *  was  gouty,  as  old  poets  fine. 
And  by  the  gout  the  fwift  Achilles  Tell. 
ficUerophon,  and  Thebes*  unhappy  lord. 
The  mighty  Oedipus,  my  prowcfs  own'd. 
And,  of  niaim'd  Pelops*  race,  young  Phlift- 

.hcncs. 
He  too,  who  led  to  Troy  his  warrior  bands^ 
The  halting  fon  of  Paeas  felt  my  dart, 
And  by  my  dart  the  f  I  .ord  of  Ithaca, 
Not  by  the  poifonous  trygon's  bone  expir*d. 
Wherefore,  ill-fated  wretches,  be  aflurM, 
Your  wicked  deeds  fhall  meet  their  due  re- 

1  Mo.  Syrians  we  are,  in  fair  Damafcus  bom.  {ward. 

But  urg'd  by  want,  and  hunery  poverty, 
0*er  earth  and  fea  like  vagabonds  we  roam. 
And  with  this  ointment,  which  our.^ther 

gave. 
We  comfort  and  relieve  the  fick  and  lame. 
GotJJ,  What  is  your  ointment,  fay,  and  how  pre- 

2  Mo,  We  dare  not  tell,  to  fecrecy  obIig*d  rpar*d  ? 

Both  by  the  folenm  oath  of  our  profeuian. 
And  lafl  injunctions  of  a  dWng  tather ;   [tue 
Who  charg'd  us  to  conceal  the  powerful  vi|^ 
Of  this  our  medicine,  whofe  ftrong  eflicacy, 
O  gout,  can  ev*n  thy  madding  fires  allay. 

Godd,  Ha !  mifcrable  wretches,  fay  ye  fo  ? 

Is  there  on  earth  a  medicine,  whofe  effe<£b 
My  power  is  not  fufficient  to  controul  ? 
Come  on,  upon  this  ifiue  let  us  join. 
Let  us  experience  now  the  prevalence 
Of  your  ftrong  medicine  or  my  raging  flames. 
Hither,  tormenting  fpirits,  who  prefidc 
O'er  my  diflra(5^ing  forrows,  hither  come. 

Spirits  defcend,  * 

Thou  from  the  tender  fole  to  every  toe 
Round  all  the  foot  theburninganguifhfpr^ad: 
Thou  in  the  heel  flialt  fettle  from  the  thigh. 
Thou  on  the  knee  flialt  pour  the  bitter  drop. 
And  each  of  you  a  finger  ihall  torment. 

5/i>.  Behold,  O  queen,  thy  orders  are  pcrform'd. 
See !  where  the  wretches  maim*d  and  roa^« 

ing  lie. 
Their  limbs  diftorted  with  our  fierce  attack. 

Gtdd,  Now,  friends,  inform  us  of  the  truth ;  declare 
If  aught  your  boafted  ointment  now  avail. 
For  if  my  forces  it  indeed  fubdue. 
Far,  to  the  dark  recefles  of  the  earth, 

*  Priam  was  gouty,  &c.l  Ludan  bad  thi*  eir- 
cumjlance  frtm  Jome  fecrtt  bijtories  that  are  net  c9me 
dorvn  to  us  ;  or  pojfiily  there  may  hefome  toweii  Vfbich 
tve  do  not  underjloHdyjinee  one  cannot  help  thinking  that 
be  alludes  to  the  lamentfs  of  PhUoCktes^  vebich  begot  by 
the  Jail  of  one  of  Hercules*  arrows  on  bis  foot  i  and  ta 
the  tvound  ivbicb  Achilles  received  in  bis  beel  from 
Parii,  lubicb  tvound  nvas  the  oecafion  of  his  death, 

f  Telegonus,  the  fon  of  Utyffes  by  Circe,  coming  t0 

Jthoca  to  fee  bis  father  j  xvas  denied  entrance  by  thejfer^ 

vanis  i  vpon  rvbich  a  quarrel  enfued,  in  vhich  he  un^ 

fortunately  Jlciv  bis  father  Ulyffes  tvith  afftear  or  ar* 

row,  pointed  xvitb  the  bane  of  a  trygcn^  a  poifonous ffb^ 
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Tfcf  (Iffptliy  frofomid  of  Tartaras,  Til  fly. 
Henceforth  unknown,  unhonour'd,  and  un- 

feen. 
f  Jife.  Behold  the  ointment  it  am^lyM !  bm,  oh ! 
The  flaities  relent  not.    Oh !  I  fkint,  I  die! 
A  fccrct  poifon  all  my  leg  cotifumes. 
Kot  fo  pcrnicions  is  the  bolt  of  Jove : 
Kor  rages  fo  the  wild  rempefhious  Tea : 
Nor  more  reflftlefs  is  the  hghtntngi's  blaft. 
Sore   three-mouth*d    Cerberus  my  finews 

gnaws: 
Or  OR  my  flefli  feme  poHbnous  viper  preys ; 
Or  to  my  limbs  th    cnTenom*d  *  ntantle 

elings, 
Dfendi'd  in  the  Centaur*s  black  malignant 

gore !  pcdgc 

O  qncen,  have  mercy !  freely  we  acknow- 
That  nor  our  ointment,  nor  aught  elfe  on 
Thy  unrefifled  fury  can  rcftrain,  [earth 
O  mighty  conqucrefs  of  human  kind ! 
Ceyp*  "  I  too,  O  potent  goddefs,  grace  implore. 
••  Once  in  the  wanton  pride  ofvigorous  youth, 
*'Vain  of  my  beauteous  limbs  and  adlive 

flrength, 
**  I  mock*d  thy  dolors,  and  thy  poi^r  defy*d. 
**  But  now  chaftis'd  by  thy  ami^ve  arm, 

*  And  by  thy  nearer  influence  fubdued, 

"  Mr  impious  vaunts,  O  goddefs,  I  retra6l, 

*  Adore  thy  might,  and  deprecate  thy  wrath." 
|?«tf.  Spirits^  forbear,  and  mitigate  their  woes. 

Sec  they  repent  them  of  the  dire  contention. 
Now  let  tne  world  confefs  my  iiubbom 

power. 
Nor  mov'dby  pity,  nor  by  drngs  fubdued. 

GetfA/i  and  Sprits  rt-^fcend, 

^■"^■^"^ 

*  ^e  mantle  of  the  Centaur  Neffusy  Vfbt  Bammg 

ftitffered  Hercules  bUferviee  to  tarry  bh  nuife  omtr  tbt 

rioter  B'oenusj  toben  bt  bad  ber  m  tbe  etberjide  tuould 

bm^te/ereed  btr.     JVbereuf<m  HercuUa  Jbtit  bim  vpttb 

mir  armo,     Nfjfut^  7*"",?  ^^  ^^^  <'">  '*  revenue  pre- 

Jlenls  Deianlra  tvitb  bit  mantle  gained  wtb  bu  nvm 

Uocd,  teUing  ber  it  waj  a  ebarm/hr  love.     Sbe  bcliev^ 

gfig  tbhf  rvben  Hercules  ^vas facr\ficing  In  Mount  Oeta, 

Jeat  bim  ibis  mantle  to  hut  on  ;  nvhicb  be  no  fooner  did, 

kot  tbe  ^ifott  nooriedfo  flrongf^  tbaS  bf  grs^v  mad^  and 

fbrew  timfrlfinto  tbejire. 


Cbo»   Id  vain  with  mimic  fiaffies  SabMHU 

To  emulate  the  bolts  of  thuMSerioK  Ji 

To  dccpeft  hell  with  icorclufi;  iu 

driven,  p 

Too  late  he  ownM  the  llroDjr  pot 

The  fatyr  MatiyM  blew  his  boslf.  r 

And,  Phttbm,  ftribe,  he  ciVd:^ 

ftrings. 

Stript  of  his  Vum^  he  monru  ^  "^ 

While  round  the  bleeding  titfrr 

fings. 

Robb'd  of  her  children,  io  etfrnlm 
In  Areams  eternal  while  her  fomn>t 
Sad  Niobe  laments  the  fatal  hno, 
That  urg'd  her  to  protoke  Laiom  «f 

Thee,  Fallas,  (kiUM  in  every  work  6 

Foolilh  Arachne  at  the  loom  (kn'J 

Inccflant  thence  Ihe  draws  die  iiny* 

Memorial  of  her  fond  prefampni«; 

Tauglit  by  the  vengeance  cf  the  f^i 
Latona,  Pallas,  Pythiao  PlwNut,  Ji 
To  mortals  be  this  fage  i&ftnidios|| 
^  That  man,  though  bold,  is  do!  a  d 
heaven.*' 

C^,  O  awful  Gout,  whofie  uniTcrial  f«^»^ 
The  trembling  natioDs  on  tie  c^r:  \ 
Our  torments,  gracious  fovercigr.O^ 
Be  fliort  our  pangs,  be  modeutc  i^ 

Many,  various,  arethewor< 
That  this  fceoe  of  life  coopc  - 
Ufe  with  reconciling  Wm  J 
Can  our  throbbing  forrow^^ 
Can  our  Iharpeft  pains  htfp*% 
And  bid  gouty  wretcbet  im:.2. 
Hence  companions  of  my  as^ 
Learn  with  patient  beam  *aw 
To  exped  with  fouls  uamct'i 
Ills  ye  have  already  pror'i 
If  feverer  woes  inme, 
Heaven  will  grant  yoa  ft 
Who,  impatient  of  his  ra 
Bites,  and  gnaws,  and  fti:k'« 
Laughter  he  and  fcom  ftnH 
Such  is  the  decree  of  Joi:. 
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ON  THE  ABUSE  OF  TRAVELLING. 

A  C  A  N  T  O. 

IN  IMITATION  OF  SPENSER. 


THE  AR6UME!«Tt 


Archimage  tempts  the  Red-Crofs  Knight 

From  love  of  Fairy  luad, 
With  ihew  of  foreign  pleafures  all. 

The  which  he  doth  withftand* 


vtiTB  that  ^panan  Law-giT«r  of  old, 
biuiM  on  Virtue's  bafe  his  well-built  ftate, 
Uag&vm  her  walls  barbaric  gold, 
ViA  &U  the  mifthkf)  that  upon  it  wait, 
Imiption,  luxury,  attd  envious  hate; 
id  the  diftindioos  proud  of  rich  and  poor, 
luch  unoog  brethren  kindle  foul  debate, 
ad  teach  ambition  that  to  fame  would  foar, 
He  &lfe  lure  of  wealth  her  (looping  wing  to 
bwer. 

ttvould  cormptkm  fooo  have  entrance  found, 
^  all  hit  boafted  fchemcs  eftfoon  decay'd, 
■Allot  he  caft  a  powerful  circle  rmmd, 
Anch  to  a  diftaace  the  arch  felon  fr^y'd, 
jilkefreAoai  hit  foul  engines  made : 
P»a,  to  weetf  that  politic  command, 
fefrom  vain  travel  the  young  Spartan  ftayM, 
f  fcffer'd  him  forfake  his  native  land, 
kkam  deceitful  arts,  and  fcicoce  contraband. 

(tad  the  ancient  world  her  coortaand  fchools; 
^  bnn  and  courtiers  civil  and  refined ; 
kat  rabbins  deeply  read  in  wifdom^s  rules, 
^  all  the  aru  that  cultivate  the  mind, 
^Uiih  life,  and  poliih  human-kind. 
^t  Afta,  birtfa-pbce  of  proud  monarchv. 
Kill  elder  Egypt,  in  thy  kingdoms  fliin  d^ 
Jyftcrious  Egypt,  the  rank  nurfery 
"perftitions  fond,  and  learned  vanity. 

wtwhat  accompUfliments,  what  arts  polite, 
^the  yoang  Spartan  want  his  deeds  to  grace, 
^fc  manly  virtues,  and  heroic  foright, 
^k'd  by  DO  thought  impure,  no  falfeliood  bafe, 
j[w»  natural  dignity  might  well  outface 
^glvc  of  manners  faUe,  and  mimic  pride  ? 
**1  wherefore  (hould  they  range  from  place  to 
-_     place, 

j^to  their  cointry's  love  fo  firm  were  ty'd, 
wmicly  as  Ihe  was,  that  for  her  oft  they  dy'd  ? 

•J^  tooth  it  it  (with  reverence  may  ye  hear, 
^  S°|*!"'*n«  JO  paffion  fo  refinM) 
to  w*?  *^^*on  which  true  patriors  bear 
^^  «ar  country  zealous  is  and  bli&d^ 
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And  fond  as  is  the  tovt  of  womankitid« 
So  that  they  may  not  her  dcfeds  efpy^ 
Ne  other  *  paragone  may  ever  find. 
But  gazing  on  her  with  an  awful  eye 
And  fuperftitious  zeal,  her  learn  to  deify* 

And,  like  as  is  the  faith  unfound,  untrue, 
.  Of  him  who  wandering  aye  from  fair  to  faiTi 
Conceiveth  from  eadi  objed  nalfioii  new, 
Or  from  his  heart  quite  drives  the  troublous 
So  with  the  patriot-lover  doth  it  fare,       [care  ; 
Who  through  the  world  deiightin?  aye  to  rove, 
His  country,  changcth  with  each  change  of  air» 
Or  weening  the  d'ilighu  of  all  to  prove. 
On  none,  or  all  alike,  bedows  his  vagrant  love. 

f  AIs  doth  corruption  in  a  diflant  foil, 
With  double  force  ^  aflay  the  youthful  hearty 
Expos'd  fufpttSllcfs  to  th**  traitors  wile. 
Exposed  unwarn*d  to  pleafurc*s  poifon'ddart. 
Exposed  unpra(^is'd  in  die  world's  wide  marti 
^^'nc^e  each  on .  lies,  impofes,  and  betrays. 
Without  a  friend  due  counfcl  to  impart. 
Without  a  parent's  awe  to  rule  lils  wayy. 
Without  the  check  of  ihame,or  Ipur  of  pitblicpraife« 

5  Forthy,  falfe  Archimago,  traytor  vile. 
Who  burnt  'gainft  Fairy-land  with  ceaiclefs  ire. 
'Gan  caft  with  foreign  pleafures  to  beguile 
Her  faithful  knight,  and  quench  the  heavenly 
That  did  his  virtuous  bofom  aye  infpire       [fire 
With  zeal  unfcignM  for  her  fervice  true. 
And  fend  him  forth  in  chivalrous  attire, 
Arm*d  at  all  points  adventures  to  purfuc, 
And  wreak  upon  her  foes  his  vowed  vengeance  due. 

So  as  he  jonmeved  upon  the  way. 
Him  foon  the  fly  encnaunter  ||  over*hent. 
Clad  like  a  fairy  knight  in  armour  gay,     [bentf 
With  painted  fhield,  and  fpear  right  forward 
In  knightly  ^  gtiife  and  ihew  of  **  hardiment, 
Tlut  aye  prepared  was  for  bloody  fight. 


*  Hivalf  er  9tu  t9  compare  wtb  Ber» 


§   7btrefore» 
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Whereat  the  *  Elfin  knight  with  fpeeches  gent 
Him  firil  iahited,  who,  well  as  he  might. 
Him  fair  falutes  again,  as  f  feemeth  courteous 
knight. 

Then  *gan  he  f  purpofe  fnune  of  valiant  deeds 
AtchicvM  by  foreign  knirbt&  of  §  prowefs  great, 
And  mighty  fame,  whicn  emulation  bree£ 
In  virtuous  bread,  and  kindleth  martial  heat; 
Of  arts  and  fciences  for  warrior  ||  meet, 
And  knight  that  would  in  feats  of  armtf  excel. 
Or  him,  who^  liefer  choofing  calm  retreat. 
With  peace  and  gentle  virtue  aye  would  dwell, 
Vho  have  their  triumphs,  like  as  hath  Bellona  fell< 

Thefe  as  he  faid,  befeemed  knight  to  know. 
And  all  be  they  in  Fairv-lond  ytaught, 
Where  every  art  and  all  fair  virtues  grow ; 
Yet  various    climes    with   various    fruit?  are 

fraught. 
And  fuch  in  one  hath  full  perfcdion  **  raught 

#The  which  no  fldll  may  in  another  rear. 
So  gIoz*d  th*  eachauntcr  till  he  hath  him  brought 
To  a  huge  rock  that  clomb  fo.  high  in  air, 

That  from  it  he  ff  uneath  the  murmuring  furgc 
mote  hear. 

Thence  the  fait  wave  beyond  in  profpeS  wide 
A  fpacious  plain  the  falfe  enchaunter  fhow*d. 
With  goodly  caftlcs  deck*d  on  every  fide. 
And  Slver  ftreams,  that  down  the  champain 

flowM, 
And  wa(h*d  the  vineyards  that  beiide  them  flood, 
■  And  groves  of  myrtle ;  als  the  lamp  of  day 

His  orient  beans  difplayM  withouten  cloiid, 
*   Which  lightly  on  the  gliftening  waters  play. 
And  tinge  tnc  caltles,  woods,  and  hills,  with  fiurple 
ray. 

So  fair  a  bndfcape  charm*d   the  wondering 

knight; 
And  eke  the  breath  of  morning  frefli  and  iweet 
Infpir'd  his  jocund  fpirit  with  delight. 
And  eaie  of  heart  for  foft  perfuadon  meet, 
^hen  him  the  traitor  bafc  gan  fair  entreat, 
Ahd  from  the  rock  as  downward  they  defcend. 
Of  that  blcft  lond  his  praifes  *gan  repeat. 
Till  he  him  moved  hath  with  him  to  ^  wend ; 
So  to  the  billowy  ihore  their  hafty  march  they 
bend. 

TTicre  in  a  painted  bark  all  trim  and  gay, 
Whofe  fails  full  glad  embracM  the  wantoti  wind. 
There  fat  a  ftrangcr  §§  wight  in  quaint  array, 
That  feem'd  of  various  garbs  [|  ||  attonc  combin'd, 
Of  £urope,  Afric,  eaft  and  weftem  hide. 
Als  round  about  him  many  creatures  ftood,' 
Of  feveral  nations  and  of  divers  kind,     {dow*d. 
Apes,  ferpenu,  birds  with  human  fpeech  en- 
And  mongers  of  the  land,  and  wonders  of  the 
flood. 

He  was  to  weet  a  mighty  travelled*. 
Who  curioiity  thereafter  ^^  hight 

•  Fjfry,  f  Btffemeih, 
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And  well  he  knew  each  coift  and  Kukv  bi 
And  every  nation's  latitude  and  ficc. 
And  how  to  fteer  the  wandering  bsii  vijb 
So  to  him  ftrait  the  £alfe  encoonter  bore, 
And  with  him  likewife  brought  the  rdci 

knight . 
Then  fairly  h^n  befoudit  to  waft  tlMee;:; 
Swift  flew  the  dauncing  baxk,  and  read'isfiJ 

verfe  ihore. 

There  when  they  landed  were,  thm  v  9 
A  bevy  bricrht  of  damfcls  gent  and  gi),  !^ 
Who  with  foft  finiles  and  falutadon  r«cf. 
And  courteous  violence  would  force  tbcc  •', 
And  reft  them  in  their  bower  not  far  xr/ 
Their  bower  that  xiioft  luxuriouily  «u  *  o 
With  all  the  dainties  of  air,  earth,  ud  'r* 
All  that  mote  pleale  the  tafte  and  cb.ti 
fight,  ^1 

The  pleafure  of  the  board,  and  chain  oi  xi 

Als  might  he  therein  bear  a  mingled  iot^ 
Of  feaft  and  fong  and  langhing  jollity, 
That  in  the  noiie  was  all  diflindioo  ^ac 
Of  graver  fenfe,  or  muiic's  harmooy. 
Yet  were  there  fome  in  that  blicheanprf 
That  aptly  could  difcourfe  of  virtvow  l<*t. 
Of  manners,  wifdom,  and  found  ML*cy:, 
Yet  f  nould  they  often  ope  their  ucrci  stf 
Ne  .might  their  voice  be  heard  mid  riot  aiui  tf 

Thereto  the  joys  of  idlenefs  and  love. 
And  luxury,  that  befbts  the  nobleft  misi 
And  cuftom  prevalent  at  difianct  drun 
All  fenfe  and  relifh  of  a  higfter  kind, 
Whereby  the  foul  to  virtue  is  refin'd. 
Inllead  whereof  the  arta  of  flavery 
Were  Uught,  of  flavery  pcrverfe  and  VJi 
That  vainly  boails  her  native  libcrtr,  ji 
Yet  wears  the  chains  of  pride,  of  luft,  imi 

Of  which  the  red-crofs  knight  right  wtifl 
Would  in  no  wife  agree  with  them  ^}  j^i 
Albeit  with  courtly  glee  their  leadrr  iA 
\  Hight  Politefla  him  did  kindly  woo. 
Buf  all  was  falfe  pretence  and^oUo«^. 
Falfe  as  the  flowers  which  to  their  brcaM 

Or  thofe  which  feemed  in  their  chccb  :■  f 

For  both  were  falie,  and  not  by  BsroKcrl 

Falfe  rivals  of  the  fpring,  and  bcauty*i  nf « ^ 

Then  from  behind  them  ftraighiwiT  ps 
An  uncouth  (Iripltng  quaintly  habited,  >^^ 
As  for  fome  revel  mau,  or  antic  diuocr. 
All  chequer'd  o'er  with  yellow,  blue,  toi' 
Als  in  a  visor  bladt  he  fbroods  hi*  bead, 
The  which  he  tofied  to  and  fro  amaio, 
And  §  eft  his  lathy  falchion  brandiflied. 
Aft  if  he  meant  fierce  battle  to  |  damis* 
And  like  a  wanton  ape  eft  lkipp*d  he  oo  tb:  f 

And  eft  about  him  ikip'd  a  gaudy  throcf 
Of  youthful  gallants,  £rolic,  trim,  aod  p^ 
Chanting  in  carelefs  nota  their  uoonmi^ 
MatchM  witli  like  carclei^  gucfls,  lib.tf>« 

play. 
Alt  were  uicy  gorgeous,  ditfi'd  in  ricb  *^ 
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As>)  well  ac^epftd  of  that  female  train, 
Vhofc  heaitf  to  joy  and  mirth  deToted  aye, 
hch  proffered  love  receive  without  difdain, 
sd  part  without  regret  from  feach  late  fovout'd 
fwaia. 

And  DOW  they  do  accord  in  wanton  daunce 
To  join  their  hands  upon  the  flowery  plain ; 
The  whiles  with  amorous  leer  and  eyes  aikaunce 
Kuh  damfel  firet  with  love  her  glowing  Twain ; 
Till,  all  iiapatient  of  the  tickling  piin. 
In  (odden  langhter  forth  at  once  tney  break, 
Andeading  fo  their  daunce,  each  tender  twd(n 
To  ftady  bowers  forthwith  themfelves  betake, 
^:p  lad  in  myrtle  groves,  beiide  a  iilver  lake. 

T^iont  the  red-crofi  kmght  was  much  en- 

moT*d, 
And  'gan  his  heart  with  indignation  fWell, 
To  view  in  fontas  fo  made  to  be  belov'd, 
^K  faith,  ne  truth,  ne  heavenly  virtue  dwell ; 
Bot  lull  inftead,  and  falfchood,  child  of  hell; 
Abd  glutton  floth,  and  love  of  gay  attire : 
AHfboth  to  (ay,  them  well  could  parallel 
1^  h&y  *  paramours  in  vain  deure ; 
P^  fitted  to  each  dame  was  every  gallant  fi|uire. 

fctwhen  their  fovercign  calls  them  "forth  to 
arms,  [vel-e, 

J«ir  foyereign,  whofe  f  behcfts  they  moft  re- 
Ai^Ht  wifely  can  they  menage  war*s  alarms. 
And  wield  with  valour  great  the  martial  fpear. 
So  ibt  their  name  is  dreaded  ^ar  and  neir.  . 
Ot !  that  for  liberty  they  fo  did  fight ! 
Then  need  not  fairy-land  their  prowefs  fear, 
«J5  jpTC  in  charge  to  her  adventurous  knight 
vir  fricndOiip  tO  beware,  and  fenfe-deludibg 
flcight. 

JJnot  for  liberty  they  wagen  war, 

gfolcly  to  t^aggrate  their  mighty  lord, 

Jjwhom  thcur  deareft  blood  they  nillen  §  fpare, 

J^M  fo  him  llfteth  draw  the  conquering  fword ; 

S;^«  that  idol  vain  of  them  ador'd, 

^^0  ne  with  might  beyond  his  meaneft  diniU 

jndaed,  ne  with  fuperior  wifdom  ftor'd, 

2^^  n  his  feet  proftrated  millions  fall,* 

*  *ith  religions  dread  obey  his  princely  call. 

Tj-creto  fo  high  and  ftately  was  his  port, 
•^j  all  the  petty  kings  him  fore  envy'd, 
•J^d  would  him  imitate  in  any  fort,  . 
^  'w  all  the  mimic  pageantry  of  pride, 
AM  worfliipM  be  likeTiim,  and  dcify*d, 
"t  coiinW  fycophants  and  g  caitirt  vile, 
7/'  to  thofe  fervices  themfelves  apply'd, 
^  m  that  fchool  of  fervitude  erewhile  [guile. 
"=*niM  to  bow,  and  grin,  and  flatter,  and  ^e- 

]^  to  that  feminary  of  fafhlons  vain 
^J>nch  and  noble  from  all  parts  repair, 

"trc  grown  enamoorM  of  the  fr»"cly  train, 
^'  tonrtcoiw  huviour  gent  and  debonair, 
A^T^  to  imitate  fuch  frmblaunce  fair ; 
^.•dcctning  meanly  of  their  native  lend, 
;^^^ ."!°^'' roujrh  virtues  ihcy  difdain  to  wear, 
Kjqo^.       f^urniug  drcil  by  foreign  bond, 
'  nutttr  earc,  ne  other  underftond. 
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Wherefore  th'  enchanater  Tile,  who  fore  was 

griev*d 
To  fee  the  knight  rejed  thole  damfeU  gay. 
Wherewith  he  thought  him  fure  to  have  de- 
ceived. 
Was  minded  to  that  court  him  to  convey. 
And  daze  his  eyeo  with  majeily*s  bright  ray : 
So  to  a  (lately  caftle  he  him  brought. 
Which  jn  the  mjdft  of  a  great  garden  lay, 
AAd  wifely  was  by  cunning  cf  aitefmen  wrought, 
And  with  all  richiea   deck  d   furpafling  human 
thought. 

There  underneath  a  fumptuous  canopy» 
That  with  bright  ore  and  diamonds  glitter*d  far. 
Sate  the  iwoln  form  of  royal  *  furquedry. 
And  deem'd  itfelf  f  illgates  fome  creature  rare, 
While  \t\  own  haughty  ftate  it  mote  compare 
With  the  bafe  coimtenance  of  the  vaffal  fry. 
That  fecm'd  to  have  nor  cje,  nor  tongue,  nor 
Ne  any  fenfe,  ne  any  faculty,  [ear  ; 

That  did  not  to  his  throne  owe  fervile  miniftry. 

Yet  wift  he  tot  that  half  that  homage  low 
Was  at  a  wizard's  (brine  in  private  payM, 
The  which  condudked  all  tint  goodly  fliow. 
And  as^e  lift  th*  imperial  puppet  plav'd. 
By  fecret  fprings  and  wheels  right  wiiely  made, 
That  he  the  fubtk  wires  mote  not  \  avice, 
But  deem  in  footh  that  all  he  did  or  faid. 
From  his  own  motion  and  free  grace  did  rife. 
And  that  he  julUy  bight  immortal,  great,  and  wile. 

And  eke  to  each  of  that  fame  gilded  train, 
That  fheekly  round   that    lordly  throne  did 

(land. 
Was  by  that  wizard  ty*d  a  magic  chain, 
Whereby  their  adions  all  he  mote  conunand. 
And  rule  with  hidden  influence  the  land. 
Yet  to  his  lofd  he  outwardly  did  bend, 
And  thofe  fame  magic  chains  within  his  hand 
Did  Teem  to  place,  albeit  by  the  end 
He  held  them  fafl,  that  none  them  from  his  gripe 

mott  rend. 

He  was  to  weet  an  old  and  wrinkled  mage. 
Deep  read  in  all  the  arts  of  policy, 
Apd  froin  experience  grown  fo  crafty  fage. 
That  none  his  fecret  counfels  mote  defcry, 
Ne  fearch  the  mines  of  his  deep  lubtlety. 
Thereto  fair  peace  he  lov*d  and  cheriih'd  ; 
And  traffic  did  promote,  and  induHry, 
Whereby  the  vulgar  were  in  quiet  fed. 
And  the  proud  lords  in  eafe  and  plenty  wallowed* 

Tlicnce  all  the  gorgeous  fplendour  of  the  court, 
§  ^'th  the  fole  bulmefs  of  the  ridi  and  great. 
Was  to  that  hope-built  temple  to  refort, 
Ajiii  round  their  earthly  god  in  glOry  wait. 
Who,  w^th  their  pride  to  fweli  his  royal  ftate. 
Die  p(*ar  large  foms  of  gold  on  every  one, 
B^ou^ht  him  by  harpies  fell,  him  to  aggrate, 
And  torn  from  peaQint^t  vile,  beneath  the  throne. 
Who  lay  deep  funk  in  earth,  and  inwardly  did 
groan. 

Behold,  fays  Archimage,  the  enyy*d  height 
Of  human  grandeur  to  the  gods  aliy'd ! 

•  PriJ*.  f  By  all  mfvitfOmninQt 
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9ehel<I  Ton  fiin  of  power,  wkofe  gloriiras  light, 
O'er  this  rejoicing  land  out4>eainJng  wide, 
CalU  up  thofe  princely  flowers  on  every  fide ; 
Which  like  the  peinted  daughters  of  the  rilain 
Ne  toil,  nc  fptn,  xre  {lain  their  filken  prioe 
With  care,  or  forrow,  fith  wxthouten  pain, 
Tbem  in  eternal  joy  thole  heavenly  beams  main- 
tain. 

Them  mom  and  evening  joy  eternal  greets. 
And  for  tbem  thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  *  moil, 
Gathering  from  land  and  ocean  honied  Tweets 
For  them  who  in  foft  indolence  the  while 
And  flumbering  peace  enjoy  the  lufcious  fpoil ; 
And  as  they  view  around  the  careful  bees 
f  Forefpeot  with  labour  and  inceflknt  toil. 
With  uie  fweet  contraft  learn  themfelves  to 
i»iea£B, 
And  heigAten  by  compve  the  luxury  of  cafe. 

Ungenerous  man,  quoth  then  the  fairy  knight. 
That  can  rejoice  to  fee  another's  woe ! 
And  thou,  unworthy  of  that  glory  bright, 
Whercwidi  the  gods  have  deck*d  thy  princely 
That  doth  on  floth  and  gluttony  beilow  (lirow. 
The  hardream'd  fruits  3  induflry  and  pam. 
And  to  the  dogs  the  labourer's  morfel  throw. 
Unmindful  of  the  hand  that  fow*d  the  grain. 
The  poor  earth^troddcn  root  of  all  thy  grcatnefs 
vani* 

O  foul  abufe  of  facrcd  majrfVy, 
That  boafteth  her  fair  felf  from  heaven  y-fprong  ? 
Where  are  the  marks  of  thy  divinity  f 
Truth,  mercy,  jafHce  fleady,  bold  and  fhone. 
To  aid  the  meek,  and  curb  oppreffive  wrong7 
Where  is  the  care  and  love  of  public  good) 
That  to  the  people*s  father  dc^  belong  ? 
Where  the  vico-gerent  of  that  bomiteous  God, 
Who  bids  difpenfe  to  all,  whtt  he  for  all  beftow*d  ? 

Dwell'fl  thou  not  rather,  liSe  the  prince  of  hell> 
In  Pandimonium  full  of  ugly  lienas  ? 
Dtffimulation,  difcord,  malice  fell, 
Kecklefs  ambition,  that  right  onward  f  wends. 
Though  his  wild  march  o*erthrow  both  fame 

and  friends. 
And  virtue  and  his  country ;  crooked  guile. 
Obliquely  creeping  to  his  treacherous  ends, 
And  flattery,  curs  d  afTaffin,  who  the  while 
He  holds  the  nrnrderoua  knife,  can  fawn,  and  kifs, 

and  fmile. 

Then  Van  he  flrait  unvail  the  mirror  bright. 
The  which  fair  §  Una  gave  him  heretofore^ 
Ere  he  as  yet,  with  K  Paynim  foe  to  fight, 
Eor  foreign  land  had  left  his  native  ihore. 
This  in  his  careful  brcaft  he  always  bore. 
And  on  it  oft  would  cafl  his  wary  eye; 
Por  it  by  magic  framed  was  of  yore. 
So  that  no  falfehood  mote  it  well  abye, 
But  it  w«s  plainly  feen,  or  fearfully  did  fly. 

This  on  that  gay  affembly  did  he  turn. 
And  £iw  conmunded  quite  the  gaudy  fcene ; 

%  Umam  Spaftr  nprt/nh  Truth,    Set  B.  I.  Fairy 


Saw  the  clofe  fire  that  inwifdly  did  knt. 
And  wafle  the  throbbing  heart  with 

•teen; 

Saw  bafe  dependence  in  the  haaghtf  una 
Of  lords  ana  princes ;  iaw  the  ms|^  cbic 
That  each  did  wear,  but  deem'd  he  wore  tie, 
That  whiles  with  cQunt*naimce  glad  heWb 

pain,  '^tnt- 

And  honuge  did  require  from  each  jmotIki 

And  thonrii  to  that  oM  mage  they  lonted^. 
Yet  did  they  <karly  wi!h  for  hn  decay: 
Als  trembled  he,  and  aye  upon  the  thme 
Of  his  great  lord  his  totterrme  flepididibT, 
And  oft  behind  him  fkuOt'd  for  great  diku?. 
Als  (hook  the  throne,  when  fo  thB  villas  cnv, 
That  underneath  opprefs'd  and  groveliegUf. 
Impatient  of  the  gnevoos  baithcn  grew, 
And  loudly  for  rcdrefs  and  liberty  did  fuc 

There  mote  he  Ukewife  fee  a  ribbald  traia 
Of  dancers,  broiderers,  fiavea  of  luxury, 
Who  cafl  o*cr  all  thofe  lords  and  hdics  nis 
A  veil  of  fkmblaunce  fair,  and  ricbeft  dye, 

.  That  none  their  inward  bafenefsmou  de&n. 
But   nought  was  hidden  from  that  axtvi 

bright. 
Which  when  falfe  Archimago  *gan  dpy, 
He  feared  for  himfelf,  and  wanM  the  ksifib 

From  fo  detefttd  place  to  vaken  fpecdy  flight* 

So  on  he  paflied,  till  he  comen  hath 
To  a  (mail  river,  that  fbU  flow  did  gUdi, 
As  it  uneath  mote  find  its  wattj  path 
For  ftoncs  and  rubbifh,  that  did  cooak  intia^ 
So  lay  the  mouldering  piles  on  ever?  (ide, 
Seem'd  there  a  goodly  dty  once  had  beeo« 
Albeit  now  fall^  were  her  royal  joride, 
Yet  mote  her  ancient  greatnefs  ftul  be  fee?.  ^ 
Still  from  her  ruins  prov'd  the  world's  inpA 
queen. 

For  the  rich  fpoil  of  all  the  conttneott, 
The  boaft  of  art  and  nature  there  was  bf^qk 
Corinthian  brafs,  Eeyptian  nuMramrntii 
With  hieroglyphic  iciuptures  aU  inwroDj:^, 
And  Parian  marbles,  by  Greek  artifls  tiu^: 
To  counterfeit  the  forms  of  heroes  old* 
And  fct  before  the  eye  of  fober  thought      J 
Lycurgus,  Homer,  and  Akides  bold.       [^ 
All  thefe  and  many  more  that  may  net  bdK  k< 

There  in  the  middefl  of  a  min'd  pile, 
That  fcem'd  a  theatre  of  circuit  vafl. 
Where  thoufands  might  be  feated,  he  ar*^ 
DifcoverM  hath  an  uncouth  trophy  fUc'^i 
Seem*d  a  huge  heap  of  fione  together  csil 
In  nice  diforder  and  wild  fymmetry, 
Umi,  broken  freezes,  ftatues  half  defrc'd, 
And  pedefials  with  antique  imagery 
Embofs  d,  and  pillars  huge  of  cofiiy  potjhyrf. 

Aloft  on  this  flrange  bafis  was  -f  vpig^t 
With  girlonds  gay  adorn*d  a  goMcn  clu»r. 
In  which  aye  fmiliD?  with  fct^lved  dclj;!*^ 
In  carelefs  pride  rcclin'd  a  ladj  to| 

*  PaiMfOMrifiJo, 
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iid  to  (Mc  ondk  leiit*lier  idk  car ; 
TIk  wliich  witli  pleafurfl  fo  did  her  enthril, 
That  for  iHgitt  die  ibe  hid  byt  little  care, 
For  weakfa,  or  £uBe,  or  hooour  femiiial* 
h-gtotle  love,  fole  king  of  plcafuret  natural. 

AU  by  her  fide,  in  richeft  robes  arraj'd, 
Aa  cuoacb  &te,  of  ^i&gt  pale  and  dead, 
Uoittmlj  panunoiir  for  royal  maid ! 
Yet  him  (he  courted  oft  and  honoured, 
Aodoft  would  bf  her  plaoe  in  princely  *  (led, 
llMNigb  from  the  dr^  of  earth  he  fpriQgen 

vcrc, 
And  oft  with  reeal  crowns  Ihe  deck'd  his  head, 
Aad  oft,  CO  fooch  her  vain  and  foolilh  ear,* 
the  bade  him  the  great  names  of  mighty  f  Keikri 

hear. 

Thereto  hofeira  pompons  title  bore. 
For  (he  was  vain  of  her  great  anceftry. 
But  niner  ftill  of  that  prodjirious  ftore 
Of  am  and  learning,  which  ue  vaontt  to  lie    , 
h  the  lich  archi^res  of  her  treafury. 
Thcfe  flie  to  ftrangers  oftentimes  would  lho«r, 
Vith  grave  demean  and  folemn  vanity, 
Tben  proudly  claim  aa  to  her  merit  due, 
iKTcncnble  praife  and  titk  of  Vertft. 

Vota  (he  was  i  7cIq>C,  and  held  her  court 

With  otttward  (hows  of  pomp  and  majefty, 

To  which  nathclefs  few  others  did  retort, 

Btt  men  of  bafe  and  vulgar  indttftnr. 

Or  fuch  perdy  as  of  them  coaen'd  he, 

JJimei,  fidlers,  pipers,  eunuchs  fquei^ing  fine, 

nintcn  and  builders,  fons  oi  nudbnry. 

Who  well  could  meafure  with  the  rule  and  line, 

W  all  the  orders  five  right  craftily  define. 

J^tother  IkiD  of  cunning  architeft, 
I  «^  to  contrive  the  houfe  for  dwelling  bell, 
with  felf.fufficient  fcom  they  wont  ncglcA, 
^  csrrefponding  with  their  purpofe  Inft ; 
«nd  bcrem  be  they  copied  of  the  reft, 
Y°o  aye  pretending  love  of  fcience  tur^ 
Aod  generous  purpofe  to  adorn  the  breaA 
with  iibcral  arts,  to  Vertu's  court  repair, 
ct  Qought  but  tones  and  names,  and'  coins  away 
(^bear. 

f«r  W,  to  vifit  her  once-honour'd  feat 
^  ftudious  ions  of  learning  have  forbore : 
Who  whilom  thither  ran  with  pilgrim  feet 
Her  vencnblc  reliques  to  adore, 
Am  load  their  bofom  with  the  (acred  ftore, 
Wh^eof  the  world  Urge  treafure  yet  enjoys. 
oat  §  fithence  flie  declin'd  from  wifdom's  lore, 
*hey  left  herto  diiplay  her  pompous  toys 
^0  v>nttofi  vain,  and  wo^der-^i^g  boys. 


^7  to  ber  a  numerous  train^th  |(  *long 
^  olhcn  in  her  court  weU  unlired, 
!!^°5Tc  about  the  monied  ftranger  throng, 
uQcnog,  with  (hows  of  courteous  ^  bounuhed, 

I^^-'Smi.J: 


Him  throuffh  the  rich  i^artmeats  wH  to  lead^ 
And  (how  him  all  the  wonders  of  her  ftate, 
Whofe  names  and  price  they  wifely  can  *  areed. 
And  tell  of  coins  of  old  aad  modem  date. 
And  piduresfalfe  and  true  right  well  difcriminate* 

Als  are  they  named  after  him,  whole  tongue 
Shodc  the  didator  in  his  curule  chair. 
And  thundering  through  the  Roman  fettate,mng 
His  bold  Phillippicks  in  Antonius*  ear ; 
Which  when  the  fairy  heard,  he  figh'd  full  dear. 
And,  calting  round  his  quick  difceming  eye. 
At  e/ery  f  deal  he  dropt  a  manjy  tear. 
As  he  the  (Lately  buildings  mote  defcrv. 
Baths,  theatres,  and  £uies,  in  mouldering  firag* 
ments  lie. 

And,  oh !  imperial  city !  then  he  (aid. 

How  art  thou  tumbled  from   thine  Alpine 

throne  1 
Whereon,  like  Jove  on  hirh  Olvmpus'  head. 
Thou  fittedft  erft  unequal  d  and  alone,  [known : 
And  madeft  through  the  world  thy  greatncfs 
While  horn  the  weftem  iftes,  to  Indus*  ftiore. 
From  feven-mouth*d  Nilus,  to  the  frozen  Don, 
Thy  dradded  bolts  the  ftroi^  pounced  eagle 

bore. 
And  taught  the  nations  round  thy  £a(ces  to  adore. 

And  doth  among  thy  reliques  nought  remain. 
No  little  portion  of  that  haughty  fpright. 
Which  made  thee  whilom  teom  toft  pleafure*f 

chain. 
And  in  free  virtue  place  thy  chief  delight. 
Whereby  through  ages  (hone  thy  glory  brizhtf 
And  is  tnere  nought  remaining  to  confound 
Thofe  who,  rcgardlefs  of  thy  woeful  plight. 
With  idle  wonder  view  thy  ruins  round. 
And  vrithout   thought  Curvey  thy  memofablo 

wound? 

Ariie,  .thou  ecnuine  Cicero,  and  declare 
That  all  thcto  mighty  ruins  fpatter'd  wide 
The  fepulchres  of  Roman  virtue  werct 
And  trophies  vaft  of  luaury  and  pride, 
Thofe  fell  difeafes  whereof  Rome  erft  dy*d. 
And  do  yon  then  with  vile  mechanic  thought 
Your  courfe,  ye  fons  of  fairy,  hither  guide, 
That  ve  thofe  gay  refinements  may  be  taught. 
Which  £berty*s  uir  land  to  ihame  and  thiaMom 
brought  ? 

I.et  Rome  thofe  valfal  arts  now  meanly  boaft. 
Which  to  her  vaoquiih'd  thralls  (he  erft  re(ign*d  ; 
Ve  who  enjoy  that  freedom  (he  has  loft. 
That  great  prerogative  of  human-kind, 
Clofe  to  your  hearts  the  precious  jewel  bind. 
And  learn  the  rich  polTeflion  to  maintain, 
JLearn  virtue,  jufticc,  conftancy  of  mind. 
Not  to  be  mov'd  by  fear  or  plcafure's  train ; 
Be  thefe  your  arts,  ye  brave ;  thefe  only  are  htt« 
mane. 

As  he  thus  fpake,  th*  enchaunter  half  a(ham'd 
Wift  not  what  fitting  anl'wcr  to  devife, 

•  Rdate  9r  declare,  Tbrfe  under  fori  9/ amtiquariet^ 
vAo go  tAoMt  ^'ah  firangert  UjUw  them  At  Mtifuij 
tUtf  \Sfc.  rfRome^  are  called  CiceronL 

+  At  every  tyrftf  every  noxo  and  then, 

H  h  iij 
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Als  w>s  his  ciktve  heart  well  nigh  infltmM, 
By  that  fame  knight  fo  virtuous,  hrave,  and 

wife, ' 
That  long  he  doubts  him  farther  to  entife. 


But  he  was  hardcn*d  a  ad  reiBoriek&  ^ainu 
Through  praidice  old  of  villainy  and  vice ; 
So  to  his  former  wiles  he  turns  him  foon, 
As  in  another  place  hereafter  flull  be  fliowo. 


EDUCATION.     A  FQEM, 

WRITTEN  IN  IMITATION  OF  THE  STYLE  AND  MANNER  OF  SPENSER'S  FAH' 

QUEEN, 

IVSCaiBED  TO  lADT  LANGBAII,  WIDO^  Of  SIV  JOQN  LANQBAM,  BAKOHET. 

K  Unnm  ftudium  veri  liberale  eft,  quod  libenim  facit.  Hoc  fapientix  ftudiom  eft,  fubUme,  ^':*(i 
"  magnanimum  :  cetera  pufilla  et  puerilia  funt.-'Plus  £cire  velle  quim  fit  fatis  intempoantix  fsu 
"  eft.  Quid,  qu6d  ifta  lioeralium  artium  confcSatio  moleftos,  verbofos,  intempeftivos,  iibi  pWc:^ 
**  £iicjt,  et  ideo  non  diccutes  neceflaria,  quia  Tupervacua  didiccrunt.'*  Sex.  L  "^ 


O  cooDLT  diftrtpline !  from  heaven  yfprong ! 
Parent  of  fcience,  queen  of  arts  rcfin*d  ! 
To  whom  the  graces,  and  the  nine  belone ; 
O  !  bid  tHofc  graces,  in  fair  chorus  join'd 
With  each  bright  virtue  that  adorns  the  mind ! 

0  bid  the  muies,  thine  harmonious  train. 
Who  by  thy  aid  eril  humanized  niankind. 
Infixed,  dircdt,  and  moralize  the  ftrain. 

That  doth  clfay  to  teach  thy  treafurc^  hpw  tp  gain ! 

And  thou,  whofc  pious  ai\$l  maternal  care, 
Thfe  fubftitute  of  heavenly  Providence, 
With  tcndereft  love  my  orphan  life  did  rear. 
And  train  me  up  to  manly  ftrenrth  and  fenfe  ; 
With  mildcft  awe,  am!  virtuous  mflucnce, 
DircAing  my  unpra&is*d  wayward  feet 
I'o  the  fmooth  walks  of  truth  and  innocence ; 
"Where  happincfs  heart-felt,  contentment  fwcet, 
Philofopby  divine,  aye  hold  their  bleft  Retreat. 

Thou,moft  belov*d,moft  honour'd,mQft  revar*d  I 
Accept  this  verfe,  t9  t^T  large  nierit  due  1 
And  blame  me  not,  if,  by  each  tve  cndqu-*d, 
Of  nature,  gratitude,  and  friendmip  true. 
The  whiles  this  moral  thelis  I  puriue. 
And  trace  the  plan  of  goodly  •'nurture  o'er, 

1  bring  thy  mo!dcft  virt'ich  into  view  ; 

And  proudly  boaft  that  from  thy  precious  ftore. 
Which  erft  enriched  my  heart,  I  drew  this  facred 
lore. 

And  thus,  I  ween,  thus  fhall  I  heft  repay 
The  valued  gifts,  thy  careful  love  beftow*d ; 
If,  imitating  thee,  well  as  I  may, 
1  labour  to  difTufc  th*  important  good. 
Till  this  pTfat  truth  by  all  be  underftood, 
1  bai  "11  the  pious  duties  which  we  owC, 
Our  parents,  friends,  our  country,  and  our 

God; 
The  {r^A%  of  every  virtue  here  below, 
Fromdifciplinc  alone,  and  early  culture,  grow.** 


ft 
c« 
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CANTO    t 

AaCUMBNT. 

The  kpight,  as  to  *  Paedia's  h  cue 

He  his  young  Too  convevs, 
b  ftaid  by  Cuftom ;  with  nim  fights, 

And  his  vain  pride  difdaya. 

A  o  1 N  T L E  knieht  there  was,  whofc  d obk  M 
0*cr  fairy  land  by  fame  were  blasoo'd  m-J^ 
For  warlike  enterprife,  and  (age  f  areccU 
Among  the  chief  alike  was  he  renown'd ; 
Whence  with  the  marlLS  of  highefi  be*''^ 
crown  *d  | 

By  Gloriana,  in  domeftic  peace,  ^ 

Tnat  port,  to  which  the  wile  are  ever  Vl^, 
He  anchor 'd  was,  and  chang'd  the  toflii :  ' 
Of  buftling  bufy  life,  for  calm  TequefterM  cj- 

There  in  domeftic  virtue  rich  and  great. 
As  erft  in  public,  *inid  his  wide  domaio, 
Lonff  in  primaeval  patriarchal  flatc, 
The  lord,  the  jud^e,  the  father  of  the  pUin. 
He  dwelt ;  and  with  him,  in  the  gold«n  sM 
or  wedded  faith  ytink'd,  a  matron  iagt 
Aye  dwelt ;  fweet  partner  of  his  joy  »fl<J  F-^ 
Sweet  charmer  of  his  youth,  friend  of  hi*  *?•• 
S^iU'd  to  improve  his  hiifs,  his  forrows  to  af  >  i^ 

From  this  £ur  union,  not  of  fordid  gaio. 
But  merit  fimilar  and  mntttal  love. 
True  fource  of  lineal  virtue,  fprung  a  tr^-B 
Of  youths  and  vii^gint ;  like  the  beautfoa>  r  *^ 
Which  round  the  temple  of  Olympic  Jo", 
Begirt  with  youthful  bloom  the  \  parrnt  trrr. 
The  (acred  oUve ;  whence  oU  £Iis  wore 


u 


•  P^dia  it  a  GrteM  wrdjigmi^l^^"' 

f  ArteJiy(9mnfdi, 

t  Parent  tree,  the  (acred  olive,}   7^  t^r* 
in  tbt  Aitit,  •r  f<urtd  grtme  rf  Oi^mfii  J'f^'"^ 
O'.ympij,  havings  «.'  the  BJUmm  frHmii^*  *•■  " 
naity  pianted  there  h  HertAu    A  W«  5^«*^>-  * 
Md'jmm  that  ttftre'tshm  tk  Oijmfk  snmm. 


net  ICluUt  CFCIWDt  Of  p6Mcnil  ^obptY* 

tf  '^nerdooi  of  bold  firedgth  and  finft  adivity. 

Sowtmd  their  noble  parents  goodly  rofe 
nk>£e  generottt  fcyons:  they  with  watchful  care 
IdH,  as  the  iwelliog;  paflions  'gan  difclofe 
rbe  buds  of  future  TUtues,  did  prepare 
l^tth  prvdent  culture  the  young  ihoots  to  rear: 
Lnd  aye  in  this  endearing  piout  toil 
fhey  by  a  f  palmer  lage  inilnided  were,    ' 
^bofrom  deep  thought  and  ihidions  fearch 
csewhile  [foil, 

d  learnt  to  mend  the  heart,  and  till  the  human 

For  by  oeleftial  wifdom  wjiiloqi  led  [mind, 

rbroigfa  ail  th*  apartments  of  th*  inunoital 
H«  virw'd  the  fecret  (lores,  and  marked  the  j 
To  jodgment,  wit,  and  memory  aifi^'d ;    [ftcd 
hnd  how  feniation  and  rcfle&ion  jom*d 
Po  fill  with  images  her  darkfome  grotte, 
^htn,  ▼arionflly  disjointed  or  combined, 
Ki  reafi>n,  fency,  or  opinion  wrought, 
ttr  farkms  ma&s  they  play'd,  and  fed  her  pen- 
five  thought. 

\  AHe  through  the  fields  ol  fcience  had  he  ftray  *d 
With  eager  Tearch,  and  fent  his  piercing  eye 
Tboo^h  each  learn 'd  fchool,  each  phiTofophic 

(hade,  • 

Vbfle  truth  and  Ttrtne  oil  were  dcem*d  to  lie; 
^*  haply  the  £axr  ▼agrants  he  $  mote  fpy, 
A-  hear  the  mnfic  of  their  charming  lore : 
at  ail  nnahk  there  to  fatisi^ 
lis  carious  foul,  he  tum'd  lum  to  explore 
'  (acicd  writ  of  hith ;  t9  learn,  believe,  adore. 

bccce  foe  profefs*d  of  faUehopd  and  deceit, 
1»fe  fly  artificers  of  tyranny, 
Aye  holding  op  before  uncertain  feet 
^Cuthful  light  to  knowledge,  liberty, 
tfKkind  he  kd,  to  civil  policy, 
iidmild  religion's  chju-itable  law; 
flat,  &ain*d  by  mercy  and  benignity 
Ik  perfecuting  fword  forbids  to  draw, 
{free-created  fouls  with  penal  terrors  awe* 

*  Ke  with  the  glorious  gifts  elate  and  vain 

«ck'd  he  his  wifdom  up  in  churl](h  pride ;    - 

JQt,  Hooping  from  his  height,  would  even  deign 

be  fe«bM  &cp*  oi  infancy  to  guide. 

•tenul  glory  him  therefore  Ktide, 

•A  every  generous  youth  his  praife  proclaim ; 

^bo,  wandering  through  the  worid*Jf  rude  fc-, 

reft  wide, 
fty  him  hath  been  y*taught  his  courfe  to  frame 
>  viitoe's  fweet  abodes,  and  heaven-xfpiring 

fame! 

Tor  this  the  fiury  knight  with  anxir  v^  thought, 
AM  fond  paternal  care,  his  counfel  pray*d ; 
A:^  him  (»  gentleft  f  ourtefy  befougfat 
Hii  guidance  to  vouchfafe  and  friendly  aid ; 
The  while  his  tender  oflPsprin,?  he  c onvey'd. 
Through  devious  paths  to  that  fed  re  retreat ; 
Vhere  (age  Paed^a,  with  each  tunciul  nia.d, 

-  - 

^ f  Palmtrfpi^im*     Tbe per/on  htrtjign'tfed U  Mr, 
'^'^ychar.acrivdby  bh  tcwrir. 
\^i,pUceJati0„,  II   Mfe,«% farther. 
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On  a  wide  monnt  had  fix*d  her  mral  feal, 
'Mid  flowery  girdcns  plac'd,  untrod  by  vulgar  feet. 


.  And  now  forth-pacing  with  his  blooming  heir. 
And  that  (ame  virtuous  palmer  them  to  guide  ; 
Arm'd  all  to  point,  and  on  a  courfer  fair 
Y-mounted  high,  in  military  pride. 
His  little  train  before  he  flow  did  ride. 

Him  eke  behind  a  gentle  fquire  *  enfues. 
With  his  young  lord  aye  marching  fide  by  fide* 
His  counieUour  and  guard,  in  goodly  -f  thews. 

Who  wellhad  been  brought  up,  and  nurs'd  by  every 
mufe. 

Thus  as  their  pleafing  Journey  they  purfued. 
With  cheerful  areumcnt  beguiling  pain  : 
Ere  long  defcendmg  from  an  hill  tncy  view'd 
Beneath  their  eyes  out-ilretch'd  a  fpacious  plain, 
That  fruitful  (how'd,  and  apt  for  every  grain. 
For  paflures,  vines,  and  flowers ;  while  oatutf^ 

fair 
Swcet-fmiling  all  around  with  countenance  \  fain 
Seem'd  to  demand  the  tiller's  art  and  care. 
Her  wildnefs  to  correct,  her  lavilh  wade  repair. 

Right  good,  I  ween,  and  bounteous  was  the  foil 

Aye  wont  in  happy  feafon  to  repay 

With  tenfold  ufury  the  peafant's  toil. 

But  now  'twas  ruin  a]!,  and  wild  decay ; 

Untill'd  the  garden  and  the  fallow  lay, 

The  Iheep  (home  down  with  barren    ||  brakes 

o'er-grown 
The  whiles  ine  merrv  peafants  (port  and  play. 
All  u  the  public  evil  were  unknown. 
Or  every  public  care  from  every  breaft  wj)s  flown  1 

Aftoniih'd  at  a  fcene  at  once  fo  fair 
And  fo  deform'd ;  with  wonder  and  delight 
At  man's  negleA,  and  nature's  bounty  rare. 
In  ftudious  thought  a  while  the  fairy  knight 
Bent  on  that  eoMly  $  loud  his  eager  fight : 
Then  forward  ruih  d,  impatient  to  delcry 
What  townsand  caftlesthere-in  were  t  emptght; 
For  towns  him  feem'd,  and  caftles  he  did  fp^. 
As  to  th'  horizon  round  he  ftrctch'd  his  roaaung 
eye. 

Kor  long  way  had- they  travell'd,  ere  they  came 
To  a  wide  ftream,  that  with  tumultous  roar 
Amongil  ptide  rocksits  winding  courfe  did  framtft 
Black  was.  the  wave  and  fordid,  cover'd  o'er 
With  angry  foam,  and  ftain'd  with  infants*  gDre« 
Thereto  along  th'  unlovely  margin  flood 
A  birchen  grove,  that  waving- from  the  (hore, 
Aye  cafl  upon  the  tide  its  falSng  bud. 
And  with  its  bitter  juice  empoifop'd  all  the  flood. 

Right  in  the  centre  of  the  vale  empight. 
Not  didant  far  a  forked  mountain  rofe ; 
In  outward  form  prefenting  to  the  fight 
That  f^ni'd  Pamallian  hill,  on  whofe  fair  browf 
The  Nine  Aonian  Sifters  wont  repofe  ; 
Lil^ening  to  fweet  Caf^aliu's  founding  ftream, 
tVhich  through  the  plains  of  Cirrha  murmuring 

5ow  , 
But  this  to  th  ;f  compar'd  more  juftly  fe-m 
Ne  fitting  haunt  Ibc^ods,  ne  worthy  man's  eftcem.' 

•  Enf  .'^ffillozvs*  f  Tbrtoti  ffntntHn. 

\  Fahf  earnefjf  eager,  j|   Brahs^  hruri^   . 

§  LvnJt  /^.s/»  5  Emphbty  Haced^ 

^  H  h  iiij 
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For  thii  nor  fonnded  deep,  nor  fpredden  wide, 
Nor  high  up-rais*d  above  the  level  plain. 
By  toiling  an  through  tedious  vears  applied, 
From  \'arious  parts  compil'd  with  ftuaious  pain, 
Was  •  cf ft  up-thrown  j  if  fo  it  mote  atuin, 
Like  that  poetic  mountain,  to  be  f  hight 
The  nqble  feat  of  learning's  goodly  train. 
Thereto,  the  more  to  captivate  the  fight, 
It  like  a  garden  f^ir  moft  curioufly  was  |  dight. 

In  figtir*d  plots  with  leafy  walls  incloi*d« 
By  meafure  and  by  rule  it  was  out*>ky*d  ; 
With  lymmctry  fo  regular  difpo8*d. 
That  plot  to  plot  ftiU  anfwcr*d,  ihade  to  fhade  ; 
Badi  correfpondent  twain  alike  array*d 
With  like  cmbellifhments  of  plants  and  flowers, 
Of  ftatucs,  vales,  fpoutinjg;  founts^  that  play*d 
Through    (hells  of   Tritons    their    afcending 
ihowers,  [ers. 

And  labyrinths  involv'd,  and  trelice-wovep-bbw- 

There  likewife  mote  be  feen  oo  every  fide 
The  yew  obedient  to  the  plj^tcr^s  will. 
And  Ihapely  box  of  all  their  branching  pride 
Ungcntly  (borne,  and  with  prepofterouK  (kill 
To  various  beads  and  birds  of  fundry  quiil  ffize ; 
TransformM,  and  human  Ihapes  of  montb'ous 
Huge  as  that  giant-race,  who,  hill  on  hill  [prize. 
High-heaping,  fought  with  impious  vain  |]  em- 
Pefpitc  of  thundering  Jove,  to  fcale  the  (leepy  flues. 

Alfe  other  wonders  of  the  fportive  (hears 
Fair  nature  mif-^dorning  there'  were  found : 
Globes,  fpiral  columns,  pyramids  and  piers 
With  fprout  ing  urns  andbudding  ftatues  crowD*d ; 
And  horizontal  dials  on  the  grmind 
In  living  box  by  cunning  artifts  traced  ; 
And  gauies  trim,  on  no  long  voyage  bound. 
But  by  their  roots  there  ever  anchored  £»ft  [blaft. 
§  All  were  their  bellying  fails  out-fpread  to  every 

0*er  all  appear*d  the  mountain's  forked  brows 
With  terrafles  on  terrajTes  up-thrown ; 
And  all  along  arrane*d  in  ordcrM  rows. 
And  vifto*8  broad,  the  velvet  flopes  adqwn 
The  ever- verdant  trees  of  Daphne  (hone. 
But,  aliens  to  the  clime,  and  brought  of  old 
From  Latian  plains,  and  Grecian  Helicon, 
They  flinmk  and  languiih'd  in  a  foreign  mold, 
^y  changeful  fummera  ftarv'd,  and  pinch'd  by 
winter's  cold. 

Amid  this  verdant  grove  with  folemn  ftate. 
On  golden  thrones  of  anti(|ue  form  redin'd. 
la  mimic  majefly  nine  /ir^ins  fate, 
in  features  various  as  unlike  in  mind : 
Alfe  boa(bed  they  themfelves  of  heavenly  kind. 
And  to  the  fwect  Parnadian  nymphs  allied ; 
1'hence  round  their,  brows  the  Deiphic  bay  they 

twjn'd, 
And  n^archiiig  ^^  ithhigh  pames  their  api(h  pride. 
O'er  every  learned  i'chool  aye  daim'd  they  to  pre- 
fidc. 

In  antique  garbs  (for  modern  they  difdain*d) 
By  Greek  and  Roman  artiils  5  whilom  made, 

•  Erfif /ormer/y,  ^  H'glt^taUed^  itamtd, 

\  Vi^bt^  Jrrjl.  I    SJ^rixf^  enterprifc^atttmft, 

5  Ail,  wfrdJreqmfHily  hj  the  iM  Snglijb  Fottt  for 

\  fVbiS9p,,form€rif. 


Of  varioQs  woo6,  and  ttriw&T  diftaia*^ ; 
With  tints  of  every  hue,  were  uey  inwV; 
And  here  and  there  ambitioufly  £fpby'd 
A  purple  Ihrcd  of  fomc  rich  robe,  prcpci 
£ru  by  the  mufes  o'er  the  Aonian  mud 
To  deck  great  Tullius  or  the  Manisairi: 
Which  o'er  each  motley  ved  with  uaaiA|b> 
dor  glar'd. 

And  vrell  their  outward  veftnre  did  op 
The  bent  and  kahit  of  their  inward  aft. 
AScStmg  wifdom's  antiquated  dref% 
And  ufagea  by  time  caft  far  behind. 
Thence,  to  the  charms  of  younger  fciacrVA 
The  cuftosu,  laws,  the  learning,  arti  u^  ^- 
Of  their  own  countries  they  with  fcon  deik.< 
Ne  (acred  truth  herfelf  would  tbcy  cmbr.^' 
Unwarranted,  unknown  in  their  fore-fatfacri  .*' 

ThuB  ever  backward  calling  their  fomr; 
To  Rome*s  old  nxina  and  the  grovo  (orkn: 
Of  elder  Athent ,  which  in  pra^d  ky  ^ 
S^retchM  out  beneath  the  mountain  ^o^^ 
Their  bufy  fearch,  and  o*er  the  mbbiiLt^: 
Then,  gathering  up  with  fuperftitioui  ci; 
Each  little  fcrap,  however  foul  or  ton, 
In  grave  harangues  they  boldly  would  ^ 
This  Ennius,  Varro;  This  the  Stagaritc  L: « 

Yet,  under  names  of  vcneitbk  found. 
While  o*er  the  world  they  fixetcb'd  uicr 

rod; 

Through  all  the  provinces  of  leainingcva 
For  teachers  of  vhate*er  is  wide  and  foo 
Alfe  from  each  region  to  their  *  dnd  >^- 
Came  youth  unnumbcr*d,  crowding  a'J  t 
The  (Ircams  of  fcicnce;  which  nnitcd^'* 
Adown  the  mpunt.  from  nine  rich  fc^MaiQ 
And  to  the  vale  below  in  one  rude  tone:.:  f « 

O'er  every  fource,  proteAreis  of  the  ftrttf 
One  of  thoie  virgin  €^.en  did  nreiidc; 
Who,  digniiying  with  her  noble  nunc 
Her  sroper  flocm,  aye  po«r*d  into  the  vk 
I'he  neanv  vapours  of  fcholaftic  pride 
Defpotical  and  ab]c  A,  hold  and  blind, 
Fierce  in  debate,  and  forward  to  decide: 
Vain  love  of  praife,  with  aduhtion  jow  i^. 
And  difingenuouy  fcorn,  and  impotence  of  lu 

Extending  from  the  bill  oo  every  tide, 
In  circuit  vaft  a  verdant  vnttey  fpread ; 
Acrofs  whofe  uniform  flat  boKun  glide 
Ten  thoufand  dreams,  in  winding  naro  ^ 
By  various  fluices  from  one  eanunen  ^^4 
A  turbid  mafs  of  watera,  vaft,  pro/oaad, 
Hight  of  philology  the  lake ;  and  fed 
By  that  rude  torrent,  which  with  ruarinf 
Came  tumbling  from  th^  hill,  and  flo«'d  tU 
round. 

And  every  where  this  (ppoom  tallef  o**^- 
Faft  by  each  ft  ream  was  feen  a  aumeroat  it 
Of  beardkisfiriplinga  toihe  hudhcrt^  d  4 
By  nurfes,  guardiaM,  fathers,  dr^'d  «ic«| 
Who,  helplefs,  meek,«and  innocent  of  wn«^ 
Were  torn  reludtant  from  *!»  ««»*'  ^^ 
Of  their  food  mothers^  ami  by  f  fiMttfnnfcfl 

•  Dr^,dre4df*J,        f  /rfVUw, -Wr,/*/'  ^ 
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f  ptwer  a»de  infiilfliic,  and  hard  hj  pride, 
driveo  with  fiirioMs  ngc,  and  lafli'd  intolthe 

tide. 

I  the  rude  bank  with  trtmhling  feet  they  ftood, 
id,  oftixig  loand  their  oft*reverted  eyes* 
bslf  they  mote  'fcapc  the  hated  flood, 
ll*dallthe  pJain  with  lamentahle  ciici; 
It  £tf  awiy  th'  unheeding  lather  flies, 
>oftnia'd  hia  ftrong  compnnAiont  to  reprds; 
liiic  dofe  behind,  aflbming  the  difgiiife 
f  oBxtBiiDg  care,  and  liniUDg  tende^le£^  (preia. 
b  katx  fcourgea,  arxn*d,  thofe  griefly  fattoon 

ktoadiefteepy  margin  of  a  brook, 
kVo  Ae  youn^  fun  with  flowery  Maia  rides : 
Tsb  ionoccnt  difmay  a.  bleating  flock 
/owdback,  affrighted  at  the  rolling  tides : 
'^  ftepbeid-fwain  at  firft  exhorting  chides 
kir  *  Icely  fear ;  at  length  impatient  grown, 
ndk  hk  rude  crook  he  wounds  their  tender 
ad,  all  renrdlefs  of  their  piteous  moan,  [fides; 
I  tbe  dalhmg  wave  compels  them  fitrious  down. 

rb»Brg*d  by  maftering  fear  and  dolorous  f  tetn 
tos  the  current  plung*a  that  infant  rrowdl 
^  piteous  was  the  fpe  Aacle,  I  ween, 
Ateoder  (Iriplings  ftain'd  with  tears  and  blood, 
^orcc  confli^ing  with  the  bitter  flood ; 
^  labouriDg  to  attain  the  diilant  fliore, 
tWe  holding  forth  the  gown  of  manhood  flood 
ffc«  fyrco  liberty,  and  cver-mqre 
Kaed  their  hearts  with  her  inchanting  lore. 

lUooK  and  long  the  paflage  was,  perplcz'd 
^•th  rugged  rocks  on  whiui  the  raving  tide 
V  luddcn  buriU  of  angry  temoefts  vea  d  [abide 
w  dafh'd  the  youth,  who£c  ftrength  mote  ill 
^  head  up<Ufted  oVr  the  waves  to  ride. 
I^tacc  many  wearied  ere  they  had  o'er-paft 
<k  middle  flream  (for  they  in  vain  have  try'd) 
^  retum'd  i  aftoonded  and  agbaft ; 
«e  regardful  look  would  ever  backward  caft. 

■"ic>  of  a  nigged,  more  enduring  frame, 

w  toilfane  conrfe  with  patient  pain  pnrfued ; 

vd,  though  with  nnany  a  brvife  and  |  muchel 

Jl^^iog  OQ  the  rocks,  and  eft  embmed, 
^  io  the  muddy  dream,  with  hearts  fubdued 
J^xt.qaail'd  by  labour,  gain'd  the  fliore  at  laft, 
{<»mlilc*ipraak  J  Icar  unikiird  and  rude, 
J**  in  that  forked  hiH  thev  filent  pacM ; 
^  M  m  ftodiout  fliades  their  frtuUela  hours 
theywafte. 

I^of  rich  and  noble  lineage  brvd,  [ftrab*d, 
yItP  **^  die  crowd  to  pafs  the  flood  con- 
r.'*  <r  the  crag*  with  fond  indulgence  led 


Q{ iJ?L^*'  proud  prerogative  maintainu, 

^'h  ^^^'^  *°**  ^'^»  •"*^  wanton  play, 
^"•"^ers  of  vice,  and  premature  decay. 


\  ^  ^'       t  ^'«'.  A^»  r^' 
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A  few,  kUs,  how  few !  by  heaTen*s  high  will 
With  fubtle  fpirits  endow*d  and  finews  flrong, 
*  Albe  fore  f  mated  by  the  tempefls  flirill. 
That  bellow'd  firce  and  rife  the  rocks  among. 
By  their  own  native  vigotu*  borne  along 
Cutbriflcly  through  the  waves;  and,  forces  new 
Gathering  from  toil,  and  ardour  from  the  throng 
Of  rival  youths,  outftript  the  labouring  crew. 
And  to  the  true  i  Pamafle  and  heaTen-throng*d 
glory  flew. 

Dire  was  the  tumult,  and  from  every  fliore 
Difcordant  echoes  flnick  the  deafen  d  ear. 
Heart-thrilling  cries,  with  fobs  and  J  fingultslbre 
Short-interrupted,  the  imploring  tear. 
And  furious  ftripes,  and  angry  Uireats  fevere» 
Confus'dly  mingled  with  the  jarring  found 
Of  oil  the  various  ipeeches  that  $  wnile-ere 
On  Shinar's  wide-Ipread  champain  did  allonnd 
High  Babel's  builders  vain,  and  tneir  proud  works 
confound. 

Much  was  the  knight  empaffionM  at  the  fcene. 
But  more  his  blooming  fon,whofe  tender  breail 
Empierced  deep  with  fympathizing  teen 
On  nis  pie  cheek  the  ugtts  of  drad  imprefs'd. 
And  fiird  his  eyes  with  tears,  which  lore  di* 

ftreft'd  ^ 

Up  to  his  fire  he  rats'd  in  moomfnl  wife; 
Who  with  fweet  fmiles  paternal  foon  redrefs'd 
His  trotihlous  thoughts,  and  clear'd  each  lad 

furmife; 
Then  turns  his  ready  fleed,  and  on  his  jouniey  hiei. 

But  far  he  had  not  march*d  ere  he  watftay'd 
By  a  rude  voice,  that  like  th*  united  found 
Of  fliouting  myriads,  through  the  vaUey  bm'd» 
And  ihook  the  groves,  tl^  floods,  «id  iUid 

ground: 
The  diflant  hiUs  rebellow'd  all  around. 
*<  Arreft,  Sir  Knight,  it  cried,  thy  fond  caner« 
**  Nor  with  prefumptuous  difobedience  wotmd 
**  That  awelul  majefty  which  all  revere ! 
<*  In  my  commands.  Sir  Knight,  the  voice  of  Aa- 

«•  tionshear!** 

Quick  tum*d  the  knight,  and  faw  upon  the  plain 
Advancing  tow'rds  aan  with  impetuous  gait^ 
And  viiage  all  inflam*d  with  fierce  difdatn, 
A  monftrous  giant,  on  whofc  brow  eUte 
Shone  the  bright  oifign  of  imperial  fiate  ; 
Albeit  lawful  kingdom  he  had  none ; 
But  laws  and  kingdoms  wont  he  oft  create^ 
And  oft*times  over  both  ered  his  throne. 
While  fenates,  priefts,  and  kings  his  ^  fov'raa 
fceptre  own. 

Cuilom  he  height ;  and  aye  in  every  land 
Ufurp'd  dominion  with  defpotic  fway 
p*er  all  he  holds ;  and  to  his  high  command 
Conftrains  even  (lubbom  nature  to  obey ; 
Whom  difpoflcfling  oft,  he  doth  afiiay 
To  govern  in  her  right :  and  with  a  pace 
So  toft  and  gentle  doth  he  win  his  way. 
That  flie  unwares  is  caught  in  his  embrace. 
And  thou^  deflower'd  and  thrall'd  nought  feela 
her  foul  difgrace. 

*  Alhe^altbwgb,  f  Mated^amanedjtanim 
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For  nurturing,  even  from  their  tendereft  age. 
The  docile  fons  of  men  withouten  pain, 
By  difciplincs  and  rule*  to  every  ftage  '^ 

Of  life  accommodate,  he  doth  them  train 
Infenfibly  to  wear  and  hug  his  chain. 
Alfc  his  behefts  or  gentle  or  fevere, 
Or  good  or  noxious,  rational  or  vain, 
Ue  craftily  perfnade  them  to  revere. 
Am  inftitutions  fage,  and  venerable  kar. 

ProteAor  therefore  of  that  forked  hill. 
And  mighty  patron  of  thofe  fifters  nine. 
Who,  there  enthroned,  with  many  a  copious  riU 
Feed  the  full  fiteams,  that  through  the  valley 

Ihinc, 
He  deemed  "was ;  and  aye  with  rites  divine, 

*  Like  thofe,  which  Sparta's  hardy  race  of  ypre 
Were  wont  perform  at  fell  Diana's  fhrine, 

He  doth  conftrain  his  vaiTals  to  adore  Hore. 
perforce  their  lacrcd  names,  and  learn  their  lacred 

And  to  the  fairy  knight  now  drawing  near, 
Wirh  voice  tcrnfic  and  Imperious  mien, 
(All  was  he  wont  lefs  dreadful  to  appear. 
When  known  and  pradis'd  then  at  diftanee  feen) 
And  kingly  ftretcning  forth  his  fceptre  (been, 
Him  he  commandcth,  upon  thieaten'd  pain 
Of  his  difpleafure  high  and  vengeance  keen, 
From  his  rebellious  purpofe  to  refrain,     [train. 
And  all  due  honours  pay  to  karning*a  reverend 

So  faying,  and  foreflalling  all  reply. 
His  peremptory  hand  witliout  delay, 
As  one  who  lUrlocar*d  to  juflify 
His  princely  will,  long  iis'd  to  boundless  fway. 
Upon  the  fairy  youth  with  great  diimay 
In  every  quaking  limb  convuls'd,  he  lay'd : 
And  proudly  ftadkine  o'er  the  verdant  f  lay, 
Him  to  thofe  fcientinc  ftreams  convey 'd, 
With  many  his  young  compeers  therein  to  be 
^  embay'd. 

The  knight  hlo  tender  Ton's  dif^rcfsful  |  ftour 
Perceiving,  fwift  to  his  affiflance  flew  : 
Ke  vainly  ftay'd  to  deprecate  that  power. 
Which  from  fubmiifion  aye  more  haughty  grew. 
For  that  proud  giant's  force  he  wifely  knew. 
Not  to  be  meanly  dreaded,  nor  defy'd 
With  raih  prefumption ;  and  with  courage  true. 
Rather  than  ftep  from  virtue's  paths  afide, 
Oft  had  he  flngly  fcom'd  his  all-diimaying  pride. 

And  now,  difdaining  parle,  his  courfer  hot 
He  fiercely  prick'd,  and  couch'd  his  vengeful 
Wherewith  the  giant  he  fo  rudely  ixnot,  [fpear; 
That  him  perforce  conftrain'd  to  §  wend  arrear* 
Who,  much  abafh'd  at  fuch  rebuke  fevere. 
Yet  his  accuftom'd  pride  recovering  foon, 
^orth-with  bit  mafly  fceptre  *gan  uprear ; 

*  The  LareJem9mians^  in  order  to  make  tbeir  fBildren 
tardy  f  and  endure  pain  ^vitb  conjlancj  and  tour  age  ^  were 
accujlomed  to  caufe  them  to  bejcourged  ver^feverely.  And 
J  ffyfftf  fffty  Plytarehy  in  hit  life  of  LyoirpttJ  have 

feen  federal  of  them  endure  v^^bipping  to  deaths  at  U>e  fo9t 
gftbe  altar  of  Diana  Jumamed  Ortbia. 

I  Lay ^  mead.  \  Embay  d^botbed^dipf, 

JStonrt  tfOuHe^  misfortune ^  t5V. 
IV end  jrrear,  move  hthtardi* 


For  other  warlike  wetpoD  he  kai 
Ne  other  him  behov'd  to  quell  lutbeUd  *  iai 

With  that  enormovu  mafi*  the  £ury  bugb 
So  fore  he  fbet,  that  atthiitfBiou-  )taf'i 

.  To  pieces  wett-oigbfiveD  with  the  n^ 
Of  fo  tempeftnong  ftroket ;  bvt  he  «u%'4 
And  ever  with  delibente  valou  wtktt'i 
The  fudden  changes  of  the  dosbtfol  m\\ 
From  cautious  prudence  oft  deriviof  a^ 
When  force  unequal  did  him  hard  u&t. 

So  lightly  from  hit  fteed  he  lepcnpoo  tbeli!. 

Then  fwiftly   drawing  forth  hit  $  tn^ 

blade. 
High  o'er  his  head  he  held  his  feaceful  fttt 
And  warily  forecaftiag  to  evade 
The  giant's  fiarioua  arm  about  him  wheel  J, 
With  refUeis  ftept  eye  traveriiqg  the  ki 
And  ever  as  his  Toe's  intempente  ptidc, 
Through  rage  defencele£smote  adnonf: 
With  his  (haq)  fword  fo  oft  he  did  him  | 
Thi^t  hia  gold-iaadal'd  feet  in  ciimfon  floodi 

dy'd. 

His  bafer  parts  he  maim'd  with  maor  t  ^ 
But  far  above  his  utmoft  reach  war  ^  mc( 
The  forts  of  life  :  ne  never  to  confosaa 
With  utter  ruin,  and  abolifli  quite 
A  power  fo  puiifant  by  his  finglc  migkt 
Did  he  prefume  to  hope :  hiouelf  slooe 
From  lawlefs  force  to  free,  in  bloody  Bgbt 
He  flood;  content  to  bow  to  cufiom'i  throd 
So  reafon  mote  not  bluih  his  fovran  rak  to  oi 

So  well  he  warded,  and  fo  fierceh  pre6'<l 
His  foe,  that  weary  vex'd  he  of  tnt  By: 
Yet  **  nould  he  s^gates  lower  hishiugfaryd 
But  mafking  in  contempt  his  fore  diinjf» 
DifdainfuUy  releas'd  the  trembling  prty, 
As  one  unworthy  of  his  princely  care ; 
Then  proudly  calling  on  the  warlike  t*&f 
A  fmile  of  fcom  and  pity,  through  the  «•' 
'Can  bfow  his  flirilliDg  horn ;  the  blail  wui 

a£sr. 

« 

Eftfooos  aftonifh'd  at  th'  aknniog  foooi 
The  fignal  of  diftrefs  and  hoftile  wrocg. 
Confiis  dly  trooping  from  all  quaiteni^ 
Came  pounng  <rer  the  plain  a  numerov  ^ 
Of  «very  fea  and  order,  old  and  youof^; 
The  vaitals  of  great  cuft^m's  wide  donux 
Who  to  bis  lore  inur'd  by  uiagc  1od|.    , 
His  every  funmions  heard  with  pJctiurt'*" 
And  felt  his  every  wound  with  fyinpstlKt:: }« 

They,  when  their  bleeding  king  tkry  ^ 

hold, 
And  faw  an  armed  knight  him  fiaodtffgcitf 
Attended  by  that  palmer  (age  and  boJti ; 
Whofc  venturous  fearch  of  deviow  fp*^  *j1 
Spread  through  the  reahns  of  ksniing  h*^ 

drear, 
Y'-feized  were  at  6rft  with  terror*  grrar ; 
And  in  their  boding  hearu  begin  to  fev. 

•  Fone^  foes,  f  J?rf,  beat, 

i  Bray'd,  refunded,  J  TrfnAad.^^^ 

\  Gride.cnt.hMh  1  I>^*f**^' 

••  NouHbeaJgaies,  v»/-'/w*^*7*^- 
tt  /^^fftiry. 
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fofioQ  fadions,  controrarfial  hate, 
nsontions  ftnnge  in  cnftom't  peaceful  ftate. 

irhcs  they  iaw  ihe  knight  his  fauchion 

Aeathe,    • 
!  dimbing  to  his  ftecd  march  thence  away, 
h  all  boftiie  train,  they  *gan  to  breathe 
b  freer  fptrit»  and  with  afpe<3  gay 
Q  chac'd  the  gathering  clouds  ofblack  affray. 
:  their  great  monarch,  cheared  with  the 

TICW 

nyriidi,  who  coofefi  his  fovereign  fway, 
raffied  pride  began  to  plume  anew  ; 
m  hit  bogle  clear  a  ftrain  of  triumph  blew. 

ere4t  the  multitude,  that  ftood  around. 
It  vp  at  ooce  a  univerial  roar 
iwi^erous  joy :  the  fudden-burfting  found, 
e  the  explofion  of  a  warlike  ftpre 
Bitrotu  grain,  th*  afflicted  *  welkin  tore, 
a  tomiDg  towards  the  knight,  with  fcoffings 
tn-picrcing  infnlts,  and  revilingsfore,  [lewd, 
liburft]  ol  laughter  vain,  and  nifles  rud(*t 
io'<i|h  the  throng  he  pais'd,  his  parting  fteps 
pvfned. 

vfrcm  that  forked  hill  the  boafted  feat 
tmau  peace  and  mild  philofophy, 
ft^t  murmurs  nxote  be  heard  to  threat, 
»mr.g  their  rage  ;  eke  baleful  infamy, 
s'd  from  her  den  of  bafe  obfcurity 
^  fame  maidens  nine,  began  to  found 

hrszen  trump  of  blackening  obloquy : 
QeJatire,  with  dark  clouds  encompaft  round, 

Secret  arrows  (hot,  and  aim*d  his  back  to 
wound. 

^  hrave  &iry  knight,  no  whit  difmay*d, 
4<tt  his  peacenil Journey  o*er  the  plain ; 
Aariottt  eye  obierving,  as  he  ftray*d 
l>t^  the  wide  provinces  of  cuflom's  reign, 
Vi&ote  afrcih  admonifli  him  remain 
'^  his  virtuous  purpole ;  all  around 
tuj  objeAs  mov*d  his  juft  difdajin ; 
^feern'd  that  nothing  feri^s,  nothing  found, 
t  village,  bower,  or  caiUe,  mote  be  found. 


r-b^t  city,  caftle,  bower,  and  hall, 
sicx,  each  afe,  each  order  and  degree, 
^icc  and  idle  fport  abandon*d  all, 

*  one  perpetual  general  jubilee. 

fnffcr'd  ought  difturb  their  merry  glee ; 
fenfi;  of  private  lols,  ne  public  wocs^ 
hiint  of  law,  religion's  drad  decree, 
ftinc  dcfolation,  foreign  foes, 
^vcn*8  tempeftuoiis  tnreats,  nor  earth's  coc- 
^ve  throes. 

ftthiefly  they  whom  heaven's  difpofing  hand 
stated  high  on  fortune's  upper  ftage ; 
MfU'd  within  their  call  the  facred  band 
J»  waits  on  nurture  and  inftnidion  fage, 
"^PPT  ^eir  wife  f  hefts  mote  them  engage 

*  fumh  through  knowledge  to  more  noble 
r  L  i*^  mount;  enlighten  every  age  [praife ; 
^/5i^*«  influence  of  fair  Virtue's  rays ; 

^^  *^^  heights  of  grandeur  brighter 

'  ^^  iU        — — 


They,  O  perverfe  and  bafe  ingratitude ! 
Defpiiing  the  great  ends  of  providence. 
For  which  above  their  mates  they  were  endne^ 
With  wealth,  authority,  and  eminence. 
To  the  low  fervices  of  brutal  fenfe 
Abus'd  the  means  of  pleafures  more  refin'd. 
Of  knowledge,  virtue,  and  bencficenoe ;  [mind. 
And,   fetteroie    on  her  throne  th*  immortal 
The  guidance  of  her  realm  to  pailions  wild  re-% 
fign'd. 

Hence  thoughtlefs,  (hamelefs,  reckleis,  fpiritlejj^ 
Nought  worthy  of  their  kind  did  they  dlay  ; 
But  or  benumbM  with  palled  Idleneb 
In  merely  living  loitered  life  away. 
Or,  by  ialfc  taSe  of  pleafure  led  aftray, 
For-ever  wandering  m  the  fenfual  bowen 
Of  feverifh  debauch,  and  luftful  pUy, 
Spent  on  ignoble  toils  their  adive  powers. 
Ana  with  untimely  blafts  difeas'd  their  vena] 
hours. 

Ev'n  they  to  whom  kind  nature  did  accord 
A  frame  more  delicate,  and  purer  mind,  fboar^ 
Though  the  foul  brothel  and  the  wine-Ibun*d 
Of  beaftly  Comua,  loathing  they  declind. 
Yet  their  foft  hearts  to  idle  joys  refign'd ; 
X^ike  painted  iufedts  through  the  rommer-air 
With  random  flight  aye  ranging  unconfin'd  ; 
And  tailing  every  flower  and  blofibm  fair, 
Withouten  any  choice,  withouten  any  care. , 

For  choice  them  needed  norfe,  who  only  Ibughfi 

With  vain  amufements  to  beguile  the  dsy ; 

And  wherefore  fliould  they  take  or  care  or 
thought. 

Whom  nature  prompts,  and  fortune  calls  to  phiy  2 
*  **  X^ords  of  the  earth,  be  happy  as  ye  ma^r  !'* 

So  leam'd,  fo  taught  the  leaders  of  mankind; 

Th*  unreaibning  vulgar  willingly  obey. 

And,  leaving  toil  and  poverty  behind,  [find. 
Ran  forth  by  difierent  ways  the  blifsful  boon  to 

Nor  tedious  was  the  fearch ;  for  every  where. 
As  nigh  great  cuftom's  royal  towers  the  knight 
Pals'd  through  th'  adjoining  hamlets,  mote  'he 
The  merry  voice  of  feftival  delight  [hfeac 

Saluting  the  return  of  morning  bright 
With  matin  revels,  by  the  raid-day  hours 
Scarce  ended ;  and  again  with  dewy  night. 
In  cover'd  theatres,  or  leafy  bowers,     [powers. 
Ofiering  her  evening«vows  to  pleafure's  joyous 

And  ever  on  the  way  mote  he  efpy 
Men,  women,  children,  a  promifcuous  throng 
Of  rich,  poor,  wife  and  flmple,  low  and  high. 
By  laijd,  by  water,  paffing  aye  along 
With  mummers,  antics^  mufic,  dance,  and  fong, 
To  pleafure's  numerous  temples,  that  befide 
The  glmening  ftreams,  or  tufted  groves  among, 
To  every  idle  foot  ftood  open  wide, 
And  every  gay  defire  with  various  joys  fupplied. 

For  there  each  earth  with  diverfe  charms  tM 

move. 
The  fly  inchantreis  fummoned  all  her  train : 
Alluring  Venus,  queen  of  vagrant  love. 
The  boon  companion  Bacchus,  loud  and  vain. 
And  tricking  Hermes,  god  of  fraudful  gain. 
Who,  when  blind  fortune  throws,  dire<Ss  the 
And  Phoebus  tuning  his  foft  JLydiai^  ftrain  [di£$ 
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To  wtntoa  motians»  axul  the  lover**  figh, 
And  thought-beguiling  ihew,  and  malking  rerelry. 

Unmeet  affociates  thefe  for  noble  youth, 
Who  to  true  honour  meaneth  to  afpire ; 
And  for  the  works  of  virtue,  faith,  and  truth, 
Would  keep  his  manly  Acuities  entire. 
The  which  avizing  well,  the  cautious  fire 
From  that  foft  fyren  land  of  Pleafauncc  vain. 
With  timely  haite  was  minded  to  retire, 

*  Or  ere  the  fweet  contagion  mote  attain  [flain. 
jHis  fon*t  unpradit*d  heart,  yet  free  from  vicious 

So  turning  from  that  beaten  road  afide,  [pac'4, 
Through  many  a  devious  path  ±t  length  he 
As  that  cxperienc*d  palmer  did  h*m  guide. 
Till  to  a  mountain  hoare  thev  came  at  laft ; 
Whofe  high-rai8*d  brows  with  fylvan  honours 
Majefticafiy  £rown*d  upon  the  plain,      [grac'd. 
And  over  all  an  awful  horrour  caft. 
Seem*d  as  thofe  villas  gay  it  did  difdain,  [train. 
Which  fpangled  all  the  vale  like  Flora's  painted 

The  hill  afcended  ftrait,  ere-while  they  came 
To  a  tall  grove,  whofe  thick-embowering  Ihade, 
Impervious  to  die  fun*s  meridian  flame, 
£v  n  at  mid-noon  a  dubious  twilifht  made ; 
X.tke  to  that  ibber  light,  which,  difarray*d 
Of  aU  its  gorgeous  robe,  with  blunted  beams, 
Through  windows  dim  with  holy  a&s  pour- 

tray'd. 
Along  lonie  clotfterM  abbey  faintly  gleams, 
JUhftnainv  the  rapt  thought  from  vmia  cartb- 
muuBig  themes. 

Beiicsth  this  high  o*er-arching  canopy 
Of  dufterittg  oaks  a  fylvan  cokmnaoe, 
Ave  Uftcning  lo  the  native  melody 
Oi  birds  fweot-echoing  throi^h  the  lonely  ihade, 
On  to  the  centre  of  the  grove  they  ftray*d ; 
Which,  in  a  fpocious  cirue  opening  round. 
Within  ks  flieltering  arms  f  curely  laid, 
J>ifclos*d  to  fudden  view  a  vale  profoond. 
With  nature's  artlefs  Oaiiks  and  tranquil  beauties 
crown*d. 

There,  on  the  bafis  of  an  ancient  pile,      fwood, 
Wh<^e  crois-furmounted  fpire  o*erlook  d  the 
A  venerable  matron  they  e'erwhile 
DifcoverM  have,  befide  a  murmuring  flood 
Rcdining  in  riffht  fad  and  pcnlive  mood. 
RetirM  vrithin  her  own  abitra^ed  breafl, 
She  fiecm'd  o*cr  various  woes  by  turns  to  brood ; 
The  which  her  changing  chear  by  turns  ezprefl, 
Kow  glowing  with  difdain,  with  grief  now 
•  ovcr-kcft. 

Her  thus  immersM  in  anxious  thought  profound 
When-as  the  knight  percciv*d»  he  nearer  drew ; 
To  weet  what  bitter  bale  did  her  aftound. 
And  whence  th*  occafion  of  her  anguifli  grew. 
For  that  right  noble  matron  well  he  knew  $ 
And  many  perils  huge,  and  labours  fore« 
Had  for  her  fake  euaur*d ;  her  vaflal  true, 
Train'd  in  her  love,  and  pradisM  evermore 
Her  honour  to  refped,  and  reverence  her  lore. 

O  deareft  drad!  he  cried,  fair  ifland  queen ! 
^Aothcff  of  heroes  I  en^rcfs  of  the  main ! 

•  Or  frtj  Uj^rt, 


What  means  that  flom^  brow  of  tnsUw 
*  Sith  heaven-bom  Peace,  with  aU  ha 
Of  fciences  and  arts,  adorns  thy  rein 
With  wealth  and  knowledge,  fpfeniv 

nown  ?  J, 

Each  port  how  throngM!  how  ftv^ 
How  blithe  the  country !  and  how  g^ik 
While  liberty  fecures  and  heightens  ciqM 

Awakened  from  her  trance  of  peofiits 
By  thefe  fair  flattering  words,  me  xviHik 
And,  bending  on  the  knight  her  fr 
Mock'il  thou  my  forrows,  isiry  fia' 
Qr  is  thy  judgment  by  thy  heart  mid 
To  deem  that  certain  which  thy  hopeiii^ 
To  deem  them  full  of  life  and  •  Idbhcd 
Whofe  checks  in  Hebe's  vivid  tinr»  iit : 
And  with  joy's  carelels  mien,  and  diicf  Jil 
impreft  \ 

Thy  unfufpecfcing  heart  how  noUy  V^ 
I  know,  how  fanguine  in  thy  couo(^'i< 
And  mark'd  thy  virtue,  fingiy  how  a 
Th*  afiaults  of  mighty  cuftom,  wh'cbo'i 
The  faint  and  timorous  mind,  andottv/ 
From  reafon's  lore  th'  ambitious  udt^^ 
By  the  fweet  lure  of  popular  appho^. 
Againft  their  bitter  knowledge  ts  nuJ 
The  lawlefs  throne  of  vice,  or  foUyi 
reign. 

How  vaft  his  influence,  bow  wide  b»  fi 
Thyfelf  ere-while  by  ;«oofdidft 
And  iaw'ft,  as  through  his  realns 

thy  way. 
How  vice  and  folly  had  o'erfpread  tk 
And  cand  thou  then,  O  faiij  iaa^  dci 
The  rcafon  of  my  woe  ?  or  hope  to  dk 
The  throbbings  of  my  heart  with  ff 
And  words  more  apt  my  forrowi  to 
The  once  dear  names  of  wealth,  and  ' 

p.face? 

Peace,  wealth,  and  liberty,  that 
Are  bleflings,  f44y  to  the  wife  and 
To  weak  and  vicious  minda  their 

known. 
And  thence  abosM  but  ferve  to  htnuD* 
For  riot  and  debauch,  and  fire  the  bk>>i 
With  high-fpic'd  luxury;  whence ilnfeJ 
Ambition,  envy,  £a^on*s  viperon*  bn^ 
Contempt  of  order,  manners  proflip^' 
The  fymptoms  of  a  foul,diieas*d,  and  blMTo 

£v*n  wit  and  genins,  with  their  ksiw^^ 
Of  artt  and  mufes,  dioiigh  from  hnvca  i 
Deicended,  when  their  talents  they  ^ 
To  varnifh  foUy,  kindle  wanton  Jove, 
And  aid  eccentric  fceptic  pride  to  rorc 
Beyond  celeftial  troth's  attrafttve  fpbcrr, 
This  moral  fyftem's  central  fun,  af  e  V^ 
To  their  fond  votaries  a  curfe  ^^^\ 
And  only  make  mankind  more  obftiiutnr  ^ 

And  ftaad  my  fons  herein  from  ceafcrt  tt 
Have  they  confidcred  well,  and  uodt  r^>« 
The  afe  and  import  of  thofe  Ucfiop  >^ 
Which  the  great  Lord  of  natnie  hub  M 
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veOto  prove  ts  to  rrtnri  the  good  ?     [feaa 
COM  are  thefe  torrents  then,  thefe  hiUowy 
fke,  in  which,  ss  in  his  proper  flood, 
feQ  Leriithuf  licentious  plays,        [prcT*  ? 
poo  ihipwreckM  faith  and  finking  virtue 

w,  yt  noble,  opnlent  and  mat ! 

i  firicadly  voice  I  call,  and  Coneil  xeal ! 

1  foqr  vital  inflQences  wait 

Wth  and  ficknefs  of  the  commonweal ; 

Buddies  70Q  cauXe,  yourfelvet  mod  heaL 

lin  to  tbc  unthinkinz  harden'd  crowd 

1  tnth  aad  reaiibn  mdLe  their  juft  appeal ; 

!UD  vin  facred  wifdom  crj  aloud ;     [blood. 

ilhcedreDdi  in  viin  her  vengeiul  fword  in 

it  yoQ  miift  reformatton  firfi  take  place : 

an  the  head,  the  intellcAual  mind 

his  nft  body  politic  whofe  bafe, 

vulgar  limbs,  to  dmdgery  confi?n'd,       • 

he  tidi  fiores  of  fcicnce  have  rengn'd 

fn,  that  by  the  craftfman's  various  toil, 

&k*wora  mariner,  and  fweating  hind, 

tttaod  affluence  raaintain*d,  the  while 

vjwfelves  and  them,  may  drcft  the  men- 

GtlfoiL 

itkyou  then,  my  children,  of  the  trufl 
BreposM:  nc  let  your  heaven-bom  mind 
VK  in  pleafure,  or  onadive  mil ; 
^\j  reufe  yon  to  the  taflc  ailign*d, 
IDiiiikc  taflc  to  teach  and  mend  mankind : 
^thatyenwyinftmd:  to  virtue  lead 
fcivn  the  way:  the  herd  will  crowd  he- 


P^  precepts  from  each  worthy  deed : 
|k  is  a  leflbn,  that  all  men  can  read." 

I  [to  all  or  moft  I  do  sot  fpoak) 
lacd  fenfoal  habits  now  grown  old, 
f^z  Circxan  chann  you  cannot  break* 
fctflomc  at  will  your  native  •  mould, 
^  not  the  ftate  you  could  not  hold ; 
ttt  compafiion  on  the  rifing  age : 
•  redeem  your  errours  manifold ; 
wf  due  difdpline  and  nurture  iage, 
<tlore  betimes  your  docile  fons  engage. 

*»cfl]r,  who  like  me  in  fecret  mourn 
pfcnlcncc  of  cuftom  lewd  and  vain ; 


*wilh  in  your  hearu  the  generous  love 
F7  »nd  truth,  no  more  rdlrain 
™ly  zeal ;  but  all  your  finews  move 
Wtnito  recUim,  the  future  race  improve 

^h  ^^'  j°"*  «^°"*  ^*'^  ^  v^^^*^ 

j^^ghty  giant,  who  fo  proudly  fways 
^Jt  by  repute  alone  upheld ; 
» Where  he  cannot  didate  ftrait  otcys. 
^0^  d  to  conform  his  flattering  phrafe 
^^ind  hi^h-plac'd  authority, 
.  7"y."«  will  join,  your  maxims  praife, 
iJ^V"^  after  all  hb  menial  fry,    . 
^^ft  the  general  voice  your  ad  to  ratify. 

^»Mt  *?^^n*ent  of  this  great  emprizc 
M  meaoi  or  counfel  may  yc  dread. 


From  my  Twm^nghter't  fmitlal  womhs  fliall 
A  race  of  letterM  fages,  deeply  read  [rifr 

In  learning's  various  writ :  oy  whom  yled 
Through  each  weU-cultur*d  piot,  each  beauteoat 

grove, 
Where  antique  wifdom  whilom  vront  to  tread. 
With  mingled  glee  and  profit  may  ye  rove, 
And  cull  eadi  virtuous  plant,  each  tree  of  knuiP 

ledge  prove. 

YouiiMves  with  vhtiie  thos  aad  kaowle^e 
fraught  ^^ 

Of  what,  in  ancient  days  of  goiod  or  gKtt 
HiftoriaDs,  bards,  philofophers,  have  taogiil ; 
Join*d  vrith  whatever  elfe  of  modem  date 
Maturer  judgment,  fearch  more  accurate^ 
Difcover  d  have  of  natnre,  man-,  and  God, 
May  by  new  laws  reform  the  time-worn  ftate 
Of  cell-bnd  difeipline,  and  finoothe  the  rtwd 
That  leads  through  learning's  vale  to  wilikn'^ 
bright  abode.' 

By  you  invited  to  her  fecret  bofWn^ 
Then  fhall  Psedla  reafcend  her  throne. 
With  vivid  laurels  girt  and  fragrant  flowers; 
While  from  their   foriccd    mount  defcendin^ 
Yon  fnpercilious  pedant  train  fliall  own   fdowa 
Her  empire  paramount,*  ere-long  by  her 
Yuught  a  IdTon  in  their  fchools  onknown, 
**  To  learning's  richeft  treafures  to  prefer 
*<  Thehnowle<&e  of  the  world,  and  man's  neit 
bufiaeAtheae." 

On  this  prime  fcience,  as  the  final  end 
Of  all  her  difeipline  ond  nurturing  carCf 
Her  eye  PsdU  fixing  aye  fliall  bend 
Her  every  thoueht  and  eflbrt  to  prepare 
Her  tender  pupus  for  the  various  war. 
Which  vice  and  foUy  fliall  upon'  them  wage. 
As  on  the  perilous  march  of  life  they  £are 
With  prudent  lore  fore-arming  every  age 
'Gainft  pleafure's  treacherous  joys,  axid  pain*s 
battled  rage. 

Then  fliall  my  youthful  fons,  to  wifdom  led 
By  fair  example  and  ingenuous  praife, 
With  willing  feet  the  paths  of  duty  tread ; 
Through  the  world's  intricate  or  rugged  vraya 
Conduced  by  religion's  facred  rays; 
Whofe  foul-invigorating  influence 
Shall  purge  their  minds  from  all  impure  alhya 
Of  fordid  fclfifhoefs  and  brutal  fenfe,    fvolence, 
And  fwell  th'  ennobled  heart  with  bleis  d  bene« 

Then  alfo  fliall  this  emblematic  pile. 
By  maeic  whilom  fram'd  to  fympathize 
With  sul  the  fortunes  of  this  changefiil  ifle. 
Still,  as  my  fons  in  fame  and  virtue  rife,     [flciet 
Grow  with  their  growth,  and  to  th'  applauding 
Its  radiant  crofs  uplift ;  the  while,  to  grace 
The  multiplying  niches,  frefli  fuppUes 
Of  worthies  fliall  focceed,  with  equal  pace 
Aye  following  their  fires  in  virtue's  glorious  raccu 

Fir'd  with  th'  idea  of  her  future  fame. 
She  rofe  majeflic  from  her  lowly  (lead ; 
While  from  her  vivid  eyes  a  fparUing  flame, 
Out-beaming,  with  unwonted  light  o  erfpread 
That  monumental  pile ;  and  as  her  head 
To  every  front  fiie  tum'd,  difcovered  touul 
The  venerable  front  of  heroes  dcsul ; 
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Who,  for  their  varions  merit  erft  renown'd, 
lo  this  brij^ht  fane  of  glory  ihrincs  of  honour  found. 

On  thcfc  that  royal  dame  her  ravifli'd  ctcs 

•  WouM  often  feau,  and  ever  as  (he  fpy'd 
Forth  from  the  ground  the  lengthening  ftruc- 

turc  rife 
With  new-plac*d  ftatues  dcck'd  on  every  fide, 

*  Her  parent-breaft  would  fwell  with  generous 

pride. 
And  now  with  her  in  that  fequefter*d  plain. 
The  knight  awhile  conftraining  to  abide. 
She  to  the  fairy  youth  with  pleafure  fain 
Thofc  fculptnr'd  chiefs  did  ihew,  and  their  gre&t 
lives  explain. 

FATHER  FRANCIS'S  PRAYER. 

Written  in  Lwrd  fVeJimor eland* i  iermitage, 

Ne  gay  atttre,  ne  marble-hall, 
Ne  arched  roof,  ne  piiSurM  wall; 
Ne  cook  of  Fraunce,  ne  dainty  board, 
fieftowM  with  pycs  of  perigord; 
Ne  power,  ne  fuch  like  idle  fancies. 
Sweet  A<ncs  grant  to  Father  Francis; 
Let  mt  uc  more  myfclf  deceive ; 
Ne  more  regret  the  toys  I  leave ; 
The  world  I  quit,  the  proud,  the  vaini 
Corruption's  and  ambition's  train ; 
But  not  the  good,  perdie,  nor  fair, 
'Cainiib  them  I  make  ne  vt>w,  ne  prayer; 
But  fuch  aye  welcome  to  my  cell, 
And  oft,  not  ahvays  with  me  dwell ; 
Then  caft,  fweet  faint,  a  circle  round. 
And  blcfs  from  fools  this  holy  ground ; 
From  all  the  foes  lo  worth  and  truth. 
From  wanton  old,  and  homely  youth ; 


The  gravely  dnll,  tad  pertly  ny, 
Oh  banilh  thefe,  and,  oy  my  &y, 
Rt^ht  well  I  ween  that  in  thb  a^ 
Mine  honfe  (hall  prove  an  hetnutage. 

AN  INSCRIPTION  ON  THE  OIL 

Beneath  thefe  mof»-grown  root%  thisi^si 
Truth,  liberty,  content,  fequcftcrM  dw-!, 
Say,  you  who  dare  onr  hermitage  difki 
What  drawing-room  can  boalk  fo  {air  an' 

AN  INSCRIPTION  IN  THE  QU 

Sweet  bird,  that  (mg*ft  on  yonder  fpnr, 
Purfue  unharm'd  thy  fylvan  lay ; 
While  I  beneath  this  breezy  flude, 
In  peace  repofe  my  carelefs  head ;  I 

And  joiniiig  thy  enraptur*d  fong,  ^ 

Inftrud  the  world-enamour 'd  tkroog,     i 
That  the  contented  hannkis  bxtai 
In  folitude  itfclf  is  bleft. 

INSCRIPTION  ON  A  SUMMER-HOHI 

BELONGING   TO   Ml.    WEST,  AT  VICtBiX, 

KZMT. 

(Am  imitation  •/ Attfimiui,  «  Ad  V3iffi.l 

Not  wrapt  in  fmoky  L.ondon*tfttlpbiro«4 
And  not  far  diftant.  Hands  my  riinlcrt 

Neither  obnoxious  to  intruding  crowds, 
Nor  for  the  good  and  frieodUy  too  xxsmu 

And  when  too  much  repofe  brings  oc  th: 
Or  the  gay  city's  idle  pleafures  cloy; 

Swift  as  my  changing  wilh,  1  ch^n^  '■>. 
And  now  the  country,  now  the  town  rf 
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THE  , 

INSTITUTION 

OF  THE 

ORDER   OF   THE    GARTER; 

A   DRAMATIC   POEM. 


-Lt£hs  ex  ommktu  Orii 


£vebu ;   \2f  meritumy  mm  qum  cumaittia  punrit^ 

£t  quaiist  nam  undefatmt  i  fyh  UjU  hcmfm 

VivHuri  egrtgm  wmtoMt prmmamiimftt^  '  Clauo« 

HONI  SOIT  QUI  MAL  Y  PENSK. 


DRAMATIS   P£RS0Nj£. 

Edwako  the  Third,  Rjiiff  of  England;  Ac, 
Philippa,  Queen  <k  Eneiand,  &c. 
Edward,  Prince  of '^ales. 
John,  *  King  of  France,  &c. 

rc^nins  of  England. 
Spirits,  4  Bards. 

CDruids. 
Heralds,  Attendants,  &6. 

SCENE, 
Windfor  Park,  with  a  Profpeft  of  the  Caftle. 


^^deriaimuJU  at  a  eMatue^  after  wbieb  ibefi^ 
*"|  'oerfes  are/umg  in  toe  air  by  Spirits,  tubiU  tbe 
(BiBi  /  Eiiglahd  defcemds, 

Firji  Spirit. 
Hither,  all  ye  heaVnly  pow'n, 
From  your  empyreal  bote  rs ; 
Pnin  the  fields  for  evdr  eay, 
From  the  ftar-paVd  milky  way, 

The  Order  »f  tbe  Garter  was  itfUtlted  on  St, 
y*'  ^.i  tbe  %yd  of  April  1350.  Kittg  Jobii  came 
a^^aW  in  1357.  Jitave  takett  tbe  advantage  of 
^^  tifitaUy  alUwed  to  pitett,  cf  departing  a  iitt/e 
^wWd^;  and  baving  p^ponedftr  a  Jew  years 
jitniitH  o/tbii  order,  for  tbe  fake  of  rendering  tbat 
^  mre  angwjl,  by  introdndng  Xing  Jobn  of 
*^>  vA»,  tbmigb  a  prifintr^  wu  treated  both  by  Ed' 
**^iLfin  tbe  Prince  of  Wales  witb  all  tbe  regard 
%the  quality  and  virtue  df/o  great  a  prince.  To  al- 
^f^u  taptivity,  Edward  entertained  bim  and  tbe 
"f'^frijmurs  loitb  diverjibns  ofvaHous  binds  : 
^fihUh  tt  totknament  he  beld  at  Windfor  on  tbe 
•V  >JM,  tofiUmnize  tbe  feoB  rf  St.  GeorgCy  tbe 
^VAe  Order  rftbi  Garter,  beld  tbe  chief  place  j 
^^y  di  lUpm  telle  «/,  tbe  m^fumptuous  and  mag- 
|^««  ifirtwr  betnfeen  in  England.  Tbe  duke  of 
/**»  ^*bfeveral  other  fovereign  princes ,  and  an 

i^lT^^^'V^  t^nantw  'meriprtftai,  tnd 


From  the  moon's  relucent  horn, 
From  the  ftar  that  wakes  the  mom; 
From  the  bow,  whoie  mingling  dyes 
Sweetly  cheer  the  frowning  flcies ; 
From  the  filvcr  cloud  that  fails 
Shadowy  o'er  the  darken'd  vales; 
From  th'  Elylium's  of  the  iky. 
Spirits  immortal,  hither  fly ! 

Chorus  of  Spirits. 
Fly,  and  through  the  limpid  air 
Guard  in  pomp  the  Aiding  car. 
Which  to  nis  terreilrial  throne 
Wafts  Britannia's  genius  down. 

Setond  Sfirit. 
Hither,  all  ye  heav'nly  pow'rs ! 
From  your  empyreal  bow'rs  I 
Chiefly  ye,  whofe  brows  divine 
Crown'd  with  ftarry  circlets  fliine ; 
Who  in  various  labours  try'di^ 
Once  Britannia's  (Irength  amd  pride, 
Now  in  everlafting  reft 
Share  the  glories  of  the  bleft ! 
JPeers  and  nobles  of  the  iky. 
Spirits  immortal,  hither  fly ! 

Chorns  of  Spirits, 
Fly,  and  through  the  limpid  aif 
Guard  in  pomp  the  Aiding  car. 
Which  to  nis  tcrreftrial  throne 
W^fts  Britannia's  genius  dowBt 
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Hither  too»  ye  tuneful  throng, 
Maften  of  inchanting  fon? , 
Sacred  hards !  whofe  rapt  rout  £bratni 
2k>oth  the  toiling  heroe's  paiiu. 
Sooth  the  patriot's  gen'rous  cares ; 
Sweetly  throu^  their  raviib'd  ears 
Whifp'ring  to  th'  immortal  mind 
H«av  nly  yifions,  hopes  refin'd ; 
Hopes  of  endlefs  peace  and  fame. 
Safe  from  envy*s  hliftiDK  flame> 
Pure,  fincere,  in  thofe  abodes, 
Vrhere  to  throngs  of  lift'ning  gods. 
Hymning  hards,  to  virtues*  praifiBy 
Tune  their  never-diring  lays. 
Sweet  encomiafts  of  the  (ky. 
Spirits  inunortal,  hither  fly  t 
Cborua  efSpiriU, 
Fly,  and  charm  the  limped  air. 
While  the  fofrly-fliding  car, 
To  his  fea-encirclod  thnme 
Wafts  Britannia's  genivt  down. 

Chnu  ^Bards  dtfctmdt^  irtft*d  in  It^fovah^Jkj 
Imar^i  nhcM  JpamgUd  vfiib  fiatt^  vfitb  gartandt  pf 

tbeir  batJ*,  made  lih  %Welch,  0r  pld  Britiih  Urp. 
Btfwre  ibey  afpemr,  tbey  Jing  tbe  cbona^  and  afUr^ 
wardtf  as  tbey  defcendy  tbefBUvwHgfitgt ;  at  tbe  lafi 
fam%m  rfwbicb^  tbe  ebariei  of  tbe  Ocnius  a^paare^ 
and  depends  gradnaUy  ail  tbe  vtbile  tbat  and  tbe  grand 
tb^nts  is^fiigmg, 

Cbpfms  of  Bards* 
Gentle  fpirit,  we  obey ; 
Thus  along  th'  ethereal  way. 
We  attend  our  monarch's  car; 
Thus  we  charm  the  filent  air. 


SONO. 
fir/f  Bard, 

Ye  fonthem  gales,  that  ever  fly 

In  frolic  April's  vernal  train* 
Who,  as  ye  dcim  along  the  (ky. 

Dip  your  light  pinions  in  the  main, 
Then  make  tMm  fraught  with  genial  fhow'rs, 

O'er  blooming  Flora's  primrofc  bow'rs: 

Kow  ceafe  a  while  your  wanton  Iport, 
Now  drive  each  threat'ning  cloud  away ; 

Then  to  the  flow*ry  vale  reiort, ' 
And  hither  all  its  fweeu  convey ; 

And  ever  as  ye  dance  along. 

With  fofteft  murmurs  aid  our  foog. 

SONG. 

SecmdBard, 

Butlo!  lair  Windfor's  tow'rs  appear. 
And  hills  with  fpreading  oaks  mibrown'd ! 

Hark !  hark !  the  voice  ot  joy  I  hear. 
Sung  by  a  thoufand  echoes  round ; 

And  now  I  view  a  glitt'rinsr  train. 

In  triumph  march  acr  yonder  plain. 

Grand  Cbnrw  of  Spirits  and  BarA, 

Hail  mighty  nation !  ever  fam'd  in  war ! 

IjoI  hcav'B dcfecads thy  feiUvali  to ihares 


.To  view  thofe  heroes,  whofe  immortil  ftut     I 
CeleiUal  bards  Ihall  fing  in  living  lays. 

At  tbe  eoncinfion  oftUs  cbnnu,  tbe  Genial  «Iifkifw 
bis  tbarietj  tbefrent  ^^trbieb  r^embling  theketfM 
man  ofvfar,  is  adorn^  rtfUb  a  carded  ija^idty 
before  bis  breqfl  tbe  arms  ^England,  Ji^vffr 
borne  iy  £dward.     Bebim^^  an  a  rayidJu^tA 
Genius,  leaning  npon  ass  anebnr  ^fiver,  «iiii% 
in  bis  rigbt  band  tbe  vindiSa,  «r  «mW  t^^ 
ebifemenif  and  in  bis  l^  m  raU  nfpardm^,^^  ; 
xvbieb  is'  toritten,  in  large  letters  •fgsU^  iiil 
CBAETA.     On  bis  bead  is  a  corona  tdtOM 
sutval  erptnn  s  *"^  bis  mbe^  of  a  fea^rn*  stm/k 
embrmdered  witb  comacopia  s  mssdgtt^  mi* 

Gm^jt. 
Difdain  not,  ye  bleft  denizena  of  air, 
To  breathe  this  grofler  atmofphere  a  wluk. 
Your  fervice  I  (hall  need ;  mean  time  relbn 
To  yon  imperial  palace,  and  in  air 
Draw  up  your  (aoadront  in  a  radiant  orb, 
Sufpendcd  o'er  thofe  lofry  battlements, 
I^ike  the  brieht  halo  that  in'vefb  the  moce. 
Or  Saturn's  lucid  ring :  thence  Ihed  bcn^ 
Your  choiceft  influence  on  the  noble  tnio. 
There  on  this  folenu  day  afl*embled  round 
The  throne  of  Britiih  Edward :  I  awhile 
Muft  here  await  th*  approach  of  ocher  fpiiiu. 
Sage  Druids,  Britain's  old  philoibphers ; 
Fetch'd  by  my  fummons  from  the  wcfters  ud 
That,  fcatttr'd  o'er  the  rough  Hibemiaa  £<w^ 
Seem  like  huge  fragmenu  by  the  wild  wave  n 
From  ftormy  Scotland,  and  the  Cambrian  iiad 
There,  from  the  world  retir'd,  in  iacred  fb^ 
Chiefly  where  Breint  and  Meinai  walh'd  m  J 
Of  ancient  Mona,  their  academiea 
And  fchools  of  fage  and  moral  dilcipUnc 
They  held;  and  to  the  nei£hb*fing  Britocif^ 
From  their  rever'd  tribunals,  holy  mounts 
Difpens'd  at  once  their  oracles  and  Uvr«. 
'Tiu  fierce  Pauhnus,  and  his  Roman  bani 
Them  and  their  gods  defving,  drove  thcni 
To  feck  for  Ihclter  in  Hibernian  fhadcs. 
Yet  ft  ill  enamour'd  of  their  ancient  hacn 
Unfeen  of  mortal  eyes,  they  hover  toum! 
Their  ruin'd  altars,  confccrated  hills. 
Once  girt  with  fpreadine  oaks,  myftcrious  i^ 
Of  rude  enormous  obeli&a,  that  ri£e 
Orb  within  orb,  ftupcndous  momunciitB 
Of  artlefs  architedure,  fuch  as  now 
Oft  times  amaze  the  wandVing  traveller. 
By  the  pale  moon  diicem'd  on  Samm**  plua , 
But  hence,  aerial  fpirits :  lo,  they  come  * 


Spirits  and  Bards,  togeAtr  m-ft^  tb^Jri 
;niU8,  reafcenJ^  and  at  tbeja/ne  time  t*«  II 


ffere  tbe 
tbe  Genius,  i 

enter  cloib'd  in  darh><eUnrdanarfeJbt§'g^*.  •  \ 
before  bang  no  lotner  tbam  tbe  Sme,  bmt  i«  f  «« ^ 
toneb  tbe  gronndi  Tbe ^eevn  rftbtfi gjz^-  j 
dvtvn  belnn  tbe  eUtXP,  and  from  bet'is^  ..*.-l 
fort  ^  bood  or  eomlt  ttfbkb  bat^  Imfe  ab**"  ih 
and/ore^ad,  From  tbe  Ufi ^pmtUar  h^^^ 
firing  a  bind  ofpnmb,  or  ftrif^  anj  r^L  ««  tj» 
bit.  In  tbeir  rigbt  bande  tbrs  bOd  *  jC^f,  m 
tbeir  left  am  oaken  brwntb,     *tbeir  be,arj^t  jpw 

^   large  and  Ungy  reacbing  below  tbeir  m^^f*.     J 
Up  art  naked^  assdtbtsrjmljbti  wM/nJ^ ,  4 
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t'faJi^/Jty  iltigs  vntrnd  ahmi  tht  f9U  and  the 
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CNTKX  DRUID  I. 

Chief  Dmid, 
nform  us,  happy  fpiric»  protcfting  powV 
:Bts  our  ancicoc  country,  wherefore  ntfrr 
m  our  fequcftcr*d  valiies,  penlive  groves 
ddarkreccfliu,  thou  haft  lumznon'd  us 
Vdit  thjr  orders  on  tiiis  flow*ry  hill  ? 

Geriiut* 
\  pat  event,  fagt  Druids,  that  no  Icfs 
porti  than  this  your  ancient  country's  fame, 
f^|T:  ctnitemplation,  and  your  filent  ihades, 
i->ToQto  meet  mc  on  this  flow'ry  hill. 
Kiioir,  in  yon  caftle,  whofe  proud  battlements 
!ilr  3  rcga!  trown  upon  the  brow 
tw  iit^h-climbing  lawn,  doth  Edward  hold 
w  da?  his  folemn  feflion,  to  receive 
•  f  lea?  of  all  th*  afpirine  candidates, 
b,  fuinmon'd  by  mc  f  herald's  public  voice, 
'Windfor,  as  to  Fame's  bright  temple,  haftc 
KncTcryihore;  the  noble,  wife,  and  brave, 
i>{^tS  ioiators,  and  ftatcfmen,  lords  and  kings ; 
B^rbuj  each  to  eain  the  fplendid  prize, 
^tiward  promis'd  to  tranfcendent  worth. 
^  «ii<o  of  mortals  is  fe  great  and  high 
'i.i  nrccr  of  virtue  to  contend  ? 
UJtftf,  fdc^ing  the  moft  glorious  names, 
'rfij'n^land's  monarch  purpofe  to  compol'e 
|>?:"ceiy  hrothcrhood,  himfelf  the  chief, 
fi worthy  fovcrcign  of  th'  illuftrious  band ; 
^»nti  ot  heroes  Hiked  in  the  caufe 
'ior/our,  virtue,  and  celeftial  truth, 
l^r  the  n:ime  and  holy  patronage 
Cippadocian  George,  Britaxmia*s  faint. 
^-vi  is  the  plan  by  gtn*rous  Edward  form'd ; 
jh-T  of  glory,  that  beyond  the  reach 
vh  own  conqn'ring  arms,  (hall  propagate 
»ir:TCTeJenty  of  Britain,  and  ered 
f'i'TCarcns  mto  judges  of  mankind. 
f*^*  frrm  this  day*#  decifions,  from  the  choice 
)^  firft  colleagues,  (hall  fucceeding  times 
*(i\vard  judge,  and  on  his  fame  pronounce. 
'"Ignitics  and  titles,  when  mifplac'd 
fo  the  vicious,  the  corrupt  and  vile, 
^  princely  rirgins  to  low  pcafants  match'd, 
Bftcd  from  their  nobility,  and  foilM 
[  J^^*  ^Uiar.cc,  not  their  pride  alone 
•' '  native  fplcndor  lofe,  bat  ihamc  retort 
^^  txi.  the  facrrd  throne,  from  whence  they 
J^^'y  Uic  luftre  of  fhis  order  bright        [fprung. 
Ti"e]dcft  child  of  chivalry  be  AainM, 
W  ^  firft  cfooufals  her  great  fire, 
Wi  by  ihe  ipecious  outftdes  that  deceive 
jpnptitate  the  world,  admit  the  fuit 
r«u  pretenders  -void  of  real  worth ; 

*^f*e  nf  fffih,  thuf  DruiJ  in  RwoUhd^i  Mwn 
"h^a  r.pt-raUt  i^f^frem  afiatutyf,  65. 
.^^Y'^fdiaviftg  eomnunicatetf  his  intent iwi  cf  infi- 
' '  '^  Orjfr  of  the  Garter  to  the  great  eouncilc/th 
^''•i  having  received  their  apfrohationy  difpaiehed 
^' '« feverai  parts  cf  Eyrope,  to  invite  all  that 
*"'ifor  militsry  virtue^  \ffc.  to  be  prefeni  at  its 
^ndbts  ^teen  PbiUppa,  on  her  party  affem^ 


Light  empty  bubbles,  by  the  wanton  gale 
Ot  fortune  fwell'd,  and  only  form*d  to  damce 
Aad  glitter  in  the  fuo-ihine  of  a  court. 

Begin  we  then  with  Edward;  firft  kt  hioi 
At  his  own  high  tribunal  undergo 
The  rigid  inqnifition— — I  for  this 
Have  left  my  lucid  (lar-encircled  throne  : 
¥or  this,  immortal  fagcs,  liave  required 
Your  wife  and  prudent  minidry,  well  ikiU'd 
In  various  fcience  and  the  human  heart. 
Search  Edward's  to  the  bottom :  found  the  dcpth# 
And  fhallows  of  his  foul ;  if  he  poiTcis 
That  firft  of  regal  talents,  to  difcern 
With  quick-ey  d  penetration,  through  the  veil 
Of  art,  each  chdra<ftcr'5  intrinfic  worth. 
And  all  the  labvrinths  of  the  human  mind. 
Nor  blufh  for  this  good  end  yourfelves  to  wear 
Falhcious  forms  to  plead  the  caufc  of  falfe 
But  fpeciotis  merit :  at  his  throne  appear 
In  borrowed  (hapes,  and  there  with  artful  giiilcj 
When  the  (hrill  trumpet  cites  the  candidates,' 
Urge  your  pretenfions :  all  the  pow'r  employ 
Of  wit  and  eloquence  :  Edward,  1  truft. 
The  trial  fhall  abide ;  which  fhall  but  tend 
To  manifeft,  that  not  from  arrogance. 
But  confcicus  virtue,  hath  he  thus  aflom'd 
Above  all  other  kings,  to  be  the  judge 
And  great  rtfwardcr  oif  heroic  deeds. 
Nor  wholly  unaflided  will  I  leave 
My  royal  charge,  but  with  bleft  influeQce  dear 
His  mtelledlual  eye  from  the  dim  mifls 
It  hap]>ly  hath  contraded  from  a  lon^ 
Unebbing  current  of  felicity, 
l}nhop*d,  unequaird  triumphs  from  the  View 
Of  captive  monarchs,  and  tne  gUtt'iing  throngs 
Who  at  his  fUmmons  from  all  climates  come. 
To  take,  as  from  their  fovereign,  honours  new* 
When  heav*n  tries  mortals  in  unufual  ways, 
'I'is  fit  it  {hould  afford  unufual  aid. 

Now,  fagcs,  to  yon  fpreading  oaks  retire. 
There  wait  my  funmions ;  and  meantime  adviie 
How  heft  to  execute  the  talk  enjoin*d. 

Ex,  Gen.  and  Druids. 

The  SctVK  ehanzes  to  a  targe  room  h  the  eafle  (St. 
George's  HaU)  at  the  upfer  endofmuhich  it  a  royal 
canopy  tvitb  the  figure  of  St.  George,  and  tho  motto 
of  the  Garter^  HONi  soiT  <y7i  mal  v  pbnse» 
beneath  it^  embroider* d  in  gold.  Under  this  canopy  ap^ 
pearsfiOted  on  an  elevation  cfttvo  or  three  Jleps^  King 
Edward,  in  the  habit  of  the  Order  of  the  Garter^ 
%vitb  afceptre  in  his  right  hanJf  and  a  globe  in  his  left* 
On  his  irf)  hand  is  ftnteJ  ^een  Phllippa,  'with  a 
croxvn  upon  her  head ,  and drefs^d  in  a  royal  mantle^ 
crimfon  velvety  poxvdtrd  iiiih  embroider* d garters ^ 
and  an  enamerd  *  garter  bound  like  a  bracelet  upon  her 
left  arm.  By  her Jl and  a  ^reat  number  of  ladies  very 
riAty  dreft^d.  On  Edward's  right  hand  is  featM 
Kind  John,  in  the  imperial  rohes  0/^  France  ;  and  ms 
thefimejide,  but  aflep  lotver,fits  Edward  the  Slack 
FrincCf  in  the  rohes  belonging  to  the  Prince  ^  Wales- 
Next  to  ^een  Philippa  are  feated  the  refi  of  Ed* 
ward's  children  ;  and  next  to  the  Black  Prince,  on 


That  laiiet  of  the  Knights  of  the  Garter  wore  thi 


.    "  *''«'«  •/jeo  of  the  faire/t  ladies  to  grace  tbefo^  I  enfign  of  the  order  upon  their  left  ar&u,  may  hofeen  iit 
'•"^  ''^odd  U  its  magmftccnce.  , »  Afim^lie  HiJUry  < 


ot.lX. 


«ftbe  Gmrter. 
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the  other  fide  ^Jland  iht  French  prifonersy  ami  a  great 

nflmber  oftordsy  \*fc.  ruhly  drejfed. 
Oh  the  floor ^  atfome  dijianc^yjiandj  Garter  k'tHj^  at  arms 

inttehahii  of  bu  office,  boUitig  in  bis  band  a  garter  ^ 

nvitb  the  grand  collar  of  the  order.     Hear  him  fiand 

other  heralds^  vfifrs^  attendants ,  l*fe, 
fhurijh  cftrumpetiy  tettle^rums,  tSte,     After  tvbicby 

Edward y  riftng  up  from  bis  throne,  addtejfes  bimfelf 

1c  the  affemhl^n 

Edxvard. 

That  hither  from  your  diftant  rcHdeiMey 
By  folcmn  inviution,  noble  jguefls, 
1  nave  emreated  your  illoflnous  train, 
MiCconftnie  not  to  levity  and  pride, 
Or  oftentatious  vain  magnificence^ 
Unworthy  the  grave  majefty  of  kings^ 
Unworthy  your  attention,  my  renown. 
This  bright  aflembU^e  of  the  wife,  the  bra^. 
The  noble,  the  magnificent^  the  fair. 
The  ornaments  of  Europe,  have  I  fought 
To  grace  the  pomp  of  virtue,  to  adorn 
With  noblcft  oiTrrngs  her  unfpotted  fhrine, 
Attradine  thui  to  her  divine  commands 
The  awfill  veneration  of  mankind. 
This  was  the  caufe,  great  princes,  this  the  call. 
The  voice  of  virtue,  not  of^Engiand's  king. 
That  with  ncfpedful  zeal  yc  heard  and  follow*d  : 
From  Burgundy's  rich  vineyards,  from  the  meads 
Of  Hainault  and  Brabant,  the  rocky  wave 
Of  Danube,  from  Germania*s  warlUce  tcw'rs. 
Imperial  mother  of  an  hundred  ftates ; 
From  Spain,  long  cxercis'd  by  Moorifh  arms. 
From  Italy's  fair  princedoms,  and  the  Walls 
Of  fca-wafh'd  Venice,  Adria's  haughty  fpoufe. 
"With  me  then,  all  ye  virtuous,  by  what  ftylc 
Recorded  in  the  regiftcrs  of  fame, 
Jt nights,  fcnators,  orfoldiers,  erminM  lords. 
Or  IccptrM  princes;  from  whatever  clime 
Ye  come,  ennobled  by  heroic  ads, 
"With  me  unite  the  fplcndor  of  your  names 
•To  dignify  th'  eredion  of  a  new 
And  noble  order,  which  to  hcav'n^s  high  praifc, 
And  to  hcav'ns  champion  Cappadocian  George, 
On  this  his  holy  feflival  I  mean 
To  found,  a  recompcnce  for  worfhieft  deedi. 
Thus  as  the  orient  fun,  ador'd  of  old 
By  proftratc  Pcrfia,  owM  Ms  deitv 
L-cl's  to  that  genial  and  bf;iif;nant  hent 
That  cheriilies  and  warms  xi\s  feeds  of  life,  [gold, 
Than  to  thofe  gorgeous  beams,  that  deck  with 
And  crimfon  the  gay  por  als  of  the  morn ; 
So  (hall  thi.i  rifiiig  order  owe  its  fame 
Ard  britrhtfft  luftre  to  the  fplcndlJ  train 
Of  lords  and  purpled  princes,  who  arc  met 
This  day  to  ufher  and  :id»>rn  its  birth. 

Nor  dccni  tha:  t<       Ij'C!  h.roic  minds, 
^1y  private  ir^'refts  ,  i/.-ulIr  to  ferve,         , 
To  lift  the  valanr  in  ambition's  caufe, 
And  form  a  Icag'ie  of  conqiicll,  I  have  laid 
In  fulnlc  poll  y  th''s  jr  cat  dcri*:^n  : 

•  Asham'd  be  III:  WHO  with  malionant  ete 
So  READS  MY  PURPOSE  :  and  be  he  accurs'd 


•  Edtoard  being  enga^ai  in  a  loar  'w'tth  France ^  for 
the  ohlaininv  that  croron^  in  order  to  drato  into  Endard 
great  muUitufes  of  foreigners ,  ivilb  lohom  b^  m  j^bt  ne^ 
goiiattf  either  for  their  perJoaaJ  fervife^  or  aids  ^troops 


Whoc*cr  in  after-times  fliall  fo  ^&eat 
This  facrcd  inflitution.     To  the  world 
I  here  confign  it,  to  the  good  and  great 
Of  every  age  and  clime,  and  them  ilonc. 

Now  found  the  trumpet ;  W  the  caodidrrt 
With  confidence  appear,  and  urge  their  chicc 

Flourtjh  of  trumpets,  \^c.  xvhich  is  mfwereihr  * 
trum  etfram  xvitbout ;  then  enteragraMJa.^ 
magnifueiitly  attir  d  in  the  Spastifi  habrt,  t.. 
bis  band  the  pedigree  of  bis  family,  and  ft' :  ■ 
heralds,  t^c.  bearing  atebievemen  s,  heoaen^  i*.  ^ 
armour,  helmets,  gaunt  ets,  f^urs,  t^e, 

Spaniard, 
llluftrion*  monarch  1  empVor  of  theiilet' 
My  name  is  Guzman—from  thoic  hcroci  Irr.-; 
Who  with  Pelagio  'mid  th*  Afluaan  rocks 
Agatnft  th'  invafion  of  unnumbcr'd  Moon, 
Maintained  the  fame  and  empire  of  the  &o:U 
And  founded  at  Ovicdo  once  again 
I'he  Spaniih  monarchy  and  cath'Uc  futli, 

to  afftft  htm  in  that  undertaiing^  ordered,  iunn:  ll  . 
that  then  fubfijied between  the  two  crowns,  f'-^i.. 
be  made  ojfa  great  taumament^  to  he  held  at  IV i  •- 
expedient,  fays  H^in,  luhieh  could  not  foil  tj  _ 
beeaufe  it  was  entirely  agreeable  to  the  taft  tj : 
Accordingly,  many  perfosu  of  eUfiiniHan  csut  t. 
all  of  whom  be  gave  an  honourable  reteptitt, .. 
them  infuch  a  manner  that  they  could  aewr  J.  ' 
admire  his  p^itenefs,  magnifcenu,  and  liier^,.:* 
render  tbefe  entertainments  the  more  foUmn,  a"!  :  ' 
bimf  If  alfo  from  the  ceremonies,  to  which  the  d; 
of  rank  and  condition  xoould  have  ^thjiHed  bint,  L- 
a  circular  hall  o/  boards  to  be  run  up  at  H't:i^j  ■■  ■ 
feet  diameter,      There  it  war  that  be  faJtiJ  -^ 
knights  at  one  table,  whicb  was  called  the  Ae&«' 
in  memory  of  the  great  Arthur,  vfbo,  as  it  «  /•'•  ^ 
injiiiutod  an  order  of  knighthood  by  that  ook:.   ■ 
year  be  caufeda  usorefolid  building  t»  be  ere&rJ,  ■ 
might  continue  yearly  the  fsme  dtverfians.    li^' 
time  he  treated  with  tbefe  federal  lords  abevt ;. 
wherewith  each  could  fumifb  him,  in  profcrU^' 
forces.     His  rival  king  Philip  could  nU  p  r 
jeaUufy,  Spaniards,  ItalsaMS,  Germans,  fUer^ 
Frenchmen  themfelves  flock  to  England  to  c^f  - 
tournaments.     He  fufpeQed  feme  hidden  dejsp  *' 
entertainments,  and  to  break  Edward's  meuj^r..,  • 
the  like  to  be  publi^ed  in  his  dominions  ;  ti^bii^-    'f 
witb  fuccefs,  proved  a  countemune  to  E.^cJti .  -  • ' 
dcJign,fo  that  he  did  not  long  continue  to  keep  vf  ^  '  •' 
tuble.     From  thence,  however ^  it  isgeuerJh  -/i'    • 
took  tbefrf  bint  of  inftituting  the  Order  ^  tit  C     • 
But  as  btsputpofe  in  ere&ing  this  order  vas  «*7  -    * 
entft  om  that  which  had  induced  him  to  revive  A  • 
round  table,  as  he  bad  in  this  noprroote  vinn. «  ■  * 
bilious  fcbeme  of  engaging  fuch  euficuld  be  aJ^'''*-  ■ 
this  fraternity  to  aj^  vim  i»  bis  wars,  be  f*- : 
pery  in  orJerta  obviate  the  likejealoofesaedf-j!-^' 
Lad  ahrmed  King  Fbilip,  tofignify^  bi^  «^  ' 
purity  of  bis  intentions,  and  to  retort  ^^^^  * 
thfe\vboJho:.ld put  any  malignant confirrciien  '; ^ 
dtj't\in  in  injlitutirg  this  otder,      Tbit  tber  jrrt  ij-' 
to  It  the  true  mcaniAg  and  import  cf  tbef^ux."  "    • 
UUNI  SoiT  qui  MAL  t   PSNSC.    Tbeo^^*''. 

tL. 

rejc^ed  by  eUl  the  befl  writers. 


/V;^  the  purport  cfwbirby  gave  rife,  in  allPrt*^  •      ^ 
tLjt  vulgar  fury  -/  tic  Counttf  tf  Soli^fJ  *  i""'  ' 
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Kfftihg  from  f he  mountain's  dreary  womb 
.t 'ring  temples  her  moft  holy  altars. 
ron  mc  bordering  Moor  their  Taliant  fons 
pincrfijant  war,  ere  I<M]g^  regain*d 
uicienc  realms  bf  Lcoii,  Arragon, 
ii  Coitalia :  in  which  f;rc?it  exploits 
Vft  progenitors,  by  ^!our,  zeal, 
filcy  d  ilibjnii(h*d,  from  their  kinn 
thoie  high  lionours,  princely  figniori^s, 
oud  prerogatives,  which  JiaTC  extoH'd 
nis  of  Guzman  to  fuch  cnvy'd  js^randeuri 
arcc  ibovc  it  tow'rs  the  regal  throne. 
fe  honours  luidiminiih'd,  undefil'd, 
dtiifcr'd  down,  might  ivtW  contend 
ar  .Tiiod ;  but  (pirits  highly  bom 
[lo^jren'roas  and  afpiring  thoughts; 
(die  vantage  ground  of  rank  and  pow*r 
ifc-od  ilill  higher.     Thus  I  come 
trter  to  folicit ;  pleas'd,  great  prince^ 
Kc  to  be  enroird  thy  brother  knight, 
inng  00  repulfe.     Nobility, 
^  is  her  orbit«  firft  receives 
mof  majefty;  alone  can  bear 
hdsof  that  glory,  which  o'erpow*!^ 
*nmres.     Virtue^s  felf  would  blu{h, 
ff  once  approach  too  near  the  throne^ 
fOQHg  eagle  borne  amid  the  blaze 
30;;  I.ghtnings,  with  un4azzied  eye 
the  courts  ofhca  v*n,  and  perches  bold 
jrijjht  fccpere  of  imperial  Jove. 
T^ccd  king  is  he,  who  is  the  king 
eft  fubjetf^s.     Seek  'ft  thou  to  advance 
•y  of  thy  order  ?  To  thyfclf 
tthofc,  whofc  high-exalted  names 
pall  from  envy's  felvcs  have  fdrc'd 
iTcncration,  never  paid 
pii  upllart  merit.     Such  am  I, 
ft  and  geh'roas  blood  defcendin^  down 
Reft  fountains,  in  its  courfe  enrich*d 
fcs  mixture  with  Cach  royal  ilream 
i  Iberia  boafts,  might  ev'n  pr^end 
fcce,  Edward.     View  this  fcroU, 
|K>1  bbzod  of  my  ancient  line, 
iwtentatcs  virhofc  every  fon 
to  wear  the  Garter  I  demand. 
ftr  reprefciitative,  the  heir 
«r  honours,  fon  of  their  renown, 
teward  (heir  virtues :  in  their  nanies 
*cd  on  hereditary  ri^t, 
^tof  monarchs,  Edward,  reft  tny  plea. 

Edivard, 
jh  defcrt  of  thy  renown'd  forefathers 
fft  thou  (hown;  but  haft  thou  therefore 
^^fcrving  to  b^  call*d  their  fon  ?     [prttvM 
irficir  profp'rous  virtues  have  indeed 
•**td  lineal  rank,  and  titles  proud, 
J  mote  hardly  eain'd ;   for  which  thou 

^  and  th'  Indulgence  of  thy  eonntry 
^  Guzman,  in  a  lirge  account ; 
*oa  muft  firft  difchargc  by  noble  deeds, 
*  canft  ftyle  Uiofis  dignities  thine  own. 
I  ihou  hatt  not  paid,  why  d6ft  thou  feek, 
»^AW«  prodigils,  to  fweU  the  debt, 
'^bebn  thyfcif  whh  obligations  ? 
^  «  honow,  and  the  nobleft  titles 
^'  «t«  public  ftamps  let  on  the  ore 
^'^■itt^iJocto 


It  were  a  kind  of  treason  to  my  crown. 
To  mark  bafe  metal  with  the  royal  iraprcfs. 
And  put  ofTiazy  pride  in  virtue's  name. 

Wouldft  thbu  attain  my  Garter  ?  Seek  it  there 
Where  thy  heroic  anccftors  acquir'd 
Their  glorious  honours,  in  th'  embattl'd  field 
Among  the  fqnadrons  of  the  warlike  Moori : 
Or  in  the  council  oi  thy  king,  by  truth 
And  wifdom  equal  to  th'  important  truff. 
Be  what  thy  fathers  were,  ;;nd  then  return 
To  aik  the  pledge  of  merit  from  my  hand, 
And  be  the  nt  companion  of  a  king.  \_ExH  Spaniar«f. 

FlouriJ^  oftrympets,  lU*/.  'vfbUb^  as  h<fore^  it  anfivfted 
by  another  trumpet  from  •without ;  then  enter  an  ufurer 
andfeaator  9/ G^UOiif at  that  time  the  bank  of  ^Mm 
TopcJ  dtejfcd  in  bis  fenatorial  gnvn  of  blacA  velvety 
prtijitfilyy  but  aivhivar.'.ly  adorned  nvitbje^velt^  pearls^ 
and  dii.  mend  necbhees ,  pendenit ,  braieiett ,  tings ,  Ji/eb 
as  he  may  be  fuppoftd  /o  ha:ve  received  as  pawns  ^  and 
to  tuear  rather  as  maris  of  his^reat  riches-,  than  as 
ornaments  of  his  drefs.  He  is  tStended  by  a  large  train 
of  people  of  every  profeffon-^  appebring  to  be  bis  debtors^ 
by  their  abje^  and  timid  countenances,  at  the  bead  of 
•whom,  dnd  next  to  the  nfurery  marches  afcrivener^ 
>  biaring  a  large  btmdU  ofbondsy  mortgagest  ^c 

Oenoefe, 

Frbm  Genoa  the  opulent,  the  bank 
And  treafury  of  the  world,  mofl  puilTant  lungi 
Invited  by  thy  heralds,  am  I  come 
To  claim  the  honour  by  thy  promife  da<*, 
Due  by  thy  juftice  to  fuperior  worth ; 
Due  then  to  ihe,  great  Edward,  who  poflefi 
That  objeffc  of  the  toils,  the  cares,  ^he  vowi 
Of  all  mankind,  that  comprehennve  ^ood. 
Source  of  all  pow'r  and  grandeur,  boundlefs  wealth* 

Behold  yt>n  glitt'riiig  train,  whofe  fumptuoua 
prioe, 
Bright  with  the  treafures  of  ^ach  precious  mine^ 
Invefts  with  glory  thy  imperial  throne : 
Whence  is  their  dignity  ?  The  ray  anguft, 
That  awes  and  dazzles  the  rcfpet^ful  crtiwd. 
Proceeds  it  from  nobility,  from  virtue. 
Their  wifdbm,  or  their  valour,  or  theJr  fame  ? 
Comes  it  not  rlthcr  from  the  beaming  ore  ? 
Thft  diamond's  ftir-Hke  radiance  ?  Wealth,  O  kingi 
Wealth  is  the  fun  that  decks  the  gorgeous  fcene ; 
That  chsrilhes,  adorns,  and  calls  to  view 
Theft  princely  flowers  of  honour,  virtue,  fame, 
Which  in  the  fhade«j  of  poverty  were  loft. 

Whatever  men  dcfirc  or  venerate, 
On  wealth  attends ;  ev'n  empire's  felf  is  bought^ 
Ndr  could  the  mighty  Julius  have  attain'd 
By  wifdom  or  by  valour  fov'reign  pow'r,         "^ 
Had  not  the  gold  6f  vannuifli'd  G:;ul  fubdu*d 
The  liberties  of  Rome.     On  wfetchcd  want. 
Contempt  and  narrow-fotil'd  dependence  wailk 
Ev'n  kirto^s,  of  neceflarj*  wealth  dcprivM, 
In  pAwerkfs  indigence  loi'c  all  rcipc^. 
All  homage  from  their  lubjciSls :  while  the  rich. 
Like  gods  ador'd,  6>r  every  neck  extend 
Their  potent  fceptrcs,  and  in  golden  chains 
Fierce  fa<Sion  and  rebellious  freedom  bind. 

The  glory,  ftrenprh,  importance  of  a  reainf* 
It  meafiir'd  by  its  riches :  Venice  thus, 
Thus  Genoa's  petty  ftate  our-balanocs. 
In  Europe's  fcale,  the  bomdlefs  wilds  that  clothe. 
WHh  tributary  furs  the  Ruffian  C«ar»  . 

ll»J 
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"V^'ith  like  p^c-cmmenic  exalted  fliines 
In  every  land  above  the  proudeft  names, 
The  bleft  poffcffor  of  all-worfhipp'd  gold. 

My  birtli  or  rank  I  boaft  not  here,  though  born 
A  fenator  of  Genoa.    The  defcrt. 
On  whicli  1  found  my  claim,  is  all  my  own; 
To  have  adorned  and  dignify'd  the  ftate 
Of  ray  declinmg  houfe  with  greater  wealth 
Than  e'er  my  thriftlcfs  anceltors  poflefs'd  ; 
"Whofe  richeft  acquifitions  were  bit  fprigs 
Of  barren  laurel,  or  the  flaunting  rags 
Of  fome  torn  enfign,  to  their  needy  fon 
A  worthlefs  heritage.     Yet  not  to  fwell 
My  narrow  fortun«»  would  my  foul  defcend 
To  the  bafc  methods  of  ignoble  trade. 
And  vulgar  mercantile  purfuit  of  gain. 
Mine  were  the  noble  arts  of  raifmg  gold 
From  gold,  of  nurfmg  and  improving  wealth 
By  eainful  ufe ;  arts  pradis'd  heretofore 
By  fenators  and  lages  of  old  Rome, 
Illuftrious  Craflus,  and  wife  Seneca. 
Thus  have  I  grac'd  the  fplendonr  of  my  name 
With  fuitable  pofleffions;  thus  I  hold 
In  firm  fubje^ion  to  my  will  the  poor 
Of  every  rank  and  order,  foldier,  prieft. 
The  vent'rotis  merchant,  and  the  fumptuoiu  lordy 

Who  in  a  lower  vaflalage  to  me. 

Than  to  thy  fceotrc,  Edward,  bow  their  heads. 

Pledging  their  lands  and  liberties  for  gold. 
Hence  am  I  bold  to  (land  before  thy  throne 

A  candidate  for  glory's  higheft  pri:Bc : 

And  let  rtie  add,  that  policy  alone 

Should  teach  tliy  prudence  to  approve  my  claim ; 

Should  teach  thee  in  thy  fubicda  to  excite, 

By  honours  on  fuperior  wealth  bellowed, 

An  ufcful  emulation  to  be  rich : 

Which  once  infpir*d,  tliy  Albion  (hall  become 

The  firft  of  nations,  thou  the  firft  of  kings. 

Hadft  thou  by  op'ning  to  thy  native  land 
The  golden  veins  of  commerce,  by  employing 
The  ufcful  hands  of  induftry  in  works 
Of  national  advantage,  hv  uniting 
Rcmoteft  regions  in  the  friendly  bands 
And  honcft  intcrcouf  fe  of  mutual  trade ; 
Hadft  thou  by  thcfe  humane  and  generous  arts, 
Which  thy  miftikcn  pride  fo  mudi  difdains, 
Enrich'd  at  once  thy  country  and  thyfelf, 
Then  not  unworthy  hadft  thou  been  to  wear 
The  brighteft  marks  of  honour ;  but  thy  wealth. 
The  bafe-born  child  of  fordid  ufurv. 
That  foe  to  conunerce,  nurfe  of  idlenefs. 
Stains  and  degrades  thee  from  thy  noble  birth ; 
Nor  in  the  ufurer  can  I  difcem 
The  fenator  of  Genoa.^-^To  enlarge 
The  mind  with  gcn*roD8  fentimcnts,  to  raifc 
Its  ^ims  by  virtMous  emulation,  here 
I  fit ;  but  not  to  gild  with  honour's  beams 
That  felfifti  paflion  which  congeals  the  heart. 
And  ftops  the  ftreams  of  fweet  benevolence. 
Mean  avarice,  the  vice  of  nanoweft  fouls, 
Incapable  of  glory*— Wealths  thouiay'ft. 
Can  buy  ev'n  empire,  and  to  Juliui  gave 
Dominion  o'er  his  country*         Fatal  gift. 
And  ruinous  to  both  !  But  what  to  Rome, 
What  to  that  Cx(ar*s  fucceftbrs  availed 
*]  he  boundlefs  treafures  of  the  nvag'd  world, 
AVhcn  they  had  loft  their  virtue  ?  Did  not  foon 


Thi  valiant  fons  of  poverty,  the  G6ik 
The  Huns  and  Vandala,  from  their  hurrz*^ 
And  rugged  woods  defceAdiag,  to  thsr  icu 
Subje^  the  Roman  gold  ?  Yet  I  deny  dc: 
The  pow'r  and  ufe  of  riches;  to  the  wt: 
And  gQod,  in  public  or  in  private  life, 
They  are  the  means'*  of  virtue,  andbettw 
The  nobleft  purpofes ;  but  in  the  vk, 
Not  id  the  bare  poflefiion,  lies  the  mer:!. 
Show  me  thy  merit  then,  thy  boonteoua 
Public  munificence,  or  private  aloi$. 
The  hungry,  and  the  naked,  and  tke  bi 
Suftain'd  and  cherifti'd  by  thy  favm;  kci: 
Plead  this,  and  I  allow  thy  worthy  cbiz. 
For  this  is  virtue,  and  defcnres  reward,  u 

Fhurijk  oftntmpetsj  l*fc.  v*&ub  h  «^«r^  "< 

air :  then  apffars  a  Neapolittn  emtri'ttr,  t 
•fquten  Joan,  vtbo  thtn  reigm'Jat  Mapk>s 
I  Cottrt  %vas  the  wtoji  dtiauebed  amd  dtfeUt-  <! 
He  cottfts  in  vfito  a  gay  amJ  aJfefteJ  ^./ 
df eft  dim  IwfeJiUtem  rohes^  ruh^  biitfvx 
note ;  en  bit  iair,  vfhici  it  evrled  Md/tr-m 
bitflottlders  d^wn  U  the  atiddie  t/hu  is'XH\ 
cbapUt  ofrrfety  and  is  attended h  a  tre^  '4 
bays,  babited  tike  Cupids,  and  wntfcisv,  :^ 
marebrs  traeatds  tbe  tbrvne,  naiinue^l  7 
and  'wanUn  airs, 

NeapoiifMt, 
Kdt  on  my  wc^th,  nor  on  my  nobU 
Shall  I  prcfume  to  claim  thy  roval  gilt. 
Aufpicious  prince,  but  on  the  uiU  to  ^x 
That  fplendor  to  nobiliiy  and  wraith, 
That  eleeance  of  uftc,  from  which  u'.' 
Their  value  they  derive ;  of  this  to  juuj, , 
This  to  dired,  I  boaft,  fit  arbiter 
Of  all  refin'd  dcligfits.^— But  chief  to 
My  happy  talents  1  devote ;  on  thca 
My  genius  waits  with  duteous  care,  ^=4 
The  golden  cup  of  pleafurc  to  their  >> 
I  Like  Ganymede  before  the  throne  of  Y 
And  who  indeed  would  wifh  to  be  a  ^ 
Only  to  thunder,  and  to  hear  the  pri^ 
Of  claija'roM  fuitors  ?  'Tia  the  nc«ir  i 
The  dance  of  graces,  and  the  wactoa 
Of  Venus,  fporting  with  the  fmilc*  asc 
That  make  the  court  of  heav'n  a  bif-\- 
Far  happier  were  the  meaneft  peaiiui:  • 
Who  fleeps  or  fings  in  carclefs  cafe  \^*'<^ 
The  fun-burnt  hay-cock,  or  the  flow  r  a 
Than  to  be  plmc'd  on  high  in  aniioo^  r.^ 
The  purple  drudge  and  Have  oftirJoai^S 
If  Co  fuperior  pow'r  fuperior  meaai 
Of  joy  were  not  annexed,  and  Uryer  f.-^T* 
For  every  wifli  the  lavifli  heart  can  f  •r- 
If  the  foU  hand  of  pleafure  did  not  wrv-a 
Around  the  royal  diadem,  whofc  wr«»'f' 
Oppreflivc  loads  the  nuMurch's  aching  ^^ 
Her  fiurcft  growth  of  evcrJiloomin^  fl*« 
On  thee,  vidorious  prince,  prop'f'*-*! 
H«h  pour'd  her  richeft  «fti,  WDowa  -i- 
And  greatnefo  equal  to  iy  mighty  maJ . 
One  only  blils  is  wanting  to  wrw^ 
Voluptuous  elegance,  the  loT«y  »»* 
Of  eafe  and  opScnce;  that  never  coot^ 
But  like  a  bird  of  fummer  to  att<i)d 
The  brighteft  f«B-ihiae  U  »  §!»«•  *** 
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ff,  ami  her  alone  belongs  the  talk, 
uatd  delicacy  to  remove 
t  yet  remains  in  this  thy  ancient  realm 
Gt&ic  barbarifin,  the  rail  of  war, 
nljant  ignorance.        Her  artful  hand 
ngged  Britons  ihall  refine,  and  teach 
couitly  manners  to  their  fovereien's  will 
if  pliant ;  do  but  thou  command 
silling  ferrant,  with  thy  f.jwours  grac'd, 
hir  ^anna's  erer-lmiliiig  court, 
r  whofe  happy  influence  I  was  train*d, 
poliihM  Naples,  her  delightful  feat, 
iloombg  goddefs  to  tranfport,  with  all 
rain  of  joys,  and  fix  them  here  beneath 
Treat  protedion.— But  perhaps  thou  fcar*ft 
.'oiccof  ccnfure,  and  the  grave  reproof 
^nliziog  dullnefs :  idle  fear ! 
ulnr  herd,  indeed,  religious  craft 
•olicy  of  ftate  have  well  confin*d 
wiie  fevcrity  to  rigid  laws : 
'M  that  hcadArong  beaft,  the  multitude, 
I  obedience,  and  its  rider's  voice 
A.  Bat  ihall  the  rider  put  a  curb 
owi mouth?  The  laws  that  kingv  have  mide, 
A(7  reilrain  the  makers  ?  Edward,  no ! 
kce  iDdolgent  jnllice  fhall  relax 
irlh  decrees,  and  piety  ihall  wait 
>e  her  rev'rend  faniftion  to  thy  will. 
HOC  to  rove  at  large  through  nature's  field, 
■very  flow'r,  and  tafte  of  every  fruit; 
Kt  variety  provoking  ttUX 
cpid  appetite  to  new  defires. 
tkii  to  tny  pleafures,  happy  prince, 
«  my  faithful  fcrvice ;  nicer  joys, 
fa  quicker,  more  exalted  taite, 
rrcr  ripen'd  in  this  northern  clime, 
fowth  of  fofter  regions,  'ihall  my  hand 
bl  culture  in  thy  Britain  raife. 
Aon,  whofe  grofs  and  duU  capacities 
Ik  bear  the  burthens  of  the  {late, 
('ring  mules,  that  through  the  mire  of  fonns 
ibe  flow  car  of  government  along, 
the  taik  of  bus'ne&  I  rcfign. 
le  the  brighter  province,  to  dire^ 
loTurcs,  Edward,  minider  fupreme 
jhy  fofter  hours:  to  ferve  the  king- 
Jr*  the  glory,  let  me  ferve  the  taan. 
ihould  thy  fberner  eeniua,  only  pleas'd 
inns  and  royalty's  important  cares, 
!iitie«  of  a  king,  my  gentk  arts 
l^htlT  prize,  and  thence  rejed  my  fait : 
«it  Icaft,  that  to  Philippa's  ear, 
K  Philippa,  thine  and  bnuty's  queen. 
Iter  attendant  graces,  I  may  plead 
fttfc  of  bliis,  a  caufe  fo  mucn  their  own : 
y^iU  approve  my  claim,  to  whom  the  cares, 
■^urtof  my  life,  my  head,  my  heart 
*G  <icvoted— Let  me  from  their  hands 
fe'c  the  Garter,  and  be  call'd  their  knight. 

Philippa. 

^'^}  ^»  gracious  Edward,  to  reply 

•^u  irrcvertnt  flatt'rer,  who  prefumes 

•^•c  a  matron  and  a  queen  to  plead 

V*j**^*  ^^^▼ice,  and  impudently  hopes 

I  ll'"  *^"  *  taotrcfs  of  his  fuit. 

.u    '  l*""'^*®"*  fophiftcr,  my  heart     [rank 

'•^«ni*dfrom  Edward's  love,  and  this  high 
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Which  I  partake  with  him,  a  noble  pride» 
That  in  can  brook  the  too  familiar  eye 
And  faucy  tongue  of  riot  and  debauch ; 
In  whofc  unmanner'd  light  fociety, 
Nor  majclly,  nor  virtue  can  maintain 
That  dignity  which  is  their  proper  guard. 

I'hy  vile  refinements,  and  luxurious  arts, 
Mifcall'd  poiitencfs,  I  deteft ;  and  feel, 
In  the  foft  duties  of  a  virtuous  love, 
Such  pure,  ferene  delight,  as  far  tranfccnds 
What  thou  fly r ft  pleasure ,  the  delirious  joy 
Of  an  intoxicated  fcveriih  brain. 
Behold  my  royal  lord,  the  firil  and  beil 
Of  kings,  the  love  and  wonder  of  mankind! 
Behold  my  children,  worthy  their  great  fire. 
The  gen'ral  theme  of  praife  and  benedi(5lioir; 
Thefc  are  my  pleafures ;  can  thy  ikill  beflow 
Superior  blifs  ?  Ah  no,  the  vain  attempt 
Would  only  bring  difguil,  remorftr,  and  (hame. 

Edward, 

That  I  have  lov'd,  Philippa,  and  eileem'd  thee 
More  for  thy  virtues  than  thofe  fetnales  charms. 
Which  this  vile  flatterer  deems  iingly  worth 
His  panegyric,  be  thy  happinefr 
And  glory,  as  it  is  thy  Edward's  pride. 

With  the  like  fpirit  have  1  alfo  woo'd 
And  wedded  fov'reign  power :  nor  weakly  caught 
With  outward  pomp,  or  feekins  to  myfelf 
A  privilege  to  riot  uncontionrd 
In  fenfuafpleafures,  and  behind  the  throne 
To  laugh  lecurcly  al  reftraim  and  law. 
No :  1  embraced  her  as  the  child  of  heav'n, 
Dov^'d  with  the  ample  means  of  doing  good ; 
From  whofc  efpoufals  I  might  hope  to  raife 
An  offspring,  worth  th*  ambition  of  a  king. 
Immortal  glory  !  to  a  gen'rous  mind 
As  fiar  furpaiEng  ail  the  wanton  toys, 
Which  he  calls  pleafure,  as  thy  faithful  love 
(The  fwcct  o'erflowing  of  heart-felt  delight) 
Excels,  Philippa,  the  hifcivious  (mile 
Of  common  proAitutes,  carefs'd  and  loath'd. 

Hence  from  my  fight  with  thy  detefted  arts, 
Bafe  minifter  of  luxury,  the  bane 
Of  every  flouriihing  and  happy  ftate : 
Prefume  no  more  within  my  court  to  fing 
Thy.Syren-fong,  nor  foften  into  (laves 
And  cowards  my  b:ave  fubjtxSsw         I  difdai« 
That  elegance,  which  fnch  as  thou  can  teach* 
Virtae  alone  is  elegant,  alone 
Polite ;  vice  muil  be  fordid  and  deform'df 
Though  to  adorn  her  every  art  contend. 
And  rather  would  I  fee  my  Britons  roam 
Untutor'd  lavages  among  the  woods. 
As  once  they  did,  in  naked  innocence. 
Than  poliih'd  like  the  vile  degenerate  race 
Of  modern  Italy's  corrupted  Tons.  ^ 

Exit  Neap. 

Trumpti founds  y  amd  is  anfxveredfrom  without  hy  tfir- 
otber  trumpet^  %vbith  founds  a  march^  accompanied 
by  iettlc'drymSj  and  other  tvarlih  inflruments  :  then 
entetSyprcreded  byfoUiet  t  playingvpon fifes  ^and  others 
hearing  tailerd  enftgns.RaH'^ards  and  trophies^  a  leaetr 
of  trcr unary  hands  ^  completely  arm* d  from  Lead  to 
footf  and  tarrying  in  bis  right  band  a  baton  or  truK» 
ckeen.  On  each  ftde  of  him  march  his  fqttii  es,  one  bear- 
ing is    .  rr,  ibe  ftber  hiofhieid,     Eebind  him,  arb  $ 
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attendjuth^  eomes  a  Irain  ef  r^-ers  andfoldien  maim^ 
«/,  andtheiifaces  all  fecm^d 'witb  fears, 

Soldier, 

Nor  riches,  oor  nobility  of  iiirth, 
Nor  the  foft  arts  of  bafe  et^em^nate  cafe, 
"Which  jyftly  thou  rejedcft,  valiant  prince. 
But  thy  own  darlin^r  attribute  I  boall. 
Undaunted  courage,  try'd  in  many  a  field, 
In  cvcirT^  climCt  and  under  every  banner, 
1'hat  for  thelV  forty  fummers  have  been  wav'd 
O'er  Europe's  plains,  by  Ifter,  Rhine  and  Po, 
Hunj^arian  and  Biphemian,  FiemiOi,  French, 
Venetian,  Spanifli,  Guelph  and  Gibbelioc  : 
Whence  in  juil  confidence  fccure  I  come 
This  military  honour  to  demand. 
Due  to  my  toils  and  feryice,  to  my  wounds, 
lAj  Liurels,  and  that  generous  love  of  glory. 
Which  without  any  call,  or  public  canfe, 
Or  private  animofity,  alone  [fword. 

Kais'd  my  ftrong  arm,  and  drew  my  dreadful 

Wherever  Mars  bia  crimfon  iP»ag  difplay'd, 
That  was  my  country;  thither  fv.ift  I  bore 
J.ly  ready  valour,  and  the  dauntlcfs  band  . 
Of  various  nut-ons  under  my  roniniand, 
Prepar'd  to  fell  their  biood,  their  limbs,  their  lives. 
Is'or  where  tlic  rijHit,  nor  where  the  jufteft  caufc, 
3L>cignM  wc  to  afk         there  intricate  debates 
Wc  left  to  lazy  penmen  in  the  Ihade 
Of  coward  cafe;  wjnlc  our  impetuous  fire 
^till  bore  us  ioruanl,  ardent  to  purfne 
Throuj^h  danger's  rouj^hcft  paths  the  fteps  tcH  £ftmc. 
On  fuch  a  fpirir  ihfMiUi  thy  favour  fmiie. 

But  let  me  wonder,  Kdward,  that  fo  long 
Thy  ear  th;  vain  p!Ctcnrions  could  endure 
Of  men  unknown  to  war,  attendants  meet 
Of  fome  luxurious  Afiatic  court. 
Or  female  diftaft-rcirn ;  but  fuiting  ill 
The  nrefrnce  of  a  incnarch  great  in  arms. 
liadlt  ihou  to  thofe  injjlorious  fons  of  peace 
Tl'y  mart'al  order  giv'n,  the  warrior-faint 
Had  blufli'd  to  fee  his  ima^e  (q  profan'd. 
Which  on  my  manly  brcaf^,  indented  o'er 
With  many  a  noble  fear,  will  fitly  ftiine. 
3Jut  wherefore  ftaiid  I  thus  harranguing  here. 
Unik'lfal  as  I  am  in  fmoovh  difcourfe, 
The  coward's  argun-ient  ?  On  iorce  alone 
I  reft  my  litle  :  let  the  f'lorjrus  prize 
^e  hun.  on  high  amid  the  liiled  field. 
And  let  me  there  difpute  it ;  there  my  lance 
Shall  plead  my  caufc  f.ir  belter  than  rny  tongue, 
Jf  any  dare  deny  my  r'^htfu!  clsiim. 

'  Edivard, 

Not  fonthe  brave  atone  have  I  ordain'd 
This  inftitution,  but  for  all  dcfert. 
All  public  virrue,  wildom,  ait  that  ferves, 
Ii.iproves.  deft  udh,  or  di^iiirits  a  Aatc  i 
•I'hotigli  fi>ft  indieu  to  vaiour,  as  the  guard 
Of  all  the  reft,  v  hen  in  the  public  eaufe. 
With  jiifticc  anu  b-  rjjvolcncc  employ 'd.' 

Bu»  :hpw,  buu  rr^crtcnary,  canil  thou  dar^ 
The  glorious  11  ;i<ic  of  vjlnur  to  ufurp, 
Wlio  know'U  no  r'iMic  cjufc,  no  fcnfe  of  right, 
l-Jor  pit),  nor  ufieoiion,  nor  rtmorfc  \ 
Who  iii.l«:r  ?.r.y  chief,  m  any  iju.irrel, 
C;in'>  iluin  \\iin  gi<re  thy  prul(itu:cd  aims? 
/';ill  It  not  love  ul  j:  «'ry  ;  tliat  is  built 
On  ^^*>  for  the  dchv'ra^cv  pi  i^jinki&4 » 


)>■■  . 


On  gen^roas  principles,  and  nob!c  fccm 
Of  lordid  intVcil ;  call  it  cruel  priJf . 
And  favagencfs  of  nature,  that  dcli^S'^s 
To  conauer,  and  opprefs,  afflid,  iniult ; 
Or  call  It  love  of  plunder,  chat  can  dr^w, 
Unapthoris'd,  umnjur'd,  unprovok'd 
I'hc  fword  of  war ;  that  bravo-like  oz'jt. 
For  hire  the  venal  hand  to  perpetrate 
Affafiinations,  murders,  maflacres. 

But  thou  haft ferv'd  with  courage; be-  — 
Thou  haft  thy  pay,  and  with  it  thy  rc\.. 
Pretend  no  farther,  nor  compare  thy  li  . 
Diftionour'd  by  the  mean  defire  of  jr-iT-., 
With  his,  who  for  his  country  and  1 
Refigns  his  eafc,  his  fortune,  orhi«  >iir. 
Thofe  battles  thou  hafl  fought,  thofr  f.  r 
Of  blood  and  horror,  whi*:h  thy  vaurr :  - 
So  hi  h  hath  founded,  are  indeed  tl.v  - 
Flagitious  crimes;  for  which  th*  inip.t  -   - 
Of  reafon  would  condemn  th«»»^!»  tli'  u\ 
Of  human  nature,  did  not  cultom  Icrc^a 
By  her  unjuft  efteem  thy  gfuilty  head. 
But  hope  not  honour  or  cmploymen  hr. 
Unfafcand  wretched  is  that  mcnar.h-i'.-.i 
Who  weakly  trufts  to  nTrrcciur;:  b-'.^i-. 
The  guard  or  of  his  ptrfon,  or  his  n  ..::.; 
Unfaithful,  infolent,  rapacious  bafc 
ftic  fqon  fhall  prove  them,  and  beccni*  "^ : 
Their  flave,  to  hold  his  kini-doni  at  ih-  '  • 
For  this  >^ithin  my  Britain  have  I  (i^^'-i  t 
To  raife  a  martial  fpirit,  and  ordainM 
Thefc  new  incitements,  honours,  anil  Twitj'. 
To  virtuous  cluvalrv,  that  never  kii.; 
Who  wears  hercafLcr  my  imperial  cjo"", 
May  nc<d  to  ftoop  to  the  precarious o'J 
Of  vcpal  foreign  fwords  ;  but  in  the  Ki^i 
Of  his  brave  fubjc<^sfind  a  ilrongcr  gi;"'. 
Prepar'd  with  zeal  unbought,and  ft  .v  ^  •• 
His  rights  to  vindicate,  and  favc  tbcir  <  •  r 

Trumpet  foumdsn  to  wbkh  another fr cm -.'"^ 
Then  enters  an  Italian  politician ^  k^bit'i 
nctian  nc^eman^  v;ho  advancing  Viti  j  • 
important  air  towards  the  throne j  mjia  i  - 
rence  to  king  Edward,  andpr^^redt, 

Poiiti;iam. 
Well  has  thy  fovtrrign  wifdom,  ron  ~ 
The  fuit  refus'd  of  thefc  pretenders  ^-ais. 
And,  by  rejecting  thrm,  anbulden'd  t:.:. 
1  or  valour,  and  nobility,  and  wealth, 
Though  by  their  proud  polfeilors,  *3ur:v- 
Are  but  fubordinate,  the  (laves  and  tpfls 
Not  the  companions,  and  the  counfu.'>'s 
Of  godlike  monarchy ;  whofe  awful  thr  "^ 
By  darkfome  clouds  cnveli-pd,  f..r  bty^a^ 
l  he  ken  of  vulgar  eyes,  liippcrtcd  ftan^^ 
On  that  deep-fj>o:cJ  picp.  tlje  craft  or  A^'^-^ 

Myfterious  iu)li:y. VVlio  bcft  hath  Ic-r-  - 

Her  wily  Icifons,  b''ft  dcierve^tofcare 
Tile  hnr.ours,  counkls,  and  the  hf.'.'tJ  »^ 
By  him  .iifiru<51ed,  cv'n  the  mcancft  }  ''^"^^ 
Shall  rife  to  cnvy'd  grealDef^  ^^^  te. v -' 
His  dr-adtd  pow'r  above  reiiraint  i"*^  ^-^'' 
And  all  the  rules  that  in  f^ntsftic  c^:.^>  , 
Interior  minds  confine.    Thus  Ml!^"  *; "  '  '' 
'f  hus  i'f.du?'*  lof di  jiUyc  tkeif  c^Uh->  » •^*" 
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R  nis*d  their  heads,  snd  trampled  to  the  dufl 
;  price  of  freedom  that  cflaya  in  vain 
ff  high  fuperior  gensna  to  controuL 
k  were  my  mafteis,  mighty  prince ;  beneath 
If  rule,  aod  in  their  councils  was  I  form'd 
jiow  the  faife  corrupted  heart  of  man, 
ticry  weakneis,  every  vice,  and  thence 
enpt  or  break  his  pamons  to  the  yoke ; 
com  the  public  as  an  empty  name, 
on  the  hrlplefs  multitude  impofe 
idifluntine  bonds  of  fraud  and  force. 
IS  W2S 1  train*d,  thus  fitted  to  conduA 
f&tc  of  proudeifc  empires ;  thus  I  come 
clun  ±y  Garter,  £dward,  the  jail  meed 
vorih  pre-eminent,  and  in  return 
Arrices  to  offer,  vi  hich  no  doubt 
wdjom  gladly  will  accept :  for  who 
tiof  fTc  the  majeiiy  of  kings, 
e.  who  flighting  every  meaner  tie, 
adi,  parents,  country,  to  advance  their  powV 
9tt»  his  toil,  experience,  fortune,  fame, 
«kr  favour  courts,  nor  refugee  hopes 
is  their  high  ptote^ion  ?  Led  by  me, 
»,  royal  Edward,  (halt  attain  that  height, 
Kflonous  fummit  of  imperial  power, 
•i  not  thy  mighty  anceuors  have  reach*d; 
K  in  a  freer  air,  a  more  enlarg*d 
ba,  hounded  only  by  thy  wifl, 
B  &ilt  exalted  fit,  and  view  beneath, 
mller  diftances  and  fafer  bounds, 
K  i^ubjeds,  who  prefumptuous  now  approach 
anr.and  with  rude  hands  profane  thy  throne. 
» let  weak  fcruples  check  thy  manly  foul 
K  Kn;:ht  taflc  of  elory ;  know,  great  prince^ 
•fidivinity  is  lov'reirti  pow*r, 
«W  god.  befofo  whofe  rfirin.  the  wiQ! 
c  inccnfc  offer ;  whence  infpirM  they  draw 
*»mbition,  and  heroic  fcom 
"f""  prejudices,  vulgar  fears, 
*«thc  people's  idol,  and  by  them 
teKd  well  with  popular  applaufe, 
[*J"=  breath,  the  gift  and  prire  of  fools. 
ftinc  to  govern,  not  to  court  mankind, 

•  ^f 'r  fmilcs  precarious  to  depend, 
*»Wy  force  them  to  depend  on  thine.* 
^^  fir.  can  virtue  give  thee  this, 
••nght  fuprcmacy?  Truft  not  her  boafls, 
g«  paecantry  of  barren  praife : 

tt  her  faucy  claims,  importunate, 
"Kii-fupportcd ;  nor  admit  her  train, 
2  ["^<:Pcndcncy,  and  pubilc  real, 

*  "wooa  demagogues,  the  foes  of  kings. 
,  Edward. 

«  ▼tftttc  then,  and  love  of  public  good, 

™c»of  monarchy  ?  and  are  deceit, 
Z?  *nd  oppreffion,  qualities 
^^°g  and  expedient  m  a  king  f 
rtV'°\^  not  to  govcrp ;  but  have  nnrsM 

.  J«  thefc  fifteen  years  ev'n  in  ray  heart, 
i»|i  nou,  tipcr ;  nay  unkingM  myfelf, 
^>ewag  to  Tt^nin  my  fov^reign  pow'r 
^  ^uwi  aaj  charters  ot  enfranchifcment, 
v"bj"  ^***IM>  from  monarchs  to  their  flaves. 
k.  t*??]*»^^  counfcllor  of  infamy, 
id  iiT^"  thy  politics,  thofe  falfe 
f  Q^",°r  PoKtici,  by  which  my  fire, 

i^jT-S  ^jlward,  was  betray'd  to  (hame 
^ion,  while  to  fudi  as  thee 


His  ear  and  heart  incautious  be  refign*d, 

And  was  indeed  their  flave,  not  Hngland*s  king. 

By  maxims  different  far  have  I  foilain*d 
7'he  flrength  and  fplendor  of  my  re^^al  ftate« 
On  the  broad  bafis  of  true  wifdom  fix'd 
With  folid  firmnefs.    By  encouraging 
The  gen*rous  love  of  virtue  aj|d  of  fame. 
That  fource  of  valour,  pledge  of  viAory. 

By  granting  to  my  fuDJeos,  what  indeed 
Is  their  nherent  rignt,  fecurity. 
The  cheerful  father  of  content  and  peace. 
Of  induAry  and  op.  Icnce,  which  fills 
With  fmilmg  multicudes  the  Und,  and  pays 
In  wiling  fubfidies  that  prince's  care. 
Who  lays  up  treafure  in  nis  people's  hearts. 

By  holding  with  a  firm  impartial  hand 
The  ileady  icale  of  jufiice  ;  not  alone 
Betwiit  my  fubjeds  in  their  private  rights. 
But  in  the  general,  more  important  caufe 
Betwixt  the  crown  and  them,  the  different  claimi 
Of  freedom  and  of  juft  preioffative ; 
Tranfgrefling  not  myfelf  my  bonndlefs  pow'r, 
Nor  fuff*ring  others  to  tranigrefs  thofe  laws, 
That  in  their  golden  chain  together  bind. 
For  common  good,  the  whole  united  (late. 

But  more  than  sill, by  guarding  from  contempt* 
Or  impious  violation,  that  fuprcme 
Protc<^refs  of  all  government  and  law. 
Religion ;  in  whole  train  for  ever  wait 
Obedience,  order,  judice,  mercy,  love, 
A  guard  of  angels  placM  around  the  throne. 
Her^cred  counfels  have  1  ft  ill  revcr'd, 
Her  high  conmiandsenforc'd,herpow*r  implor'd. 
O'er  all  my  fubje<d  nations  to  call  down 
From  heav'nly  wifdom,  her  eternal  fire, 
A  fii'd  frcpre  felicity,  beyond 
The  force  of  human  prudence  to  attain. 

Thefe  are  my  arts  of  government,  thofe  arts 
By  which  my  Britiih  crown  1  have  advanc'd 
Above  th*  imperial  diadem,  above 
The  pride  of  Afric's,  or  of  Afia's  thrones. 
I  would  not  tell  thee  this,  but  tliat  thou  fecm'ilr 
A  firangcr  to  my  fame,  as  to  my  realm. 
And  to  the  real  ^reatncfs  of  a  king. 
Whole  (acred  dignity,  by  thee  traduc'd. 
Much  it  behoves  a  king  to  vindicate ; 
Not  by  reje<5ling  only  with  difdain 
Thv  arrogant  pretenfions.  but  in  thee 
Dimonouring  and  branding  with  reproach 
Thy  tenets  alfo,  the  peniicious  lore 
Of  tyrants  and  ufurpcrs,  which  thy  tongue, 
Blafpheming  jufiice,  government,  and  law, 
Hatn  in  a  land  of  freedom  dar'd  to  vent. 
Hence !  from  my  kingdom  \^  ith  thy  quickefi  Ipe^d, 
Left  the  revenge  of  an  infulted  king 
With  fudden  ruin  intercept  thy  flight. 

£xit  Politician, 

Permit  me,  Edward,  to  thy  royal  voice 
To  add  my  fuffrage  alfo,  and  with  thee 
Protcft  againft  this  coward  policy, 
That  meanly  flculks  behind  opprobrious  fraud. 
And  low  unprincely  artifice  *.  I  feel 
A  virtue  in  my  heart,  a  gcn'rous  pride. 
That  tells  me  kings  were  cloth'd  with  majefijr 
Encircled  with  authority,  revcr'd, 
And  almoft  deify*d«  to  teach  them  thence 
That  goodacli  and  the  faving  attribvtc% 
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Of  heav*D  htcomt  their  office,  >itftice  chief. 
And  truth,  the  virtue  of  heroic  nxicds, 
Which  were  it  banilh'd  from  all  other  breafta. 
Should  dwell  for  ever  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 

Aerial  mufic,  upon  'tvhicb  re-^nter  the  five  Druids  ivbo 
perfonatii  the  Grandcc,  tS^c.  in  their  original  cba» 
ra&ert  andbahit^  o/'X)ruids,  the  chief  ofnvlom  ad-^ 
vancifig  ttnvards  the  throne,  addrejfet  himfelf  to  king 
£dward. 

Chief  Druid. 
Behold  in  ut,  great  Kin?,  the  ancient  priells 
And  judges  of  this  land,  toe  Druids  old  : 
Who  late  in  horrow*d  charadte  s  have  flood 
Before  thy  fagc  tribunal,  to  prefer 
The  ciaima  of  valour,  wealth,  nobility. 
And  thofe  foft  foecious  flattVers,  who  beneath 
The  rofy  wreath  of  pleafurc  and  of  love 
Conceal  the  (ickly  and  difguftful  brow 
Of  riot  and  debauch,  and  often  win 
From  weak  unmanly  princes  the  rich  prize 
To  virtue  due  and  wifdom,  not  to  thcfe 
The  cankers  of  a  ftate ;  but  leaft  of  all 
Dtie  to  that  traitor  of  his  kii\g  and  country. 
Who  lab* ring  to  build  up  the  regal  throne 
J^yond  its  due  proportion,  and  the  ilrength 
Of  thofe  foundations  which  the  laws  have  laid, 
O'erwhelmt  the  people,  and  at  once  overturns 
His  royal  mailer,  places  him  at  heil 
On  an  uneafy  tottVing  pinnacle. 
The  qiark  of  execration  and  reproach. 

Thefe  claims  haft  thou  rcjedled ;  like  a  king 
Difcerning  in  mankind,  apd  knowing  well 
The  value  of  his  favours :  like  a  king 
Deferving  the  high  office  of  the  judge 
And  arbiter  of  Europe  :  like  a  king 
Equal  to  his  great  fame,  and  worth  the  care 
Of  thofe  immortal  fpirits,  who  thi*  day 
Have  quitted  their  Cwlcftial  rcfidencc, 
To  view  and  to  approve  thy  ^orious  deeds. 
But    Edward,  be  not  thou  amazM  to  find 
That  thofe  whp  lately  for  thy  favour  fu'dt 
Wfcrc  not  the  perfonages  they  afTum'd. 
O  king  !  thou  art  befet  with  counterfeits 
The  very  oppofitc  to  us,  who  fecm 
yar  better  than  they  are.     For  flattery, 
Cameleon^like,  accommodates  with  care 
To  the  court-hue  Uis  changeful  countenance. 
And  when  a  prince  is  brave,  magnanimous, 
And  high  in  fpirit,  then  ambition  wears 
A  face  of  dignity,  and  nothing  breathes 
But  lofty  enter prifes,  conqueA,  pow'r, 
And  fch^mes  of  j',lory  to  the  fov'reign  ear, 
Pretending  love  and  care  for  his  renown 
With  more  than  duteous  zeal.r-Cf  thcfe  beware  I 
Per  as  ti.e  Thcban  queen,  in  fables  old, 
"W  us,  by  the  fpccinus  guile  o/  fraudful  Jove, 
In  her  Amphitryon's  form  to  giiilt  betray *tl, 
So  by  tlicio  counterfeits  arc  kings  feduc*d, 
Ev*n  in  the  mol^  belov*d  fufpedllefs  fhapcs. 
To  takti  a  traitor  tn  their  royal  arms. 
But  thou  (halt  know  ihcm^  Kdv/ard,  by  their  works. 
And  of  this  truth  be  mofl  affur'd,  that  he. 
Who  in  hif  private  commerce  with  mankind 
Is  mean,  dithonefl,  interelted,  falfc, 
Can  nf  *cr  be  true  to  thee ;  nor  can  he  love 
His  T  rrre,  who  ffrls  not  for  his  country's  good. 

Thus  warnM  we  leave  thee,  mighty  prince:  be 
Be  ccnUnni te  ^hc  paths  of  iair  renown,         [firm, 


Think  it  thy  duty  to  revere  diyftff 
The  facred  laws  of  chivalry,  the  wiib 
InjunAions  by  thy  order  laiii  on  all 
The  garter*  d  knights ;  fo  Ihall  thy  fame  vbsoa 
The  great  eiample  of  all  future  kings, 
farewell  1  for  lo  I  the  gcniua  of  thy  realm 
With  all  his  pomp  attended,  comes  to  ihw; 
And  grace  the  glories  of  this  iignai  day. 
Thefc  clouds  of  fragrance,  that  fap-beaimofW 
Of  hcav'nly  brightnefa,  his  approach  deckt 

DnD<k-i& 

Flajhes  of  light,  andfympboay  tf  aerial  mtfu.   '^. 
of  England  defcends  in  bis  chariot  eOttndei  h ,   « 
and  bards  ;   then  aligbting,  be  advanerj  tra-"-  ■ 
throne,  andaddreffes  bimjelfto  SdwarJ. 

Genius. 
From  the  gay  realms  of  clondlefs  day  I  «=, 
Where  in  the  glitter  of  unmimber'd  \»orWi, 
That  like  to  illes  of  various  magnitude  s 
Float  in  the  ocean  of  unbounded  fpace; 
Or  my  invifiblc  aerial  throne 
I  fit,  attended  with  a  radiant  band 
Of  fpirits  immortal,  whofc  pure  eJTcnccs, 
While  clad  in  human  fhapcb  on  earth  tliey  c»a 
Through  the  dull  clay  oz  grofs  mortality 
Difclos'd  their  heav'nly  vigour,  and  ban'  f'^^; 
In  godlike  virtues  and  heroic  deeds. 
Their  Albion  gracing  with  as  fair  a  growth 
Of  fame,  a*  c*er  enrich'd  imperial  Rome. 
Thence  ripe  for  hcav*n  and  unmortality, 
To  nle,  the  genius  of  this  happy  iflc, 
Thcry  fly,  and  claim  the  meed  of  their  defct, 
Celeflial  crowns,  and  ever-living  pralfc 
Recorded  in  the  fongs  of  heav'uly  barcls 
That  round  my  throne  their  hymns  of  \r- 


Attuning  to  the  fwcet  harmonious  fcl.cre*. 
Their  urdil'cording  lyrca  and  voice  divin:. 

Nor  thus  rcmov  d  to  heav*n,  and  ihtJLXj 
In  carclcfi  raptures,  wont  Hicy  to  forget 
'I  heir  native  country,  and  the  public  wcJ. 
To  which  on  earth  their  labours  and  their  i' 
They  once  devoted ;  but  pvrfuing  flill 
The  bent  and  habit  of  their  fouls,  with  rce 
They  watch  the  Britifh  empire,  ftill  inw' 
To  check  alternately  th'  encroaching  watci 
Of  regal  pow*r  and  popular  liberty : 

II,  chief  attentive  near  the  royal  throne. 
Take  up  my  watchful  flatxon,  to  infufc 
My  fage  and  moderate  counfels  in  thofe  w^ 
Which  wifdom  hath  prepar'd  and  purif/d 
To  rclifh  honcil,  though  unpleafing  tntth. 

Thus  am  I  always,  though  in vifibk. 
Attendant,  Edward,  on  thy  gloriou*  di'f<**. 
But  en  this  folemn  day  have  I  vouchfaf' ti 
To  manifefl  my  prcfcnce  ;  to  decbre. 
Not  in  thofe  wWpers  which  have  often  fpcif 
Peace  to  thy  confcious  heart,  but  atdiWy 
And  evident  to  all,  th'  aflent  of  heav'n 
To  the  great  bufincfs  which  hath  gather *d  J" 
This  troop  of  princes  from  all  rations  rot.  - 
Hence  all  may  know  that  virtue  hath  a  tr;  '^ 
More  bright  than  earthly  empire  can  ip'^'^-' 
Know,  that  thofe  aclions  whicn  «re  grt  -t . . «. :  ^ 
Receive  a  nobler  fancSion  from  the  free 
And  univerfal  voice  of  all  msnlii'd,     ^   ,    . ; 
Which  is  the  voiccof  he3v'n,th3ii  fiom  f*.'  -. 
The  mpft  iJluflrious  ad  of  regal  jv^*'. 

This  nobler  fcnifllon,  Ed\\trd,  ::itl "  ^*'* 
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eofthis  areatobe,  but  lateft  time, 

r:  do  I  rolemnly  annex  to  each 

thy  great  ads,  but  chief  to  this  raoft  wUe, 

4  virtuous  inilitution,  which  extends 

w  asihy  fame,  bcTond  thy  empire's  bound, 

niz  of  Tirtuc  publifh'd  to  mankind. 

\  rtjiftcrs  of  hear'n,  record  the  deed. 

'W  tune,  ye  bards,  the  Britilh  lyre  ; 

Now  wake  the  vocal  firing ;  [fpire, 

iK  hrav'n  and  earth  in  Edward's  pralfe  con- 
1  tc  the  gcn'ral  voice  your  facred  choir, 

Asd  oo  your  foaring;  wing, 
•rcci  timt  and  envy  waft  his  glorious  name, 
ti  pk."c  it  in  the  fhrine  of  incorruptive  fame. 

-^7in :  the  lift'ning  echoes  round 
.HjII  ciich  with  ioy  the  long-forgotten  found, 
l-d  garbling  through  each  grove  the  Britifh 
Kr-n  [reign. 

Virdfor's  fmiling  nymphs,  rccal  their  Arthur's 

r«  rrr.:phs  of  Windfor's  bow'ry  woods, 
^f  V  .v'ri  who  haunt  yon  giiU'nisg  floods, 
^^      til  rdudaat  foxxd  delay 


\vit 


i'f jrii  yon  flow  'ry  vafty  ftray ; 

«^  ::m  yonr  minds  hath  time  eras*d 

i  J  laGiig  images  of  glory  pafs*d  ? 

^. 'w  ye  now  thofe  fccnes  no  more  ? 

^'itn  rcbly  ftainM  with  Saxon  gore, 

ftci  I'adon's  long-conti'ndcd  plain 

jKjt  Arthur  with  his  martial  train 

J>  ^  indfor's  chofen  (hades  renair'd, 

I  w?t]i  hi*  knights  the  fcftive  banquet  lhar*d. 

Jfn  firft  exulting  Thames  beheld 

K:n;:mphsof  the  lifted  field; 

«r:rf  along  his  level  meads 

j^rsng  knights,  cncount*ring  fteedi, 

Kftic  gumes,  \*hofc  toils  infpire 

••^*.  rit  of  prau^c,  and  kindle  martial  fire. 

Jf  peace  in  war's  bright  mail  arrayed, 
"Jf'  fmilca  the  glorious  Ufts  furvcy'd  ; 
|I^ould  the  brave  (/he  cry'd)  prepare 
^ir  hearts  and  finewy  arms  for  war  ; 
J  ft  trmbats  break  not  my  rcpofc, 
•^^'  beft  guard  my  rights  from  daring  foes, 

}<^  loo  in  feaftfnl  hall  or  bo  Vr, 
"cndjnt  on  the  genial  hour, 

AM  M' -^  !^  ^*^"  ^y^'^  **">"&• 

i'V^"^"  »  generous  vidors  fung  : 
V.T  !*"»nt  Arthur's  copious  fame 
•^•lint  fcdth«  bright  poetic  flame, 

^^^  mortals  erring  in  excefs, 
11 '  *A^  i?  t*»c  virtue  they  carcfs. 
J»s  Arthur  his  great  ftory  moumM, 
;.;  too  fond  prailc  to  fable  turnM : 
C- !  ."^  ?  ^iic  companions  of  his  toils, 
;^^  *ith  falfc  glory  and  fantaftic  fpoils. 

^•••hhroogh  the  dark  romantic  tali, 
"■:!'?M«P«'ftitioii's  magic  veil, 
W  vi*^^  piercing  vicwM,  and  owrt'd 
\;,J™*[^ith  ^uine  lufire  crown'4: 

^'i-'lf  n    1  ft  P*^  "^**^*»  ^^  reftor'd 
'°?"»fthonouis  of  his  martial  board. 

v.|^*'^  Brltilh  prince  !  thcfe  faithful  lays, 
f -fsii  records  of  heroic  worth, 


Shall  reaflert  thy  anient  praift*, 
And  from  the  cloud  of  fidion  call  thee  forth. 
In  glory's  fphere  thy  orbit  to  reclaim,      [fame. 
And  at  great  Edward's  beam  relume  thy  darken*d 

But  fee  in  heav'nly  panoply  array'd,         [go^^l* 
Whofc  ftr earning  radiants  ucirts  the  clouds  with 
I  view  Pendragon  buril  the  veiling  fliade. 
And  all  his  blazing  magnitude  uutuld ! 
O'er  yon  broad  tow'r  he  takes  his  airy  iland. 
And  poimtnc,  Edward,  towards  the  royal  thronCf 
To  his  fam'a  knights  around,  a  laurell'd  band. 
Shows  on  thy  knee  the  bright  iky-tini5lur*d  zone* 

Virtue,  he  cries,  (th*  ethereal  foimd 
Thy  grofs  material  organ  cannot  hear) 
Virtue  on  earth  by  Britifli  Edward  crown'd. 

Her  rev*rend  throne  once  more  fhall  rear.. 

To  her  own  felf-applauding  bread 
Forc'd  for  reward  no  longer  to  retreat. 
She  fees  her  awful  charms  by  kings  care&'d,  » 

Seer  honour  woo  her  for  his  mate. 

Honour,  her  heav'n-elefted  fpoufe. 
From  her  embrace  by  lawlefs  pow'r  withhekl^ 
Now  at  yon  altar  plights  hb  holy  vows. 

Vows  by  affenting  Edward  fesil'd. 

And  now  the  fair  angelic  bride 
Gath'rijig  her  noble  train  from  every  land. 
To  her  late  wedded  lord  with  decent  pride 

Prefents  the  venerable  band. 

The  great  proceflion  Edward  leads; 
I  fee  yon  hallow'd  dome  with  heroes  throngM  s 
Inceflant  ftill  the  white-plum'd  pomp  proceeds^ 

Through  time's  eternal  courle  prolonged. 

And  you,  dear  parmers  of  my  fame. 
Your  ancient  honours  now  agam  fliall  boail; 
This  noble  order  fliall  retrieve  our  name. 

In  viftonaiy  fables  loft. 

This  from  om*  martial  board  derivM, 
Thefe  for  oor  brethren  let  us  proudly  own. 
More  pleas'd  to  view  ttnr  deeds  by  thee  reviv'd, 
1  han  gricv'd,  great  king,  to  be  outdone. 

Cberus. 
HaH  Britifli  prince !  thefe  faithful  lays 
Shall  reaffert  thy  ancient  praife. 
Nor  thee,  O  Windfor,  (hall  I  pafs  unfong, 
Manflons  bf  princes,  and  fit  haunt  of  gMls, 
Who  frequent  fliall  defert  their  bright  abodef. 
To  view  thy  facred  walls  with  trophies  hung  ; 
Thy  w&Fls  by  Britifli  Arthur  firft  renown'd. 
The  early  feat  of  chivalry  and  fame ; 
By  Edward  now  with  deathlefshonourscrown'd, 
Illuftrious  by  his  birth,  his  Garter,  and  his  name. 

Geniut, 

Conferring  juft  rewards,  moft  worthy  prince| 
Is  the  firft  attribute  of  fov'reign  pow*r. 
And  that  which  beft  dif^inguShes  a  king : 
For  punifliment,  and  all  the  nice  awardi» 
Of  civil  jiiftice,  by  the  laws  are  fixM, 
And  kings  but  execute  what  they  decree. 
While  in  rewarding  merit,  uncontroul'd, 
Unguided,  unaflifted  is  the  hand 
Ofmajefty;  the  prince  himfelf  alone 
There  judges,  and  his  wifdom  is  the  law. 
Well  does  thy  court,  great  king,  with  every  wortll 
And  every  virtyc  fifl'd,  thit  wifdom  fliow 
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In  thee  tranfccndent :  veil  haft  thou  approv'd 
Its  force  in  this  great  trial,  which  my  pow*r 
Conunanded,  in  no  common  ways  to  prove 
Thy  royal  mind.— But  that  a  father's  name 
May  not  redrawn  thy  juftice  in  the  choice 
Of  the£ril  knights-companions  of  St.  George, 
Myfclf  here  take  upon  me  to  prefcnt 
A  candidate,  whom,  were  not  he  thy  fon, 
Thou  wouldft  thyfelf  felcift  from  all  mankind. 
His  modefty  compels  me  to  declare 
That  candidate  is  Edward,  prince  of  Wales. 

Prin-e  Ethu  ird. 
Inhabitant  of  heav*n  !  I  not  prefume 
To  deprecate  or  queftion  that  high  will. 
To  which  it  beft  becomes  me  to  fubmit. 
Bnt,  gentle  fpirit,  be  propitious  to  me ; 
And  uou,  my  gracious  liege,  if  I  requeft 
That  this  illuurious  monarai,  whofe  defert 
It  equal  to  the  grandeur  of  his  crown, 
May  ftand  before  me  in  this  lift  of  fame. 

O  generous  youth !  in  vain  thy  goodneis  flmes 
To  raife  thy  captive  thus  above  his  fortune. 
The  king  that  is  not  free,  is  not  a  king  ; 
Nor  can  thy  bounteous  favour  reconcile 
Honour  and  bondage.        To  thy  conquVing  fon 
Do  thou,  great  Edward,  give  this  noble  mark 
Of  profp'rous  virtue ;   ill  becomes  it  me. 
To  wear  at  once  thy  Garter  and  thy  chains. 
Though,  by  my  former  dignity  1  fwear, 
That  were  I  reinftated  in  my  throne. 
The  throne  of  Capet  and  of  Charlemagne, 
This  to  be  join'd  in  fellowihip  with  thec/ 
Would  be  the  firft  ambition  of  my  foul  i 
A  ray  of  glory  I  would  fue  to  gain. 
And  prize  it  equal  with  my  diadem. 

Genius. 

Wifely  thou  haft  dctermin'd,  worthy  prince. 
For  thine  and  Edward's  honour,  and  haft  fix*d 
Its  proper  value  on  his  royal  gift. 
Which  as  the  meed  of  merit,  may  become 
The  proudeft  monarchs,  by  this  Garter  mark*d 
For  fomething  more  than  monarchs,  virtuous  men. 
This  be  the  gTorv  of  thy  order,  Edward. 
And  *  never  (hall  it  want  the  greateft  names 
Of  all  fucceeding  times  to  grace  its  annals. 
France,  Sweden,  Poland,  Germany,  and  Spain, 
Each  realm  of  Kurope*s  wide-extended  bounds, 
Shall  count  among  thy  knights  its  mightieft  lords, 
And  fee,  in  emulation  of  thy  fame, 
Kew  royal  founders  of  like  orders  rife. 
Proceed  then,  mighty  king,  and  fet  the  world 
The  precedent  of  glory ;  thou  begin 
The  radiant  lift  offov 'reigns,  while  thy  fon, 
Like  a  young  bride,  that  on  her  nuptial  mom 
Leads  on  with  modeft  pride  the  virgin-choir, 
Hcrfelf  the  brightcft,  heads  the  fliimng  band 
Of  kni^tt-compan  ons,  nobly  feconding 
Hit  father's  glorious  deeds  with  equal  fame, 

Ed'ward. 

The  teftimony  of  heav'n  to  thee,  my  fon, 

*  Befidet  tbf  great  terfau  ^  vmr  worn  mattHit  that 
kave  htm  admitted  9/  this  order ^  the  Smgli^  reader  may 
he  glad  t9  he  infarmedy  that  its  the  amsuus  of  the  Garter 
are  found  the  names  of  Charles  V,  emperor  of  Germany  ; 
^  trap f is  J.astd  Henry  IV,  kings  of  frsiut  {  and  of 
CufavMt  Adffphus  king  of  Sweden^ 
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Thus  gloriouflv  accorded,  rcodm  vain 
All  farther  triaL— To  my  pcopie*s  voice, 
By  this  their  tutelary  powV  dccUr'd, 
With  plealure  I  confcnt,  direi^ing  ftill 
By  theirs  my  choice,  my  judgment,  my  ddbi 

Approach  then,  my  belov'd,  my  nobW  k, 
Strength  of  my  crown,  and  honour  of  my  »^. 
In  whom  my  heart  more  joys,  and  gloria  ss. 
Than  in  the  higheft  pride  of  fov'reigu  po«r 

*  Thus  I  admit  thee,  Edward  prince  «^a 
Firft  founder  of  the  order  of  St.  George; 

In  evidence  whereof,  about  thy  knee 
I  bind  this  myftic  Garter ;  to  denote 
The  bond  of  honour  that  together  ties 
The  brethren  of  St.  George  in  friendly  kagv. 
United  to  maintain  the  caufe  of  truth 
And  juftice  only.        f  **  May  propitiocibor' 
Grant  thou  may's  henceforth  wear  it  tchi^jnib 
The  exaltation  of  this  noble  order. 
And  thy  own  glory."         With  like  rrttra^^ 
My  fon,  receive  and  wear  this  golden  cluiT*, 
'^  Grac'd  with  the  imacre  of  Britannia's  bx; 
Heav'n's  valiant  foloier,  Cappadocian  Gcx^i 
In  imitation  of  whofe  ^orious  deeds, 
May'ft  thou  triumphant  in  each  ftate  on>'.\ 
Or  profperous  or  adverfe,  ftill  fubdae 
lliy  fpiriiualand  carnal  enemies ; 
That  not  on  earth  alone  thou  may'ft  obda 
The  guerdon  of  thy  valour,  end  ef»  pn.i(. 
But  with  the  virtuous  and  the  brave  ihoM^ 
In  folemn  triumph,  wear  celeftial  poku,      , 
To  crown  thy  final  nobleft  viAory."  . 

Smhraus  Ft.  tr«."| 

Prince  Rdvoard, 
Accept,  my  fovcreign  liege,  my  grateful  i 
That  thou  haft  thus  vouchfaf  'd  to  place  th} 
Firft  next  thyfelf  upon  the  roll  of  fame, 
As  he  indeed  is  firft  in  filial  love. 
And  emulation  of  thy  royal  virtues. 
And  may  thy  benediction,  gracious  lord. 
May  thy  paternal  vows  b;  heard  in  heat  r 
That  he,  whom  thou  haft  lifted  in  the  cau: 
Of  truth  and  virtue,  never  mav  forget 
His  vow'd  engagements,  nor  oefraud  thy  K*^ 
By  foiling  wiui  diflionourable  deeds 
The  luftre  of  that  order,  which  thy  name 
Should  teach  him  to  refpeA  and  to  adora. 

ODE. 

STROPHE  I.     Baaoi. 

Celeftial  maid ! 
Bright  fpark  of  that  ethereal  flame, 
Whofe  vivid  fpirit  through  all  nature  ^t^ 
Suftains  and  aduatcs  this  boundlefs  frame  I 
O  by  whatever  ftyle  to  mortals  known, 
Virtue,  benevolence,  or  public  xcal, 
Divine  affcflbr  of  the  regal  throne. 
Divine  pxote6lrcfs  of  the  commonweal, 

•  rhe  Prince  of  IVaUs  advances  to  hi,  fd^^  A 
kneels  ;  white  theking^  taking  th*  Garter  ft  m  ^^ 
rald^  huskies  it  roand  his  left  leg* 

t  Thefenfe,andalmo/lthe'U^trdsimthewrf'*f'^ 

J)>eech,  marked  thns**  are  taken  frmm  the  -A*-'^*' '^ 
U  the  knights  y  at  the  timo  of  their  rtteivinf  //^'  f-' 
and  the  rihhon  or  collar  of  the  orJer*  K^  4**''    ^ 
try  of  the  trdcr  of  the  Garter^ 
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0  is  oor  harts  thy  energy  infufe ! 
Be  thou  our  mufc, 
Cdeitial  maid, 
Afid,  M  of  oId|  impart  thy  heaT*nIy  aid 
To  thofe,  who  warm'd  by  thy  benignant  fire« 
To  public  merit  and  their  country*!  good 
Derotcd  erer  their  recording  lyre, 
ffoat  along  Deva's  facred  flood. 
Or,  bencach  Mona's  oak  retired. 
To  warble  forth  their  patriot  lays. 
And  Dourilh  with  immortal  praOe 
Hk  bright  heroic  flames  by  thee  infpir'd. 
ANTISTRQPHE  I. 
I  feel,  I  feel 
Tbjfoal-inTigordtixig  heat ; 
VfjboQflding  veins  diflend  with  fenrant  zeal, 
\nd  to  Britannia's  fame  refponfive  beat 


iiil Albion,  native  country  !  but  how  chang'd 
'hj  once  grin)  afped,  how  adomM  and  gay 
"hij  howling  forcils !  where  together  rang  d 
lie  Diked  hunter  and  his  favage  prey : 
t1>ere  amid  black  inhospitable  woods 
The  fedge-grown  floods 
All  checrleTs  ftray'd. 
fcr  in  their  lonely  wandVing  courfe  furvey'd, 
'Now'r,  or  caiUe,  heav'n-^cending  faHe, 
r  lowly  village,  reiidence  of  peace 
Bd  jojrous  induftry,  or  furrow'd  plain. 

Or  lowmg  herd,  or  filver  fleece 
That  whitens  now  each  verdant  vale; 
>Vhile  laden  with  their  precious  ftore** 
For  trading  barks  to  every  fliore, 
rift  heralds  of  Britannia's  glory,  fail. 

EPODE  I. 
Kfe  are  thy  fliining  works :  this  fmiling  face 
f^Qteous  nature  thus  in  regal  flate, 
xk'd  by  each  handmaid  art,  each  polifli'd  grace, 
h«  on  fair  liberty  and  order  wait. 

This  pomp,  thefe  riches,  this  repofe. 
To  thee  imperial  Briuin  owes. 
»tf»ce,  great  fubflitute  of  hcav*n, 
iwhom  the  charge  of  earthly  realms  was  giv*n; 
Kir  focial  fyftems  by  wife  nature's  plan 
•form  and  rule  by  her  eternal  laws ; 
I  teach  the  fclfiih  foul  of  wayward  man 
ilcek  the  public  good,  and  aid  the  common  caufe. 
^  ^0  didft  thou  move  the  mighty  heart 
Alfred,  founder  of  the  Britifh  ftatc: 
So  to  Matilda's  fcepter'd  fon, 
To  him  whofe  virtue  and  renown 
Flrft  made  the  name  of  Edward  greati 
b7  ^ple  fpirit  fo  dldil  thou  impart : 
P^oicAmg  thus  in  every  age. 
From  greedy  power  and  faSious  rage, 
Jf  law  offrecdom,  which  to  Britain's  fliore 
^  Saxon  Elva's  many-headed  flood, 
^valiant  fons  of  Odin  with  them  bore, 
iBcir  national,  ador*d,  infeparable  good. 
STROPHE  11. 
*  On  yonder  plain, 
Along  T»hofe  willowrfringed  fide 
"»«  filvcr-footed  Naiads,  fportive  train, 
^^n  the  fmooth  Thames  aniid  the  cygnets  glide, 
I  .*'.  ^ken  at  thy  reconciling  word, 
»]ailice,  anarchy,  inteftine  jar, 

*  ^wi»3WMi  HMr  Stai/u^  vfbtrt  the  CrautCbaf 


Defpotic  infolence,  the  wafting  (word. 
And  all  the  brazen  throats  of  civil  war. 
Were  hulh'd  in  peace ;  from  his  imperious  dtrone 
Hurl'd  furious  down, 
Abafh'd,  difinay'd, 
Like  a  chas'd  lion  to  the  favage  fltade- 
Of  his  own  forefls,  fell  oppreflion  fled. 
With  vengeance  brooding  inhis  fulle9  breaft. 
Then  juftice  fearlefs  rear'd  her  decent  head, 

Heal'd  every  grief,  each  wrong  redre(s*d  ; 
While  round  her  valiant  fquadrons  flood. 
And  bade  her  awful  tongue  demand. 
From  vanquifli'd  John's  relu<3ant  hand. 
The  deed  of  freeoom  purchas'd  with  their  blood. 
ANTISTROPHE  11. 
O  vain  furmife  I 
To  deem  the  grandeur  of  a  crown 
Confifls  in  lawlefs  pow'r !  to  deem  them  wiie 
Who  change  fecurity  and  fair  renown. 
For  deteflation,  fli&me,  diflrufl,  and  fear! 
Who,  fliut  for  ever  from  the  blifsful  bow'rs 
With  horror  and  remorfe  at  diftance  hear 
The  mufic  that  inchants  th'  immortal  pow'rs. 
The  heavenly  muiic  of  well-purchas'd  prlifie. 
Seraphic  lays 
The  fweet  reward 
On  heroes,  patriots,  righteous  kings  conferr'd* 
For  fuch  alone  the  beav'n-ttught  poets  fing. 
Tune  ye  for  Edward,  then,  the  monal  drain. 
His  name  fliall  well  become  your  golden  ftring. 
Begirt  with  this  ethereal  train. 
Seems  he  not  rank'd  among  the  gods  f 
Then  let  him  reap  the  glorious  meed 
Due  to  each  great  heroic  deed. 
And  tafte  the  pleafures  of  the  bleft  abodes. 

EPODE  II. 
Hail,  happy  prince !  on  whom  kind  fate  beftowA 
Sublimer  joys,  and  glory  brighter  far     fgrowf 
Than  Crefly's  palm,  and  every  wreath  that 
In  all  the  blood-ftain*d  field  of  profp'rous  vnri 
Toys  that  might  charm  an  h^venly  breafl» 
To  make  dependent  millions  bleft, 
A  dying  nation  to  reftore. 
And  fave  fall'n  liberty  with  kingly  pow'r; 
To  quench  the  torch  of  difcord  and  debate. 
Relume  the  languid  fpark  of  public  zeal, 
Rq)air  the  breaches  of  a  ftiatter'd  ftate. 
And  gloriolifly  complete  the  plan  of  Enghnd's 
Complete  the  noble  Gothic  pile,  [weal: 

That  on  the  rock  of  juftice  rear'd  fliaU  ftand. 
In  fymmetry,  and  ftrength,  and  fame, 
A  nval  of  that  boafted  frame 
Which  virtue  rais'd  on  Tiber's  ftrand. 
This,  Edward,  guardian,  father  of  our  ifle* 
This  godlike  taflc,  to  few  affign'd, 
Exalts  thee  above  human-kind. 
And  from  the  realms  of  everlafting  day 
Calls  down  celeftial  bards  thy  praue  to  fing  ;' 
Calls  this  bright  troop  of  fpu'its  to  furvey 
Thee,  the  great  miracle  of  eartn,  a  Patriot-King, 

Genittt, 
Now  reafcend  your  fkie^  immortal  fpirits ! 
Th'  important  zA,  that  drew  you  down  to  earth 
Is  finilh'd.    Spare  we  now  their  mortal  fenfe. 
That  cannot  long  endure  th*  unfhrouded  beam 
Of  higher  natures.    Well  hath  Edward  laid. 
Under  your  happy  aufpices,  the  bafe 
Of  his  great  order ;  let  him  undifturb'di 
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But  not  TUiaiM  Vjr  the  heav'iily  powen, 
Complete  tK*  flluflxioas  .work,  which  future  king*, 
Struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  noble  pkn, 
Shall  emulouily  labour  to  maintain. 

And  may  thy  fpirit,  Edward,  be  their  j;uide ! 

Ia  every  cfaapteri  thou  henceforth  pre&e» 


In  e^ery  bread  infufe  thy  irirtMM  fiaoe, 
Ani  teach  them  to  reiped  their  covarfi 

Genius  omJ  Spirits  reaftead  Utki 
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Sweet  Bard !  belov'd  by  every  Mufe  in  vain, 

With  powers  whofe  finenefs  wrought  their  own  decay ) 

Ah !  wherefore,  thoughtleis,  didft  thou  yield  the  rein 

To  fancy's  will,  and  chafe  her  meteor  ray : 

Ah !  why  forgot  thy  own  HybUean  (brain ! 

**  Peace  rules  the  breaft,  where  reafon  rules  the  day.*' 
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WiLUAM  Collins  tru  born  at  Chidiefter  in  Suffcx,  on  the  ajth  of  December,  1741.    Hi»£i» 

tfaer  wai  t  hatter,  of  good  reputation,  and  an  Alderman  of  that  city. 
He  received  his  early  education  in  his  native  place.     In  1733,  he  was  admitted  a  fcholar  of  Win* 

chefter  Colkg^e,  where  he  continued  fevcn  years,  under  the  care  of  Dr   Burton,  and  had  for  Ids 

khooiiMiow^  Dr.  Warton,  the  prefent  refpecftable  maftcr  of  that  feminary.  He  was  diftingnilhed  for 
hi*  proSdeaey  in  cbffical  learning,  and  his  turn  for  elegant  compofition ;  but  it  was  obftrved,  that  hb 
Ksglifli  czercifes  were  better  than  his  Latin.  His  firft  poetical  produfiion,  was  the  following  epN 
fnm  T0  Mifi  Amrtlia  C'^^^r^  m  ber  xueeptng  at  her  Sifer^  WeiUng^  publifhed  in  the  <*  Gcntkipaa*> 
M^gaxioc,'*  a  repofitory  in  which  feveral  eminent  men  have  begun  their  literary  career. 

Ceafc,  fair  Aurelia,  ceaXe  to  mourn. 

Lament  not  Hannah's  happy  (late  ; 
Yon  may  be  happy  in  your  turn, 

And  iei2e  the  treafure  you  regret. 

M^ith  love  united,  Hymen  (lands. 

And  foltly  whiipers  to  your  charms, 
**  Meet  but  your  lover  in  my  bands, 

**  You*U  find  your  liAer  in  his  arms." 

b  T74O,  he  iloed  firft  in  the  lift  of  the  fcholart  to  be  received  in  fucceffion  at  New  College,  Q»»' 
\ri, ;  bat  unhappily  there  was  no  vacancy.  This  appears  to  have  been  the  original  misfortune  of 
v>»  life.  In  the  hope  that  a  vacancy  might  ibon  happen,  he  became  a  Commoner  of  Queen's  Cok 
it;".,  probably  with  a  (canty  maintenance.  During  his  relidence  at  Queen's,  he  was  at  once  di« 
t.r.gvi&ed  for  genius  and  indolence ;  his  eiercilM,  when  he  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  write, 
^  <*:*•■;  the  Yifible  charaderiftics  of  both.  No  vacancy  happening  in  New  College,  ^  was  recom- 
cutderf  by  hit  tntor  to  the  fociety  of  Magdalen,  where  he  was  chofen  a  Demy,  in  July  1 741.    The 

BcrauaoQ  abilities  and  learning  which  he  difplayed  upon  this  occafion  principally  contributed  lo 


He  concinoed  at  Magdalen  College  till  he  had!  taken  his  Bachelor's  degree  ;  and  poetry  being  bit 

"^rpal  ptufoit,  he  wrote,  about  this  time,  his  Efifit  to  Sir  Tbomss  Hammer^  m  bit  EdtHw  of  Sbab^ 

^*-e*M  tV»^h<,  and  his  Oriental  EeUgnes^  which  were  published  in  1 742,  under  the  title  of  Perfiam 

.'r»ev.     Notwithftanding  their  merit,  they  were  not  attended  with  any  great  fuccefs. 

Lhiria^  fait  refid^sce  at  Magdalen  College,  it  happened  one  afternoon,  at  a  tea  vifit,  when  leveral 

'  nifcBt  friends  were  allembled  at  his  rooms,  Hampton,  the  tranflator  of  **  Polybius,"  as  remarkable 

that  time  for  his  haughtinefs  as  for  his  learning,  came  in,  and  being  determined  to  quarrel,  kicked 

<  tca-tabie  and  all  its  contents  to  the  other  fide  of  the  room.    Collins,  though  of  a  warm  temper, 

«•  io  confoosded  at  the  unezpeded  downfal,  and  fo  aftonilhed  at  the  unmerited  infult,  that  be 

^  DO  Bodce  of  the  aggrefibr ;  but,  getting  up  from  his  chair  calmly,  he  began  picking  up  the  flicci 

Wead  and  batter,  and  the  fragmenu  of  his  china,  repeating  very  nuldly, 

Invcnias  etiam  disje^  membra  poets. 

A«  he  Vroaght  with  him  to  the  university  a  high  opinion  of  his  fchool  acquifitions,  and  a  fbvie- 
•^  coDtetnpt  for  all  academic  fludies  and  difcipline,  he  never  looked  with  any  complacency  oa 

fituation,  bat  was  always  complaining  of  the  dulnefs  of  a  college  life. 

^'eary  of  the  confinement  and  uniformity  of  an  academical  life,  and  fondly  imagining  that  hit 
'pcTior  abilities  would  draw  the  attention  of  the  great  world,  and  make  his  fonune,  in  1 744,  he 

•  i'&ly  left  the  nniverfity,  and  came  to  London,  a  literary  adven.urcr,  with  many  projeds  in  hit 
^  >ad  Tdy  little  meoex  b  his  f  ocket.    To  acquaint  himfelf  with  life,  he  commenced  a  man  e(t 
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Ac  town,  became  an  affiduous  frequenter  of  the  theatres,  and  fpent  his  time  m  aU  the  dllEjatit*'  - 
Ranelagh,  Vauxhall,  and  other  places  of  public  refort.     In  this  pleafurable  way  of  life,  he  wu ; 
■  -evertaken  by  poverty,  from  which  he  endeavoured  to  cfcapc,  by  planning  fr hf m  'i  fox  cbbv-^v 
publications.     He  defigncd  a  variety  of  works^  but  hii  grc^  &uU  wa»  irrtfolutian ;  or  th:  fr;^.- 
calls  of  necefCty  broke  his  fchcmes,  and  fuffered  hhn  to  purfue  rtb  fettled  purple. 

"  A  man  doubtful  of  his  dinner,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  or  trcmWing  at  a  cwdHor,  ii  w  d  ' 
difpofed  to  abftraded  meditation,  or  remote  inquiries.     He  publlihed  propofals  for  a  i/^^?rt  c 
jRroival  of  Learning,    I  have  heard  him  fpeak  with  great  kindnefs  of  Leo  X.,  and  with  b:  • 
^Icutmcnt  of  jiis  taftelefs  fucceflbr.     But  probably  not  a  page  of  the  hiflory  was  ever  writ; a.  i  - 
planned  fcvcral  tragedies ;  but  he  only  planned  them.*' 

He  was  not,  however,  wholly  idle ;  for,  in  1746,  he  publifiied  Ills  Odxt^  DffcrUiiu  anJAl  ■ 
jd^c  Xttcc^ft  0^  which  wa#  even  inferior  to  that  of  th.  Oiigntal  Sdcgues. 

MiUar  the  bookfieUer  pur  chafed  the  copy  at  a  very  handfomc  price  (for  thoC:  time*) ;  bu:  t. 
yn&  not  fufficient  to  pay  the  ezpence  of  printing.    Juilly  offended  at  the  bad  tafl?  of  the  yi . 
jfooti  as  it  w^s.  in  his  power  to  do  jullics  to  his  own  delicacy,  he  returned  Millar  the  cr[  •.. 
^Jfideronified  him  for  the  lofs  he  had  fuilaincd,  and  configned  the  remainder  of  the  imp;c::.a  '> 
flames. 

It  is  not  furpriling  that  his  Odes  were  not  popular  at  their  firft  appearance.    Allegoric^,  r- . 
ftraA  poetry  was  above  the  tafte  of  the  times,  and  will  ever  be  above  the  ufte  of  the  bulkcf  r- 
It  is  in  the  lower  walks,  "  the  plain  and  practical  paths  of  the  mules  only,**  fays  his  bio;*. 
and  commentator,  Langhorne,  ^  th^t  th«  generality  of  men  can  be  entertained.    The  higher  c; 
of  imagination  are  above  their  capacity.'* 

About  this  time  Dr.  Johnfon  fell  into  his  company.  "  His  app^rance,**  fays  he,  "  vij  -. 
and  manly,  his  knowledge  confiderable,  his  views  extenfive,  his  converfation  elegant.  By  i:::.'i 
I  gained  his  confidence,  and  one  day  was  admitted  to  him  when  he  was  immured  by  a  bilu 
•was.  prowling  in  jthe  dreet.  On  this  oceadon,  recourfe  witt  had  to  the  bo6Melkrsi  ^vbo,  r: 
.creditof  a  tranilatioe  of  **  Ariflotle't  Poetics,**  whkh  h^  engaged  to  .write,  v^th  aUr^ecomc.  ' 
•advanced  as  much  mosey  as  enabled  him  to  efcapc  into  the  country,  lie  ihowed  me  ih:  g' 
•lafe  in  his  hand.** 

Ib  1748,  he  wrote  an  Ode  on  ibe  Death  of  *Xhtmftm^  and,   about  tlie  iams  time,  the  b^ 
Hirge  in  ShakTpeftre^s  **  Cymbeline." 

In  1749,  he  wrote  An  Ode  on  the  Poplar  SupftfiHton  of  the  ff/gbhndj^  eonj/Sdered  at  ibeful^fC^  '■' 

vaddrcrfed  to  Mr.  Joha  Home,  the  author  of  "  Douglas,"  which,  pr.  JohnioB  fays,  he  fr.o»r. 

lafb  illnefs,  to  Dr.  Warton  and  his  brotlicr,  who  thought  it  fupcrior  to  Iiii  other  work>: 

•  Icarch  hae  yet  found  the  tnanufcript. 

•  It  happened,  however,  that  Dr.  Cariyle,  minifter  of  Inverefk,  had  the  firft  rude  dnu;  * 
'Odti  in  the  hand-writing  of  Collins,  but  in  a  mutilated  form,  which  he  commooicatcd  to  li  t  •    | 

Society  of  Edinburgh,  who  inferted  it  in  the  firft  volnme  of  their  *<  Tranfadiona,"  1788. 

**  The  maoufcript,*'  fays  Dr.  Cariyle,  in  his  letter  to  Alexander  Frafer  Tytlcr,  £fq.  'ffHicii .     I 
panics  the  communication,  *'  fell  into  my  hands,  among  the  papers  of  a  friend  of  min^  ^ 
John  Home's,  who  died  as  long  ago  as  the  year  1754.    Soon  after,  I  found  the  poem ;  1  ^^^' 
Mr.  Home,  who  told  me  that  it  had  been  addrci&d  to  him,  by  Mr.  CoUijis,  on  has  kavioi;  i 
in  th^year  X74f ;  that  it  was  haftily  compofed,  and  incorredl;  but  that  he  woaJd  one  ^^' 
leifure  to  look  it  over  with  care.    Mr.  CoUlns  and  Mr.  Home  had  been  made  acqiisinttJ  ^ 
John  Barrow  (the  cordial  youth  mentioned  in  the  firft  ftansa),  who*  had  bees  for  lome  tiroe 
Univeriity  of  Edinburgh;  had  been  a  volunteer  along  with  Mr.  Home  in  the  year  1746;  ^'* 
taken  prifoner  with  him  at  the  battle  of  FaUkirk ;  and  had  efcapcd  together  with  him  and 
fix  other  gentlemen  from  the  cattle  of  Down.     Mr.  Barrow  refided,  in  J749j  a'  Wincheftcr, 
Mr.  Collins  and  Mr.  Home  were,  for  a  week  or  two,  together  on  a  viGt.    Mr.  Barrow  v. 
an^fter  in  America,  ix)  the  war  that  commenced  in  1756  j  and  died  in  that  country." 

«  I  thought  no  more  of  the  poem  till  a  few  years  ago  j  when,  on  reading  Dr  Johnfon  - 
Collins,  1  conjedured  that  it  might  be  the  very  copy  of  vcrfcs  which  he  mentions,  vrhich 
was  much  praifcd  by  fome  of  his  fricodsj  aa4  for  the  loij  of  which  be  exprciE»  regret.     • 
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;  jmoQg  mj  papers;  and  pcrceiying  th&t  a  ftanza  and  a  half' were  wanting,  I  made  the  moft 
nt  fearch  I  could  for  them,  but  in  vain.  Whether  or  not  this  great  chafin  was  in  the  poei^ 
I  it  cune  into  mj  hands,  is  more  than  I  can  remember  at  this  diftance  of  time.*' 
igiTc  a  continued  context,  Mr.  Frafer  Tytler  prevailed  on  Mr.  Henry  Mackenzie,  author  of 
'  M^  of  Feeling,*'  to  fapply  the  fifth  Hanza  and  half  of  the  llxth.  In  a  few  places,  fome 
it  either  omitted  or  grown  illegible,  yrtre  added  by  Dr.  Carlyle,  and  marked  with  inverted 

[US. 

iito  be  regretted,  that  the  copy  fliown  to  Dr.  Warton  and  his  brother,  which  had  probably  re^ 
^  the  Uft  touches  of  a  mailer's  hand,  is  not  fomewhere  extant ;  yet,  that  fo  much  ha*  been 
I,  the  public  is  much  obliged  to  Dr.  Carlyle. 

on  after  the  appearance  of  this  curious  and  valuable  fragment  in  the  **  Edinburgh  Tianiadions," 
/^<'^copy,  faid  to  have  been  found  in  "  the  drawers  of  a  bureau,"  was  printed  at  London, 
0.  bj  fiell  the  bookfelkr,  with  a  dedication  to  the  Wartons ;  but  the  rttidene*  of  its  authentic 
V2i  withheld  from  the  public.  The  lines  that  fupply  the  chaim  in  .the  fifth  and  half  of  the 
hnzz^  Introduce  the  execution  of  Charles  I.  the  rebellion  in  1745,  the  battles  of  Prefton* 

filkirk,  and  CuUod^n ;  but  the  ftyle  does  not  feem  to  be  in  the  manner  pf  Collins.  This 
ius  been  received  into  the  edition  of  the  **  Engliih  Poets,"  1 790;  and  repriptcd,  with  the 
fiBcatary  ver£es  from  th;  Edinburgh  edition,  in  the  preicnt  colle^on. 

■ciffor tunes  had  already  made  a  4cep  impreflion  on  his  mind,  but  he  found  fome  confdation 
trying  the  fcene,  and  vifiting  his  uncle.  Lieutenant  Colonel  Martin,  who  was  then  with  the 
ft  army  in  Fland^^  His  uncle  died,  foon  after  his  arrival,  and  left  him  about  aocx>l.;  a 
vhlch  he  could  fcarcely  thin]L  exhauflible,  and  which  he  did  not  live  tp  ezhaufi.  The  money 
Miined  from  the  bookfellcrs,  on  the  credit  of  tranHating  <*  Ariflotle's  Poetics,'*  was  then 
\  and  the  tranflation  negleded.  But  this  accefiion  of  fortune  came  too  late  to  be  of  any 
ial  ferrice  to  him.  He  had  beep  fo  long  haralTed  by  anxiety,  diOipation,  and  difbrefs,  that 
1  into  a  nervous  dlTorder,  accompanied  with  an  upconquerable  deprefiion  of  fpirits,  which  at 
i  reduced  the  finefl  underftanding  to  the  moft  deplorable  dulnefs.  His  diforder  was  not  alie^ 
I  of  mind,  but  general  laxity  and  feeblenefs,  a  deficiency  rather  of  viul  than  tntelkdual 
B.  What  he  fpoke  wanted  neither  judgmeut  nor  fpirit ;  but  a  few  minutes  ezhauiled  him,  lb 
Hvas  forced  to  refi  upon  his  cpuch,  till  a  fhort  ceffation  reflored  his  powers^  and  he  was  again 
litilk  with  his  former  vigour. 

earproaches  of  this  dreadful  malady  he  began  to  (eel  foon  after  his  uncle's  death,  and  with 
fcal  wcakncfs  of  men  fo  difcafcd,  cagci  ly  fnaiched  that  temporary  relief  with  which  the  table 
!e  bottle  flatter  and  feduce.  But  hh  health  continually  declined,  and  he  grew  more  and  more 
Pnlomc  to  himfelf.  He  was  for  fome  time  confificd  in  a  houfe  of  lunatics,  and  afterwards  re* 
In  the  care  of  his  fifler  in  Chccheftcr ;  where  death  came  to  his  relief  in  1756,  in  the  35t]| 
of  his  age. 

th  was  tlicend  of  Collins,  a  man  of  an  elevated  genius  and  extenfive  learning,  who  was  lofl  to 
rt^rld  in  the  prime  of  life,  without  availing  himfclf  of  fine  abilities,  which,  properly  improved, 
)t  have  raifed  him  to  eminence  in  any  profclHon,  and  have  rendered  him  a  l>leiling  to  his  fricndf, 
*B  ornament  toliis  country. 

^sccount  of  his  pcrfon,  and  fome  pf  his  more  remarkable  particularities,  was  commimicated  to 
fttblic.by  an  intelligent  writer,  in  the  "  Gentleman's  Magazine"  for  1781. 
Collins  1  was  intimately  acquainted  with,  from  the  time  that  he  came  to  refiae  at  Oxford.  la 
"8on  1  met  him  oftetf,  and  remember  he  lodged  in  a  little  houfe  with  a  Mifs  Bundy,  at  the  comer 
'«g'«  Square  Court,  Soho,  now  a  warehoufe,  for  a  long  time  together.  How  he  got  down  to 
■f<ll  do  not  know;  but  I  myfclf  faw  him  under  Merton  wail  in  a  very  afTeding  fituation, 
Rling,  and  conveyed  by  force,  in  the  arms  of  two  or  three  men,  towards  the  parifh  of  St.  CIc« 
K  in  which  was  a  houfe  that  took  in  fuch  unhappy  obje^s. 

He  was  of  a  moderate  (lature,  of  a  light  and  clear  complexion,  with  grey  eyes,  fo  very  weak 
^sx\  hardly  to  bear  a  candle  in  the  room,  and  often  raifing  within  him  apprehenfions  of  blind- 
^  He  was  paffionately  fond  of  mufic,  good-natured,  and  affable,  warm  in  his  ftiendihips,  and 
^"^  in  his  purfaits,  and,  as  long  as  I  knew  him,  temperate  in  his  eating  and  drinking." 

Vol.  IX,  Kk    ' 
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His  charader  was  written  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  ^  while  it  was  yet  diftinAly  i 
iniory  ;**  and  printed  in  the  twelfth  Tolome  of  **  The  Poetical  Calendar,"  1764. 

^  Collins  was  a  man  of  eztenfire  literature,  smd  of  vigoroos  facokies.  He  wttac^Bitte^a 
only  with  the  learned  tongues,  but  with  the  Italian,  French,  and  Spaniih  langaagei  He  Ua 
ployed  his  mind  chiefly  upon  work«  of  6&ion  and  fubje^  of  fancy;  and,  by  indalgingfiKp 
culiar  habits  of  thought,  was  eminently  delighted  with  thofe  flightt  of  imaginatieo  wbidjitdi 
bounds  of  nature,  and  to  which  the  mind  is  reconciled  only  by  a  paffive  acqnie(ccncc  iapyir 
traditions.  He  loved  fairies,  gei;ii,  giants,  and  monfters;  he  delighted  to  rove  threosbcs* 
ders  •£  enchantment,  to  gaze  on  the  magnificence  of  golden  palaces,  to  rcpofie  by  the  moM 
Elyfian  gardens. 

**  Thn  was,  however,  the  charaAer  rather  of  his  inclination  than  his  genius ;  the  gnatet 
wildneis,  and  the  norelty  of  extravagance  were  always  defired  by  him,  but  were  not  slvip 
ed.    Yet,  as  diligence  is  never  wholly  loft,  if  his  efforts  fometimes  caufed  harflmefi  ini 
they  fometimes  produced,  in  his  happier  moments,  fublimity  and  fplendonr.    This  idea 
had  formed  of  excellence,  led  him  to  oriental  fidtions  and  allegorical  imagery;  and  perbi^ 
he  was  intent  upon  defcription,  he  did  not  Atfficiently  cultivate  fcntiment.    His  poems  vt 
dttdhxons  of  a  mind  not  deficient  in  fire,  nor  unfumxlhed  with  knowledge,  either  of  boob 
but  fomewhat  obfiruded  in  its  progreis,  by  deviation  in  quefi  of  miftaken  beauties. 

*<  His  morals  were  pure,  and  his  opinions  pious.  In  a  long  continuance  of  poverty,  o^ 
habits  of  diffipation,  it  cannot  be  expedted  that  any  charafter  fliould  be  exaAly  unifora.  ll 
is  a  degree  of  want  by  which  the  freedom  of  agency  is  almoft  defiroyed,  and  long  afixirjcol 
feftuitous  companions,  will  at  laft  relax  the  ftri^efs  of  truth,  and  abate  the  fervour  of  is4 
That  this  man,  wife  and  virtuous  as  he  was,  paffed  always  unentangled  through  the  iaainm 
it  would  be  prejudice  and  temerity  to  affirm;  but  it  may  be  laid,  that  at  leaft  he  preferred  tkl 
of  a^ion  unpolluted ;  that  his  principles  were  never  (haken ;  that  his  diftin^ions  of  right  sci 
were  never  confounded ;  and  that  his  fsults  had  nothing  of  malignity  or  defign,  but  proccc js 
fome  unexpedled  prefiure,  or  cafual  tempution. 

<*  The  latter  part  of  his  life  cannot  be  remembered  but  with  pity  and  fadnefs.  He  fa-*{ 
Ibme  years  under  that  deprellion  of  mind  which  enchains  the  faculties  without  dcAroying  i^ 
leaves  reafon  the  knowledge  of  right  without  the  power  of  purfuing  it.  Thefe  clouds « 
perceived  gathering  on  his  intellcdls,  he  endeavoured  to  difperfc,  by  travel,  and  paficd  ifl:3>^ 
but  found  himfelf  conft rained  to  yield  to  his  malady,  and  returned. 

*'  After  his  return  from  France,  the  writer  of  this  charadcr  paid  him  a  vifit  at  ICing"* 
he  was  waiting  for  his  filler,  whom  he  had  directed  to  meet  him.  There  was  then  nothicg 
diicemible  in  his  mind  by  zny  but  bimfclf ;  but  he  had  withdrawn  from  lludy,  and  trav. 
no  other  book  than  an  Engliih  Tefi^ent,  fuch  as  children  carry  to  the  fchooL    Whcc  '^ 
took  it  into  his  hand  to  fee  what  companion  a  man  of  letters  had  chofen,  "  1  have  bat  u. 
iliid  Collins,  <«  but  that  is  the  bcft.*' 

Of  this  portrait,  the  features  are  certainly  very  ftrong,  but  the  charader  does  not  appear  f^^ 
explicit.  Of  the  genius  of  Collins,  in  particular,  the  piAure  is  very  imperfed ;  but  the  vs.  1 
is  drawn  over  the  unhappy  circumftances  of  his  life,  is  draiKH  by  the  hand  of  humanity. 

His  Oriental  Mi/egvet,  xtiritUn  /or  ibe  Entertainmemt  of  tbt  LadUs  rfTrntrh^  were  reprinvti^ 
1757,  His  JPoetUai  fVorh^  with  Memoirs  of  the  Author  ^  ami  Ohftrvetims  •»  bis  Genius  «W  H^ni.^l" 
publiflicd  by  Langhome,  in  8vo.  1 764.  An  Eflay  on  his  Oriental  Lthgues^  appeared  ta  a  P< 
mouft  volume  of  "  Critical  F flays,'*  by  Scott,  in  1 785.  The  «*  Obfcrvations**  of  Langhone  h.n 
Ytceived  into  the  edition  of  the  **  £n</li(h  Poets,"  1 790,  and  retained  in  the  prelent  collcix'-' 

Collins  has  written  but  little  ;  and  by  thofe  with  whom  the  bulk  of  an  author's  pertbrr.a 
the  criterion  for  eftimating  hii  mcrit»  he  will  be  deemed  a  minor  poet.  There  are,  howetef.T- 
of  vcrfes  of  no  mean  charader,  which  contain  Icfs  genuine  poetry  than  the  few  pages  whj^i:  ^ 
doced. 

Of  his  Oriental  EcUgues,  according  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  he  fpoke  with  di&pprob«tioa  toD:  ^^ 
and  his  brother,  in  his  h»l  illncfs  -s  not  luflicicntly  expreflive  of  Afiatic  manoers,  ssJ  '^ 
them  his  Jr'tjh  EJo^nei.    It  \i.  very  probij)!:,  when  his  judgment  was  ijpprovcd  by  fipff^-- 
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igiifi  difcover,  and  be  hurt  by  their  faults,  among  which  may  poflibly  be  fbnnd  fome  few  io- 
iRces  of  inconilflence  or  abfurdity.  But  the  idea  of  maimers  feemi  miflakeoly  fubftituted  for 
t  idcB  of  lanj^ge.  He  hat  feldom  violated  the  great  outline  of  eallem  coiloms;  and  his  fubje^ 
i  net  often  lead  him  to  a  defcription  of  minute  particulars.  His  didlion,  as  Langhonie  has  juftly 
Dirked,  is  not  the  di<ftion  of  the  eaft ;  it  is  moftly  fimple,  and  often  elegant,  but  not  flowery  or 
!taphoricil.  But  he  feems  rather  miftaken,  when  he  obferves,  that  Collins  was  one  of  the  few 
lets  who  have  fiiiled  to  Delphi  without  touching  at  Cytbera,  Collins  poflefled  a  mind  that  could 
e  be  infeofible  to  the  amorous  impreffions.  Of  this^  the  wannth  of  ezpreffion  with  which  he 
uts  the  paifion  of  love,  in  the  Eclogues ^  may  be  thought  a  fuBSdent  indication.  His  compofitions 
fcovcr  much  of  the  tender,  though  nothing  of  the  licentious.  The  Scltgttet,  with  fonie  marks 
I  puerility,  have  nothing  to  fear  from  a  comparifon  with  any  of  their  predeceflbrs.  They  have 
il  the  requiiites  of  good  poetry ;  defciiption,  incident,  fc^  ent,  and  moral.  They  have  fimpli* 
t;  c(  thoaght,  and  melody  of  language. 

His  OJu^dtfcripii'oe  a»d allegmtai^  rank  among  the  firft  lyric  performances  in  the  Engliih  language, 
hej  difplay  a  luxuriance  of  iniaginaticm,  a  wild  fublimity  of  fancy,  and  a  felicity  of  ezprcOion  fo 
tnordioary,  that  it  might  be  fuppofed  to  be  fuggefted  by  fome  fuperior  power,  rather  than  to  be 
e  elTed  of  human  judgment  or  capacity.  They  entitle  Collins  to  an  ihdifpatable  preeminence 
tore  all  his  competitors  in  that  province  of  poetry,  ezcept  Dryden  and  Gray. 
Of  his  firft  ode,  the  meafure  is  happily  chofen  to  expreis  that  tendeniefs  and  pathos  which  muft 
tiairparable  from  an  Ode  io  JPiiy, 

Long,  Pity,  let  the  nations  view 
Thy  flcy«woni  robes  of  tendereft  blue. 
And  eyes  of  dewy  light. 

The  dnvy  light  is  a  ftroke  which  the  happieft  imagination  alone  could  execute. 

On  a  fubjcd  of  tendemefs,  ColUn«  could  not  poffibly  omit  to  mention  his  countryman,  Otway, 

10 was  indeed  *'  the  Pried  of  Pity;*'  like  him  ingenious  and  like  him  unhappy. 

Wild  Arun  too  has  heard  thy  (drains. 
And  Echo,  *midft  my  native  plains, 

Been  footh'd  by  Pity's  lute ! 
There  firft  the  wren  thv  myrtles  fhed. 
On  gentled  Otway's  infant  head ; 

To  him  thy  cell  was  ihown. 
And  while  he  fung  the  female  heart. 
With  youth's  foft  notes,  unfpoird  by  art. 

Thy  turtles  mix'd  their  own ! 

The  Odir  I*  feor  is  fo  nervous,  fb  expreffive,  and  fo  pi6hiref<}ue  throughout,  that  it  may  dialleDgt 
!  whole  compafs  of  allegorical  poetry. 

Ah  Fear !  ah  frantic  Fear ! 

I  fee,  1  fee  thee  near ! 
I  know  thy  hurried  ftep,  thy  haggard  eye  \ 
Like  thee  1  dart,  like  thee  diforder'd  fly ! 
For  lo !  what  monders  in  thy  train  appear. 

The  abhreviation  of  the  meafure  in  the  two  firft  lines  is  mod  happily  adapted  to  the  fuddennelf 
(the  motioD  excited.  Danger^  who  is  introduced  in  the  train  of  Ftar^  is  fo  chara^crifticaUy  de« 
zibcd,  that  there  is  no  looking  upon  the  piAure  without  horror. 

Danger,  whofe  limbs  of  giant  mold 
What  mortal  eye  can  fix^  behold  ? 
Who  dalks  his  round,  an  hideous  form. 
Howling  amidd  the  midnight  dorm. 
Or  throws  him  on  the  ridey  deep 
Of  fome  loofe  hanging  rock,  to  deep. 

t  »not  in  tke  power  of  htmun  invention  to  produce  an  image  of  greater  force  and  propriety  than 

which  is  exhibited  in  the  two  lad  lines,  when  Danger  is  rcprefented  as  deeping  on  the  loofely 

VH  nick  of  a  precipice.    The  dreadful  beings  that  attend  him  are  defcribed  with  equal  (bength 

"^SMoD.   The  eficas  of  F<4r  on  the  Grecian  theatre,  and  the  fupcrdition  of  St.  Mark's  £vc 
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^  introduced  with  great  poetical  propriety.    Of  the  Ode  U  SimplUUy^  it  woqU  be  fnperftoooi  r« 

point  out  the  beauties ;  they  are  fo  obvious  that  no  eye  can  overlook  them.    The  aUnfioQ  to  Sctst» 

*of  ancient  enthullalm  and  poetry  Ire  happily  defigned,  and  beautifully  ezprefled. 
,     .    ■    ,      .  ■  .   .  •  ■         •     •       •  •  ..."     -        •     ^ 

By  all  the  honey'd  ftore 
On  Hybla*s  thyniy  ihore, 
By  all  her  blooms,  and  mingled  murmurs  dear. 
By  her,  whofe  love-lorn  woe,  • 
In  evening  mnfings  flow, 
Sooth'd  fweetly  iad  £k4^'s  poet*s  ear. 

Simplicity  is  efientially  neceflary  to  the  perfeftion  of  every  poetical  work ;  and  Collins  has  af» 
plified  by  all  ^s  performances,  but  particularly  by  his  OrieMal  ^Itgrnes,  th^  truth  of  the  foUov;; 
tkanza.  •        •• 

'  Though  tafte,  thoQgh  genius  bleik 

To  fome  divine  exceft. 
Faint's  the  cold  work  till  Uiou  infpire  the  whole  { 

What  each,  what  all  fupply. 

May  court,  may  chann  our  eye. 
Thou,  only  thou,  canft  raife  the  meeting  foul ! 

His  6Je  on  the  Poethal  Charaaer  is  fo  extremely  wild  and  extravagant,  that  it  leema  to  havr  :f^ 
written  wholly  during  the  tyranny  of  imagination.  It  is  entirely  abftraAed,  and,  in  fime  psrot 
tnay  be  thought  blameably  obfcure;  but  there  are  fome,  however,  whofe- congenial  fpirits  may  te^ 
pace  with  him  in  his  moft  eccentric  flights;  and,  from  fome  of  his  cafual  ftrokes,  may  catch  6dk 
fublime  ideas  which,  like  him,  they  have  experienced,  but  hftTe  ncvo"  been  abk  to  ezprc&  S«ai 
to  whom  Fancy  J 

The  ceft  of  ampleft  power  has  giveUi  t 

To  tv^M*  the  god-like  gift  afljgns,  •  1 

To  gaxe  her  vifiops  wild,  and  feel  unmix'd  her  flame.  ^ 

The  OJe  xonHen  im  tbi  Tear  X746,  wiU  be  more  generally  pleafing,  as  it  is  equally  bcautifc.  :■ 
Ample.  The  ftrophe  in  the  0^  f 9  Mncy^  affords  the  fineft  fubjcA  for  a  pidure  that  tmagix:^ 
can  form, 

O  thou,  who  fit*ft  a  imiling  bride 

By  Valour's  arm*d  and  aweful  fide,  ^ 

Gentleft  of  flcy-bom  forms,  and  beft  adorM : 

Who  oft  with  fongs,  diivine  to  hear, 

'Win'ft  from  his  fatal  grafp  the  fpcar. 
And  nid'ft  in  wreaths  of  flowers  his  oloodlefs  fword ! 

There  is  fomething  perfeAly  claflical  in  CoUins's  manner,  both  with  refped  to  hia  tmagcrr  A 
his  compofition ;  and  Horace's  rule  of  ut  Pktura  Potfit  was  never  better  obferved  than  in  th:-  ^^ 
ilance.    The  lame  ftyle  of  paibtlng,  though  fomewhat  bolder,  charaderifcs  the  Ode  u 

Who  fliall  awake  the  Spartan  fife !  &c. 

The  ruin  of  the  liberties  and  of  the  flate  of  Rome  is  defcrtbed  in  a  moil  pidurelqae  and  (c:'  -  -i 
inanner, 

Ko,  Freedom,  no,  I  will  not  tell. 

How  Rome,  before  thy  weeping  face. 

With  heavieft  found,  a  giant-flaiue,  fell, 

Pufli'd  by  a  wild  and  artlefs  race. 

From  off  its  wide  ambitious  bafe. 

When  Time  his  northern  fons  of  fjpoil  awoke, 

And  all  the  blended  work  of  itrength  and  grace, 

With  many  a  rude  repeated  ftroke. 
And  many  a  barbarous  yell,  to  thouiand  fragments  broke. 

« 

The  ancient  tradition,  that  there  was  formerly  a  temple  of  liberty  in  Britain,  awakes  at  coa 
(nthvfiaikn  and  the  patrioCiiJBi  of  Collins  \  and  he  dwpUs  with  rapture  on  the  thought. 
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Then  too,  'tis  faid,  an  hoary  pile,  ' 
*Midft  the  green  navel  .of  our  ifle  ; 
Thy  Ihrine  in  fome  religious  wood,- 
O  foul-enforcing  goddels  flood,  £cg» 

(a  the  ?^9m^  OM  Odtjwr  Mvfu,  the  emotions  of  the  foul  arc  defcribed»  and  the  moyements  of  the 
it  adapted  to  them  with  equ^l  happin^fs,  "  Othet  pieces  of  the  fame  nature,"  fays  Langhome^ 
iivc  derived  their  greateft  reputation  from  the  perfe^Qn  of  the  mufic  that  accompanied  them  j 
t  ID  this  we  have  the  whole  foul  and  power  of  poetry :  ezpreffion  that,  even  without  the  aid  of 
ific,  ftrikei  to  the  heait,  and  imagery  of  pbwer  enough  td  tranfpoft  the  attention  without  the 
tdiil  alliance  of  correfponding  founds.  Upon  the  whole,  there  may  be  very  little  hazard  in  aiTert- 
5,  that  this  is  the  fineft  ode  in  the  EngliJh  language."     .  \  , 

Hi»  Oit  to  Evenings  is  an  admirable  effort  of  fancy,  exprefnon,  and  verfification.  It  is  written  in 
rijmiig  metre,  a  m^afure  in  which,-  according  to  Dr.  Wartoa^  he  had  «  defign  of  writing  many 
re  odes.  It  feems  to  be  an  agreed  point,  that  lyric  poetry  cannot  ezifl  without  rhyme,  in  out 
pge.  In  this  meafure,  however^  Milton  wrote  his  tranfljition  pf  "  The  Fifth  Ode  of  Horace ;" 
'  tbere  are  eztaot,  other  odes  in  our  language,  of  the  trueft  taflc^  written  in  rhyming  metre,  par- 
darij  fome  trochaics  of  Glover,  which  are  not  inhatmoniovs,  and  fome  lyric  pieces  of  Dr.  Sayers,  an 
pBt  living  poet,  whofe  genius,  like  th^  of  Collins,  is  abov^  the-  commoi^  tadc. ;  But  it  may  be 
)^d,  whether  there  u  fufficient  preciHon  and  elegance  in  the  EngUfh  language  for  metre  with- 
fhyme. 

)f  the  Oi^  M  tie  poputat  SupeffiUtoH  of 'th*.  Highland*  of, Scotland^  a  fuperficial  reading  will  not  difco* 
its  real  beauties.  It  is  the  facred  charm  of  fimplicity  that  pervades  the  whole.  The  defign  ip 
'c&Uy  introduced.  The  firft  flanza  fhows  at  Ance'the  fentiments  of  his  heart  for  his  friends» 
bis  taile  for  poetical  fubje&s.  The  tales  .of  the  ^airies^  and  the  legends  of  the  XuMt  Bards^ 
Rcommeikled  to  the  poet,  as  they  enlarge  his  province,  and  give  energy  to  the  **  heart-com- 
1^  ilrain.  Gmy  was  of  the  fame  opinion.  The  Smgt  of  the  Sards,  in  conmiemoration  ot 
i  departed  chieftaiik»  are  finely  introduced.  The  Second  $igbt  of  the. Highlanders  is  well  defcribed. 
Ur.  Mackenzie's  fiipplement,  it  is  fvJBieient  praife,  that  it  cannot  eaiily  be  diftinguifhed  from 
imtext  The  attlnbutes  of  the  fiend,  who  direds  the  JguU  faiuns .  to  .miflead  the  wandering 
^,  are  delineated  with  the  cJafiical  pencil  o|  Collins.  The  eighth  fUnza  pathetically  defcribet 
ttbelled  family  of  one  who  has  been  lofl  in  the  fens,  or  in  the  fea ; 

For  him  in  vain  his  anxious  wife  fhall  wa>t, 
C^r  wander  forth  to  meet  him  on  his  ^ay,  &c. 


•     •    t 


k  wife's  dream,  in  which  (he  fees  her  liufband's  ghoft,  is  botii  nattftal  and  tender.  The  spirit 
»  Waters^  is  a  fidion  that  powejclully  impreflb^  the  imagination.    The  defcription  off  St.  KUdg 

>  ftyle  of  beautifal  fimplicity.  Havmg  exhibited  the  fuparflitions  «f  Scotland,  of  which  he 
^  >  perfed  knowledge,  he  recommends  thefe  themes,  which,  **  in  elder  time,  filled  the  hifioric 
^1'    He  cites  the  example  df  SbaifpeaN^  and  of  Tafo,  and  pays  a  tribute  of  applaufe  to  his  tran* 

^t  ^air/aw: 

How  ha^-e  I  fat,  where  pip*d  the  penfive  wind, 

To  hear  his  harp,  by  Britifh  Fairfax  ftrung. 
Prevailing  poet  (  whole  ttsdoubtincr  mind 

fieliev*d  tne  magic  wonders  which  he  fung ! 

>  ^  Uft  (lanxa,  he  gives  a  yiAyr^  of  Scotland,  with,  its  friths  and  lakes,  of  which,  as  was  nato* 
he  ^ows  enamoured,  and  longs  to  travel  into  that  country,  as  Jotfon  had  done  before  him,  oo 
ifit  to  a  poet :  ' 

Then  will  I  drefs  once  more  the  faded  bower 
Where  Joftfem  fat  in  DrymmomTs  focial  fliade,  &c. 

^tic  readiag  of  this  beautiful  ode  leavet  on  the  mind  a  tender  forrow  for  the  drooping  hand  tliae 
'^ «» wwk  unfinilhcd. 
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The  OJ*  t§  Peace,    the   Dirge  in    CymhRne,  Mamiuri,  am    OJe,   the    Odes  om  the  Death  tf  tlam 
fin  and  Sir  CitarUs  Rrft,  are  highly  poetical,  and  have  all  their  brighter  paflaget,  whkh  ^n 
particularly  marked  out  by  Langhcone.     The  Rpijtte  to  Sir  Ttomas  Hammer,  has  feme 
and  fome  happy  lines ;  thouj^h  it  is  the  leaft  interefting  of  his  performances.    The  portnmi 
Shakfpeare, are  happily  fele^ed,  and  forcibly  delineated;  and  the  lines  with  which  they  ani 
duced,  may  reafonably  be  fuppofed  to  have  attraded  the  notice  of  Mr.  BoydcU,  and  end  3; 
emulation  of  the  Britilh  artifb  of  the  prefent  day. 

O,  micHht  fome  vetfe  with  happiefl  ikUl  perfuade 
Enreflive  pi^ure  to  adopt  thine  aid ! 
What  wondrous  draughts  might  rife  from  every  page ! 
What  other  Raphaels  charm  a  didant  age ! 

To  the  eftimate  of  the  genius  and  writings  of  Collins,  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon  in  the  *  Poctd 
Calendar,**  he  made  the  following  fevere  and  injurious  addition,  in  his  "  Lives  of  the  Paeta" 

<■  The  didion  of  Collins  was  often  harih,  unflcilfully  laboured,  and  injodictonfly  IcIrAed.  H 
affe&ed  the  obfolete,  when  it  was  not  Worth  revival,  and  he  puts  his  words  out  off  the  oooal 
order,  feemtng  to  think,  with  fome  later  candidates  for  fame,  that  not  to  write  profc  k  ceftaniyl 
write  poetry.  His  lines  commonly  are  of  flow  motion,  clogged  and  impeded  with  dnftcrs  d  stt 
fonants.  As  men  are  often  efteemed  who  cannot  be  loved,  fo  the  poetry  of  CoUina  may  foDCtM 
eatort  praife  when  it  gives  little  pleafure." 

A  very  different  opinion  of  his  poetical  excellence  is  maintained  by  critics  of  andoubccd  repai 
tion,  ' 

Mr.  Warton,  the  learned  hiftorian  of  Englilh  poetry,  fpeaking  of  CoUins,  calls  him  liia.lu9ai 
friend,  '*  whofe  odes  will  be  remembered  while  any  tafte  for  true  poetry  remains.*' 

^  The  genius  of  Collins,**  fays  Dr.  Knox  in  his  elegant  "  Eflays,**  *•  feems,  in 
to  have  rcfembled  that  of  Tickell.    Dignity,  folemnity,  and  pathos,  arc  the  ftriking  featixre« 
compofitions.   None  but  a  true  poet  could  have  written  his  fong  over  FideU  in  Sbakf^^mre^M  Cy 

Mr.  Potter,  the  ingenious  tranflator  of  **  .£fchylus"  and  "  Euripides,*'  treating-  of  the  ode, 
that  Collins  was  the  firft  of  our  poets  who  reached  its  excellence.    "  His  mind  was  impreffcd 
tender  melancholy,  but  without  any  mijLture  of  that  fnllen  gloom  which  deadens  its  powcn : 
him  to  the  fofteft  fympathy,  diat  moft  refined  feeling  of  the  human  heart.    His  faculties  vn 
gorous,  and  his  genius  truly  fublime ;  his  flyle  is  clofe  and  firong,  and  his  numbers  in 
monious.    He  was  well  acquainted  with  ^fchylus  and  Euripides,  and  drew  deep  from  xYt: 
tains.     His  thoughts  had  a  romantic  caft,  and  his  imagination  a  certain  wild  grandeur  whu'' 
times  perhaps  approaches  to  the  borders  of  extravagance ;  but  this  led  him  to  delcripciocs  * 
iegories  wonderfully  poetical.     Such,  for  inftance,  is  the  antiftrophe  in  his  Odt  im  ZiWi««  >. 
firft  part  of  his  OJe  to  Fear,    ^fchylus  liimfelf  has  not  a  bolder  conception,  and  the  grasc 
thought  is  as  greatly  tfxpreffcd.    Dr.  Johnfon  fpeaks  of  this  great  poet  with  a  tendemeft  that  r 
honour  on  himfelf ;  He  allows  him  fometimesto  have  fubllmity  and  fplcndour ;  but,  io  the : 
of  criticifm,  eipreifes  fome  difapprobation  of  his  allegorical  imagery,  and  is  unjuft  to  hi«har^^ 

With  thefe  ingenious  critics,  the  prefent  writer  is  happy  to  agree,  in  giving  Collins  a  much  ^ 
rank  as  a  poet  than  Dr.  Johnfon  has  allowed  him ;  but,  while  he  condemns,  with  Mr.  Pocc* 
excefs  to  which  Dr.  Johnfon*s  ftridlures  are  carried,  he  acknowledges  that  they  are  oot«  ia  ' 
refped,  deftitute  of  foundation.   Collins  is  occafionally,  though  not  frequently,  harth  ia  hi»  nor. 
his  perfonifications  appear,  in  a  few  inftances,  to  be  multiplied  beyond  juft  caulc ;  and  he  :• 
times  blamsably  obfcure.     But  when  every  poffible  dedu<5lion  is  made  from  his  merit,  he  w 
ftand  entitled  to  a  very  large  proportion  of  praife ;  and  his  Ode  om  the  ^JHome  moft  rrrr  be 
with  the  **  St.  Cecilia'*  of  Dry  Jen,  and  the  «<  Bard**  of  Gray,  as  among^thc  loUdl  aud 
tfforta  of  the  lyric  mufc. 
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ORIENTAL  ECLOGUES. 


£CLOUG£  I. 
rf;  OR  THE  SHEPHERD'S  MORAL. 
, «  f^uUej  near  B^dai.    Time,  th*  Mtmhg. 

Man  maidi  attend  your  poet's  lays, 
lur  how  ihepherds  pafs  their  golden  days, 
dirt  blcft  whom  fortune's  hand  fuftains 
wealth  in  courts,  nor  all  that  haunt  the  plains: 
Bay  your  hearts  beUere  the  truths  I  tell ! 
irtiK  make  the  blift,  where'er  we  dwell. 
nSclim  fung,  by  (acred  truth  infpir'd ; 
nife^  butfuchas  truth  beftow'd,  defir'd: 
n  hlmfelf,  his  meanings  fonzs  convey'd 
lin^  morals  to  the  Ihepherd  maid ; 
^t  the  fwains  that  fureft  blifs  to  find, 
groves  nor  ftrcams  beAow,  a  Tirtuous  mind. 
itn  fwcet  and  blufhlne,  like  a  virgin  bride 
fe&at  morn  refom'd  ner  orient  piide, 
'uiton  ^let  along  the  vallies  juay, 
on  each  flower,aiid  bear  their  Iweeu  away : 
•'  wandering  waves  he  iat,  and  fung 
:ful  leflon  for  the  fair  and  young, 
f  crfian  dames,  he  faid,  to  yon  belong, 
taythey  pleafe,  the  morals  of  my  fong : 
Ktr  maids,  I  truft,  than  you  are  found, 
1  with  foTt  arts,  the  peopled  world  around  ! 
lom  that  lights  you,  to  your  lovea  fupplies 
Rentier  ray  delicious  to  your  ercs : 
M  thofe  flowers  her  fragrant  hands  beftow, 
!oun  the  love  that  kings  delight  to  know. 
(ink  not  thefe,  all  beauteous  as  they  are, 
Kfi  kind  bleflings  heaven  can  grant  the  fair ! 
^ft  alone  in  beauty's  feeble  ray, 
bat  the  worth  BaiTora's  pearls  difplav ; 
D  from  the  deep  we  own  their  furface  bright, 
dirk  within,  they  drink  no  luftrous  light : 
ve  the  maids,  and  fuch  the  charms  they 
^e  unaided,  or  to  vu-tue  lofl.  [boaft, 

»  ^"?  ^"^  *  7°"*^  hearts  believe  in  vain 
love  Ihall  bhnd,  when   once  he  fires  the 
*P«  » loTcr  by  your  faulu  to  win,      [fwais  s 
*^  on  trmin  beautify  the  flcin  : 
>fc^kj  fecure  to  rule,  be  firfl  hrr  care 
'  fcfter  virtue  that  adorns  thr  fair ; 
I  tender  paffion  man  delights  to  find, 
j/^  <*  pcrCedions  of  a  female  mind !     [reign, 
r?  ^^  the  days,  when  wifdom  held  her 
»«J<pherd$  fooght  her  on  the  filcnt  plain ; 
n^tniib  ihe  wedded  in  the  fecret  grove, 
"i^tal  tnith,  and  daughterabkfs'd  their  love. 


O  hafle,  fair  maids !  ye  virtues  come  away. 
Sweet  peace  and  plenty  lead  you  on  your  way ! 
The  balmy  fhrub  for  you  IhaU  love  our  Ihore, 
By  Ind  escell'd,  or  Araby,  no  more. 

Loft  to  our  fields,  for  to  the  fates  ordain. 
The  dear  deferters  (hall  return  a|^ain.  [clear. 

Come  thou,  whof«  thoughts  as  hmpid  fprings  are 
To  lead  the  train  fweet  modefty  appear : 
Here  make  thy  court  amidi^  our  rural  fcene. 
And  fhepherd-girls  (hall  own  thtee  for  their  queen. 
With  thee  be  chaflity,  of  all  afraid, 
Diftiufline  all,  a  wife  fufpicious  maid ; 
But  man  the  mofb^not  more  the  mountain  doe 
Holds  the  fwift  faulcon  for  her  deadly  fee. 
Cold  is  her  breafl,  like  flowera  that  drink  the  deW| 
A  filken  veil  conceals  her  from  the  view. 
No  wild  defires  amidft  thy  train  be  known. 
But  faith,  whofe  heart  is  fix'd  on  one  alone : 
Defpondinir  meekneis  with  her  downcafteyei^ 
And  frienuy  nitv  full  of  tender  fighs ; 
And  love  the  lafl :  by  thefe  your  hearts  approves 
Thefe  are  the  virtues  that  muft  lead  .to  love. 

Thus  fung  the  fwain ;  and  ancient  legends  fay, 
The  maids  of  Bagdat  verified  the  lay : 
Dear  to  the  plains  the  virtues  came  alone. 
The  ihepherds  lov'd,  and  Sellm  blifs'dhis  fong. 

ECLOGUE  11. 

HASSAN ;  OR  THE  CAMEL  DRIVERt 

Scene,  ibe  DeferL    Time,  Mid-Jay. 

In  filent  horror  o'er  the  boundlefs  wifle  * 

The  driver  HalTan  with  his  camels  pafl ; 
One  cruife  of  water  on  his  back  he  mmv. 
And  his  light  fcrip  conutn'd  a  fcantv  flore : 
A  fan  of  painted  feathers  in  his  hand. 
To  guard  his  fhaded  face  from  fcorching  fand. 
The  fultry  fun  had  gain'd  tlie  middle  iky» 
And  not  a  tree  and  not  an  herb  was  nigh ; 
The  bcafts,  with  pain,  their  dufty  way  purfue, 
Shrill  roar'd  the  winda,  and  dreary  was  the  view  f 
With  defjpcrate  forrow  wild,  th'  aifriglitcd  man 
Thrice  (igh'd,  thrice  fkruck  his  breail,  and  thus 

began : 
"  Sad  was  th*  hour,  and  Incklcfs  wv  the  day, 
••  When  tirft  from  Schiraz'  walls  1  bent  my  way  P* 

Ah  !  little  thought  I  of  the  blafting  wind. 
The  thirft,  or  pinching  hunger,  that  I  find  !     ^ 
Bethink  thee«  Haflan,  where  fliall  third  afluigCi 
When  fails  this  cruife,  his  unrelenting  rage  I 
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Soon  (hall  this  fcrip  its  precious  load  refign ; 
Then  what  bat  tears  and  hunger  fhall  be  thine  ? 

Ye  mute  companions  of  my  toils,  that  bear 
In  all  my  griefs  a  more  than  equal  ihare  ! 
Here,  where  no  fprings  in  murmurs  break  away, 
Or  mofs-crown'd  fountains  mitigate  the  day, 
In  vaui  ye  hope  the  green  delights  to  know, 
>Mtich  plains  ihore  bleft,  or  verdant  vales  beftow : 
Here  rocks  alone,  and  taftelcA  fands  are  found. 
And  faint  and  fi^kly  winds  for  ever  howl  around. 
'*  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  w  as  the  u:iy, 
'*  When  firft    from   Schiraz*   walls  I  bent  my 
"  way  I" 
Curft  be  the  gold  and  filver  which  perfuade 
Weak  men  to  follow  far  fatiguing  trade  ! 
The  lily  peace  outfliines  the  filver  (lore, 
And  life  is  dearer  than  the  golden  ore  : 
Yet  money  tempts  us  o*er  the  defert  brown, 
To  every  diftant  mart  and  wealthy  town. 
Full  6ft  we  tempt  the  land,  and  oft  the  fea  i 
And  are  we  only  yet  repaid  by  thee  ? 
Ah  i  why  was  ruin  fo  attra<flive  made. 
Or  why  fond  man  fo  cafily  betrayM  ? 
Why  heed  we  not,  while  mad  we  hafte  ilong, 
TLe  gentle  voice  of  {leace,  or  pleafure*s  fong  ? 
Or  wherefore  think  the  flowery  mountain's  fide, 
The  fountain's  murmurs,  and  the  valley's  pride, 
\Yby  think  we  thcl'e  lefs  pleating  to  behold, 
Tliau  dreary  deierts,  if  they  lead  to  gold  ? 
"  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  tho  day, 
'*  When   firft  from    Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  my 
"  way  I" 
(O  ceafe^  my  fears  '.—all  frantic  as  I  go, 
^^llen  thoaght  creates  unnumberM  Icenes  of  woe, 
What  if  the  lion  in  his  rage  I  meet  !— 
Oft  in  the  dult  I  view  his  printed  feet : 
And,  fearful  I  oft,  when  day's  declining  light 
Yield"-  her  pale  empire  to  the  niourner  night; 
By  hunger  rous'd,  he  fcours  thfc  grolnmg  plain, 
Gaunt  wolves  and  fullen  tigers  in  his  train: 
Before  them  death  with  flirieks  direcfls  their  wuy, 
Fills  the  wild  yell,  tlld  le.ads  them  to  their  l»rey. 
"  Sad  was  the  hour,  add  lucklefs  was  the  day, 
'*  When   firft   ftoni  .Schiraz'   walls  I  beut  diy 
*■  wayl" 
At  tliat  dead  honr  the  fil^nt  afp  fliall  creep. 
If  nvLffht  of  reft  I  find,  upon  my  ilf <fp  : 
Or  fonic  i'woln  ferpe;it  twift  his  icales  around. 
And  wake  to  an^utfb  with  a  burning  wuund. 
Thrice  happy  they,  the  wife  contented  poor, 
From  lull  of  wealth,  9.vl  Jresd  of  dc5  ih  fccurc  ! 
They  tempt  no  dtlerts,  and  t.c  jjrieis  they  lind  ; 
Peace  rule*  the  day,  where  reaion  rules  the  mind. 
*'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 
**  When  firft  from    Schiraz*   walls  I  bent    my 
•*  way . 
O,  haplcf-i  youth  1  for  flie  thy  love  hath  won, 
The  tender  Zara  will  be  moft  undone  !         [maid. 
Big  fwcird  my  heart,  and  own'd  the  powerful 
When  fa.l  Ihc  drops  her  tears,  as  thus  flic  liid : 
'*  Farewell  the  youth  whom  figbs  could  not  detain, 
**  Whom  Zara's  breaking  heart  implor'd  in  vain  ! 
«•  Yet  as  thou  go'ft,  may  every  blaft  arife 
**  Weak  and  unfelt  as  thefe  rejcflcd  fighs  I 
^  Safe  o'er  the  wild,  no  perils  may'ft  thou  fee. 
••  JKa  griefs  endure,  not  wtcp,  faife  youih,  like 


O,  let  me  fafely  to  the  fair  retaro. 
Say  with  a  kifs,  flic  muft  not,  (hall  not  mom; 
O  :  let  me  teach  my  heart  to  lofe  its  lean, 
Recail'd  by  Wifdom's  voice,  and  Zara*i  tap 

He  faid,  and  call'd  on  heaven  toblcfeikilT. 
When  back  to  Schiraz*  waUs  he  bent  h»nj. 

ECI-OGUE  UL 
ABRA;  OR,  THE  GEORGIAN  SllT  5a 

Scene,  a  Fore/i.     Time,  the  Ewtsr 
In  Georgia's  land,  where  Tefflis*  towent^SH 
In  did  ant  view  along  the  level  green. 
While  evening  dews  enrich  the  gUitenBg  5-i 
And  the  tall  forefts  call  a  longer  fhade. 
What  time  'tis  fweet  o'er  fields  of  rice  to  t,' 
Or  fcent  the  breathing  maixe  at  fettini  isj 
Amidft  the  maids  of  Zagen's  peacefiil  po% 
tmyra  fung  the  pleafing  cares  of  love. 
Of  Abra  firft  began  the  tender  ftrain, 
Who  led  her  youth  ^th  flocks  upon  the  ?'ii: 
At  mom  flie  came  thofe  willing  flocks  to  I'A 
Where  lilies  rear  them  in  the  watery  mc^. 
From  early  dawn  the  UVc-long  houis  (ht  t:X 
Till  late  at  filent  eve  flic  pcnn'd  the  fo*.i 
Deep  in  the  grove,  beneath  tlje  fccret  tbtk. 
A  various  wreath  of  odorous  flowers  (be  »«.* 
*  G  ay-motley 'd  pinks  and  fweet  jonquihik  iH 
The  violet  blue  that  on  the  mofs.bank^*'. 
All-fweet  to  fenfe,  the  flaunting  rofe  wasts.'.t. 
The  finifli'd  chaplet  welUadorn'd  her  bair. 

Great  Abbas  chanc*d  that  fated  mom  tt  ±5| 
By  lovt  conducted  from  the  chafe  away ; 
Among  the  vocal  vales  he  heard  her  foe^i 
And  fought  the  vales  and  cchotog  grove*  le^ 
At  length  he  found,  and  woo'd  the  furai  oiJ,' 
She  knew  the  monarch,  and  with  fear obf j- 
'*  Be  every  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mo^'d,^  ^ 
»•  And  every  Georgian  maid  like  Abri  Ir'^ 
The  royal  lover  bore  her  from  the  pUia ; 
Yet  Hill  her  crook  and  bleating  flock  ntar 
Oft  as  (he  went,  flie  backward  tum'd  her  «^ 
And  bade  that  cfook  and  bleating  flock  i**- 
Fair  happy  maid  !  to  other  fcenes  rcmorr. 
To  richer  fcenes  of  gdlden  power  and  iotr 
Co  leave  the  fimple pipe,  and  fliepberdsi»n.t. 
With  love  delight  thee,  and  with  Abhi5  ft  3  • 
"  Be  every  youth  hke  royal  Abbas  cnov'd,^ 
"  And  every  Georgian  maid  hke  Abra  U  - 

Yet  midft  the  bUze  of  courts  (he  fix'd  brt    ' 
On  the  cool  fountain,  or  the  (hady  groft: 
Still  with  the  (hepherd's  innocence  hermuw^ 
To  tlie  fweet  vale,  and  flowery  mead  inci-n- 
And  oft  as  fpring  renew'd  the  plains  wit*  «" 
Breath'd  his  foft  gale*,  and  led  the  (ngff^^  ^  - ' 
With  fure  return  (he  fought  the  fylran  Jcece, 
Thebrceay  mountains,  and  the  foreib  ^««n- 
Her  rnaMs  around  her  mov'd.  a  doteow  bi»J 
Earh  bore  a  Cfook  all  rural  in  her  hsnd : 
S..n,c  fimple  lay,  of  flocks  and  herds  ffierW"*' 
With  joy  the  mountain  and  the  fbrctt  nioj. 
"  Be  every  youth  like  royal  Abbai  »<**/•...» 
"  And  every  Georgian  maid  like  A6»  »*'*'• 
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Aod  oft  th«  royal  lorer  left  the  care 
And  thorns  of  ftate,  attendant  on  the  fair ; 
\)tt  tu  the  (hades  and  loiKTrroord  cots  retir*d« 
?r  ^ught  the  vale  where  firll  his  hq^rt  was  firM : 
i  ruiTcc  mantle,  like  a  fwain,  he  wore, 
Ud  thought  of  crowns  and  hufy  courts  no  more* 
'  ht  every  youth  Like  royal  Abbas  movM, 

And  every  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  T* 

Bleft  was  the  life,  that  royal  Abbas  led  : 
weet  was  his  love,  and  innocent  his  bed. 
Kli2t  if  in  wealth  the  noble  maid  excel ; 
The  Gapk  0iepherd-girl  can  love  as  welL 
Let  tbflfe  who  ruh  on  Pcrfia*s  jeWel'd  throne, 
Be  faoi'd  For  love,  and  gentleft  love  alone ; 
Or  vreatbe,  like  Abbas,  full  of  fair  renown, 
fhc  loterS  noyrtle  with  the  warrior's  crown. 
3oappydays  I  the  maids  around  her  fay ; 
)  Me,  profufe  of  bleffings,  ha(be  away  ! 
'  Be  every  youth  like  royal  Abbas  movM ; 

Aod  eTery  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  lov'd  1** 

ECLOGUE  IV. 

telB  AND  SECANDER ;   OR,  THE  FUGI- 

TIVES. 

^ene,  a  Mountain  in  Circajia.    Time,   Midr 

ni^bt. 

vfiiirCircaflia,  where,  to  love  inclinM, 
Uch  fwain  was  bleft,  for  every  maid  was  ki|id  ; 
i\  that  ftill  hour,  when  awful  midnight  reigns, 
^  Done,  but  wretches,  haont  the  twilight  plains; 
Fhat  time  the  moon  had  hung  her  lamp  on  high, 
^  pail  in  radiance  through  the  cloudlefs  (ky ; 
^o'er  the  dews,  two  brother  Ihepherds  fled, 
^ere  wildering  fear  and  defperate  forrow  led : 
^i  as  they  prelt  their  flight,  behind  them  lay 
WiUravag'd  plains,  and  vailies  dole  away. 
^\'  the  mountain's  bending  fides  they  ran, 
^  iziui  and  weak,  Secander  thus  began : 

Secandtr, 

0  ftay  tljce,  Agib,  for  my  feet  deny, 
JO  longer  friendly  to  my  life,  to  fly. 
iiend  of  my  heart,  O  turn  thee  and  furvey, 
'fKt  our  (ad  flight  through  all  its  lengthof  way ! 
™  firft  review  that  long'.eatended  plain, 
1*1  yon  wide  groves,  already  paft  with  pain  ! 
ion  ragged  cUfi',  whofe  dangerous  path  we  try'd! 
^  latt  this  lofty  mountain's  weary  fide  t 

Agih» 

Weak  as  thoa  art,  yet  haplefs  muft  thou  know 
^  toils  of  flight,  or  fome  fevercr  woe  ! 
'^>11  as  I  hafte,  the  Tarur  Oioats  behind, 
^  ihrieks  and  forrows  load  the  faddening  wind: 
^nge  of  hearty  vnth  ruin  in  his  hand, 
^  blafti  our  harvefts,  and  deforms  our  land. 


j»« 


Yon  citron  grove,  whence  firft  in  fear  wc  came. 
Droops  its  fair  honours  to  the  conquering  flame: 
Far  fly  the  fw^ias,  like  us,  in  deep  defpair. 
And  leave  to  ruffian  band«  their  fleecy  care. 

Secander, 
Unhippy  land,  whofe  blcffings  tempt  the  fword. 
In  vain,  unheard,  thou  call'ft  thy  Perfian  lord ! 
In  vain  thou  court'ft  him,  helplefs,  to  thine  mdp 
To  fliield  the  fliepherd,  and  protei^  the  maid ! 
Far  off,  in  thoughtlefs  indolence  refign'd. 
Soft  dreams  of  love  and  pleafnre  footh  fats  mind, 
*Midft  fair  fultanas  loft.in  idle  joy^  • 
No  wars  alarm  him,  and  no  fears  annoy. 

Tet  thefe  green  hills,  in  fummer's  fiiltry  heat, 
Have  lent  the  monarch  oft  a  cool  retreat. 
Sweet  to  the  Gght  is  Zabran's  flowery  plain. 
And  once  by  maids  and  fhepherds  lov'd  in  vain ! 
No  more  the  virgins  (hall  delight  to  rove 
By  Sargis'  banks,  or  Irwau's  ihad^  grove, 
On  Tarkie's  mountain  catch  the  cooling  gale. 
Or  breathe  the  fweets  of  Aly's  flowery  vale : 
Fair  fcenes !  but,  ah  !  no  more  with  peace  poffeft. 
With  eafe  alluring,  and  with  plenty  bleft. 
No  more  the  fliepherd's  whitening  tents  appear. 
Nor  the  kind  produdls  of  a  bounteous  year ; 
No  more  the  date,  with  fnowy  bloflbms  crown'd ! 
But  ruin  fpreads  her  baleful  fires  around. 
.    .      Seconder* 

In  vain  Circaflia  boaftsher  fpicy  groves. 
For  ever  fam'd  for  pure  and  happy  loves ; 
In  vain  ihe  boafts  her  faireft  of  the  fair. 
Their  eyes'  blue  languifli,  add  their  golden  hair ! 
Thofe  eyes  in  tears  their  fruitlefs  grief  muft  fend  ; 
Thofe  hairs  the  Tanar's  cruel  hand  jhall  rend. 

Ye  Georgian  fwains,  that  piteous  learn  from  far 
Circaflia's  ruin,  and  the  wafle  of  war ; 
Some  weightier  arms  than  crooks  and  ftaffs  pre- 
pare. 
To  fliield  your  harvefts,  and  defend  your  fair : 
The  Turk  and  Tartar  like  defigns  pnrfut, 
Fia'd  to  d^ftroy,  and  ftedfaft  to  undo. 
Wild  as  his  land,  in  native  defierts  bred. 
By  luft  incited,  or  by  malice  led,    • 
The  villain  Arab,  as  he  prowls  for  prey. 
Oft  marks  with  blood  and  waftinr  flames  the  way; 
Yet  none  fo  cruel  as  the  Tartar  roe» 
To  death  iaur'd,  aod  nurft  in  iccnes  of  woe. 

He  faid ;  when  loud  along  tha  vale  was  heard 
A  fliriller  fliriek,  at^d  nearer  fires  appear'd : 
Th'  afiVightcd  ihepherds,  through  the  dewt  of 

night, 
Wide  o'er  the  mooo-Iight  hills  renewed  their 
flight. 


ODES,  DESCRIPTIVE  AND  ALLEGORICAL* 


ODE  TO  HTY. 

^  Tsou,  the  friend  of  man  afGgn'd, 
v^ith  balmy  hands  his  wonndi  to  biad, 
Aad  chanh  his  frantic  woe  i 


When  firft  diftrefsi  with  dagger  keen. 
Broke  forth  to  wafte  his  deftin'd  fcene. 
His  wild  unfated  foe  ! 

By  Pella's  bard,  a  magic  name. 

By  all  the  griefs  his  thought  could  ffaae^ 


T 
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my  bumble  rite : 
LoDg,  Pity,  let  the  nations  view 
Thy  flLy-worn  robei  of  tendcreft  blae. 
And  eyes  of  dewy  light ! 

But  wherefore  need  I  wander  wide 
To  old  niflus*  diftant  fide, 

Defertcd  ftreain,  and  mute  ? 
Wild  *  Arun  too  has  heard  thy  ftrainsi 
And  echof  Wdft  my  native  plains^ 

Seen  footh*d  by  Pity*t  lute. 

There  firft  the  wren  thy  myrtles  fhed, 
Ob  gentleft  Otway't  infant  head, 

To  him  thy  cell  was  fliown ; 
And  while  he  fang  the  female  heart. 
With  youth*8  foft  notes  unfpoil*d  by  art| 

Thy  turtles  mia*4  their  own. 

Come,  Pity,  come,  by  fancy *s  aid* 
£v*n  now  my  thoughts,  relenting  maid, 
'  Thy  temple's  pride  defign : 
Its  fouthem  fite,  its  truth  complete 
Shall  raife  a  wild  enthufiaft  heat, 
In  all  who  view  the  fluriae. 

There  piAure*s  toil  (hall  well  relate. 
How  chance,  or  hard  involving  fate. 

O'er  mortal  blifs  prevail : 
The  buikin'd  mnfe  Ihall  near  her  ftand^ 
And  fighing  prompt  her  tender  hand. 

With  each  difaHrous  tale. 

There  let  me  oft,  retir'd  by  day. 
In  dreams  of  paflion  melt  away» 

Allow *d  with  thee  to  dwell : 
There  wafte  the  mournful  lamp  of  night. 
Till,  virgin,  thou  again  delight 

To  hear  a  firitiih  ibcU : 

OD£  TO  FEAR. 

Tboo,  to  whom  the  world  unknown 
With  all  its  fliadowy  Dupes  is  (hown ; 
Who  feeft  appall'd,  th*  unreal  fcene. 
While  fancy  lifts  the  veil  between : 

Ah,  Fear !  ah,  frantic  Fear  t 

I  fee,  1  fee  thee  near. 
I  know  thy  hurried  (lep,  thy  haggard  eye ! 
Like  thee  f  ftart,  like  thee  diforder'd  fly. 
For,  lo,  what  monfters  in  thy  train  appear  f 
Danger,  whotc  limbs  of  giant  mold 
What  mortal  eye  can  fix'd  behold  ? 
Who  ftalkt  his  round,  an  hideons  form, 
Howling  amidft  the  midnight  ftorm. 
Or  throws  him  on  the  ridgy  fteep 
Of  fome  loofe  hanging  rock  to  fleep : 
And  with  him  thoufand  phantoms  join*d, 
MTho  prompt  to  deeds  accursM  the  mind : 
And  thofe,  the  fiends,  who  near  allied, 
0*er  nature's  wounds  and  wrecks  prefide ; 
While  vengeance  in  the  lurid  air, 
Lifh  her  red  arm,  exposed  and  bare : 
On  whom  that  ravening  brood  of  fate» 
Who  lap  the  blood  of  forrow,  wait ; 
Who,  Fear,  this  ghaftly  train  can  fee. 
And  look  not  madly  wild,  like  thee  i 

#  A  rivir  in  Sufex, 


EPODE. 
In  earlieft  Greece,  to  thee,  with  putnlchotce. 

The  grief-full  mufe  addteft  her  infast  tongoe; 
The  maids  and  matrons^  on  her  awful  voice. 

Silent  and  pale,  in  wild  amazement  hung. 


Tet  he,  the  bard  *  who  firft  invok*d  thy 
Difdain'd  in  Marathon  its  power  to  feel: 

For  not  alone  he  nurs'd  the  poet's  flantie. 
But  reach'd  from  virtue's  hand  the  patL5t 
fteeL 

Bat  who  is  he  whom  later  garlands  grace. 
Who  left  a  while  o*er  Hybla's  dews  to  rem. 

With  trembling  eyes  thy  (hreary  ftepa  to  trt:e. 
Where  thou  and  furies  ifaaiM  the  iMiefiil  grov* 


Wrapt  in  thy  cloudy  veil  th*  incelhioai  oven  ^ 
Stgh'd  the  fad  call  her  fon  and  huibaiM  hetii 

When  once  alone  it  broke  the  filent  fcene. 
And  he  the  wretch  of  Thebes  no  more  appeif'l 

O  Fear,  I  know  thee  by  my  throbbing  heart. 

Thy  withering  power  infpir*d  each  mwRf- 
line, 
Though  gentle  pity  claim  her  minted  part. 

Yet  all  the  thunders  of  the  fcene  axe  thine. 
ANTISTROPHE. 

Thou  who  fuch  weary  lengths  haft  pafi. 
Where  wilt  thou  reft,  mad  nymph,  at  laft  ? 
Say,  wilt  thou  ihrood  in  haunted  cell. 
Where  gloomy  rape  and  murder  dwell  i 
Or  in  fome  hollow  feat,  i 

'Gainft  which  the  big  waves  beat,  ' 

Hear  drowning  feamen's  cries  in  tempefts  brciopi  I 
Dark  power,  with  Ihuddering  meek  fobosttr^ 
Be  mine,  to  read  the  vifions  old,  [tbcBs'*;| 

Which  thy  awakening  bards  have  told. 

And,  left  thou  meet  my  blafked  view»  | 

Hold  each  ftraage  tale  devoutly  trve  | 
Ne'er  be  I  found,  by  thee  o'eraw'd. 
In  that  thrice-haUow*d  eve  abroad. 
When  ghofts,  u  cottage  maids  believe. 
Their  pebbled  beds  permitted  leave. 
And  goblins  haunt  from  fire,  or  fen. 
Or  mine,  or  flood,  the  walks  of  men  ! 

O  thou,  whole  fpirit  moft  poflTelt 
The  facred  feat  of  Shakfpeare's  breaft  t 
By  all  that  from  thy  prophet  broke. 
In  thy  divine  emotions  fpoke  ! 
Hither  again  diy  fury  deal. 
Teach  me  but  once  like  him  to  feel : 
His  cyprefs  wreath  my  meed  decree. 
And  I,  O  Fear,  will  dwell  with  thee ! 

ODE  TO  SIMPLICITY. 


O  THOU,  by  nature  tanght. 

To  breathe  her  genuine  thoaght. 
In  numbers  warmly  pure,  and  f%reetly  ftronf  - 

Who  firft  on  mountains  wild. 

In  fancy,  lovelieft  child,  ^ 

Thy  babe,  and  pleafure^s,  nurs'd  the  powtn  m 
fong : 

Thou,  who  with  hermit  heart 
Dirdain*ft  the  wealth  of  art» 


•  JEfihylitu 


t7<wv««. 


y. 


poems: 

Wiiodi,  aa^  pageant  wee^  and  trailing  pall : 
Ik  com'ft  a  decent  maid, 

b  Attic  robe  array'd, 

difte,  anboaftfbl  nymph,  to  thee  I  call ! 


5»5 


Bj  all  the  bonej*d  ftore 

On  HjUi's  thyny  fhore, 

all  her  blooma,  and  mingled  murmurs  dear, 

By  her,  whofe  love-lorn  woe, 

bevcubgfflufingaflow, 

oth'd  fwcetly  fad  Ek^ra^s  port*s  ear : 

Bj  qU  Cephifus  deep, 

Wbofpread  bis  wavy  fweep 

warbled  wanderings  round  thy  green  retreat, 

Oq  wbofc  enamellM  fide, 

Wlia  holy  freedom  died, 

>  eqaal  haoat  allured  thy  future  feet. 

Ofifter  meek  of  truth, 

h  mj  admiring  youth, 

tTfober  aid  and  native  charms  inlufe ! 

The  flowers  that  fweeteft  breathe^ 

T^gh  beauty  euird  the  wreathe, 

Sliik  thy  hand  to  range  their  order'd  hues. 

^ile  Rome  could  none  efteem, 

ktvirtDc's  patriot  theme, 

sWd  her  bills,  and  led  her  laureate  band; 

fet  ftaid  to  fing  alone 

To  one  diftinguiih*d  throne, 

d  tiun'd  thy  face,  and  fled  her  alter*d  land. 

!^Kore,  in  hall  or  bower, 

Hte  paffions  own  thy  power, 

%  only  love,  her  forcelefs  numbers  mean : 

F«  thou  haft  left  her  (brine, 

N«  olive  more,  nor  vine, 

lilgain  thy  feet  to  blefs  the  fervile  fcene. 

t^gh  tafte,  though  genius  blefs 

r«  rooe  divine  etkrefs, 

Bt  'sthe  coU  work  till  thou  infpire  the  whole ; 

Klut  each,  what  all  fopply, 

Isj  court,  may  charm  our  eye, 

)a,  oDly  thou,  canil  raife  the  meeting  foul ! 

)fthefeletotheraaik, 

to  aid  fome  mighty  ta0c, 

I'r  i>ek  to  find  thy  temperate  vale : 

^here  oft  my  reed  mi  eht  found 

To  fflaidi  and  ftiepherds  round, 

d  ^1  thy  fona,  O  Nature,  learn  my  ule. 

»!>£  Olf  THE  POETICAL  CHARACTER. 

wcf,  if  not  with  light  regard, 
(»i  sright  that  gifted  bard, 
»n  whofc  fchool  above  the  reft 
^iovdieft  Elfin  queen  has  bleft) 
*.  only  one  onrivallM  fair  ♦, 
J8f>t  hope  the  magic  girdle  wear, 
|^fol«mn  toomay  hung  on  high, 
w  wifli  of  each  love-darting  eye ; 

>  •  ^0  etch  other  nymph  in  turn  applied, 
'  s  in  air  unfeen,  fome  hovering  hand, 

ttt  chafte  and  angeUfriend  to  virgin^fame, 

Jf'Vtwr/.    See  Sj^enjtr,  les.  4, 


With  whifper'd  fpell  had  burft  the  darting  baiNb 
It  left  unbleft  her  loadi*d  diftonour'd  liie ; 

Happier  hopelcfs  fair,  if  never 

Her  bafiied  hand  with  vain  endeavbur 
Had  touch'd  that  fatal  aone  to  her  denied  \ 
Young  Fancy  thus,  to  me  divineft  name. 

To  whom,  prepar*d  and  bath'd  in  heaven. 

The  ceft  of  ampleft  power  is  given. 

To  few  the  godlike  gift  alfigus. 
To  gird  their  bleft  prophetic  loins. 
And  gaze  her  viiions  wild,  and  feel  nnmizM  her 

flame. 

The  band,  as  fairy  legends  fay. 
Was  wove  on  that  creating  day. 
When  he,  who  call'd  with  thought  to  birt|i 
Yon  tented  Iky,  this  laughing  earth. 
And  dreft  with  fprings,  and  forefts  tall. 
And  pourM  the  main  engirting  all. 
Long  by  the  lov*d  enthuBaft  woo*d, 
Himfelf  in  fome  diviner  mood. 
Retiring,  fate  with  her  alonc» 
And  plac*d  her  on  his  fapphire  throne. 
The  whiles,  the  vaulted  ihrine  around. 
Seraphic  wires  were  heard  to  found. 
Now  fttblimeft  triumph  fwelling ; 
Now  on  love  and  mercy  dwelling ; 
And  (he,  from  out  the  veiling  cloud, 
Breath'd  her  magic  notes  aloud  : 
And  thou,  the  rich-hairM  youth  of  mom. 
And  all  thy  fubjeft  life  was  bom  ? 
The  dangerous  pafiions  kept  aloof. 
Far  from  the  fainted  growing  woof: 
But  near  it  fate  ecftatic  i^'onder, 
Liftening  the  deep  applauding  thunder : 
And  Truth,  in  funny  veft  arrayM, 
By  whofe  the  Tarfol's  eyes  were  made  ; 
All  the  ihadowy  tribes  of  mind,  ^ 
In  braided  dance  their  murmun  join*d. 
And  all  the  bright  uncounted  powers. 
Who  feed  on  heaven's  ambrofial  flowers. 
Where  is  the  bard,  whofe  fool  can  novr 
Iti  high  prefuminpr  hopes  avow  ? 
Where  he  who  thinks,  with  rapture  blind. 
This  hallowM  work  for  him  defignM  i 
High  on  fome  cliff,  to  heav*n  up-pil*d. 
Of  rude  accefs,  of  profpe^  wild. 
Where,  tangled  round  the  jealous  fteep. 
Strange  fliades  o'erbrow  the  vallies  deep. 
And  holy  Genii  guard  the  rock. 
Its  glooms  embrown,  its  fprings  unlock. 
While  on  its  rich  ambitious  head. 
An  Eden,  like  his  own,  lies  fpread. 
I  view  that  oak,  the  fancied  glades  among. 
By  which  as  Milton  lay,  his  evening  ear, 
F^om  many  a  cloud  that  dropp*d  ethereal  dew. 
Nigh  fpher/d  in  heavciaits  native  ftrains  could  hears 
On  which  that^ ancient  tramp   he  reachM  waa 

Thither  oft  his  gh>ry  greeting,  [hung  ; 

From  Waller's  myrtle  flaades  retreating. 
With  many  a  vow*  from  Hope*s  afpiring  tongue. 
My  trembling  feet  his  guiding  ftcps  piufue ; 

In  vain-7-Suchbliis  to  one  alone. 

Of  all  the  fons  of  foul  was  known. 

And  Heaven,  and  Fancy,  kindred  powers. 

Have  now  o*ertum*d  th*  infpiring  bowers. 
Or  curtained  clofe  facb  fcene  from  every  future 
view. 


M 


THE  WORKS  OF  COLLfNS. 


ODE. 


Written  in  the  year  i  ^^6. 

How  fleep  the  brave,  who  link  to  reft. 
My  all  their  country's  wifhes  bleft ! 
When  Spring,  with  dewy  fingers  cold, 
Heturos  to  deck  their  hailow*d  m^rld. 
She  there  (hall  drefs  a  fweefer  fod, 
nan  Fancy's  feet  have  ever  trod. 

ij  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rang. 
By  forms  unfeeo  their  dirge  is  fung ; 
There  Honour  comes,  a  pilgrim  gray,  . 
Toble£i  the  turf  that  wkaps  their  clay, 
4od  Freedom  fluU  a  while  repair. 
To  dwell  a  weeping  hermit  there ! 

ODE  TO  MERCY, 

*  '  STTROPHB. 
O  TROU,  who.  fit'ft  a  fmiling  bride 
Sy  VaIoar*s  arm*d  and  awful  fide, 
Centleft  of  iky-born  forms,  and  beft  ador'd : 

Who  oft  with  fongs,  divine  to  hear, 

Win'ft  from  .his  fatal  grafp  the  fpear. 
And  hid*ft  in  wreaths  of  Sowers  his  bloodlefsfWord! 

Thou  who,  amidlt  the  deathful  field. 

By  god)vke  chiefi  alone  beheld, 
fHt  with  thy  bofom  bare  art  found,  .  ., 

Pleading  for  him  the  youth  who  finks  to  ground : 

See  Mercy»  fee,  with  pure  and  loaded  hands. 

Before  thy  fiirine  my  Gountry*s  genius  ftands. 
And  decks  .^hy  altar  ftill,  though  pierced  with  ma- 
ny a  wound !    . 

ANTISTROPHIE.      „ 

When  he  whom  ev*n  our  joys  provoke, 

The  fiend  of  nature  join'd  his  yoke, 
And  ruih*d  in  wrath  to  make  our  ifle  his  prey ; 

Thy  fotjpa,  from  out  thy  fweet  abode, 

O*ertook  him  on  his  blafted  road. 
And  ftopp'd  his  wheels,  and  looked  his  rage  away. 

I  fee  recoil  his  fable  ftecds, 

That  bore  him  fwift  to  favage  deeds. 
Thy  tender  melting  eyes  they  own ; 
O  maid,  for  all  thy  love  to  Britain  (hown, 

U'herc  Tuftice  bars  her  iron  tower. 

To  thc.e  we  jMsild  a  rofeate  bower, 
Thoj,  thou  flialt  rule  our  queen,  and  0»are  our 
monarch's  throne ! 

ODE  TO  LIBE^TV. 

STROPHE. 
Wgo  (hall  awake  the  Spartan  fi^r. 

And  call  in  folemn  founds  to  life, 
yht  youths,  whofe  locks  dtvinely|fpreading, 

Like  vernal  hyacinths  in  fuUen  hue. 
At  once  the  breath  of  feat  and  virtue  (bedding. 

Applauding  Freedom  lov*d  of  old  to  view  i 
What  new  Alceus,  fancy-bleft. 
Shall  fing  the  fword,  in  myrtles  dreft. 

At  wifdom^s  (hrioe  &  while  its  flame  concealing, 
(Whiit  place  fo  fit  to  Teal  a  deed  renownM  ?) 

Tilt  (he  her  brigkteft  lightnings  round  revealing. 
It  leJ])*J  in  glory  forth,  and  dealt  her  prompted 
ifrouqU! 


O  Goddefs,  in  that  feeliag  bovy 
When  moft  its  founds  would  couit  tby  can, 

Let  not  my  (hell's  mifguided  power, 
E*er  draw  thy  fad,  thy  mindful  tcaxs. 
No,  Freedom,  no,  I  will  not  tell, 
How  Rome,  before  thy  face. 
With  heavieft  found,  a  giant  ftmtiie>  ieli, 
PuflkM  by  a  wild  and  artkfsracc. 
From  off  its  wide  ambitious  bafe. 
When  time  his  northen>  fons  of  fpmt  mvpoke. 
And  all  the  blended  work  of  Ibetigtb  tad.  p^ 
With  many  a  rude  repeated  ftroke. 
And  many  a  barbarous  yell^  to  tboa£uid  fnftr 
broke. 

EPODE. 
Yet,  ev*n  wheree*er  the  lead  apfpear*d, 
Th*  admiring  world  thy  hand  rever*d ; 
Still,  *midft  the  fcatter'd  ftates  around. 
Some  remnants  of  her  (trength  weve  Cbod; 
They  faw,  by  what  efcap'd  the  ftonn. 
How  wondrous  rofe  her  perfeA  form  i 
How  in  the  great,  the  labourM  whole^ 
Each  mighty  mafter  pourM  his  foul ; 
For  iiwny ,  Florence,  feat  of  art. 
Beneath  her  vines  preferv'd  a  pait. 
Till  they,  whom  Science  lqt*d  to  name* 
(O,  who  could  fear  it  ?)  qucnch*d  her  llaiBe> 
And;  lo,  an  humbler  relic  laid 
In  jealous  Pifa's  olive  (bade*! 
See  fmall  Marino  joins  the  theme. 
Though  lea(^,  not  laft  in  thy  eftecao  ; 
Strike,  louder  (Irike  th*  ennobling  ftrings  % 
To  thofe,  whofe  merchants  fons  were  k'ng< ; 
To  him,  whoi  deckM  with  pearly  pride. 
In  Adrla  weds  his  green  hair*d  bride  z 
Hail  port  of  glory ,  wealth  and  pleaforr* 
Ne*er  Jf  t  m^  change  this  Lydian  mcafure : 
Nor  eVr  her  former  pride  relate» 
To  (kd  Liguriai*s  bleeding  ftate. 
Ah,  no !  more  pleas'd  thy  haunts  I  feek, 
Oa  wild  Helvetians  ouwntaiDs  bleak  t 
(Where,  when  the  favour*d  of. thy  chotcey 
The  daring  archer  heard  thy  voice  ; 
Forth- from  his  eyry  rout'd  ta  dread. 
The  ravening  eagle  northward  fled.) 
Or  dwell  in  willowM  meads  more  near. 
With  thofe  *  to  whom  thy  ftork  is  dear : 
Thofe  whotn  the  rod  of  Alva  brui&*d, 
Whofe  crown  a  Brtt'i(h  queen  refusM  ! 
The  ma^ic  works,  thou  feePil  the  ftrainSy 
One  hollar  nafoe  ilone  femains  j 
The  perfe^  fpell  (hall  then  avail. 
Hail,  nymph,  ador'd  by  Britam,  kail ! 

ANTISTROPHE. 
Beyond  the  meafnre  vaft  of  thought. 
The  works,  the  wiiard  time  has  wroaght ! 


*  The  Dutcit  anungjt  nvhom  there mre  wn 
vere  penalties  for  tboje  that  are  e9mt.'ideJ  o-  J 
ing  this  bird,  Tbey  are  kept  tame  in  a^m-'  \ 
their  towns^  and  particularly  at  the  Hegke, . '  ^ 
arms  ofjwhitb  tbey  make  a  part*  The  n**"  * 
people  of  Holland  are  faid  to  emtertmn  s  /j/."- 
flitious  fentimenty  that  if  the  vkoU /pel*  ** 
themjbould  iccmt  CXtOA,  they  Jk^aU  icjt  /• 
lihertict,' 


P  O  E  M  s. 


tH 


i  Ganl,  'tis  he\6  of  antique  ftory, 

khain  linkM  to  his  now  adverfe  ftnnd  *, 

&a  between,  nor  cliff  fablime  and  hoary, 

Wd  with  unwet  feet  through  all  our  land. 

■0  the  blowa  Baltic  then,  they  fay, 

rhe  wild  waves  foond  another  way, 

r  Oreuhowls,  his  wolfifb  mountains  rounding; 

U  all  the  banded  weft  at  once  *gain  rife, 

le  wild  ftorm  ev'n  Nature^s  felf  confounding, 

tfaering  her  giant  fons  witl}  ftrange  uncouth 

forphre. 
tU  pillar'd  earth  fo  firm  and  wide^ 
By  winds  and  inward  labours  torn, 
thQiuIers  dread  was  pu(h*d  afide. 
And  down  the  fhouldering  billows  borne* 
fee,  like  gems^  her  Uughing  train, 
ke  little  ifles  on  every  fide, 
tf.once  hid  from  tho£e  who  fparch  the  main, 
kere  thoufand  elfin  fbapf  s  abide, 
Wight  who  checks  the  weltering  tide, 
t  tbee  confenting  heav'n  has  each  beftow'd, 
B  attendant  on  her  fovf  reign  pride  : 
Btkn  this  bleft  divorce  (he  ow*d, 
^  baft  made  her  vales  thy  lov*d,  thy  laft 
abode! 

SECOND  £POD£. 
I  too,  'tis  faid,  an  hoary  pile, 
ft  t|ie  ^een  naval  of  our  ifle, 
firint  infopue  religious  wood, 
•1  enforcing  Goddcfs,  ftood  ! 
"eoft  the  painted  native*s  feet 
( «ont  thy  form  celeftial  meet : 
^gh  DOW  with  hopelefs  toil  we  trace 
:'( backward  roils,  to  find  its  place  ; 
^«r  the  fiery-treffed  Dane, 
^Ws  felf  o*ertum*d  the  fane, 
>»hitheav*n  left  age  it  fell, 
<>«  hard  for  modern  fong  to  tell. 
^.  if  truth  thofe  beams  infufe, 
*k  guide  at  once,  and  charm  the  mufe. 
^  yon  braided  clbnds  that  lie, 
^  ^  light  embroidered  iky : 
u  the  bright  pavilionM  plains, 
duteous  model  ftiU  remains. 


fo«  tradition  is  mentioned  hy/everal  of  our 
njJorwfli.  Some  natitraiijls  too  have  eudea' 
*^  fo  fupport  the  probability  of  thefaB,  by 
^^t  drawn  from  the  correfpondent  difpo- 
'of  the  fwo  oppoJUe coafts,     1  do  not  remem^ 

^tanyptetical  ufe  ba^  keen  hitherto  made 

* 

"^^(Tt  it  a  tradition  in  the  Ifle  of  Man,  that 
^'^^  ^fcoming  enamoured  of  a  young  man 
^^ifnary  beauty^  took  an  opportunity  of 
pf  W  one  dayyas  be  waiked  on  the  Jbore^ 
^n^ihtr  pajjion  to  him,  but  was  recei'ved 
i«  «Maf//,  eecajioned  by  bis  horror  and  fur- 
pt  btr  appearance.  This,  however,  was  fo 
nP'^^by  tbefea-lady,  that,  in  revenge  for 
r'«*w«f  to  her,  Jhe  punijbed  the  whole 

C?j  **^"^  *  '^^^  *  »»j^,/«  that  all  who 
gP«  to  tarry  on  any  commerce  with  it, 

tj^*»»i»ed  at  it,  but  wandered  up  and 
//.'  "^  'twe  on  a  fuddcn  wrecked  upon 


There  happier  than  in  iflands  bleft, 
Or  bowers  by  fpring  or  Hebe  dreft. 
The  chiefs  who  fill  our  Albion's  iftorj. 
In  warlike  weeds,  retir*d  in  glory^, 
Hear  their  conforted  Druids  ling 
Their  triumphs  to  th*  immortal  ftring. 

How  may  the  poet  now  unfold. 
What  never  tongue  or  numbers  told  ? 
How  learn  delighted,  and  amaz*d. 
What  hands  unknown  that  fabric  raisM  ? 
Ev'n  now,  before  his  favoured  eyes, 
In  Gothic  pride  it  feems  to  rife  \ 
Yet  Grecia*s  graceful  orders  join, 
Majeftic,  thrc^ugh  the  mix*d  defign  i 
The  fecret  builder  knew  to  choofe, 
Each  fphere  found  gem  of  richeft  hues  : 
Whate'er  heaven*s  purer  mold  contains. 
When  nearer  funs  emblaze  its  veins  } 
There  on  the  walls  the  patriots  6ght 
May  ever  hang  with  frefh  delight, 
And,  gravM  with  fome  prophetic  rage. 
Read  Albion'i  fame  through  every  age. 

Ye  forms  divine,  ye  laureate  band* 
That  near  her  inmoft  altar  ft  and  ! 
Now  foothe  her,  to  her  blifsful  train 
Blithe  Concord's  fecial  form  to  gain  r 
Concord,  whofe  myrtle  wand  can  fteep 
£v*n  Anger's  blood-ftiot  eyes  in  flcep: 
Before  whofe  breathing  bofom's  balm. 
Rage  drops  his  fteel,  and  ftorms  grow  calmi 
Her  let  our  fires  and  matrons  hoar 
Welcome  to  Britain's  ravag'd  fliore. 
Our  youths,  enaroour*d  of  the  fair. 
Play  with  tl^e  tangles  of  her  hair, 
Tilly  in  one  loud  applauding  found. 
The  nations  Ibout  to  her  around, 
O,  how  fupremely  art  thou  bleft. 
Thou,  lady,  thou  (halt  rule  the  weft ! 

ODE  TO  A  LADY, 

ON  TBI  DKATB  OP  COLONEL  CHARLES  KOtS  JM 
TBI  ACTION  AT  FONTSNOT. 

Written  May  1745. 

W|iiLE,  loft  to  all  his  former  mirth, 
Britannia's  genius  bends  to  earth. 

And  mourns  the  fatal  day  : 
While  ftain*d  with  blood  he  ftrives  to  tear 
Unfeemly  from  his  fea-green  hair 

The  wreaths  of  cheerful  May : 

The  thoughts  which  mufing  Pity  pays. 
And  fond  Remembrance  loves  to  raife. 

Your  faithful  hours  attend : 
Still  Fancy,  to  herfelf  unkind. 
Awakes  to  grief  the  foften*d  mind. 

And  points  the  bleeding  friend. 

By  rapid  Scheld*s  defcendinff  wave 
His  country's  vows  fliall  blets  the  grave, 

Wliere'er  the  youth  is  laid : 
That  facred  fpot  the  village  hind 
With  every  fwceteft  turf  fiiall  bind» 

And  peace  protedl  the  fliade. 

0*er  him>  whofe  doom  thy  virtnes  gneve, 
AeriAl  forma  fliall  fit  at  eve. 
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And  bend  tbe  penfive  head  ; 
And,  fall'n  to  fave  his  ioiiur'd  land, 
Imperial  Honour's  awful  hand 

Shall  point  his  lonely  bed  I 

The  warlike  dead  of  every  age, 
Who  fill  the  fair  recording  page. 

Shall  leave  their  fainted  reft  i 
And>  half-reclining  on  his  fpear, 
£ach  wondering  chief  by  turns  appear, 

To  hail  Che  blooming  gueft. 

Old  Edward's  fons,  unknown  to  yield. 
Shall  crowd  from  Crefly's  laurelM  field, 

And  gaze  with  fia*d  delight  t 
Again  for  Britain's  wrongs  they  feel, 
Again  they  fnatch  the  glcamy  fteel. 

And  wifli  th'  avenging  fight. 

But,  lo !  where,  funk  in  deep  defpair, 
Her  garments  torn,  her  bofom  bare, 

Impatient  Freedom  Kes ! 
Her  matted  trcffcs  madly  fpiead, 
To  every  fod  which  wraps  the  dead. 

She  turns  her  joylefs  eyes. 

Ke*er  Ihall  we  leave  that  lowly  ground. 
Till  notes  of  triumph  burfting  round 

Proclaim  her  reign  reftorM : 
Till  William  fcek  the  fad  retreat. 
And,  bleeding  at  her  facred  ftet, 

Prefcnt  the  fated  fword. 

If,  weak  to  foothc  fo  foft  an  heart, 
Thefe  piAurM  glories  nought  impart, 

To  dry  thy  conftant  tear : 
If  yet,  in  ScrroVs  diftant  eye, 
£xpos*d  and  pale  thou  fcc'it  him  lie, 

Wild  wariofulting  near : 

Wheree'er  fVom  time  thou  court'ft  relief, 
The  mufe  ftiall  ftill  with  focial  grief. 

Her  gcnlleft  promife  keep : 
Ev^n  humble  Harting'scottag'd  vale 
Shall  learn  the  fad  repeated  tale. 

And  bid  her  ihepherds  weep. 

ODE  TO  EVENING. 

If  aught  of  oaten  flop,  or  paftoral  fong, 

May  hope,  chafte  Eve.  to  foothc  thy  modcft  ear, 

Like  thy  own  folemn  fprings. 

Thy  fprings,  and  dying  gales ; 
O  nymph  refervM,  while  now  the  bright-hair'd 
Sits  in  yon  weftem  tent,  whofc  cloudy  ikirts,  [Sun 

With  brede  ethereal  wove, 

0*erhang  his  wavy  bed : 

Now  air  is  hufh'd,  fave  where  the  weak.ey*d  bat. 
With  fliort  (hrill  ihriek  fiits  by  on  leathern  wing, 

Or  where  the  beetle  winds 

His  fmall  but  fullen  horn, 

As  oft  he  rifes  'midft  the  twilight  path, 
Againd  the  pilgrim  borne  in  beedlefs  hum : 

Now  teach  me,  maid  compos'd, 

To  breathe  fome  ibflen'd  ftrain, 

Whofc  numlwrs  ftealing  through  thy  darkening 
May  not  unfecmly  with  its  ftiltnefs  fuit,        [vale, 

A\  mufing  (low,  I  hail 

Thy  geni^  lov'd  return  1 
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For  when  thy  fbldin^-ftar  arifisgfliowi 
Hit  paly  circlet,  at  his  warning  ump 

Tbe  fragrant  hours,  and  elves 

Who  flept  in  buds  the  day. 

And  many  i^  nymph  who  wreathes  her  brewi 

fedge. 
And  (beds  the  freihening  dew,  and  loidria; 

The  penfive  pleafures  fweet 

Prepare  thy  fliadowy  car. 

Then  let  me  rove  fome  wild  and  beidsjls 
Or  find  fome  ruin  'midft  its  dreary  delii, 

Whofe  walls  more  awful  nod 

By  thy  religious  gleams. 

Or  if  chill  bluftering  winds,  or  dririnfriE, 
Prevent  my  willing  feet,  be  mine  the  b*^ 
That  from  the  mountain's  fide, 
Views  wilds,  and  fwelling  floods. 

And  hamlets  brown,  and  dim-difcorw'd  CH 
And  hears  their  fimple  bell,  and  mub  e'er  d 

Thy  dewy  fingers  draw 

The  gradual  dufky  veil. 

While  Spring  Ihallpour his  (bowers,  ai  fife  «« 

And  bathe  thy  breathing  treffes.  meektft  Ln 

While  Summer  loves  to  fport 

Beneath  thy  Ungering  light : 

While  fallow  Autumn  fills  thy  lap  with  ht 
Or  Winter  yelling  through  the  trouble 
Affrights  thy  flirinking-train, 
And  rudely  rends  thy  robes: 

So  long,  regardful  of  thy  quiet  role. 
Shall  Fancy,  Friendihip,  Science,  fiailiB? « 

Thy  gentlcft  inflnence  own. 

And  love  thy  favourite  name ! 

ODE  TO  PEACE. 

O  THOU,  who  bad'ft  thy  turtles  bear 
Swift  from  his  grafp  thy  golden  hair. 

And  fought'ft  thy  native  (kies ; 
When  war,  by  vultures  drawn  from  wi. 
To  Britain  bent  his  iron  car. 

And  bade  hi$  ftorros  arife ! 

Tir'd  of  his  rude  tyrannic  fway, 
Our  youth  (hall  fis  fome  feftive  day, 

His  fullen  Ihrines  to  bum : 
But  thou,  who  hear'ft  the  turning  fFW"** 
What  founds  may  charm  thy  partial  f*-"^ 

And  gain  thy  bleft  return ! 

O  Peace  thy  injur'd  rebcs  op-biod  J 
O  rife,  and  leave  not  one  behind 

Of  all  thy  beamy  train  j 
The  Britilh  lion,  goddefs  fweet. 
Lies  ftretch'd  on  earth  to  ki(s  xhj  ««. 

And  own  thy  holier  rdgn. 

Let  others  court  thy  tranfient  fijll*, 
But  come  to  grace  thy  weftem  uWi 

By  warlike  honour  led ! 
And,  while  around  her  ports  ry«cf, 
While  all  her  fons  adore  thy  choice. 

With  him  for  ever  wed ! 

THE  MANNERS.   AN^flt 
Farewill,  for  clearer  kctrdtfij"*'^? 
The  dim-diicover'd  tr»<fu  of  fl»w  • 
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rntltf  wUch^  from  toon's  ptthf  retxr*d, 
If  Slentfeucli  in  Tain  requir*d  1 
fo  more  my  fail  that  derp  esploiea, 
16  more  I  feafch  thofe  magic  fltores, 
^t  regions  part  the  world  of  foal, 
r  whence  th  j  ftreanu,  opinion,  roll : 
'c*eT  I  round  fuch  fiury  field, 
)nic  power  impart  the  fpear  and  (hieidy 
I  wkich  the  wixard  paffions  flj, 
y  wliichthe  giant  foUieidie  ! 

Firewell  the  porch,  whofe  roof  is  feen, 
otbM  with  th*  enlirening  olive's  green  : 
VHoe  fdence,  prank'd  in  tiflTued  veft, 
^jRafeo,  pride,  and  fancy  dreft, 
^omes  like  a  bride,  (b  trim  array*d, 
ro  ved  with  doobt  in  Plato'a  fiiade  I 

Vooth  of  the  quick  nncheated  fight, 
V  ^ilks,  obfervance,  more  invite  1 

tbott,  wbo  lov*ft  that  ampler  range, 

Vre  life's  wide  profpedls  round  thee  chaogey 

ad,  with  her  mingled  fons  allyM, 

Itfow'ft  the  prattling  page  afide : 

VQie  in  converfe  fweet  imparty 

^Rad  in  man  the  native  heart, 

•kim,  where  fcience  fure  is  found, 

wn  nitur^  as  die  lives  around : 

nd  gazing  oft  her  mirror  true, 

r  tsnis  each  fliiftinff  image  view ! 

iU  meddling  art's  officious  lore 

ererfe  the  teflbns  taught  bcfi>re, 

Uoriog  from  a  fafer  ru]e» 

0  dream  in  her  inchantcd  fchool ; 

^  Heaven,  whatever  of  great  we  boaft, 
^  bleft  this  CociaA.  fcience  moft. 
R«Uring  hence  to  thoughtful  cell, 
ffiocj  breathes  her  potent  fpell, 
«nin  (he  finds  the  charmful  ta(k, 
T^geant  quaint,  in  motley  maik, 
«aid,  before  her  mufing  eyes, 
tt  couatlefs  manners  round  her  riiie ; 
"•fjevcr  varying  as  they  pafs, 

1  foaie  Contempt  applies  her  glafs : 

ith  tbefc  the  white-rob*d  maid  combine, 

»*  thofc  the  laughing  fatyri  join  I 

"I  who  is  he  whom  now  Iht  views, 

'  fobe  of  wild  contending  hues  ? 

^  ^y  the  paffions  nurs'd ;  I  greet 

w  comic  fock  that  binds  thy  feet ! 

nmonr,  thou  whofe  name  is  known 

'»  Bntain's  favoured  ifie  alone : 

w  too  amidft  thy  band  adroit, 

'/["<  where  the  young-cy'd  healthful  wit, 

.Whofe  jewels  in  his  crifped  hair 

"« Plic'd  each  other's  beams  to  iharc. 

7^'^  no  deUghti  from  thee  divide) 

"i*"gWcrlowM  attends  thy  fide  1 

ft  *  Jf  **'*  *"»  love-inwoven  fong  i 
J  *ii  7«tt  taugKt  the  Tufcan  maids, 
r'^'-^SMlialia's  modem  fliadcs: 
y'^^t  Whofe  koigbt*6  diftingoifb'd  name 
V??y»  nation*,  luft  of  fame; 
C  7  ;,J*  w  ^^'"  '^ow.  with  echoes  fweet, 
•^'♦«»Mooriih  hills  repeat: 

to^iuf^^^"  ^^  ^il^M^*  taietjomf  of  the 


Or  him  ft  whom  Setne*s  bine  nymphs  deplore. 
In  watchet  weeds  on  Gallia's  Ihore, 
^Who  drew  the  fad  Sicilian  maid, 
i  By  virtues  in  her  fire  betray'd  i 

0  Nature  boon,  from  whom  proceed 
Each  forceful  thoughti  each  prompted  deed  ; 
If  but  Irom  thee,  I  hope  to  feel. 
On  all  my  heart  imprint  thy  fcal  1 
Let  fome  retreating  Cynic  find 
Thofe  oft-tum'd  fcrolls  I  leave  behind. 
The  fports  and  I  this  hour  agree 
Tou  rove  thy  fcene-full  worhl  with  thee  I 
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AN  OOB  FOK  MUSIC* 

Whit  Mufic,  heavenly  maid»  was  young. 
While  yet  in  early  Greece  (he  fung. 
The  Paffions  oft,  to  hear  her  (hell, 
TbrongM  around  her  ma^ic  cell. 
Exulting,  trembling,  raging,  fttnting, 
Pofl*eft  beyond  the  mufe's  painting ; 
By  turns  they  felt  the  glowing  mind 
Difturb'd,  delighted,  raised,  refin'd. 
Till  once,  'tis  (aid,  when  all  were  fir'4a 
FilPd  with  fiiry,  rapt,  infpir'd, 
From  the  fupporting  myrtles  round 
They  fnatch'd  her  initrumentt  of  found, 
And  as  they  oft  had  heard  apart 
Sweet  leflbns  of  her  forceful  art. 
Each,  fi>r  madnefs  ml'd  the  hourt 
Would  prove  his  own  ezpreflive  power. 

Ftrft  Fear  his  hand,  its  OliII  to  trj. 

Amid  the  Chords  bewildered  laid. 
And  back  recoil'd,  he  knew  not  why, 

Ev'n  at  the  found  himfelf  had  maide. 

Next  Anger  rulh'd,  his  eyes  on  (ire. 
In  lightnings  own'd  his  fecret  ftingt, 

fia  one  rude  culh  he  ftnick  the  lyre, 
And  fwept  with  hurried  hand  the  ftrings* 

With  woeful  meafnres  wan  Defptir-— 
Low  fuUen  founds  his  grief  beguird, 

A  folemuf  ftrange,  and  mingled  air, 
'Twas  fad  by  fits,  by  ftarts  *twas  wild. 

But  thou,  O  Hope,  with  eyes  fo  fair. 

What  was  thy  delighted  meafure  ? 

Still  it  whifper'd  promts'd  Pleafure^ 

And  bade  the  lovely  fcenes  at  diftance  hailt 
Still  would  her  touch  the  (train  prolong. 

And  from  the  rocks,  the  woods,  the  vale. 
She  call'd  on  Echo  (till  through  all  the  fong; 
And  where  her  fweete(t  theme  (he  chofe, 
A  foft  refponfive  voice  was  heard  at  every  clofe. 
And  Hope  inchanted  (mil'd,  and  wav'd  her  golden 

hair. 
And  longer  had  (he  fung-^but,  with  a  frown. 

Revenge  impatient  rofe. 
He  threw  his  blood-ftain'd  fwordin  thunder  down. 
And,  with  a  withering  look. 
The  war*denouncing  trumpet  took, 
And  blew  a  bla(t  fo  loud  and  dread. 
Were  ne^er  prophetic  founds  fo  full  of  woe. 

1  Mofifieur  Le  Sage,  autk^r  of  the  mrompara^ 
tie  advent  atret  of  Gil  Bias  de  SantHUuie,  vHiq  died 

]  in  Paris  intbeyear  174^* 
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And  ever  and  ancm  he  beat 
The  doubliog  drum  with  furious  beat ; 
And  though  fooetimes/each  dreary  paufe  be- 
Dejedted  Pity  at  his  fide  [tween. 

Her  fouUfttbduing  voice  appliedi 
Yet  ftili  he  kept  his  wild  unaitcr'd  mien, 
While  each  (trained  ball  of  fight  fecm'd  buriUng 

from  his  bead. 
Thy  numbers,  jealoufy,  to  nought  were  fix*d 

Sad  proof  9f  thy  diilrefsful  ftate, 
Of  differing  themes  the -veering  fqng  was  mix-d. 

And  Aow  it  courtei;!  Love,  now  raving  call'd  on 
"With  eyes  up-rais*d,  as  one  inl'pirM,  [Hate. 

Pale  Melancholy  fat  retirM, 
And  from  her  wild  fequciter'd  feat. 
In  notes  by  diftancpmade  more  fwcet, 
I'ourM  through  the  mellpw fiom  her  penfive  foul: 
And  dafliing  fott  from  rocks  i^round, 
Bubbling  runnels  jom*d  the  I'ound ;  [ftole, 

Through  g>ades  and  glqoms  the  mingled  meafure 
Or  o*er  (bme  haunted  ftreams  with  fond  dplay, 
Round  an  holy  calm  diifufing, 
Love  of  peace  and  lonely  mufing, 
In  hollow  murmurs  died  away. 
But,  O,  how  alter'4  was  iis  fprightlier  tone  ! 
When  Cheertulnefs,  a  nyipph  of  bealthieit  hue  ! 
Her  bow  acrofs  her  Ihoulder  flung. 
Her  buflans  gemm'd  with  morning  dew, 
Blew  an  infpiring  air,  that  dale  and  thicket  rung. 
The  humerus  call  to  Faun  and  Dryad  known; 
The  oak-crown'd  fifters,  and  their  chafte-ey*d 
Satyrs  and  fylvan  boys  were  feen,  [queen, 

Peeping  from  forth  their  alleys  green  ; 
Brown  Eaercife  rejoic'd  to  hear, 

And  Sport  leapt  up,  and  fcix*d  his  beechenfpear. 
Laft  came  Joy's  ecftatic  trial. 
He,  with  vmey  crown  advancing, 

Ftrft  to  the  lively  pipe  his  hand  addreft. 
But  fooQ  he  faw  the  briik-awakening  viol, 

Whofe  fweet  entrancing  voice  he  lov'd  the  beft. 
T|»e7  would  have  thought,  who  heard  the 

ftrain. 
They  faw  in  Tempers  vale  her  native  maids, 
Amidft  the  feftal  founding  Ihades, 
To  fome  unwearied  minftrel  dancing, 

MThile,  as  his  flying  fingers  kif&'d  the  ftrings. 
Love  framed  with  Mirth  a  gay  fantastic  round, 
Loofe  were  her  treflTes  feen,  her  aone  unbound* 
And  he,  amidft  his  frolic  play, 
As  if  he  would  the  charming  ux  repay, 
Shook  thoufand  odoun  from  his  dewy  wings, 
O  Mufic,  fphere-defcended  maid, 
Friend  of  pleafure,  wifdom's  aid, 
Why,  goddefs,  why  to  us  denied  ? 
Lay'ft  thou  thy  ancient  lyre  aiide  ? 
As  in  that  lov'd  Athenian  bower, 
You  learn*d  in  nll-commanding  power, 
'Jliy  mimic  fool,  O  nymph  endear'd. 
Can  well  recal  what  then  it  heard. 
Where  is  thy  native  fimple  heart, 
Devote  to  Virtue,  Fancy,  Art } 
Arife,  as  in  that  eider  time, 
Warm,  energic,  chaite,  fublime  ! 
Thy  wonders,  in  that  godlike  age, 
Fill  thy  recording  fitter's  page^» 
*Tis  faid,  and  I  believe  the  tale, 
'1  Ity  humbleft  feed  could  more  prevail, 
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Had  more  of  ftrength,  diviner  ragt. 
Than  all  which  channs  this  laggard  age, 
£v*n  all  at  once  together  found 
Cecilia's  mingled  world  of  found— 
O,  bid  our  vain  endeavours  ceafe, 
Revive  the  jitft  df  figns  of  Greece, 
Return  in  all  thy  fimple  ftate  1 
Confirm  the  tales  her  fans  relate  ! 

AN  EPISTLE 

ADDRESSED   TO    S1E    THOMAS    RAHMFi:.  C^ 
EDITION  OF  SHAKSPEAKE's  WOKI'-. 

While,  born  to  bring  the  mufe's  happier  d:>\ 
A  patriot's  hand  proteins  a  poet*s  lay< ; 
While,  ttursM  by  yoa«  the  fees  her  tayn\t*'  rr 
Green  and  unwirher'd  o'er  his  honour *d  tmt 
Xxcufe  her  doubts,  if  yet  Ihe  fears  to  tell 
What  fecret  tranfports  in  her  bofom  fvrll: 
With  confcious  awe  flie  hears  the  critic's  frr 
And  blufliing  hides  her  wreath  at  Sbkk  f-  ^ 
name.  ' 

Hard  was  the  lot  thofe  injurM  ftrains  enAzr*, 
Unknown  by  fcience,  and  by  years  obfe«r'>' 
Fair  Fancy  vept ;  and  echoing  fighs  coafai^'- 
A  fixt  dei -hir  in  every  tuneful  breaft. 
Not,  with  more  grief  th*  afflidled  fwtim  tpprr, 
When  winter^  winds  deform  the  pleoteoostc^ 
When  lingering  froits  the  ruin'd  feats  iavsi* 
Where  Peace  reforted,  and  the  Graces  play  J 

Each  rifing  art  by  juft  gradation  movei. 
Toil  builds  on  toil,  knd  age  on  age  iiopfOfn: 
The  milfe  alone  unequal  dealt  her  rage, 
And  grac'd  with  nobleft  pomp  her  earlieft  h 
Preferv'd  through  time,  the  fpeaking  fcenei 
Each  changeful  with  of  PhKdra*s  tortor*4  kn 
Or  paint  the  curCe  that  markM  the  *  Tbt 
A  bed  mceftuQus,  and  a  father  flatn.         |t^ 
With  kind  concern  our  pitying  eyes  oVrd* « 
Trace  the  fad  tale,  and  own  another^  woc 

To  Rome  remov'd,  with  wit  fccoreio  fa^  , 
The  comic  fifters  keep  their  native  eaic. 
With  jealous  fear  declining  Greece  beheld 
Her  own  Menander*s  art  almoft  esceird  I       ' 
But  every  mufe  eflay'd  to  raife  in  vaio 
Some'labourM  rival  of  her  tragic  firaia: 
IlyfTus'  laurels,  though  transfer'd  with  toil.  H 
Droop'd  their  fair  leavei;  nor  knew  th*  uou\  * 

As  arts  espir'd,  refiftlefs  dulnefs  roTe :      '  '^ 
Goths,  priells,  or  Vandals,. -all  were  lei'-  J 
Till  f  Julius  firft  recaU'd  each  exiPd  maid. 
And  Cv^mo  own'd  them  in  th'  Etnirian  M? • 
Then,  deeply  ikiU*d  in  love%  engaging  tbefft. 
The  foft  Ftoveo^al  pafs*d  to  AnoS  ftrei** 
With  graceful  eafe  the  wanton  lyre  he  Ibvo?  ^ 
Sweet  flow'd  the  lays — but  teve  was  all  h<  ='• 
The  My  deCcription  could  not  fail  to  mo*' 
For,  led  by  nature,  all  are  friends  to  low* 

But  heaven,  fliU  various  in  its  woiit.drr"w 
The  perfea  boaft  of  rime  Ihoold  laft  fafwJ. 
The  beauteous  union  muft  appear  at  Wi>p*i 
Of  Tufcan  fancy,  and  Athenian  lieagt* : 
One  greater  mufe  Elisa's  reiga  adom. 
And  ev'n  a  Shakfpeare  to  her  faiae  be  Wn 

*  The  Oediptit  of  SopbocIet»  ,    j 

t  Julius  IL  the  tmm€dkUtr^*M ^' 
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W,  ill  \  ib  iMiglit  li«t  OKircing^k  openisg  raf  , 

nin  our  Britmm  bopM  ta  M|aiu  day  ! 

fecond  £rowth  the  w«ftern  ifle  could  bear, 

once  exhajjffrd  %frith  too  rich  ?  ycat, 

9  nicely  Tonfon  knew  the  critic^s  pjurt ; 

ture  to  him  was  ?lmo(l  loH  in  art. 

foftcr  mold  the  gentle  Fletcher  came, 

e  next  in  order,  as  the  next  in  name. 

ih  p]eas*d  attention  'midft  his  fcenes  we  fin^ 

cK  {lowiog  thought,  that  warau  the  female 

mind, 
cb  fbclting  Itgh,  mnd  every  tender  tear, 
le  k(itr*i  wiflies,  and  the  vir^in^s  fear. 
s  *  eveiy  ftrain  the  fmilet  and  graces  own ; 
It  inn^tt  Shakfpesre  felt  for  mail  tlofle : 
ivn  bj  his  pco,  our  ludct  paffiot^i  ftand 
'  ornval'd  pi4iure  of  hit  early  hand. 
[  VViih  gradual  ftcps,  and  flow,  exa^er  France 
w  itVi  fair  empire  oVr  her  ttiores  advance  i 
itn^th  of  toil  a  bright  perfe^ion  knew, 
tnAij  bold,  and  juft  in  all  Qie  drew* 
QUtc  Gonetlle,  with  t  Lncmn's  fpirit  fir*d, 
tith'd  the  free  ftrain,  cs  Rome,  and  he  infpifM  t 
kl  diAc  judgment  gained  to  fwcet  Rathie 
le temperate  ftrengtn  of  Maro's  chafter  line, 
kt  wilder  far  the  Britifli  laurel  fpread, 
n2  wreaths  lefs  artful  crown  Our  poec*s  head. 
the  alone  to  every  fcene  could  give 
i'  hi  Brian's  truth,  and  bid  the  manners  live* 
tk'd  at  his  call  I  view,  with  glad  furprifei 
tjeftic  fbrmi  of  mighty  monatchs  life. 
tne  Henry'e  tvumpctt  fpread  their  loud  alanss^ 
a  luuel*d  couqueft  wtita  her  hero**  arail. 
iR  f  cntler  Edward  claims  a  pttyihg  figh, 
nee  born  to  honours,  and  fo  feon  to  die  ! 
tlhill  thy  throne,  unhappy  infant,  bring 
•  beam  of  comfort  to  the  guilty  king : 
^  time  (hall  come  when  Gb*fter*s  heart  fhall 
Wt'»  lift  hour*.  With  horror  of  the  deed  :  [bleed 
hn  dreary  vifions  fhall  at  lad  prefent 
ly  vfpgefel  image  in  the  midnight  tentt 
tyhand  unfeen  the  fecret  death  (hall  beaft 
^bt  the  weak  fWord,  and  break  th*  oppreiBve 

an.  ^^"* 

*aere>r  we  turn,  by  fancy  charmM*  we  find 

[St  u'  eet  illufion  of  the  cheated  mind. 

^  \^iU  af  wiog,  (he  calls  the  foul  to  rove 

»th  humbler  nature,  in  the  rural  grove  ; 

wr;  fwaln*  contented  own  the  quiet  fccne, 

"•it*iiighi  fairies  tread  the  ciiclcd  green  : 

KH'd  by  her  hand«  the  woods  and  vallies  fmile, 

•■'  Ving  difTufive  decks  th'  inchnnted ifle. 

<'.  mote  than  all  in  |ntwafal  geahis  bleft, 

^i^t^,  tak*  thine  empire  o'er  the  willing  brrtift  ! 

!; '-^t'tr  the  wounds  this  youthful  heart  fliall  feel, 

•^J  'oBg9  CUj^poii  nje,  and  th^  morali  heal  I 

,^  yt^T  charaRers  are  thus  diftingui/bed  by 


«^  e^ntry,  Joiifm  txfepted, 
Vt«~  IX/  ' 
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There  every  thought  the  poets  Warmth  may  raife* 

Their  native  mufic  dwell*  in  all  the  lays. 

O,  might  fome  verfe  with  hippiell  {kill  perfuade 

ExprelEve  pi^ure  to  adopt  thine  aid! 

What  Wondrous  draughts  might  rife  from  evcrr 

What  other  Rtvpl^acls  charm  a  diftant  age !  [page  ( 

Me  thinks  ev*n  now  J  view  fonie  free  dcfignj 
Wtiere  breathing  liuture  lives  in  cVcry  line  : 
Chafte  and  Aibdued  the  modcft  Ij.G:Hts  decay 
Steal  into  (hades,  and  mildly  melt  away. 
-^And  fee,  where  *  Anthony,  io  tear*  approv*d4 
Gnardvthe  pale  relics  of  the  chief  he  lovM  : 
O^r  the  cold  corfc  the  wartibr  feems  to  bend. 
Deep  funk  in  grief,  and   mourns  his  murderM 
Still  zi  they  preS,  he  calls  oft  all  around,  [Tfichd  \ 
Lifts  thetom  robe,  and  points  the  bleeding  t<^oundt 

But  f  who  is  he,  whofe  brows  exalted  bear 
A  whith  impatient,  and  a  fiercer  air? 
A  Wake  to  aH  that  injnt'd  worth  can  feel,  . 
On  his  own  Rome,  he  turns  th*  avenging  fteel. 
Yet  Ihall  not  war's  infatiate  fury  fait, 
(So  heaven  ordains  it)  on  the  deftin*4  wall. 
See  the  fond  mother,  'midft  the  plaintive  train. 
Hung  on  his  knees,  and  piroflrate  6n  the  plain  1 
'I^ouch*d  to  the  fdtll,  in  vain  he  ftrives  to  hide 
The  foo's  affedion,  in  the  Roman's  pride  : 
0*er  all  the  man  conflidling  paffionsrife^ 
Rage  grafps  the  fword,  While  pity  melts  the  eyei 

Thiis,  generous  critic,'  ts  thy  bard  infj^ircs. 
The  filter  arts  fliall  nurfe  their  arooping  firef  t 
Each  from  his  fcenes  her  (lores  alternate  bring, 
^lend  the  fiiir  tints,  or  Wake  the  vocal  (tfing  i 
Thdfe  Sibyl-leaves,  the  fport  of  every  Wind, 
(For  poets  ever  were  a  carelef)  kind) 
By  thee  difpos*d,  no  farther  tori  drmaiid. 
But  Ju(t  to  nature,  own  thy  fprrbing  hand. 

So  fpread  o*er  Greece,  th'  hatnioftiOu4  Whbld 
unknown, 
£v'n  Homer's  number)  charm'd  by  parts  ilone. 
Their  owri  Olyfles  fcarce  had  winderM  more. 
By  Wind«  and  waters  ca(t  oil  every  (bore  : 
\V'Hen  rais'd  by  fate,  fome  formct  Harimer  join'd 
£ach  beauteous  image  of  the  boumflens  roitid ; 
And  bade,  like  thet,  his  Athens  fever  claim 
A  fond  alliance  With  the  poet's  name. 

DIRGE  IN  CYMtetINk 

Sung  by  Ouideruj  and  Arviragttt  ovtr  Tiiet9^ 
fitppofid  to  bt  dead* 

Ttt  fair  rid^hs's  grafly  tomb 

Soft  maids  and  village  binds  fliall  bring 
Each  opening  fweet;  of  earlieft  bloom, 

Aiid  rifit  all  the  breathing  Tpring. 

No  walling  gho(t  (hatl  dare  ap^)ear 
To  tez  with  (hrieks  this  quiet  grove, 

But  (hepherd  lads  alTemble  here. 
And  inelting  virgins  own  their  love. 

No  withefM  witcH  (hall  herel>e  feen, 
]^ogoblifis  lead  their  nightly  cre\#; 

The  ff  male  fays  fliall  hflunt  the  green,* 
Ami  dfefsthy  grave  with  pearly  detf  | 

•  Sfc  iht  trs^cdy  nfyjtliits  .drfar* 
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The  ried'breaft  oft  at  evening  hours 

Shall  kindly  lend  biHittlc  aid. 
With  hoary  moCi,  and  gather*d  flowers. 

To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 

When  howling  winds,  and  beating  rai% 

In  tempefts  (hake  thy  fylvan  cell ; 
Or  ^midit  the  chafe  on  every  plain. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  fliall  dwell. 

Each  lonely  (bene  fliall  thee  teftore. 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  flied ; 
Selov*d,  till  life  can  charm  no  more ; 

Andmoum*d|  till  pity*s  felf  be  dead. 

O    B    k 

ON  rnt  btJLTtn  or  mr.  tBokso*. 

The  Scene  of  the  following  Staiwas  ufuppofed  to 
lie  on  the  Tbtunet,  near  RUbmontL 

In  yonder  grave  a  Druid  lies 

Where  flowly  winds  the  ftealing  wave  \ 

The  year*s  beft  fweets  fliall  duteous  rife, 
To  deck  its  poet's  fylvan  grave  1 

In  yon  deep  bed  of  whifpering  reeds 

His  airy  harp  •  fliall  now  be  laid. 
That  he,  whofe  heart  in  forrow  bleeds. 

May  love  through  life  the  foothing  fliad«A 

Th^n.iiiaidi  and  youths  fliall  linger  here. 
And,  while  its  founds  at  diftance  fwell, 

Sh^U  fadly  fcem  in  pity's  ear 

To  hear  the  Woodland  pilgrim's  kneli. 

Remembrance  oft  fliall  haunt  the  fliore 
When  Thames  in  fummer  wreaths  isdrcfti 

And  oft  fufpend  the  daflilng  oar 
To  bid  his  gentle  fpirit  reft '. 

And  oft  as  eafe  and  health  retire 

To  breezy  lawn,  Or  foreft  defept 
The  friend  fliall  iriew  yon  whitening  f  fpirei 

And  *mid  the  varied  landfcape  weep. 

But  thou,  who  own^ft  that  earthly  bed. 

Ah  1  what  will  every  dirge  avail  ? 
Or  tears,  which  love  and  pity  flied, 

That  mourn  beneath  the  gliding  fail ! 

Yet  lives  there  one,  whofe  heedlefs  eye 
Shall  fcom  thy  pale  flirine  gUmmering  near  ? 

With  him,  fweet  bard,  may  fancy  die* 
And  joy  defcrt  the  blooming  y^ar. 

Bat  thou,  lorn  ftream,  whofe  fallen  tide 
No  fedge-crown*d  fifters  now  attend, 

I^uw  waft  me  from  the  green  hill's  fide 
Whofe  cold  turf  hides  the  buried  friend  I 

And  fee,  the  fairy  vallies  fade. 

Dun  night  has  veiled  the  folemn  view  ! 

Yet  once  again,  dear  parted  fliade« 
Meek  nature's  child,  again  adieu ! 

The  genial  meads  \  aflign'd  to  blefs 
Thy  life,  fliall  mourn  thy  early  doom ! 

*  The  ^urp  ofJEjolus^  ofiitbkhfee  a  defcription 

in  the  Cafle  of  Indolence, 

\  Mr,  Tbomfon  was  buried  in  Xtcbtnondeburcb, 
%  Mr.  Tbomfon  rejided  in  tbe  neigbbourkood  of 

Xu'b  ni^ndfome  time  before  bit  death* 
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Their  hinds  and  fliefriberd  girls  fludl  dteG 
With  fimple  hands  thy  rural  tomb. 


Long,  long,  thy  flone,  and  pointed  clay 
Shall  melt  the  mufing  Briton's  eyes, 

O !  vales,  and  wild  woSis,  fliall  he  (ay. 
In  yonder  grave  your  Druid  lies  1 

VERSES  WRITTEN  ON  A  PAPER. 

WillCB   CONTAINED   A   PXCCE  Of  BllOf-ClH 

Yi  curious  hands,  that  bid  fr^m  vulgar  eyes, 
By  fearch  profane  fliall  find  this  hoUoir'd  :£ 

With  virtue's  awe  forbear  the  facred  prize. 
Nor  date  a  theft^  for  love  and  pity's  (akc ! 

This  pretioos  relic,  form*d  by  magic  power. 
Beneath  the  flie pherd'S  haunted  pillow  laid. 

Was  meant  by  love  to  charm  the  filent  hour, 
The  fecret  prefent  of  a  matcblefs  maid. 

The  Cyprian  queen«  at  Hymen*s  food  rcqati 
Each  nice  ingredient  chole  with  htppicft  in; 

Feats,  fighs,  and  wiihes  of  th'  enamoui'd  brrai 
And  pains  that  pleafe,  are  mixt  in  every  pub 

With  rofy  h^nd  the  fpicy  fruit  (he  brought, 
From  Paphian  hills,  and  fair  Cytheres*s  iik ; 

And  tetnper*d  fweet    with    thefe  the  mc'id^ 
thought^ 
The  kifs  ambrofial^  ahd  the  yielding  fauk. 

Ambiguous  looks,  that  fcom  ftnd  yet  rdeot, 
Denials  mild,  and  firm  unalter'd  truth, 

ReludUat  pride,  and  anaorous  faint  coodnt. 
And  meeting  ahloun,  and  ezuhiDg  yootb. 

Sleep,  Wayward  God !  hath  fwom,  wbik 
remain. 

With  flattering  dream's  tcf  dfy  his  nightly^ 
And  cheerful  hope,  fo  oft  invok*d  in  vain, 

With  fairy  fongs  (hall  (both  his  penfive  ei:- 

If,  bound  by  vows  to  friendibip*s  gentle  fide, 
And  fond  of  foul^  thou  kop^  an  equal  gr^ 

If  youth  or  maid  thy  joys  and  gneh  divide, 
O,  much  entreated  leave  this  fatal  place 

Sweet  peace,  who  long  hath  (bunnM  oy  p/xb:^^ 
day, 

Confents  at  length  to  bring  me  fliort  deli^K 
Thy  carelefs  ftcps  may  fcare  her  dovo  awir. 

And  grief  with  raven  note  ufurp  the  night 

ODE. 

ON  TBI  FOVViAft  lOmtSTITIONS  Of  Til  06'* 
tiANOS  or  SCOTLAND; 

Confidered  as  tbefvbjeB  of  Poetry* 
Inferihed  to  Mr,  JohnHome. 

Rous,  thou  TtXxmCtL  from  Thames,  wMN*^ 
long 
Have  feeii  thoe  lingering  with  a  food  dtlMf, 
Mid  thofe  (oft  frie^  whofe  heaia  fooc  6a^ 

Shall  melt,  perUpt,  to  hear  thy  tngic  ^'^ 

•  How  truly  did  CqIUmi  pndia  Sme*t  tfj" 
Pc^¥er4  ! 
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not  tinmindfiii  of  that  cordial  yoath  * 
niom,  kmg  eodear'd,  thou  leav*ft  by  Lavant's 
<fthrr  let  uswiOi  him  lading  truth,         [fide  ; 
jid  J07  untainted  with  his  deftinM  bride. 

nor  regaidlcfir,  while  thefe  nuitabers  boaft 
[j  fliort-liv'd  blifsy  forget  my  focial  name } 
think,  far  offj  bow,  on  the  fouthcrn  coaft, 
met  thy  friciKilaip  with  an  equal  flame  ! 
b  to  that  foil  thou  tura*il,  where  every  vale 
iill  prompt  the  poer,  and  his  fong  demand  : 
ihtt  thy  copious  fuhjedls  ne*er  fliall  fail ; 
hou  need*ft  but  take  thy  pencil  to  thy  band, 
I  punt  what  all  believe,  who  own  thy  genial 
Land. 

^n,  aaft  thoo  wake  |jicrforce  thy  Doric  quill ; 
fts  fafi^*s  land  to  which  thou  fett*ft  thy  feet ; 
rbereftlU,  'tis  Caid,  the  fairy  people  meet, 
nth  each  birken  ihade,  on  mead  or  hiU. 
re,  each  trim  lals,  that  ikims  the  milky  ftore 

0  the  fnrart  tribes  their  creamy  bowls  allots ; 
ii{ht  they  fip  it  round  the  cottage  door, 

Ikic  tiry  minftreb  warble  jocund  notes. 

K) every  herd,  by  fad  experience,  knows 

•r,  wtng*d  with  fate,  their  elf.fliot  arrows  fly, 

1  the  fide  ewe  her  fomnkcr  food  fiiregoes, 
r,ftretch*d  on  earth*  the  heart-Gnit  heifers  lie, 
I  airj  beings  awe  th*  untutbrM  fwaii^ :  [gledl ; 
Brthou,tho'  leam*d,hi$  homeliei*  thq^ghts  he- 
%  fweet  mufe  ilie  rural  faith  fullain  ; 

ieie  are  the  themes  of  fimplei  fure  efledl, 
t  idd  new  conqoeils  to  her  boundlefs  teigii, 
od  fill,  with  double  force^her  heart-command- 
ing (train. 

iyet  preferv'd,  how  often  may'ft  thou  hear, 
Acre  to  the  pole  the  Boreal  mountains  run, 
^;ht  by  the  father,  to  his  liftetiing  fon ; 
^Uys,whofe  ^wer  had  chan&*d  a  Spenfer*s 

tu. 
^ry  paufe,  before  thy  mii^d  poflTeftv 
U  Kunic  bardk  (hall  feem  to  rife  around, 
I  ttocouth  lyres,  in  many-colour'd  veft-, 
ieirmatted  hair  with  boughsfantaftic  crown*d: 
ther  thou  bid*ft  the  well-taught  hind  repeat 
^  choral  dirge»  Uiat  mourns  fome  chieftain 

brave, 
K°  every  (hrieking  maid  her  bofom  beat, 
•al  ftic  w'd  with  choiced  herbs  his  fcen  ted  gra  Ve  $ 
Jheiher,  fitting  in  the  fhepherd*s  fliiel  4, 
•hoa  keax*ft  fome  founding  tale  of  wars  alarms  $ 
»  at  the  bugle's  call,  with  fire  and  kctU 
he  ftiirdy  cLns  pour'd  forth  their  brawny 

fwarma,  t^^rms. 

*  o<^^lc  brothers  met,  to  prove  each  other's 

^^^me  to  fing,  bow,  framing  hideous  fpells, 
f  Sky's  lone  ifle,  the  gifted  wixaard-feer, 
««g'd  in  the  wintery  cave  with  fate^s  fellfpear, 
^  ^t  depth  of  Uift*s  dark  foreft  dwells: 
j7\*^*yi  whofe  fight  fuch  dreary  dreams  en- 
'^  their  own  vifionoft  aftonifli'd  droop,  [grofs, 

j  Z^ntUmoH  of  the  name  of  BaYrow.  wbo 
'''f/'iHometoCoUins.         ^ 
Ll^""^^  4,,,^  l,j^lf  in  ^^^  l,f'^f,  part  of  the 

*«w,  to  tend  their  Jocks  in  the  ivann  fea- 


When,  o'er  the  wat*ry  ftrath,  or  quaggy  raofs, 
They  fee  the  gliding  gholts  unbodied  troop. 

Qr,  if  in  fports,  or  on  the  feftive  green, 
Their  deftin'd  glance  fome  fated  youth  defcry. 

Who  now,  perhaps,  in  lufty  vigour  fcen. 
And  rofy  health,  fliall  foon  lamented  die. 

For  them  the  viewlefs  forms  of  air  obey ; 
Their  bidding  heed,  and  at  their  beck  repair. 

They  know  what  fpirit  brews  the  flormful  day. 
And  heattleCi,  oft  like  moody  madnefs,  flare 

To  fee  the  phantom  train  their  fecret  work  pre- 
pare. 

To  monarchs  dear  *,  fome  hundred  miles  aflray. 

Oft  have  they  feen  fate  give  the  fatal  blow ! 

The  feer,  in  Skyv  fliriek'd  as  the  blood  did  flow. 
When  headlefs  Charles  warm  on  the  fcaflbld  lay  1 
As  Boreas  threw  his  young  Aurora  f  forth. 

In  the  firft  year  of  the  firft  George's  reign. 
And  battles  rag*d  in  welkin  of  the  North, 

They  mourn'd  in  air,  fell,  fell  rebellion  flain  ! 
And  as,  of  late,  they  joy'd  in  Prefton's  fight. 

Saw  at  fad  Falkirk, all  their  hopes  near  crown'd ! 

♦  The  Vtb  ftan%a,  andtht  half  of  the  With, 
in  Dr»  Carlyle*s  copy,  printed  in  the  firft  volutnt 
of  the  "  TranfaSions,**  of  the  Royal  Society  of 
Edinburgh,  being  deficient ^  have  been  f applied  by 
Mr.  Maekerrxae ;  lOhofi  lines  are  here  annemed, 
for  tbepurpofe  of  comparifon,  and  to  dojvjlice  to 
the  elegdnt  author  of  the  Man  of  Feeling. 

"  Or  on  fome  bellying  rock  thatfhades  the  deep, 
•*  They  vie'W  the  lurid fgns  that  croft  thefky, 
*•  tntere  in  the  ivefl,  the  brooding  tempefls  lie  ; 

"  And  hear  the  firft,  faint,  rusting  pennons fwecp. 

*'  Or  in  the  arched  cave,  where  deep  and  dark 
The  broad,  unbroken  bilious  heave  atulfwell. 
In  "horrid  mufings  rapt,  they  Jit  to  mark 
The  laboring  moon  ;  or  lift  the  nightly  yell 
Of  that  dread  fpirit,  whofe  gigantic  form ' 
*'  Thefeer*s  entranced  eye  can  wellfrtrvey. 
Thro*  the  dim  air  who  guides  tb^  driving  ftomtf 
**  Andpoints  the  wretched  bark  itsdeftin*dprey* 
Or  him  who  hovers  miMs  flagging  wing, 
**  O'er  the  dire  whirlpool,  that,  in  ocean* s  wqfle. 
Draws  is^ant  down  vubate'er  devoted  thing 
**  The  falling  bree^bc  within  its  reach  both 

*•  plac'd^ 
The  diftantfeamen  bears,  and  files  with  trem^ 

**  blinghafte. 
**  Or,  if  on  land  the  fiend  exerts  hisfway. 
Silent  be  broods  o'er  quickfand,  bog  or  fen, 
"  ^arfrom  thejhelteringroofand  haunts  ofmen^ 
fVhen  witched  darknefsjbuts  the  eye  of  day, 
Andfbrouds  each  Jlar  that  wont  to  cheer  the 

night ; 
"  Or,  if  the  drifted fnow  perplex  the  way, 
H^ith  treacherous  gleam  be  lures  the  fated  wight ^ 
And  kads  himfioundering  on  and  quite  afiray.** 

f  By  young  Aurora,  Collins  undoubtedly  meant 
the  firft  appearance  of  the  nortbehn  lights,  which 
happened  about  the  year  1715;  at  leaft,  it  is  moft 
highly  probable  from  this  peculiar  ctrcumftance, 
that  no  ant  lent  writer  whatever,  has  taken  any 
notice  of  them,  nor  even  any  one  mQdcr.i,previ* 
oJts  to  the  above  phiod, 
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THE   WORKS   OF  COLLINS. 


They  rav*d  I  divining,  thro*  their  fecond  fight  *. 

Pale,  red  Culloden,  where  thefe  hopes  were 
drownM  I 
llltiftrious  William  \ !  Britain's  guardian  name '. 

One  William  fav'd  us  from  a  tyrant's  ftroke ; 
He,  for  a  fceptre,  gained  heroic  fame,         [broke, 

But  thou,  more  glorious,  flavery*s  chain  haft 
To  reign  a  private  man,  and  b-jwto  freedom*syoke '. 

Thefe,  too,  thouUt  fing !  for  well  thy  magic  roufc 

Can  to  the  topmoft  heaven  of  grandeur  foar  ; 

>Or  ftoop  to  wail  the  fwain  that  is  no  more  ! 
Ah,homely  fwains!  yourhomewardftepsne*er  loofe; 

Let  not  dank  Will  |  miflead  you  to  the  heath  : 
Dancing  inmirky  night)  o'er  fen  and  lake. 

He  gbws,  to  draw  you  downward  to  your  death, 
Jn  his  bewitch'd,  low,  marfhy,  willow  brake  ! 
What  though  far  off,  from  fome  dark  dell  efpied. 

His  glimmering  mazes  cheer  th*  excurfive  fight, 
Yet  turn,  ye  wanderers,  turn  your  fteps  afide. 

Nor  truft  the  guidance  of  that  faithlefs  light  ; 
For  watchful,  lurking,  *mid  th*  nnruftling  reed. 

At  thofe  mirk  hours  the  wily  monfter  lie>» 
And  liftens  oft  to  hear  the  pafling  fteed. 

And  frequent  roun(f  him  rolls  his  fuUen  eyes. 
If  chance  his  favage  wrath  may  fome  weak  wretch 
furprife. 

Ah,  lucklcfs  fwain,  o'er  all  unbleft,  indeed  ! 

Whom  late  bewilder'd  in  the  dank,  dark  fen. 

Far  from  his  flocks,  and  fmoking  hamlet,  then  ! 
To  that  fad  fpot  where  hums  the  fedgy  wcedl 

On  him,  enrag'd,  the  fiend,  in  angry  mood, 
Shalhtiever  look  with  pity's  kind  concern. 

But  inftant,  furious,  raife  the  whelming  flood 
O'er  its  drowned  banks,  foil^idding  all  return  \ 

Or.  if  he  meditate  his  wilh'd  cfcape» 
To  fome  dim  hill  that  feems  uprifing  near. 

To  his  Uint  eye,  the  grim  and  griily  (hape. 
In  all  Its  terorrs  clad,  Ihall  wild  appear. 

Meantime  the  watery  furge  ihall  round  him  rife, 
PourM  fudden  forth  from  every  fwelling  fource  1 

What  now  remains  but  tear^  and  hopelefs  fighs? 
His  fcar-fiiouk  limbs  have  loft  their  youthly  force. 
And  do«vn  the  waves  be  floats,  a  pale  and  breath- 
Icis  corfe  ! 

For  hinl  in  Vain  his  anxious  wife  fliall  wait. 

Or  ua'kdcr  forth  to  meet  him  on  his  way  ; 
For  him  in  vain  at  to-fall  of  the  day. 

His  babes  Hialt  linger  at  th*  unclofing  gate  t 
Ah,  ne'e t  fliall  he  return  I  Alone,  if  night. 

Her  iravcl'd  limbs  in  broken  flumbers  ftccp  ? 
With  drooping  willows  drcft,  his  mournful  fprite 

Shall  vilit  fad,  perchance,  her  filent  flecp : 
Thrn  he,  perhaps,  with  moift  and  watery  hand. 

Shall  fondly  iVem  to  prefs  her  fliuddering  cheek. 
And  With  his  blue-lwoln  face  before  her  ftand. 

And,  fliivcring  cold,  thefe  piteous  accents  fjicak: 


*  Second fght  is  the  term  that  is  vfed  for  the 
divination  of  the  Highlanders* 

t  The  late  Uuke  of  Cymberlattd^  who  defeated 
the  Pretender  at  the  buttle  oj  Culloden, 

X  A  fiery  meteor,  cailcd  by  vatious  namesyfuch 
eit  mil  'U'ith  the  Wifp^  Jack  with  the  Laittborn, 
i^e.  It  hovers  in  the  air  over  mtirfuy  atid  fenny 
places* 


M 


•< 
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Purfue,  dear  wife,  thy  daily  tjgiH,  pcKci, 
"  At  dawn  or  dixlk,  indttftiioosaibeiQit; 
Nor  e'er  of  me  one  helplefs  thottght  tese-, 
"  While  I  lie  weltering  on  the  oUei'diki. 
Drown'd  by  the  Kelpie's  *  wrath,  core c:£ii 
'*  aid  thee  more  !** 


Unbounded  is  thy  range ;  with  varied  iki 

Thy  mufe  may,  like  thofe  feathery  tnbeocl 
fpring 

From  their  rude  rocks,  extend  her  lkinis|^ 
Round  the  moift  marge  of  each  cold  Hrbr^i 

To  that  hoar  pile  f  which  ftlU  its  rcic^ifl 
In  whofe  fmall  vaults  a  pigmy-folk  is  founL 

Whofe  bones  the  delver  with  his  fpade  3;^ 
An^  coUs  them,  wond'riDg,  frtm  the 

ground  I 
Or  thither  %,  where  benetth  the  ibow'tr 

The  mighty  kings  of  three  faurrealwui 
Once  foes,  perhaps,  together  now  they  rei 

No  flaves  revere  them»  and  00  wan  ianJi^ 
Yet  frequent  now,  at  midmgfat  Mtmn  iton. 

The  rifted  mounds  their  yawning  celk 
And  forth  the  monarchs  ftalk  with  fovrrei|t 

In  pageant  robes ;  and  .wreath'd  with  (hEcrjl 
And  on  their  twilight  tombs  aerial  couoa^ 

But.  oh,  o'er  all,  forget  not  Kilda'srace,    |i 

On  whofe  bleak  rocki,  which  brave  the  * 

Fair  nature's  daughter,  virtue,  yet  abi-v 
Go  1  juft,  as  they,  their  blaroelefsmtnoertr* 

Then  to  my  car  tranfmit  fome  gentle  \.r^ 
Of  thofe  whofe  lives  arc  yet  fincere  and  \hiSy 

Their  bounded  walks  the  rugged  cli&  ^ 
And  all  their  profpedl  but  the  wintery  ma* 

With  fparing  temperance  at  the  ueeiifDlr 
They  drain  thp  fcented  fpring ;  or,  huns*^? 

Abng  th'  Atlantic  rock,  nndrea«li2{  otl 
And  of  its  eggs  defpoil  the  foUn's  \  ntt 

Thus,  bleft  in  primal  innocence  they  'i.; 
Suffic'd,  and  happy  with  that  frugal  fait 

Which  tafteful  toil  and  hourly  danfrrr 
Hard  is  their  (hallow  foil,  and  bleak  anJ 

Nor  ever  vernal  bee  was  heard  to  muni*  ^^ 

Nor  necd'ft  thou  blufh  that  fuch  falfe  thi  ^ 
Thy  gentle  mind,  of  fairer  ftore<  poffe«*  i  « 
For  not  alone  they  touch  the  village  brf«i 

But  fill'd  in  elder  time,  th'  hiftoric  pagf. 
There,  Shakfpeare's  fcU;  with  every  f«'^ 
crown'd. 

Flew  to  thofe  fairy  climes  hi*  fancy  ^^'. 
In  mufing  hour;  his  wayward  fiftcnfo"*'* 

And  with  their  terrors  dreft  the  ma^irfcf* 
From  them  he  fung.  when,  'mid  ha  bold  Ja 

Before  the  Scot,  affltt^ed,  and  aghaft ! 

*  The  nvater  fiend.  - 

f  One  of  the  Hebrides  is  culled  the  iflf*f'^ 
rnies;  where  it  if  report ed,  that  Je'f^-**  ''^ 
ture  hones  of  the  human  fptries  have  been  ^f 
in  the  ruins  of  a  ehapei  there* 

\  Icolmkill,  one  of  the  Brbrides,  v^f''  " 
fixty  of  the  ancient  Stottijh,  Irijbt^^*'''*'^^' 
kings  are  interred^       ^ 

U  An  aquatic  bird  IJ.' a  gaffe,  on  the  a.' 
which  the  inbabitann  rf  St,  iiida^W^i^^  J ' 
Hebrides^  chiefiyfubfift,* 
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cftadowj  kings  of  Baoquo's  fated  line, 
e^b  the  dark  cave  in  gleamy  pazeant  paft. 
Kced !  nor  quit  the  talcs  which,  umply  told, 
t  once  fo  well  m j  anfwering  bofooi  pierce ; 
tceed,  in  forceful  founds,  and  colour  bold, 
utive  legends  of  thy  land  rehear fe ; 
ch  adapt  thy  lyre,  and  fuit  thy  powerful  verfe. 

roes  like  thefe,  which,  daring  to  depart 
m  fober  troth,  are  ftill  to  nature  true, 
call  iortb  frelh  delight  to  fancy's  view, 
bcroic  mufe  employ  d  her  TaflTo's  art  I 
D«  bate  1  trembled,  when,  at  Tanrred*s  ftroke, 
!uOiiQ|  blood  the  gaping  cyprefs  pour*d  ! 
'ken  each  live  plant  with  mortal  accents fpoke, 
ibe  Wild  blalt  upheav*d  the  vaniOa'd  fword  ! 
iv  hive  1  tzXf  when  pip*d  the  penGve  wind, 
nt  hiS  harp  by  BritiBi  Faiifaa  ftrung  ! 
nailing  poet !  whofe  muh^bting  mmd, 
tr'd  the  magic  wonders  which  Jac  iitog  1 
ncc,  at  each  found,  imagination  glows ! 
tt|tt  each  piAure,  vivid  life  darts  here ! 
bee  his  warm  lay  with  fofteft  fweetoefs  flows! 
iif  it  flows,  purcy  murmurine,  ftrong  and 
clear,  fmoniousear  ! 

£1^)  th*  xmpaflaoD*d  heart,  and  wins  tb*  har- 

ttili  ye  fcenes  that  o*er  my  foul  prevail ! 
ifykoAiA  friths  and  lakes,  which,  far  away, 
t  by  imooth  Annan  •  fiU'd,  or  paft'ral  Tay  f , 
)oa*s  I  romantic  fprings,  at  diftance  hail  i 
t^c  Ihall  copae,  when  I,  perhaps,  may  tread 
>u  lowly  glens  |,  o^rhung  with  fpreading 

broom; 
^  your  ftretching  heaths,  by  fancy  led ; 
lacr)our  mountains  creep,  in  awful  gloom  \ 
S*ill  I  drcfs  once  more  the  faded  bower, 
'ktc  Jonfon  )fat  in  Drummond*s  claiGc  fliade; 
top,  from  Tiriotdalc,  each  lyric  flower, 
ad  mourn,  on  Yarrow's  banks,  whore  Willy's 

laid! 


i  t  T^ree  rivers  in  Scotland. 

^fi^  Jonfon  paid  a  vifit  on  foot,  in  i6fp,  to 


iVCeantime,  ye  powen  that  on  the  plains  which  bore 
The  cordial  youth,  on  Lothiaa*s  plains  *,  ac- 
tetid  \ — 
Wherever  Home  dwel!s»  on  hill,  or  lowly  moor. 

To  him  I  lofe,  yo«r  kind  protediion  lend. 
And,  touched  with  love  like  mine,  preferve  my  ab*- 
fent  friend ! 

S  O  N  O. 

THE  SSNTIMEKTS  BOREOWED  EEOM  SBAES« 

PEARE. 

TouNo  Damon  of  the  vale  is  dead,^ 

Ye  lowland  hamlets  moan  :  ,, 

A  dewy  turf  lies  o*er  his  head. 
And  at  his  feet  a  (lone. 

His  flirond,  which  death's  cold  damps  deftroy, 

Of  fnow. white  threads  was  made : 
All  moum*d  to  fee  fo  fweet  a  boy 

In  earth  forever  laid. 

Pale  panfies  o*er  his  corpfe  were  plac'd. 

Which,  pluck'd  before  their  time, 
BeftrewM  the  boy  like  him  to  waile. 

And  wither  in  their  prime; 

But  will  he  ne*er  return,  whofe  tongue 

Could  tune  the  rural  lay  ? 
Ah,  no  1  his  bell  of  peace  is  rung. 

Hi*  lips  are  cold  as  clay. 

They  bore  him  out  at  twilight  hour. 

The  youth  who  lov*d  fo  well : 
Ah  me  !  how  many  a  true-love  (hower 

Of  kind  remembrance  fell  I 

£ach  maid  was  woe— but  Lucy  chief^ 

Her  grief  o*er  all  was  tried, 
Within  his  erave  ftie  dropp'd  in  grief. 

And  o'er  her  lov*d-one  died. 

the  Scotch  poet  Drummond,  at  bis  feat  of  Haw* 
tborndcn,  'wit bin  four  miles  of  Edinburgh, 

*   Barrow,  it  fecms,  was  at  the  Edinburgh 
univerfity,  which  is  in  the  county  ofhuthian* 


OBSERVATIONS  ON  THE  ORIENTAL  ECLOGUES. 


'  T'jiu'  Of  the  paftoral.  as  well  as  of  every 

•e  £aft,  and  from  thence  was  tranfplanted  by 
_ouf„  of  Greece ;  but  whether  from  the  con- 

/..,.,*  "*  ot  the  Grecian  paftoraj,  was  the 
,^;  P**  "»rfc  of  letters,  it  is  not  eafy  to  deter- 
^•'  Mom  the  fubjc«s,and  the  manner  of  The- 
H  r  t^7r**"^^  incline  to  the  latter  opinion, 

H^*r      V  ^^  ^'°"  " '"  ^'^''^^  «>f '^«  i^rm^t, 

^'"?S    l'        S*»  »t  fl»oaW  ftill  remain  a  doubt 

.;g^  What  channel  the  paftoral  travelled  wcft- 

i.:  V: "'."  ^^'^  **»«  *caft  (hadow  of  uncertainty 

••''*»°g  III  oriental  origin. 


In  thofe  ages,  which,  guided  by  facred.chrono. 
logy,  from  a  comparative  view  of  time,  we  call 
the  early  ages,  it  appcar:>  from  the  mod  authentic 
hiftorlans,  that  the  chiefs  of  the  people  employed 
themfelves  in  rural  eicrcifes,  and  that  aflronomcrs 
and  legiflators  were  at  the  fame  time  (lie ph^rds. 
Thus  Strabo  informs  us,  that  the  hiUory  of  the 
creation  was  communicated  to  the  £^yptians  b/ 
a  Chaldean  Ihepherd. 

From  thefe  circumftanres  it  is  evident  not  only 
that  fuch  ihepherds  were  capable  of  ail  the  dig* 
nity  and  elegance  pecufiar  to  poetry»  but  that 
whatever  poetry  they  attempted  would  be  of  the 
paftoral  kind  \  would  take  its  fubjcdh  from  thofe 
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ccnes  of  rural  {implicit^  in  which  thej  were  con- 
verfant,  and,  at  it  was  the  ofispring  of  harmony 
and  nature,  would  employ  the  powers  it  derived 
from  the  former  to  celebrate  the  heautj  and  be- 
nevolence of  the  latter.  a^ 

Accordingly  we  find  that  the  XDpft  aocirnt 
poems  treat  of  agriculture,  aftronomy.  and  other 
objedls  within  the  rural  and  natural  fyftems. 

What  conftitutes  the  difference  between  the 
Georgic  and  the  Paftoral,  is  love  and  the  collo- 
quial or  dramatic  form  of  compofition  peooliar  to 
the  latter :  this  form  of  compofition  is  fometimes 
difpenfcd  with,  and  love  and  rural  imagery  alone 
are  thought  fufficient  to  difttnguiih  the  paftoral. 
The  tender  paflion,  however,  leems  to  be  cflen- 
tial  tP  this  fpectes  of  poetry,  and  is  hardly  ever 
excluded  from  thofe  pieces  that  were  intended  to 
come  under  this  denomination :  even  in  thofe 
eclogues  of  the  Amgebean  kind,  \%'hofe  on^  pur- 
port is  a  trial  of  (kill  between  contending  Ihep- 
licrds,  love  has  its  ufual  fliare,  and  the  praifes  of 
their  refpedlive  miftreiT^s  are  the  general  fubje^s 
of  the  competitors. 

It  is  to  be  lamented  that  fcarce  any  oriental 
compofitions  of  this  kind  have  furvivcd  the  ra- 
vages of  ignorance,  tyranny,  and  time ;  we  can- 
rot  doubt  (h^t'  many  fu(h  have  been  extant^  pof- 
tibly  as  far  down  as  that  fatal  period,  never  to  be 
mentioned  in  the  world  of  letters  without  horror, 
when  the  glorious  monumei^ts  of  ht^man  in£e- 
nuity  periflied  in  the  aflies  of  the  Alexan^nan 
library. 

Thofe  ingenious  Greeks  whom  we  call  the  pa- 
rents of  paftoral  poetry  were,  probably,  no  more 
than  ioiitators,  that  derived  their  harmony  fiom 
higher  and  remoter  fources,  and  kindled  their  po- 
etical fires  at  thofe  then  unextinguiflied  lamps 
which  burned  within  t^e  tombs  of  oriental  ge- 
nius. 

Jt  is  evident  that  Homer  has  availed  hlmfelf  of 
thofe  rpagnificent  images  and  d^fcriptions  fo  fre- 
quently to  be  met  with  in  the  books  of  the  Old 
I'eftament ;  and  why  may  not  Theocritus,  IVfof. 
chus,  and  Bion,  have  found  their  archetypes  in 
other  eaftern  writers,  whofe  names  have  perifhed 
with  their  works  ?  yet,  thpurh  it  may  not  be  il- 
liberal  to  admit  fuch  a  fuppontion,  it  would  cer- 
tainly  be  invidious  to  conclude,  what  the  malig- 
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Let  vexing  brambles  the  Woe  violet  V. 
On  the  rude  thorn  Narciflas  dreff  his  ki 
"All,    all  reversM— The   piae  witli  pa  i 

c^ownM, 
And  the  bold  deer  ihall  drag  the  inj\ 

The  caufe,  indeed,  of  tbefe  phvnomri 
different  in  the  Greek  from  what  it  is  i 
brew  poet ;  the  former  employing  then 
death,  the  latter  on  the  birth,  of  an  m}f'\ 
perfon  t  but  the  marks  of  imitation  tit  n 
thelefs  obvious. 

it  might,  however,  be  expeAed,  tliat  :i  Ti 
critns  had  borrowed  at  all  from  the  facrtd  wtl 
the  celebrated  epithakunium  of  Sobmoa  ■>« 
within  his  own  walk  of  poetryt  wooM  iKj 
tainly  have  cfcaped  his  notice.  His  epitbjd 
on  the  marrian  of  Helena,  moieoTcr,  pn 
an  open  field  for  imitation ;  therefore,  ii'  ^ 
any  obligations  to  the  roytal  bard,  we  ntjt 
to  find  kim  there.  The  very  cmening  of  t>r  j 
is  in  the  fpirit  of  the  Hebrew  tong : 

Ovr«  it  w^m^  xtmi^m$Ht  ^  P*^  V* 

The  colour  of  imitation  ia  ftill  ftioogcr  io  *M 
lowing  paiTagc : 

^«$  «tv  tX;^<m  iuiXay  istipmu  w^f"> 
n«rvM(  yv{  isn,  Xuncsf  §m^  x^UfUHf  c 
'ail  JMU  « ;^rM  'E?iMm  imipmtnr  i 
fliii^f,  fuy^XM.  mr  mw§i^mfaf  tyftH 
H  xMwmKVKt^^imfy  n  i^f^n  OifvsAr 

This  dcCcrip^ipn  of  Helen  b  iofioitcly  >-<< 
flyle  and  6gure  of  the  Sicilian  paftoni— * 
**  like  the  rifmg  of  the  golden  morning,  vk 
••  night  departf  th,  and  when  the  vfinttr  t\ 
**  and  gone.  She  refembleth  the  cypre.*  *l 
«•  garde n^  the  horfe  i%  the  chvio^  of  T>/?l 
Thefe  figures  plainly  declare  their  on;;?' . 
others,  equally  imitative,  might  be  poJ^** 
in  the  fame  Idyllium. 


I  This  beautiful  and  luxuriant  marnajT  T*^ 
of  Solomon  is  the  only  perfeA  fonn  of  the  on« 
eclogue  tl^t  has  furvived  the  cuius  of  timt  y*  I 
pinels  for  which  it  ia,  probably,  more  iiwl^'*'' 
young  of  the  pelican,  drained  their  fupporters  to  its  facred  chara^er  than  to  its  intnaii:  * 
death. 

As  the  Septuagint-tranflation  of  fhe  Old  Tef- 
tamcnt  was  performed  at  the  requeft,  and  under 
the  patronage,  of  Ptolemy  Philadelp)ius,  it  were 
rot  to  be  wondered  if  Tlieocritus,  who  was  en- 
frrtaine^  at  that  prince's  court,  had  borrowed 
lome  of  his  paftoralimagery  from  the  poetical 
paflagcf  of  thofe  books.— -I  think  it  can  hardly  be 
doubted  that  the  Sicilian  poet  had  in  his  eye  cer- 
tain  cxprefDona  uf  the  prophet  Ifaiah,  when  he 
^^  rote  the  fcUowing  lines : 


Not  that  it  is  Uj  tny  israiy  dellitute  o(  p«^ 
excellence  i  like  all  the  eaftern  poetry,  it  '  * 
wild,  and  unconnected  in  its  6gures,  allafii'^ 
parts  and  ha^  all  that  graceful  and  oi«r  ^' 
daring  which  c^aradetues  its  meUpbon;^ 
coinparative  imagery. 

In  confequence  of  thefe  p^cnliantMS^  ' 
adapted  to  the  frigid  genius  of  the  NVi- 
Collins  could  make  but  little  uie  of  it  «« > . '* 
dent. for  his  oriental  edofues;  apd  etrt '■ 
third  eclogue,  where  the  (ubjeA  ti  of  »J^ 
nature,  he  has  chofcn  rather  to  folk*  "«  ' 
of  the  Doric  and  the  Latin  paftoral.       ^     ^ 

The  fccnery  and  fiibje^  then  oi  thr  ^ 
eclogues  alone  arc  oricfilil ;  the  ftjk  -  -  ** 
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\vtfankflSarapBMo;  and, fiir this remfoti, the 
bar's  prdace,  in  whkh  he  iottnates  that  he 
( the  origioal,  from  a  ncrchant  who  traded  to 

£tft,  is  omitted,  as  bein^  now  altogether  fu- 
Qootts. 

^ith  regard  to  the  merit  of  thefe  eclogues,  it 
r  jiiftljF  be  aflerted,  that  in  fimplicity  of  de- 
ption  aod  expreffioD,  ib  delicacy  and  foftnefs 
umbers,  and  in  natural  and  unaffedled  tender- 
ly thejr  are  nqt  to  be  equalled  bj  any  thing  of 

pifioral  )und  in  the  Englilh  language. 

ECLOGUE  L 

Tars  fclogue,  which  is  entitled  Selim,  or  the 
fpM'i  Moraly  as  there  is  nothing  dramatic 
th«fubje^  may  be  thought  the  leaft  enter- 
ing of  the  lour :  but  it  is  by  no  ipeans  the 
ft  Tilu»ble.  The  moral  precepts  which  the  in- 
iftni  (hepherd  delivers  to  his  fcllow-fwains 
I  the  ▼irgins,  their  companions,  arc  fuch  as 
■M  infallibly  promote  the  happinefs  of  the  paf- 
rilife. 

himperfonatingr  the  private  virtvest  the  poet 
•obfcrved  great  propriety,  and  has  formed  their 
«alogy  with  the  moft  perfetfl  judgment,  when 
Kpneicnu  them  as  the  4anghters  of  truth  and 

■ODL 

^  chara€beriAics  of  modelly.  and  chaftity  are 
remely  happy  and  pemture/quc  f 

•  Come  ihou,  tvbifi  tbovgbts  as  ImpU  firings 

•re  ciear^ 
[« l«»d  the  train,  fweetmodefty  appear; 

*  »th  thee  be  chaftity.  of  ali  afraid, 
PjJmAing  all,  a  wife,  fufpicious  maid ; 

«BwherbreaA,  like  Jtoweri  that  drink  tlfg 
de*uf, 

A  fia^en  veil  conce^  her  from  the  yiew." 

^  two  Emiles  borrowed  from  rural  objefis  are 
«n^y  much  in  charadler,  but  perfeAly  natural 
^fiprcOivc.  There  is,  notwithftanding,  this 
«|^  m  the  former,  thiK  it  wants  a  peculiar 
S"Jyj  *or  purity  of  thought  may  as  well  be 
W  to  chattily  as  to  modefty ;  and  from  this 
.  f'k**  "^^U  as  from  a  thoufand  more,  we  may 
.the  necf ffity  of  diftinguifliing,  in  charaftcr- 
*^p*Jfy.  every  obiedl  by  marks  and  attributes 
JJl^wly  ,ts  own. 

^t  ^!i!!"^*  ^  objcdled  to  this  eclogue,  that  it 
itlTx!  ^^^  «flcntial  criteria  of  the  paAoral. 
Urn       L^'*"*'  for  though  it  partakes  not  of 

*?"•  ^*»«  former  fliU  remains  an  interea  in 
iaiulK  J"  .^°°  "^^  material,  as  It  profefTtdly 

wiuue  virtue  and  happineis  pf  the  Jover,  while 
"U^nni  what  are  the  qualiues 

that  muft  lead  to  love. 

ECLOGUE  IL 

tm^\ri^**^nttgcs  that  any  fpecies  of  poetry 
atrv  iKl?  T"  ****  ^"fthy  of  the  fobjeft  and  fee 
'.rii;,  „  .'?''^8tte  pofleffcs.    The  rout  of  a  camel- 

Jiaaticiirf    'I  *****  ^"^*'"  ^°"^^  '*'^ »"  ^^^  '"'a- 
wwEurppean,  and  of  iti  attendant  d if-  | 


trefles  he  could  have  no  idea.»»Thefe  are  very 
happily  and  minutely  painted  by  our  defcriptive 
poet.  Whi^t  fublioM  fimplicity  of  expremon ! 
what  nervoqi  plainneis  in  the  opening  of  the 
poem! 


"  In  filent  horror  o*er  the  bonndlefs  wide 
The  driver  Haflan  with  his  camels  pad/ 


*» 


The  magic  pencil  of  the  poet  brings  the  whole 
foene  before  us  at  oncep  as  it  were  by  inchant« 
ment,  and  in  this  fingle  couplet  we  feel  all  the  ef. 
fedl  that  arifes  from  the  terrible  wildnefs^f  a  re- 
gion unenlivened  by  the  habitationyof  men.  The 
verfes  that  4crcribe  fo  minutelv  the  camel-driver's 
little  provifions,  have  a  touching  influence  on  the 
imaginatiuo,  an^i^  prepare  the  reader  to  enter 
more  feelingly  intp  his  nituce  apprehcofions  of 
diftreis : 

"  Bethink  thee,  Haflan,  where  fliall  thirft  af. 
**  When  C|ili  this  cruife,  his  unrelenting  rage  V* 

It  is  difEcuh  to  fay  whether  his  apoftrophe  to  the 
**  mute  companions  of  his  toils,**  is  more  to  be  ad- 
mired for  the  elegance  and  beauty  of  the  poetical 
imageryi  or  for  the  tendeniefs  and  humanity  of 
the  fendment.  He  who  can  read  it  without  being 
affe^ed,  will  dd  his  heart  no  injuftice,  if  he  con- 
cludes it  to  be  deftitute  of  fen6biUty : 

"  Ye  mute  companmot  of  my  toils,  that  bear 
In  all  my  griefs  a  more  than  equal  (hare ! 
Here,  where  no  fprings  in  murmurs  brealtaway. 
Or  mo(5?crown*d  fountaios  mitigate  the  day. 
In  vain  ye  hope  the  green  d^elights  to  know. 
Which' plains  more  bleft,  or  verdant  vales  be« 

ftow: 
Here  rocks  alone,  and  taftelels  fands  are  found. 
And  faint  and  fickly  winds  for  ever  howl  a« 
round-." 

Yet  in  thefe  beautiful  lines  there  is  a  flight  erro^, 
which  writers  of  the  greateft  genius  very  fre- 
quently fall  into.— It  will  be  needlefs  to  obferve 
to  the  accurate  rcade;^  that  in  ihe  fifth  and  fisth 
verfes  there  it  a  verbal  pleoniiJai  where  the  poet 
fpeaka  of  the  greeu  delighJbs  of  verdant  vales. 
There  is  an  overfight  of  the  fame  kind  in  the 
AImiuccs*  >Q  Ode ;  where  the  poet  fays 

**  -Seine's  3/tfr  nymphs  deplore 

In  'watcbe^  weeds ** 

This  fault  is  indeed  a  common  ope,  but  to  a  read- 
er of  tafte  it  is  neverthelefs  difguflful ;  and  it  is 
mentioned  here  as  the  error  of  a  man  of  genius 
and  judgment,  that  own  of  genius  and  judgment 
may  guard  againft  it. 

Mr.  Collins  fpeaks  like  a  true  poet,  as  well  in 
fentiment  as  exprelfioo,  when,  with  regard  to 
the  thirlt  of  wealth,  he  fays, 

"  Why  heed  we  not,  while  road  wc  hafle  along 
The  gentle  voice  of  peace,  or  plcafure's  fong? 
Or  wherefore  think  the  flowery  mountain's  fide, 
'I  he  fountain's  murmunt,  and  the  valley's  pride, 
Thy  think  we  thrfe  Icfs  pleafing  to  behold, 
TLan  ilrewf/  Jcfcrts,  it  th'^y  lead  to  gel  J  ?*» 

Liiij 


X3^ 
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But  hd^ever  jixft  tbcCe  fentiiDexits  may  appear  to 
thofe  who  have  not  revolted  from  nature  and  fim- 
plicity,  had  the  author  proclaimed  them  in  Lorn- 
bard-ftreet,  Dr  Cheapfide,  he  would  not  have  been 
complimented  wiph  the  underftanding  of  the  bell« 
man.— 'A  ftriking  prpo^  that  our  ovyn  pacticular 
ideas  of  happm^s  regulate  our  opinions  concern- 
ing  the  fenfe  and  wifdom  of  others ! 

It  11  impo^ie  to  tal^.Uave  of  this  moft  bf!au> 
tifui  eclogue,  without  pt ying  the  tribute  of  ad- 
miration  fo  joftlj  due*  to  the  foUowing  nefvpus 
^ncs:  ^. 

**  What  if  the  lion  in  his  rage  T  meet '.  ■     ■ 
Oft  in  the  dud  I  view  hi$  printed  feet : 
And,  fearful!  oft,  when  day^s  declining  light 
Yields  her  pale  empire  to  the  monrner  night, 
By  hunger  rous*d,  he  fcoursthe  groaning  plain, 
Gaunt  wolves  and  fullen  tigers  in  his  train  i 
Before  them  death  with  flirieksdiredls  their  way, 
Fills  the  wild  yell,   and  lead^  them  to  their 
prey." 

This,  aniongft  many  other  pafTages  to  be  met  with 
in  the  writings  of  Collins,  (hows  that  his  genius 
was  perfe(511y  capable  of  the  grand  and  magnifi. 
cent  m  defcription,  notwithftanding  what  a  learn- 
ed writer  has  advanced  to  the  contrary.  No- 
thing,  certainly,  could  be  more  greatly  conceived, 
or  more  adequately  ezprefled^  than  the  image  in 
the  la(t  couplet. 

That  deception,  fometimei  nfed  in  rhetoric  ^nd 
poetry,  which  prtf Cents  us  with  an  ubjedl  or  fen- 
timetic  contrary  to  what  we  eapeded,  is  here  in. 

iroduced  to  the  greateft  advantage  : 

'  .      ■     .  « 

**  Farewell  the  youth,  whom  Hehs  could  not 

detain,! 
Whom  ^ara*s  breaking  heart  implorM  in  vain !  , 
Yet,  as  thou  go*ft,  may  every  blall  arife— 
Weak  and  unfelt  as  thefc  rejcifled  fighs  I " 

But  this,  perhaps,  is  rather  an  artificial  pretlinels, 
^han  a  real  or  natural  beauty* 

'  ECLpCyS    III. 

That  innocent  and  native  fimplieitr  of  man- 
tier»,  ^hicb.  in  the  firft  eclogue,  was  allowed  to 
conllitute  the  happiaeis  of  love,  is  here  beauti- 
fully defer ibed  ifi  its  effeds.  The  fultan  of  Per- 
iia  marries  a'  Georgiap  (h'epherdefs,  and  finds  in 
her  embraces  that  genuine  felicity  which  unper- 
verted  nature  alone  can  bcilow.  '  The  moft  natu- 
ral and  beautiful  parts  of  this  eclogue  are  thofe 
where  the  fair  fultana  refers  with  fo  much  plea, 
fure  to  her  paftoral  amufeipents,  and  thofe  fcencs 
of  happy  innocence  in  which  She  paHed  her  early 
years;  particularly  when,  upon  her  firft  depar- 
ture, 

••  Of^  at  flie  went,  ftie  backward  tnm'd  her 

view. 
And  bade  that  crook  and  bleating  flock  adieu.** 

This  picture  of  amiable  fimplicity  reminds  one  of 
that  pafiage,  where  Proferpinr,  when  carried  off 
by  Plato,  regrets  the  lo&  6f  the  flowers  (he  has 
^ecn  gathering. 


V  GoUeAi  floret  timicis  cecidae  nm§n 
Tantaqoe  fimplicitas  pueriUbvt  Ubk  vm, 
Hkc  qooque  virgimam  movit  ja£bn<lo]oRa' 

ECLOGUE  IV. 

■ 

Tae  beautiful,  but  anfortunate  coonti^izet 
the  fcene  of  this  pathetic  eclogue  is  laid,  blsi 
recently  torn  in  pieces  by  the  depredafto^ia 
favage  neighbours,  when  Mr.  CoUim  fo  zfrai 
defcribed  its  misfortunes.  This  ingeniwa 
had  not  only  a  pencil  to  pourtray,  but  t  hrr'. 
feel  for  the  miferies  of  mankind ;  and  it  a  >> 
the  utmpft  tendemefs  and  hamaoity  he  tt:a% 
to  the  narrative  of  Circaffia's  ruin,  while  ke  a 
lizes  the  fcene,  and  brings  the  prefcnt  iuaii 
fore  us.  Of  every  circumftance  that  couii  >  " 
contribute  to  the  tender  tfSc^  this  pafta't 
defigned  to  produce,  the  poet  has  availed 
with  the  utmoft  art  and  addrels.  Tbus  he 
bares  the  heart  to  pity  the^  diftrefles  uf  Cr. 
by  repreienting  it  as  the  ^  fcene  of  the  "^ 
love. 

•*  In  fair  CircalSa,  where,  to  love  indin'i 
Each  fwatn  was  bleft,  for  every  maid  wzskia 

To  give  the  circumftanccft  qf  the  diakgoe  1 4 
afieStng  folemnity,  he  makes  the  time  aaisd 
and  defcribes  the  two  (faepherds  in  the  nril 
of  flight  from  the  deiUu^oa  that  fwepi  i 
their  country : 

*'  Sad  o'er  the  dews,  two  brother  (hcpherdsl 
Where   wilderiiig  fear  ftnd  defpeiate  »M 
led :" 

There  is  a  beauty  and  propriety  in  the  q* 
wildtring^  which  ftrikes  us  more  forcli>:, 
more  we  conlider  it. 

The  opening  of  the  diiilogue  is  equiKv 
natural,  and  unaSedled;  when  one  of  itc 
herds,  weary  and  overcome  with  the  fai 
flight,  calls  upon  his  companion  to  rev.c 
length  of  way  they  had  palTcd.    This  is  cc 
painting  from  nature,  and.iLe  thoughts,  ^^t' 
obvious,  or  dtftitutc  of  rc^nement,  are  ^ 
in  charadler.    But,  as  the  clofe(t  purru:i 
ture  is  the  iureft  way  to  excellence  in  j 
and  to  fublimity  in  particular,  in  pocu.*- 
fcription,  fo  we  find  that  this  fimple  fufff'^'' 
the  ihephcrd  ii  not  unattended  with  o)Sgoit:t« 
There  is  a  grandeur  and  variety  in  the  Us- ' 
he  defcribes: 

"  And  firft  review  that  long^xtended  pUff 
And  yon  wide  groves,  already  pad  with  y^ 
yon  ragged  cEff,  whofe  dangcroui  p»tb  • 

And,  lafl>  this  lofty  iDoufitam*s  weaiy  m 

There  if,  in  imitative  harmony,  m  ^  *^^*^ 
ling  a  flow  and  4iflicult  mownent  by  idJ'n? 
the  ufual  number  of  paufes  VR  a  terfe  j^ 
obfervable  in  the  line  that  deftribes  the  »w«* 
the  mountain  i 
And  lafl  I  this  lofty  mountiinSl  weary  6*  f- 

Here  wc  find  the  mtnbct  of  H«^  *  ^^ 
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n.  wkidb,  in  an  heroic  vciieff  if  commonlj  two» 
reaied  to  .three. 

Tbe  ^qutel  melody,  And  the  nameroui  ftTeetnefs 
expreffion  in  the  foUo wing  deicriptive  lines  is 
:oft  inimiubly  beautiful : 


'  S^iv«et  to  the  light  is  Zabran*s  flowery  plain, 
Knd  once  by  nymphs  and  (hepherds  Wd  in 


Tain: 
^^o  more  the  virgins  Ihall  delight  to  rove 
By  Sargis'  banks,  or  Irwan's  fludy  grove ; 
Un  Taxkie's  mountain  catch  the  ct)oling  gale. 
Or  breathe  the  fwcets  of  Aly*s  flowery  vale." 

everthelcTs  in  this  dclightAil  lasMlflup  there  is 
I  obvious  fault :  tbeic  is  no  difttn^o<i  between 
-  piaia  of  Zabrao*  and  the  vale  of  Aly  i  they 
;  both  flo%fer)r,  and  coofeqnently  undiverflfied. 
;t^  could  not  proceed  from  the  poet's  want  of 
lament,  but  from  inattention :  it  had  not  oc- 
:ied  to  him  that  he  had  employed  the  epithet 
atrry  twice  within  fo  fliort  a  compafs  ;  an  over- 
a:  which  thofe  who  are  accoflomed  to  poetical, 
,  )«dee<},  to  any  other  fpecies  of  conopofition, 
KAT  to  be  very  poffibte. 


sfr 

Nothing  can  be  more  beavtiliilly  conceived,  or 
more  pathetically  ezprefled,  than  the  ihepheri'a 
appreheniions  ht  his  fair  country-woncn,«apofiDd 
to  the  ravages  of  the  invaders. 


'<  In  vain  CircaiEa  boafts  her  fpicy  grove^ 
For  ever  fam'd  for  pure  and  happy  loves: 
In  vain  flie  boafts  her  faireft  of  the  fair. 
Their  eyes*  blue  languifli,  and  their  golden  hair! 
Thofe  eyes  in  tears  their  fruitlefs  grief  ihall  fend; 
Thofe  hairs  the  Tartar*s  cruel  hand  Ihall  rcsd.** 

There  is  certainly  fome  very  powerful  charm  Sn 
the  liquid  melody  of  founds.'  The  editor  of  thefe 
poems  could  never  read  or  hear  the  following 
verfe  repeated,  without  a  degree  of  pleafure  o* 
therwife  entirely  unaccountable : 

'•  Their  eyes*  time  langui/b,  and  their  roidem 
hair.'' 

Such  are  the  Oriental  Eclogoet,  which  we  leave 
with  the  fame  kind  of  anxious  pleafure»  we  feel 
upon  a  umporary  parting  with  a  beloved  friend; 
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a  genius  of  CoUins  was  capable  of  ewiy  de- 
«  of  caccellence  in  lyric  poetry,  and  perfe^y 
«ioed  for  that  high  province  of  the  mufe.  Po£> 
4d  of  a  native  ear  for  ail  the  varieties  of  har. 
a;  snd  modulation,  fufceptible  of  the  fineft 
^gs  of  tendemcfs  and  humanity,  but,  above 
■  carried  away  by  that  high  euthufiafm,  which 
ts  to  imagination  its  ftrongefl:  colouring,  he 
<»  at  once,  capable  of  Toothing  the  ear  with  the 
Ixij  of  his  numbers,.of  influencing  the  paiDons 
the  furce  of  his  pathos^  and  of  gratifying  the 
:r  by  the  luzurianCy  of  his  defcription. 
A  coofcquence  of  thefe  powers,  but,  more  par- 
jlarly,  in  confideration  of  the  bil,  he  chofe 
h  fubje^s  for  bis  lyric  effays  as  were  molt  fa- 
irible  for  the  indulgence  of  defcription  and  al- 
[ory;  where  he  could  exercife  his  powers  in 
UaI  and  perfonal  painting;  where  he  could  ex. 
t  bis  invention  in  confernng  attributes  on  ima- 
s  or  objeAs  already  new  known,  and  defcrib- 
i  by  a  determinate  number  of  chara^criftics ; 
Here  he  ausht  give  an  uncommon  ecUt  to  his 
l^rts,  byfbcing  them  io  happier  attitudes,  or 
more  advantageous  lights,  and  introduce  new 
rmi  from  the  oioral  and  intelledttial  world  ihto 
« (ociety  of  impeciboated  beinp. 
Sach,  no  Houbt,  were  the  privileges  which  the 
^*  ccpecled,  and  fuch  were  the  advantages  he 
''^iv'ci  from  the  defcriptive  and  allegorical  na* 
^c  ot  his  themes. 

It  fecins  to  have  been  the  whole  indaftry  of  our 
'^Lor  (and  it  ii,  at  the  fame  time,  almoft  all  the 
^<i-i  to  mwal  excellence  hi«  writings  can  boaft) 
'•'  ptomoie  the  influence  ^f  the  focial  virtues,  by 
r-^ '3  j  them  in  the  faireft  and  happicft  lights* 


**  Melior  fieri  toendo,** 

would  be  no  improper  motto  to  his  poems  in  ge- 
neral,  but  of  his  lyric  poems  it  feems  to  be  the 
whole  moral  tendency  and  effedt.  If,  therefore, 
it  fliould  appear  to  fome  readers  that  he  has  been 
more  indoftrious  to  cultivate  defcription  than  fen- 
timent ;  it  may  be  obferved,  that  his  defcriptions 
themfelves  are  fentimental,  and  anfwer  the  whole 
end  of  that  fpecies  of  writing,  by  cnbellifliing 
every  featuit  of  virtue,  and  by  conveying,  through 
the  effie^  of  the  pencil,  the  fineft  moral  lefibns  to 
the  mind. 

Horace  fpeaks  of  the  fidelity  of  the  ear  in  pre- 
ference, to  the  uncertainty  of  the  eye ;  but  if  the 
mind  receives  convidlion,  it  is  ceruinly  of  very 
little  importance  through  what  medium,  or  by 
which  of  the  fenfes,  it  is  conveyed.  The  imprev. 
fions  left  on  the  imagination  may  poflibly  be 
thought  lefs  durable  than  the  depofits  of  memory, 
but  it  may  very  well  admit  of  a  qoeilion,  whether 
a  conclufion  of  reafon,  or  an  impreffioa  of  imagi- 
nation,  will  fooneft  make  its  way  to  the  heart. 
A  moriil  precept,  conveyed  in  words,  is  only  an 
account  of  truth  in  its  eflfedb ;  a  moral  pi^re  i^ 
tmth  OKmplified ;  and  which  u  moft  iikely  to 
gain  upon  the  affe^tioos^  it  may  not  be  difficult 
to  determine. 

This,  however,  nmft  be  allowed,  that  thofe 
works  approach  the  neareft  to  perfeAion  which 
unite  thefe  powers  and  advantages;  which  at 
once  influence  the  imagination,  and  engage  the 
memory;  the  former  by  the  force  of  animated 
and  ftrUting  defcriprion,  the  latter  by  a  brief,  but 
htrmonioiit  coaveyance  pf  precept:  thus,  while 
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t1>e  lieairt  is  influenced  through  the  operation  of 
the  paflions,  or  the  fanc5',  the  efledl,  which  might 
•thcrwife  haire  been  tniofient,  is  fecured  bj  the 
co-operating  power  of  the  memory,  which  trea* 
iiires  up  in  a  fliort  aphorifm  the  moral  fcene. 

This  is  a  good  reafon,  and  this,  perhaps,  is  the 
only  reafon  that  can  be  given,  why  our  dramatic 
performances  fliouid  geperally  end  with  a  chain  of 
couplets.  In  thefe  the  moral  of  the  whole  piece 
is  txfaally  conveyed ;  and  that  affiftance  which  the 
memory  borrows  from  rhyme,  as  it  was  probably 
the  ori^ilCal  caufe  of  it,  gives  it  ufefiiln^Is  and  pro« 
priety  even  there. 

After  thefe  applogics  for  the  defcripthf  turn 
ef  the  following  odes,  fomething  remains  to  be 
fatd  on  the  origin  and  ufe  of  allegory  in  poetical 
compoiition. 

By  this  we  ;tre  not  to  underftand  the  trope  in 
the  fchools,  which  is  defined  **  aliud  verbis,  aliod 
**  fenfu  oftendere,**  and  of  which  Quintilian  fays, 
**  Hfus  eft,  nt  triftia  dicamus  melioribus  verbis, 
**  aut  bonx  rei  qmedam  contrariis  fignificemns, 
**  &c.**  It  is  not  the  verbal^  but  the  tentimental 
allegory,  not  allegorical  ezpreflion  (which,  in- 
cteed,  might  come  under  the  term  fi  metaphor) 
but  allegorical  imagery,  that  is  here  in  queftipn. 

H^en  we  endeavour  to  trace  this  fpecies  of  fi- 
gnrative  fentiment  to  its  origin,  we  find  it  coeval 
with  literature  itfelf.  It  is  generally  agreed  thM 
lEe  moft  ancient  produAions  are  poetical,  apd  it 
is  certain  that  the  moft  ancient  poems  abound 
with  allegorical  imagery. 

If,  then,  it  be  allowed  that  the  firft  literary 
prododlions  were  poetical,  we  (hall  have  little 
fit  BO  difficulty  in  difcovering  the  origin  of  alle- 

At  the  birth  of  letters,  in  the  tranfition  from 
Bicroglyphical  to  literal  cxpreflion,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  if  the  cuftom  of  ezpreffingideasby  pcr- 
fonal  images,  which  had  fo  long  prevailed,  flMmld 
Hill  retain  its  influence  on  the  mind,  though  the 
Bfe  of  letters  had  rendered  the  pra^ical  applica- 
tion of  it  fuperfluous.  Thofc  who  had  been  ar- 
cuftomed  to  esprefs  ihrcngth  by  the  image  of  an  ) 
elephant,  fwiftnefs  by  that  of  a  panther,  and  cou- 
jrage  by  that  of  a  lion,  would  make  no  fcniple  of 
iubftitntingy  in  letters,  the  fynboli  for  the  ideas 
they  bad  been  ufed  to  reprefent. 

Here  we  plainly  fee  the  origin  of  aliegoritai 
rspr^Mi^  that  it  arofe  from  the  a/bet  of  hiero- 
glyphics; and  if  to  the  fame  caofe  vre  ihould  re- 
ler  that  figurative  boldnefs  of  ftyle  and  imagery 
which  diJftinguiib  the  oriental  writings^  we  mall, 
perhaps,  conclude  more  juftly  than  if  we  fliould 
impute  it  to  the  fuperior  grandeur  of  eaftcm  ge* 
mux. 

From  the  fame  foorce  with  the  verbal^  we  are 
to  derive  the  ftntimental  allegory,  which  is  no. 
thii^  more  than  a  continuation  of  the  metapho- 
Heal  or  fymbolical  ezpreflion  of  the  ieveral  agena 
in  as  aAion,  or  the  diflfercnt  obje^s  in  a  fcene. 

The  latter  moft  peculiarly  comes  under  the  de- 
nomination of  allegorical  imagery;  and  in  this 
fpecies  of  allegory  we  include  the  impetfonation 
fif  paflions,  attc^ions,  virtues  and  vices,  6lc.  on 
account  of  which,  principally,  the  following  odes 
wejc  properly  X^smti  by  their  author,  allegorical. 


With  refprA  to  the  utility  of  thUfipntft 
writing,  the  fame  argumentrthathiwWa 
vanced  in  favour  of  ddTcriptive  poetry,  wSik 
weight  likewife  here.  It  is,  indeed,  frw 
fonation,  or,  as  it  is  commonly  termed,  pt 
cation, .  that  poetical  defcrtptioo  bonowia 
powers  and  graces.  Without  the  aid  of  u, 
ral  and  intelledkual  paintinc  would,  be  hoi 
unanimated,  and  frmn  the  fcenery  of  sal 
objtds  would  be  doll,  without  the  iotradaaii 
fid^itious  life. 

Thefe  obCervatioot  will  be  moft  tScBBoJ* 
luftrated  by  the  fnblime  and  beautifal  ofieli 
occafioned  them ;  in  thofe  it  will  appm  ■ 
happily  thia  allegoricai  painting  may  be  oca 
by  the  genuine  powera  of  poetical  genius,  ir<4i 
w|U  not  fail  to  prove  its  force  and  ntilitj  bi^ 
fing  through  the  imagiiuition  to  the  bean. 

ODE  TO  PITY. 

*'  By  Pella*s  bard,  a  magic  name. 

By  all  the  grie&  his  thought  couW  fnot, 

Receive  my  humble  rite : 
Long,  pity,  let  the  nations  view 
Thy  flcy-worn  robes' of  temlereft  bloe, 

And  eyes  of  dewy  liglii  :** 

The  propriety  of  invoking  pity  throagl)  6et 
diation  of  Euripides  is  obviaus.«>^T]iat  a^raa 
poet  had  the  keys  of  all  the  tender  pafioBs  i 
therefore,  could  not  but  ftand  io  tbe  bijfbei 
fteem  with  a  writer  of  Mr.  Colli  ns*sfedibiiL 
He  did,  indeed,  admire  him  as  mucli  u  I 
profefledly  did«  and  probably  for  the  ftmt 
but  we  do  not  find  that  be  has  copied 
dofely  as  the  lai|  metitioned  poet  has  i< 
done,  and  particularly  in  the  opening  of 
AgoniAes,  which  is  an  evident  imiutioctf 
foUowiog  pafllige  in  the  Phomiflc. 

O^ftiXfiH  If  rv,  mAtrmnf  ttr(»9  *{ 

,  Ti(imn,   ■  Aamst 

The  **  eyes  of  dewy  light*'  b  one  of  the  h^P 
ftrokes  of  imagination,  and  may  be  naktd  iM 
thofe  ezpreffions  which 

**  '^^^  u*  back  the  image  of  the  niiNL' 
**  WUd  Arun  too  has  heard  thy  ftraias. 
And  echo,  *midft  my  native  plains, 

Been  footh*d  with  pity's  lute.*' 
^  There  firft  the  wren  thy  myrt!e^c(l 
On  gentleft  Otway*s  infant  bcad.*^ 

Sttflfez,  in  which  county  the  Ann  is  a  fmii'  ^^ 
had  the  honour  of  giving  birth  to  Ctvty  ti  <• 
as  to  Collins  t  both  thefe,  unhappily,  htritot  i^ 
objeds  of  that  pity  by  which  their  wntinr»' 
di&ngutflied.  There  was  a  fimiiitode  in  ^■^' 
genius  and  their  fufierings.  There  wss  s  rtif' [ 
blance  in  the  misfortunes  and  in  the  diffipit'^  ; 
their  lives;  and  the  circumftances  of  thnr  dr<- 
cannot  be  remembered  without  psio. 

The  thought  of  painting  in  the  ttapk  »  5*". 
the  hiftory  of  human  mislortuiies,  a^  of  b(>^^"'« 
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forrow,  wait.' 


tdiof^'*'*  enthofitfin,  which  chcriflics  the 

'^  Win^^'  uui  which  is,  indeed,  the  only  foil 

*^«miij     '  ^>U  grow  to  perfc£lion»  lays  open 

^^  *K  *^  ^  influences  of  fiaion,    A  paf- 

*^»tetei  (9  greatly  wild,  or  magnificent 


t  ktsun  from  tVc  tragic  mufe,  is  very  happy, 
d  in  every  refpe^  wwthy  the  imagination  of 

iliu. 

ODE  TO  FEAR. 

Mi.  Collins,  who  had  often  determined  to  ap- 
'  himfelf  to  dramatic  poietry,  Teems  here,  with  the 
oe  view,  to  have  addreflfed  one  of  the  principal 
vtn  of  the  drama,  and  to  implore  that  mighty 
Kuence  (be  had  given  to  the  genius  of  Shak- 
!art: 

"  Hither  again  thy  fury  de»I, 
Teicb  me  but  once  like  him  to  feel  t 
Ha  cjprefs  wreath  my  meed  decree, 
And  i,  0  fear,  will  dwell  with  thee  !" 

the  conftrodlion  of  this  nervous  ode,  t)ie  author 
( Aown  equal  power  of  judgment  axid  imagi- 
tien.  Nothing  can  be  more  Arikiog  than  the 
^^  and  abrupt  abbreviation  of  the  meafnre 
^  fifth  and  fixth  verfes,  when  he  feels  the 
^  influence  of  the  power  he  invokes ; 

"Ah,  fear,  ah,  frantic  fearl 
I  f«,l  fee  thee  near." 

le  editor  of  thefe  poems  hat  met  with  nothing 
tbe  fame  fpecies  of  poetry,  either  in  his  own, 
in  XQj  other  language,  equal,  in  all  refpedb, 
Ibe  following  defcrtption  of  danger : 

"  Danger,  whofe  limbs  of  giant  mold, 
VHiu  mortal  eye  can  fixM  behold  > 
Who  ftaUu  his  round,  an  hideous  fbrm» 
wiling  amidft  the  midnight  ltorm> 
gthfows  him  on  the  ridgy  fteep 
wibme  loofe  hanging  rock  tp  fl.eep." 

■  loipoflible  to  contemplate  the  image  convey- 

•  the  two  laf^  verfes  without  thefe  emotions 
^^f  it  was  intended  to  excite.  It  has,  more- 
*t  the  entire  advantage  of  novelty  to  recom- 
l^.it;  for  there  is  too  much  originality  fh  all 
l^fircamftances,  to  fuppofe  that  the  author  had 
^^^Jt  that  4efcription  of  the  penal  fituation 
wtihne  in  the  nin&  iEneid  : 

*  "^  Te»  Catilina,  mtnaci 
'^owentem  fcopulo** 

^  vcbetype  of  the  Englifli  poet's  i4ea  was  in 
<tDre,  and  probably  to  her  akme  he  was  indebt- 
^  the  thought.  From  her,  likewife,he  de- 
■w  that  magpificence  of  conception,  that  hor- 
^  fi^uuWnr  of  imagery,  difplayed  in  t)ie  fol- 
'"^8  unci : 

"And  ihofe,  the  fiends,  who  near  allied, 
V!"  oitwe's  wounds  and  wrecks  preiide  j 
Vfr  t  ^'"K«»nce  in  the  lurid  air, 
^  J«  red  arm,  e«poa*4  and  bai«  •. 
yj' *hoo  that  ravemng  brood  of  fate, 
^ho  lap  the  blood  of  for 


in  the  works  of  nature,  feduees  the  imagination 
to  attend  to  all  that  is  eztravagantt  however  nn« 
natural.  Milton  was  notoriou^y  food  of  high  ro» 
mtmce  and  Gothic  diableries ;  and  Collins,  who 
in  genius  and  enthufiafm  bore  /iq  very  diftant  re- 
femblance  to  Milton,  was  wholly  cvdcd  away  by 
the  fame  attachments* 

*'  Be  min^,  to  read  the  vifions  old. 
Which  thy  awakening  bards  have  told  s 
And,  left  thou  meet  my  blafted  view, 
j(|old  each  (trange  tale  devoutly  true/* 
•*  On  that  thrice  hallow'd  eve,  6cc." 

There  is  an  old  traditionary  fuperftitiop,  that  on 
St.  Mark*s  eve  the  forms  of  all  fuch  perfons  as 
fliall  die  within  the  enfuing  year,  make  their  fo-r 
Icmn  entry  into  the  churches  of  their  refpedlive 
pariflies,  as  St.  Patrick  iwam  over  the  channel^ 
without  their  heads. 

OPE  TO  SIMPUCITY. 

The  meafure  of  the  ancient  ballad  feems  td 
have  been  made  choice  of  for  this  ode,  on  account 
of  the  fnbje(5l ;  and  it  has,  indeed,  ai|  nir  of  fim* 
plicity  not  altogether  unaffedling  : 

'*  ^y  ail  the  honey'd  ftore 

On  HybU*s  thymy  (hore,  r 

By  all  her  blooms,  aiad  mingled  murmals  dear. 

By  her  whofe  loTe4oin  woe^ 

In  evening  muHngs  (low, 
Sooth*d  fweetly  fad  £ledra*s  poet's  ear/ 

This  allegorical  imagery  of  tbe  honeyM  ftorei  the 
bloomc,  and  mingled  murmurs  of  Hybla,  alluding 
to  the  fweetnefs  and  beauty  of  the  Attic  poetr]^ 
^as  the  finett  and  the  happieft  effedl :  yet,  foC 
fibly,  it  will  bear  ft  queftion,  whether  the  ancient 
Greek  tragedians  had  a  general  claim  to  fimplicii< 
ty  in  ]iny  thing  more  than  the  plans  of  their  dra- 
ma* Tbeif  language,  at  leaft,  was  infinitely  me- 
taphorical i  yet  it  muft  be  owned  that  they  juftljp 
copied  nature  and  the  paflions,  and  fo  far,  certain,- 
ly,  they  were  entitled  to  the  palm  of  true  fimpli- 
city  t  the  following  tnott  beautiful  fpeech  of  Poly- 
nices,  will  be  a  monument  of  this  fy  long  as  poetry 
(hall  laft. 


«> 


'j^xvitui^vf  3*  n^MSfcn* 


AAA*  (i»  ya^  tiXyyt  »Xyi)  »v  r%  i%^tufim^ 

¥,Xfirtkf.  £uxxr«  Fhceoifl^  Ten  365^ 

"  But  (laid  to  Gng  alone 
To  one  diftingui(h*d  throne." 

The  poet  cuts  off  the  prevalence  of  (inplicity 
among  the  Romans  with  the  reign  of  Auguftus; 
and  indeed,  it  did  iu)t  continue  much  longer,  mo^ 
of  the  coropofitions,  after  that  ^^te,  giving  int% 

f.ilfc  and  artificial  urnamrnt. 
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"  No  more,  in  hall  or  bower, 
The  paffions  own  thj  power, 
LoTe,  only  love,  her  forcelefs  numbers  mean/ 

In  theff  lines  the  writings  of  the  Proven9al  poets 
are  principally  allnded  to,  in  which,  fimplicity  is 
generally  facrificed  to  the  rhapfodies  of  romantic 

ODE  ON  THE  POETICAL  CHARACTER. 

Procnl !  O  !  procul  efte  profani ! 

Thib  ode  is  fo  infinitely  abftraAed  and  replete 
with  high  enthufiafm,  that  ft  will  find  few  read> 
en  capable  of  entering  into  the  beauty  of  it,  or  of 
itliihiog  its  beauties.  There  is  a  ftyle  of  fcnti- 
ment  as  utterly  unintelligible  to  common  capaci- 
ties^ as  if  the  fubje^  were  treated  in  an  unknown 
language ;  and  it  is  on  the  fame  account  that  ab- 
ftraded  poetry  will  never  have  many  admirers. 

The  authors  of  fuch  poems  muft  be  content  with 
the  approbation  of  thofe  heaven-favoured  geniufes, 
who,  by  a  iimilarity  of  tafte  and  fentiment,  are 
cnabltd  to  penetrate  the  hig]}  myfteries  of  tnfpired 
hacj,  and  to  purfue  the  loftieft  flights  of  entliu- 
ilaftic  imagination.  Ncverthelefs,  the  praife  of 
the  diftinguifhed  few  is  certainly  preferable  to  the 
appiaufe  of  the  undifcerning  million  ;  for  all  praife 
is  valuable  in  proportion  to  the  judgment  of  thofe 
who  confer  it. 

t  At  the  fubje<5l  of  this  ode  is  uncommon,  fo  are 
the  ftyle  and  eapreflion  highy  metaphorical  and 
abf^radted ;  thus  the  fun  is  called  "  the  ricb-hair'd 
**  youth  of  mom,*^  the  ideas  are  termed  **  the 
"  ihadowy  tribes  of  mind,"  A:c.  We  arc  ftruck 
with  the  propriety  of  this  mode  of  expreflion  here, 
ftnd  it  aifords  us  new  proofs  of  the  analogy  that 
fubfifts  between  language  and  fentiment. 

Nothing  can  be  more  loftily  imagined  than  the 
creation  of  the  Ceftns  of  fancy  in  this  ode :  the 
allegorical  imagery  is  rich  and  fublime :  and  the 
obfcrvation  that,  the  dangerous  paffions  kept 
aloof,  during  the  operation,  is  founded  on  the 
Ariifleft  phi&fophical  truth;  for  poetical  fancy 
can  ezift  only  in  minds  that  are  perfedlly  ferene, 
and  in  fome  meafure  abftradled  from  the  influen- 
ces of  fenfc. 

The  fcene  of  Milton*s  '*  infpiring  hour**  is  per- 
U6klj  in  chara^er,  and  defcribed  with  all  thofe 
wild-wood-appearances  of  which  the  great  poet 
was  fo  enthufiaftically  fond : 

"  I  view  that  oak,  the  fancied  glades  amongi 
By  which  as  Milton  Uy,  his  evening  car. 
Nigh  fpher'd  in  heavenj  its  native  ftralns  could 
hear.'* 

ODE  TO  MERCY. 

W«ITTEH  IN  TBI  TEAR  174^. 

The  ode  written  in  1746,  and  the  ode  to  mer- 
cy,  (ttm  to  have  been  written  on  the  fame  occa. 
fion,  VIZ.  ti,c  late  rebellion ;  the  former  in  me- 
mory of  thole  heroes  who  fell  in  defence  of  their 
country,  the  Utter  to  etctre  fentiment^  of  com- 
pafiion  in  favour  of  thofe  unhappy  an<*  deluded 
wretches  who  became  a  facnfice'to  luulic  juf- 
>c. 


The  language  and  imagery  of  both  tR«>f| 
beautiful ;  but  the  fcene  and  figures  defctiMi:^ 
the.flrophe  of  the  Ode  to  Mercy  are  eiqoiftj 
ftriking,  and  would  afford  a  painter  oneartic 
fineft  tubjedts  in  the  world. 

ODE  TO  UBERTY. 

The  ancient  dates  of  Greece,  perhaps  tixii 
ones  In  which  a  perfe(£l  n>odel  oi  Ubert)  ct:;^ 
ifted,  are  naturally  brought  to  view  in  thec^ic^ 
of  the  poem. 

**  Who  (hall  awake  the  Spartan  fife, 
And  call  in  folemn  founds  to  life, 
The  youths,  whofe  locks  divinely  fpreiii:^, 
Like  vernal  hyacinths  in  fullen  hue.**         1 

There  is  fomething  extremely  bold  in  this  iaid 
ry  of  the  locks  of  3ke  Spartan  yooths,  and  (nJ 
fuperior  to  that  defcriptioo  Jocafta  gives  lu^  9 
hair  of  Polyuices. 

lIAiauycior.  » '      ■ 

"  What  new  Alceus,  fmncy-bleft. 
Shall  fing  the  Iword,  io  myrtles  drefi,  £tc. 

This  alludes  to  a  fragment  of  Aicseus  ftill  rejsi 
ing,  in  which  the  poet  celebrates  Harorad  « 1 
Ariftogiton,  who  flew  the  tyrant  Hipparchu:,! 
thereby  rcftored  the  liberty  of- Athens. 

The  fall  of  Rome  is  here  moft  ncrrau^*  l 
fcribed  in  one  line : 


!♦•* 


**  With  heavieft  found,  a  fiant-ftatue,&' 

The  thought  feems  altogether  new,  and  lit 
tative  hkrmony  in  the  ftru^ure  of  the  reric  b 
mirable. 

After  bewailing  the  ruin  of  ancient  liberty 
poet  confiders  the  influence  it  has  tctaiDCtH 
retains  among  the  moderns ;  and  here  the  i 
publics  of  Italy  naturally  engage  his  aitr 
Florence,  indeed,  only  to  be  lamented  00 1 
of  lofing  its  liberty  Under  thofe  patrons  ot 
the  Medicean  family;  xhtJ<alotu  PUi,p*J 
called  in  refpedl  to  its  long  impatience  iba  ' 
gret  under  the  fame  yoke ;  and  tht  fmall  M^r^ 
which,  however  unrcfpe^^ble  with  rrfi^ 
power  or  extent  of  terntory,  has,  at  leail.  tb< 
tindlion  to  boaft,  that  it  has  prefer «ed  iti  li 
longer  than  any  other  (late,  ancient  or  »'**' 
havjng,  without  any  revolution,  retained  tu  \ 
lent  mode  of  government  near  1400  yewi.  ^-^ 
over  the  patron  faint  who  founded  it,  u)d  ''^ 
whom  it  takes  its  name,  deferves  this  poet ua-  ^ 
cord,  as  he  is,  perhaps,  the  only  faint  ili*t  *  ^ 
contributed  to  the  cllabliilimeDCof/rre4oa'     | 

••  Nor  e'er  her  former  pride  reUte, 
To  fad  Liguria*s  bleeding  ftste.** 

In  thefe  lines  the  poet  alludes  t6  tbefe  nuf  ' 
the  ftif*  of  Genoa,  occafioned  by  the  wkt;:; 
vifions  of  the  Guelpfas  and  Cilieht»ei 

" When  the  favour 'd  of  thy  cfcpive, 

The  daring  v^hcr  htard  thy  tkcc" 


OBSCKVATIONS  ON  THE  ODSS. 


$41 


r  in  iccoant  of  the  celebrated  event  referred  to 
thefe  feiib»  fee  Voltaire**  SpUUe  to  the  King 

ftnffii. 

'  Tbofe  whom  the  rod  of  AWa  brul^M, 
KTboiie  crown  a  Britilh  queen  refused  \ 

file  Tlemiop  were  fo  dreadfullj  oppreflTed  by 
( fulgniDary  f  eneral  of  Philip  the  Second*  that 
y  offered  their  fovereignty  to  Elifabeth;  but, 
m\j  for  her  fubjedls,  Ihe  had  policy  and  mag- 
^mity  eooagh  to  refufe  it.  Defornieauz,  in  hi^ 
ire^Qtrooologique  dc  L*Hiftoire  d^Efpagne,  thus 
fcribes  tbe  fuRerings  of  the  Flemings :  **  Le 
Dttc  d'Albe  achevott  de  r^duire  ks  Flamands 
iQ  d^e/poir.  Apres  avoir  inond^  les  echafauts 
^i|  fang  le  plus  noble  et  le  plus  pr6cieui,  il 
Siiioit  conftroire  dcs  citadeUes  en  divers  endroits, 
t  Toaloit  itablir  I'Alcavala,  ce  tribute  on^reuz 
|si  tToit  ^t^  longtcms  en  ufage  parmi  les 
i^gooU."    Agreg.  Chron.  Tom.  IV. 


-Mona, 


VWre  tboufaod  elfin  fliapes  abide/* 

ttu  properly  the  Roman  name  of  the  Ifle  of 
finer,  anciently  £b  famous  for  its  Druids ;  bat 
tfme^  as  in  this  place,  it  is  given  to  the  Ifle 
Ifu  Both  thefe  ifles  ftill  retain  much  of  the 
iai  of  fuperftttion.  and  are  now  the  only  places 
K  there  is  the  leaft  chance  of  finding  a  fairy. 

ODE  TO  A  LADY, 

^  Utath  Qf  Colonel  Charles  Rqfs^  m  tbe  Ac- 
tKH  of  FontemQy,     H^ritten  May^  \y4S. 

^tUmbic  kind  of  numbers  in  which  this  ode 
•jeived,  feems  as  well  calculated  for  tender 
i|i«intive  fubjedls,  as  for  thofe  where  ftrength 

Wty  is  required This,  perhaps,  is  owmg 

•repetition  of  the  ftrain  in  the  fame  ftanza ; 
•TOW  reieAs  variety,  and  Affefls  an  uniform 
f  of  complaint.  It  is  neediefs  to  obferve  that 
^  »  replete  with  harmony,  fpirit,  and  pa. 
t  sitd  there,  furely,  appears  no  rcafon  why 
Kventh  and  eighth  ftanzas  (hould  be  omitted 
^*t  copy  printed  in  Dodfley*!  colledtion  of 


ODE  TO  EVENING. 

fBt  blank  ode  has  for  fome  time  folicited  ad« 
^  into  the  EngUih  poetry ;  but  its  efforts, 
«fto,  fccm  to  have  been  vain,  at  leaft  its  re- 
pJjon  has  been  no  more  than  partial.  It  re- 
^  >  qoeftion,  ther,  whether  there  is  not  fome- 
"t  m  the  nature  of  blank  verfe  lefs  adapted  to 

*  lyric  than  to  the  heroic  meafure,  fincc,  though 
■*s  been  generally  received  in  the  latter,  it  is 

•  ttnidopted  in  the  former.  In  order  to  difco- 
» tbis,  we  are  to  confider  the  difTrrcnt  modes  of 
«« different  fpecif » of  poetry.  That  of  the  he- 
^=«  uniform;  that  of  the  lyric  is  various;  and 
t'^  l»  ^*^^^°*^*^ccs  of  uniformity  and  variety, 
^'**o  y.  lies  tbe  caufe  why  blank  verfe  has  been 
•tctiiiui  in  the  on*,  and  unacceptable  in  the 
^  '*»■  Wbile  it  prefentcd  itfelf  only  in  one  form, 
iil^^  [^'■•^^"icd  to  the  ear  by  cuttom ;  but 

«'e  «  wu  obliged  to  aflume  the  different 


fliapes  of  the  lyric  mufe,  it  feened  ftUI  a  ftimnpr 
of  aoconth  figure,  was  received  rather  witk  cis* 
riofity  than  pleafure,  and  entertained  frithovttliM 
eafe,  or  fatisfa^ion,  which  acquaintance  and  fa« 
milianty  produce.— Moreover,  the  heroic  blank 
verfe  obtained  a  fan^ion  of  infinite  importance  to 
its  eeneral  reception,  when  it  was  adopted  by  on* 
of  the  greateft  poets  the  world  ever  produced,  wul 
was  made  the  vehicle  of  the  nobleft  poem  that 
ever  was  written.   When  this  poem  at  length  ex- 
torted that  applaufe  which  ignorance  and  preju- 
dice had  united  to  withhold,  the  verfificatioa  foon 
fcund  its  imitators,  and  became  more  generally 
fuccefsful  than  even   in    thofe   countnes   front 
whence  it  was  imported.    But  lyric  blank  verfe 
had  met  with  no  fuch  advantages ;  for  Mr.  Col- 
lins, whofe   genius  and  judgment   in  harmony 
might  have  given  it  fo  powerful  an  efiedl,  hath 
left  us  but  one   fpecimen  of  it  in   the  Ode  to 
Evening. 

In  the  choice  of  his  meafure  he  feems  to  have 
had  in  his  eye  Horace's  Ode  to  Pyrrha )  for  thii 
ode  bears  the  neareft  refemblance  to  tJiat  mtxt 
kind  of  the  afclepiad  and  pherecratic  verfe ;  and 
that  refemblance  in  fome  degree  reconciles  us  to 
the  want  of  rhyme,  wbile  it  reminds  us  of  tbofe 
great  mafters  of  antiquity,  whofe  works  had  oo 
need  of  this  whimfical  jingle  of  founds. 

From  the  following  pauage  one  might  be  in- 
duced to  think  that  the  poet  had  it  in  view  to 
render  his  fubjeft  and  his  verfification  fuitable  to 
each  other  on  this  occafion,  .<»nd  that,  when  he 
addrefled  himfelf  to  the  fober  power  of  Evening, 
he  had  thought  proper  to  lay  aude  the  foppery  of 
rhyme ; 

**  Now  teach  me,  maid  composM, 

To  breathe  fome  fofcen'd  ftraiuf 
Whofe  numbers  ftealing  through  thy  darkening 
May  not  unfeemly  with  its  ftiUneU  fuic^        [▼ale. 

As,  mufing  flow,  I  hail 

Thy  genial  lov*d  return  I'* 

But  whatever  were  the  numbrn,  or  the  verfifica- 
tion of  this  ode,  the  imagery  and  enthufiafm  it 
contains  could  not  fail  of  rendering  it  delightful. 
No  other  of  Mr.  CoUins*s  odes  is  more  generally 
cbaradleriftic  of  his  genius.  In  one  place  we  dif- 
cover  his  patfion  for  vifionary  beings  : 

"  For  when  thy  folding.ftar  arifing  fliowt 
His  pale  circlet  at  his  warning  lamp     > 

The  fragrant  hours  and  elves 

Who  flept  in  bods  the  day, 

And  many  a  nymph  who  wreaths  her  browa  with 

fedge. 
And  flieds  the  frefhentng  dew,  and  lovelier  ftill^ 

The  peufive  pleafures  fweet 

Prepare  thy  fliadowy  car.** 

In  another  we  behold  his  ftrong  bias  to  meUo- 
choly : 

"  Then  let  me  rove  fome  wild  and  heathy  fcene, 
Op  find  fome  ruin  'midft  its  dreary  della^ 

Whofe  walls  more  awful  nod 

By  thy  religious  gleams.'*  ^ 

TliCQ  appeai-s  his  tafts  for  what  is  wildly  grahi 


|4* 

and  dnigniflcMt  is  nature ;  when,  pievented  bj 
Horms  from  eajoyiog  his  evening  wiik,  he  wiflies 
fiv  a  fitattion, 

^  That  from  the  mountain's  iides, 
Views  wild  and  fwelling  floods ; 
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'*  Me  too  amid  ft  thy  liand  aSout, 
There  where  the  yonng'eyM  healthfal  vit, 
( Whofe  jewels  in  his  crifped  hair 
Are  plac*d  each  other's  beams  to  (hare, 
Whom  no  delights  from  thee  divide) 
In  laughter  loosM  attends  thy  tide.** 


And,  through  the  whole,  hii  invariable  Attach" 
mcnt  to  the  eiprefllon  of  painting  i 

"  i^— and  marks  o*er  all 
Thy  dewy  finders  draw 
The  gradual  duflty  veiL" 

it  might  be  a  fufficient  encomium  on  this  beauti" 
ful  ode  to  obferve,  that  it  has  been  particularly 
admired  bj  a  lady  to  whom  nature  has  given  the 
moft  perfedt  principles  of  tafte.  She  has  not  even 
complained  of  the  want  of  rhyme  in  it :  a  circum- 
Hance  by  no  means  unfavourable  to  the  caufe  of 
lyric  blank  verfe ;  for  furely,  if  a  fair  reader  can 
endure  an  ode  without  bells  and  chimes,  the  maf- 
culine  genius  may  difpenfe  with  them 

THE  MANNERS,    ANODE. 

Fa  CM  the  fubje^l  and  fentiments  of  this  ode,  it 
icems  not  improbable  that  the  author  wrote  it 
about  the  time  when  he  left  the  Univerfity ;  when, 
weary  with  the  purfuit  of  academical  ftudies,  he 
no  longer  confined  himfelf  to  the  fearch  of  theo* 
xetical  knowledge,  but  commenced  the  fcholar  of 
humanity,  to  &udf  nature  in  het  works,  and  man 
in  focietv. . 

The  following  farewell  to  fcietice  exhibits  a 
"Very  juft  as  well  as  ftriking  pidlure :  for  however 
exalted  in  theory  the  Platonic  dotflrines  may  ap- 
pear, it  is  certain  that  Flatonifm  and  Pyrrhonifm 
are  allied : 

"  Farewell  the  porch»  whofe  roof  is  feen^ 
ArchM  with  th*  enlivening  olive's  green : 
Where  Science;  prink*d  in  tiflued  vcft, 
By  Reafon,  Pride,  and  Fancy  dreft. 
Come  like  a  bride,  fo  trim  array'd, 
To  wed  with  Doubt  in  Plato's  fliade  !** 

When  the  mind  goes  in  purfuit  Of  vifionary  fy- 
fteikis,  it  is  not  far  from  the  regions  of  doubt  j  and 
the  greater  its  capacity  to  think  abftra^edly,  to 
reafon  and  refine,  the  more  it  will  be  expofed  to, 
and  bewildered  in,  uncertainty.**From  an  cnthu-- 
fiaftic  warmth  of  jtemper,  indeed,  we  may  for  a 
while  be  encouraged  to  perfift  in  fome  favourite 
doArine,  or  to  aohere  to  fome  adopted  fyftem ; 
hat  when  that  enthufiafm,  which  is  founded  on 
the  vivacity  of  the  pai&ons,  graduallv  cools  and 
dies  aw%y  with  them,  the  opinions  it  fupported 
drop  from  us,  and  we  are  thrown  upon  the  unhof- 
pitablc  (hore  of  doubt.— A  ftriking  proof  of  the 
neceflity  of  fome  moral  rule  of  wifdom  and  virtue, 
and  fome  fyftem  of  happinefs  eftablilhed  by  un- 
erring  knowledge,  and  unlimited  power. 
.  In  the  poet*s  addrefs  to  humour  in  this  ode, 
there  is  one  image  of  fingular  beauty  and  proprie- 
iy.  The  ornament  in  the  hair  of  wit  are  of  foch 
a  nature,  and  difpofed  in  fuch  a  manner,  as  to  be 
perfcAly  fymboHcal  and  chara<5leriftic ; 


Nothing  could  be  more  expreffive  of  wit,n< 
confiits  in  a  happy  collifion  of  comparative  r  *» 
lative  images,  than  this  reciprocal  reflcdii 
light  from  the  difpolition  of  the  jewels. 

'*  O  Humour,  thou  whofe  name  iskoovi 
To  Briton*s  favoui'd  ille  alone.** 

The  author  could  Only  mean  to  apply  thnc's 
time  when  he  wrote,  fince  other  nation  ki^^ 
duced  works  of  great  hnmour>  as  he  ^mtzt 
knowledges  afterwards. 

^  By  old  AtUetus,  kc. 

By  all  you  taught  the  Tttfcan  maids,  kc. 

* 

The  Milefian  and  Tufcan  lomaaces  were  brj 
means  diftinguiflied  for  humour ;  but  aihtrm 
the  oDkxleb  bt  that  fpedes  of  writing  m  ^^  ^ 
mour  was  afterwards  employed,  thtf  ait,]r4 
bly  fur  that  reafon  only  mentioiMd  here. 

THE  PASSIONS.  I 

Ak  odi  ro&  ictrsic 

If  the  mufic  which  was  compofed  for  tha 
had  eqtial  merit  with  the  ode  itfelf^  it  m^  ^ 
been  the  moft  excellent  performance  of  tk< 
in  which  poetry  and  mufic  have,  in  moden 
united.    Other  pieces  of  the  fame  nature  iu 
rived  their  greateft  reputation  firom  tfar  p 
tion  of  the  mufic  that  accompanied  tbcin,' 
in  themfelves  little  more  merit  than  tba:  i< 
ordinary  ballad  :  but  in  chis  we  have  the 
foul  and  power  of  poetry — Expreflioo  tbd 
without  the  aid  of  mufic,  ftrikes  to  tbe 
and  imagery  of  power  enough  to  tranfpon 
tentioo,  without  the  forceful  alliaace  u: 
ponding  founds  \  what^  then,  muft  have  b^ 
efiTedls  of  thefe  united  ! 

It  is  very  obfervable  that  thourh  the  rc« 
the  famei  in  which  the  muficJ  efbm 
anger,  and  defpair,  are  defcribed,  yet  by  tbf 
ation  of  the  cadence,  the  chara^er  vaAoff 
of  each  is  ftrongly  exprcflfed :  thus  particu^' 
Defpair: 

**  ^th  woeftil  meafures  wan  Defpair-^ 
Low  fulien  founds  his  grief  be^'i 

A  folemn*  ftrangc,  and  mingled  air, 
•TwM  fad  by  fits,  by  ftaru  'twa»  w»'^ 

He  muft  be  a  very  unikilftil  compofer  vh^ 
not  catch  the  power  of  imitative  harmw^.'  '^ 
thefe  lines ! 

The  piaure  of  hope  that  UAiovn  tbii  •'  ^* 
fol  almoft  beyond  imitation.    By  the 
powers  of  imagery  and  haraiooy.  tl*si  °^  *. 
ful  being  is  exhibited  with  all  the  ^^'^ 
graces  th:;t  pIcAl'iirc  and  fancy  ha\t  «?:-.'• 
to  her. 
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(e^t,  qui  fefflel  peicuirit ; 
i  Biinqiuffl  legitf  legaL 

thou,  O  Hbpe/witb  eyesfo  fair. 

It  WIS  thj  delighted  meafiite ! 

:  whifper'd  promisM  pleafure, 

i  btde  the  Jorelj  fcenes  at  diftance  hail ! 

wild  ber  touch  the  ftrain  proloDg« 

I  from  the  rockt,  the  woodi,  the  Tale, 

tUM  00  Echo  ftill  through  all  the  fong ; 

i  where  her  fweeteft  theme  ihe  choTe, 

fefi  re^onfive  Toice  was  heard  at  every 

clofe,  [golden  hair." 

Hoft  iochantcd   {jpuVd^  and   wav'd    her 

It  u  exalted  light  does  the  ahove  ilansa 
tliis  grett  mafter  of  poetical  imagery  and 
ay!  what  varied  fweetnefs  of  numbers! 
leiicacy  of  judgment  and  ezpreffion!  how 
IcrifHcally  does  Hope  prolong  her  ftrain, 
ber  foothing  dofes*  call  upon  her  aflbciate 
k  the  lame  purpofes»  and  difpiay  every 
Ipice  peculiar  to  her ! 

id  Hope  inchanted  finil'd^  and  wav*d  her 
golden  hair.*' 

i,  f{m  minquam  le^t ; 
iciiKl  percurrit,  reiegat. 

feriptioos  of  joy,  jealoufy«  and  revenge,  are 
It ;  though  not  equally  fo.  Thofe  of  me- 
J  and  cheerfuldeLs  are  fuperior  to  every 
i  the  kind;  aod^  upon  the  whole,  there 
inrj  little  haiard  in  aflerting  that  this  is 
ft  ode  in  the  Englilh  language. 

r 
f 

AN   £PISTL£ 

1  THOMAS  BANMBX,'  OW  HIS  KOXTIOM  OF 
SBAKSriARE*S  WOlKt. 

i  poem  was  written  by  our  author  at  the 
k/,  about  the  tinw  when  Sir  Thomas  | 


Hanmer's  pompous  edition  of  Shakfpeare  was 
printed  at  Oxford.  If  it  has  not  fo  much  merit 
as  the  reft  of  his  poems,  it  has  ftill  more  than  tho 
fubjedl  deferves.  The  verfification  is  eafy  and 
genteel,  and  the  allufions  always  poetical.  The 
charaAer  of  the  poet  Fletcher  in  particular  is  very 
juftly  drawn  in  this  epiftle. 

DIRGE  IN  CTMBEUNE. 

ODl  ON  TBI  OBATB  OF  MK.  TB0X80]f« 

Mx.  CoLLiirs  had  fiiU  to  complain.  Of  thrt 
mournful  melody,  and  thofe  tender  images,  which 
are  the  diftinguifliing  excellencies  of  fuch  pieces 
as  bewail  departed  mendfliip,  or  beauty,  he  was 
an  alffloft  unequalled  mafter.  He  knew  perfe&« 
]y  to  exhibit  fuch  circumftances,  peculiar  to  the 
objeds,  as  awaken  the  influences  of  pity ;  and 
while,  from  his  own  great  fenfibility,  he  felt  what 
he  wrote,  he  naturally  addrefled  himlelf  to  the 
feelings  of  others. 

To  read  fuch  lines  as  the  following,  all  beau* 
tiful  and  tender  as  they  are,  without  corre^iond<« 
ing  emotions  of  pity,  is  furely  impoffible  i 

'*  The  tender  thoorht  on  thee  ihall  4we!l« 
Each  lonely  fcene  fliafi  thee  reftore. 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  ihed ; 
Belov'd,  till  life  can  charm  no  more  ; 

And  moum*d,  *tiU  Pity's  ftl(  be  dead."* 

The  Ode  on  the  death  of  Thomfon  feems  to  have 
been  written  in  an  ezcurlion  to  Richmond  by  wa^ 
ter.  The  rural  fcenery  has  a  proper  effeA  in  an 
ode  to  the  memory  of  a  poet,  much  of  whole  me* 
rit  lay  in  defcriptions  of  the  fame  kind ;  and  the 
appellations  of  **  Druid,**  and  *'  meek  Nature's 
child,'*  are  happily  charadleriftic  For  the  bet- 
ter underftanding  of  this  ode,  it  is  neceflary  to 
remember,  that  Mr.  Thomfon  lies  buried  ia  the 
church  of  Richmond. 
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To  which  it  picfts^ 
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The  care  of  iheep,  the  labours  of  the  h)om» 
And  arts  of  tn^jb,  I  flng 
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THE  LIFE  OF  DTER, 


Dtek  TKrashom  io  1700,  the  fecond  fon  of  Robert  Dyer,£fq.  of  4^erglaihc7  in  Carm^then* 
iblicitor  of  great  capacity  and  note. 

tcctTed  his  early  education  in  the  country,  and  finiihed  his  fiudies  at  Weflminfier  3chool, 
k  care  of  Dr.  Freiod,  front  whence  he  was  called  away  fi^be  inftru^fted  in  lus  father's  pro- 

atber  died  fooa  after ;  and  taking  no  delight  in  the  ftudy  of  the  law,  l^yt  having  always 
Aimfelf  with  drawing,  he  refolved  to  turn  painter,  and  became  pupil  to  Mr.  Richardfon  of 
t-IoB-FicIds,  an  artiil  then  of  high  reputation,  but  better  known  by  his  writings  than  by  hif - 

:trv>'ards  became  an  itinerant  paii^ter,  and  wandered  about  South  "V^ales  and  the  parts  ad- 
ktt  mingled  poetry  with  painting,  and  printed  (Jronjar  Hill^  which  was  originally  written 
^r  Ode,  in  a  **  Miicellany  Volume  of  Poems,**  colle6led  and  publlihed  by  Savage,  ia 
tfaich  it  appears  in  that  form,  very  iqcorred^,  and  witli  the  initial  Une^  as  follows : 

Tanfjf  nymph  that  loves  to  lie 

On  the  lotfbly  eminence, 
Darting  notice  through  the  eye, 
Forming  thought  and  feafkingr  fenfe. 
7I10U  that  muft  lend  imagination  wines. 
And  (lamp  dillindion  on  all  worldly  things ; 
Come,  and  with  thy  various  hues, 
Paint  and  adorn  thy  lifter  mule. 

An'  painten,  he  afterwards  travelled  into  Italy  for  improvement ;  and  at  Rome,  formed 
|f  his  poem,  called  Tb^  Ruins  ofB-vme^  which  he  finifhtfd  foon  after  his  return,  in  1740. 
fttam,  ill  health,  and  love  of  ftudy,  folitude,  and  refledion,  determined  him  to  the  church* 
ifin-c,  cmered  into  orders :  and  married,  about  the  lame  tune,  Mifs  Enfur,  lidcr  of  Mr. 
tfor,  of  Warwickifaire. 

scdefiaflical  provifion,  apd  fome  other  particulars  of  his  perfonal  hiilory,  he  has  himfel£ 

account,  in  a  letter  to  William  Duncombe,  Efq-  dated  Coninglby,  Nov.  24.  1 756,  pu- 

»  the  fecQpd  volume  of  **  Letters  by  feveral  eminent  Perfons  dcccafetl/*  by  the  Rev. 

twnbe.    *«  Lord  Chancellor  [Hardwick]  has  been  favourable  to  me.    This  living  [Con- 

ivcolnfliire]  is  lao  L  per  annum.    The  other.  Called  Kirkby,  is  no  1. ;  but  my  preferments 

Jiiscourfe:  Calthorp  ih  Leiceflerfhire  (80 1.  a-year),  was  given  me  by  one  Mr.  Harper, 

That  I  quitted  in  1 751,  for  a  fxnall  living  of  75  L  called  Belchford,  ten  miles  from  hence, 

a  me  by  Lord  Chancellor,  through   Mr.  Wray's  [I>aniel  Wray,  Efq.  one  of  the  depute 

'  the  Exchequer,  a  f;-iend  to  virtue  and  the  mufe^]  intereft.     Sir  John  Heathcote  gave  ?np 

i  lately  procured  nu:  Kirkby  of  Lord  Chancellor,  without  my  folicitation.     I  was  glad 

«o  account  of  its  neamefs  to  me ;  though  I  think  myfelf  a  lofer  by  the  exchange,  through 

ncei  of  the  feal,  difpenfations,  journeys,  3cc.  and  the  charge  of  an  old  houfe,  half  of  whicU 

Bg  to  pun  down/' 

tt  of  myfelf,  which  your  good  natured  curiofity  draws  from  me,  is  this  T  After  having  beeiji 
*«  painter  in  my  native  country  (S.  ^ales),  and  in  Herefordlhire,  Worceflerfhire,  &c.  &c. 
^^  uid  fettled  in  Leiceflerlhire.  My  wife*s  name  was  Enlbr,  whofe  grandmother  was  a 
ate,  defcended  from  a  brother  of  everybody's  Shakfpeare.  We  have  four  children  livings 
^cgirli^die  youogefl  a  boy,  fix  years  old.  I  had  fome  brothers;  have  but  one  left;  he 
^ST^nan,  lives  at  Marybone,  and  has  fueh  a  houfefull  of  children  as  puts  me  in  mind  of  a 
«^c  at  Rome  of  the  river  Nile,  on  the  arms,  legs,  and  body  of  which  are  crawling  or  climb*^ 
» w  ?  doien  littU  boys  and  girU/*  ^ 

Mm  ijj; 
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About  this  time,  he  fii^iihed  the  FUece^  his  greateft  poetical  work,  in  the  GecnpofiUoo  ot  vhk 
he  himfelf  informs  us,  he  received  fome  aflifUnce  from  Akcndde. 

<*  Your  humble  fervant,"  {le  writes  Mr.  Duncombe,  **  is  become  a  deaf,  and  doll  vA  j 
creature ;  who,  however,  In  this  poor  change  of  conflitution,  being  a  little  recompenfod  ti 
critic's  phlegm,  has  made  fiiift,  by  many  blottings  and  corded  ions,  and  fomc  helps  (roa  b 
jfriend  Dr.  AkenUde,  to  give  a  fort  of  finifhing  tg  the  FUecty  which  is  juft  iient  up  to  VitM 
but  as  people  are  fo  uken  up  with  politics,  and  have  fo  little  inclination  to  read  any  thi&g^li 
and  newfpapers,  I  am  in  doubt  whether  this  is  a  proper  time  for  pub^lfhing  it.** 

He  publiihed  the  Fleece,  in  1757,  and  congratulated  himfelf  upon  it  as  his  nobkft  wr:  1 
was  coldly  received  upon  its  ^£l  appearance,  and  has  not  hitherto  obtained  ia  mucb  1:^ 
deferves. 

Dodiley  the  boohfeller  was  one  day  ti^entioning  it  to  a  critical  vi^tor  with  more  expfi 
fuccefs  than  the  other  could  eafily  admit.  In  the  ^onverfation,  the  author's  age  was  ik:^ 
being  reprcfented  as  advanced  in  life,  ••  He  will,"  faid  the  critic,  **  be  buried  in  wooUefl.' 

He  did  not  indeed  long  furvive  that  pv^blication,  nor  long  enjoy  the  incr^aie  of  his  pt^ 
He  died  in  1 758,  in  the  58th  yea;*  of  his  age.  I 

His  Qrongar  HUl,  and  Jiuins  9/ Rome ^  have  been  fregyently  reprinted  in  the  poeticil  coin 
and,  together  with  the  Fleece ,  C/ewitrj  Walk,  and  a  few  ihoiter  pieces,  were collcded  'xlU\ 
lume  of  the  "  Works  of  the  Englilh  Poets,"  1779.  Scott  left  behind  him  an  eflay  on  Crii 
and  another  on  the  Ruins  oJRome^  which  were  publiihed  among  his  ^  Critical  £flafs,"  byV.:. 
in  1785.  *    , 

The  qharafter  of  Dyer  was  very  fmiiable  and  rcfpeAable.  He  was  beloved  bj  kii 
for  the  ge&tlenefs  and  fweetnefs  of  hif  difpofition.  He  was  refpe&ed  by  the  worM,  k  > 
fuperior  endowi^pts.  With  Hill  and  Savage  he  lived  in  habits  of  fiimiliar  intimacy  ;!■ 
in  the  poetical  praifes  of  a  lady  celebrate4  in  their  verfc^  by  the  name  of  C/ie,  afur«>4 
Sanfom.  Savage  has  an  **  ^pifUe  to  Dyer,  occafioned  by  feeing  his  p!<£ture  of  the  cdcbrai 
and  another  **  in  Anfwer  to  his  from  the  Country."  He  was  diftioguiihed  by  the  iveo^} 
|ide,  and  carried  qn  a  coxrefpondcnce  with  Mr.  Duocombe,  the  friend  of  Hughes,  aoi<^ 
of  letters  and  tafte. 

As  a  poet,  Dyer  ranks  with  Denham,  Garth,  Pope,  and  Thon^fon,  his  predeceffon  '.: 
poetry.     H9  had  peculiar  and  powerful  talents  for  that  fpecies  of  compoHtion,  infcric;  ^^ 
to  the  talents  of  Thomfon.   Some  of  his  defcriptions,  howe\ er,  fuGHciently  evince  tba:  Ic ^ 
manners  and  paflions,  as  well  as  the  external  beauties  of  nature,  and  could  bave  excel!. 
iitions  of  higher  dignity  and  utility,  that  lay  open  the  internal  conftitution  of  man,  vl-. 
chara&ers  and  fentiments.'  It  is  no  diminution  of  his  genius,  that  he  preferred  i:^ 
poetry  which  has  given  immortality  to  Lucretius,  Virgil,  and  Thomfon.    Of  Englii^ 
have  excelled  Dyer,  in  one  of  the  greateft  «.id  mofl  plcafing  aru  of  dcfciiptive  poctn 
lition  of  every  objed  fo  as  it  ma^  give  occadon  for  fome  obfervataon  on  human  liie.  "^^^ 
Uiftru<SlIon  is  the  diftinguifhing  excellence  of  **  Coopers  HilL"    This  is  the  great  ct* 
incomparable  ^  Elegy  written  in  a  Country  Churci-»Yard." 

Of  Dyer's  compoiitions,  his  Gttngar  Hill  has  obtained  the  greatefi  notice.  It  ii  a  df^^T 
of  very  cooficterable  merit,  fpiritecl  and  pleaiing.  Few  poetical  pieces  have  reprcfeoteJ  "^ 
and  beautiful  profped  in  fo  agreeable  a  manner,  B^t  it  is  not  without  its  iipperfe^''^^ 
a  redundancy  of  thought  in  fome  inftances,  and  a  carcleifneis  of  langxiagc  in  others.  T:: 
tion  is  an  irregular  mixture  of  iambic  and  trochaic  li^es ;  a  circumllance  rather  difp'ei^' 
car.  Confidered  as  a  landfcape,  painted  with  wprds  inflead  of  coloura*  it  is  pron^usrf 
Gilpin,  in  his  "  Obfcrvations  on  the  Oliver  Wye,"  defedive  in  the  execution,  t*  war^; 
pf  foreground  and  diflance.  It  is  juilly  obferved,  that  the  obje6U  immediatelT  ^^^ 
and  thofe  more  remote,  are  marked  wit|i  equal  Arength  and  diftin^eis;  the  trcci  c^ ' 
are  difimguiflied  by  their ^^rx  and  hues^  and  the  caille  afar  off,  by  ivy  creeping  ofl  i**  ^-  ' 
the  defcriber  is  fuppofed  to  ftaiid,  the  former  snuil  be  Wiiblc,  the  latter  «oul^  P«t  *  *^^  ' 
ibould  not  have  been  mentioned.  Dyer  was  a  painter,  and  fpewthccle^  d  itWi- 
rules  of  perfpeAive;  but  his  i>ower8  cannot  be  fairly  eiliniatvd  by  his  pciioOD^*^- 
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MgneHf  withoat  p!kn ;  it  It  defakory  and  difiafe,  fketching  at  ratiijom  a  fautnW  of  nn- 
led  objcds.  His  hill*s  extenive  view  would  probably  have  afforded  feveral  complete  land* 
I  but  it  is  not  clear  that  he  aimed  at  producing  any.  GiroHgar  fftU,  had  Dyer  written 
{  clfe,  would  have  oKtaibed  for  him  the  name  of  a  poet,  yet  it  is  the  fmalleft  proof  of 
btics.  The  Huhu  •/  Ramty  and  the  Fleut^  however  negle Aed  by  fuperficial  readers,  or  dc- 
by  mjudicious  critics,  juftly  entitle  him  to  the  higheft  praife. 

JLuiffRaimt  has  for  its  fubjed  the  remains  of  the  firft  city  in  the  univerfe,  whofe  hiilory 
KX  ^1  CO  intereft,  and  whofe  moral  muft  in (Inid ;  a  fubjed  affording  pidures  of  paft  and 
t  au^cence,  narraticin  of  the  rife  and  £sU  of  empire,  applaufe  of  liberty  and  virtue,  and 
c  of  tyranny  and  vi^.  The  poem  confifts  |>rincipally  in  defcription  of  progrefs.and  profped; 
I  tbouodi  with  pleaiing  imagery,  that  the  taik  of  feledion  i&  perplexing.  The  view  of  hit 
ii  ii  foppofed  to  employ  the  duration  of  a  natural  day.    It  begins  when  the  riling  fun 

Ftames  on  the  ruins  in  the  purer  air^ 
Towering  iloft 

odudes  witii  the  gnnd  natural  appearance  of  the  fun  fetting  between  two  towers  i 

Cool  evening  conies ;  the  fetting  fun  difplays 
His  vifible  great  round  between  two  towers, 
*  As  through  two  Ihady  cliffi   ■ 

■  of  progrefBon,  given  by  his  fpecification  of  the  places  pafled  through,  it  very  fbrcible,  and 
tbett  beftowed  on  tbofe  places  are  llrongly  difcrimihative  of  th^ir  peculiarities ;  the  tn^ody 
^Gallia,  the  cUmi'^Urcing  Alps,  the  W^y  vn/^  of  Amo,  and  the yo^^r*  ^aft  of  the  Campagna* 
ndudion  of  the  pilgrim  hearing  the  noife  bf  the  falling  rivers,  is  a  beautiful  drcumftanee 
ds  u  much  mtH-e  forcibly  than  a  fimple  a&crtion  that  they  Often  felL 
^fon,  whofe  parfimony  of  praife  to  his  contemporaries,  efpecially  to  Dy6r,  is  but  too  con« 
S  obfervcs,  that  *-'  fome  paflages  in  this  poeih  are  conceived  with  the  mind  of  a  poet  ;*'  and 
ihimfclf  with  quoting  this  paflage,  the  merit  of  which  had  been  previoufly  applauded  by 
•  The  paflage  in  which  he  exults  in    the  recolleAion  of  the  former  refpedable  (late  of 

raods,  in  every  refped,  unabated  approbation.  The  modem  hegled,  of  which  many  poets, 
more  than  himfelf,  have  had  occalion  to  complain,  is  expreifed  with  feeling  and  energy : 

But  now--another  age,  alas!  is  oursi* 

Yet  will  the  mufe  a  httlc  longer  foar, 

tJnIefs  the  clouds  of  care  Veigh  down  her  wings, 

Since  nature's  ftores  are  ihut  with  cruel  hand. 

And  each  aggrieves  his  brother ;  lince  in  vain 

The  thirfty  pilgrim  at  the  fountain  aiks 

The  overflowing  wave^— Enough— the  plaint  difdaili*^ 

tmaining  pftrt  of  the  pdem  is  of  the  fame  general  charadler ;  and  relates,  in  a  fpirited  narra* 
:  riie,  meridian,  decline,  and  fall  of  the  Roman  empire.  The  conclufion  defcribes,  in  the 
lifflatcd  manner,  the  irruptions  of  the  Goths  and  Vandals,  with  their  confequences ;  and  re- 
>ith  equal  dignity  and  pathos,  on  the  incftimable  advantages  of  political  liberty,  and  on  the 
fcdiof  national  luxury. 
'■bjed  can  be  more  intcrtfting  to  a  Britiih  reader  than 

The  tare  of  Iheep,  the  labours  of  the  loom  \ 

^  uiiterlal  concern,  than  the 

■    ■  ■■■  arts  of  trade, 

^^er  has  made  the  argument  of  his  FUtet,  Accordingly,  it  is  addrefled  to  « the  good,  of  all 
^  of  all  iieds,"  but  efpecially  to  the  king,  whom,  in  the  emphatic  language  of  Homer,  he  ilylet 
^^  ^^Itrd,  The  manner  in  which  it  is  executed  difcovers  no  lefs  judgment  than  fancy; 
'^^l^  few  material  rules  relating  to  iheep  or  the  woollen  manu&dures  are  omitted,  they  are 
*^^ ttd gncefttUy  delivered.    Thedi^ion  it  artfully  varied;  the  two  firH  bookthavea 

Mm  {Ij 
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mixture  of  the  palloral ;  the  third  is  rural,  but  elegant;  ^e  laft  is  daring  and  fiiUiiDe.  Hesa 
liiterefling  narratives,  fuch  as  the  (lory  of  "  Orpheus  and  Eurjrdice**  in  the  fourth  Gtor^c^ 
thoie  of  «  Amelia**  and  «  X^avinia**  in  the  **  Seafons  j'*  but  it  abounds  in  afieding  S%n&im\ 
pathetic  ftrokes,  particuUrly  in  exhortations  to  benevolence : 

In  flowery  fpring-timc,  when  the  new  drOpt  lamb, 
Tott*ring  with  weaknefs,  by  his  mother's  ude, 
^eels  the  freih  world  about  hint,  and  each  thoni. 
Hillock,  or  furrow,  trips  his  feeble  feet, 
O  kTuard  his  meek  fweet  innocence  from  all 
Th*  innumerous  ills  that  rufli  around  his  life.-^ 
In  this  foft  ofEce  m%y  thy  children  join, 
And  charitable  habits  Icam  in  fport. 

In  the  iame  benevolent  ftmin  are  his  recommendation  of  county  work-litefes  (B.  ViC  \  ^ 
fure  of  thofe  who  refufe  an  afylum  to  perfecuted  foreigners;  his  wiih  for  a  general  urj. 
ad  (ib.) ;  his  reflexions  on  the  flave  trade  (B.  IV.) ;  his  cenfure  of  the  difputes  betwees 
lifh  and  French  Eafi  India  Companies  (ib) ;  his  method  for  preventing  the  cxportatioo  ct 
wool,  and  his  apology  for  treating  that  fubjetft  (B.  II.) ;  and  his  recommendation  of 
the  brute  creation  (ib.).  Hfs  topographical  defcriptions  deferve  particular  commenda&tf:: 
river-painting,  his  merit  is  fuperlative.  His  Sbtep-ficurimg^  and  the  fea/i  m  tbt  Bmkt  tfC 
•mre  pieces  of  exquiiite  paintings  His  truly  poetical  defcription  of  long  rvool  im  tke  ff*^,  *j^ 
varipiu  kinds  oflomu^  ihows  that  genius  can  almoft  ennoble  any  fubjc<ft,  however  mean  or 

Of  his  ihorter  poems,  The  Country  Walk  is  mod  confpicuous  for  piifturefque  imagery  ^ 
ing  fentiment.  The  Ej>iple  to  a  Friend  in  Town  (probably  Savage)  is  fprightly»  familiar,  a:^ 
an  uncommon  degree.  The  Ei>ifiU  to  Savage  is  vigoroufly  written  i  and  the  B^yile  to  H^ 
much  inferior  to  it,  is  not  deficient  in  fpirit  and  elegance. 

His  chara&er,  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfoo,  cannot  be  generally  allowed,  without  adopurg 
imown  prejudices  againil  blank  verfe. 

*<  Dyer  is  not  a  poet  of  bulk  or  dignity  fufiicient  to  require  an  elaborate  criticiim.   d 
3S  the  happiefl  of  his  prbdudlions ;  it  is  not  indeed  very  accurately  written  ;  but  the  fccra 
<Iifplays  are  Co  pleaUng,  the  images  which  they  raife  fo  welcome  to  the  mind,  and  the  rr:* 
the  writer  fo  cdnfonant  to  the  general  fenfe  or  experience  of  mankind,  that  when  it  is 
will  be  read  again. 

"  The  idea  of  the  Ruim  of  Home  ftrikes  more,  but  plcafes  Icfs ;  and  the  title  raifcs 
tation  than  the  performance  gratifies.    Some  palTages,  however,  are  conceived  with  tb 
poet ;  as,  when  in  the  neighbourhood  of  delapid^ting  edifices,  he  fays : 


-The  pilgrim  oft 


At  dead  of  night,  'mid  his  oraifon  h^ars 
Aghaft  the  vbice  of  time,  difparting  towcrt, 
Tumbling  all  precipitate  downnhiih'd. 
Rattling  around,  loud  thundering  to  the  mooii. 

«*  Of  the  -W5wfr,ivhich  never  became  popular,  and  is  now  univerfally  negleAed,  1  can  fi'  ^"^ 
is  likely  to  recall  it  to  attention.  The  wool-comber  and  the  poet  appear  to  me  fucfa  dii-'^ 
tures,  that  an  attempt  to  bring  them  together  is  to  eonple  theferfmi  wiA  tBefivl,  V^ 
Whofe  mind  was  not  unpoetical,  has  done  his  utmoft  in  interefting  hil  readers  in  ooru-* 
modity,  by  inter fperfing  rural  imagery  and  ihcidental  degreffioBs,  by  dothiog  Onall  ionp' 
words,  and  by  all  the  writer's  art  of  delufion,  the  meannefs  naturally  adhering,  and  tbr  vtt^ 
habitually  annexed  to  trade  and  manufaflure,  'fink  him  under  infuperable  oppreiBoo;  s^-- 
^(l  which  blatik  terfe,  encumbering  and  encumbered,  foperadds  to  an  unplbifiBg  Aibj<^«  ^ 
pels  the  reader,  however  Willing  to  be  pleafed. 

<*  Let  me,  however,  honcfUy  report  whatever  may  counterbalance  this  weight  of  crBrcre 
been  told,  that  Akenfide,  who,  upon  a  poetical  queftion,  has  a  right  to  be  heard,  iaiJ. 
would  regulate  his  opinion  of  the  reigning  taile  by  the  rule  of  DyerU  Fluui  hrifthatvtf^ 
ccivcdi  he  flaould  not  think  it  any  longer  reafooablc  to  cipcX  lame  frooi  occlkaoc'* 
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»T  nymph,  with  curious  eye  ! 
.  iht  purple  evcntag,  lie 
t  mounuin's  lonely  yan, 
jd  the  noifc  of  bufy  man ; 
«;;  fair  the  form  of  things, 
tthe  jeUow  linnet  iings; 
il  tuneful  nightingale 
■4the  foreff  with  her  talc ; 
^  «!th  all  thy  various  dues^ 
«,  tnd  aid  thv  fifter  mufe ; 
» while  Phoebus  riding  high, 
^lui^rc  to  the  land  and  ik^  ! 
pr  Hiii  invites  my  fong, 
the  hndikip  bright  and  ftrong  \ 
^r»  in  whofe  mofly  cells, 
ay  mufing,  quiet  dwells ; 
pr,  in  whole  filent  (hade, 
*•<  modcft  mufes  made, 
•luavc,  the  evening  ft  ill, 
«fountalnof  a  rill, 
iB  a  flowery  bed, 
PT  hand  beneath  my  head ; 
'ftray'd  my  eyes  o'er  Towy's  flood* 
«ead,  and  over  wood, 
koufc  to  houfe,  from  hUl  to  hill, 
«tcmplation  had  her  ail. 
wt  hi«  chcqncr'd  Odes  I  wind, 
ieivc  hisbixK^s  and  meads  behind, 
groves,  and  ^ottoes  where  I  lay, 
"iftoca  (hooting  beams  of  day ; 
Md  wider  fpxeads  the  vale ; 
ftk^onafmoothcanal: 
BJoontains  round  unhappy  fate ! 
«;  or  Ia:cr.  of  aU  height, 
ffjr  ^tir  fummiu  from  the  fldei, 
iteaonu  the  other*  rife: 
f^  profpca  wider  fpreads, 
» a  thoufand  woods  and  meads  ; 
,«  Widens,  widens  ftill, 
>nks  the  newly-rifen  hiU. 
a,  •  1  ^1"  *«  mounuin's  brow, 
*[^*land(klpUes  below! 
cwud,,  no  vapours  intervene ; 

•^.^^ceofn^ureihow. 
»^  be  hue.  of  heaven's  bow? 
^iwciUng  to  embrace  the  light, 
SS,,^?^dbencath  the  fight, 

"***!  wwcriajin  the  ikietf 


Ru(hing  frofti  the  woods,  the  fpires 
?cem  from  hence  afcending  fires  1 
Half  his  beams  Apollo  (beds 
On  the  yellow  mountain-heads  1 
Gilds  tlie  fleeces  ^of  the  flocks, 
And  glitters  on  the  broken  rocks! 

Below  me  trees  unnumber'd  rife. 
Beautiful  in  ▼ari9iis  dy^s : 
The  gloomy  pine,  the  poplar  blue. 
The  yellow  beech,  the  faDlc  yew. 
The  flcnder  fir,  that  taper  grows. 
The  fturdy  oak  with  broad-fpread  boughs* 
And  beyond  the  purple  grove. 
Haunt  of  Phyllis,  ^ueen  of  love  ! 
Gaudy  as  the  op^nmg  dawn. 
Lies  a  long  and  level  lawn, 
On  which  a  dark  hill,  fteep  and  high. 
Holds  and  chamls  the  wandering  eye ! 
Deep  arc  his  feet,  in  Towy*s  flood, 
His  fides  are  c}oth*d  with  waving  woody 
And  ancient  towers  crown,  his  brow. 
That  cafi  an  awful  look  below ; 
Whofc  rs^gged  walls  the  ivy  creeps, 
And  with  her  arms  from  falling  keeps  s . 
So  both  a  fiifety  from  the  wind 
On  mutual  dependence  find. 
*Tis  now  the  raven's  bleak  abode  ; 
*Tis  now  th*  apartment  of  the  toad ; 
And  there  the  fox  fecur^ly  feeds; 
And  there  the  poKooous  adder  breeds, 
Conccardin  ruins,  mofs,  and  weeds; 
While,  ever  and  anon,  there  £alls 
Huge  heaps  of  hoary  mouldered  walls. 
Yet  time  has  feeu,  that  lifts  the  low. 
And  level  hys  the  lo^ty  brow. 
Has  feen  this  broken  pile  complete, 
Big  with  the  vanity  of  (late ; 
But  tranfient  is  the  fmilc  of  fate ! 
A  little  rule,  a  little  fway, 
A  fun-beam  in  a  winter*s-day, 
Is  all  the  proud  and  mighty  have 
Between  the  cradle  and  the  grave. 

And  fee  the  rivers  how  they  run, 
Throu^  woods  and  meads,  m  (hade  and  iiin^ 
Sometimes  fwift»  fometimes  flow. 
Wave  fucceedicg  wave;  they  go 
A  various  journey  to  the  deep. 
Like  human  life,  to  eadlefs  fleep  I 
Thus  is  nature's  vefture  wrought. 
To  inflru^  our  wandering  thought ; 
Thus  flie  drelTes  greea  and  gay. 
To  dilperfe  our  cares  away, 
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Ever  thunun^,  ever  new, 
'When  will  t^e  landfkip  tire  the  view  ! 
The  fountain**  £U1,  the  river't  flow. 
The  woodj  rallies,  warm  and  low  ; 
The  windy  fummit,  wild  and  high, 
Roughly  rulhing  on  the  iky ! 
The  ploifoiit  feat,  the  rninM  tower. 
The  naked  ro^k,  the  (hady  bower ; 
The  town  and  village,  dome  add  farm, 
Xach  give  each  a.  double  charm, 
.As  pearls  upon  an  ^thiop's  arm. 

See  on  the  mountain's  fouthem  ixde, 
"Where  the  profpetft  opens  wide, 
^here  the  evening  gilds  the  tide ; 
>Iow  dofe  and  (jnall  the  hedges  lie ! 
"What  {breaks  of  meadows  crofs  the  eye ! 
A  ftep  methinks  may  pafs  the  ftream. 
So  little  diflant  dangers  feem ; 
60  we  miftake  the  future's  face, 
£y'd  through  hope's  dehiding  glalt; 
.As  yon  fummits  ibft  and  fair. 
Clad  in  colours  of  the  air, 
"Which,  to  thofe  who  journey  near* 
DBarren,  brown,  and  rough  appear ; 
£till  we  tread  the  fame  coaru:  way^ 
,The  prefent*s  ftill  a  cloudy  day. 

O  may  I  with  tuyfelf  agree, 
And  never  covet  what  1  fee : 
Content  me  with  an  humble  (hade, 
^y  palEons  tam'd^  my  wilhes  laid ; 
Por,  while  our  wiihcs  wildly  roll* 
"We  baniih  quiet  from  thie  foul : 
^is  thus  the  bufy  beat  the  air, 
And  mifers  gather  wealth  and  care. 

Now,  ev'a  now,  my  joys  run  high^ 
As  on  the  mountain-turt  I  lie ; 
"While  the  wanton  zephyr  lings. 
And  in  the  vale  perfumes  his  wings; 
rWhile  the  waters  murmur  deep  ; 
"While  the  (henherd  charms  his  iheep  ; 
"While  the  birds  unbounded  fly. 
And  with  mufic  flU  the  iky, 
2io^'t  c^'q  now,  my  joys  run  hieh. 

Be  full,  ye  courts ;  be  great  wno  willt 
iScarch  for  peace  with  all  your  ikill : 
Open  wide  the  lofty  door, 
Seek  her  on  the  marble  floor. 
In  vain  you  fearch,  ihe  is  not  there ; 
In  vain  ye  fearch  the  domes  of  care ! 
<jrafs  and  flowers  quiet  triads. 
On  the  meads  and  mountain-headi, 
Along  with  pleafure,  dofe  ally*d, 
Xver  rry  each  other's  iide  : 
And  often,  by  the  murmuring  rill. 
Hears  the  thruih,  while  all  is  ilill. 
Within  the  groves  of  Orongar  Hill. 

THE  RUINS  OF  ROME. 

**  Afpice  murorum  moles,  pntmptaquc  faxa, 
•*  Obnitaque  horrenti  vcila  "theatra  fitu : 
M  Hxc  funt  Roma.    Viden*  velnt  ipfa  cadavcra 
tantx 
**  Urbis  adhuc  fpirent  imperiofa  minas  ?'* 

Janus  Yitalvi. 

Enoogb  of  Grongar,  and  the  ihady  dales 
Of  winding  Towy,  Merlin's  fabled  haunt 
1  iins  inglorious.    Now  the  love  of  arts, 
And  what  in  mcul  or  in  itone'rcmuiu 


Of  proud  antiquity,  through  viriMSfokiii 
And  various  languages  and  ages  faoi'd. 
Bears  me  remote,  o'er  Gallia's  vroody  boondi, 
6'er  the  cloud-piercing  Alps  remote;  bcyood 
The  vale  of  Arno  purpled  with  the  vine, 
Beyond  the  Umbrian  and  Etruion  hiUt, 
To  Latium's  wide  Champain,  foriomiod 
Where  yellow  Tiber  his  neglcded  wave 
Mournfully  rolU.    Yet  once  apin,  my  muli. 
Yet  once  again,  and  foar  a  klber  flight ; 
Lo  the  reiiitlefs  theme,  imperial  Rome. 

Fali'n,  fall'n,  a  iUent  heap ;  her  heron  aO 
Sunk  in  their  urns  ;  behold  the  pride  of  pani|i|| 
The  throne  of  nations  hXVn ;  obfcnr'd  in 
£v*n  yet  majcflical :  the  fsAaon  fctne 
Elates  the  foul,  while  now  the  tiiiiig  fua 
Flames  on  the  ruins  in  the  purer  air 
Towering  aloft,  upon  the  ^tterisg  pbii, 
Like  broken  rocks,  a  vaft  cirannfereocc  -, 
Rent  palaces,  cruih'd  columns,  rifled  mok\ 
Fanes  roU'd  on  fanel,  and  tombs  on  buried 

Deep  lies  in  duil  the  Theban  bbeixfc 
Immenfe  along  the  wafte ;  minuter  ait, 
Gliconian  forms,  or  Phidian,  fubtly  bir, 
O'ervwhelming ;  as  the  immenfe  Leviidus 
The  finny  brood,  when  near  feme's  fhote 
Oot-ilretch'd,  unwieldy,  hii  ifland  lenrth  i| 
Above  the  foamy  flood.     Gkbofe  abd  bsfc 
Gray-mouldcrine  temples  fwell,  and  wide 
I'he  foUurv  landikape,  hilb  and  woodi, 
And  boundlefs  wilds;  while  the  vine^maoi 
The  pendent  goau  unveil,  rmrdleft  ihey 
Of  hourly  pcrU,  though  the  cSfted  doou» 
cemble  to  every  wind.    The  pilgrim  oft 
At  dead  of  night,  *mid  hia  oraifon  hcsn 
Aghaft  the  voice  of  time,  difpaitiujr  towen, 
Tumbling  all  predpitate  down-da&'d. 
Rattling  around,  Ibud  thundering  to  the 
While  murmurs footh  each  a^fulinteml 
Of  ever-faliinjr  waters;  ihrouded  Nile  *, 
Eridanus,  and  Tiber  with  his  twins, 
And  palmy  Euphntes ;  they  with 
Hang  o'er  their  urns,  and  mournfully 
The  pbuntive-echoilig  ruins  pour  thev 
Yet  here,  adventiirbus  in  the  facred 
Of  ancient  arts,  the  delicate  of  mind. 
Curious  and  modeft,  from  all  climes  reibrt 
Grateful  fociety !  with  thefe  I  raiic 
The  toiuome  flcp  up  the  proud  Palatio, 
Through  fpiry  cy|)tefs  groves,  and  towencf  fi 
Waving  aloft  o'er  the  big  fains  brows, 
On  numerous  arches  rear*d ;  and  frequem  ^ 
The  funk  ground  iUrtles  me  with  diradiei  M 
Breathing  forth  darkneis  from  the  ruSt  prof.-* 
Of  ifles  and  halls,  within  the  mountain'* ««« 
Nor  thefe  the  nether  works;  all  theic  bc»«:-i 
And  all  beneath  the  vaks  and  hiUs  arouod. 
Extend  the  cavem*d  fewers,  maffy,  finn, 
Ai  the  Sibylline  grot  befide  the  deid 
hake  of  Avemus ;  fuch  the  fewer*  huge. 
Whither  the  great  Tarquiniaa  geniw  down 
Each  wave  impure ;  and  proud  whh  sAW  "■- 
Hark  how  the  mighty  billows  bfli  their  nf* 
And  thunder;  how  they  heate  their  rscb  ic  «' 
Though  now  inccifant  time  has  roU'd  srow- 
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soofaod  wioteno'er  (he  chan^olul  world, 
1  jci  a  thoufand  finoe,  th*  iadiniaot  floods 
r  iond  in  xhdr  firm  boundsi  and  dmfii  and  fwell, 
im;  cooTcy'dto  Tibcr*i  loweft  wave. 
eoce  over  airy  phina,  by  cryftal  founts, 
!  weave  their  glittering  wavea  with  tnuefiil 
n;  the  fleeky  pebbles,  agate  clear,         [lapiei 
lieu  ophite,  and  the  flowrery  Tein 
ricnc  jafper,  pleas'd  I  move  along, 
va£n  boif'd,  and  huge  infcriptive  ftones, 
intenniogling  vines;  and  figur*d  nymphf, 
Vi  and  Chloe  s  of  deUdous  mould, 
eiicg  the  darkncfs ;  aaid  deep  empty  tombs, 
1  dells,  and  mouldering  fluines,  with  old  decay 
^ic  aad  green,  and  wtde-embowe ring  (hades, 
t  from  Sic  crooked  clefts  of  nodding  towers.   • 
than  wilderneis !  with  error  fweet, 
ikl  die  lingering  (lep,  where-e'er  the  path 
7  CQodods  me,  which  the  vulgar  foot 
iculptoresmatm'd  has  made;  Anubis,  Sphini, 
lof  aotjqne  goife,  and  homed  Pan, 
ific,  modbroo^  (hapss!   prepofterons  gods, 
Br  and  ignofance,  oy  the  fcolptor's  hand 
n  into  rorm,  and  worfiiippM ;  as  ev'n  now 
ifif  they  worihip  at  their  breathlefs  mouths  * 
>ncd  appellations :  men  tothefe 
fe  deep  to  depth  in  darkening  error  fall*n) 
oiSth  afcribM  th*  inapplicable  name. 
ow  doth  it  pleafe  and  nil  the  memory 
Ueeds  of  brave  renown,  while  on  each  hand 
oric  urns  and  breathing  ftatuesrife, 
ipcakingbufts!  Sweet  Scipio,  Mariusdcm, 
yej  fuperb,  th(  fpirit-ftirring  form  2 
^Ur  raptor*d  with  the  charm  of  rule 
-boundlcis  fame ;  impatient  for  exploits, 
<>ger  eyes  upcaft,  he  foars  in  thought 
ft  all  height  i  atid  his  own  Brutus  fee, 
(iDding  Brutus,  dubious  of  the  right, 
^dayi,  of  faith,  of  public  weal, 
^s  and  fad.    Thy  next  regard 
^7*1  graceful  atdtnde ;  unprais*d , 
Ait-ftrctch'd  arm  he  waves,  in  z€t  to  fpeak  « 
R  the  filent  mafters  of  the  world, 
eloquence  arrays  hira.    There  behold 
^'d  for  combat  in  the  front  of  war 
pioui  brothers  ;  jealous  Alba  ftands 
arful  expeaation  of  the  ilrife, 
1  roQthful  Rome  intent :  the  kindred  foes 
^  each  other's  neck  in  filent  tears; 
■Rowfol  benevolence  embrace*- 
*c'cr,  they  foon  unfiieath  the  flafhing  fword, 
*  country  calls  to  arms ;  now  all  in  vain 
(BH>ther  clafps  the  knee,  and  ev*n  the  fair 
^  ^ceps  in  vain ;  their  country  calls  to  arms. 
J^virtoeClelia,  Codes,  Manlius,  reus'd ; 
*^«t  the  Fabii,  Decii ;  fo  infpir*d 
fScjpiot  Battled,  and  the  Gracchi  fpoke  : 
^  the  Roman  Rate.    Me  now,  of  thefe 
*?^n&ng,  high  ambitioos  thonghu  inflame 
^toferve  my  country,  diftant  land, 
^om  me  virtuous  fame ;  nor  fliall  the  doA 
"Jrfe&li'n  pfles  with  fhow  of  (ad  decay 
*^the  TOodrefohrc,  mean  argument, 
^  »««ie  of  matter.— Now  the  brow 


We  gain  enraptiir*d ;  beauteoufly  dliliii^  * 
The  numerous  porticos  and  domes  upfweil. 
With  obeliiks  and  columns  interpos'd, 
And  pine,  and  fir,  and  oak :  fo  fair  a  feene 
Sees  not  the  dervife  from  the  fpiral  tomb 
Of  ancient  Chammos,  ^hile  his  eye  beholds 
Proud  Memphis*  reliqnes  o*er  th*  ^Egyptian  plain : 
Nor  hoary  hermit  from  Hymettus'  brow, 
Though  graceful  Athens,  in  the  vale  beneath. 
Alonf  the  windings  of  the  mufe*8  ftream, 
Lucia  Ilyfius  weeps  her  filent  fchools. 
And  groves,  unvilited  by  bard  orfkge. 
Amid  the  towery  ruins,  huge,  fupreme, 
Th*  enormous  amphitheatre  behold. 
Mountainous  pile !  o'er  whofe  caparioos  womb 
Pours  the  broad  firmament  its  varied  light ; 
While  from  the  central  floor  the  feats  ^cend 
Round  above  round,  flow-widening  to  the  verge 
A  circuit  vaft  afld  hivh ;  nor  lefs  had  held 
Iniperal  Rome,  and  her  attendant  reahris, 
Wnen  drunk  with  rule  flie  will'd  the  fierce  deGght^ 
And  op'd  the  gloomy  caverns,  whence  out-ruih'd 
Before  th*  innumerable  fiiouting  crowd 
The  fiery,  madded,  tyrants  of  the  wildi, 
Lions  and  tygers,  vrolves  and  elephants. 
And  defperate  men,  more  fell.    Abhorr'd  intent  f 

I  By  frequent  converfe  with  familiar  death. 
To  kindle  brutal  darin?  apt  for  war ; 
To  lock  the  breaft,  and  fteal  th*  obdurate  heart 
Amid  the  piercing  cries  of  fore  diflreft 
Impenetrable.^— But  away  thine  eye ; 
Benold  yon  fteepy  cliff;  the  modem  pile 
Perchance  may  now  delight,  while  that  rever'd  f 
In  ancient  days,  the  page  alone  declares. 
Or  narrow  coin  through  dim  cerulean  raft. 
The  fiuie  was  Jove's,  its  fpacious  golden  roof. 
O'er  thick-furrounding  temples  beaming  wide, 
Appear*d,  as  when  above  the  morning  hills 
Half  the  round  fun  afcends;  and  tower'd  aloft, 
Suftain'd  by  columns  huge,  innumerous 
As  cedars  proud  on  Canaan's  verdant  heights 
Darkening  their  idols,  when  Aftarte  lur*d 
Too  profp*rous  Ifrael  from  his  living  ftrength. 

And  next  regard  yon  venerable  dome. 
Which  virtuous  Latium,  with  erroneous  aim, 
Rais*d  to  her  various  deities,  andnam*d 
Pantheon ;  plain  and  round ;  of  this  our  world 
Majeftic  emolem ;  with  peculiar  grace 
Before  its  ample  orb,  projcdled  {lands 
The  many-pillar'd  portal:  nobleft  work 
Of  human  ilcill :  here,  curious  archito^. 
If  thou  efiay*ft,  ambitious,  to  furpafs 
Palladius,  Angelus,  or  Briiiili  Jones, 
On  thefe  fair  walls  extend  the  certain  fcale, 
And  turn  th'  infinitive  compafs :  careful  mark 
How  far  in  hidden  art,  the  noble  plain 
Extends,  and  where  the  lovely  forms  commence 
Of  flowing  fculpture :  nor  negle^  to  note 
How  range  the  taper  colunms,  and  what  weight 
Their  leafy  brows fufiain  :  fair  Corinth  firft 
Boafted  their  order,  which  Calimachus 
(Reclining  iludious  on  Afopus*  banks 
Beneath  an  urn  of  fome  lamented  nymph) 
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Haply  cdmpotM ;  tfie  urn  with  foliage  twrVd 
Thinly  conceal'd  the  chapiter  inform 'd. 

See  the  tail  otielifl:  from  Memphii  old. 
One  ilotie  eDormoiu  each,  or  Thebes  convey *d ; 
Like  Albion's  fpires.  they  ruih  into  the  ikies. 
And  there  the  temple,  where  the  fummon'd  ilate  * 
Iq  deep  of  night  convened :  ev*n  yet  methiiiks 
The  vehement  orator  in  rent  attire 
Perfuafion  pour^  ambition  finks  her  creft ; 
And  lo  the  villain,  like  a  troubled  fea. 
That  tofles  up  her  mire  !  J^verdifguis'd, 
Shall  treafon  walk  ?  fliall  proud  oppref&on  yoke 
The  neck  of  virtue !  Lo  the  wretoiy  aba(b*d, 
Self-betray 'd  Catiline  !  O  liberty, 
Parent  of  happineft,  celeiUal  bom ; 
When  the  firil  man  became  a  living  foul. 
His  faired  genius  thou ;  be  Britain's  care ; 
With  her  fecure,  prolong  thy  lov'd  retreat ;   . 
Thcnceblefs*d  mankind;  while  yet  among  her  fons, 
£v'n  yet  there  are,  to  {hi2ld  thine  equal  laws, 
Whofe  bofomi  kindle  at  the  facred  names 
Of  Cecil,  Raleigh,  Walfingham,  and  Drake. 
May  others  more  delight  in  tuneful  airs; 
In  mafqne  and  dance  excel ;  to  fculptur'd  iione 
Give  with  fuperior  ikill  the  living  look ; 
More  pompous  piles  ered,  or  pencil  foft 
With  warmer  touch  the  vifionary  board : 
But  thou,  thy  nobler  Britons  teach  to  rule; 
To  check  the  ravage  of  tyrannic  fway ; 
To  quell  the  proud ;  to  fpread  the  joys  of  peace, 
And  various  olciEngs  of  ingenious  trade. 
Be  thefe  our  arts ;  and  ever  may  we  guard, 
Ever  defend  thee  with  undaunted  heart. 
Ineftimablc  good !  who  giv'ft  us  truth, 
Whofe  hand  upleads  to  Cght,  divineft  truth, 
Array'd  in  every  charm :  whofe  hand  benign 
Teaches  unwearied  toil  to  clothe  the  fields. 
And  on  his  various  fruits  infcrihes  the  name 
Of  property  :  O  nobly  hail'd  of  old 
By  thy  majcftic  daughters,  Judah  fair, 
And  Tyms  and  Sidonia,  lovelv  nymphs. 
And  Libya  bright,  and  all-inchanting  Greece, 
Whoie  numerous  towns  and  ifles,  and  peopled  feas, 
Kejoic'd  around  her  lyre ;  th'  heroic  note 
(Smitwithfublime  delight)  Aufonia  caught. 
And  plann'd  imperial  Rome.    Thy  hand  bcmgn 
Rear^  up  her  towery  battlements  in  ftrtngth  ; 
Bent  her  wide  bridges  o'er  the  fweUing  ftream 
Of  Tufcan  Tiber;  thine  thofc  folcmn  domes 
Devoted  to  the  voice  of  humbler  prayer ; 
And  thine  thofe  piles  f  undcck'd,  capacious,  vaft, 
In  days  of  dearth  where  tender  charity 
Difpcns'd  her  timely  fuccours  to  the  poor. 
Thine  too  tliofe  mufically-falling  founts. 
To  flake  the  clammy  lip ;  adown  they  fall, 
Mufical  ever ;  %\hile  from  yon  blue  hills. 
Dim  in  the  clouds,  the  radiant  aqutduAs 
Turn  their  innumerable  arches  o'er 
The  fpacious  defert,  brightening  in  the  fun, 
Proud  and  more  proud  in  their  auguft  approach : 
High  o'er  irriguous  vales  and  woods  and  towns, 
Glide  the  foft  whifpering  waters  in  the  wind, 
And  hcnp  united  pour  their  filver  ftreams 
Among  the  figur'd  rocks,  in  murmuring  falls, 

•  Tb*  Temple  •/  Cencerdf  'where  thtfinoie  met  9n 
Catiline**  ecrfpiraey. 
^  4  Tbi/fiiiegrviaria* 


Mufical  ever.    Thefe  thy  beScteoK  woikit 
And  what  befide  felicitji  couM  tell 
Of  human  benefit :  more  late  the  reft ; 
At  various  times  their  turrets  chanc'd  to  nU, 
When  impious  tyraasy  voachiaf 'd  to  fmik. 

Behold  by  Tiber's  flood,  where  modern  Rcir^ 
Couches  beneath  the  niios :  there  of  old 
With  arms  and  tFophies.g)eam*d  the  ficMof  ^'« 
There  to  their  daily  ffotta  the  noUe  youth 
Ruih'd  emulous;  to  fling  the  pointed  b&ct; 
To  vault  the  fteed  or  with  the  kindling  «k. 
In  dufty  whirlwinds  fweep  the  trembliof  px 
Or  wreftling  cope  with  adverfe  fwelliag  brc- 
Strong  grappling  arms,  clofe  heads,  ud  ci:.* 

feet; 
Or  claih  the  lifted  gauntlets :  there  they  (as . 
Their  ardent  virtues :  in  the  boify  piles, 
The  proud  triumphal  arches ;  all  their  vw. 
Their  conquefts,  honours,  in  the  fculpturnr 
And  fee  from  every  gate  thofe  ancient  tank 
With  tombs  high  vcrg*d,  the  folemn  f«-'.  ( 

fame: 
Defervc  they  not  regard  ?  O'er  whofe  brwi'J 
Such  crowds  have  roil'd,  fo  many  ftonntdf  si 
So  many  pomps ;  fo  many  wonderinr  rniaj  ^ 
Yet  ililJ  through  mountains  picrc'd,  ocr nS 
In  eVen  Hate,  to  difiant  feas  around,  [^ 
They  ftretch  their  pavements.    Lo,  iIk  h::^ 

peace. 
Built  by  that  prince,  v^o  to  the  tmd  df*f^ 
Was  honeft,  the  delight  of  human-kind. 
Three  nodding  iiles  remain  ;  the  nSt  in  ^ 
Of  fand  and  weeds ;  her  (hrincs,  her  ndaa:  m 
And  columns  proud,  that  from  her  fpadov  ^ 
As  froQ)  a  fhining  fea,  majeftic  role 
An  hundred  foot  aloft,  like  ftatcly  beech 
Around  the  brim  of  Dion's  glaffy  lake. 
Charming  the  mimic  painter :  on  the  wiD 
Hung  Sa&m's  facred  Ipoils ;  the  golden  bui 
And  golden  trumpets,  now  conceal'd  «tiwj 
By  the  funk  roof.^— O'er  which  in  diftaiit'-«J 
The  Etrufcan  moimtains  fwell,  with  nuci  cij4 
Of  ancient  towns ;  and  blue  Sorade  fpircvj) 
Wrapping  his  fides  in  tempefis.    EaftwaKM 
^Nigh  where  the  the  Ceftian  pyramid  dirr»' 
The  mouldering  wall,  beyond  yon  fabric  iO 
Whofe  duft  the  folid  antiouarian  turns. 
And  dicnce  in  broken  fculpturesca/l  sbros'* 
Like  Sibyl's  leaves.  coUeds  the  buiWcr «  d-- 
Rejoic'd,  and  the  green  medals  frequent  f(«> 
Doom  Caracalla  to  perpetual  fisme :  . 

The  ftately  pines,  tnat  fpread  ibeir  bnact«: " 
In  the  dun  n^ins  of  itrampk  halls  $, 
Appear  but  tufts ;  as  may  whate'cr  is  hi^^ 
Sink  in  comparifon,  minute  and  vile. 

Thefe  and  unnumhcr'd,  yet  their  brow*  r  J 
Rent  of  their  graces ;  as  Britannia's  tah  ^  ^ 
On  Merlin's  mount,  or  Snowden's  nij:?^*  •  -^ 
Stand  in  the  clouds,  their  branches  fcsctcr'd  n  J* 
After  the  tempcft  5  Maufolcwns,  Cir^st*. 
Nanmachios,  Forums;  Trajan's wluicn rw. 

•  MoJermXtmeJimdieti^ymthfUCs^^'^ 

tiki, 

t  Brrwm  iy  reAa/am,  smIJm/Mh  T*'*,      • 
\  rhtcm&f/Ci/tiMj,^rilyftittiM4»d/*rt^'* 

out  tbt  nvallt, 
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rem  wbofe  low  1>afe  the  fculptixres  wind  aloft, 
M  kid  throujHi  various  toiU,  up  the  roug^h  fteep, 
i  hero  to  iht  ftaest  and  his  dark  tow'r  *, 
We  execrable  hand  the  city  fir'd, 
fl(twiiiJe  the  dreadful  conflagration  blaz*d, 
laj'd  to  the  flames;    and  Phabus*  lettcr'd 

dome  f ; 
nd  the  rough  rcliques  of  Carinz^s  ftreet, 
liere  dow  the  fliepiherd  to  hii  nibbling  iheep 
R  piping  with  his  oaten  reed ;  as  erft 
here  pijTd  the  Ihephcrd  to  his  nibbling  fheep, 
^"haktW  humble  roof  Anchifes  fon  explor'd 
If  ^ood  Evander,  wealth-defpifinr  king, 
Unid  the  thickets :  fo  revolves  the  fcene ; 

0  tioK  ordains,  who  rolls  the  things  of  pride 
roffldiift  again  to  duft.    Behold  that  heap 

f mouldering  urns  (their  afbes  blown  away, 

iiA  of  the  mighty)  the  fame  ftory  tell ; 

od  ii  its  bafe,  from  whence  the  ferpent  glides 

own  the  green  defert  ftreet,  yon  host y  monk 

unencs  tM  £ufle,  the  vifion  as  he  views, 

^  folitary,  lilent,  folemn  fcene, 

here  Cacfara,  heroes,  peafants,  hermits  lie, 

bdid  in  duft  together ;  where  the  flave 

Ai  from  his  labours;  where  th*  infuking  proud 

efigns  his  power ;  the  mifer  drops  his  hoard ; 

here  human  foUy  ileep>.^There  is  a  mood, 

fiiig  not  to  the  vacant  and  the  yoimg) 

^K  is  a  kindly  mood  of  melancholy, 

bt  wines  the  foul,  and  points  her  to  the  flcies ; 

lien  tribulation  clothes  the  child  of  man, 

hen  age  defcends  with  forrow  to  the  grave, 

ufwtetly'foothingfympathy  to  pain, 

Xcntly-wakcning  call  to  health  and  eaie. 

ow  majical !  when  all-devouring  time, 

ere  fittino^  on  his  throne  of  ruins  hoar, 

hiie  winds  and  tempefts  fweep  the  various  lyre, 

nt  fweet  thy  diapafon,  melancholy ! 

K>i  evening  comes ;  the  fetting  fun  difplays 

'n  TiGblc  great  round  between  yon  towers, 

1  through  two  fliadow  clifis ;  away,  my  mufe, 
lu>UKh  yet  the  profped  pleafes,  ever  new 

vaft  variety,  and  yet  delight 
ke  many-figttr*d  fculptures  of  the  path 
aU  beauteous,  half  eifac'd ;  the  traveller 
>ch  antique  marbles  to  his  native  land 
ft  hence  conveys ;  and  every  realifi  and  ih&te 
'ith  Rome's  auguft  remains,  heroes  and  god89 
eck  their  long  galleries  and  winding  groves ; 
ct  mifs  we  not  th'  innumerable  thefts, 
et  llil!  profufe  of  graces  teems  the  wafte. 
Suffice  it  now  th  Efquilian  mount  to  reach 
'  ith  weal-y  wing,  and  feck  the  facred  refts 
f  Maro's  humbk  tenement ;  a  low 
hln  wall  rentains  ;  a  little  fun-gilt  heap, 
'rotefque  and  wild  ;  the  gourd  and  olive  brown 
I  care  the  light  roof :  the  gourd  and  olive  fan 
heir  amorous  foliage,  mingling  with  the  vine, 
^'ho  drops  her  purple  clufters  through  the  green. 
Icre  let  me  lie,  with  plcafing  foncy  footh'd : 
Itre  flow'd  his  fountain ;  here  his  laurels  grew  ; 
fere  oft  the  meek  good  man,  the  lofty  bard 
'[am'd  the  celeftial  fong,  or  focial  walk'd 
'^ith  Horace  and  the  ruler  of  the  world: 
^^^m  Aoguftus !  who  fo  well  infpir'd 


Cottld'ft  throw  thy  pomps  and  roytKiet  tfide. 
Attentive  to  the  wife,  the  great  of  foul. 
And  dignify  thv  mind.    Thrice  glorious  days, 
Aufpieious  to  the  mufes!  then  rever'd. 
Then  hallow'd  was  the  fount,  or  feeret  fliade , 
Or  open  mountain,  or  whatever  ftene 
The  poet  chofe,  to  tune  th'-eimoblaie  rhyme 
M  elodious ;  ev'n  the  rugged  fons  ofwar, 
£  v*n  the  rude  hinds  rever'd  the  poets  name  s 
Bat  now— smother  age,  alas !  is  our»i"» 
Yet  will  the  mufe  a  little  longer  foar, 
IJnlefs  the  clouds  of  care  weigh  down  her  vfingf 
Since  nature's  ftores  are  fliut  with  cruel  hand^ 
And  each  aggrieves  his  brother ;  fince  in  vain 
The  thirfty  pilgrim  at  the  fountain  aiks     [datn~* 
Th'  o'erflowing  wave— Enough— the  plaint  dif^ 
See'ft  thou  yop  fane  f  ev'n  now  inceiunt  time* 
Sweeps  her  low  mouldering  marbles  to  the  dofk ; 
And  Phoebus'  temple,  nodding  with  its  woods* 
Threatens  huge  rum  o'er  the  SnaU  rotamd. 
'Twas  there  beneath  a  fig-tree's  nmbrage  broad, 
Th*  aftonifli'd  fwains  widi  reverend  awe  beheld 
Thee,  O  Quirinus,  and  thy  brother-twin, 
Prei&ng  the  teat  within  a  mender's  grafp 
Sportive  ;  while  oft  the  gaunt  and  rugged  wolf 
TurnM  her  ftretch'd  neck  and  form'd  your  tender 

limbs ; 
So  taught  of  Jove,  ev*n  the  feU  favage  fed 
Your  £cred  infancies,  your  virtues,  toils, 
l^he  conquefts,  glories,  of  th'  Aufonian  ftate, 
Wrap'd  in  their  feeret  feeds*    Each  kindred  fonlj 
Robuft  and  ftout,  ye  grapple  to  your  hearts, 
And  little  Rome  app<  arB.     Her  cots  arife, 
Green  twigs  of  ofier  weave  the  ilender  walls. 
Green  ruflies  fpread  the  roofs ;  and  here  and  thero 
Opens  beneath  the  rock  the  gloomy  cave. 
Elate  with  joy  Etrufcan  Tiber  view» 
Her  fpreading  fcenes  enameling  his  waves. 
Her  huts  and  hollow  dells,  and  flecks  and  hcrds^ 
And  gathering  fwains;  and  rolls  his  yellow  car 
To  Neptune's  court  with  more  majeftic  train. 

Her  fpeedy  growth  alarm'd  the  ftates  around. 
Jealous ;  yet,  loon  by  wondrous  virtue  won, 
Ihcy  fink  into  her  bofom.    From  the  plopgh 
Rofe  her  didators ;  fought,  o'ercame,  retum'd. 
Yes,  to  the  plough  retum'd,  and  hail'd  their 

peers; 
For  then  no  private  pomp,  no  houfehold  (late. 
The  public  only  fwell'd  the  generous  breafV« 
Who  has  i*ot  heard  the  Fabian  heroes  fung  f 
Dcntatus'  fears,  or  Mutius'  flaming  handl 
How  Manlius  fav'd  the  capitolf  ,the  choice 
Of  fteady  Regulus  ?  As  yet  they  flood. 
Simple  of  life;  as  yet  fcducing  wealth 
Was  unexplor'd,  and  fliamc  of  poverty 
Yet  unimagin't!— Shine  not  all  the  fields 
With  vario.us  fruitage?  murmur  not  the  brookt 
Along  the  flowery  valLies?  They,  content, 
Feafted  at  nature  s  hand,  indelicate. 
Blithe,  in  their  eafy  tafbe;  and  only  fonghc 
To  know  their  duties ;  that  their  only  ftrife. 
Their  eenerous  ftrife,  and  greatly  to  perform. 
They  through  all  fliapes  of  peril  and  of  pain. 
Intent  on  honour,  dar'd  in  thickeft  deatn 
To  fnatch  the  glorious  deed.  Nor  Trebia  quell'd. 
Nor  Thrafymene,  nor  Cannss  bloody  field, 

*  Th  LmpU  of  Rmubtt  md  Ittmat  m$d.r  MtMt^ 
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Their  Jauntleii  cotangt ;  ftorming  Hannibal 

In  vain  the  thunder  of  the  battle  roll*d, 

The  thunder  of  the  battle  they  retum'd 

Back  on  hit  Ponic  fliores;  till  Carthage  fell. 

And  danger  fled  a^.  The  city  gleam  d 

With  precious  fpoils :  alas,  profperity  ! 

Ah,  baneful  ftate !  yet  ebb*d  not  all  their  ftr«ngth 

In  foft  luxurious  pleafures ;  proud  deiire 

Of  boundlefs  fway,  and  feverilh  thirft  of  ^bld, 

Rouz*d  them  again  to  battle.    Beauteous  Greece, 

Torn  from  her  joyt,  in  vain  with  languid  arm 

Half  nds'd  her  mfty  fhield ;  nor  could  avail 

^he  fwoni  of  Dacia,  nor  the  Parthian  dart ; 

'ifoT  yet  the  car  of  that  fam*d  Britifh  chief. 

Which  feven  brave  years  beneath  the  doubtlef« 

wing 
Of  vidory,  dreadful  roU'd  its  gri^ifig  wheels 
Over  the  bloody  ^nr :  the  Roman  arms 
Triumphed  till  £uiie  was  filent  to  their  foes. 

And  now  the  world  unrivaFd  they  enjoy*d 
In  proud  fecurity :  the  crefted  helm, 
The  plated  gr^ve  and  corfclet  hung  utibrac'd ; 
^or  clank'd  their  arms,  the  fpear  and  foundinsr 
But  on  the  glittering  trophy  to  the  wind:  [(hiel{ 

DiiTolv^d  in  eaJTe  and  foft  delights  they  lie. 
Till  every  fun  annoys,  and  every  wind 
Has  chilling  force,  and  every  rain  offends : 
For  now  the  frame  no  more  is  girt  with  flreiigth 
^afculinc,  nor  in  luftinefs  of  heart 
Laughs  at  the  winter  ftorm,  and  fummer-beam, 
Superior  to  their  rage :  enfeebling  vice 
Withers  each  nerve,  and  opens  every  pore 
To  painful  feeling :  flowery  bowers  they  feek 
(As  ether  prompts,  as  the  uck  fenfe  apprbves) 
Or  cool  Nymphean  grots ;  or  tepid  baths 
(Taught  by  ttie  foft  lonians)  they,  along 
The  hiwny  vale,  of  every  beauteous  ftone, 
]Pile  in  the  rofeat  air  with  fond  expence : 
Through  filver  channels  glide  the  vagrant  waves, 
And  fall  on  filver  beds  cryftalline  down, 
Melodious  miirmurinjgr ;  while  luxury 
Over  their  naked  limbs  with  wanton  hand. 
Sheds  rofes,  odours,  Iheds  unheeded  bane.        * 

Swift  is  the  flight  of  wealth;  unnumber*d  wants, 
Brood  of  voluptuoufiiefn,  cry  out  aloud 
Keceflity,  and  feek  the  fplendid  bribe. 
The  citron  board,  the  bowl  embofs'd  with  gems, 
And  tender  foliage  wildly  wreath*d  around 
Of  feeming  ivy,  by  that  artful  hand, 
Corinthian  Thericies ;  whate'er  is  known 
Of  rareft  acquifition ;  Tyrian  garbs, 
Keptunian  Albion's  high  teftaceous  food. 


And  flavourM  Chian  wines  with  inccnfe  fiin*d, 
To  flake  Patrician  thirft ;  fbr  thefe  their  nghi 
In  the  vile  ftreets  they  proftitute  to  &le ; 
Their  anciedt  rights,  their  dignities,  tbcirhwi, 
Their  native  elorious  freedom.    Is  there  none, 
Is  there  no  viUain,  that  wiUbin^  thciiedc 
Stretch*d  to  the  yoke?  they  come;  the  maik 

throngs. 
But  who  has  moft  by  fraud  or  force  ama£i*d 
Who  nidft  can  charm  corruption  with  his  dob' 
He  be  the  monarch  df  the  ftate ;  and  lo  ! 
Didius,  vile  ufurer,  though  the  crowd  he  mood  *, 
Beneath  his  feet  the  Roman  ca?le  cowers. 
And  the  red  arrows  fill  his  graip  uncouth. 
O.Britons,  Q  my  countrymen,  beware  \      [fer 
Gird,  gird  ybur  hearts;  the  Romahs  oncevr 
Were  brave,  were  virtuous-^Tyranny  howt'c 
Deien*d  to  walk  forth  a  while  in  pageant  flstt, 
And  with  licentious  pleafures  fed  the  rout. 
The  thoughtlefs  many ;  to  the  wanton  found 
Of  fifes  and  drums  they  danc*d,  or  in  the  (^nk 
Sung  Ciefar,  great  and  terrible  in  war. 
Immortal  CfibUr !  Lb,  a  god,  a  god ! 
He  cleaves  the  yielding  ikies !  Caefiir  meanwfcik 
Gathers  the  ocean  pebbles ;  or  the  gfiat 
Enrag'd  purfues ;  or  at  his  lonely  meal 
Starves  a  wide  province ;  taftes,  diflikesand  £c^ 
To  dog9  and  lycophants.    A  god,  a  god ! 
The  flowery  uades  and  flirine  obfccne  retuxa. 

But  fee  along  the  north  tht  tempefti  fwell 
O'er  the  rough  Alps,  and  darkerf  all  their  fiiein^ 
Sudden  the  Goth  snd  Vandal,  dreaded  names, 
Rufli  as  the  breach  of  waters,  whehnin^  all 
Their  domes,  their  villas ;  down  tbe  feftive  piles 
Dcrwn  fall  their  Parian  porches,  gilded  batiu, 
And  roll  before  the  ftorm  in  doMds  of  doft. 

Vain  end  of  human  ftrength,  of  human  Ikil!. 
Conqueft,  and  trioni(ph,  and  domain,  and  pecapi 
And  eafe,  and  luxury !  O  luxury. 
Bane  of  elated  life,  of  affluent  ftatet. 
What  dreary  change,  what  ruin  is  not  thine  ? 
How  doth  the  bowl  intoxicate  the  mind ! 
To  the  foft  entrance  of  thy  rofy  cave 
How  doft  thou  lure  the  fortunate  and  great ! 
Dreadful  attra^ion  !  while  beyond  thee  gapei 
Th*  unfathomable  gulf  where  Alher  lies 
0'er^helm*d,  forgotten ;  and  higfa«'boaftingChm' 
And   Elam's    haughty   pomp;    and  bean:eo« 

.  Greece; 
And  the  great  queen  of  earth,  iapcnal  Rooie. 
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AROOMENT. 


'bc  fubjeft  propofed.  Dedicatory  addrefs.  Of  paflures  in  general,  fit  for  fheep :  for  fin&-wool*d 
Iherp :  for  lon?-wool*d  flieep.  DcfeiSa  of  paftiircs,  and^  their  remedies.  Of  climates.  The  moif- 
ture  of  the  Engnfii  climate  vindicated.  Particular  beautiefof  England.  Diifcrent  kinds  of  £ngli(h  flieep: 
the  two  common  forts  of  rams  defcribed.  Different  kinds  of  foreig^  (heep.  The  fcveral  forts  o£ 
food.  The  diflempers  arifine  from  thence,  with  their  remedies.  Sheep  led  by  inilind  to  their 
proper  food  and  phyfic.  Of  die  fhepherd's  fcrip>  and  it4  furniture.  Care  of  fhecp  in  tupping^time. 
Of  the  cafiration  of  lambs,  and  the  folding  of  flieep.  Various  precepts  relative  to  changes  of  weather 
and  feafons.  Particular  care  of  new-fallen  lambs.  The  advantages  and  fecurity  of  the  Engllfli  fliep« 
herd  above  thofe  in  hotter  or  colder  climates ;  exemplified  with  refpedl  to  Lapland,  Italy,  Greece^ 
uid  Arabia.  Of  flieep -flieerin?.  Song  on  that  occafion.  Cuftom  in  Wale^  of  fpi  inkling  the  rivera 
^ith  flowers.    Sheep-fliearingfcaft  and  merriments  on  the  banks  of  the  Severn. 


rat  care  of  flieep,  the  labours  of  the  loom, 

And  arts  of  traide,  I  fing.    Ye  rural  nymphs, 

Ve  fwains,  and  princely  merchants,  aid  the  verfe. 

Aod  ye,  hleh-trufled  guardians  of  our'ifle. 

Whom  public  voice  approves,-  or  lot  of  birth 

To  the  great  charge  afligns :  ye  good,  of  all 

Dcjrces,  all  fedls,  be  prefcnt'to  my  fong. 

Bo  may  diflrefs,  and  wretchednefs,  and  want« 

ftc  wide  felicities  of  labour  learn : 

to  may  the  proud  attempts  of  refllcfs  Gaul 

From  our  ftrong  borders,  like  a  broken  wave, 

b  empty  foam  retire.     But  chiefly  thou, 

The  people's  fliepherd,  eminently  plac*d 

Over  the  numerous  fwains  of  every  vale, 

With  well-permitted  power,  and  watchful  eye, 

On  each  gay  field  to  ucd  beneficence, 

Celcftial  office !  Thou  protcdl  the  fong. 

On  fpacious  airy  downs,  and  gentle  hills, 
With  grafsand  thyme  oVrfpread,  and  clover  wild, 
yherc  ijniling  |*hsbus  tempers  every  breeze. 
The  faixcft  flocks  rejoice  !  they,  nor  of  halt, 
Hydiopic  tumours,  nor  of  rot,  compliin;    ' 
^yils  oeformM  ahd  foul :  nor  t-  Ith  n^arfe  cough 
Difturb  the  mufic  of  the  pailoral  pipe ; 
Bot,  crowding  to  the  note,  with  filence  foft 
Tocclofe-wovcn  carpet  mze ;  where  nature  blends 
Flowrcts  and  herbage  of  minuteft  fizc. 
Innoxious  luxury.    Wide  airy  downs 
Are  healths  |{ay  walks  to  fliepherd  and  to  flieep. 

AU  arid  (oils,  witli  fand,  or  chalky  flint, 
0]f  flicUs  deluvian  mineled ;  and  the  tur(, 
^»t  mantles  over  rocks  of  brittle  flone, 
^  ^by  regard:  and  where  low-tuftcd  broom, 
^  *>ox,  or  berry 'd  juniper  arife ; 
^f  the  tall  grovrth  of  glplTy-rinded  beech; 
And  where  the  burrowing  rabbit  turns  the  duft ; 
And  where  the  dappled  deer  delights  to  bound. 
▼^  ire  the  dowo*  of  Banilcad,  edg'd  with  w  oods, 

•    1        " 


And  towery  villas;  fuch  Dcu'ceftrian  fields, 
Whofe  flocks  innumerons  whiten  all  the  land ; 
Suqh  thofe  flow-climbing  wilds,  that  lead  the  flep 
Infenfibly  to  Dover's  windy  cliff. 
Tremendous  height!  and  fuch  the  cIoverM  lawna 
And  funny  mounts  of  beauteous  Normanton*, 
Health's  cheerful  haunt,  and  the  feleded  walla 
Of  Heathcote*s  leifure  :  fuch  the  fpacious  plain 
Of  Sanim,  fpread  like  Ocean's  boundlcfs  rouncL 
Where  folitary  Stonehenge,  gray  with  mofi. 
Ruin  of  ages,  nods :  fuch  too  the  leas 
And  ruddy  tilth,  which  fpiry  Rofs  beholds. 
From  a  green  hillock,  o*er  her  lofty  elms ; 
And  Lemfler's  brooky  track,  and  airy  Croft  f; 
And  fuch  Herleian  £yewood*s  ^  fwelung  cnrf, 
Wav*d  as  the  billows  of  a  rolling  fea : 
And  Shobden  ||,  for  its  lofty  terrace  fam*d. 
Which  from  a  mountain's  ridge,  elate  o'er  wood* 
And  girt  with  all  Siluria  § ;  fees  around 
Regions  on  regions  blendid  in  the  clouds. 
Plcafant  Siluna,  land  of  various  views. 
Hills,  rivers,  woods,  and  lawns  and  purple  grovct 
Pomaceous,  mingled  with  the  curling  growth 
Of  tendril  hops,  that  flaunt  upon  their  poles. 
More  airy  wild  than  vines  along  the  fides 
Of  treacherous  Falemum  ^ ;  or  Uiat  hUl 


•  Afeatof  Sir  John  HeathcottmAtalaml^e. 

)   A  feat  of  Sir  Areber  CrtfU 
Of  tie  Earl  of  Oxford, 
II   A  fat  of  Lord  Batftnam, 

§  Siluria^  tit  part  of  EngUind  %ohUh  Vut  nvtf  §f  tbt 
Severn,  viz.  HereforJfhiref  Afonmomth/birt^  Isfc, 

5   Treacherous  falemum^  becaufe  part  of  the  hilU  of 
Falemum  tvat  many  years  ago  overturned^  an  erupt  torn 
offre,  and  is  now  an  high  aaJharrfn  matuU  of€itfderti 
calUdMonU  Novo^   , 
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Vefu^ius,  where  the  bowen  of  Bacchus  rofe. 
And  HercuUocan  and  Pompeian  domes. 

But  if  thy  prudent  care  would  cultivate 
Liceftrian  fleeces,  what  the  iinewy  arm 
Combs  through  the  fpiky  (leel  in  ]engthen*d  flakes 
Rich  faponaceous  loam,  that  flowly  drinks 
The  blackening  (hower,  and  fattens  with  the 

draugh 
Or  marl  with  clay  deep-mixM,  be  then  thy  choice. 
Of  one  coBfiftence,  one  complexion,  fpread 
Through  all  thy  glebe ;  where  no  deceitful  yeins 
Of  envious  gravel  lurk  beneath  the  turf, 
To  loofe  the  creeping  waters  from  their  fprings. 
Tainting  the  pallurage :  and  let  thy  fields 
In  flopes  defcend  and  mount,  that  chilling  rains 
May  trickle  ofi*,  and  haften  to  the  brooks. 

Yet  fome  de&dfc  in  all  on  earth  appears ; 
All  feek  for  help,  all  prefs  for  foclal  aid. 
Too  cold  the  grafly  mantle  of  the  marl ; 
In  ftormy  winters  lone  and  dreary  nights, 
For  cnmbent  (heep ;  from  broken  fl  umber  oft 
They  rife  bennmb*d,  and  vainly  (hift  the  couch ; 
Their  wailed  fides  their  evil  plight  declare. 
Hence,  tender  in  his  care,  the  ihepherd  fwain 
Seeks  each  contrivance.     Here  it  would  avail. 
At  a  meet  diflance  from  the  upland  ridge, 
To  fink  a  trench,  and  on  the  hed^e-long  bank 
Sow  frequent  fand,  with  lime  ana  dark  manure ; 
Which  to  the  liquid  element  will  yield 
A  porous  way,  a  paOiaige  to  the  foe. 
Plough  not  fuch  paHurcs :  deep  in  fpungy  grafs 
The  oldefl  carpet  is  the  warmcft  lair. 
And  founded ;  in  new  herbage  coughs  are  heard. 

Nor  love  top  frequent  ihclter :  fuch  as  decks 
The  vale  of  Severn,  nature's  garden  widft. 
By  the  blue  (Iccps  of  <iiflant  Malvern  *  wall*d 
Solemnly  vafl.     The  tre.es  of  various  fiiade. 
Scene  behind  fcene,  with  fair  delufive  pomp 
Enrich  the  profpe(^,  but  they  rob  the  lawns. 
Nor  prickly  bramble,  w^ite  with  woolly  theft. 
Should  tuft  thy  field^.    Aoplaud  not  the  remifs 
Diraetians  f ,  who,  along  tneir  mofiy  dales, 
Confume,  like  grafiiopers,  the  fununer  hour ; 
While  round  them  ftubbom  thorns  and  furze  in- 
creafc,  '     '  "% 

And  creeping  briars.    I  knew  a  careful  fwain, 
Who  gave  thexfi  to  the  crackling  flames,  and  fpread 
Their  duft  faline  upon  the  deepening  grafs : 
And  oft  with  labour-ftrengthen*4  arm  he  delv*d 
The  draining  trench  acrofs  hi3  verdant  flopes. 
To  intercept  the  fmall  meandering  rills 
Of  upper  hamlets :  haughty  trees,  that  four 
The  madcd  grafs,  that  weaken  thom-fet  mpund^, 
And  harbour  villain  crows,  he  rare  allow'd : 
Only  atlender  tuft  of  ufeful  afii. 
And  mingled  beech  and  elm,  fecurely  tall. 
The  little  fmiltng  cottage  warm  embower'd ; 
The  little  fmilLn^  cottage,  where  at  eve 
He  meets  his  rofy  chil(&en  at  the  door, 
Prattling  their  welcomes,  and  his  honed  wife, 
With  good  brown  cake  and  bacon  flice,  intent 
To  cheer  his  ht^ngcr  after  labour  hard« 

Nor  only  foil,  there  alfo  mud  be  found 
Felicity  of  dime,  and  afpeA  bland. 


•  ACi/omi,  «  high  ridvt  rfhUlt  near  9V9rr^tr, 
X  Dimetia^  Catrmaribtnfiirp  m  Smab  fFaUj. 


Where  gentle  iheep  miy  novrifh  loc^t  of  prices 
In  vain  the  filken  fleece  on  windy  brows, 
And  northerQ  flopes  of  cloud-dividiov  hills 
Is  fought,  though  foft  Iberia  fpreads  her  Up 
Beneath  their  rugged  feet,  and  names  their  bd^ 
Bifcaian  or  Segovian.     Bothnic  realms, 
And  dark  Norwegian,  with  their  choiccfi  &U-, 
Diagles,  and  deils,  by  lofty  fir  embower'd, 
In  vain  the  bleaters  court.     Alike  they  ihnn 
Libya's  hot  plains :  what  tafte  have  they  for  grci: 
Of  palm,  or  yellow  du(^  of  gold  ^  no  more 
Fo<xi  to  the  flock,  than  to  the  mi(«r  wealth. 
Who  kneels  upon  the  glittering  heap,  and  hn:^ 
Ev'n  Gallic  Abbeville  the  fhining  fleece. 
That  richly  decorates  her  loom,  acquires 
Bafelv  from  Albiop,  by  th*  cnfnaring  bribe. 
The  Dait  of  avarice,  which,  with  felon  fraad. 
For  iu  own  wanton  month,  from  thou&ods  fiai» 

How  erring  oft  the  judgment  in  its  hate. 
Or  fond  defire !  Thofe  flow-defcending  (hovri 
Thofe  hovering  fogs,  that  bathe  our  gro«'ic{ 

valcf 
In  deep  November  (loath*d  by  trifling  Cso!, 
Effeminate),  are  gifts  the  Pleiads  flicd, 
Britannia's  handmaids.    As  the  beverage  bib, 
Her  hills  rejoice,  her  valleys  laugh  and  fin^. 

Hail,  noble  Albion ;  where  no  golden  miixi, 
No  foft  perfumes,  nor  oils,  nor  myrtle  boncn. 
The  vigorous  frame  and  lofty  heart  of  nun 
Enervate :  round  whole  ftem  Cerulean  brows 
White- winged  foow,  and  cloud,  apd  pcirly  nj, 
Frequent  attend,  with  folemn  raajefty : 
Rich  queen  of  mifts  and  vapours !  'rhcfe  thy  kn 
With  their  cool  arms  comprcf,-;  and  t^ift  fi^' 
For  deeds  of  excellence  and  high'rcnown.  [vfr:^ 
Thus  form'd,  our  £dwar4s>  rfenrys,  ChurdA 

Blakes, 
Our  Lockes,  our  Newtons,  and  our  Miltoov  mtL 

See  the  fun  gleams;  the  living  pafluia  rife. 
After  the  nurture  of  the  fallen  ihower. 
How  beautiful!  how  blue  th'  ethereal  Taolt, 
How  verdurous  the  lawns,  how  clear  the  brooi* 
Such  noble  warlike  fteeds,  fuch  herds  of  kio;, 
So  fleek,  £l>  v^ft ;  fuch  fpacious  flocks  of  fhc^i 
Lilte  flakes  of  gold  illu^nining  thj  green, 
What  other  paradlfe  adorn  but  tiane, 
Britannia  f  happy,  if  thy  fons  would  know 
Their  happinefs.    To  thefe  thy  naval  flrcaint, 
Thy  frequent  towns  fuperb  of  bufv  trade. 
And  ports  magnific  add,  and  flatcfy  fliips* 
Innumerous.    But  whither  flrays  my  nitfc .' 
Pieas'd,  like  a  traveller  upon  the  ftnnd 
Arriv'd  of  bright*  Augufta:  wild  he  roves, 
From  dficV.  to  deck,  through  groves  jmneDfc  of 
mails;  J^'* 

*Mong  crowds,  bales,  cars,  the  weahb  of  (itl<* 
Through  wharfs,  and  fquares,  and  palaces  s^- 
In  fweet  furprtfe ;  unable  yet  to  fix  f<k«cc» 

His  raptur'd  mind,  or  fcan  in  or(^er'd  coorfc 
Each  objed  fingly ;  with  difcoveries  new 
His  native  country  flndioos  to  enrich. 

Ye  fliepherds,  if  your  labours  hope  foccciii 
Be  flrft  your  purpofe  to  procure  a  breed, 
To  foil  and  cume  adapted.    Every  f<»^ 
And  clime,  ev'n  every  tree  and  Herb,  rccrite: 
Its  habitant  peculiar :  each  to  each. 
The  Great  Invifible,  and  each  to  aU,       * 
Through  earth,  and  fcs,  znd  air,  hxnncfileui  f~ ". 
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mpcflttoiu  re«oos,  Darwent's  *  naked  peaks,    | 
bvdon  f  and  Slue  Plynlymmon  f ,  and  the  -wide 
m\  fides  of  Cader-yddris  f  hvg^e ; 
irfe  are  bedowM  on  goat-horn'd  fheep,  of  fleece 
uiy  and  coari^,  of  long^  and  mmble  (hank, 
ho  rove  o'er  bog  or  heath,  and  eraze  or  brovEc 
temate,  to  collet,  with  due  di^atch, 
::  die  bleak  wild,  the  thinly  fcatter'd  meal* 
:  kills  of  milder  air  that  thinly  rife 
rr  dewy  dales,  a  fairer  fpecies  boaft, 
ihorter  limb,  and  fronuet  more  ornate  ; 
di  the  Silurian.    If  thy  farm  extends 
.'uCodwold  downs,  or  the  deliciout  groves 
iSrmsioDds,  hoaoor'd  through  the  fandy  foil 
'  elmy  Rofs  \,  or  Devon's  myrtle  vales, 
'-It  drink  clear  rivers  nesur  the  giafly  fea ; 
'^  this  fort,  and  hence  thy  ure  of  lambs 
cd:  bis  tawny  fleece  in  ringlets  curls; 
ti;;  (vf'mp  liis  ilender  tail ;  his  front  is  fencM 
th  horns  Anrnionian,  circulating  twice 
Ruid  each  open  ear,  like  thofe  lair  Icrolls 
It  grac'd  the  colunms  of  th'  Ionic  dome. 
^tt  fhould  thy  fertile  glebe  be  marly  clav, 
<  Melton  pallares,  or  Tripontian  fields  §, 
A  evLT-giiding  Avon's  limpid  wave 
vets  the  long  courfc  of  dufty  WatUng-ftreet  | 
It  larger  fort,  of  head  defencclefs,  fieek, 
cfe  fleece  is  deep  and  clammy,  clofe  and  plain : 
ram  Ihort-limo'd,  ,whofe  form  cctrnpaa  de- 
L^el  line  along  his  fpacious  back ;        ffcribes 
«l!  and  ruddy  eye,  large  ears*  ftretch'a  head, 
jils  dilated,  breaib  andfliouldcrs  broad, 
ipacioiis  haunchesy  and  a  lofty  dock. 
!ius  to  their  kindr^  foil  and  air  induc'd, 
driving  herd  will  blefs  thy  fldlful  care, 
c  copies  nature :  who,  in  every  change, 
ich  variety,  with  wifdom's  works, 
^(owers  divcriify'd  of  air  and  foil, 
Ikh  materials.     Hence  Sabasa's  rocks, 
^i.'t  marl,  Egyptus  water *d  loam, 
^  Cyrene*s  land,  in  climes  alike, 
I  diiferent  {lores  Aipply  the  marts  of  trade. 
:e  Zcmbla's  icy  traas  no  bleaten  hear ; 
i  ve  the  Ruflian  herds,  and  hadh  their  fleece; 
t^t  efteem  Germanic,  far  remote 
I  Toft-fea-breezes,  open  winters  maid, 
foramcrs  bath'd  in  dew :  on  Syrian  flieep 
cofily  burden  only  loads  their  tails : 
Q^  CormandePt,  none  Malacca's  tribe 
^;  but  fleek  of  flix,  and  brown  like  deer, 
^ul  and  ihepherdlefs,  they  bound  along 
fuids.    No  fleeces  wave  in  torrid  climes, 
if  h  Tcrdurc  boaft  of  trees  and  flinibs  alone, 
■bs  aromatic,  caufee  wild,  or  thea, 
nieg,  or  cinnamon,  or  fiery  clove, 
^n  to  feed  the  fleece.    The  food  of  wool 
r-'fi  or  herbage  foft,  that  ever  blooms 
^inperatc  air,  in  the  delicious  downs 
Albion,  on  the  banks  of  all  her  ftreams. 
"  gnflcs  are  unnumber'd  kinds,  and  all 
»c  where  foul  waters  linger  on  the  turf) 

'  ^arwent*t  maM  feah,  lie  peaU  •/ Derhjjkirt, 
\  SimeJi,^  Plyalymmmy   atd  C^r-yiidrii^   high 
'  '"  North  IVaUs, 

)  ^"'fftfti^JicIJi,  tie  nwitry  hetween  Rufy,  m 


SaluhrioQS.    Early  mark,  when  tepid  gleams 
Oft  mi(igU  with  the  pearls  of  fummes  fhowers. 
And  fwcll  too  hallily  thit  tender  plains : 
Then  fnatch  away  thy  fliecp ;  beware  the  rot ;    - 
And  with  deterfive  bay-falt  rub  their  mouths; 
Or  urge  them  on  a  barren  bank  to  feed. 
In  lounger's  kind  diftrefe,  on  tedded  hay ; 
Or  to  the  marifli  guide  their  eafy  fteps. 
If  near  thy  tufted  crofts  the  brotfd  lea  fpreads. 
Sagacious  care  forea<%s  :  when  fttong  difeaie 
Breaks  in  and  ftains  the  purplfc  dreams  of  health. 
Hard  is  the  ftrifb  of  art :  the  coughing  peft 
From  their  green  pafture  fweeps  whole  flocks 
away. 

That  dire  diilemper  fometimes  may  the  fwain, 
Though  late,  difcem ;  when  on  the  lifted  Ud, 
Or  viiual  orb,  the  turgid  veins  are  pale ; 
The  fweliing  liver  then  her  putrid  ftore 
Begins  to  drmk :  ev*n  yet  thy  flcill  exert. 
Nor  fuffcr  weak  defpair  to  fold  thy  arms; 
Again  deterfive  fait  apply,  or  ihcd 
The  hoary  medicine  o*er  their  arid  food. 

In  cold  fliff' foils  the  bleaters  oft  complain 
Of  gouty  aiU,  by  (bepherds  tcrm'd  the  halt : 
Thofe  let  the  neighbouring  fold  or  ready  crook 
Detain ;  and  pour  into  tbeir  cloven  feet 
Corrofive  drugs,  deep-fearching  arfenic. 
Dry  aUum,  verdigriie,  or  vitriol  keen. 
But  if  the  doubtful  mifchief  fcarc^appears, 
'Twill  ferve  to  fhift  them  to  a  dryer  turf, 
And  fait  again :  th'  utility  of  fait 
Teach  thy  flow  fwains :  redundant  humoors  coU 
Are  the  difeafes  of  the  bleating  kind. 

Th'  infedious  fcab,  arifing  from  extremes 
OFWant  or  fucfeit,  is  by  water  cur'd 
Of  lime,  or  fodden  ftave-acre,  or  oil 
Difperfive  of  Norwegian  tar,  renown'd 
By  virtBons  Berkeley,  whofe  benevolence 
Explored  its  pow'rs,  and  eafy  medicine  thenee 
Sought  for  the  poor :  ye  poor,  with  grateful  voice^ 
Invoke  eternal  bleflinga  on  his  head. 

Sheep  alfo  pleurifies  and  dropfies  know, 
Driv'n  oft  from  nature's  path  by  artful  man, 
\^o  blindly  turns  aflde  with  haughty  hand. 
Whom  iacred  inftinA  would  fecurely  lead. 
But  thou,  more  humble  fwain,  thy  rural  gatev 
Frequent  unbar,  and  let  thy  flocks  abroad, 
From  lea  to  croft,  from  mead  to  arid  field; 
Notiaff  the  fickle  feafona^f  the  (ky. 
Rain-lated  pafturcs  let  them  fliun  and  feek 
Changes  of  herbage  and  falubrious  flowers. 
By  their  all-perfe&  Maflcr  inly  taught,' 
Iney  befb  their  food  and  phyfic  can  difoen ; 
For  he.  Supreme  ExifUnce,  ever  near. 
Informs  them.    O'er  the  vivid  green  obferve 
With^hat  a  regular  confent  they  crop, 
At  every  fourth  coUe^ion  to  the  mofith, 
Unfiivory  crow-flower ;  wliether  to  awake 
Languor  of  appetite  with  lively  change, 
Or  tunely  to  repel  approaching  ills. 
Hard  to  determine.    Thou,  whom  nature  loves, 
And  with  her  falntary  rules  intrufls. 
Benevolent  Mackenzie  *,  fay  the  caufe. 
This  truth  howe'er  fliines  bright  to  human  fenfe  ; 
£ac|i  fbroog  aflisdion  of  th'  unconfcious  brute, 

i*  Dr,  Maekenxie^  iate  tf  fVorc/fler,  how  of  Drwm% 
Jbatgb^  near  Mdifibwrjfi^ 


S6o 


THE  WORKS  OF  DYEIL 


Each  bent,  etch  MlBon  of  the  ImaUeft  mite. 
Is  wifely  given ;  narmonious  they  perform 
The  worf  of  perfed  reafon  (bluu,  vain  man !) 
And  turn  the  wheels  of  nature's  vaft  machine. 

See  that  thy  fcrip  have  (lore  of  healing  tar, 
And  marking  pitcn  and  raddle ;  nor  forget 
Thy  iheers  true  pointed,  nor  th*  officious  dog, 
Faithfnl  to  teach  thy  ftra^glers  to  return ; 
So  may*ft  thou  aid  who  bg  along,  or  deal 
Aiide  wto  the  J^arrows  or  me  ihades, 
Silent  to  droop ;  or,  who,  at  every  gate 
Or  hillock,  rub  their  fores  and  loofen'd  wool. 
But  rather  thefe,  the  feeble  of  thy  flock, 
Banifli  before  th*  autumnal  months :  ey'n  age 
Forbear  too  much  to  favour ;  oft  renew. 
And  through  thy  fold  let  joyous  youth  appear. 

Beware  the  feafon  of  imperial  love, 
IVIio  through  the  world  his  ardent  fpirit  pours ; 
Ev*n  Iheep  arc  then  intrepid :  the  proud  ram 
With  jealous  eye  furveys  the  fpacious  field ; 
All  rivals  keep  aloof,  or  defperate  war 
Suddenly  rages ;  with  impetuous  force. 
And  fury  irreMiblc,  they  dafli 
Their  hardy  frontlets ;  the  wide  vale  refounds ; 
The  flock  amaz 'd  ftands  iafe  afar ;  and  oft 
Each  to  the  other'b  might  a  vidlim  falls ; 
As  fell  of  eld,  before  uiat  engine's  fway, 
*Which  hence  ambition  imitative  wrought,* 
The  beauteous  towers  of  Salem  to  the  duft. 

Wife  cuilom,  at  the  fifth  or  fizth  return. 
Or  ere  they  *ave  paft  the  twelfth  of  orient  mom, 
Cadrates  the  lambkins ;  neceflary  rite. 
Ere  they  be  npmber'd  of  the  peaceful  herd. 
But  kindly  watch  whom  thy  fharphand  has  griev'd, 
In  thofe  roush  months,  that  lift  the  turning  year : 
Kot  tedious  is  the  office ;  to  thy  aid 
FavoniuB  haftens ;  foon  their  wounds  he  heals. 
And  leads  them  ikipping  to  the  flowers  of  May; 
May,  who  allows  to  fold,  if  poor  the  tilth, 
l.ike  that  of  dreary,  houfelefs,  common  fields. 
Worn  by  the  plough :  but  fold  on  fallows  dry. 
Enfeeble  not  thy  flocks  to  feed  thy  land : 
Kor  in  too  narrow  bounds  the  priibneis  crowd ; 
Kor  ope  the  wattled  fence,  while  balmy  mon^ 
X.ies  on  the  reeking  pafture;  vyait  till  ail 
The  cryilal  dews,  impearPd  lippn  the  graft. 
Are  touch'd  by  Phoebus*  beams,  and  mount  sjolit, 
,With  various  clouds  to  paint  the  axure  flty. 

In  teizing  fly-time,  dank,  or  Iroftv  days. 
With  unduous  liquids,  or  the  lees  of  oil, 
Hub  their  foft  fldns,  between  the  parted  locks; 
Thus  the  Bri^;antes  * ;  'tis  not  idle  pains : 
Nor  is  that  flciU  defpis*d,  which  trims  their  tails, 
^re  fummer  heats  of  filth  and  tagged  wooL 
Coalneis  and  cleanliaefs  to  health  conduce. 

To  mend  thy  mounds,  to  trench,  to  clear,  to.  fi;>il 
Thy  mteful  fields,  to  medicate  thj  flieep. 
Hurdles  to  weave,  and  cheerly  flieltert  n»£e^ 
Thy  vacant  hours  require :  and  ever  learn 
Quick  ether's  motion  :  oft  the  feene  is  tum'd; 
Now  the  blue  vault,  and  now  the  mm'ky  cloud. 
Hail,  rain,  or  radiance ;  thefe  the  moon  will  tcU, 
Each  bird  and  beaft,  and  thefe  thy  fleecy  tribe: 
When  high  the  fitpphire  cope,  fupine  they  couch, 
And  chew  the  ^ua  delighted ;  but,  ere  ram, 
Jigger,  and  at  unwonted  hour,  they  feed: 

< 


Slight  not  the  wanung ;  ibon  the  tonpeft  nS^ 
Scattering  them  wide,  clofe  mflung  at  tlie  k^ 
Of  th*  hurrying  o'ertaken  fwains:  forboj 
Such  nights  to  fold ;  fuch  nights  be  thdntdll 
On  ridge  or  hillock ;  or  in  homeftcadi  bk 
Or  fofter  cotes  detain  them.    Is  ih^  lot 
A  chill  penurious  turf,  to  all  thy  toik 
UntraAable  ?  Before  harih  winter  dnmti 
The  noify  dikes,  and  ftarves  thi^  ni&y  ^ 
Shift  the  frail  breed  to  fandy  hamlets  wa 
There  let  them  fojoom,  till  gay  Procnelii 
The  thickening  verdure,  and  the  riling  ta 
And  while  departing  autunm  all  embroirj 
The  frequent-Ditten  fields;  while  thyfrxtf 
Divides  the  tedded  hay ;  then  be  their  le: 
Accuilom*d  to  the  barriers  of  the  rick. 
Or  fome  warm  umbraee;  lefl  in  etris; 
When  the  broad  dazzbng  fiiowsde(cti2,t 
Difpers*d  to  ditches,  where  the  fwellinfr' 
Wide  overwhelms:  anxious,  the  ihephe 
Iflue  with  axe  and  fpade,  and  all  abroad. 
In  doubtful  aim  explore  the  glaring  w)flc; 
And  fome,  perchance,  in  the  deep  delve 
Drooping,  ev'n  at  the  twelfth  cold  drary 
With  (mi  continu*d  feeble  pulfe  of  life ; 
The  glebe,  their  fleece,   tneir  flefh,  h 

Ah  gentle  fliepherd,  thine  the  lot  to  tes4 
Of  all  that  feel  diftrels,  the  moft  aflail  d. 
Feeble,  defencelcfs:  lenient  be  thy  are: 
But  fpread  around  thy  tendercfl  dUigenct 
In  flowery  fpring-time,  when  the  nrw-<l'<^ 
Tottering  with  weaknefs  by  his  motKcr'^fir 
Feels  the  frefli  world  about  htm ;  and  ea.t 
Hillock,  or  furrow,  trips  his  feeble  feet 
O,  guard  his  meek  fweet  innocence  from 
Th*  innumerous  ills  that  rufli  around  hs 
Mark  the  quick  kite,  with  beak  and 
Circling  the  ikies  to  fhatch  him  from  the 
Obferve  the  lurking  crows  $  beware  thr ' 
There  the  fly  fox  the  carelds  minuu  w. 
Nor  truft  thy  neighbour's  dog,  nOr  earth, 
Thy  bofam  to  a  thouland  cmrca  divide. 
Eums  oft  flii^  his  hail ;  the  tardy  6cldi 
Pay  not  their  promis'd  food;  and  oft 
O'er  her  wea^  twins  with  empty  udder 
Or  fails  tQ  guard  when  die  bold  bird  of 
Alights,  s^d  hops  in  many  rums  around, 
And  tires  her  alfo  turning :  to  her  aid 
Be  nimble,  and  the  weakcft,  tn  thine  inni 
Gently  convev  to  the  warm  cote,  and  tr., 
Between  the  lark's  note  and  the  niditincw 
His  hungry  bleating  ftitt  with  tepid  mul 
In  this  ioft  office  may  thy  childrni  join, 
And  charitable  habita  Warn  in  fport : 
Nor  yield  him  to  himlelf  ere  vernal  sin 
SpricMde  thy  little  croft  with  daify  flovm. 
Nor  yet  forget  him :  life  has  rifing  ilh . 
Various  as  ether  is  the  psftonl  cart ; 
Through  flow  experience,  by  a  paric«  k«J 
The  whole  long  (eilos  gfidnal  is  attaifi'd, 

By  precept  after  precept,  oft  receiv'd 
With  deep  attention .  fudi  as  Naceus  *y.p 
To  the  full  vale  near  Scare's  f  enaroow*^  '^* 
While  aU  it  fiknce:  fweet  Hiflckkan  f«^' 

,     f  S§Mrf  m  rhtr  in  Idc^J^* 


THE   FLEEeS; 
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omrvdeoUcurity-feveRly  dafpt:    ■ 

male,  liowe*ef,  will  deck  thy  Timplc  cell 

b  purple  violets  and  prioirofe  flowers, 

l-plcas'd  thy  faithful  lefTons  to  repay. 

wcp  DO  extremes  can  bear :  both  heat  and  cold 

id  forest  cvtaneoiis ;  but,  more  frequent,  heait : 

fiyA>lowd  Vermin,  from  their  woolly  nef^ 

i  to  tlie  tortured  ikin,  and  flefh,  and  bone, 

ikudk  ^d  number  dreadful  foes. 

I  nwih  in  miry  winter  cauie  the  halt ; 

>y  luxuriant  fummers  rot  vour  flock; 

lU  eicefs,  eT*n  of  iaiubnous  food, 

ure  deilroys,  as  famine  ot  the  wolf. 

ricT  t&cirs  to  mah*8  World-roving  frame, 

icb  ail  extremes  ju^  cver^  zone  endures.    • 

'iiii  grateful  beart,  ye  Britilh  fwaias,  enjoy 

r  {tatle  feafons  and  indulgent  clime.    . 

p  the  fjprinkling  clouds,  your  bleating  hiUfl 

ice  with  herbage,  yhile  the  horrid  rage 

inter  ifrcfiftiblc  o.Vrwhclnto 

lyperboreaq  traSbs :  his  airowy  frofls,    ,     » 

pierce  through  flinty  rocks,  the  Lappian  flies  i 

pBrrows  deep  beneath  the  fnowy  world ; 

lar  abode,  from  rafQ«4iffttflng  hours, 

liBice  before  the  wheels  of  radiant  day, 

pr remote;  whcre».by  the  faualid  light 

ndoil  inftvii'd,  fea-monfler  s  fpume^ 

r-wood,  gUring  in  the  weefMQg  vault» 

e  three  flpnif.  j|loomy.m6hths  with  Various 

I  he  fbnggfes}  fuch  the.  love  of  life  f        [ills 

ok  and  icanty  herds  ardund  him  prefs, 

ungcr-ftung,  to  gritty  meal  Re  grinds 

Wci  of  filh,  or  inward  bark  of  trees,  .  . .-, 

common  fuitenance.    While  ye,- .  O  fwains^ 

ippy  at  your  eftfe,  beKpld  your  (heep 

» the  open  t«|r^'  or  crowd  tHc  tilth, 

'  thick  among  the  greens,  with  bufy  mouths 

^p  white  tu^ps  ;  little  care  is  yours ; 
[tt  morning  hour,  to  interpoTe  • 
W  of  oats,  or  Kay,  or;brit^e  ftraw, 
^tcry  juices  of  the  bolfy  root 
^g  '•  or  froai  noxious  air  to  fcreen 
Kafy  teeming  ewes,  with  wattled  fence 
»€  or  copfe^yrood,  in  the  lofty  field* 
i  bleak  afcends  among  the.  whiftli&g  wittds. 
your  Ibeep  are  of  Silurian  breeds     .  f 
ly  to  boufe  tl^em  dt^  ftn  fern  or  fi.raw, , 
>fig  their  fleeces.     Xe,  nor  rolling  hut, ; 
wchfnl  dor,  require;  where  nevSr  roar 
^ge  tears  the  air,  where  cvclcft  night 
^y  flcep  lies  luU'd,  and  phly  wakes 
cotcous^acc  -Ahisj  o'er  viutn^  ;eonM 
terror  flr^s:  their  ftubborn  rocksare  jentj 
^  mounuini  fink ;   their  yawning  caverns 
ocry  torrents  rpU  impotuQus  down ,    [flame ; 
|citit:s deluging ;  Pompeian  towers,, 
HerciiUneaa,  and  what  riptbu^  ftood 
nan  valley,  where  now  the  Pead  Sea 
'2  folitary  hills  infedious  lies.   . 
■  the  fwift  furies,  ^mine,  plague,  and  W, 
tquent  thunderi  rage  6*cr  neighbouring 

realms,  .  •  .   . 

fpread  their  plains  with  defoUtion.wii : 
TOW  mild  homefleads  cverrblooming  fmik 
»g  embracing  woods;,  and  waft  on  high 
™Aof  pleity,  from  ihe  ruddy  tops . 
™^eT»i  CQrUng  o'er  the  gloomy  trees, 
;ry  azjre  ringlets,  to  Chc  Sy. 


Nor  ye  by  need  are  urf'd;  as  Attic  tm^iiOi 
And  T^arentine,  with  Ikins  to  clothe  your  flieep; 
Expeniive.toil ;  howe*er  expedient  found 
In  fervid  climates,  while  from  Phcebus'  beamii 
They  fled  to  rugged  woods  and  tangling  brakett 
Hut  thofe  espcnuve  toils  are  now  no  more, 
Proud  tyranny  devours  their  flocks  and  herds : 
Nor  bleat  of  meep  ma  v  now,  nor  found  of  pipe, 
3ooth  the  iad  plains  of  once  fweet  A  ready. 
The  fliepherd*s  kingdom :  dreary.  foUtude 
Spreads  o'er  Hymettus,  .and'th£  ijiagffy  vale 
Of  Athens,  wluch  in  folemn  lilence  ineds 
Her  venerable  ^uina  to  the  dud, 

I'be  weary  Arabs  roam  from  plain  to  plain. 
Guiding  the  languid  herd  in  queft  of  food; 
And  fluft  their  Uttle  home's  uncertain  fcene 
With  frequent  farewell :  flrangers,  pilgrims  all. 
As  were  their  fathers.   .  No  fweet  iali  of  rain 
May  ihef  e  be  heard ;  nor  fwecter  liquid  lapfe 
Of  river,  o'er  fhe  peWes  gliding  by 
In  mu^urs :  goaacd  bV  the  rage  of  thirfl, 
Daily  they  journey  to  tne  diftant  o^it^ 
Of  cragry  rocks,  where  gloomy  p^ilnu  o'erhang 
The  apcient- wells,  deep  luxUt  by  toil  inunenfe. 
Toil  of  the  patriarchs,  with'  fublime  intent 
Themfelvea.  and  long  pofterity  to  lerve. 
There,  at  the  public  hour  of  fultry  noon. 
They  (hare  the  beverage,  when  to  watering  comei' 
And  grateful  umbrage,  all  the  tribes  around. 
And  tlitir  lean  flocks,  whoie  various  bleatings  fill 
The  echoing  caverns :  then,  is  abfent  none. 
Fair  ifymph  or  fliepherd,  each  iiifpiring  each 
I'o  wit,  and  fong,;and  dance,  ana  adttve  feats; 
In  the  £ime  nUlic  fcene,.  wher^  Jacob  won 
Fair  Rachers  bofom,  when  a  rock's  vaft  weight  .^ 
From  the  deep  dark-mouth'd  well  his  ftrength' 

J        rcmov'd,  . 
And  to  her  circling  flteep  relrefliment  g>LVe. 

Such  are  the  perils,  fuch  the  toils  ql  ufe. 
In  foitign  climes.  )3ut  fpeed  thy  flight,  mv  mufe^ 
Swift  turns  .the  year ;  and  our  unnuniber'd  flockf 
On  flcecc4  overgrown  uneafy  lie. 

Now,  jolly  fwains,  the  barveft  of  yonr  caret 
Prenare  to  reap,  and  feck  the  founding  caves. 
Of  high  Brigamium  *,  where,  by  ruddy  flames, 
Vulcan*s  ftrong  ions,  with  nervous  arm,  around 
The  fleady  anvil,  anui  the  glaring  miiis,  : 
Clatter  their  l^eavy  hammers  4owD  by  tum^. 
Flattening  the  fleel;  Snm  ittar  rough  hands  re  j 

ccivo 
The  fl)arpen*d  mlbumem,  that  from  the  flock 
Severs  the  Aeece.    If  yerdaot  elder,  fpreada 
Her  .filvcr  nowers;  if  humble  diaifies  yield 
To  yellow  crow-foot,  and  luinriant  gms, 
Gaj  fliearlpg-time  approacbesi   JFiru,  howe'er. 
Drive  to  the  double  fold,  upon  the  brhn 
Of  a'  clear  river,  gently  drive  tlie  £ock. 
And  plunge  them  one  py  one  into  the  flood : 
Plftng'd  in  tlie  floqd,  not  long  the  fLninkr  flnksa 
With  his  ivhite  flakes,  that  ^liltep  throop  the  tide  i 
The  fturdy  ruftic  in  die  middle  .wave, 
Awaiu  to  foize  him  rifiAg  \  ontjinn  heart 
His  lifted  nead  above  the  limpid  ftream, 


*  The  cavft  af  Srimtiitm  Ui  forget  rf'Sitfild^ 
in  Torijbire,  wtert  $hf  Jbtfhirdi  Jbean  and  tUf  f^f^en 
tstls  £rt  madt. 
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While  the  foil  clammy  ^ccce  the  other  laves 
Around,  laborious,  with  repeated  toil ; 
And  then  refigns  him  to  the  funny  bank. 
Where,  bleating  loud,  he  (hakes  his  dripping  locks. 
Shear  them  the  fourth  or  fifth  return  of  morn, 
Left  touch  of  bufy  fly-blows  wound  their  ikin : 
Thy  peaceful  fubjcdls  without  murmur  yield 
Their  yearly  tribute :  'ti*  the  prudent  part 
To  chcrilh  and  be  gentle,  while  ye  ftrip 
The  downy  Tcfture  from  their  tender  fides. 
Prefs  not  too  clofe ;  with  caution  turn  the  points ; 
And  from  the  head  in  regular  rounds  proceed : 
But  fpeedy,  when  yc  chance  to  wound,  with  tar 
Prevent  the  wingy  fwarm  and  fcorching  heat ; 
And  careful  houfe  them,  if  the  lowering  clouds 
Mingle  their  ftores  tumultuous :    through    the 

SWm  *  [loud, 

under  oft  with  ponderous  wheels  rolls 
And  breaks  the  cryftal  urns  of  heaven :  adown 
Falls  ftreaming  rain.     Sometimes  among  the 

ftecps 
Of  Cambrian  glades  (pity  the  Cambrian  glades) 
Fafl  tumbling  orooks  on  brooks  enormous  fwcU, 
And  fudden  overwhelm  their  vaniih^d  fields: 
Down  with  the  flood  away  the  naked  Hiccp, 
Bleating,  in  vain,  are  borne,  and  ft  raw-built  huts. 
And  rifted  trees,  and  heavy  enormous  rocks, 
Down  with  the  rapid  torrent  to  the  deep. 

At  ftica ring-time,  alonz  the  lively  vales, 
kural  feftivities  are  often  neard  : 
Beneath  each  blooming  arbuor  all  is  joy 
And  lufty  merriment :  while  on  the  grafs 
The  mingled  youth  in  gaudy  circles  fport, 
We  think  the  golden  age  again  returu'd. 
And  all  the  fabled  Dryades  in  dance. 
Leering,  they  bound  along  with  laughing  ^ir, 
To  the  fiirill  pipe,  and  deep  rcniurmuring  cords 
Of  th'  ancient  harp,  or  tabor's  hollow  found. 

While  th'  old  apart,  upon  a  bank  rcclin'd, 
Attertd  the  tuneful  carol,  fofily  mixt 
With  every  murmur  of  the  Aiding  wave, 
And  every  warble  of  the  fcathcr'd  choir; 
Misfic  of  paradife  !  which  ft  ill  is  heard, 
When  the  heart  liftcns ;  ftill  the  views  appear 
Or'the  firft  happy  garden,  when  content 
To  nature's  flow  ery  fcertcs  dircds  the  fight. 
Yet  we  abandon  thofc  F.lyfian  walks, 
Then"  idly  for  the  loft  dcli^^ht  repine : 
As  greedy  mariners,  whole  defperate  fails 
Sk  m  o'er  the  billows  of  the  foamy  flood, 
Fancy  they  fee  the  leflcning  fhores  retire, 
And  figh  a  farewell  to  the  fijikine  hills. 

Could  I  rccal  thofe  notes,  which  once  the  mufe 
Heard  at  a  {hearing,  near  the  woody  fides 
Of  blue-tppp'd  Wrcakin  • !  Yet  the  carols  fwcct. 
Through  tne  deep  maze  of  tlie  memorial  cell, 
Faintly  rcmurmur.    Firft  arofe  in  fong 
Hoar-hcadcd  Damon,  venerable  fwam. 
The  footheft  fticphcrd  of  the  flowery  yale. 
••  This  is  no  vulj^ar  fccne  :  no  palace  roof 
«  Was  e'er  fo  lofty,  nor  fo  nobly  rife 
••  ITicir  polifh'd  pillars,  as  thcfe  aged  oaks, 
•»  Which  'o'er  our  fleecy  wealth  and  harmlcfs 

fporu 
•*  Thus  have  expanded  wide  their  Ihcltering  arms. 
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*<  Thrice  told  an  hundred  fummcrt.   Swm  aa 

tent, 
«'  Ye  gentle  ftiepherds,  pillow  us  at'tiifht." 

*'  Yes,  tuneful  Damon,  for  our  cares  ve  Ikcj 
"  Rifing  and  falling  with  the  cheerful  day," 
Colin  rcply'd  ;  "  and  pleafing  wearincfs 
**  Soon  our  unaching  heads  to  fleep  iaclioa 
Is  it  in  cities  fo  f  where,  poets  tell, 
The  cries  of  forrow  fadden  all  the  ftrca 
And  the  difeafcs  of  intemperate  wealth. 
Ala«i,  that  any  ills  from  wealth  ftiould  ra 
"  May  the  fwcet  nightingale  on  yondnit 
May  this  clear  ftream,  thefe  Uwds,  chute  sa 

**  white  Iambs, 
Which,  with  a  pretty- innocence  of  look, 
Skip  en  the  green,  and  race  in  little  inr* 
May  that  great  lamp,  which  finks  bcb. 
**  And  ft  reams  around  variety  of  lights, 
**  Recal  them  erring :  this  is  Damon's  «xl 
"  Huge  Breadcn*s  *  dony  fummit  once ! 
**  After  a  k idling:  Damon,  what'afccc: 
**  What  various  views   unnumber'd  fpn:-^ 

ncath !  i  ret: 

«  Woods,  towers,  vales,  caves,  dells,  cfilTs  i^J^ 
And  here  and  there,  between  the  fplr. 
The  broad  flat  fea.  Far  nobler  profpccrt 
Than  gardens  black  with  fmoke  in  du.V 
Where  ftenchy  vapours  often  blot  the  iVi. 
Yet,  flying  from  his  quiet,  thither  cro* it 
Each  greedy  wretch  for  tardy-rifuig  wt*'^ 
Which  comes  too  late ;  that  courts  the 

vain. 
Or  naufcates  with  diftempers.    Yes,  tc 
Still,  ftill  be  rich,  if  thus  ye  fafliion  life: 
And  piping,  carelefs,  filly  fliephcrdi « 
We  filly  ftiepherds,  all  Intent  to  feed 
**  Our  fnowy  nocks,  and  wind  the  flecky  i 
"  Deem  not,  howc'er,  our  occupaticr,  r 
Damon  reply'd,  "  while  the  Supreme  »»: 
Well  of  the  faithful  Ihcpherd,  rankM  i 
With  king  and  prieft  :  they  aUb  fliepi.- 
For  fo  th'  All-feeing  ftylcs  there,  to  r 
Elated  man,  forgeuul  of  his  durge." 
"  But  hafte,  bejgjin  the  rites :  fee  purf  i 
Stretches  her  madows:    all  yc  oyt.; 

fwalns 
Hither  alTemhle.     Plcas'd  with  honou: 
"  Sabrina,  guardian  of  the  crj-ftal  flood, 
Shall  blels  our  cares,  when  flie  by  w 
Skims  o'er  the   dales»  and  eyes  out  i-i 
folds; 

«*  Or  in  hoar  caves  around  Plynlymmon'j  ^  ^ 
•*  Where  precious  minerils   dart   their  p! 

gleams, 
"  Among  her  Cftcrs  fhe  reclines;  the  lo?  J 
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mingl 
In  the  divided  torrent,  ere  ihejr  burll 
Through  the  dark  clouds,  and  io^-n  ttr  rJ 

tarn  roll. 
Nor  taint-worm  ihall  infcd  the  J^}  ''^:   '' 
Nor  penny-grals,    nor  fpcarvrort'i  fv 

leaf." 
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(ud:  with  light  ftataftic  toe»  thenjinphs 

er  a^Tembled,  thither  every  fwain ; 

iVr  the  dimpled  ftretm  a  thootand  flowers, 

iiies,  rofes,  violets^.aad  piaks, 

vith  the  greens  of  tMirnet,  mint,  and  thyme, 

refuil,  fprinkled  with  their  fportive  arms. 

h  cufioai  holds  along  th*  irtiguoas  vales, 

Wreakin's  brow  to  rocky  Dolvorya  f , 

a'seirly  haun^  ere  yet  (he  fled 

:uch  of  Gucodoien,  ber  ftepdane  proud, 

CBvioos  hate  enragM.  The  jolly  cheer, 

d  OR  a  moffy  hank,  untouch  d  abides, 

ui'e  the  rites :  and  now  the  mofty  bank 

[)d/t>ory«,  a  ntmous  cafUe  in  Montgomery- 
untht^nks  9ftbe  Severn. 


Is  ffaily  circled,  and  th6  jolly  cheer 
Diipert'd  in  copious  meafure ;  early  fruits, 
And  thofe  of  frugal  ftore,  in  huik  or  rind  ; 
SteepM  grain,  and  curdled  milk  with  dulcf  t  create 
Soft  tempcr*d,  in  full  merriment  they  quaff, 
And  caft  about  their  gibes ;  and  fome  apace 
Whiftle  to  roundelays  :  their  little-ones 
Look  on  delighted :  while  the  mount ain-woods. 
And  winding  rallies,  with  the  various  notes 
Of  pipe,  flieep,  kiae,  and  birds,  atld  liquid  brooks. 
Unite  their  echoes :  near  at  hand  the  wide 
Majeftic  wave  of  Severn  Howly  rolls 
Along  the  deep-divided  glebe  :  the  flood 
And  trading  bark  with  low  contradled  fail 
Linger  among  the  reeds  and  copfy  banks 
To  liften;  and  to  view  the  joyous  fcene. 
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Wefent  times.  Wool  the  beft  of  all  the  various  materials  for  clothing.  The  wool  of  our  iflan'd» 
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■r  for  treating  this  fubjedl.  Bifliop  Blaize  the  inventor  of  wooUcombing.  Of  the  dying  of 
■>  Few  dyes  the  natural  produdl  of  England.  Nccelfity  of  trade  for  importing  them.  The 
tfitiges  of  trade,  and  its  utility  iu  the  moral  world  \  exemplified  in  the  profperity  and  ruin  of 
elder  Tyre. 


,  of  the  feverM  lock,  begin  the  fong, 
nrious  numbers,  through  the  Ample  theme 
in  2ttetition  t  this,  ye  fliepherd  fwains, 
a  A  labour.    Yet,  O  Wray,  if  thou 
rot  with  (kilful  hand  to  point  her  way, 
(sTk.wio£'d  mufe,  above  the  grafly  vale,| 
UIU,  and  woody  iball,  iioging,  foar  aloft ; 
ke,  whom  learning,  wifdom,  candor,  grace, 
)  glows  with  all  the  virtues  of  his  fire, 
jion  approve,  and  patronife  the  ftrain. 
I^'ough  all  the  brute  creation,  none,  as  fhecp, 
otdiy  msin  fuch  ample  tribute  pay. 
kim  their  udders  yield  nc^lareous  flreams : 
him  their  downy  veftures  they  reOgn ; 
him  thtj  fpread  the  feaft  :  ah  1  oe'er  may  be 
<7  in  wants,  which  doom  to  pain  and  death 
b'»amtlels  fellow.creatures.     Let  dilieafe, 
•filled  hunger,  by  dcftioyiog  Jive ; 
0  iHt  ])erniiffion  ufe  with  trembling  thanks, 
l^'y  rtluaant ;  'lis  the  brute  beyond  : 
**|Mtonsever  murder  when  theytkiiL 
«}  lo  vhc  reptile  every  cruel  deed 
H\  unpiety.    However  not  all, 
?  w  the  fanguinary  Uibe  are  all ; 
^  »re  Qot  favage.    Come,  ye  genUo  fwaias, 


Like  Brama*s  healthy  fons  on  Indus*  banki. 
Whom  the  pure  ftream  and  garden  fruits  fuflain. 
Ye  are  the  fons  of  nature  ;  your  mild  hands 
Are  innocent :  ye,  when  ye  (hear,  relieve. 
Come,  gentle  fwains«  the  bright  unfuUyM  locks 
Collett  t  alternate  fongs  fliall  footh  your  cares, 
And  warbling  mafic  break  from  every  f pray. 
Be  faithful ;  and  the  genuine  locks  alone 
Wrap  round :  not  alien  flake  nor  pitch  enfold : 
Stain  not  your  flores  with  bafe  dcfire  to  add 
Fallacious  weight :  nor  yet,  to  mimic  thofe 
Minute  and  light,  of  fandy  Urchiitfield  *, 
Lelfen,  with  fubtle  artifice,  the  fleece  : 
£qual  the  fraud.     Nor  interpofe  delay. 
Left  bufy  ether  through  the  open  wool  ' 
Debilitating  pafs,  and  every  film 
Ruffle  and  fully  with  the  valley's  duft. 
Guard  too  from  moiflure  and  the  fretting  moth 
Pernicious :  fhe,  in  gloomy  (hade  conceaL'd, 
Her  labyrinth  cuts,  and  mocks  the  comlier's  care* 
But  in  loofe  locks  of  fells  fhe  moft  deli^'V.t% 
And  feeble  fleeces  of  diftemper'd  (heep. 
Whither  flie  haftens>  by  the  morbic!  itent 


•  *Tbe  country  abeut  Ro/s  .v  Hertfar  ^jl'sci 
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AllurM ;  » the  fwift  esgle  to  the  fields 
Of  flaughtering  war  or  carnage :  fach  apart 
Keep  for  their  proper  ufe.    Our  aiiceftors 
Seledled  fucbi  for  bofpttable  beds 
To  reft  the  ftranger,  or  the  gory  chief, 
From  battle  or  the  chafe  of  wolves  retum'd. 

When  many^oloar'd  evening  finks  behind 
The  purple  woods  and  hills»  and  oppofite 
Rifes,  fulUorb'd,  the  filver  harveft-mooo. 
To  light  th*  unwearied  farmer,  late  afield 
His  fcatter'd- (heaves  coUe^ng ;  then  ezpedt 
The  artifts,  bent  on  fpeed,  from  populous  Leeds, 
Norwich,  or  Froome ;  they  traverfe  every  plain, 
And  every  dale,  where  farm  or  cottage  finodces: 
Reiedl  them  not ;  and  let  the  feafoo's  price 
Wm  thy  foft  treafures :  let  the  bulky  wain 
Throurh  daily  roads  run  nodding ;  or  the  bark. 
That  ulently  adown  the  cerwle  ftream 
Glides  with  white  fails,  difpenfe  the  downy  freight 
To  copfy  villages  on  either  fide. 
And  fpiry  towns,  where  ready  diligence, 
The  grateful  burden  to  receive,  awaits. 
Like  ftrong  Briareus,  with  his  hundred  hands. 

In  the  fame  fleece  diverfity  of  wool 
Grows  intermingled,  and  excites  the  care 
Of  curious  fkill  to  fort  the  feveral  kinds. 
But  in  this  fubtle  fcience  Done  exceed 
Th*  indaftrious  Belgians,  to  the  work  who  guide 
£ach  feeble  hand  of  want :  their  fpacioas  domes 
With  boundlefs  hofpitality  receive 
Each  nation's  outcafts:  there  the  tender  eye 
May  view  the  maimM,  the  blind,  the  lame,  em- 
ployed. 
And  unreje&ed  age ;  ev'n  childhood  there 
Its  little  fingers  turning  to  the  toil 
Delighted :  nimblyi  with  habitual  fpeed. 
They  fever  lock  from  lock,  and  long,  and  (hort. 
And  foft,  and  rigid,  pile  in  feveral  heaps. 
This  the  duik  hatter  aiks ;  another  (hines. 
Tempting  the  clothier ;  that  the  holier  fecks ; 
The  long  bright  lock  is  apt  for  airy  4ka& ; 
But  often  it  deceives  the  artift*s  care. 
Breaking  uoufeful  in  the  fteely  comb  s . 
For  this  long  fpun^y  wool  no  more  increafe 
Receives,  while  wmter  petrifies  the  fields : 
The  growth  of  autumn  ftope:  and  what  though 

fpring 
Succeeds  with  rofy  finger,  and  fp»M  ob 
The  texture  ?  yet  in  vain  (he  ftrives  to  link 
The  filver  twine  to  that  of  autumn's  hand. 
Be  then  the  fwaio  advis*d  tolhield  his  flocks 
From'  winter's  deadening  frofts   aad  whelmiag 
Let  the  loud  tempeft  rattfe  on  the  nx>f,     [fnow&: 
While  they,  fecure  within,  warm  cribs  enioy. 
And  fwell  their  fleeces,  eaual  to  the  worth 
Of  ctoth'd  Apulian  *,  by  (oft  warmth  improv*d : 
Or  let  them  inward  heat  and  vigour  find. 
By  food  of  cole  or  turnip,  hardy  plantl. 
Befides«  the  lock  of  one  continued  mwtk 
Imbibes  a  clearer  and  more  equal  dye. 

But  lighteft  wool  is  theirs,  who  poorly  toil, 
Tlirough  a  dull  round,  in  unimpruving  farms 
Of  cummon-fields :  cnclofe,  enclofe,  ye  fwains; 

•  The  /bephtrds  of  Apulia,  Tarentmm^  and 
Attica,  Hfed  to  ehtbt  their  Jheep  li/iib  Jkint^  to 
ft^crjf  and  improve  their  JIttcts* 


Why  will  yon  joy  in  common4eU,  when  jfi 
Noxious  to  wool,  mu&  (tain  your  mmley  ft4 
To  mark  your  property  1  The  mark  djatn, 
Enters  the  flake  depreciated,  dcfil*d. 
Unfit  for  beauteous  tint ;  beiEide%in  6(Ui 
Promifcuous  held,  ail  culture  langaifljei; 
The  glebe,  exhaufted,  thin  fupply  icccim. 
Dull  waters  reft  upon  the  m(hy  flats 
And  barren  furrows :  none  the  rifiogsm* 
Their  plants  for  late  pofterity,  nor  hedge 
To  (hield  the  flock,  nor  copfe  fbr  (bccric;iri 
And,  in  the  diftant  village,  every  heaftk 
Devours  the  grafly  fwerd,  the  verdaat  M 
Of  iniur*d  herds  and  flocks,  or  what  tb^>J 
Shoulid  turn  and  moulder  for  the  bearJed  ^ 
Pernicious  habit,  drawing  gradual  on       ! 
Increafing  beggary,  and  nature's  (rowa 
Add  too,  the  idle  pilferer  eafier  there 
Eludes  detedlioi^  when  a  lamb  or  eve 
From  intermingled  flocks  be  fteais;  attd 
^ith  loofenM  tether  of  bis  lK>rfe  or  co«r.  1 
The  milky  ftalk  of  the  tall  green  ear'd  c^ 
The  year*s  flow-ripening  fruit,  the  iaiwftl 
Of  his  laborious  nefghboar  he  dcftrojv 

There  are,  who  over-cate  our  (pvuif)  t/» 
Who  deem  that  nature  grants  no  cllnK,  ^x 
To  fpread  upon  its  fields  the  dewtof  beifq 
And  feed  the  filky  fleece ;  that  card,  sof  ^ 
The  hairy  wool  of  Oaul  can  e'er  fobdiie.  j 
To  form  the  thread,  and  mingle  in  tbe  loo^ 
Unlefs  a  third  from  Britain  fwell  the  hex^j 
lllufion  all ;  though  of  our  fun  and  air 
Not  trivial  is  the  virtue  :  nor  their  frail, 
Upon  our  fnowy  flocks,  of  fmall  eftccn : 
The  grain  of  brightefl  tiaAure  none  to 
Imbibes:  the  wealthy  Gobelins  muft  to 
Bear  witnefs,  and  the  cofthefi  of  their 

And  thoush,  with  hue  Of  cnxus  oro: 
Ko  power  of  fubtle  food,  or  air,  or  foil. 
Can  dye  the  living  fleece ;  yet  'twill  i>t2 
To  note  their  influence  in  the  tiogin; 
Therefore  from  herbage  of  old-paiior'J 
Chief  from  tbe  matted  corfof  axuic  au.> 
Where  grow  the  whiteft  Jocks;  coUetl  a 
Thofc  fields  regard  not,  through  whofc  r 
The  miry  foil  appears  r  not  ev*o  the  (tit, 
Of  Yare,  or  filver  Stroud,  can  pariiy 
Their  frequent  fuUy'd  fleece;  nor  «^:l 
Keen«biting  on  tempeftooos  hills,  inbro*^ 

Yet  much  may  be  pcrform*d,  totbea  ^ 
Of  nature's  rigour:  the  high  heath,  by  ^^ 
Warm  (helter'd,  may  dcfpife  the  rage  of  *•* 
Moors,  bogs,  and  weeping  fens,  may  iet/atil 
And  leave  in  dykes  their  (ooiwforgottea  t»i 
Labour  and  art  will  every  aim  atchtcve 
Of  noble  bofoms.    Bedford  LeteJ  *  eHt 
A  dreary  pathiefs  wafle,  the  ceogfai^  ^ 
Was  wont  with  hairy  fleeces  to  ithm ; 
And,  fmiling  with  her  hue  of  fuomer^o*^ 
The  heavy  ox,  vain4tniggliog,to  iagotf ; 
TiH  one,  of  that  h>gh-hoiioar*d  patrioc  siM 
RuOel,  arofe,  who  draiaM  the  tdbj  (en*  ^ 
Gonfin'd   the  waves,  bade  groves  sad  (•! 
And  through  his  new  creation  kd  the  Ouif« 
And  gentle  Can  us,  filver-wiodiffg  trraim . 

I  Jfi  Camhri4gtflfit* 
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h  bewBcenee ;  from  ebsos  imt 
ik  the  gtrden  tnd  tfce  ffatdy  grove ! 
t  fee  lerne*s  moon  tnd  hideoas  bogs, 
il'orable  traft     The  traveller 
tries  his  mif  jr  ftep  on  th'  jielding  tuft, 
lerin^  with  fear :  ev*!!  fucb  perfidious  wilds, 
Mur  woo,  bave  yielded  to  tbe  comb, 
lireft  length  of  wool.    See  deeping  feiM, 
be  long  lawns  of  Boom.    'Tis  art  and  toil 
oature  value,  multipiies  her  ftores, 
S  inproves*  creates :  *tis  art  and  toil 
m  her  woodjr  lulls  with  fruits  to  (bine, 
leir utf  ufteifnl  apple;  decks  with  flowers 
loodfol  pttjfe  the  fields,  that  often  rife, 
rifl^  to  behold  their  furrows  wave 
fdiow  com.    What  changes  cannot  toil 
patient  sit,  eSbd^  ?  There  was  a  time, 
other  regions  were  the  fwains  delight, 
KpberdleCi  Britannia's  nilhy  vales, 
iflis,  neither  trade  nor  labour  knew, 
rode  biikets,  honely  ruflic  geer, 
s  of  tbe  fleale  willow;  till,  at  length, 
Ams  of  Saram  opcnM  to  the  hand 
tMM  culture*  aiid,*o*er  finking  woods, 
Obn'wold  ihow'd  her  fummits.    Urchinfield, 
kcnaer^s  cr«ftSy   beneath  the  pheafant*8 
brake, 

9j  Qiinotted.    Toil  new  pafture  gives ; 
•  tbe  regions  oft  of  adHve  Gaul, 
■Craiog  vineyards  fpreads  the  growing  turt 
Uett  tines,  when  Ungs  and  hardy  chiefs 
rting  flieepibkU  met,  for  pureft  wool 
cia'»  biUy  tra^  were  moft  renownM  ; 
nde  Syria's  and  Judsa's  land, 
■»  and  Seir,  and  Hebron's  brooky  fides  1 
j^th  the  mores*  crimfoa  hoe  they  ting*d 
■bg  fleeces :  heace  their  gorgeous  wealth ; 
^t  sroie  the  walls  of  ancient  Tyre. 
tbufy  Colchas,  blels*d  with  frequent  runs, 
^7  verdure  (who  the  hicid  fircam 
<fii  boafted,  and  a  portly  race 
inhabitants)  impiov*d  the  fleece ; 
.o'er  tbe  deep  by  flying  Phrysus  brought, 
n'd  Tbeflaliao  ram  enrich'd  her  plains. 
ii  fifing  Greece  with  indignation  viewed, 
Mtbfni  Tafon  an  attempt  conceived 
M  bold:  along  Peneus*  banks, 
^  Olynpos'  brows,  the  mufes'  haunts, 
»'d  tbe  brave,  to  re^emand  the  fleece. 
dt^e  Britifli  fwains,  the  ancient  foiig. 
f'tty  region  of  £gca*s  fliore 
tite  aflembled ;  tlwfe  illuftrions  twins, 
r  tad  IN^Uux  ;  Orpheus,  tuneful  bard ; 
UHl  Calaii,  uthe  wind  in  fpeed ; 
%  Hercules,  and  many  a  chief  renown *d. 
>^eep  lolcoi*  fandy  fliore  they  throng'd, 
■in{  in  ammor,  ardent  of  exploits ; 
^tbe  Unwl  cord,  and  the  huge  ftone 
^n  to  the  d^k  unmoor'd  the  bark  i 
*^  ^^K  of  wood'rous  length,  the  fliilful  hand 
^  fafltton'd  fat  the  proud  attempt ; 
^»tV  eaended  keel  a  lofty  mafl^ 
'^  d,  ifid  fftiU  fiilUfwelling ;  to  the  chteft 
JJJJ  *jeds:  now  firft,  now  they  lettn'd 
«  bojder  ftccrage  over  ocean  wave. 
{I  ^  goMcn  ftars,  as  Ghiron^s  art 
'  i^U  the  fphetc  cekftiA).    Wide  abroad 


Expands  the  purple  deep  :  the  clopdy  iiles, 
Scyros  and  Scopelos,  and  Icos,  rife. 
And  Halonefos :  foon  huge  Lcmnos  heaves 
Her  azure  head  above  the  level  brine. 
Shakes  off"  her  miftsy  and  brightens  ail  her  cUfis : 
While  they,  her  flattering  creeks  and  opening 
Cautious  approaching,  in  Myrina*s  port      [bowers 
Caft  out  the  cabled  ftone  upon  the  ftrand. 
Neat  to  the  Mylian  fliore  they  fliape  their  conrfe. 
But  with  too  eager  hafte:  iu  the  white  foam 
His  oar  Alcides  breaks ;  howe*er,  not  long 
Tbe  chance  detains ;  he  fprings  upon  the  fliore. 
And,  rifting  from  the  root,  a  tapering  pine^ 
Renews  his  flroke.      Between  the    threat*ning 
Of  Hellefpont  they  ply  the  nigged  furge,  [towers 
To  Hero's  and  Leander*8  ardent  love 
Fatal ;  then  fmooth  Propontis'  widening  wave. 
That  like  aelafly  lake  eipands» with  huls. 
Hills  above  hills,  and  gloomy  woods,  begirt. 
And  now  the  Thracian  Bofphorus  they  dare. 
Till  the  Symplegades,  tremendous  rocks, 
Threaten  approach ;  but  they,  unterrify*dy 
Through  the  fliarp-pointed  clifi  and  thundering 

floods 
Cleave  their  bold  paflage :  nathlefs  by  the  craggs 
And  torrents  forely  fliatter*d  :  as  the  ftrong 
Eagle  or  vulture,  in  th'  entangling  net     [behind. 
InvoW'd,  breaks  throueh,  yet  leaves  his  plumes 
Thus,  through  the  wide  waves,  their  flow  way 

they  force. 
To  Thynia's  hofpitable  ifle.    The  brave 
Pafs  many  perils,  and  to  fame  by  fuch 
Experience  rife.    RefrefliM,  again  they  fpeed 
From  cape  to  cape,  and  view  unnumber'd  ftreams. 
Halys,  with  hoary  Lycus,  and  the  mouths  ' 
Of  Afparus  and  Glaucus,  rolling  fwift 
To  the  broad  deep  their  tributary  waves ; 
Till  in  the-  lone.ibught  harbour  they  arrive 
Of  golden  Phuns.    Foremoft  on  the  ftrand 
Jafon  advanc'd  t  the  deep  capacious  bay. 
The  crumbling  terrace  of  tbe  marble  port. 
Wondering  be  view'd,  and  ftately  palace-domes. 
Pavilions  proud  of  luxury ;  around. 
In  every  glittering  hall,  within,  without, 
0*cr  an  the  timbrel-founding  fquares  aiid  ftreetSy 
Nothing  appear*d  but  luxury,  and  crowds 
Sunk  deep  in  riot.    To  the  public  weal 
Attentive  none  he  fourid :  for  he,  their  chief 
Of  fliepherds,  proud  Aetes,  by  the  name 
Sometimes  of  king  diftinguifhM,  *gan  to  flight 
The  fliepherd's  trade,  and  turn  to  long  and  dance : 
£v'n  Hydros  ceasM  to  watch ;  Medea's  fongs 
Of  joy,  and  rofy  youth «  atui  beauty's  charms. 
With  magic  fweetnefs  lull'd  his  cares  afleep. 
Till  the  bold  heroes  grafp*d  the  golden  fleece. 
Nimbly  they  wing'd  the  bark,  furrounded  fooo 
By  Neptune's  friendly  waves :  fecure  they  fpeed 
O'er  the  known  feas,  by  every  guiding  cape. 
With  profperous  return.    The  myrtle  fliores> 
And  glafly  mirror  of  lolcos'  lake. 
With  loud  acclaim  receiv'd  them.    Every  vale. 
And  every  hillock,  touch'd  the  tuneful  flops 
Of  pipes  unnumber'd,  for  the  ram  regaix'd/ 

Thus  Phafis  loft  his  pride :  his  (lighted  nymphs 
Along  the  withering  dales  and  paftures  moum'd ; 
The  trade-fliip  left  his  ft  re  a  ins;    the  merchant 
His  defaf  t  borden ;  each  ingenious  art,  [fliuim*d. 
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Trade,  liberty,  and  affluence,  all  retirM, 
And  left  to  want  and  fervitude  their  feats :  * 
Vile  fucccflbrs  1  and  gloomy  ignorance 
Following  like  dreary  night,  whofe  fable  hand 
Hangs  on  the  purple  (kirts  of  flying  day. 

Sitiience  the  ficeces  of  Arcadian  plains, 
And  Attic,  and  Thcflalian,  bore  efteem  ; 
And  thole  in  Grecian  colonies  difpers*d, 
Ci'-ia  and  IX;ris,  and  Ibnia^s  coaft. 
Avid  fam'd  Tarentnno,  where  Galcfus*  tide, 
Rolling  by  ruins  hoar  of  ancient  towns. 
Through  folitary  vallies  feeks  the  fca. 
Or  green  Altinum,  by  an  hundred  Alps        [aloft 
Higb<rownM,  whofe   woods  and   fnowy  peaks 
Shield  her  low  plains  from  the  rough  northern 
Thofe  too  of  Boetica*s  delicious  fields,  [blaft. 

With  golden  fruitage  blefs*d  of  highcil  tafte; 
What  need  I  name  ?  The  Turdctanian  tradl, 
Or  rich  Coraxus,  whofe  wide  looms  unroil'd 
The  fined  webs  ?  where  fcarce  a  talent  wcigh'd 
A  ram's  equivalent.     Then  only  tin 
To  late  improved  Britannia  gave  renown. 

Low  the  revolving  courfe  of  mighty  time, 
Who  loftlr.cfs  abafes.  tumbles  down 
Olympui*  brow,  and  lifts  the  lowly  vale. 
Where  is  the  majelly  of  ancient  Home, 
The  throng  pf  heroes  in  her  fplcndid  itrects, 
The  fnowy  veft  of  peace,  or  purple  robe. 
Slow  trail'd  triumphal  ?  Where  the  Attic  fleece, 
And  Tarentine,  in  warmeft  litter'd  cotes. 
Or  funny  meadows  cloth'd  with  coftly  care  ? 
AU  in  the  folitude  of  ruin  loft. 
War's  horrid  carnage,  vain  ambition's  dud. 

Long  lay  the  mournful  realms  of  elder  fame 
In  gloomy  defolation,  till  appear'd 
Beauteous  Venetia,  firtt  of  ail  the  nymphs. 
Who  frcra  the  melancholy  wafte  craerg'd : 
In  Adria's  gulf  her  clotted  locks  fhc  lav'd, 
And  rofe  another  Veiius :  each  foft  joy» 
£ach  aid  of  life,  her  bufy  wit  rellor'd  ; 
^cience  revivM,  with  all  the  lovely  arts,  , 

And  all  the  graces.     Reftituted  trade 
To  every  virtue  lent  his  helping  ftores, 
-A.nd  cheer'd  the  vales  around  ;  again  the  pipe. 
And  bleating  flocks,  awak'd  the  cheerml  lawo. 

The  gloiTy  fleece^  nowof  piime  elleem 
Soft  Alia  boafts,  where  lovely  Cadimere, 
Within  a  lofty  mound  of  circling  hills,         [lakes. 
Spreads  her  delicious  ftores  ;  woods,  rocks,  caves. 
Hills,  lawns,  and  winding  ftreams;  a  region  leciii'd 
The  paradife  of  Indus.     Next,  the  plains 
Of  Lahor,  by  that  arbor  ftretch'd  immenfc, 
Through  many  a  realm,  to  Agra,  the  proud  throne 
Of  India's  woriliipp'd  prince,  whole  luft  is  law : 
Kemute  dominions  ,  nor  to  ancient  fame, 
Nor  modern  known,' till  public-hearted  Roe, 
Faithful,  fagacious,  active,  patient,  brave, 
X>cd  to  their  diltant  climes  adventuious  trade. 

Add  too  the  filky  wool  of  Libyan  lands. 
Of  Caza*s  bowery  dales,  and  brooky  Caus,    •, 
Where  lofty  Atlas  fprc ads  hi>  verdant  feet, 
"U'hile  in  the  clouds  his  hoary  ihouldcrs  beud* 

Next  proud  Iberia  glories  in  the  growth 
Of  high  C'aitile,  and  niiiyi  Sej^ovian  glades.^ 

And  beauitous  Albion,  fines  great  iidgar  chas'd 
The  prowling  \volf,  with  n^any  a  lock  appears 
Of  ijlky  luftre  j  ciiicf,  Siiuria,  ihiue  j 


Thine,  Va|[A,  £aTOur*d  ftntm ;  fironiheepni'r' 
,  On  Okfflbna  bred :  a  posod  o*erwei|rht »  if.  ■ 
;  Gay  Epfom's  tobtftod  Baaftead^and  whu  i  u^ 
.  On  Vela's  ifle,  that  (heitCTa  Albioa^s  Aect, 
'  With  ail  its  thunders :  or  Saki|nan  ftores, 
Tbofc  which  are  gather'd  in  the  fields  of  Cc^ 
High  Cotfwold  alfo  *aiaag  tbe  (bcpfaerd  t>4-> 
Is  oft  remembered,  though  tiie  needy  pk..j 
Preys  on  its  carpet :  He  *,  whole  ruftic  x.- 
O'er  heath  and  craggy  bolt  bei  wiog  Aih.>- 
And  fung  the  bclky  bourns  of  Alfred's  ibi': 
Has  favour'd  Cotfwold  with  luzuiiaot  ^zti. 
Need  we  the  levels  green  of  Lincoln  notr. 
Or  rich  Leiceftra's  marly  plains,  for  lent^ta 
Of  whiteft  locks  and  magnttiMle  of  fleece 
Peculiar;  envy  of  the  neighbouring  rea^o: 
But  why  recount  our  graffy  lawns  slom, 
While  ev'n  the  tillage  of  our  cultured  piA.r.^ 
With  bofy  turnip,  and  loxwiant  cole. 
Learns  thro*  the  circling  year  their  flockN  t 

Ingenious  trade  !  to  ck>th^  the  naked  '.\:. . 
ber  foft  materials,  not  from  (heeep  alone. 
From  various  animals,  reeda,  trees,  and  lUun 
Collet  fagacious :  in  £«baea*s  ifle 
A  wondrous  rock  f  is  found,  of  which  are  7 
Vefts  incorobuftible:  Batavia,  flas; 
Siam's  warm  marilh  yields  the  fiffite  cane ; 
Soft  Perfia,  filk  ;  Balafor*s  fliady  hiUs 
Tough  bark  of  trees ;  Peruvian  Pito,  griii; 
And  every  fultry  cliac  the  fnowy  down 
Of  cotton,  burfting  from  its  ftabboro  ihell 
To  gleam  amid  the  verdure  of  tKe  grove. 
With  gUffy  hair  of  Tibet's  ih«igged  goat 
Are  light  tiaras  woven,  that  wreath  the  htii. 
And  airy  float  behind  :  the  beaver's  flix 
Gives  kiodlicft  warmth  to  weak  esefvate   ' 
When  the  pale  blood  flow  rifes  through  tb; 
Still  fliall  o'er  all  prevaU  the fliephecd's  t^r 
For  ottmerous  ufes    kao«m:    none   )ici 

warmth. 
Such  beauteous  hues  receive*  fo  long  eod-' 
So  pliant  to  the  loom,  lb  vmrioos,  none. 

Wild  rove  the  flocks,  no  burdening  Acn- 
In  fervid  climes  :  nature  gives  nought  in  ^^  • 
Carmenian  wool  on  the  broad  tail  alone 
Refplendent  fwells,  eno^naost  in  its  growth 
As  tlie  fleck  ram  from  green  to  gieen  rcmr.". 
On  aiding  wheels  his  heavy  pride  he  draw% 
And  glad  refigos  it  for  the  hatter's  uie. 

£v'n  in  the  newColumbiaa  world  v^^-^ 
The  woolly  covering :  Apacheria's  t  glid'*. 
And  Canfes*  |,  echo  to  tbe  pipes  and  flocb 
Of  foreign  fwains.     While  time  fliakes  (1«^' 
And  work9  continual  change,  be  oooc  ieojre 
V^iickea  yijur  labours,   brace   your  fl»'-i^* ' 

nerves. 
Ye  Britons ;  nor  flccp  careteCi  on  the  lap 
Of  bounteous  nature;  flie  is  elfewhere  kin- 
See  Mifljfippi  lengthen  on  her  lawns, 
Propitious  to  the  Ibephcrds :  fee  the  (heepf 
Of  fertile  Arica  {,  like  camels  fsra'd ; 

%  trtmintet  in hamfiam, tm  tbt  vrjm/ 
of  the  MiJJifppi. 
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^h  totf  lulge  butdens  to  the  (iea-beat  Ihore, 

d/bine  vitb  fieeces  ibtt  as  feathery  down. 

!o«ri'e  fiotbaic  locks  are  not  devoid  of  ixfe  ; 

er  clotlie  the  moaotaiii  carl,  or  mariner 

Muring  at  tlue  wet  (broods,  or  ftubbom  helm, 

ik  the  loud  biUows  daih  tbe  groaoiog  deck. 

nay  oot  Stroud's  or  Tannton's  ivftures  wear ; 

rwbat,  froflB 'fleece  Rataran  *,  mimic  flowers 

rich  Dftoiafcus :  man/  a  texture  bright 

thit  oiatenalin  prsefcoriom  f  woven, 

inNorvicnm,  cheats  tbe  cnrious  eye. 

J  tay  wool  peculiar  to  our  ifle 

pv«n  by  nature,  *tis  the  comber^s  lock,        '    < 

<  foft,  the  (ao^>wfaite,  and  the  long^mwn 

tber  be  turoM  the  public's  wakeful  eye,  [flake. 

is^Uen  fleece  to  guard,  with  ftrideft  watch, 

t  tbe  <lark  band  of  pilfering  ararice. 

a»iike  afpeiflre,  haunts  the  midnight  hour, 

m  Dature  wide  around  him  lies  fupine 

tfilrot,  in  the  tangles  foft  inrolv*d 

icath-like  deep  :  be  then  the  mombnt  marks, 

3Eth(  pale  moon  illumes  the  trembling  tide, 

ily  to  lift  tbe  cftnvas,  bend  tbe  oar, 

'nft  bis  thefts  to  the  perfidious  foe. 

iip'^y  tbe  patriot,  who  can  teach  the  means 

^<ck  hit  frauds,  and  yet  untroubled  leave 

de'sopcn  channels.     Would  a  generous  aid 

toneft  toil,  in  Cambria's  billy  tra^, 

there  tbe  Lune  t  or  Goker  |  wind  their  ftreams, 

ouad  fufficieot  ?  far>  their  airy  fields, 

^om  infc^ious  luxury  arife. 

'i^t  their  mazy  dftles,  and  mountain  fides 

b  copious  fleeces  of  leme  dune, 

^g&Ify  Caledonia,  wifely  bent 

Veiltby  filheries  and  flaxen  webs ; 

k would  the  fitter  realms,  amid  their  feas, 

Mhe  three  graces  in  harmonious  fold* 

^uil  aid  enhance  their  various  charms, 

Chiefs  remote^  cUmes^to  this  Iov*d  end, 

>b.  benevolence ;  to  this  lov'd  end, 

^  ill  thy  nervesy  and  every  thought  explore. 

faraway,  wbofe  paffions would  imnure, 

Mr  own  Little  hearts,  the  joys  of  life ; 

V'ermsof  pride)  for  your  repaii  alone, 

0 claim  all  oature'sftores,  woods,  waters,  meads, 

iter  profufion ;  wbofe  vile  hands  would  grafp 

•  pcafant*s  fcantting,  tbe  weak  widow's  mite, 

I  in  tbe  fepnkbre  of  (elf  entomb 

itte'er  ye  can,  wbate'er  ye  cannot  ofe. 

0*.  for  fuperior  ends  th*  Almighty  power 

^power,  whofe  tender  arms  embrace  the  worm) 

Jthes  o*er  the  foodful  earth  tbe  breatb  of  life, 

0  forms  us  manifold  ;  allots  to  ench 

'  fiir  perutiar ;  wifdom,  wit,  and  ftrength  ? 

Worn,  and  wit,  and  ft/ength,  in  fweet  accord^ 

■jwi,  to  cheer,  to  counfel.  to  protecl, 

YwiH  the  mighty  bond.    Thus  feeble  man, 

rtbman  onited,  is  a  nation  Oroog; 

wds  tow'ry  cities,  fatiates  every  want, 

«|  nukci  the  fcas  prafbund,  and  fomfts  wiid« 

^  Svdetis  of  bis  joys.    Man,  each  man*s  botn 

»  U*  bij5b  bttfmefs  of  the  public  good. 

«^r  m^  'tis  mine  to  pray,  that  men  regard 

*  '^ofjieeta  vf  Ui^ejierjbirt.        \  Coventry. 
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Their  occupations  with  an  honeft  h Art, 
And  cheerful  diligence  :  like  the  ufcful  bee, 
To  gather  for  the  hive  not  fweets  alone, 
But  wax,  and  each  material ;  p4eas*d  to  find 
Whate*er  may  footh  dtftrefs,  and  raife  the  falPn, 
In  hfe*s  rough  race  t  O  be  it  a«my  wifli ! 
*Tis  mine  to  teach  tb*  ina<5^ive  haiid  to  reap 
Rind  nature's  bounties,  oVr  the  globe  diffos*d. 

For  this,  I  wake  the  weary  hours  of  reft  ; 
With  this  defire,  the  merchant  I  attend  ; 
By  this  impeird,  the  (hephenl's  hut  I  feek. 
And,  as  he  tends  bis  flock,  Ms  le^ures  hear 
Attentive,  pleas'd  with  pure  fimplicity. 
And  rules  divulg'd  beneficent  to  tbeep  ! 
Or  tnm  the  coinpafs  o'er  the  painted  chart, 
Tu  mark  the  ways  of  traffic ;  Volga*$  ft  ream. 
Cold  Hudfon's  cloudy  ftreigbts,  warm  Afri€*s  cape, 
L>!tium*s  firm  roads  the  Ptolemean  fofle. 
And  China's  long  canals;  thofe  noble  works, 
Thofe  high  eSfr&  of  ctvilixing  trade. 
Jimp  joy  hfie,  fedoloos  of  public  weal : 
Yet  not  unmindful  of  my  facred  charge ; 
But  aifo  mindfuly  thus  devifing  good. 
At  vacant  feafons,  oft ;  when  evening  mild 
Purples  the  vallies,  and  the  fliepherd  counts 
Hi^  flocks,  retoming  to  the  quiet  fold. 
With  dumb  complacence :  for  religion,  this, 

.  To  give  our  every  comtbrt  to  dtftrefs, 
And  follow  virtue  with  an  bumble  mind ; 
This  pure  religion.     Thus,  in  elder  time. 
The  reverend  Blaftus  wore  bis  lei(iire  hours, 
And  flumbers,  broken  oft :  till,  fiird  at  length 
With  inipiration,  after  various  thought, 
And  triab  manifold)  his  well-known  voice 
Oather'd  the  poor,  and  o>r  Vulcanian  ftoves. 
With  tepid  lees  of  oil,  and  fpiky  comb, 
Sbow*d  how  the  fleece  might  ftretcb  to  greater 

length. 
And  caft  a  gloffierwhiteneEk  Wheels  went  around; 
Matrons  arul  maids  withrfongsrelievM  their  toils; 
And  every  loom  receiv*d  the  fofter  yam. 
What  poor,  what  widow,  Blafius,  did  not  blefi' 
Thy  teaching  hand  ?  Thy  bofom,  like  the  morn. 
Opening  its  wealth  ?  What  nation  did  not  feek. 
Of  thy  netv  model'd  wool,  the  curious  webs ! 
Hence  the  glad  cities  of  the  loom  his  name 
Honour  with  yearly  feftals :  through  their  ftreets 
The  pomp,  with  tunelbi  founds,  and  order  joft,. 
Denoting  labour's  hapjyy  progrefs,  moves, 
E'roceflion  flow  and  folcmn :  tirft  the  rout ; 
Then  fervient  youth,  and  magifterial  eld ; 
Each  after  each,  according  to  bis  rank» 
His  fway,  and  office,  in  the  common  weal ; 
And  to  the  board  of  I'miling  plenty's  ftores 

,  Aflemble;  where  delicious  cates  and  fruits 
Of  every  clime  are  pil'd  ;  with  free  hand» 
Toil  only  taftes  the  feafts,  by  nervelefs  eafe 
Unrelifli*d.    Various  mirth  and  fong  refound; 
And  oft  rhcy  interpofe  improving  talk, 
Divnlgiiig  each  to  other  knowledge  rare^ 
Sparks*  from  experience,  that  fcnnetimes  arife  ; 

\  TiUnightweighsdownthe fenfeyOrmoming'sdawn 

i  Koufes  to  labour,  man  to  labour  bom.         [hand. 
Then  the  fleck  brightening  lock,  from  haiul  t» 
Renews  its  circling  courfe  :  this  feels  the  card  ; 
That,  i)i  the  comb,  admires  its  growing  length : 
This,  blancb'd,  emerges  from  the  oily  wave ) 
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^nd  that*  the  amber  tint,  or  ruby,  drinks. 

For  iv  fttifices  itot^  in  flowery^  val^'9. 
Only  to  tend  the  floc^,  and  lh»ar  (oft  wool : 
Gum*  muft  be  .itor.*d  of  Guinea*;  arid  coaft  ; 
Mexican  woods,  and  India's  brightening  (alts ; 
Fruits,  herbage,  fulphuif ,  mineralsi  to.  (tain    , 
The  fleece  prepared,. with  oil  imbibing  earth 
Of  yrooburn  blanches,  and  keen  alum  waves 
Intenertte.    With  carious  eye  obferve^     .   « 
In  what  yariety.the  tribe  of  falts, .    . 
pums,  OSes,  and  liqoors,  eye-delighting  hues 
Produec.  abfteriive  or  reftringent  {  how 
9teel  ca^s  the  fable ;  how  pale  pewter»  fos'd 
in  fluid  fpirit*ott0,  the  fcalet  dye ;  .  .  . 
And  how  each  tint  is  made»  or  mizt,  or  chang*d 
By  meduuns colourlefs^  whyistheiurae  .„.:•>  ,i 
Of  fulphur  kifid  to  wbite*and  azore  hues* 
iPernicious  elfe :  why-  no  materials  yield 
Singly  their  coloi^]S,  thofe  except  that  flnne 
With  topas,  fapphire,  and  cornelian  rays  »  - 
And  whyf  though  nature  *St  face  is  cleth*d  in  greeD, 
No  gieen  is  ibund  to  beautify  the  fleece, 
JBut  what  repeated  toil  by  mixture  gives. 

To  find  efledls,.  while  oaufes  lie  conceal'd, 
Heafon  pncertain  tries:  howe*er,  kind  chance 
Oft  with  equivalent  difcovery  paj^ 
Its  wandering  efforts )  thus  the  German  fage. 
Diligent  Drebet,  o>r  alchemic  fire,  r> 
Seenng  the  fecret  fource.  of  gold«  receiv'd 
Of  alter*d  cochineal  the  criafon  llore. 
Tynan  Melcartus  thus  (the  firft  who  brought 
Tin*s  ufefal  ore  from  Albion's  diftapt  ifle, 
Andt  for  unwearied  toils. and.ans,  the  name 
Of  Hercules  acquir*d)  when  o*er  the  mouth 
Of  his  attendant  (heep-dog  he  beheld 
The  wounded  murex  ftrike  a  purple  ftain. 
The  purple  ftain.  on  fleecy  woe&  he  fpread. 
Which  lur*d  the  eye,  adorning  many  a  nymph, 
And  drew  the  pomp  of  trade  to  rifing  Tyre. 

Our  vallies  yield  not,  or  but  fparing  yields 
The  dyer*s  gay  materials.   .  Only  weld. 
Or  roojt  of  ipadder,  here  or  purple  woad, 
By  which  our  naked  anceftois  obfcur*d 
Their  hardy  limbn,  inwrought  with  myftic  foimf, 
^^^  %XPt*s  obelilks.    T^  powerful  fun     . 
Hot  India's  xone  wiUi  gaudy  pencil  paints. 
And  drops  delicious  .tinu  o'er  hill  and  dale. 
Which  trade  to  us  conveys.    Not  tints  alone. 
Trade  to  the  good  phyfician  gives  his  balms ; 


Gives  cheering  eordialt  to  tV  afliAcd  hsait  1 
Gives,  to  the  wealthy,  delicacies  high ; 
Gives,  to  the  carioos,  works  of  nxtnic  laic ; 
And  when  the  prieft  difplaya.  in  }aft  diicaaiU} 
Him,'the  all-wife  Creator,  aad-decbies 
His'pcefence,  power,  and  goodne^  vacoiiSa'd, 
*Tis  trade,  attentive  voyager,  who  fills 
His  lipf  with  argmnent.    To  cenfore  trsde, 
Or  hold  her  bnfy  people  ip  contempt, 
Let  none  prefume.v.Thc  dignityv  and  gft». 
And  weal,  of  human  life,  tlMir  fbuntaiosowc 
To  feeraing  tmperfe^ona,  to  vaiq  waaits 
Or  real  exigencies ;  paffioos'  fwtft   ' 
Fererunning  reafon;i  ftrong  contrarions  hsti, 
The  ft^ps  G?  men  difperfiag  wide  abtoad 
0*er  realms  and  feas.  .  There,  in  the  foleasit 
Infinite  wonders  glare  before  their  eyes. 
Humilitting  the  mind  enlarg*d ;  for  they 
The  cleareS  fenfe  of  Deity  receive,* 
Who  view  the  wideft  profpe^  of  his  vorU 
Ranging  the  globe  witli  trade  throo|b  «l 

climes  t 
Who  fee  the  fignaturea  of  boaQdlefs  lote. 
Nor  lefs  the  judgments  of  Almighty  pown, 
To  warn  the  wicked,  and  the  wretch  wlv  'fa 
From  human  jnftice :  who,  aftonifli'd,  vifv 
Etna's  loud  thunders  and  tempeftuoos  fim; 
The  dufJt  of  Carthage ;  deieit  IKoies  of  Nti; 
Or  Tyre's  abandoned  fumsntt,  cnnra'd  o[<U 
With  ftftely.  tpwers ;    wboCe  merchavU  ' 

■    their  ifles,  s^« 
And  radiant  thrones,  aflembled  in  her  ourtii 
Whither  Arabia,  whither  Kedar,  bronflkt 
Their  Ihaggy  goats,their  flocks,  %nd  bUatinjrl^ 
Where  rich  Damafcua  piPd  his  fleeces  whi:^* 
Prepared,  and  thirfly  for  the  double  tint, 
And  flo verinqg  ihnttie.  Wbile  th*  adinirirf 
Crowded  her  ftteets ;  ah  !  then  the  haod  tt 
Sow'd  imperceptible  his  poifonons  weed. 
Which  crept  deftti Atee  up  her  h>fty  d<iiK\ 
As  ivy  creeps  around  .the  graceful  tnink 
Of  fqme  tail  oak.    Htr  lofty  doaws  no  tM 
Not  ev'n  the  ruins  of  her  pomp,  remain 
Not  ev*n  the  doft  they  funk  in ;  by  the 
Of  the  Omnipotont  offended  horl'd 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  th»lfctirmy  deep: 
Qnlyrthe  fotitary  rock  remains. 
Her  ancient  fcite ;  a  monument  to  tbofef 
Who  toil  a|id  wealth  eichaogdlbr  flath  s»!  ."^ 
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jNTtOBveToiK.  Recommendation  of  labour.  The  feveral  methods  of  ((nmitog.  Defnif^f^^ 
loom,  and  of  weaving.  Variety  of  looms.  The  fbUing-mill  defcribed,  and  the  pregftft  ^.^ 
nnfa&ure.  Dying  of  cloth,  and  the  excellence  of  the  French  in  that  art.  Fteioear  "ff^'r^' 
our  artificers.  The  ill  confequenccs  of  idlenefs.  Coontry-workhoufes  propofed;  with  •  ^  ^ 
fion  of  one.  Good  effects  of  induftry  exemplified  in  the  proQied  of  Borftat  tod  Uw-  *^  .^ 
plQth^market  theie  defcribed.  Preference  of  the  labours  of  .the  loom  to  other  ^'"^J!!!!!^ 
(rated  by  fome  comparifoos,    Hiffnry  of  the  art  ojf  weaving ;  its  reaovil  fro*  tkf  Ntt''^^ 


TttX  FLfeXCC 


fi9 


i  CetdeneAt  in  feveral  ptitt  of  EngUod.  Genlure  of  thofe  who  woaM  rqcft  tlie  perTceuffd  «ii4 
e  ftraager.  0«r  trade  and  profperitj  owing  to  them.  Of  the  manufaAnre  of  tapflllry,  taught  ot 
the  Saracem.  Tapeftries  of  Bleinheim  dcfcribed.  Different  arta,  procuring  wealth  to  diilerent 
ntriet.  Nvmeniis  iohnbitnnts,  and  their  Indnftry,  the  fncft  fource  of  it.  Hence  a  wilh,  that 
r  cwntrjr  wcie  open  to  all  men.  Vimr  of  the  roadi  and  riten,  throngh  which  oor  maimfaterea 
i  cooveyedL  *  Our  navigationa  not  far  from  the  feati  of  oar  manulaSorea :  other  coontries  left 
pp^  The  diflknltwoik  of  £gypt  in  joining  the  Nile  to  the  Red  Set;  and  of  F^raaoeinattempt- 
rtbjQiaali^acooummictlion  between  the  ocean  and  the  Mediterranean.  Soch  jundlioni  may 
ire  eafliy  be  prifermcd  in  England,  and  the  Trent  and  Sercm  nnitad  tp  the  Thaines.  ]>efcrip. 
nof  tbelhaiaef,  and  the  port  of  1/Midoo« 


ciiD,  Arcadian  mu(e ;  refnme  the  pipe 
lecdBcs,  l.>Dg  difof *d,  though  fwect  the  tone, 
t0  die  foogs  of  natore'f  choiriftert 
nooiotts.    Andknce  pore  be  thy  delight, 
Bgli  lew  s  for  every  note  which  Tirtne  woundi, 
tier  plcaling  to  >tbe  volgar  herd, 
be  purged  ear  if  difcord.    Yet  too  oft 
aiiediflonblinE  ^^  to  amorons  airs 
feed  apply*d,  and  beedlefa  youth  allured : 
ift,  with  bolder  found,  cnflam'd  the  rage 
(Did  war.    Let  sow  the  fleecy  loomt 
dour  rural  numbers,  as  of  old, 
•yiuns  andiheepfoldi  were  theniufei*hM>Oti« 
•ifeu,  the  friend  of  every  yirtuous  deed 
liQ,  though  feeble,  (halt  thefe  rural  lays 
we,  0  Heathcote,  whofe  bepevolence 
iovvaUics;  where  the  paftnre  fpreadst 
vlicre  the  bramble ;  and  would  juftly  a^ 
^^ty,  by  teaching  idle  want  ' 
vire  the  incUnatioo  to  do  good; 
i  to  themfclvet,  and  in  themfelves  to  all, 
vg^  grftelul  toil.    £v*n  nature  lives  by  toil : 
« tnrd,  air,  fire,  the  heavens,  and  iV>lling 
t*e  by  action  i  nptbing  lies  at  reft,    [worlds, 
ieath  aod  mio  i  man  is  bom  to  care ; 
li'd,  ifflpn>v*d,  by  labour.    This  of  old, 
llites  ebCarvin^,  gave  that  happy  law, 
a  dooa'd  the  neb  9od  pcedy,  every  rank, 
UBo^  occunttion ;  atid  oft  eall*d 
rchehians6om  the  ^padc,or  iunowing  plough, 
hetiniQifeplbld.    Hence  utility 
«gh  all  conditions ;  hence  the  joys  of  health ; 
*  ftreng^bof  arm,  aini  ciearjudicious  thought ; 
%  corp,  and  wipe,  ^nd  oil,  and  all  in  lifo 
^ible„   What  fiinpie  nature  yields 
^^wt  does  her  put)  are  only  rude 
■KruU,  cumbers  on  the  thorny  ground ; 
>  t^U  thu  mal^e  them  wealth ;  that  makes 

the  fleece   t- 
^ofelefi.  riflpg  in  unlbapen  heaps) ; 
^>  in  carioos  woofs  of  beauteous  hue, 
^^m  ttfafiiUy  fuccindl  and  warm. 
^Hi»  the  length  of  graceful  fohls, 
Mnautle.    Come,  ye  village  nymphs, 
t fcuter'd auftsieveal the duiky  hills ; 
^J  dam)  appears;  the  golden  mom  afcends, 
^  ^mt  the  glituring  rocks,  aod  purple  woods, 
«Mnung  (piiei*  arilc^  begin  your  toils; 
^^  the  fleece  beneath  the  fpiky  comb 
lopm  long  locki,  or,  from  the  miogling  card, 
^  in  fo^  Uke$,  and  fwcU  the  whitenM  floor. 
]f^«.>f»lU|e  nymphs,ye  matrons,  and  ye  maids, 
^ve  the  foft  material:  with  light  Hep 

^  yc  tam  around  the  fpacious  wheel, 
.  Mtient  awing,  that  revolve,  which  formt 
'»**^««iicle.   On  the  brittle  wfwiL 


Point  your  quick  eye ;  and  let  the  hand  affift 
To  guide  and  Aretch  the  lentjy-lefiening  thread; 
Even,  unknotted  twine,  will  praifc  your  flcill. 
A  different  fpinoing  every  diflerent  web 
Aiks  from  your  glowiog  fingera :  fome  require 
The  more  compadl,  and  fome  the  loodt  wreath  | 
The  laft  for  fonncls,  to  delight  the  touch 
Of  chambered  delicacy :  fcarce  the  cirque 
Need  turn  arauiul,  or  twine  the  lengthening  flake. 

There  are,  to  fpeed  their  labour,  who  prefer 
Wheels  double.fpol*d,  which  yield  to  either  han4 
A  icveral  line  t  and  many,  yot  adhere 
To  th*  ancient  diflaff,  at  the  hofom  flz*d, 
Cafliqg  the  whirling  fpiodle  as  they  walk  s 
At  home,  or  in  the  flicepldld,  or  the  mart. 
Alike  the  work  proceedai    This  method  ftilt 
Norvicum  favours,  and  th*  iceman  *  towns  s 
It  yields  their  airy  ftuffs  an  aptei  thread. 
This  was  of  old,  in  no  inglorious  days. 
The  mode  of  fpinniog*  when  tb'  Egyptian  princ% 
A  goldep  dilliiff  gave  that  beauteous  nymph, 
Too-beauteooa  Helen :  no  uncourtly  gift 
Then,  when  each  gay  diverfion  of  the  fair 
Led  to  ingenious  ule.    ^ut  patient  art. 
That  on  eaperience  works,  from  hour  to  hiMi^ 
Sagacious  has  a  fpital  engine  f  form*d. 
Which,  on  an  hundred  fpoles,  an  hundred  threads. 
With  one  huge  wheel,  by  lapfe  of  water,  tvrine^ 
Few  hjinds  requiring;  eafy-tended  wqrk, 
That  copigufly  fupplies  the  greedy  loom. 

Nor  hence,  ye  nymphs,  let  anger  chmd  ytmr 
brows : 

The  more  is  wrooght»  the  nMce  is  flill  vequir*d  ; 
Blithe  o*er  your  toils,  with  wonted  fong,  proceed! 
Fear  not  forcharge;  your  hands  will  ever  find 
Ample  employment.    In  the  ftrife  of  trade, 
Thefe  curious  inflruments  of  fpeed  obtaia 
y arioos  advantage,  and  the  diligent 

I  Supply  with  exercife,  as  fountains  fure, 
Which,  ever-gliding,  feed  the  flowery  lawn. 
Nor,fliould  the  careful  flate,  feverely  kind. 
In  every  province,  to  the  houfe  of  toil 
Compel  the  vagrant,  and  each  implement 
Of  mder  art,  the  comb,  the  card,  the  wheel. 
Teach  their  unwilling  bands,  nor  yet  complain* 
Youisi,  with  the  public  gaod,  fliall  ever  rife. 
Ever,  while  o>er  the  lawns,  and  airy  downs 
The  bleating  flieep  and  fliepherd*s  pipe  are  heard ; 
While  in  the  brook  ye  blanch  the  gliftening  fleece. 
And  th*  amorous  youth,  delighted  with  your  urili^ 
Quavers  the  choiceft  of  his  fonnets,  warm*d 
By  growing  traffic,  friend  to  wedded  love. 
'Ae  amorous  youth,  with  various  lu^s  inflamM, 

*  The  Uem  nverf  the  itikahiumtt  pf  Suffolk* 
t  FauCs  tngiMefor  cotton  andfiiM  wooi^ 
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Now  cm  tlicr  bulf  Aajefee  Ktiii  Aep  forth, 

With  beating  bMaft :  high-*honour*d  he- beholds  . 

Rich  iodaftry*    Furft,  be  befpeaks  a  loom  s 

FnMB  fome  thick  wood  tbe  carpenter  feie£l» 

A  Bender  oak«  or  beech  of  gloSy  trunk, 

Or  faplio  aib :  be  ibapes  the  Aurdybeom, 

The  po2ks,  and  treadles ;  and  the  frame  coabiiits. 

The  imitb,  with  iron-fcrewj^  and  plated  hoops, 

Coufirms  tbr  Arong  machine,  aod  gives  the  bolt 

That  ft  rains  the  roll.   To  thefe  the  turner  *s  lathe, 

And  graver's  knife,  the  hollow  Ihuttle  add. 

Various  proleifions  in  the  work  unite  s 

For  each  on  each  depends.    Thus  he  acquires 

The  curious  engine,  work  of  fubtle  (kill  $ 

Howe'er,  in  vulgar  uie  around  the  globe 

Frequent  obferv'd,  of  high  antiquity 

No  deubtfui  mark:  th*  adventurous  voyager, 

Tofs*d  over  ocean  to  renuiteft  fliores,  • 

Hears  on  remotefl  Ihores  the  murmuring  loom ; 

Sect-  the  deep-lerrowing  plough,  and  harrow*d 

field, 
Tbe  wheel-mov*d  waggon,  and  the  difcipline 
Of  ftrong-yok*d  fteen.    What  needful  art  is  new  ? 

Next,  the  indttftriens  youth  employs  his  care 
To  ftore  tch  yam;  and  now  he  ftrains  the  warp 
Along  the  garden-welk,  tit  highway-fide. 
Smoothing  each  thread ;  new  fits  it  to  the  loom, 
And  fits  before  the  work :  from  band  to  hand 
The  thready 'fliuttlcs  glides  along  the  lines, 
"Which  open  to  the  woof,  and  (hut  altein : 
Aad  ever  aod  anon,  to  firm  the  work. 
Agaii\ft  the  web  is  driven  the  noify  frame, 
That  o*er  the  level  roflies,  like  a  furge, 
'Which,  often  daihing  on  the  fandy  beaeh, 
Compass  tlie  traveller's  road  :  from  hand  to  hand 
Again,  acrofs  the  lines  oft  opening,  glides 
The  thready  Ihuttle,  while  the  web  apace  ' 
Xncreafes,  as  the  light  of  eaftern  ikies, 
Spread  by  the  rofy  fingers  of  the  mom ; 
And  all  the  fair  expanfe  with  beauty  glows. 

Or,  if  the  broader  mantle  be  the  taiiE, 
He  choofes  fome  companion  to  hit  toil. 
Trom  fide  to  fide,  with  amicable  aim. 
Each  to  the  other  darts  the  nimble  bolt, 
"While  friendly  converl'e,  prompted'by  the  work, 
Kindles  improvement  in  the  openiitg  mind. 

.  Whs^t  need  we  name  the  feveral  kinds  of  looms? 
Thofe  delicate,  to  whofe  fair.colour'd  threads 
Hang  figur'd  weights,  wfaofe   various  numbers 

guide 
The  artift's  hand :  he«  unfcen,  flowers,  snd  trees. 
And  vales,  and  axure  hills,  unerring  works. 
Or  that,  whofe  numerous  needles,  glittering  bright, 
IVeave  the  warm  hofe  to  cover  tender  limbs  t 
>Iodern  invention :  modem  is  the  want. 

^ext,  from  the  flacken^d  beam  the  woof  vn- 
roird, 
Kear  fome  clcar-fiiding  river,  Airs  or  Stroud, 
Is  by  the  noify  fi|Iling«miU  receiv'd ; 
"Where  tumbling  waters  turn  enormoui  wheels, 
And  hammers,  rifing  and  defcending,  learn 
To  imitate  the  iodultry  of  man. 

Oft  the  wet  web  b  Aeep*d,  and  often  rais*d, 
Faft.dripping,  to  the  river's  grafiy  bank ; 

And  finewy  armsofmen.wiihlull-ftrain'dftrength, 
^'ring  out  the  latent  water :  then,  uphvng 
On  rugged  tenters,  to  thefcivid  fun 


Its  level  furficd,  reddnt^  it  ekptahf 
Still  brightening  in  each  ngid  difcxpifl 
And  gathering  worth ;  as  hnmsa  life,  iapst^ 
Confli^S  and  trooUts.    Soon  the  doihicr  %  fcJ 
And  b«rler*8  thiftle,  (kim  the  furfiKc  fhcet. 
The  round  of  work  goes  on,  from  day  to  67, 
SeafoD  to  feafon.  So  the  hnftewdmsa 
Purfuea  his  cares ;  bis  ploogh  divideitfac  ^A 
The  feed  is  fown ;  rough  rattle  o*cr  the  dad 
The  harrow's  teeth ;  quick  weeds  his  h«  tcii 
The  fickle  labours,  and  the  flow  team  fiw^, 
Till  grateful  harveft-home  rewards  his  toi 

Th*  ingenious  artift,  learaM  in  diep,^^^ 
The  lalt  improvement ;  for  th*  unUbour  d  ie 
Rafe  is  permitted  to  imbibe  the  dye. 
In  penetrating  waves  of  boiling  vats 
The  fnowy  web  is  fteep*d,  with  grain  of  ^ 
Fuftic,  or  logwood,  mix'd,  or  cochioetl. 
Or  the  dark  purple  pulp  of  Pi^ifli  wob.!, 
Of  ftain  tenacious,  deep  as  fummcr  ikies, 
Like  thofe  that  canopy  the  bowenof  Sicv 
After  foft  rain%  when  birds  their  notn  it«4 
Ere  the  melodious  nightingale  begins. 

From  yon  broad  vafe  behold  the  f»firori«< 
Beauteous  emerge ;  from  thefe  the  sxoreMi 
This  glows  with  crimfon ;  that  the  subcra  ii 
Thefe  (hall  the  prince  with  purple  rohei  te4 
And  thofe  the  warrior  marki  and  thoft  tbrfl 

Few  are  the  primal  colours  of  the  srt; 
Five  only ;  black,  and  yellow,  blue,  bro»T.i 
Yet  hence  innumerable  hues  arife. 

That  ftain  alone  is  good,  which  betn  toe 
Diflblving  water's,  and  calcining  fun's, 
And  thieving  air's  attacks.    How  grext 
With  ntmoft  caution  to  prepare  the  wtMf, 
To  feek  the  beft^apted  dyes,  and  fain. 
And  pureft  gums  \  fince  your  whole  (kill 
In  opening  well  the  fibres  of  the  woof. 
For  the  reception  of  the  beauteous  dye, 
A  nd  wedging  every  grain  in  every  porr, 
Firm  as  a  diamond  in  rich  gold  rnchsiU 

But  what  the  powers,  which  lock  thee 
web; 
Whether  incrufting  fatt«,  or  ^^t^  of  *^f> 
Or  fouatain-water's  cold  contra&ng  wa^< 
Or  all  combin'd.  it  well  befits  to  know. 
Ah  !  wherefore  have  we  loft  our  old  rrpofr 
And  who  inquires  the  caufe,  why  GsUi&'t^ 
In  depth  aiul  brilliancy  of  hues  excel } 
Yet  yield  not  Britons ;  grafp  in  every  trt 
The  foremoft  name.  Let  others  tamely  »»•' 
On  crowded  Smyrna's  and  ByxtotioJB'J  ^v<s 
The  haughty  Turkdefpife  their  proftr'Jl"'' 

Now  fee,  o'er  vales,  and  peopled  laoart**^ 
The  welcome  traders,  gathering  e^'WT  *^' 
Induftrioui,  every  web  too  few.  Alts' 
Succeislefs  oft  their tndttftfyi  wha»««^* 
llie  loom  and  ihuttle  in  the  trMbM  ^ttt^'" 
Their  motion  ftopt  by  wild  totempersfwr. 
Toil's  fcoffing  foe,  who  luies  ihe  ffMf  r^\ 
To  fcora  their  tuik.work,  and  to  wgt***  * "' 
Turns  their  rude  fteps ;  while  m'tkry.  «»«\^ 
The  cries  of  infants,  haunts  their  mwlrtf^'-f-  ^ 

O  when,  through  cvci  y  proviace.  *■"♦  **'* 
Houfes  of  labour,  feats  of  kind  *««««';• 
For  thofe,  who  now  delight  ia  frtt»t'^«  f '^ , 
More  thaa  in  cheerful  workiofvirtw"*"' 
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luch  iKwil  TWaUlt  wouU  jpteld,  And  poftmr  dut 
f public  welfare  ?  Ho,  ye  poor,  who  iittkf' 
Dong  the  dweUiogi  of  tfat  diligent, 
r fafteoance  unesro'd :  wfaoltroU  abroad' 
Dm  houfe  to  boufe,  witkiaifcliieyous  intent; 
iping  misfoctunc :  Ho,  ye  Ume,  ye  bHnd ; 
languid  limbs,  with  real  want  opprefs*d, 
bo  tread  the  rough  bigbways,  atid- mooataiiM: 

wild, 
ii«i|h  ftorms,  and  raini,  and  bitternefs  of  boart'; 
chilJreo  of  affliAion,  be  compHl^ 
I  bappineis « the  loog-wifb'd  day*ligbt  dawm, 
btn  cbaritable  rigour  fliall  detain  [trado, 

IV  ileiKbruis*d  feet.     £v*n  noir  tbe  fona  of 
bere'er  their  cultivated  bamlets'ri^Uei 

id  tiw  manfion  *  :  here  foft  fleeces  fliioe ; 
r  cud  awaits  yon,  and  the  coinb,  and  wheel : 

V  fhroud  yon  from  the  thunder  of  the  ftorm ; 
run  (hall  wet  your  pillow :  here  abounda 

t  beverage ;  here- your  viands  are  prepared; 
keaiearh  ficknefa  the  pbyfician  waitSi 
bn«A  entreats  to  give  your  maker  praift. 
wld,  in  Caider^s  f  vale,  where  wide  amund. 
Mber*d  villas  creep  the  flirubby  hilli, 

frtous  dome  for  this  fair  putpofe:  rife. 
o'er  the  open  gat^  with  graciaii9*atf( 
^^  imaie  ftands.  By  gentlo  itcpsi 
%ii'd,  from  rooitv  to  room  w«  flowly  walk« 
view  with  wonder,  and  with  lilent  joy, 
Owigbely  fcene;  where  manf  a  bafy  hand< 
n  (poles,  cafds,  wbceis^  and  looms  with  mo^ 

tiofl  quick, 
tvef.morranring  found,  th*  unwonted^  fenlie 
pin  furprife.   To  fee  them  aU  employed, 
tlitiie,  it  give»tbe  fpreading  faeairt  delight, 
bther  meats,  noi  dritdcs,  nor  augbt'of  joy 
pal,  can  beflov^.    N or  le fa  they/  ^ain  < 
K  than  wealthy  while,  on.  their  utefvi  woiks 
'day  to  day  intent^  in  their  tiillmindst 
^  place  can  find.  With  cqnai  fealo 
'  deal  abroad  the  wnlbaifibrted  fleccC'; 
(card  theibort,  thole  comht he longcv flake; 
fs  the  karfh  and  clotted  lock  receive, 
t^r  and  tefiae  with  patient  toil, 
bring  to  proper  ufe.  Flax  too,  and  hemp, 
e  their  diligence.  The  younger  bands 
t  the  eafy  work 'of  winding  yam 
riftly^ircling  engines,  and  their  notet 
*ie  together*  as  a  choir  of  larks ; 
J'^y  anfes  in  the  mind  employ'd. 
^T  fcene  difpUys  the  more  robuft, 
^g  or  grinding-  tongb  Braiilianr  wooda^ 
«hat  Campeacby's  difputable  (hore 
^  aflbrds  to  tinge  the  thirty  web ; 
the  Garibbee  iflA,  wbofe  dnlcK  canes 
'  the  honeycomb.  We  neat -are- iho«nv 
(ular  macbide  |,  of  new  defign, 
^ic  Ihape:  it  draws  and  fptns  a  thread 
out  the  tedious  toil  of  needlcfs  bands. 


^fher  in  Torkfhire,  wbtch  ntmrbelmo  H^ 
'  "^f^pfffet  by  Wakefield,  . 

^  w^  euriws  pimebine,  im^ented  by  Mr, 
Jf  it  at  prefeni  contrived  to  fpin  cotton  ; 
^otayte  made  tofpmfne  ^ardgd  wool. 


A.  wheel  iflviflblr,  beneathrtbefledf, 
To  every  member  of  th'  harmbnions  frame 
Gives  necefoy  motion.  One,  intent, 
0*erlo6lct-the  wok :  the  carded  wool,  he  fsyiy 
li  foBOotkly  lapp*d  around  thofe  cylinders. 
Which,  fpently  turning,  yield  it  to  yon  cirqoe 
bf  upright  fpxndles,  which,  with  rapid  wbirl,- 
Spoftont,  in  long  eatent,  an  even  twine; 

From  this  delightful  maoflon  (if  wefeek 
Still  more  to  view  the  gifts  which  honeft  toil' 
Diftribotes)  take  we  now  our  eaftward  coorfe^ 
To  tbeTtch  fields  of  Bnrftal.  Wide  around 
Hillock  and  valley^  farm  and  village,  fmile : 
And  ruddy  roofs,  and  chimney^tops  appear. 
Of  bufy  Leeds,  up«.wafting  to  the  clouds 
The  incenfe  of  tbankfgivhig :  all  is  joy ; 
And  trade  and  bofinefs  guide  tbe  living  fcene. 
Roll  thrlvll  CMS,  adown  the  winding  Aire 
Load  the  flMt-failing  barges,  pile  the  pack' 
On  the  low  tinkting*  train  of  flow-pac'd  Aeedfcr 
As  wfaen  ftfonnyiday  invites  abroad' 
The  fedtalous  snts,  they>iiroe-Apom  their  cells 
In  bands  unnnmbcr'd,  eager  for  their  work ; 
O'er  higb,  o'er  low,  they  lift,  they  draw,  tbcy 

hafte 
With  warm->affl9£lion  to  each  other*s  aid  * 
Repeat  their  vfftuons  effi»rts,  and  facceed« 
Thus  adiis  hereaa  motion,  all  is  lif^: 
The  creaking  wain*  brings  coptoiis  ftore  of  com : 
The  ^rasier's  (lecky  kine  obftru6i  the  roads: 
The  neat-drefs^d  houfewives,  for  the  feftal  board 
!  Crown'd vith  full  baflcets,  in  the  fleld*way  paths 
;  Qome  tripping  on ;  the  echoing  bills  repeat 
iTheftroke  of  ax  and  hammer;  fcaiiblds  tiSb^ 
•  And  growing' edifices;  heaps  of  ftone, 
<  Beneatb  the  cbilTel,  beauteous  (hapes  affume 
Of  frieae  and  column.  Some;  with  even  line, 
New  ftreets  are  marking^inthe  neighbouring  fields^ 
i  And  facred  domes  of  worship.   Induftry, 
Which  dignifies  the  artil^,  lifts  the  fwain. 
And  tbe  ftraw  cottage  to  a  palace  tirres, 
Over  tbe  woik  prefides.   SwHi  was  the  fcene 
Of  hurrying^ Cartbagie,  when  the  TVojan  chief 
Firft  viewed  hec-  growing  turrets.    S6  appear 
Th'  increafiiig  walls  of  ^fy  Mancbefter, 
Sheffield,  and  Birmingham,  whofe  reddening  fields  * 
Rife  andenlarge  their  loburbs.  Lo,  inf  throngs, 
For  every  realm,  the  careful  factors  meet, 
Whifpering  eacb  other.   In  long  ranks  the  bales; 
Like  war's  bright  files,  beyond  the  fight  eatend. 
Straight,  ere  the  founding  bell  the  fignal  llrikes. 
Which  ends  the  hour  of  traffic,  they  conclude 
The  fpeedy  compaA;  and,  well-pleas*d,  transfer. 
With  mutual  benefit,  fuperior  wealth 
To  many  a  kingdom's  rent,  or  tyrant's  hoard. 

Whate'er  is  evcelleM  in  art  proceeds 
From  labour  and  endurance :  deep  the  oak 
Muft4fnk  in  ftnbbom  earth  its  roots  obfcure. 
That  bopes  to  lift  its  branches  to  the  Ikies : 
Cold  cannot  geld  appear,  until  man's  toil 
Difclofes  wi<&  the  mountain's  hidden  ribs, 
And  digs  the  du(ky  ore,  and  breaks  and  grinds 
Its  grrtty  parts,  and  laves  in  limpid  ftreattts, 
With  eft-repeated  toil,  and  oft  in  fire 
The  metal  purifies :  with  the  fatigue, 
And  tedious  procefs  of  its  painful  workf, 
The  loft^  ficken,  and  the  feeble  die« 
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THE   WORKS   or   t>tEfi. 


Bat  cheerfitl  ate  the  Uboim  of  the  looin. 
By  health  and  eafe  accompanied :  they  brio^ 
Sttperier  treafares  fpeedier  to  the  ftate, 
Than  thofe  of  deep  Peruvian  mines,  where  (lavef 
(Wretched  requital)  drink,  with  trembling  hand, 
Pale  paify*t  baneful  cup.   Our  happy  fwaina        ^ 
Behold  aiifing,  in  their  fattening  flocki, 
A  double  wealth;  more  rich  than  Belgium*!  boaft. 
Who  tends  the  culture  of  the  flajien  reed ; 
Or  the  Cathayan*s,  whofe  ignobler  care 
Nuirfes  the  filk-worm  ;  or  of  India**  font, 
Who  plant  the  cotton-gnive  by  Ganges*  ftream. 
Nor  do  their  toils  and  produdks  fiimilh  more, 
Than  gauds  and  drefles,  of  fantaftic  web, 
To  the  luxurious :  but  our  kinder  toils 
Give  clothing  to  neceffity ;  keep  warm 
Th'  unhappy  wanderer^  on  the  mountain  wild 
Benighted,  while  the  tempeft  beats  around. 

No,  ye  foft  font  of  Gangrti  and  of  Ind, 
Ye  iipebly  delicate,  life  little  needs 
Your  feminine  toys,  nor  tiks  your  nervelcfs  arm 
To  caft  ihe  ftrong-flung  ihuttle,  or  the  fpear. 
Can  ye  defend  your  country  from  the  ftorm 
Of  ftrong  invafion  ?  Can  ye  want  endure^ 
In  the  befieged  fort,  with  courage  firm  ? 
Can  ye  the  weather'-beaten  veflel  fteer. 
Climb  the  tall  maft,  dire&  the  ilubborn  helm. 
Mid  wild  difcordaat  waves,  with  fteady  conrfe  ? 
Can  ye  lead  out,  to  diftant  colonies, 
Th*  overflowings  of  a  people,  or  yma  wronged 
Brethren,  by  impious  peifecution  driven. 
And  arm  their  breafts  with  fortitude  to  try 
New  regions ;  climes,  though  barren,  yet  beyond 
The  baneful  power  of  tyrants  ?  Thefe  are  deeds 
To  which  their  hardy  labours  well  prepare 
The  fiaewy  arm  of  Albion's  ions.    Porfue, 
Ye  fons  of  Albion,  with  a  yielding  heart, 
Your  hardy  laboun :  let  the  foumling  loom 
Mia  with  the  melody  of  every  vale ; 
The  loom,  that  long-renown*d,  wide  envy*d  gift 
Of  wealthy  Flandria,  who  the  boon  received 
Trom.faar  Venetia;  flie  from  Grecian  nymphs; 
They  from  Pbenic^,  who  obtatn'd  the  dole 
Trem  old  .£|ryptus.    Thus  around  the  globe, 
The  golden-footed  fciences  their  path 
^ark,  ii^  the  fun,  enkindling  life  and  joy ; 
And  followed  clofe  by  ignorance  and  pride, 
I«ad  day  and  night  o*er  realms.    Our  day  arofe 
When  Alva*s  tyranny  the  weaving  arts 
Drove  from  the  fertile  valleys  of  the  Scheld. 
With  fpeedy  wing,  and  fcatter*d  courfe,  they  fled, 
Xiie  a  community  of  bees,  diiiurb'd 
3y  fome  relentlefs  fwain's  rapacious  hand ; 
While  good  Sli^'t  'o  ^he  fugitives 
Cave  gracious  welcome  j  as  wife  i£gypt  erft 
To  troubled  Nilus,  whoTe  nutricious  flood 
With  annual  gratitude  enrich'd  hrr  meads. 
Then,  from  fair  Antwerp,  an  induftrious  train 
Crols*d  the  (mooth  chaottclof  our  fmiUng  Teas  } 
And  in  the  vales  of  Cantium,  on  the  banks 
Of  Stouf  alighted,  and  the  naval  wave 
Of  fpacioos  Medway :  fome  on  gentle  Yare, 
And  fertile  Wavcney,  pitched;  and  made  their 

(cau 
Pleafant  Norvicum«  and  GolceAria*s  tuwen  i 
Some  to  the  Darent  fped  their  happy  way  s 

Bcrghcm,  and  Sluys,  and  elder  Bruges,  chofe 


Antona's  chalky  plains,  and  ftretdi*d  tbeit  test 
Down  to  Qaofentum,  and  that  biy  fupiQe 
Beneath  the  fliade  of  Yeda^s  cliffy  ifle. 
Soon  o*er  the  hofpitable  realm  tbey  fpresd, 
With  cheer  reviv*d ;  and  in  Sabfina*s  flood. 
And  the  Silurian  Tame,  their  tevtorcsbltixi^'^ 
Not  uodelighted  with  Vigonua*s  fpires, 
Nor  thofe,  by  Vaga*s  ftream,  from  niim  ha'i 
Of  ancient  Ariconium ;  nor  lefs  pleas*d 
With  Salop*s  varioo»  fcenes ;  and  that  foh  tnJ 
Of  Cambria,  deep-embay  *d  Dimetiaa  land, 
By  green  hills  fenc'd,  by  ocean's  monow  te^ ., 
Nurfe  of  the  ruftic  bard,  who  now  refouids 
The  fortunes  of  the  fleece ;  whoCe  anccfton 
Were  fugitives  from  fuperftition^s  ragr. 
And  erft,  from  Devon,  thither  broo^t  tbr  i>r 
Where  ivy*d  walls  of  old  KJdwelly*s  tower 
Nodding,  ftill  on  their  gloomy  brows  projrs 
Lancaftna*s  arms,  emboIsM  in  moolderinir  b 

Thus,  then,  on  Albion*s  coaft,  the  tnVd  H 
From  rich  Menapian  towns,  and  the  |Trfr*dl 
Of  Scheld,  alighted ;  and,  alighting,  Ian; 
Grateful  thankfgiviog.     Yet,  at  times  ibr  -2 
Their  habitations,  when  the  hand  of  Ftide, 
Reftraint,  or  fouthern  Luxury,  diftnrbs 
Their  induftry,  and  urges  them  to  valet 
Of  the  Brigantes ;  where,  with  happier  are 
Infpirited,  their  art  improvea  the  fleece, 
Which  occupation  erft,  and  wealth  imflKtiic. 
Gave  Brabant's  fwarming  habitants,  what  t  *^ 
We  were  their  fliepherds  only ;  fram  whici  en 
With  friendly  arm,  they  rais*d  us :  natMe^  ^M 
Among  our  old  and  ftubbom  fwaim  mifdctc'. 
And  envy*d,  who  enrich'd  them;  eovy*d  lU 
Whofe  virtues  tanght  the  vnrletry  of  tavH 
To  ufeful  toil  to  turn  the  pilfering  haod. 

And  ftill,  when  bigotryS  black  ckmds  urn, 
(For  oft  tbey  fodden  rife  in  papal  reafawX 
They,  from  their  ifle,  as  from  fome  ark  fecc^ 
Carelefs,  unpitying,  vi<w  the  fiery  bolti 
Of  fuperftition,  and  tyraoiiic  rage. 
And  all  the  fiiry  of  the  rolling  ftorm. 
Which  fieree  porfues  the  fufierers  in  thrir 
Shall  not  our  gates,  fhall  not  firilanoia*i  u^ 
Spread  ever  open  to  receive  their  flight  ? 
A  vinoous  people,  by  diftrelTes  oft 
(Diftrefles  for  the  fake  of  truth  endor'd) 
Corredledy  dignify 'd ;  creating  good 
Where-ever  they  inhabit :  tho,  our  itfe 
Has  oft  eaperienc^d ;  witnefs  aU  ye  reafaes 
Of  either  hemifphere,  where  commerce  flo*"' 
Th'  important  truth  is  ftampt  on  every  bsk; 
Each  glofly  cloth,  and  drape  of  mantle  wtm. 
Receives  th'  impreffion ;  every  airy  «m^* 
Cheyoey,  and  bayiie,  and  ferge,  and  *^^* 
Tammy,  and  crepe,  and  the  long  cQMiKi>  fct 
Of  woollen  webt;  and  every  work  effl*^* 
And  that  cryftalline  metal,  blowa  er  fo**^* 
Limpid  as  water  dropping  from  the  clefts 
Of  mofly  marble  i  not  to  name  the  aids 
Their  wit  hw  given  the  fleece, aevtaiifhiv.'' 
With  flax,  or  cotton,  or  the  fiUuvwa't  titf**^ 
And  nin  the  gficea  of  variety: 
Whether  to  form  the  matron's  dccwt  robe. 
Or  the  thiiUhMUttg  traU  ft»  Agn*i  *  "!*(*' 
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)r  folemn  cnrtiini,  whofe  lodg  gloomy  foUs 
litfround  tlie  foft  pftvilioas  of  tliS  rich. 
They  too  the  maoy-colour'd  arras  taaght 
fo  mimic  oature,  and  the  airy  Ihapea 
)t  rportive  fancy ;  foch  as  ah  appear 
I)  old  Mofaic  pavements,  when  the  pIOMf  h 
'p  turns  the  ccumbiing  glebe  of  Wel<)on  field  ; 
Ir  that,  o*erfliaded  erft  by  Woodftock's  bower, 
Iw  grac'd  by  fileoheim,  in  whofe  (lately  rooms 
dk  ftoi^g  tapeftties,  that  lore  the  eyd 
7iih  MarlboToiKgh^s  wars  2  here  Schellettbergh 

etults, 
ichiod  rurntafiditig  failts  of  famparts  fteep, 
isd  TiJes  of  trenches  dark ;  each  hideous  pais 
Innindefiend  ;  yet  on  the  hero  leads 
lis  Britons,  like  a  torrent)  o*er  the  m<iunds. 
.Dother  fceoe  i$  BlenheimS  glorious  field, 
iid  the  red  Danube.     Here,  the  refcued  ftates 
owding  beneath  his  fliield :  there,  Ramillies* 
iportut  battle :  next,  the  tenfold  chain 
:  Arleuz  bttfft,  and  th*  adamantine  gates 
tGtul  flung  open  to  the  tyrant's  throne. 
.bade  obfcores  the  reft — Ah,  then,  what  power 
m^os  from  the  lifted  fickle  fnatch*d 
Vharveft  of  the  plain  ?  So  lively  glows 
k  fair  dclufion,  that  our  pafljons  rife 
the  beholding,  and  the  glories  (hare 
»ifionary  battle.     Th  is  bright  art 
d  zealoDS  Eulbpe  team  of  Pagan  hands, 
kile  fhe  tffzj^dt  with  rage  of  holy  war, 
ideiblate  their  fields :  but  old  the  (kill : 
^  were  the  Phrygians*  pi^oring  looms  fe- 

oown'd ; 
m  alfo,  wealthy  feat  of  arts,  excelled, 
id  elder  Sidoo,  in  th*  hiftoric  web. 
fv-diftant  Tibet  in  her  gloomy  woods 
feus  the  gay  tent,  of  blended  wool  nnwoveD, 
it  glutinous  materials :  the  Ghinefe 
irir  porcelain,  Japan  its  vamilh  boafis. 
Kcfair  peculiar  graces  every  realm, 
d  each  from  each  a  (hare  of  wealth  acquires. 
But  chief  by  numbers  of  indnilrious  hands 
Htioo's  wealth  is  counted :  nnmben  raife 
Km  emulation :  where  that  virtue  dwells, 
ere  will  be  traffic's  feat ;  there  will  (he  build 
t  rich  emporium.    Hence,  ye  happy  fwains> 
>th  hofpitaHty  inflame  your  brea(ty 
d  emulation :  the  whde  world  receive, 
t^with  their  arts,  their  virtues,  deck  your  ifle, 
^  clime,  each  fca,  the  fpacious  orb  of  each, 
all  join  their  various  (tores,  and  amply  feed 
K  mighty  brotherhood ;  while  ye  proceed,  ' 
^ve  and  enterprifing,  or  to  teach 
to  (bream  a  naval  courfe,  or  till  the  wild; 
^  drain  the  feo,  or  ftretch  the  long  canal, 
'  plough  the  fertile  billows  of  the  deep. 
^7  to  the  nairow  circle  of  ooi  coaft 
«»ld  we  fttbmit  onr  Cmita,  while  eact  wind 
uiftsthe  ikrete  and  fail,  and  the  wide  main 
^008  tts  in  every  port  .>  See  Belgium  build, 
pon  the  foodfitl  brine,  her  cnvy'd  power ; 
<  half  her  people  floating  on  the  wave, 
xpaod  her  fifliy  regions.    Thus  our  ifle, 

»'(«,  9  very  tbim  Jtvff,  of  tbremd  and  cotton ; 
'^1^4  u  cooUr  than  tbt  manufaaures  of  that 
^^  vkife  tkf  materiai  it  oniy  cmon. 


Thus  only  may  Britannia  be  eniarg*<i.-^ 
But  whither,  by  the  vifioos  of  the  theme 
Smit  with  fublime  delight,  but  whither  ftrays 
The  raptured  mofe,  forgeti^  of  her  talk  ? 

No  common  pleafure  warms  the  generoosminJ^ 
When  it  beholds  the  labours  of  the  loom ;    • 
How  widely  round  the  gk^  they -are  difpeTt*d, 
From  little  tenements  by  wood  or  crof^  ' 
Through  many  a  flender  |Mth,  howJednhms, 
As  rills  to  rivers  broad,  they  fpeed^eir  way 
To  public  roads,  to  Fofle,  or  Watling-ftree^, 
Or  ^rmine,  ancient  works :  and  thence  explore. 
Through  every  navigable  wave,  the  fea. 
That  laps  the  green  earth  routid :  through  Tyne,' 

and  Tees,  *  (Hull, 

Through  Weare,  and  Lone,  and  merchandizing 
And  Swale,  and  Aire,  whofe  cryftal  waves  lefledl 
The  various  colours  of  the  tin  Aiir*d  web ; 
Through  Ken,  fwift  rolling  down  his  rocky  dale^ 
Like  giddy  youth  impetuous,  then  at  Wiek 
Curbing  his  train,  aisd,  with  the  fober  pace 
Of  cautious  Eld,  meandering  to  the  deep; 
Through  Dart,  and  fullen  ^k,  whofe  muimtiring 

wave 
Envies  the  Dune  and  Rother,  who  have  won 
The  ferge  and  kerfie  to  their  blanching  flreamr; 
Throagh  Towy,  winding  under  Merlin's  towen^ 
And  Ufk,  that  frequent,  among  hoary  rocks. 
On  her  deep  waters  paints  th'  impending  fcene; 
Wild  torrents,  craggs,  and  woods,  and  monntaia 

fnows. 
The  northern  Cambriaoa,  an  induftrioos  tribe. 
Carry  their  labours  on  pigmean  iteeds. 
Of  fize  exceeding  not  Leiceftrian  (heep. 
Yet  fttong  and  (pflgfatly :  over  hiH  and  dale 
They  travel  unfetigued,  and  lay  their  bales 
In  Salop's  ilreiets,  beneath  whofe  lofty- waHs 
Pearly  9abrina  waits  theiin  with  her  barks, 
And  (preads  the  fwelling  (beet.  For  no-wbere  far 
Fmm  fome  tranfparent  river*s  navkl  coiirie 
Arife,  and  fall,  our  various  hills  and  vales, 
No-where  far  di(tant  from  the  maftcd  whar^ 
We  need  not  vex  the  ftrong  laborious  hand 
With  toil  enormous,  as  th' Egyptian  king, 
Who  join'd  the  fable  waters  of  the  Nile, 
From  Memphis'  towers,  to  th*  Erythrran  golf: 
Or  as  the  monarch  of  enfeebled  Ckiul, 
Whofe  will  imperious  forc'd  an  hundred  fti«am»,  ' 
Through  many  a  foreft,  many  a  fptdOns  wild. 
To  ftretch  their  fcanty  trains  from  fea  to  fea. 
That  fome  unprofitable  flufl' might  float 
Acrofs  irriguous  dales,  and  hollowM  rocks. 

Far  eafier  pains  may  fwell  our  gentler  floods, 
And  through  the  centre  of  the  ifle  condud 
To  naval  union.    Trent  and  Severn's  wave. 
By  plains  alone  difparted,  woo  to  join 
Majeftic  Thamis.    With  their  filver  uma 
The  nimble-footed  Naiads  of  the  fpringa- 
Await,  upon  the  dewy  lawn,  to  fpeed' 
And  celebrate  the  union }  alid  the  ligbC 
Wood-nymphs ;   and  thofe,  who  o'er  the  gtott 

prefide, 
Whofe  ftores  bituminous,  With  ())ark^g  fih% 
In  ftimmer's  tedious  abfence,  cheer  the  fwains. 
Long  fitting  at  the  loom ;  and  tbo(^  befides. 
Who  crown,  with  yellow  flitfinres^  the  ^ttOlerV 

hopes. 
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And  all  the  gemi  of  commncial  toil : 
Thefe  on  the  dewy  lawns  await,  to  fpeed 
And  celebrate  the  union,  that  the.  fleece^ 
And  gloflfy  web,  to  every  port  around 
Mayughtly  glide  along.    £v'n  now  behold, 
Adown  a*  thoufand  floods,  the  burdened  barks» 
With^white  faiU  gicAeniog,  through  the  gloomy 

woods 
Hafte  to  their  harboun.    See  the  filver  maze 
Of  ftately  Thamis»  ever  chequered  o*er 


With^csq>ly4tden  barges,  glidMgfnomk 
And  conflant  as  his  ftream :  in  gnmnn^  ^ep% 
By  Neptuoe  ftill  atteiided>  flow  he  roUs 
To  great  Aueufta's  mart,  wher&iofty  trale, 
Amid  a  thoii7aiid  golden  fpires  eothroo'd. 
Gives  audience  to  the  world :  the  ftrasd  aroani 
Clofe  f  warms  with  bufy  crowds  of  many  » xtt.%. 
What  bal«s,  what  wealth,  what  iadakry,  vaB 

fleeu! 
Lo,  from  the  fimpk  fleece  hi»w  much  pfoccdi. 


a^as 


BOOK      IV, 


AKGVMINT. 

t>aE  mannfaftures  exported.  Voyage  through  the  Channel,  and  by  the  coaft  of  Spain.  Vie«i« 
Meditecraaean.  Decay  of  our  Turfcey-tra^?.  Addrefs  to  the  fadlors  there.  Voyage  thr7:r*^ 
Baltic.  The  mart  of  Peteriburgh.  The  ancient  channels  of  commerce  to  the  Indies.  ThtCttM 
courfe  thither.  Shores  of  Afric.  Refle($lions  on  the  flave  trade.  The  Cape  of  Good  Hopc.U 
eaftern  coaft  of  Africa.  Trade  to  Perfia  and  Indolian  precarious,  through  tyranny  and  firt^uciit 
furreiflions.  Disputes  between  the  French  and  English,  on  the  coaft  of  Coromandcl,  c. 
.Apro^e^of  the  Spice .illands,  and  of  China.  Traffic  at  Canton.  Our  woollen  maroU^* 
.knowa  at  Pekin,  by  the  caravans  from  Raffia.  Defcription  of  that  jouraey.  Tranfition  o 
weftern  hexnifphere.  Voyage  of  Raleigh.  The  ftate  and  advantages  of  our  North  Amencirc 
nies.  Severe  winters  in  thofe  climates :  hence  the  palFage  through  HudfonVBay  impract 
JLnquiries  for  an  eafler  paflage  into  the  PaciBc  ocean.  View  of  the  coafts  of  South  America,  ui 
thofe  tempeftuous  feas.  Lord  Anfon's  expedition,  and  fuccefs  againll  the  Spaniards.  Tb(  '^ 
power  of  Bntain  confiftent  with  the  weUare  of  all  natiom.  View  of  our  probable  improveoest* 
traffic,  and  the  diftribution  of  our  woollen  manafadlures  over  the  whole  globe. 


Now,  with  our  woolly  treafures  amply  ftor'd, 
Glide  the  tall  fleets  iato  the  widening  main, 
A  floating  foreA  :  every  f»il,  unfurl'd, 
Swells  to  the  wind,  and  gilds  the  azure  flcy. 
Meantime,  in  pleaiiag  care,  the  pilot  fleers 
Steady ;  with  eye  intent  upon  the  fteel, 
Stea^,  before  the  breeze,  the  pilot  fleers : 
While  gaily  o>r  the  waves  the  mountain  prows 
Dance,  like  a  flioal  of  dolphins,  and  begin 
*To  ftreak  with  various  paths  the  hoary  deep. 
Batavia*s  Ihallow  founds  by  fome  are  fought. 
Or  fandy  £lb  or  Wefer,  who  receive 
The  fwain's  and  peafant's  toil  with  grateful  hand, 
Which  copious  gives  returq ;  while  fome  explore 
Deep  Finnic  gulfs,  and  a  new  fliore  and  mart, 
The  bold  creation  of  that  Kefar^s  power, 
niuftrious  Peter,  whofc  magoidc  toils 
Repair  the  diftant  Cafpian,  and  reftore 
To  trade  its  ancient  ports.    Some  Thanct*s  ftrand, 
And  Dover's  chalky  cits',  behind  them  turn. 
Soon  flnks  away  the  green  and  level  beach 
Of  Rnmney  marifli  and  Rye's  filent  port, 
By  ansry  Neptune  clos*d,  and  VeAa'a  ifle, 
Like  the  pale  moon  m  vapour,  faintly  bright. 
An  hundred  opening  marts  are  feen,  are  loft ; 
Devonia*s  hills  retire,  and  Etigecomb  mount. 
Waving  its  gloomy  groves,  delicious  fcene. 
Yet  fteady  o'er  the  waves  they  fleer ;  and  now 
The  flu^baating  world  of  waters  wide. 
In  boundlofs  magnitude,  around  them  fwells; 
O'er  whofe  imaginary  brun,  aor  towns, 
Nor  woodn,  nor  mountain  tops,  nor  aught  appoirSi 
But  Phoebus'  orb,  rctirfgcntlamp  of  Ughtj 


Millions  of  leagues  aloft :  beaven*s  azarc  va^ 
Bends  ovcr4iead,  majeflic,  to  its  bafe, 
Uninterrupted  clear  circumference ; 
Till,  rifing  o'er  the  flickering  waves,  thecipt 
Of  Finiflerre,  a  cloudy  (pot,  appears. 
Again,  and  oft,  th*  adventurous  fails  dirperJc, 
Thefe  to  Iberia ;  others  to  the  coafl 
Of  JLufitania,  th'  ancient  1  harfls  deetn'd 
Of  Solomon ;  fair  regions,  with  the  webs 
Of  Norwich  pleas'd,  or  tliofe  of  Manche/lrr, 
Light  airy  clothing  for  their  vacast  (nuc\ 
And  viflonary  monks.     We,  in  return. 
Receive  Cantabrian  ftecl»  and  fleeces  (ab, 
Segovian  or  Caftilian,  far  reiMwn*d ; 
And  gold's  attra4ftive  metal,  pledge  of  ircsd 
Spur  of  adlivity,  to  good  or  ill 
Powerful  incentive  i  or  Hefperian  fruits, 
Fruits  of  fpontaneons  growth,  the  citnw  bnt^ 
The  fig,  and  orange,  «nd  heart-chccno^  **"- 
Thole  fliipst  from  ocean  broad,  wbic^  ^4 
through 
The  gates  of  Hercules  *,  find  mioy  k»K 
And  bays  unnumbered,  opening  to  iheir  kct-* 
But  fliores  inhofpitable  oft^  to  (nvi 
And  rapine  tutn'd,  or  dreary  tra^becaae 
Of  defolation.     The  proud  Romao  coafts 
Fall'n,  like  the  Punic,  to  the  daflii»|  w»«* 
Reflgn  their  ruins:  Tiber's boafted flood, 
Whotc  jiompous  moles  o'erlook'd  the  rubjff'*';- 
Now  creeps  along,  through  brakes  and  jtU^'*  "•. 
WhUc  Neptune  fcarce  perceives  its  mitf»W* 
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1:  are  th*  efledi,  ithtti  vittoe  fiackt  Ker  fcind ; 
id  Ditun  \mck  pstorns :  along  thde  (horei 
jicdcd  trade  with  difficulty  toils, 
iediog  flender  ftoRs,  the  fan-dry'd  grape, 
npers  from  the  rock,  that  prompt  the  tafte 
BXBiT.   £v*n  £^pt*t  fertile  ftrand, 
!ft  of  human  diicipline,  has  loft 
ocKot  loftre :  Alexandria*!  port, 
e  the  metropolis  of  trade,  as  Tyre, 
I  eMer  Sidon,  as  the  Attic  toirn, 
utifBl  Adiens,  as  rich  Corinth,  Rhodet, 
toaour'd  droo^    Of  all  the  nuQierous  marts, 
It  in  thofe  glittering  fcas  with  fplendor  rofe, 
7  fiTUDtiaxn,  of  pectiliar  fite, 
luiiuiaprofperousftate;  and  Tripolis, 
iSmfina,  facred  ever  to  the  mufe. 
0  tktk  refort  the  delegates  of  trade, 
il  in  life,  a  virtuous  brotherhood ; 
bties  of  fofteft  wool  from  Bradford  looms, 
itrood,  difpenfe ;  yet  iee,  with  vain  regret, 
rftorcs,  once  highly  priz*d,  no  longer  now 
Ngkt,  or  valued:  copious  webs  arnve, 
MihwoVn  of  other  tlian  Britannia's  fleece, 
kthraog'd  ftnnd  alluring ;  the  great  JkiU 
^ali  and  greater  induftry,  prevails ; 
tffoud  imperious  foe.    Yet,  ah—  'tis  not-— 
^  oot  the  Gaul ;  it  is  the  foe  within, 
in  our  ancient  marts :  it  is  the  bribe ; 
he,  who  pours  into  the  (hops  of  trade 
>npiou«  poilbn :  it  is  he,  who  gains 
lacrcd  feat  of  parliament,  by  means 
'  vitiate  and  emafculate  the  mind ; 
oih,  by  lewd  intemperance,  and  a  fcene 
tt,  worfe  than,  that  which  rutn'd  Rome. 
» this  the  Tartar,  and  remote  Chinefe, 
lU  the  brotherhood  of  life,  bewail. 
botime  (while  thefe,  who  dare  be  juft  op- 
wious  powers  of  many-headed  vice)     [pofe 
featcs  of  trade,  by  patience  rife 
dimcuities :  in  this  foltry  clime 
*hat  is  found  of  ufe :  the  flix  of  goat, 
Rrool,  and  balm,  and  caufee*s  berry  brown, 
vpping  gum,  or  opium's  lenient  drug ; 
iiRber'd  arts  await  them  :  trifles  oft, 
ilfoi  bbour,  rife  to  high  cftcem. 
that  the  pealant,  near  fome  hicid  wave, 
ilttS  Simois,  or  Mstandcr  flow, 
wn'd  in  flory,  with  his  plough  up-tums, 
cd ;  the  hoary  medal,  and  the  vafe, 
^  and  buft,  of  old  manificenoe 
tifol  reliques:  oh,  couM  modem  time 
>rt  the  mimic  art,  and  the  clear  mien 
Kriotfa^  WalitB|^ams  and  Yorkes, 
Cecils,  m  long-laftmg  ftone  preferve ! 
>>>mic  art  and  nature  are  impaired— 
V  d  they  feau     or  in  a  varied  drefs 
^  our  eyes :  the  world  in  change  delights ; 
>ge  then  your  femrchcs,  with  the  varied  modes 
grants  of  realms.    Sabean  firankincenlc 
is  colleded  now :  few  altars  fmoke 
^  n  the  idol  fane  :  Panchaiah  views 
kS  bofy  fleets  regardlefs  pafs  her  coaft  t 
'^  qocnt  are  the  freights  of  fnow-white  woofs, 
•  Itome,  no  more  the  miilrefs  of  the  world, 
**het  garb,  and  treads  her  darkened  ftreets 
^'  Rlowny  coul,  majeftical  no  more. 


:cihc  dark  fpirit  of  tyrannic  power. 
ii\acia|)  (hqpndi  kmg  tl|«  focd  of 
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To  the  deep  Euxine  and  its  ntvat  ftreams, 
And  the  Moeotis,  now  is  barrM  with  diaini, 
And  forts  of  hoftlle  battlement :  in  aught 
That  ioys  mankind  the  arbitrarv  Turk 
Delights  not :  infolent  of  rule,  he  fpraulf  ' 
Thraldom  and  defolation  o*er  his  realms. 

Another  path  to  Scythia's  wide  domains 
Commerce  difcovers :  the  Livonian  gulf 
Receives  her  fails,  and  leads  them  to  the  port 
Of  rifin^  PeteHburgh,  whofe  fplendid  ftreets 
Swell  with  the  webs  of  Leeds :  the  Coflac  therot 
Tha  Calmuc,  and  Mungalian,  round  the  bales 
In  crowds  refort,  and  their  warmed  limbs  eofold. 
Delighted ;  and  the  hardy  Samoid, 
Rough  with  the  (lings  of  frdil,  from  his  dark  caves 
Afcends,  and  thither  hafb'es,  ere  winter's  rage 
O'eruke  his  homeward  flep ;  and  they  that  dweU 
Alone  the  banks  of  Don*s  and  Volga's  ftreams ; 
And  borderers  of  the  Cafpian,  who  renew 
That  ancient  path  to  India's  climes,  which  fiU'd 
With  proudcft  affluence  the  Colchian  ftate. 

Many  have  been  the  ways  to  thofe  renown'd 
I^uxuriant  climes  of  Indus,  early  known 
To  Memphis ;  to  the  port  of  wealthy  Tyre ; 
To  Tadmor,  beauty  of  the  wildemefs. 
Who  down  the  long  Euphrates  fent  her  fails; 
And  facred  Salem,  when  her  numerous  fleets. 
From  Ezion-^cber,  pafs'd  th'  Arabian  gulf. 

I      But  bter  tones,  more  fortunate,  have  foundy 
O'er  ocean's  open  "wave,  a  furcr  courfe, 
Sailing  the  wcftem  coafl  of  Afric's  realau^ 
Of  Mauritania,  and  Nigritian  tradb. 
And  iilands  of  the  Gorgades,  the  boundf, 
On  the  Atlantic  brine,  of  ancient  trade ; 
But  not  of  modern,  by  the  virtue  led 
Of  Gama  and  Columbus.    The  whole  globe 
Is  now,  of  commerce,  made  the  fcene  immenifi. 
Which  daring  fliips  frequent,  aflbciated. 
Like  doves,  or  fwallows,  in  th'  ethereal  flood. 
Or,  like  the  eagle,  folitary  feen. 

Some,  with  more  open  courfe,  to  Indus  fteer ; 
Some  coaft  from  port  to  port,  with  various  men 
And  manners  converlant ;  of  th'  angry  fui?e. 
That  thunders  loud,  and  fpreads  &e  cliils  with 
Regardlefs,  or  the  monfters  of  the  deep,      [foam, 
Porpoife,  or  grampus,  or  the  ravenous  fl&ark. 
That  chafe  their  keels;  or  threatening  rock,  o'er- 

.    head. 
Of  Atlas  old ;  beneath  the  threatening  rocks, 
Recklefs,  they  furl  their  fails,  and  bartering,  take 
Soft  flakes  of  wool ;  for  in  foft  flakes  of  wool. 
Like  the  Silurian,  Atlas'  dales  abound. 

The  (hores  of  Sus  inhofpitale  rife. 
And  high  Bojador;  Zara  too  difplays 
Unfruitful  deferts;  Gambia's  wave  inifles 
An  ouzy  coaft,  and  peftilential  ills 
Diflufes  wide ;  behind  are  burning  iands, 
Adverfe  to  life,  and  Nilus'  hidden  fount. 

On  Guinea's  fultry  fand,  the  drapery  light 
Of  Manchefter  or  Norwich  is  beftow'a 
For  clear  tranljparent  gums,  and  dudile  wax. 
And  fnow-white  ivory ;  yet  the  valued  trade. 
Along  this  barbarous  coaft,  in  telling,  woundt 
The  generous  heart,  the  falc  of  wretched  flaves; 
ShvcA,  by  their  tribes  condemn'd,   exchanging 
For  life-long  fervitude ;  fcvere  exchange !    [death 
Thefe  till  our  fertile  colonics,  which  yield 
The  fo^-cane,  aod  the  tobacco-leaf, 
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And  tarxous  new  {jrododioos,  tiiat-invite 
IftCKafing  oaviet  to  their  crowded  wharfs. 

But  let  the  man,  whofe  roueh '  tempeftuou^ 
In  dna  adventurous  traffic  are  involv'd,       [hours 
"With  juft  humanity  of  heart  pnrfue 
The  gainful  commerce :  wickednefs  is  KUnd : 
Their  iable  chieftains  may  in  future  times 
JBurii  their  frail  honds>  ajid  Vengeance  execute 
On  cruel  unrelenting^  pride  of  heart 
And  avarice.   There  are  ills  to  come  for  crimes. 

Hot  Guinea  tob^Wes  yellow  dud  of  gold, 
Whicn^  with  herpvers,  rolls  adown.t^  fides 
Of  unlj)OwD  hUls,  where  fiery-winged  winds, 
Jind  iandy  deferts,  jrous'd  by  ludden  ftorms, 
AU  fearch  forbid :  howe'er,  oncither  hand, 
Tallied  aind  pleafant  plains,  and  many  a  trai% 
Deem'd  uniithabitabU  erft,  are  found   . 

{ertile  and  populous;  their  fable  tribes, 
1  ihade  of  verdant  grovesi.  and  mountains  tall, 
Breouent  enjoy  the  opol  de£:ent  of  rain, 
ibid  fo|t  jefreihing  breezes :  nor  are  lakes 
H^re  wanting;  thofe  a  feapwide  furface  fpread, 
"Which  tot^  ^^Saat  Nile  and  Senegal 
Send  long  n^easflers:  whate*er  liesl>eyond, 
Of  rich  or  barren,  ignorance  o'ercafts 
With  her  dark  nuqitlq.,    Mon'motapa's  coaffc 
Ik  feldom  vifited ;  and  the  rd^gh  (bore 
Of  Caffires,  land  of  favaee  Hot{entot% 
Whoie  hands  unnatural  haften  to  the  grave 
Their  aged  partntB :  what  barbarity 
jlknd  brutal  ignorance,  where  focial  trade 
Is  held  contemptible !  Ye  gliding  fails, 
From  thefe  inhofpitab}e  gloomy  ihores 
Indignant  turn,  and  to  the  friendly  Cape, 
iVhich  gives  the  chceiful  mariner  gooa  hope 
Of  profperotts  voyage,  fteer :  rejoice  to  view« 
What  trade,  with  Belgian  induftry,  creates,. 
Ftofpefts  of  civil  fife   &ir  towns,  and  lawns, 
And  yellow  tilth,  ind  ^oves  of  various  fruits» 
Sdedable  in  hnfic  or  gTofly  rind : 
There  the  capacious  vsJe  from  cryHal  fprings 
Replenilh,  and  convenient  {tore  provioe, 
IJkc  ants,  intelligent  of  future  need. 

See,  through  tne  fragrance  of  delicious  axxi^   . 
That  breathe  the  fmell  of  balms,  how  traffic 

fhapes 
A  winding  voyaee,  by  the  lofty  coaft 
6f  Sofab,  thought  Ophir ;  in  whofe  hills 
£v*n  yet  fome  portion  of  its  ancient  wealth 
Remains  and  fparkles  in  the  yellow  fand 
Of  its  clear  ftreams,  though  unregarded  now; 


While  every  zephyr  ileeps :  then  the  ihrouds  drop; 
The  downy  feather,  on  the  cordage  hung. 
Moves  not;  the  flat  fea  (bines  like  vcllow  gold, 
Fus*d  in  the  fire;  or  like  the  marble  floor 
Of  fome  old  temple  wide.    But  where  foi  wade. 
In  old  or  later  time,  its  marble  floor 
Did  ever  temple  boal^  as  this,  which  here 
Spreads  its  bright  level  many  a  league  around  f 
At  folemn  diilances  its  pillars  rife, 
£oIars  bhie  rocks,  Mozambic*s  palmy  fteeps, 
And  lofty  Madagafcar*s  glittering  fliores. 
Where  various  woods  of  beauteous  vein  and  hue, 
And  gloflv  Ihclls  in  elegance  of  form, 

Fw  F9Bd'»ridmbiDct«  w$lna\  v%IqwL 


Such  cahn  oft  diedts  their  covrfe,  till  tliii  It^ 
Is  brufli*d  avrav  before  the  rifiar  breesc,    'la 
That  joys  the  bufy  crew,  and  ipecds  sgais 
Theiail  fdlMweHjQg  to  Socotta's ifle. 
For  akes  fam'd ;  or  ID  the*  we«tty  nam 
Of  Ormua  or  Gombroon,  whc^meti  are  tk 
With  caravans  and  uwDjr  merdiattts  thi«o{<> 
From  neighbouring  provinces  and  rabBs  aui 
And  fiU'd  with  ploity,  tho«|^  dryisody  Via 
Spread  naked  round;  lb  great  the  pova  sin 

Perfia  few  pons;  more  happy  lodafiis 
Beholda  Surat  and  Ggn  onher  0016% 
And  Bombay's  wcnkhy  ifle^  and  haibeor  faa< 
Supine  beneath  the  Ihade  of  cocoa  cnma 
But  what  avalSft,  of  miaj  pofta  or  M«  ^ 
Where  wild  ambition  fro^ientirom  hit  If 
Starts  up  i  while  fell  reven^gMsd  famine  hi 
To  havoc,  rdcklefa  of  the  mant's  whip. 
Which  danka  along  tbe  vaUies:  oftinoi 
The  merchant  feelu  upon  the  Ihiad,  wbn4 
AfTopi^  bf  trade,  he  dedi*<l  and  doch  i.  ■ 
In  vain,  'Sfbom  rige  or  famine  haadcrou'i 
He  feeks;  and  with  iiKressM  afibaioo  tUb 
Oq  BritiMn.    Still  however  fiomhaya'i  «^ 
Pile  up  blue  indigo,  and,  of  fircqueni  nfet 
Pungent  faltpetre,  woods  of  poipk  gna. 
And  manv«colour*d  iaps.  from  Uaf  vd  &■< 
And  various  gunis>;    the  clothier  knowi  % 

worthy 

And  wool  refemblinff  cotton,  (honi  froDO^ 
Not  to  the  fleece  unfriendly ;  whetKer  vui 
In  warp  or  woof,  or  with  the  line  of  ^t 
Or  foft/erfiUt's  material;  though  its sid 
To  viilgar  e^es  appears  jnot ;  let  none  dees 
The  fleece,,  m  any  traflic,  oooooctfo'd; 
By  cveiy  traffic  a|,ded  ;  while  each  work 
Of  art  yields  weakh  to  C|cercife  the  lam. 
And  every  loom  empk^'  each  hmdef  »*" 
Noi'  is  there  wheel  in  the  machine  of  truk. 
Which  Leed%  or  Cairo,  Lima,  or  BonbA 
Helps  not,  with  harmony,  to  turn  arooi^ 
Though  at],  nncooicions  of  the  unico,  »& 

Few  the  peculifTs  of  Canara*s  realm, 
Or  futtry  Malabar  ;  where  it  behoves 
The  wary  pilot,  while  hfc  coafb  the  ftom 
To  mark  orer  ocean  the  thick  riling  ifle»; 
Woody  Chaetu,  Birter  roogfa  with  rock*: 
Orec%rifing  finmar,  Mia^y^s  parpk  hifi 
Ancf  the  minu(e  Maldivk's,  as  a  fwarm      ' 
Of  bees  in  fonmier,  on  a  poplar's  troalu 
Cluflering  innunaenble^  cbefebehiad         ' 
His  ftcA  rpcediQ^,  o*er  the  ckNidbk ri^ 
Ceylon's  gray  peaks,  icoori  whofe  voksaoi  r^ 
Dark  W&e  and  iwldy  flame,  and  fluffr'" 
Darine  in  air  aloft;  frovnd  whole  mc 
Blue  di&  afcend,  and  arocnatic  giwes. 
In  various  profpeft ;  Ceylon  atfs  deeai'd 
The  ancient  Ophir.    Next  Bcagsb's  bsr. 
On  the  vaa  globe  thedeepeft.  while  titer* 

Turns  northward  to  the  nob  di4»t<^  ^^ 
Of  Cor'mandel,  where  traffic  gnevei  to  »* 

Difcord  and  avarice  invade  her  1**'^ 
Portending  ruinous  war,  wdcricsalm 

Peace,  peace,  ye  blinded Bricom,  aad  r^'' 
Nation  to  nation  ia  a  Ught,  s  fire, 
Enkindling  virtue,  fcienccs,  tfd  <'**^ 
But  cries  alood  in  vain.    Yet  wde  d^fatf, 
Agaiaft  anbitMA^a  wiihi  d<ilitpyiHf^ 
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binfs  ereded,  ind  Sftftit  D'avidS  fort, 

i  thofe  which  rife  oo  Ganges*  twenty  ftreami, 

irdin^  die  woren  ficecc,  Caieutta's  tower, 

d  MaW«  and  Patant's:  from  their  holds 

c  fltiniiig  bales  our  favors  deal  abroad, 

d  (ct  the  toomry's  ]>rodods,  in  exchange, 

ore  them  heapM:  cotfon's  tranfparent  webs, 

I'l-,  aod  caffia,  fahitiferons  drugs, 

nn,  and  larqoe,  add  douded  tot  tolfelhell, 

d  brilliaiit  diamond^  to  decorate 

tannia's  blooming  nymphs.    For  thefe,  o*er  all 

e  kingdoms  round,  our  draperies  ar^  difpers*d, 

ir  Hukor,  Cabul,  and  the  IbArian  Tales, 

id  CaJimcre,  and  Atoc,  on  the  llream 

old  Hfdafpcs,  Porut*  ha^'dy  realm ; 

dktrdifcorer'd  Tibet,  where  the  fleece, 

an  peculiar,  la  coniprdsM  and  Wrought 

tiireadkfs  drapery,  which,  in  conic  forms, 

nrioQs  hues,  thdr  gatidy  rooft  adorns. 

V  keels  which  voyage  through  Molncca*8 

id  a  cloud  of  fpicy  odoors  fail,  [ftraits, 

n  Java  and  Sumatra  breath*d,  whofe  woods 

•iuTj  pepper  thst  deftroys  the  moth 

«nUy  veftures :  Temate  and  Tidore 

Kli  the  feftal  board  the  fraKrant  dove 

^  Dutmeg,  to  thofe  narrow  bounds  confined ; 

\k  gracious  nature,  With  unfparing  hand, 

f  oeeds  of  life  o'er  eirery  region  poun. 

lor  thofe  delidoos  ifiet  the  beauteous  coaft 

!3iina  rears  its  fununits.    Know  ve  not, 

Cons  of  trade,  that  cvcr-flowcry  more, 

k  unn  hills,  diofe  woods  and  nodding  rocks  i 

iftre  them  With  the  ni^nres  of  your  diart ; 

t  the  woods  aod  noddine  rocks  o*erhang. 

r  the  tall  glofly  towers  of  porcelane, 

Iptllar'd  pagods  ihine;  re}oic'd  they  fee 

'fan  of  Canton  opening  to  their  prows, 

U  the  winding  of  the  river  moor. 

fcthe  ftrand  they  heap  their  gloitV  bales, 
jrks  of  Birmingham  m  braifl  or  fteel, 
I  flint,  and  ponderous  lead  from  deep  cells 
^ft  in  the  fury  of  the  ftorm,  [rais'd, 

t  tears  the  ihroads,  and  bends  the  ftubbom 
fe,  for  the  artifts  of  the  fleece,  procure   [mal^ : 
inu  materials;  and,  for  affluent  Kfe, 
flavour'd  tfaea  and  eloify  painted  vafe ; 
^  elegant,  Ul-titlea  luxuries, 
tmperance  itt'd,  delegable  and  good. 
Ttoo  from  hence  receive  the  (Irongeft  thread 
^  gttctk  fiOtworm.    Various  is  the  wealth 
^t  reQown*d  and  ancient  land,  feCure 
^«)<bm  peace  and  commerce;  till*d  to  th* 
vch  fertimj  ;  where,  thick  as  flbars,      [height 
;^t  habitations  glitter  on  each  hill, 
1  rock,  and  fliady  dale;  tv*n  on  the  waves 
:')i)iou4  rivers,  lakes,  uid  bordering  feas, 
'  noatiag  villages;  no  wonder;  when. 
Very  province,  firm  and  level  roads, 
i  ioD^  canals,  and  navigable  ftreams, 
r,  With  cafe,  oondndt  me  works  of  toil 
lure  and  fpeedy  markets,  through  the  length 
°>^7  a  crowded  region,  many  a  clime, 
the  imperial  towers  of  Cambalu, 
*  l^ckin,  where  the  fleece  is  not  unknown  ; 
cc  Caldcr's  woofs,  and  thofe  of  Exe  and  Frome, 
*1  Yarc,  and  Avon  flow,  and  rapid  Trent, 
"°fT  by  Rufltc  caravans  are  brought,       [wild, 
•^^%h  Scythia't  mmeroas  renonsr  wdte  and 


Tourney  immenfc  I  which,  to  th*  attentive  ear, 
The  mufe,  in  faithful  notes,  fhall  brief  defbribe. 

From  the  proud  mart  of  Peterfburg,  crc-wliile 
The  watery  feat  of  defolation  wide, 
Ifiiie  thefe  trading  caravans,  and  urge,        [road ; 
Through  dazzling  fnows,  their  dreary  tracklcfs 
By  compafs  (leering  oft,  from  week  to  week, 
From  month  to  month ;  whole  fealbns  view  tlielr 
Neva  they  pafs,  and  Kefoia's  gloomy  flood,  [toils. 
.  Volga,  and  Don,  and  Oka's  torrent  prone, 
Threatening  in  vain ;  and  manv  a  cauradl. 
In  its  fiall  ftopt,  and  bound  witn  bars  of  ice. 

Cloffa  on  the  left  imnumber*d  trads  they  view 
White  with  continual  frofk ;  and  on  the  right 
The  Cafpian-lake,  and  ever-flowexv  realms. 
Though  now  abhorr'd,  behind  tnem  turn,  the 
Of  arbitrary  rule,  where  regions  wide        [haunt 
Are  deftin'd  to  the  fword ;  and  on  each  hand 
Roads  hung  with  carcafes,  or  under  foot     fvales. 
Thick  ftrown;  while,  in  their  rough  bewildcr'd 
The  blooming  rofe  its  fnigrance  breathes  in  vain. 
And  filver  fountains  fall,  and  nightingales 
Attune  their  notes,  where  none  are  leu.  to  hear. 

Sometimes  o*cr  level  ways,  on  eafy  fleds. 
The  generous  horfe  conveys  the  fons  of  trade ; 
And  ever  and  anon  the  docile  dog ; 
And  now  the  lizht  rein-deer,  with  rapid  pace. 
Skims  oVer  icy  nkes ;  now  flow  they  cllmo 
Aloft  o*er  clouds,  and  then  adown  defccnd 
To  hoUow  vallies,  till  the  eye  beholds 
The  roofs  of  Tobol,  whofe  hill-crowning  walls 
Shine,  Kke  the  rifing  moon,  through  watery  mills: 
;  Tobol,'  th*  abode  of  thofe  unfortunate 
'  Exiles  of  angry  ftate,  and  thralls  of  vrar ; 
I  Solemn  fhitemity !  where  carl,  and  prince. 
Soldier,  and  ftatefinan,  and  uncreded  chief. 
On  the' dark  level  of  adverfity, 
Converfe  flmiliar ;  while,  amid  the  cares 
And  toils  for  hunger,  thirft,  and  nakednefs, 
Their  little  public  fmiles,  and  the  bright  fpatl^ 
Of  trade  are  kindled :  trade  arifes  oft. 
And  virtue,  from  adverflty  and  want  x 
Be  witnefs,  Carthage ;  witnefs,  ancient  Tyre  t 
And  thou,  Batavia,  daughter  of  diftrefs.      [held. 
This,  with  his  hands,  wnich  erfl  the  truncheon 
The  hammer  lifts ;  another  bends  and  weaves 
The  flexile  willow ;  that  the  mattoc  drives :  ^ 
All  are  employed ;  and  by  their  works  acquire 
Our  fleecy  veftures.     From  their  tenements, 
Pleas'd  and  refreftiM,  proceeds  the  caravan 
Through  livelv-fpreading  cultures,  paflures  green. 
And  yellow  tillages  in  opening  woods :  [road 

Thence  on,  through  Narim  s  wilds,  a  pathlcfs 
They  fores,  with  rough  entangling  thorns  perpkxt; 
Land  of  the  lazy  Offiacs,  thui  difpers'd. 
Who,  by  avoiding,  meet  the  toils  they  loathe. 
Tenfold  augmented;  miferable  tribe, 
Void  of  commercial  comforts :  who,  nor  com. 
Nor  pulfe,  nor  oil,  nor  heart-enlivening  wine. 
Know  to  procure;  nor  fpadc,   nor  fcythe,  nor 
Nor  focial  aid :  beneath  their  thorny  bed     [(hare. 
The  ferpent  hilTes,  while  in  thickets  nigh 
Loud  howls  the  hungry  wolf.     So  on  they  fare. 
And  pafs  by  fpacioul  lakes,  begirt  with  rocks 
And  azure  mountains;  and  the  Kelglics  admire 
Of  white  Imaus,  whofe  (how-nodding  crag^ 
Frighten  the  realms  beheath,  and  from  their  urns 
Pour  mighty  rivers  ddwn,  th'  impetnoui  ftreams 
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Of  Oby,  aod  Irtu,  and  Jenifca,  fwift, 
Which  ruih  upon  the  northern  pole,  up-heave 
Its  frozen  fea«,  and  lift  their  hills  of  ice. 

Thefe  rugged jpaths  and  fa  vage  landfcapespafsM, 
J^  new  fcenc  i^rucet  their  eyes :  among  the  clouds 
Aloft  they  view,  what  fcems  a  cKain  oi  cli^s, 
jMature's  proud  work ;  that  matchlefs  work  of  art| 
The  wall  of  Sina,  by  Chihoham's  power. 
In  earliell  times,  ere(5led.     Warlike  troops 
]f  requeht  are  fecn  iii  haughty  march  alone 
Its  ndge,  a  vad  extent,  beyond  the  Icngtn 
Of  mariy  a  potent  empire  ;  towers  and  ports, 
Three  times  a  thoufand,  lift  thereon  their  brows 
At  equal  fpace?,  and  in  profpc^^  Vound 
Cities,  arid  plains,  and  kingdoms,  overlook. 

At  length  the  gloomy  palTage  they  attain 
<3f  iti  deep-vaulted  gates,  whofe  opening  folds 
'Condudl  at  length  to  Pekin*s  glittering  ^ii'cs 
The  dc(lin*d  mart,  where  joyous  they  arrive* 
Thus  arc  the  textures  of  the  fleece  convey 'd 
To  Sina's  diflant  realm,  the  utmoft  bound^ 
Of  the  flat  floor  of  Aedfall  earth ;  for  fo 
Tabled  antiquity,  ere  peaceful  trade 
3nfbrm*d  the  opening  mind  of  curious  man. 

Now  to  the  other  hemifphcre,  my  mufe, 
A  new  world  found,  extend  thv  daring  wing; 
2e  thou  the  firft  of  the  harmonious  nine 
DFrofh  high  PamaiTus,  the  unwearied  toils 
Of  indtotry  and  valour.  In  that  world 
Triumphant,  to  reward  with  tuneful  fong. 

Happy  the  voyage,  o*er  th*  Atlantic  brine» 
3y  a^ive  Raleigh  made,  and  great  the  joy, 
When  be  difccrn'd,  above  the  foamy  furge, 
A  fifing  coail  for  future  colonies. 
Opening  her  bays,  and  figuring  her  capes, 
3v'n  from  the  northern  tropic  to  the  pole. 
>To  land  gives  more  employment  to  the  loodi 
Or  kindher  feeds  the  indigent ;  no  land 
"With  more  variety  of  w^lth  regards 
The  hand  of  labour :  thither,  from  the  wrongs 
Of  lawlefs  rule,  the  free-born  fpirit  flics ; 
Thither  affli<ftion,  thither  poverty. 
And  arts  and  fciences :  thrice  happy  clime, 
"Which  Britain  makes  th*  afylum  of  mahkind! 
jBut  joy  fuperior  far  his  bofom  warms. 
Who  views  thofc  fliores  in  every  culture  drefs'd; 
With  habitations  gay,  and  numerous  towns, 
On  hill  and  valley ;  and  liis  countrymen 
TormM  into  various  dates,  powerful  and  rich, 
In  regions  far  remote :  who  from  our  looms 
Take  largely  for  themfelves,  and  for  thofe  tribes 
Of  Indians,  ancient  tenants  of  the  land. 
In  amity  conjoinM,  of  civil  life 
The  comforts  taught,  and  various  new  defires, 
Which  kindle  arts,  and  occupy  the  poor, 
And  fpread  Britannia^s  flocks  o*er  every  dale. 

Ye,  who  the  Ihuttle  call  along  the  loom, 
The  rilk-worm*s  thread  inweaving  with  the  fleece, 
Pray  for  the  culture  of  the  Georgian  tn6t, 
>lor  flight  the  green  Savannahs,  and  the  plains 
Of  Carolina,  wnerc  thick  woods  arife 
Of  mulberries,  and  in  whofe  waterM  fields 
XTp-fprtngs  the  verdant  blade  of  thirfly  rice. 
Where  are  the  happy  regions,  which  aflbrd 
IMore  implements  of  commerce,  and  of  wealth  ? 

Fertile  Virginia,  like  ».  vigorous  bough, 
Which  oveHhades  feme  cryttal  river,  fpreads 
Ikr  wealthy  cultivations  wide  arovndi 


And,  more  tfaam  many  a  fjsaciow  itahn,  reinc 
The  fleecy  fliuttle:  to  her  growinv  marts, 
The  Icoqucfe,  Cheroquea,  and  OuMcks,  ccmc, 
And  quit  their  feathery  omamcnts  oncocth. 
For  woolly  garments  f  and  the  cheers  of  iiic, 
The  cheers,  out  not  the  vicct,  learo  to  tafic 
Bluih,  Europeans,  whom  the  circling  cop 
Of  luxury  intoxicatet)  ye  routJ> 
Who,  for  yoor  crimes,  have  fled  vosr  natirt : 
And  ye,  voluptuoos  idle^  who,  in  vaia, 
Seek  eaiy  habitations,  void  of  care : 
The  fons  of  nature,  with  afioniflMxient, 
And  detellation,  mark  your  evil  deeds; 
And  vie;Kr,  no  longer  avr^d,  your  Dtxrtkk  a 
Unfit  to  cultivate  Ohio's  banks. 

See  the  bold  emiffranta  of  Accadie, 
And  A^aflachufet,  happr  in  thoie  arts 
That  join  the  politics  of  trade  and  war, 
Bearing  the  palm  in  either :  they  appear 
Better  exemplars ;  and  that  hardy  crew, 
Who,  on  the  froaen  beach  of  Ncwfoondkn. 
Hang  their  white  fifli  amid  the  parching  »s 
Thelundly  fleece,  in  webs  of  DuffieU  %c^ 
Their  limns,   bcnumb*d,    enfolds  with  atf 

warmth. 
And  frieze  of  Cambria,  worn  hr  thoie  «^4 
Through  gulfs  and  dales  of  Hudtoo's  wio^istl 
The  heaver's  fur,  though  oft  they  feck  ia  M 
While  winter's  frofly  rigor  checks  approso. 
Ev'n  in  the  fiftieth  latitude.     Say  why 
(If  ye,  the  tiavel'd  fons  of  commerce,  ksrr 
Wherefore  lie  bound  their  rivers,  lakes,  acw'  d 
Half  the  fun's  annual  courfc,  in  chains  of  << 
While  the  Rhine's  fmUe  fliore,and  Gslk  nM 
By  the  fame  zone  cndrded,  loag  enjoy 
Wariq  beams  of  Phcebus,  and,  fupine,  hth-  i 
Their  plains  and  hillocks  blufli  with  clui" 

Mud  it  be  ever  thus  ?  or  may  the  bao^ 
Of  mighty  labour  drain  their  fudy  lakes. 
Enlarge  the  brightening  ikv,  and.  peoplirt: 
The  opening  vallies,  and  the  yeliowiBe  f^ 
Or  rather  mall  we  burd  ilrong  Darieo  >  c  ' 
Steer  our  bold  fleets  between  the  cloven  r 
And  through  the  great  JPaci£c  every  joy 
Of  civil  life  difluTer  Are  not  her  ifles 
Numerous  and  large  ?    Have  they  not  i*'A 
Inhabitants,  and  manners?  haply,  too,     A 
Peculiar  fciences,  and  other  forms 
Of  trade,  and  ufeful  produds,  to  ezcliafi;:« 
For  woolly  vedures  ?  *Tis  a  tedious  comU 
By  the  Anur^ic  circle :  nor  bcrond 
Thofe  fea-wrapt  gardens  of  the  dukct  rtc*!. 
Bahama  and  Cariobee,  may  be  found  ^ 
Safe  mole  or  harbour,  tiU  on  Falkliod'i  ul» 
The  dandard  of  Britannia  Ihall  arife. 
Proud  Buenos-Aires,  low-couched  Pa/airv* 
And  ^ough  Corrientes,  mark,  with  hcih^  -' 
The  labouring  veflcl;  neither  mar  we  wvs 
The  dreary  naked  l^atagonian  land,         ^ 
Which  darkens  in  the  wind.    No  tralHc  u^- 
No  barter  ibr  the  fleece.    There  angtv  ftj"- ' 
Bend  their  black  brows,  and,  ragiagi  l|u"  " 
Their  thunders.    Ye  adventurous  muloc-\  ^ 
Be  firm ;  take  courage  from  the  bnvc     • ' 
Perils  and  eonfl i^s  inezpreffihk 
Anfon,  with  deady  undefpairiog  breaii.    ^ 
Endured,  when  o'er  the  various  gl<*«  f^,"-" 
IU$  couotry's  foo.  Fad-gtthcriag  uffljKai  »- 
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l^ocnn,  and  inroked  hiin  all  arotmd. 
urlwmd,8nd  fnow.  andliail,  and  horror:  now, 
wlif,  with  the  world  of  waters,  down 
(eading  to  the  channels  of  the  deep, 
Ticw'dth'  QDcowr'd  bottom  of  th'  abyfs ; 
i  now  the  ftars,  upon  the  loftieft  point 
s  d  of  the  lk7'>iuix'd  furra.    Oft  the  burft 
loodeft  thunder,  with  the  dafh  of  feas, 
t  the  wiId-i)]riojF  (ails  and  tumbling  mails ; 
ile  flames,  thicL-flaihing;  ix^  the  gloom,  r^ 

▼eal'd 
im  of  decks  and  (hrouds,  and  fights  of  death. 
fet  on  he  far'd.  with  fortitude  his  cheer, 
inicg,  St  intervals,  flow  way  beneath 
1  Facgo's  rugged  cliffs,  and  the  white  ridge, 
w  ^  height,  by  opening  clouds  reveal' d, 
Mostegorda,  and  inaccemble 
xk-threateningStaten-landso^erhangingfliore, 
nnoQs  rocks  on  rocks,  in  ever-wild 
ore  of  falling ;  as  when  Felion,  rearM, 
DlTa,  and  on  Offa's  tottering  head 
rfj  Olympus,  by  the  angry  gods 
■pate  on  earth  were  doom'd  to  fall. 
tt  length,  through   every  tempeft,   as  fomc 
Kii  from  a  poplar  falls  into  a  loud       [branch, 
bncus  cataraa,  though  deep  immersM, 
fc-ifccnds,  and  gKdcs,  on  lake  or  ftream, 
oth  through  the  vallies;  f»  his  way  he  won 
■he  fcrcne  Pacific,  flood  iniracnfe, 
rear'd  his  lofty  mafts,  and  fpread  his  fails. 
htn  Paita's  walls,  in  vrafling  flames  invoiv*d, 
tcngcance  felt,  and  fair  occafion  gave 
bow  htMnanity  and  continence, 
Scipio's  not  inferior.    Then  wa»  left 
twner  of  the  ^lobe  fccure  to  pride 
l^icnce :  aiuiough  the  far-ftretch'd  coaft 
Qfli,  and  Peru,  and  Mexico, 
fi'im  their  evil  caufe ;  thoogh  fell  difeafe, 
litir  ;  labor,  tedious  time,  confpir'd, 
ibnt  inclement,  to  mmerve  his  force ; 
Qgh  that  wide  fea,  which  fpreads  o*er  half  the 
T*d  all  hofpitabk  land  or  port ;  [world, 

^i  feafons  voyaging,  no  road  he  found 
Aoor,  00  bottom  in  th'  abyfs,  whereon 
"vp  the  failening  anchor ;  ti^ough  his  brave 
tpanionsceas*d,  fubdu'd  by  toil  extreme; 
H^  foUtary  left  in  Tinian's  feas, 
ere  never  was  before  the  dreaded  found 
Mtain's  thunder  heard ;  his  wave-worn  bark 
ft  fought  th.t  proud  Iberian,  and  o*ercame. 
■*fc  it  ever  with  our  country's  foes ! 
jjojcc,  ye  nations,  vindicate  the  fway 
wnM  for  common  happinefs.     Wide,  o'er 
'  ?lobc  terra<)ueous,  ict  BHCaniya  pour . 
■  traits  >)f  plenty  from  her  copious  norn. 
«  can  avail  to  her,  whofc  fertile  earth 
^>«wi*»  briny  waves  are  circumfcrib'd, 
canned hoft,  and  murdering  fword  of  war, 
d  conqueft  o'er  her  neighbours?    She  ne'er 
rfolcmn  compafia,  in  the  luft  of  rule  :   [breaks 
'c<ow  of  arts  and  trade,  fhe  ne'er  difturbs 

f  u '  ^*"  °^  ^'*^*-    '^'^  ^'f  delight 
'  wW  the  world  with  harmony,  and  fpread, 
"^ong  the  habitations  of  mankind, 
«  janous  wcahh  of  toil,  aud  what  her  fleece, 
^  clothe  the  naked,  and  he/  (kilful  looms, 
■culiar  jrivc.    Ye  too  rejoice,  ye  fwains ; 
^^^afiog commerce  Iball  reward  your  cares. 


A  day  will  come,  if  ntit  too  deep  we  dHnk 
The  cup  which  luxury  on  carelefs  wealth, 
Pernicious  ^t,  beftows;  a  day  will  come. 
When  through  new  channels  failing,  we  fliall 
The  Califomian  coafl,  and  all  the  realms    [clothe 
That  ftretch  from  Anian's  ftreighu   to  proud 

Japan; 
And  the  green  ifles,  which  on  the  left  arifc 
Upon  the  glady  brine,  whofe  various  capes 
Not  yet  are  figur'd  on  the  failor's  chart : 
Then  every  variation  flnUl  be  told 
Of  the  magnetic  fkeel ;  and  currents  mark'd. 
Which  drive  the  heedlels  veflel  from  her  courfe. 

That  portion  too  of  land,  a  traiSfc  immenfe, 
Beneath  th'  Antardic  fpread,  ihail  then  be  known. 
And  new  plantations  ofi  its  coafl  arifc. 
Then  rigid  winter's  ice  no  more  fhail  wound 
The  only  naked  animal ;  but  man 
With  the  foft  fleece  fhall  everywhere  be  cloth'd. 
Th'  exulting  niufe  fhall  then  in  vigour  frcih, 
Her  flight  renew.  Meanwhile,  wiui  weary  wing. 
O'er  ocean's  wave  returning,  fhe  explores 
Siluria's  flowery  vales,  her  old  delight,         [arlfe 
The  fhepherd'b  haunts,  where  the  firft  fprings 
Of  Brium's  happy  trade,  how  Ipreadlng  wide, 
Wide  as  th'  Atlantic  and  Pacific  feas, 
Or  as  air's  vital  fluid  o'er  the  globe. 


THE  COUNTRY  WALK. 

The  morning 's  fair,  the  lufty  fun 
With  ruddy  cheek  begins  to  run  ; 
And  early  birds,  that  wing  the  fltics. 
Sweetly  fing  to  fee  him  f  ife^ 

I  am  refolv'd,  this  charming  day. 
In  the  open  field  to  ftray ; 
And  have  no  roof  above  my  head. 
But  that  whereon  the  gods  do  tread. 
Before  the  yellow  barn  I  fee 
A  beautiful  variety 
Of  flrutting  cocks,  advancing  ftont^ 
And  flirting  empty  chaff  about, 
liens,  ducks,  and  ^efe,  and  all  their  brood| 
And  turkeys  gobbling  for  'their  food ; 
While  ruflics  thrafli  Uie  wealthy  floor. 
And  tempt  all  to  crowd  the  door. 

What  a  fair  face  docs  nature  ihow  ? 
Augufla,  wipe  thy  dufly  brow : 
A  landflcip  wide  falutes  my  fight. 
Of  ihady  vales,  and  mounuins  bright ; 
And  aaure  heavens  I  behold, 
And  clouds  of  filver  and  of  gold. 
And  now  into  the  fields  I  go. 
Where  thouland  flaming  flowefs  glow ; 
And  every  neighbouring  hedge  I  greet. 
With  honey-fuckles  fmelling  fweet: 
Now  o'er  the  daify  meads  I  flray. 
And  meet  with,  as  I  pace  my  way, 
Sweetly  fhining  on  the  eye, 
A  rivulet  gliding  imoothly  by ; 
Which  fhows  with  what  an  eafy  tide 
The  moments  of  the  happy  glide. 
Here,  findixlg  pleafure  after  pain, 
sleeping,  I  fee  a  wearied  fwain. 
While  his  full  fcrip  lies  open  by, 
That  docs  his  heaJthy  food  fupply: 
Happy  fwain,  fure  happier  tar. 
Than  lony  kings  and  pruices  are ! 

O  •  i} 
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Enjoy  fveeet  ileep,  which  flntos  the  crown. 
With  all  its  eafy  beds  of  down* 

The  fun  now  (howt  his  noon-tide  blaxe, 
And  (beds  aroand  me  burning  rays. 
A  little  onward,  and  I  go 
Into  the  (hade  that  grovei  beftow ; 
And  on  green  mofs  1  lay  me  down. 
That  o^er  the  root  of  oak  has  grown ; 
Where  all  is  filent,  but  fome  flood 
That  fweetly  mumittrs  in  the  wood ; 
But  birds  that  warble  in  the  fprays, 
And  charm  ev*n  filence  with  her  lays. 

0  powerful  Silence,  how  you  reign 
In  the  poet*s  bufy  brain ! 
Hisnumerous  thoughts  obey  the  calls 
Of  the  tuneful  water.falls. 

Like  moles,  whenever  the  coaft  is  clear* 
They,  rife  before  thee  without  fear. 
And  range  in  parties  here  and  there. 

Some  wildly  to  Pamaflbs  wing. 
And  view  the  fair  Caftalian  fpring ; 
Where  they  behold  a  lonely  well. 
Where  now  no  tuneful  mofes  dwell; 
But  now  and  then  a  flaTifli  hind 
Paddling  the  troubled  pool  they  find« 

Some  trace  the  pleafiog  paths  of  joy. 
Others  the  bli&ful  fcene  deftroy  ; 
In  thorny  tracks  of  forrow  ftray. 
And  pine  for  Clio  hx  away. 
But  ft  ay — Methinks  her  lays  I  hear. 
So  fmooth  !  fo  fweet !  fo  deep  t  fo  clear  t 
No,  *tis  not  her  voice  I  find, 
'Tis  but  the  echo  days  behind. 

Some  meditate  ambition's  brow. 
And  the  black  gulf  that  gapes  below : 
Some  peep  in  courtSf  and  there  they  fee 
The  fneaking  tribe  of  flattery. 
But,  ftriking  to  the  ear  and  eye, 
A  nimble  deer  comes  bounding  by ! 
When  rulbing  from  yon  ruftling  fpray. 
It  made  them  vanifli  all  away. 

1  roofe  me  op,  and  on  I  roTe, 

*Tis  more  than  time  to  leave  the  grove. 

The  fun  declines,  the  evening  breese 

Begins  to  whifper  through  the  trees: 

And,  as  I  leave  the  fylvan  gloom, 

As  to  the  glare  of  day  I  come. 

An  old  man's  fmoky  neft  I  fee, 

I^eaning  on  an  aged  tree  : 

Whole  willow  walls,  and  fursy  brow, 

A  little  garden  fway  below. 

Through  fpreading  beds  of  blooming  green. 

Matted  with  herbage  fweety  and  clean, 

A  vein  of  water  limps  along. 

And  makes  them  ever  green,  and  young. 

Here  he  pufl&  upon  his  fpade. 

And  diggs  ap  cabbage  in  the  (hade  : 

His  tatter'd  rags  are  fable  brown. 

His  beard  and  hair  are  hoary  grown  : 

The  dying  fap  defcends  apace, 

And  leaves  a  wither*d  hand  and  face. 

Up  *  Gronger  hill  I  labour  now, 
And  catch  atlaft  his  bufhy  brow. 
Oh,  how  frefli,  how  pure  the  air ! 
Let  me  breathe  a  little  here. 
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Where  ara  I,  nature?  I  defcry 
Thy  magazine  before  me  lie ! 
Temples !— and  towns  !.^«idtowm*.«4Dd 
And  hilU!_and  vales  !_aiid  ieldsl 
Crowding  before  me,  edgManioad 
With  naked  wilds,  and  barren  groimd. 

See,  below,  the  pleftfaiitdoae. 
The  poet*s  pride,  the  poet*s  home. 
Which  the  fun.beams  fliine  upon. 
To  the  even,  from  the  dawn. 
See  her  woods,  where  echo  talks. 
Her  gardens  trim,  her  terras  wafts, 
Her  wildemeSes,  fragrant  brakes. 
Her  gloomy  bowers,  and  ihtntag  lakeSi 
K.eep,  ye  gods,  this  humble  feat. 
For  ever  pleafant,  private,  neat. 

See  yonder  hill,  oprxfing  fteep* 
Above  the  river  (low  and  deep : 
It  looks  from  hence  a  pyramid. 
Beneath  a  verdant  foreft  hid ; 
On  whofe  high  top  there  rifes  great. 
The  mighty  remnant  of  a  feat. 
An  old  green  tower,  whofe  batter'd  brov 
Frowns  upon  the  vale  below. 

Look  upon  that  flowery  plain, 
How  the  Oieep  fummnd  their  fwaio. 
How  they  crowd  to  hear  his  ftraio  • 
All  carele(^  with  his  l^gf  acrola. 
Leaning  on  a  bank  of  moTs^ 
He  fpends  his  empty  hours  at  play. 
Which  fly  m  light  aa  down  away. 

And  there  behold  a  bloomy  owad, 
A  filver  ftreaoi,  a  willow  (hade. 
Beneath  the  (hade  of  lilher  Hand, 
Who,  with  the  angle  in  hit  band. 
Swings  the  nibbling  fry  to  land. 

In  blulhea  the  delcending  fun 
Rifles  the  ftieams,  while  flow  they  raa; 
And  yonder  hill  remoter  grows, 
Or  dttlky  clouds  to  interpofc. 
The  fields  are  left,  the  labouting  hind 
His  weary  oxen  does  unbind ; 
And  vocal  mountains,  as  they  low, 
Re-echo  to  the  vales  below ; 
The  jocund  fliepherds  piping  cone, 
And  drive  the  herd  before  then  hoow; 
And  now  begin  to  light  their  fires. 
Which  fend  up  fmoke  in  curling  fptm 
While  with  light  hearts  aU  honewsnl  trJ 
To  f  Abergafney  I  defcend. 

But,  oh!  how  ble&*d  would  be  the 'aj. 

Did  I  with  Clio  pace  my  wayt 
And  not  alone  and  folitary  Ibraj. 

THE  INQUIRT. 

Y»  poor  little  flieep,  ah  I  weU  swy  ye  frn 
While  fad  is  your  fliepherd,  sod  Gw  twMj 
Tell  where  have  you  been,  hste  y«i  oirt  n 

my  love* 
On  the  mountain,orvalley,oraies««^.f'| 
Alas^-day,  No— Ye  are  ttnjl  snd  hi-' *'■ 
Ye  faw  not  my  love,  or  ye  all  hsd  b€t«  tci 

hrotber* 
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A,  fan,  didyod  fee  htt  ?— th !  fiuely  yoo  did  > 
Mg  what  wiUowi,  or  woodbinet,  or  rceda^  is 

(he  hid? 
tall,  whiiUiof  pines,  that  on  yonder  hill  grow, 
i  o'erkok  the  beautiful  valley  below, 
I  you  fee  her  a-roving  in  wood  or  in  brake  ? 
bathing  her  fairfimbs  in  fome  filent  lake } 

>  mountains  that  look  on  ^e  vigorous  eaft, 

I  the  north,  and  the  fouth,  and  the  weariTonie 

weft, 
J  tell  where  (he  hides  her,  you  furely  do  know, 
d  Ut  not  her  lover  pine  after  her  fo. . 
)b,  bd  I  the  wings  of  an  eagle,  Pd  fly 
>Q;with  bright  Phoebus  all  over  the  iky; 
1 18  eagle,  look  down,  with  my  wings  vnde 

difplay'd, 
idut  in  my  eyes  at  each  vrhifperiog  fliade : 
feirch  every  tuit  in  my  diligent  tour, 
lonTel  the  woodbines,  and  look  in  each  bower, 
I  (bond  out  my  Clio*  and  ended  my  pain, 
made  myfelf  quiet,  and 'happy  again. 

S  EPISTLE  TO  A  FAMOUS  PAINTER- 

LiCHTFOL  partner  of  my  heart, 
b  of  the  lovelieft  art  I 
rfweet  our  fenfesyou  deceive, 
a  we,  a  gazing  throng  believe ! 
t  Sows  the  PoN—The  Minis  there, 
ding  tbout  with  fedgy  hair  1 
there  the  Tyber*B  yellow  flood, 
!atb  a  thick  and  gloomy  wood  I 
there  Darius*  broken  ranks 
1  the  Grannie's  bl€>ody  banks ; 
t  bravely  die,  or  baiely  run 
I  Philip's  alUfubduing  Ton  1 
^re  the  wounded  Porus  broueht 

Eiveft  man  that  ever  fought  !j 
imier*s  tent,  who  eyes 
itlefs  vifage,  as  he  lies 
lith's  moft  painful  agonies. 
f  me  reveal  thy  heavenly  art, 
K  thy  mvfteries  impart. 
it  I  bat  m  verfie  can  paint, 
to  th*  idea  colour  faint 
t  to  the  open  eye  you  fliow, 
ing  nature's  living  glow ! 
beauteous  fliapes  of  objeAs  near ! 
iftarit  ones  confttsM  in  air ! 
golden  eve,  the  blulhing  dawn, 
Ag  on  the  lovely  lawn  ! 
pitafing  views  of  checquer*d  glades ! 
rivers  winding  through  the  ihadcs ! 
funny  hills  !*>-and  pleafj^nt  plains ! 
groups  of  merry  nymphs  and  fwains ! 
fome  old  buildine,  hid  with  grafs, 
ing  fad  iu  ruin*d  face ; 
fc  colamm,  frizes,  ftatues,  lie, 
gjief  and  wonder  of  the  eye ! 
vtft  adown  a  mountain  tall  t 
aming  catarad*s  founding  fall ; 
<fe  loud  roaring  ftuns  the  ear 
^  wondering  traveller  I 
'C^  and  quiet  bay, 

>  level  (hiiungfea! 
vgcsrooffh,  that  froth,  tod  roar, 
'>  ^PJi  daih  the  fbuodtoi;  ihoie  I 


} 


And  veflels  toft !  and  Ullowa  high ! 
And  Ugbtoing  flafliiag  from  the  fry  \ 
Or  that  which  rives  me  moft  delight. 
The  fair  idea  (Meming  fi^ht  I) 
Of  warrior  6ercc,  vrith  (faming  blade  \ 
Or  orator,  with  arms  difplay'd '. 
TuUy's  engaging  air  and  mien. 
Declaiming  agitnft  Catiline. 
Or  fierce  Achilles  towering  high 
Above  his  foes,  who  round  him  dif • 
Or  Hercules,  with  lion's  hide. 
And  knotty  cudvel,  tfarowD  afidc* 
Lifting  Antsos  high  in  air ! 
Who,  m  his  gripe,  expires  there  1 

Or  Sifyphus,  with  toil  and  fweat. 
And  mufcles  ftrain'd, ftriviogto  get 
Up  a  fteep  hill  a  ponderons  ftone. 
Which  near  the  top  recoils,  and  roUt  impetnous 
Or  beauteous  Helen's  enfy  air,  [down, 

With  head  reclin'd,  and  flowing  hair ; 
Or  comely  Paris,  gay  and  young. 
Moving  with  gallant  grace  along  I 
Thefe  yon  can  do !— I  but  advance 
In  a  flctfid  ignorance; 
And  fay  to  you  who  better  know. 
You  fliould  defign  them  (o  and  fo. 

TO  AARON  HILL,  ESQ^. 

Oirilt  POKK  CALLED  OIDtOll. 

Till  me,  wondrous  friend,  where  were  yoi| 

When  Gideon  was  your  lofty  fong ! 
Where  did  the  heavenly  fpirit  bear  you. 
When  your  fair  foul  refledled  drong 
Gideon's  adlions,  as  they  (hin'd 
Bright  in  the  chambers  of  your  mind  ? 
Say,  have  you  trod  Arabia's  fpicy  vales, 

Or  gathered  bays  beflde  Euphrates*  ftream, 
Or  kmely  fung  with  Jordan's  water-fails, 

While    heavenly   Gideon  was  your  facred 
Or  have  you  many  ages  given  [theme  I 

To  clofe  retirement  and  to  books ! 
And  held  a  long  difcourfe  with  Heaven, 

And  riotic'd  nature  in  her  various  looks  I 
Full  of  infpiring  wonder  and  delight. 

Slow  read  I  Gideon  with  a  greedy  eye ! 
Like  a  pleas'd  traveller  that  lingers  fweet 
On  fome  fair  and  lofty  plain 
Where  the  fun  does  br>giit}y  fiiihe. 
And  gloriou& profpeifls  all  around  him  lie! 
On  Gideon's  pages  beautifully  (hine, 

Surprifing  pidlures  riling  to  my  fight. 
With  all  the  Efe  of  colours  and  of  line. 

And  all  the  force  of  rounding  (hade  and  light. 
And  all  the  grace  of  fomethmg  more  divine 4 
High  on  a  hill^  beneath  an  oak's  broad  arm, 
I  fee  a  youth  divinely  fair, 
"  Penfive  he  leans  his  head  on  his  left  hand ; 
*'  His  fmiliog  eye  flieds  fweetnels  mix'd  with 

awe. 
His  right  hand,  with  a  milk-white  wand,  fome 

**  figure  feems  to  draw  ! 
'*  A  namelefs  grace  is  fcatter*d  through  hU  air. 
And  o'er  his  (boulders  loofely  flows  his  amber- 

••  coloured  hair  1" 
Above,  with  burning  blofli  the  rooming  glows^ 
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the  wakinf|r  world  all  fair  before  him  lies ; 
"  Slow  from  the  plain  the  melting  dews, 
**  To  kxfs  the  fun-beams,  climbing,  rife/'  &G. 
Methinks  the  grove  of  Baal  I  fee> 
In  terras'd  ftages  mount  up  high, 
And  wave  its  fable  beauties  in  the  fty,        [ftone, 
**  From  ftage  to  ftage,  broad  fteps  of  half.hid 
With  curling  mofs  ai:^  biady  grafs  o*ergrowa, 
Lead  awfiil      . 

Down  in  a  dungeon  deep,  (light 

Where  through  thick  walls,  oblique,  the  broken 
From  narrow  loop.holes  quivers  to  the  fight, 

"  With  fwift  and  hirioos  ftride, 
Clqfe-folded  arms,  and  (hort  and  fudden  ftarts, 
The  fretful  prince,  in  dumb  and  fallen  pride, 
^  Revolves  efcape--—!- 
Here  in  red  colours  glowing  bold 
A  warlike  figure  ftrikes  my  eye ! 
The  dreadful  fudden  fight  his  foes  behold 
Confounded  fo,  they  lofe  the  power  to  fly ; 
"  Baekenin|[  they  gaze  at  diftance  on  his  face, 
"  Admire  his  pofture,  and  confefs  his  grace ; 
**  His  right  band  grafpshis  planted  fpear,  Sec,** 
Ala^!  my  mufe,  thro'  much  good>will,  you  err : 
And  w^  the  mighty  author  greatly  wrong ; 
To  gather  beauties  here  and  there, 
As  but  a  fcatter'd  few  there  were. 
While  every  word's  a  beauty  in  his  (oi{g ! 
\Tbofe  lines  in  this  Poem  marked  thus  **  are  taken 
out  oft^e  Po^m called  Gideom] 

TO  MR.  SAVAGE, 

SON  OF  THE  I,AT£  EARL  XIVEEf. 

Sims  not,  my  friend,  beneath  misfortune's  weight, 

Pleas'd  to  be  found  intrinlically  great. 

Shame  on  the  dull,  who  think  the  foul  looks  lefs, 

Becaufe  the  body  wants  a  glittering  drefs. 

It  is  the  mind's  for  ever  bright  attire, 

The  mirid's  embroidery,  that  the  wife  admire  S 

'I'hat  which  looks  rich  to  the  grofs  vulgar  eyes, 

Is  the  fop's  tinfel,  which  the  grave  defpife. 

Wealth  dims  the  eyes  of  crowds,  and  while  they 

The  coxcomb's  ne'er  difcover'd  in  the  blaze  1 

As  few  the  vices  of  the  wealthy  fee, 

So  virtues  are  cpnceal'd  by  poverty.  \ih\nf:  ? 

£arl  Rivers ! — In  that  name  how  ^ould'ft  thou 
Thy  verfe,  hpw  fweet !  thy  fancy,  how  divine  I  ' 
Critics,  ^nd  bards  would,  by  their  worth,  be  aw*d> 
And  all  would  think  it  merit  to  applaud. 
But  thou  has  nought  to  pleafe  the  vulgar  eye. 
No  title  hatt,  nor  what  might  titles  buy. 
Thou  wilt  fmall  praife,  but  much  ill-nature  find, 
Clear  to  thy  errorsi  to  thy  beauties  blind ; 
An^  if,  though  few,  they  any  faults  can  fee, 
How  meanly  bitter  will  cold  cenfure  be  t 
But,  fince  we  all,  the  wifeft  of  us,  err, 
Sure,  'tis  the  greateft  fault  to  be  fevere. 

A  few,  however,  yet  expeA  to  find, 
Ainong  the  mifty  millions  of  mankind, 
"Who  proudly  fioop  to  aid  an  injur'd  caufe, 
And  o*erthe  fneer  of  coxcombs  force  applaufe, 
lArho,  with  felt  pleafure,  fee  fair  virtue  rife. 
And  lift  her  upwards  to  the  beckoning  prize  } 
Or  mark  her  labouring  in  the  modeit  breafV, 
And  honour  her  the  mor^,  the  more  depreft.' 


Thee,  Savage,  thefe  (the  juftlj  great')  timi' 
Thee,  quick'ning  judgment's  pbtegm  with  ixci 
Thee,  flow  to  cenfnre,  eameft  to  coaunciid,  [' 
An  able  critic,  but  a  willing  fiiend. 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  A  FRIEND  IN  TOWN" 

Have  my  friends  in  the  town,  intkegtjba 
town 

Forget  fuch  a  man  as  John  Dfer? 
Or  heed  lefs  defpife  they,  or  pity  the  cio«ni, 

Whofe  bofom  no  pageantries  fire^ 

No  matter,  no  matter— content  in  the  (hiicv. 

(Contented  ?— why  every  thing  <^ww 
Fall  in  tunes  all  «4own  the  gtccoftee^t^ 
cades, 

Till  hence  rigid  virtise  alarms  me. 

Till  outrage  arifes,or  mifery  needs 
Thelwift.the  intrepid  avenger; 

Tillfacred  religion  or  libehy  bleeds, 

Then  mine  be  the  deed,  and  the  dt^ 

Alas  !  what  a  folly,  that  wealth  and  (bn^A 
We  heap  up  in  fin  and  in  (brro«^ ! 

Immenfe  is  the  toil,  yet  the  labour  bow  tv:' 
Is  not  life  to  be  over  to-morrow? 

Then  glide  on  my  moments,  the  fewthitl's^ 
Smooth-fliaded,  and  quiet,  and  even ; 

While  gently  the  body  defcends  totkegnT^i 
Aud  the  fpirit  ari(es  tq  heaven. 

TO  MR.  DYER.    3T  CUO{. 

Tvx  done  tj)y  merit  and  my  frietidfljip  ^^'U 
In  holding  back  my  gratitude  fo  long; 
The  foul  IS  fure  to  equal  tranfport  ra-Vtl. 
That  juftly  praifes,  or  is  juftJy  prais'd: 
The  generous  only  can  this  pleafure  knov 
Who  taite  the  eodlike  virtue— to  befto* ' 
I  ev'n  grow  rich,  methinks,  while  I  comai^. 
And  feel  the  very  praifes  which  I  fend. 
Nor  jealqufy  nor  female  envy  find, 
Though  all  the  mufcs  are  to  Dyer  kind. 

Sing  on,  nor  let  your  modeil  fears  rctsri 
Whofe  vcifo  an4  pencil  join,  to  force  re'»* 
Your  claim  demands  the  bays,  in  double  *  '  ^ 
Your  poems  lighten,  and  your  pifturr^  bri. 

1  wifli  to  praife  you,  but  your  bfiutto  •  A 
No  theme  looks  green,  in  ClioS  aritcG  (^ 
But  yours  will  an  eternal  verdure  weaf. 
For  Dyer's  Iruiiful  foul  will  flourilh  tUff- 
My  humbler  lot  was  in  low  didaoce  Uii ; 
I  was,  oh,  h^^cd  thought !  a  woman  ini<ic; 
For  houfehold  cares,  and  empty  trifles  fflcA--^ 
The  name  docs  immortality  prevent.         ^ 
Yet  let  me  ilretch,  beyond  my  fcx,  fflya'-  • 
And,  ripng,  leave  the  flutter mg  tnin  U^ '  . 
Nor  ait,  nor  learning,  wiih'd  affiftincc  icr*'- 
But  nature*  love,  and  raufic,  arc  my  fner-^ 
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Nor,  Sh'en STONE,  thou 


Shalt  pafs  without  thy  meed,  thou  fob  of  peace ! 
Who  kucw'ft,  perchance,  to  harmonize  thy  fliadet> 
Still  lofter  than  thy  foog ;  yet  was  that  fong 
Nor  rude,  nor  inharmonious,  when  attim*d 
To  pafioral  phunt,  or  tale  of  flighted  love. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  S  HEN  STONE, 


iitiAM  Shbnstori  was  the  eldcft  fon  of  Thomas  Shcnftone,  Efq.  of  the  Lcafowe?,  in  the  pa- 
'  of  Hak»-Owen,  Shropfiure,  where  he  was  horn,  Nov.  i8.  1714.  His  grandfather  lived  at 
(7  io  that  parifli,  and  occnpied  his  own  farm.  He  afterwards  purchafed  the  Leafowes.  Hia 
tH  feo  Jofcph  had  Ylley ;  and  he  fettled,  whith  his  fon  Thomas,  at  the  Lealbwes,  which  thef 
idy  fluoaged  as  a  grazing  farm.  Thomas,  though  uneducated,  fccms  to  have  hecn  a  very  fen- 
;  man,  and  of  liberal  fentiments.  He  married  Ann  Pcnn,  eldcft  of  the  three  daughter  of  Wil- 
\  Penn,  Efq.  of  Harborough,  in  the  neighbouring  parif^  of  Haglcy,  in  Worcefterihire.  By  the 
Jk  of  her  brother,  ihc  became  co-heirefs  of  that'eftate,  the  moiety  of  which  made  Shenftone^s 
BBe  about  300 1.  a-year. 

le  learned  to  read  of  an  old  dame,  whom  he  has  celebrated  in  The  Scboolmi/lrefs ;  and  fooA 
wtd  fttch  delight  from  books,  that  he  expcAed,  when  any  perfon  went  to  market,  a  new 
iklbould  be  brought  him,  which,  when  it  came,  was  carried  to  bed,  and  laid  by  him.  It  ii 
itbt  when  hisrequeft  had  been  neglcded,  his  mother  wrapped  up  a  piece  of  wood  of  the 
e  fionn,  and  pacified  him  for  the  night, 

n  fcc  grew  older,  he  went  for  awhile  to  the  grammar-fchool  in  Hales-Owcn ;  and  was  pbu:ed  after- 
divith  the  Rev.  Mr.  Crumpton,  an  eminent  fchoolmaftcr  at  Solihull,  near  Birmingham,  where 
oraicd  an  acquaintance  with  Jago,  "  the  poet  of  the  birds,"  with  whpm  he  correfponded,  on  the 
k  friendly  terms,  during  life. 

k  received  a  good  claffical  education  under  Mr.  Crumpton,  who  inftru<Sed  moft  of  the  gentle* 
t>»and  fome  neblcmcn's  fons  in  that  neighbourhood,  in  the  rudiments  of  claffical  learning;  and 

•  to  have  given  bis  pupils  a  more  early  taftc  for  the  Englifh  clailics  than  was  commonly  done  ia 
Mur-fchools  at  tliat  time. 

^  tea  ycait  old,  he  was  deprived  of  his  father ;  and,  in  Auguft  1736,  of  his  grand&ther ;  and 
I  with  his  brother  Jofeph,  left  to  (he  care  of  his  mother,  who  managed  the  eftate. 
m  brother  was  bred  an  atomcy  at  Bridgnorth,  but  never  pradifcd ;  and  died,  unmarried,  at  the 
fcwes,  in  1 75 1. 

'  173*>  he  was  entered  a  Commoner  at  Pembroke  College,  Oxford,  where  he  employed  himfelC 
M  ftudy  of  the  mathematics,  logic,  natural  and  moral  philofophy,  and  the  other  icieoces  ufually 
l^t  in  the  Univerfity ;  and  amufed  himfelf  occafionally  with  Englifli  poetry, 
ibout  the  time  when  he  went  to  Oxford,  the  death  of  his  mother  devolved  his  affiu;^  to  the 

•  <rf  the  Rev.  Thomas  Dolman  of  Brome,  in  Staffbrdihirc,  who  married  Mary  Peon,  his  mo^ 
' » ufter,  whofe  attention  he  always  mentioned  with  gratitude. 

^t  made  but  few  acquaintance  in  the  Univerfity.  A  degree  of  bafhfuhiefs,  from  his  confined 
•ttiion,  joined  with  a  confcioulhefs  of  his  own  rc^l  abilities,  made  him  not  inclined  to  make  ad- 
Kcs  to  ftrangcrs ;  and  the  fingularity  of  his  appearance  rather  prejudiced  fomc  people  aptnit 

According  to  the  tafie  which  then  prevailed,  every  ftudcnt,  as  fooh  1^  he  was  entered  at  the 
>»»ttfity,  cut  off  his  hair,  without  any  re^rd  to  hi»  complexion,  and  put  on  a  wig  of  any  coloiu; 
u  hii  ^cy  fuggefled.  This  falhion,  no  confideration  could  at  that  time  have  iQdpced  Shenfiooe 
^^^P^T'with.  He  thought,  juflly  enough,  th^t  every  one  Ibould,  in  fome  degree,  confult  hi% 
'«'cular  (hape  and  complexion  in  adjufting  his  drcfs ;  and  that  no  fafhion  ought  to  fandify  wha^ 
*•  jngraceful,  abfurd,  or  really  deformed.  He  wore  his  hair  almoft  in  the  graceful  manner,  whidv 
'*  "0«c  generally  prevailed  ;  but  as  his  perfoii  was  rather  large  for  fo  young  a  man,  and  hi^  b^ 
Ci  It  often  ezpofedhim  to  the  ill-natured  rcmaiks  of  people  of  inferior  underftaoding. 


5S4  THE    LIFE   OF   SHENSTONE. 

The  College  of  which  he  was  «  member  has  long  been  eminent  for  Englifli  poetry  and  cl«fu: 
literature,  and  was  at  that  time  diftinguiflied  by  the  names  of  Dr.  Adams,  Dr.  JohnfoOf  Bbckftotc, 
Mr.  Hawkins,  afterwards  poetry-profeflbr,  Anthony  Whiftler,  Efq.  of  Whitchnrch,  OxCot«Jfej», 
author  of  the  "  Shuttlecock,"  and  federal  ingenious  poems  in  •«  Dodfley's  CoUcdioD;*  Mx.  Efl&c 
Binnel,  author  of  fome  leanted  notes  in  ••  Grainger's  TibuUus,"  and  Mr.  Richard  Graves,  thcp 
fent  reSor  of  Clayccton  ia  Somerfetlbire,  author  of  "  The  Spiritual  Quixote,**  «•  £uphraf}tt, 
»  Coliiin^lU«*'  **  Peter  of  Pontofradk,*'  and  other  ingenions  performanffs. 

Mr.  Whiftler,  Mr.  Graves  and  Mr.  Binnel,  were  his  moft  intimate  friends,  together  «u^^. 
fchoolfellow  Jago,  of  UniTerlity  College ;  ifvhom  he  coold  only  Tifit  in  private,  as  he  wore » :r«- 
tor>  gown. 

.  They  ufed  to  meet  almoft  every  evening  at  each  other's  chambers,  where,  ac^crdisg  to  }t 
Graves,  «  they  read  phys  and  poetry,  Spedbators  or  Tatlers,  and  other  works  of  cafy  dig^ix.' 
fij>ped  Florence  wine.** 

His  frft  poetical  produdion  worth  mentioning,  was  a  little  mock  heroic  poem,  called  Tie  flj» 
written  when  he  was  about  nineteen,  in  imitation  of  Pope's  •*  Rape  of  the  Lod:,**  whkh  wis 
lowed  \>y  another  poem,  called  The  Snuffbox^  equally  liable  to  the  pbjedioo  of  bcin^  ^  fenik ; 
tion ;  and  therefore  they  haye  not  been  colledod  in  his  works. 

As  his  fortune  was  a  very  fufficient  foundation  for  a  genteel  profeifion,  he  in&eoded  to  luie 
his  degrees,  and  to  have  proceeded  op  the  ftvdy  of  phyfic ;  but  being  now  of  age,  and  con^^ 
the  pofTellion  of  his  eftate  at  the  Leafowes,  and  alfo  to  a  moiety  of  the  eftau  at  Harborongii,  ^ 
fell  to  him  by  the  uneipedted  death  of  his  uncle ;  as  his  houfe  at  the  X^eafowea  was  ishsbi&^^l 
tenant,  inftead  of  boarding  there,  or  in  the  neighbourhood,  he  rather  prematufely  bcgu  »q 
houfc  at  Harborough,  which  he  found  fumilhed  to  his  hand$,  and,  in  its  primitive  ftstti  N 
been  inhabited  by  the  family  of  the  Pepns  for  many  |;eneration8. 

It  was  fituated,  according  to  his  own  defcription,  (Elegy  XV.}  by  the  fide  of  a  lacge  pond,  bd 
by  venerable  oaks  and  elms,  and  rendered  more  folemn  by  a  colony  of  rooks,  who  ieaoti  to  « 
bjcen  co-eval  with  the  worthy  family  that  gave  them  protedlion. 

In  this  retirement,  which  fuited  the  natural  melancholy  of  his  temper,  being  h)»  o«a 
and  feeli|i^  himfelf  much  at  his  eafe,  he  prolonged  his  (lay  beyond  what  the  buiiBdi  'A 
College  regularly  admitted.  And  having  once  negleded  to  return  to  the  Univeriity  st  iJk 
feafon,  he  deferred  it  from  time  to  time,  till  at  length  he  felt  a  reluAance  to  returning  alalia 
although  he  kept  his  name  in  the*  College  books  ten  years,  and  changed  his  CoamoDcr'* 
that  of  a  Civilian,  after  the  fourth  year,  he  had  now  no  thoughts  of  proceeding  to  aay  (k|iSt 
feldom  re0ded  in  College  any  more. 

In  1735,  he  was  introduced  to  Mr.  Graves  of  Mickleton  in  GlouceAerflure,  whob^htf^! 
with  his  fiftcr  to  refide  in  the  country.    In  this  vifit  he  fecms  to  have  felt  the  fiHI  fympt 
tender  paflion.    The  beauty  and  merit  of  Mifs  Graves  infenfibly  captivated  his  aiTedioof,  «*' 
duced  that  fnelancholy  langour  which  took  entire  pofleflion  of  his  heart  for  fome  ycafs,  M 
itfelf  in  plaintive  loye-fongs  and  «  elegies  of  woe." 

At  Mickleton  alfo  he  feems  to  have  conceived,  from  the  improvements  of  Mr.  CraTO)  ^  ^ 
idea  of  laying  out  in  the  modern  tafte,  and  embellifiiing  )iis  farm  pf  the  X^eafowts,  which  na^*' 
generally  known  and  adntured  in  the  world,  thou^  it  contributed  nothing  to  the  adioflcctftf  ^ 
his  fortune. 

In  1737,  he  printed,  without  his  name,  a  fmall  volui^e  of  juvenile  \ttkh  wiih,tk  ^^ 
title  :  Pofmt  upon  varituf  Occafnnt^  nvritten  for  the  EtiteriMimtnt  9/  the  Jaihtr,  W  /^•■'  '" 
tbf  Amuftmtnt  of  a  frvo  Frien^  frejudiged  in  h'ufawmr.  Comttmhu^as ielhrUm,  Hor.  Oiivti  L* 
nard  Litchfield,  1 7 37.  l2mo.  As  he  got  no  money,  he  got  but  littk  fa">t  by  this  fshkao^^ 
being  only  circulated  among  his  friends  and  acquaintance. 

In  1740,  he  made  his  firfl  vifit  to  London,  where  he  became  acquainted  with  DodHej,  nhef^ 
cd,  the  fame  year,  his  Judgmtni  •fHereuiet,  which  he  addrefled  tp  his  neighbour  WtV^^  * 
^erwards  Lord  Lyttlcton,  with  whom  he  became  acquainted  in  1736,  and  whofe  ial«*  h«**^ 
fupportf  d  in  a  contefted  eledion  for  Worcefterflijie,  in  X740.  This  vras  next  year  itHtf^  ^'  * 
StboiJmyirtft,  in  the  ftyle  of  Spenfer,  which  was  written  before  the  Jw^tnt  •jHatdtiM^^^* 
eilcemcd  the  mofi  pleafing  of  his  performances. 
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lottt  tJbis  time  Ibe  wu  cQg^f^  in  «  fioetkal  «6m^  with  iamt  writen  ia  Ac  «<Oeiiilttaa't 
uW' a^ainft  enigmas,  ia  w^AcJi  ^  t^Uc^  Jo  lbs  afiUUiitt  of  Mr.  W.hiCU^,  Mr.  GmTcs,  tad 

r  two  more  of  his  fiien^v* 

om  about  the  year  1740  to  .Z746>  l»e  FWi^ered  «|ioot  to  acqnaiiit  hioiletf  with  life,  and  wit 

times  at  London,  and  fometimet  at  Bath,  Cheltenha«»  or  other  pbcca  of  public  reTort ;  hot, 

that  period,  made  few  cxcodioni  a^  9Uj  diftaoce  ^qm  home. 

is  ancle.  Dolman,  to  whole  care  he  w?^  indebted  for  hit  eaie  and  kifiin,  .died  ia  S745 ;  and 

are  of  his  own  fortune  now  £eU  upon  hia^ 

e  lived  for  fome  time  at  the  Lea^bwei,  with  hjp  tam4  Mr*  Jaha  fibenfione,  wlio  wia  dtftantlf 

xd;  bat  finding  that  impeded  pciffcilion  incoovenieiit,  kc  took  the  whole  cftate  iato  ki»  owa 

iiy more  to  the  improvement  of  ita  beauty  ih^  tbf  m^lxfXt  .o£ it»  poadace.- 

le  had  already,  on  his  fird  coming  to  b^ard  wi^  hm  teniat,  cut  a  ftraigfat  wi&  tluwigh  liii 

idftemunated  by  a  finall  building  of  nragh  ftooes  ^4f  IP  thr  comer  of  a  field,  he  had  fcooped 

sibrt  of  cave,  and  called  it  a  he^mMsfiP ;  «^  a  few  ye«ra  after,  had  baik  aa  elegant  little  fum* 

-boofe  in  the  water,  under  a  group  of  becchci  s  hot  hitherto  iie  had  no  conception  of  difpofiag 

nviroDs  in  any  confifbent  plan,  and  giving  it  its  prefent  heaa^al  and  piftarefqne  appearance. 

rom  this  time  he  began  to  point  hia  prpfpedt,  to  divetfify  his  fui&ce,  to  enlarge  hia  walks,  and 

rind  his  waters,  which  he  did  with  fuch  judgmttt  And  fuch  te^,  aa  made  kia  littla  domain  the 

;  of  the  great  and  the  admiration  of  the  fldifiiis  apl|icetohanfitedbytraTclkiB,«nd  copied  by 

ipcrs. 

Or.  Johnion  obfcrves,  that  **  to  plant  a  walk  in  aiuUatis^  swu,  and  to  place  a  beech  at  every 

a  where  there  is  any  objcd  to  catch  the  eye,"  and  the  like,  <*  deoiaada  «•  gnaipnoen  •fmmi;*^ 

I  that  fiich  performances  are  lathcr  ^J^vt  than  the  A^Sn^  of  hnmaa  reafoa.*'    The  kft  oA)fer- 

ioQ  is  jttfi ;  but  the  planning  of  pkafure  gxouads,  in  abe  perfeftiop  to  which  it  has  lately  beea 

Qght  into  England,  is  entitled  to  a  place  of  confidorable  rank  among  the  iHenl  arts,  and  feems 

^oire  u  great  pvuten  •ftmmd  as  tKoie  which  we  admire  in  the  delcriptive  poems  of  Thomfon,  or 

the  noble  landfcapes  of  Salvator  Refa,  or  the  Poaflias.    Mr.  Wheatky's  ingenious  treatife  oa 

Urdcoiog,"  and  Mafon's  excellent  poem  on  the  fubjedk,  have  given  us  higher  ideas  of  this  fdence. 

Hie  exnbellilhing    his  fium,  however,   was  by  no  means  the  hvfinefs^  but  01^   the  ow^ 

«of  his  Icifure  hours,  in  retirement.  He  may,  peihapa,  be  jnftly  bbuned,  coofidering  his  Header 

^■K>ny,  for  not  purfuing,  as  he  at  firft  intended,  fome  lucrative  and  nfcful  profeffion ;  but  as  ha 

&  to  refign  their  emoluments  for  the  charms  of  cafe  aad  iadepeadeoce,  he  had  a  right  to  cmploj 

^  in  fo  innocent  and  fo  elegant  a  relaxation. 

W  little  indeed  he  confnlted  his  1^  happineft  ia  adoptiag  thia  laaAivity,  in  preference  to  a 

It  bufy  plan  of  life,  is  but  too  evident  frcan  fonc  of  his  letters  to  his  moft  intimate  friends ;  in  one 

'hich  he  expreisly  declares  his  coavidion,  «  that  the  moft  kmfy  man  in  the  world  is  much  hap- 

f  thin  the  moftidRf  one." 

^1  TiHts  to  the  Lyttleton  famifty,  the  Earls  of  fiamfiExid  and  Plymouth,  Lord  Foley,  and  Lord 

'd,Lady  Luaborough,  and  his  other  neighboura  and  relations,  and  the  little  alterations  and  im^ 

'^nnenu  which  he  was  continually  making  about  his  lann,  amufed  him  agreeably  enough  in  the 

^\  but  in  the  winter  he  was  generally  left  a  prey  to  iolitnde,  hidolence,  and  low  fpirita. 

Ha  whole  phUolbphy,"  fays  Gray  in  his  "  Letteia,"  «  confifted  in  living  againft  bU  'wifl,  in  a  n?- 

^^nt  which  bis  tafte  had  adorned,  but  whic)i  he  mfy  ayVfW  when  people  of  note  came  to  fee  and 
!*D«ul  it** 

^partly  obviated  this  fevere  cenfure  ia  ^  letter  to  Mr.  B        w    •«  Though  I  firffc  embel- 

^J  him  with  an  eye  to  the  fatis&dion  I  ihonld  receive  from  its  beauty,  I  am  now  greatly 

^nt  00  the  friends  it  brings  me  for  the  principal  enjoyment  it  affords.    I  am  ^fid  to  find 

plcaied,  and  enjoy  iu  beauties  by  refleaioa.    And  thus  ike  durable  part  of  my  pleafure  appearv 

<»fthc/.cM/kind." 

^^^ter  a  certain  time  of  life,"  fays  his  friend  Mr.  Graves,  in  the  «  Recolkaion  of  fome  Par* 

"rs  in  his  Life,**  publiihcd  1788,  '*  I  do  Qot  think  aay  confideration  would  have  bribed  htm  to 

^  *^7  from  the  Leafowes/* 

yttjeton,"  fay,  Dr.  Johnfon,  «  was  his  neighbour  aad  hit  rival,  whofe  empire,  fpacious  and 
r^^i  looked  with  difdain  on  the/ftfy  fiatc  that  affnrtd  MM  it.    For  a  while  the  inhabicanca 
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«f  Hftg^  affeAed  to  tdl  their  acquintaBce  of  the  little  fellow  that  wst  tryisg  tomke  Urafi^M- 
aiircd;  but  when,  by  degrees,  the  JLeaibwcs  forced  tbemfelvet  into  notke»  they  took  care  to  ^kfcsi: 
the  cnrlofity  which  they  could  not  fopprefs,  by  conducing  their  ▼ifiUDts  perterfely  to  iacoBvecK.: 
pointsof  view,  and  introdocing  them  at  the  wrong  end  of  a  walk  to  deted  a  deception;  injvnb  -; 
which  Shenftone  would  heavily  complain/* 

Thit  charge  againft  the  Lyttleton  family,  has  been  denied,  with  fbme  degree  of  wanndi,  by  V.- 
Potter,  and  fince  by  Mr.  Graves.  The  latter  fays,  **  The  truth  of  the  cafe,  I  bclkvc,  was,  the  -x 
Lyttleton  family  wtet  fo  frequently  with  their  company  to  the  Leafowes,  that  they  were  uowIt; 
to  break  in  upon  Mr.  Shenftone's  retirement  on  every  occalion,  and  therefore  often  west  u.  "t 
principal  points  of  view  vrithout  waiting  for  any  one  to  condnd  them  regularly  through  the  wr  . 
walks.  Of  this,  Mi^  Shenftone  would  fometimes  peeviihly  complain ;  though  I  am  pcrfo^i^ :. 
■ever  really  fu^>e^d  any  ill*natured  intention  in  his  worthy  and  much-valued  neighbours.** 

«  The  pleafure  of  Shenftone,*'  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  w&s  all  in  his  eye ;  he  valued  what  he  ni. . 
merely  for  its  k>oks)  nothing  raifed  his  indignation  more  than  to  afk  if  there  was  any  £lhc<  jji 
water."  It  is  not  fuiprifing  that  the  queftion  ihould  raife  his  indignation,  as  it  certainlj  bir^rf 
an  inattention  to  the  beauties  of  his  place. 

**  His  houfe  was  mean,*'  he  adds,  *<  and  he  did  not  improve  it ;  his  care  was  of  hit  pih 
When  he  came  home  from  his  walks,  he  might  find  his  floors  flooded  by  a  fliowcr  throtf.v 
broken  roof;  but  could  fpare  no  money  for  its  reparation.    In  time,  his  expences  brought 
about  him,  that  overpowered  the  lamb's  bleat,  and  the  linnet's  long;  and  his  groves  were 
by  beings  very  different  from  lawns  and  fairies.    He  fpent  his  eftate  in  adorning  it ;  and  ha  i^ 
was  probably  heightened  by  his  anxieties.** 

Mr.  Graves,  however,  afferts,  that  his  hdule  was  not  fo  mean,  or  fo  much  neglcAed  as  Dr.  J.* 
aim's  intelligence  feems  to  imply;  and  exprefles  his  belief,  that  the  fscetlous  intimation  of  his  ^ 
being  haunted  by  duns,  is  a  groundlefs  furmife. 

"  The  fame  genius  was  difcovered  in  improving,  that,  in  fome  meafure,  appeared  in  whatever 
undertook.    He  often  made  his  operators  remove  partitions,  the  confequence  of  which,  accordir 
their  maxims,  would  prove  the  downlal  of  the  whole  edifice.    He  gave  his  hall  fome  air  cf 
ficence,  by  finking  the  floor,  and  giving  it  an  altitude  of  ten  feet  inftead  of  feven.     By  his  ovx  ; 
tafte»  and  his  mechanical  (kill,  he  acquired  two  tolentbly  elegant  rooms,  from  a  mere  fani>-b< 
diminutive  demenfions. 

**  Mr.  Shenftone,'*  he  adds,  "  was  too  much  refpeAed  in  the  neighbourhood  to  be  trcstnf 
rudenefs;  and  though  his  works  (frugally  as  they  were  managed)  added  to  his  manner  ot 
muft  neceflarily  have  made  him  exceed  his  income,  and  of  courfe,  he  might  fometimea  be 
for  money,  yet  he  had  too  much  fpirit  to  expofe  himielf  to  infulu  for  trifling  fnms,  and 
againft  any  great  diftre&  by  anticipating  a  few  hundreds,  which  his  eftate  could  very  wcU  btf 
appeared  by  what  remained  to  his  executors  after  the  payment  of  his  debts,  and  his  legacic*  a 
friends,  apd  annuities  of  30  L  a-year  to  one  fervant,  and  of  6 1.  to  Vnother;  for  his  will  wu  dd 
with  equal  jufUce  and  generofity.*' 

Before  he  was  entirely  fettled,  and  had  taken  the  Leafowes  into  his  own  hands,  he  wrote  the  -^ 
fmf^ff*  and  the  Judgmetii  tf  HfrtuUs,  and  fome  pieces  of  a  more  trivial  kind.  **  He  had  li*  ** 
iays  Mr.  Graves,  **  admired  Rowe's  fong  of  the  Defpairing  Shepherd^  faid  to  have  been  wr^tr  H 
'  Mr.  Addifbn  and  the  Countefs  of  Warwick.  And  I  believe,  on  parting  from  Mifs  Graves,  90  ^ 
occafion,  he  Mi  iketched  out  his  Pajhrai  BaUad,  in  that  ftyle  which  I  faw  two  ot  three  yean  H  '* 
he  went  to  Cheltenham  in  the  fummer  of  1743-  But  meeting  there,  and  becoming  ver)  «:--* 
with  Mif^  C  who  is  fUll  living,  [1788]  he  became  fo  far  enamoured  as  to  feel  himL-.:  -** 

happy  on  leaving  Cheltenham  and  the  objed  of  hispafllon.    On  this,  he  enlarged  and  6^^-' 
into  the  foup  diftinA  parts,  jiifimce,  Hofe,  Sdukud^  and  DifippoiMtmat. 

**  Whether  Mr.  Shenftone  was  really  fo  deeply  in  love  as  he  here  defcnbes  himfclf,  wamj  f^-" 
be  qneftioned ;  for,  as  Lord  Shaftefbury  obferves,  **  A  fmsll  foundation  of  any  palBon  will  (cn»  ^^ 
not  only  to  aA  it  well,  but  even  to  work  ourfelvea  into  it  beyond  our  own  reach  '*  At  kaft,  li^i*-^ 
true,  as  Dr.  Johnfon  afferts,  that  **  he  might  have  obtained  the  lady  to  whom  his  P^^'^  ^'^ 
was  addrcfied,''  it  muft  have  been  a  men  poetical  flight  to  talk  as  he  does  of  her  crriclrj  <^~  -  * 
Mf«ty; 
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3he  fiAilM^-and  I  could  not  but  love } 
She  wu  faithlei%— and  I  am  undone. 

'  I  hardly  can  believe,  as  ber  lIAer  was  married  to  a  baronet  of  confiderable  fortune,  tbat  MiT* 
— ^,  io  ber  bloom,  would  have  condefcended  to  marry  a  man,  however  defcrving,  of  fo  fmall 
none  as  Mr»  Sbenfione.  And  though,  from  his  acquired  habits  and  taile  of  life,  he  could  not 
e  been  happy  with  a  woman  of  inferior  educatloH^  yet,  as  he  was  fenfible  his  income  was  not  fof- 
ent  to  fopport  a  iady  of  Mifs  C  *s  defcriptioo,  he  never  afpired  to  that  happinefs ;  as  he 

sin  a  letter  on  this  occafion,  "  marriage  was  not  once  the  fubjed  of  our  convcriatioD,  nor  even 
Ci  ai  1  can  add  from  the  heft  authority : 


nee  conjugis  unquam 


Pnstendi  tzdas,  aut  hcc  in  fxdera  veni.**  ViXQ. 

KhtT\i\%  (ettlement  at  the  Leafowes,  though  the  embellifliment  of  his  farm  engaged  his  thoughts, 
xafiooally  wrote  raoft  of  his  elegies,  «•  partly,**  fays  he,  "  to  divert  my  prcfent  mputinu^  and 
dy,  as  it  will  be  ^piSbire  of  mod  that  pafles  in  my  own  mind,  a  portrait  vih\z\i  friends  may  value.'* 
bfirft  EUgy  (the  fourth  in  the  coUe^ion),  called  Ophelia*  Um^  infcribed  to  Mr.  Graves,  alludei 
real  urn  which  he  had  eredcd  in  the  church  at  Mickleton,  with  this  infcription : 

Utrecis  Smith ; 

Puelhe  fimplici,  innocuc,  elegaati ; 

R.  G. 

Un^  ad«  memor  pueritix 

Msrens  poiuit. 

M.OCCXLIV. 

trecia  Smith  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman,  who,  from  the  books  with  which  her  father  fup- 
i  her,  had  formed  to  herfelf  a  good  taile  of  polite  literature,  and  wrote  well  in  profe,  and  feme- 
's in  verfe.  A  connexion  of  four  or  five  years  with  a  very  ingenious  clergyman,  which,  for 
ittiial  reafons,  he  thought  proper  to  break  off,  proved  in  its  confequence  fatal  to  this  extraor- 
ly  young  woman  ;  and  fhe  died  foon  after,  greatly  lamented  by  Shenftone,  and  many  more  in- 
•u  young  people  who  had  been  acquainted  with  her  at  her  native  place. 
■  Seventh  EUgy  was  written  about  the  end  of  1743,  after  his  return  from  Cheltenham.  In  hit 
(Itithcr  he  had  miffed  his  road,  and  wandered  till  ten  o'clock  at  night  on  the  Cotfwould  hills. 
>7^  the  fcene  pn  Orwell's  banks,  as  Wolfey  was  bom  at  Ipfwich  in  Suffolk. 
K  laft  Elegy  on  Jfjfty,  which  has  been  fuppofed  to  relate  to  an  unfortunate  and  crimunil  amoor 
I  own,  was  known  by  his  friends  to  have  been  fuggefted  by  the  flory  of  Mifs  Godfrey -in  Richard- 
"  ParneUa." 

<x  of  his  lateft  performances  was  his  Ode  on  rural  Elegante,  infcribed  to  the  Duchefs  of  SomerfeC 
uteft  of  Hertford),  a  lady  diilinguifhed  for  her  exalted  piety,  as  well  as  every  other  accompliih« 
t  It  was  fent  to  the  Duchefs  at  Percy  Lodge,  by  Lady  Luxborough ;  with  which,  and  with 
l^dyfliip's  account  of  tlic  Leafowes,  and  of  Shcnftone's  charadter,  ihe  profeffed  herfelf  highly 

'^^^y  Luxborough  was  dfter  to  BoUngbroke,  an  accompliihed  lady ;  wrote  elegantly,  in  Frenck 
'  ^gliih,  in  verfe  and  profe.  Living  unhappily  with  her  lord,  fhe  retired  to  Barrels,  an  old  feat 
i^arwickihire,  which  fhe  had  fitted  up  in  an  elegant  flyle,  and  made  her  environs  a  perfeft  Ar- 
"'  S^cnilone,  Somcrvile,  and  the  neighboering  clergy,  wrote  pafloral  ballads  and  fbnnets  in 
^  o(  Lady  Luxborough  and  her  Arcadia.     She  died  in  1756.    Her  **  Letters'*  to  Shcnflone, 

fonunenced  in  1739,  and  continued  to  the  year  of  her  death,  were  publifhed  in  1775,  by 
^  John  Hodgetts  of  Hagley,  Jiit  ezeoutor. 

(it  the  year  1 750,  he  had  refolution  enough  to  take  a  journey  of  near  70  miles  acrofs  the  coun- 
|>to  Tifit  his  friend  Mr.  Whifller,  at  Whit(;hurch  in  Oxfordfhire ;  which,  unfortunately,  occafioned 
u  ^^  coobefs  and  interuption  of  intercourfe  between  then^. 

'  ^htiUer  lived  in  an  elegant  flyle,  and  «ras  vifitedby  all  the  genteel  families  in  the  neighbour-i 
,/.     ^^  mtoly  fenfe,  and  a  fine  genius,  he  had  a  delicacy  of  tsfle  and  foftnefs  of  manners^ 

*'^g  00  effem^cy.    He  laid  a  flrefs  ou  Ctivial  circnmflances  in  his  domeilic  economy,  wtuo^ 
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Shenftonc  affeded  to  dcfpifc.  This  difpofed  him  one  evening  to  ridioile  Mr.  Whiftkr'i  ^:»  > 
dtode  in  preparing  for  an  entertainment  in  hit  honfe.  Inftead  of  dreffing  for  the  company,  he 
tinned  lolling  at  his  cafe,  and  difputing  rather  perverfely  on  the  folly  and  abfurdity  of  bying  a  h. 
upon  fudi  trifles.  The  difpute  ran  high;  and,  although  he  fupprefied  his  choler  thate^cnirif.i 
he  curtailed  his  vifit  two  or  three  days,  and  took  a  cool  leave  next  morning. 

Mr.  Whiftlcr  died  in  1754 ;  and  it  appears,  from  a  letter  on  his  death,  that  Shenftonc  ftlllrr-Aj 
At  fame  warmth  of  affc Aion  for  his  old  friend. 

•*  Poor  Mr.  Whiftler !  how  do  all  our  little  difputes  appear  to  us  now  ?  yet  we  may  with  »ri 
icflcd  that  they  were  not  of  a  kind  that  affeded  the  vitats  of  our  friendflup;  we  fondly  hfit 
cileemed  each  other^— of  necefiity,  taU*  mimas  oportnit  t^e  come§rdej,  t^e.  Not  a  fingk  crcbcDifr's 
hanre  I  given  to  my  place  fincc  ht  was  laft  here ;  but  I  have  had  his  approbatiott  and  amoibsr 
my  eye." 

He  paid  fo  great  a  deference  to  the  tafie  of  Mr.  Whiftler,  that  he  (cldom  wrote  a  letter  %  1 
vithont  the  utmoft  care  and  attention,  which  made  him  fo  mnch  lament  the  delboying  th«  H 
fondence  after  his  death. 

From  this  time,  he  went  hut  feldom  from  home,  and  grew  daily  more  indolent  and  fciav 
bnt  he  was  always  alert  and  attentive  to  the  claims  of  fricndfhip  and  benevolence. 

As  far  as  his  influence  extended,  he  patronized  Mifs  Wheatley,  Mr.  Woodhoufe,  and  M'  <^ 
and  corredfced  and  improved  their  poetical  compofitions.  He  promoted  the  pablicatioo  a:  i^ 
elegant  edition  of  Horace ;  aflifted  Mr.  Hull  in  writing  his  tragedy  of  "*  Henry  11.  or  tlie  ri.) 
Roiamond  ;**  and  fnggefted  to  Dr.  Percy,  the  prefent  refpedable  biihop  ot  Drombte,  the  0^ 
pnblifliing  his  *<  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry  ;'*  and,  as  he  gratefully  acknowledges,  grettlf  ^ 
him  in  that  work. 

As  the  difproportion  of  his  fortune  to  the  eiigencies  of  his  ftation  was  generally  knows 
Ins  friends,  fome  of  them,  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  and  he  himfelf  believed,  amoog  ettr\ 
prefent  Lord  Loughborough  applied  to  Lord  Bute  to  procure  him  a  peniion.    Such  bnaty 
not  have  been  ever  more  properly  beftowed;  but  that  it  was  ever  aiked  of  the  king  is  oot  c. 
^  was  made  to  believe  that  the  patent  was  adually  made  out,  when  his  death  rcBfdaaf 
ceflary  any  farther  concern  of  his  friends  for  his  future  eafe  and  tranquillity  in  this  world. 

He  had  been  on  a  vifit  to  his  ^en4  Lord  Stamford  at  Enville,  from  whence  he  did  not  re*  1' 
Sunday  while  the  people  were  at  church.    It  was  a  very  cold  day ;  and  he  was  foon  after  hn^ 
«  fever  of  the  putrid  kind,  which  terminated  fatally.    He  died  about  five  on  Friday  oiorer; 
kraary  zz.  Z763 ;  and  was  buried  near  his  brother,  under  a  plain  flat  ftone  in  the  chnrd^ 
Hales-Owen.    Afterwards,  his  friend  Mr.  Graves  eredted  a  neat  nm  to  his  memory,  in  Hx'* 
divrch,  with  an  infcription,  the  lail  line  of  which  has  an  immediate  reference  to  the  plact  < 
tenncnt.    An  um  was  alfo  ereded  to  his  memory  at  Hagley,  by  his  friend  Lyttlcton ;  <i« 
vrcrc  infcribed  to  him  by  Mr.  Knight  at  Wooverly  in  Worcefterlhire,  and  by  the  Mar^u.-  2 
nrdin  at  Ermenonville,  "  the  Leaibwes  of  France.'* 

Hia  Wtrhy  i«  Vtrfe  and  Proft^  mofi  •fwbieh  were  never  hefwre  prlmUd^  ^ere  coHeded  and  pob*  -  • 
%  vols.  8vo.  z  764,  with  an  *<  Account  of  his  Life,**  and  a  **  Defcription  of  the  Leafowes,**  by  ^^ 
Dodfley.  A  third  volume,  containing  his  Letters^  was  publilhed  in  1769.  A  poetical  dcicr:^  ^ 
the  Leafowes  is  printed  in  «  Woodhoufe*s  Poems,**  and  in  «  Giles*s  Mifcellaniei.**  It  ^  ^ 
improved  by  a  plain  elegant  houfe,  built  in  Z776,  by  Edward  Home,  Efq.  the  prcfcfit  f»'  ^ 
who  hu  infcribed  a  feat  near  one  of  the  cafcades. 

To  William  Shenftone,  Efq. 
Whofe  eenius  firft  difcovered, 
Whofe  amiable  manners  recommended 
Whofe  writings  adorned 
The  beauties  of  this  villa, 
(Before  neeleded  and  unknown) 
This  feat,  wiOi  its  concomitant  ftream. 
Is  dedicated  by 
|:.H. 
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llie  dander  of  Shenftooc  has  been  drawn  with  fiifficient  accuncy  by  Dodiley  and  Mr.  Gm«i» 
eieenu  Co  haTe  had  all  the  Tiittteaand  all  the  imperfedaons  that  attend  a  ge«enms»  eafy,  indokit 
Dwdcion.  To  the  efibiittal  datiea  and  principlet  of  revealed  religioo  he  was  fineerely  attached. 
Kkuig  could  be  a«>re  amiable  than  his  focial,  oc  mors  unexceptionable  than  his  moral  charaAer. 
i  waa  the  warmeil  and  moft  a&^Uooate  friend,  and  never  an  inveterate  enemy.  In  company  wiA 
aagcn,  he  felt  an  awkward  reftraint ;  where  he  was  free,  his  convedation  was  fenfililfi  and  ffti^taiji* 
i  fometioiet  indi4ged  himfelf  in  ftrokcs  of  hnmonr ;  bnt  the  tender  and  pathetic  wort  aB«re  con* 
Bial  to  the  aatoral  melancholy  of  his  temper.  He  was  fond  of  pi^res,  ftatnes,  medals,  and  eveij 
tide  of  Tcrtu,  without  being  a  virtuoib,  or  enthufiaftically  attached  to  them^  In  mufic  and  paint* 
g  he  bd  coofiderable  t^Ht  and  ikill.  He  was  fond  of  trinkets,  fuch  as  rin§^  ihufi^boxes,  &c;  and 
K&d  and  drew  ikctches  for  them,  from  which  the  Birmingham  people  improved  their  toys.  In 
}  perfon,  he  was  larger  than  the  middle  fize,  but  rather  of  a  robuft  than  an  elegant  form.  He  haA 
jttil  heavy  look,  onlefs  when  his  features  were  animated  by  any  fpri^htly  fentiment,  which  ren* 
red  them  extremely  )>lea(ing.  He  was  remarkable  for  wearing  his  gray  hair  in  a  particuhr 
aner.  His  favourite  dreiii  was  a  plain  blue  coat,  and  a  fcarlet  waiftcoat^  with  a  broad  gold  Jace. 
icb  he  feUom  changed  either  winter  or  fummer. 

M  s  poet,  his  merit  is  fufficiently  afcertained ;  fimplicity,  delicacy,  and  tendemefi,  chaiaAerim 
compofitioos  more  than  ftrength  and  fire.  Many  of  the  feebler  pieces,  that  abate  our  reverencn 
'tui  genius,  were  the  ebullitions  of  an  adive  imagination  abounding  in  lelfure,  and,  for 
btt  u&ful  employment,  amuilog  itfelf  witl^  trifles.  The  feledion  was  made  by  Dodfley, 
!  footed  more  than  he  ihould  have  done.  Yet,  under  thefe  diiadvantages,  his  writimgt  in  thit 
pac  and  paftoral  ftyle,  juflly  entitle  him  to  a  high  place  among  our  EnglKh  daflics. 
ill  profe  eflays,  though  many  of  them  unfinifhed,  difcover  much  juflnels  of  thought  and  expivP 
i,ud  iconfiderable  knowledge  of  the  charadersof  men.  His  eflays  m  FmUicatums^  andwi  atUwoii^ 
tH  in  then,  fiiow  his  critical  knowledge  of  books,  and  their  authors.  The  Impromptu^  and  one  oc 
» more,  humorous  eflays,  are  in  the  flyle  of  Addifon.  His  unconneded  thoughts  m  GorJiwwb/, 
Im  Afrn  anJ  Mamurs,  difcover,  in  general,  his  profound  penetration  and  exquifite  tafte  on  almolb 
ryfubjcA.  Many  of  them  have  been  adopted  by  men  of  more  learning,  but  lefs  genius,  in  finiflied 
lliies.  Dr.  Enfield  has  made  fome  ufe  of  them  in  his  *<  Speaker,*'  and  Mr.  Pratt  has  formed  faia 
biiloBe-Oreen**  upon  one  of  his  fpeculations. 

knftone  u  chiefly  admired  as  an  elegiac  and  paftoral  vtrtter.  In  his  elegiac  capacity,  bt 
Bi  to  have  formed  himielf  principally  on  the  tender,  the  eafy,  and  fweetly  plaintive  Ham* 
ul ;  whom,  if  he  has  not  equalled  in  fome  departments  of  beauty,  he  has  excelled  in  others.  Ham* 
id  ii  generally  more  eafy  in  his  expreflion,  more  natural  and  paflionate ;  but  he  is  frequently  leia 
pat;  and,  from  too  dofe  a  claflical  imitation,  infinitely  lefs  original  than  Shcnftone;  who  may^ 
ome  m&fure,  claim  the  merit  of  originality  in  extending  this  fpedes  of  poetry  to  fo  great  a  variety 
sbjeds.  Moft  of  his  elegies  convey  fome  moral  inftru^ion ;  and  the  expreffion  and  the  imagery 
{cnerally  tender  and  poetical.  The  fourth,  the  fcventh,  the  tenth,  eleventh,  fixteenth,  an4 
aty.fizth,  deferve  particular  conunendation. 

b  the  feventh  elegy,  the  introdudllon,  the  awful  appearance  of  the  vifion,  the  contrail  between 
dangerous  heights  of  ambition  and  the  fecurlty  of  an  humble  (lation,  and  above  all,  the  fuddea 
ippcarance  of  Wolfey*s  fiiadow  (diTconcetted  by  the  force  of  truth)  is  admirably  expreflcd; 

The  troubled  vifion  call  a  mournful  glance ; 
And,  figliing,  vanifli*d  in  the  Ihades  of  night. 

n  the  fixteenth  elegy,  he  exhibits  the  ftrongeft  conflid  between  love  and  pride  that  can  poflibly 
imagined,  in  the  perfon  of  a  lady  whofe  aflfcdions  had  been  fixed  on  an  inferior  objc<^,  in  confe- 
atce  of  which,  her  reafon  became  the  vidim  of  her  haughtineis. 

Hie  twenty-fixth  elegy,  which  defcribes  tlie  melkncholy  event  of  a  licentious  amour,  is,  both  with 
Mto  the  fubjed  and  the  manner  of  execution,  one  of  the  moft  affeding  poents  in  our  language. 
Hii  Pa/lorai  Smllad  has  been  univerfally  admired,  as  excellent  in  Its  kind ;  a  fpecles  of  poetry,  In 
uch,  from  his  real  fituation  in  life,  a  genius  like  $henilone*s  could  not  but  excel.    Akenfide  pre* 
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ferred  k  to'e^ry  thuig  of  the  kiad,  cither  ancient  or  modem.  And  the  nak  wfaadi  k  fti&frdiBh 
amoB{f  yonng  people  of  the  beft  tafte,  is  a  fufficient  proof  of  iu  merit.  Dr.  Joha&o,  who  *a 
an  aTerfiott  to  paftonk  in  general,  only  **  regrets  that  it  it  paftoral,"  and  <*  fickens  tt  the  soa 
of  the  cTMJkf  ihtffipe,  the  Jheepj  and  the  iuli**  But  the  ideas  of  rural  innocence  and  fimpbcitti 
fo  congenial  to  the  human  mind,  in  its  uncorrupted  ftate,  that,  in  fpite  of  ridicule,  &ey  will  i}«ii 
pleafe  the  generality  of  mankind. 

Of  his  lyric  pieces,  the  Ode  on  Rwal  EUgamce^  Ode  U  Memory,  Verfet  ^xrrttm  Uftvatds  the  ^  'fi 
Tear  X748,'  tie  Frimeefs  Elizabeth,  the  SiyLark,  Namey  of  the  Vak^  and  Jemmy  Datofim.Acinti 
higheft  praife.  The  firft  is  an  irregular  ode ;  but  the  fubjed,  which  was  then  new,  is  trcztec  -^  1 
agreeable  manner,  and  illufirated  with  mahy  pleafing  inftances,  particularly  with  that  J  1 
amiable  hdy  to  whom  it  is  infcribed,  who  had  embcUiihtfd  Percy-Lodge  with  great  tafic,  :::v 
there  reconciled  Ari  and  li'aiure^  who  are  reprefented  as  having  been  long  at  Tariance.  V  ri 
eludes  with  an  elegant  apollrophe  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  groves  to  amnfe,  but  not  i^&r  a 
noble  reclufe  in  her  folitude. 

The  Scbooimiprrft,  Dr.Johnfon  pronounces  "  the  moft  pkafmg  of  his  performances.*'  VcM 
(who  read  every  thing),  was  of  the  fame  opinion;  and  with  them  the  critics  and  thf^tA 
readers  of  poetry  agree.  Though  partly  a  burlefque  poem,  it  abounds  with  pidhirefqoe  M, 
And  ferious  inftruAion.    Of  his  Judgment  ofHeraUei,  the  general  opinion  is  juftly  favounbie    I 

From  the  contempt  which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  thrown  on  his  Mdf at  Pieces  in  blank  verfc,  k^ 
have  excepted  the  poem  on  Economy ,  addref!i;d  to  young  poets»  **  I  would  have  ventom!.  I| 
Mr.  Graves,  **  to  pronounce  it^ot  inferior  to  PhiEps's  **  Splendid  Shilling,**  if  Mr.  Shec:!'*;  i 
lived  to  corred  his  own  maniifcripts,  and  to  prune  off  fome  few  cxcrelcences  and  hixvn''^ 
youth  when  this  poem  was  partly  written,  though  not  brought  to  its  prefent  itate  till  be  br?a 
experience  the  futility  of  that  youthful  rant,  ^  that  economy  was  beneath  the  care  of  1  nri^ 
creature."  I 

Shenfione  enjoyed  an  lUtimaCy  with  fome  of  the  moft  eminent  of  Kis  poetical  oontempcnrfi, 
carried  on  an  occafional  correfpondence  with  perfons  diftinguilhed  for  their  learning,  tafie,  Ki 
fenfc.  Thomfon,  Lyttleton,  Somcrvile,  Jago,  Dodflcy,  Spcncc,  &c.  bear  ample  teftimooy  a  hi, 
nius  and  abilities.     . 

Mr.  Whcatlcy,  in  his  ingenious  and  elaborate  treatife  *<  on  Gardening,**  has  paid  a  jd 
lb  Shenftone,  both  as  a  man  of  tafte  and  as  a  poet. 

"  An  allufion  to  the  ideas  of  paftoral  poetry  CTidentiy  enters  into  the  defign  of  the  1 
inlicre  they  appear  fo  lovely  as  to  endear  the  memory  of  their  author,  and  juftify  the  rcfi. 
Mr.  Shenftone,  who  inhabited,  made,  and  celebrated  the  place.     It  is  a  perfeA  pidure  of  b 
ISmple,  elegant,  and  amiable,  and  will  always  fugged  a  doubt  whether  the  fpot  infpircd^- 
er  whether,  in  the  fcenes  which  he  formed,  he  only  realifcd  the  paftoral  images  which  aU^- 
his  fongs.'* 

Gray*s  opinion  of  Shenftone,  is  very  unfavo    able  to  his  charaAer,  both  as  a  writer  and  i  r! 
fenfe.    «  There  is  Mr.  Shenftone,  who  trufts  to  nature  and  fimple  fentiment,  why  doc*  K*  • 
better  ?  he  goes  hopping  along  his  own  gravel  walks,  and  never  deviates  from  the  beatrt  p-*  J 
fear  of  bring  loft.**    This  remark,  which  was  made  on  his  pieces  in  the  two  laft  volunw*  ^ 
fley*s  "  CoUcAion,**  implies  fome  opinion  of  Shcnftonc*s  poetical  merit,  or  why  (hoold  Gn}  ^'^ 
him  to  do  better  ?  It  is  alfo  a  compliment  to  his  difcretion,  in  not  launching  forth  beyood 
but  confining  himfelf  to  fubjeds  which  he  found  proportioned  to  his  ftrength.    His  (Mr  ^ 
and  his  Pajlorai  EalJad,  are  not,  however,  fuch  performances  in  their  kind  as  make  Sfcen*** 
objed  of  companion. 

What  Gray  thought  of  him  from  the  pemfal  of  his  Letters  is  more  feverc,  as  he  mik«  ^ 
of  a  reftlefs  ambition  and  a  ridiculous  vanity.    "  1  have  read  an  odavo  volume  of  ShenfloC'  * 
ters.     Poor  man!  he  was  always  wifliing  for  money,  for  fame,  and  other  deftioAonj ;  •" 
whole  philofophy  confifted  in  living  againft  his  will  in  retirement,  and  in  a  place  whick  K- 
had  adorned,  but  which  he  only  enjoyed  when  people  of  note  came  to  fee  and  commend  it:  f 
refpondence  is  about  nothing  elfe  but  this  place  and  his  own  writings,  with  two  ot  thff^  • 
bouring  clergymen  whg  wroW  KrfcJ  tco."    5oJtt«  of  lu»  kUcn  arc,  ao  dottbC|  fcrj  tr*»- 
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crfonai  ditedcr  appean  in  them  in  the  hme  amiable  light  as  in  his  po^cal  edm^Dfidont ; 

cootain  the  '^hiftory  of  his  mind  iior  the  laft  04  years  of  his  life*'* 

ii  letten  on  the  death  of  his  brother  are  the  genuine  eifbiktts  of  a  fiscling  heart,  pierced  witb 

wH  pdgnaot  grief  and  afflidtkNK    His  account  of  the  people  of  rank  who  came  to  fee  his  place, 

rote  oolf  to  two  of  his  moft  intimate  fiiendsi  Jago  and  Mr.  Orates,  among  the  ordinary  oc« 

.ncet  of  his  life. 

s  cfaanAer^  a^  grren  by  Dr.  Jolmibn,  cumot  be  generaSy  allowed,  withont  making  cofifiderable 

mm  'm  favour  of  the  eom^iieM/huufi  of  his  mind,  the  a^Mty  of  his  cnriofityy  and  the  varieff 

ift  koowJedge.    The  ccHichi^g  critidfin  is  nnreafonabiyfeveie.    Had  his  mind  been  better 

d  with  knowledge*  he  certainly  would  haye  been  great  i  with  his  prefent  ilan^  he  is  UBiver^dly 

ltd  to  be  agreeahU. 

Ha  poems  confilL  of  d^ut^  sdr/,  vaAhaOaia^  humwm^^fii^fiiea^  and  mwrtAfittm* 

His  conception  of  an  elegy  he  has  in  his  Frrfmu  v^gi  judicioufly.and  difcirinuoafeiy  explained) 

according  to  his  account,  the  efiiifion  of  a  contqvmibtive  mind,  fometimes  phuntive,-  and  a&» 

icrious,  and  therefore  fuperior  to  the  glitter  of  flight  ornaments.    His  compoiitions  fuit  not 

this  defcription.    His  topics  of  praife  are  the  domeftic  Tirtnes,  and  his  thoughts  are  pure  and 

e;  but,  wanting  combination,  they  want  Tariety.    The  peace  of  folitude,  the  innocence  of  ixH 

C|,  and  the  nnenvied  fecurity  of  an  humble  flation  can  fill  but  a  few  pages.    That  of  ^hich 

isce  is  uniformity,  will  be  foon  defcribed.    His  elegies  hare  therefore  too  much  refemUanee 

ft  other. 

rhe  lines  are  fometioMs  fuch  as  elegy  requires,  finooth  and  eafy ;  but  to  this  praife  his  daim  is 

loftant ;  his  didlion  is  often  harih,  improper,  and  a£Sedcd,  his  words  ill  coined  or  ill  chofeug 

ispfanfe  unikiUutty  inrerted. 

rhe  Ljru.  P^tmt  are  almoft  all  of  the  light  and  airy  kind,  fuch  as  trip  lightly  and  nimbly  along, 

ist  the  load  ot  any  weighty  meaning.    From  thefe,  however,  Xmral  MUgamce  has  ibme  right  to 

CBpted.    I  once  heard  it  praifed  by  a  very  learned  lady ;  and,  though  the  lines  are  irregular, 

he  thoughts  difitifed  with  too  much  verbofity,  yet  it  cannot  be  deriied  to  contain  both  philofo^ 

iirgument  and  poetical  fpirit^ 

Xthe  reft,  I  cannot  think  any  excellent ;  the  Sfy-Lari  pleafes  me  beft,  which  has,  however, 

tf  the  epigram  than  of  the  ode. 

tot  the  four  parts  of  the  Pa/i^al  BalUd  demands  particular  notice.    I  cannot  but  regret  that  it 

oral ;  an  intelligent  critic,  acquainted  with  the  fcenes  of  real  life,  ilckens  at  the  mention  of 

^i  the  pipt^  ^Jkeepf  and  the  iidt,  which  it  is  not  neccffary  to  bring  forward  to  notice ;  for  the 

trt  is  feledion,  and  he  ought  to  fhow  the  beauties  without  th^  groflnefs  of  a  country  life. 

a  the  firft  part  are  two  paflagcs,  to  which,  if  any  mind  denies  its  fympathy,  it  has  no  acquaint'* 

nth  love  or  nature : 

I  priz*d  every  hour  that  went  bv, 
Beyond  all  that  had  pleas'd  me  before,  A:c. 

b  the  fecond,  this  paflage  has  its  prettineis,  though  it  is  not  equal  to  the  former : 

1  have  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 

I  have  found  where  the  wood-pigeons  breed,  &c. 

^  the  third,  he  mentions  the  common  places  of  amorous  poetry  with  fome  addreis  r 

*Tis  his  with  mock  paflion  to  glow,  &c. 

to  the  fourth,  I  find  nothing  better  than  this  natural  ftrain  of  Jfftfe: 

Alas !  from  the  day  that  we  met. 
What  hope  of  an  end  to  my*  woes  f  &c. 

^'^LroUia  are,  by  their  title,  exempted  from  the  fe^erities  of  critidim ;  yet  it  may  be  remark* 
'B  *  few  words,  that  his  humour  u  foretimes  grofs,  and  feldom  fprightly. 
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the  didion  degant,  and  the  thdaghtsittft;  but  fomdhiag  tf  vigMT  i»  ftiH  to  be  willed,  vfakbc 
IBight  have  had  by  brevity  and  wmfteS&Wk»  Hit  Fatt^flMkd^  has  an  air  of  gaietf ,  but  ant  a  ^ 
pointed  or  general  moral.  Hit  blank  verfei^  thole  that  can  read  fhoBy  Btey  firobahly  iad  to  be'ii 
the  blank  ver&t  of  hit  netghbonrSi  i^«M  and  H«itwr  it  deriv^  from  the  old  bdbd^  «  Bid  ytt  is 
bear  of  a  Spaniih  Lady  ^*    I  ^^ilh  it  well  enough  to  wiih  it  were  in  rhyme. 

«  Tfae^f/btd^^^y  of  vrfiieh  I  teovt^aot  whrt  clatnrit  Kat  tirfiiiki  akmng  the  mtfiidwat. 
&rely  the  utoft  pleafing  of  ShenAooe't  perfoteianccfc    The  adoptiott  of  a  parciailar  ftylc,  ie  ^ 
and  ihort  eompofitiomi^  cdntrSmte  mnch  co  the  incrnfe  of  pleaSbre ;  we  arc  eatenaintd  a:  ru 
with  two  iniitationak  of  natore  in  the  fisntimentty  ^  the  original  Mithor  in  the  ftyle;  and  bctvis 
diem  the  mind  it  kept  in  perpetnal  employment. 

'^  The  general  recomniendation  «f  Shenftotte,  ii  eafine&  and  fimplicity ;  his  geacnd  dcfcA,:* « 
dCcdnlprebeiafioB  and  variety..  Had  hit  tSSiA  been  better  ftdwd  wiA  knowle^e,  vrhetherk.-^ 
linli  been  great  1  know  aoci  b6  could  cerOMy  havte  been  sgreeaW." 
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ELEGIES, 


vmnrrss  on  many  different  occasions. 


*'  Tantiiiii  inter  de nfu,  umbrofa  cacumina,  fagos, 

**  Affidui  Tcniebat ;  ibi  hate  tncondita,  Tolas, 

^'  MontibttS  ct  fylvis  ftudio  jadtabat  ioani  1'*        ViKQ* 


A  PREFATORY  ESSAY  ON  ELEGV, 


sbferTable,  that  difconxfes  prefixed  to  poetry 
ntrived  very  frequently  to  inculcate  £ttch 

>  at  may  eilubit  the  performance  to  the 
ft  advantage.  The  fabric  is  very  common- 
1^  in  the  firjt  placet  and  the  dieafures,  by 
I  we  are  to  judge  of  its  merits  are  after- 
idjafted.  J 

n  have  been  few  rules  giVen  ni  by  the  cri« 
Bceming  the  ftrodnre  of  eUgiae  poetry ; 
fbe  it  from  the  author  of  the  following 
|o  difnify  his  own  opimions  with  that  deHn- 
iM.  He  would  only  intimate  the  great  va- 
^  fubjedi^  and  the  different^//rx  in  which 
Iters  of  elegy  have  hitherto  indulged  them- 
and  endeavour  to  Ihield  the  following  ones 
latitude  of  tbeir  eiample. 
*[e  confider  the  etymology  ^  of  the  word^ 
ithet  which  \  Horace  gives  it,  or  tiie  con- 
^hich  X  Ovid  makes  concerning  it,  I  think 
7  coiulttde  thus  much,  however,  that  elegy ^ 
tnie  and  genuine  acceptation,  ituludes  a 
'  and  querulous  idea :  that  it  looks  upon 

>  its  pecoUar  chara^eriftic,  and  fo  loajj  a) 
thoroughly  fuftained,  admits  of  a  variety 
J5^s;  which,  by  iu  manner  of  treating 
>t  renders  them  its  own.  It  throws  its  me- 
^^r/oZr  over  pretty  dillerent  ofajedb ;  which, 
)e  drefles  at  a  funeral  proceffiony  gives  them 
^nd  of  folemn  and  uniform  appearance. 

« probable  that  elegies  were  written  2Xjir/l 
the  death  of  mtimate  friends  and  near  rel^ 


'•«r«»,  •  particulam  dolendl 

^iifnahiles  eiegos:*         floi. 

^ft  mmit  ex  vcro  nunc  tibi  nornen  ent.'** 

rr  Ovij>.  de  Morte  Hbulli. 

Vol.  IX. 


tionsj  celebrated  beautiett  or  favour Ue  mi/lrejtfti 
heneficent  g&vemori  and  illttftriout  men:  one 
may  add  perhaps,  of  all  thofe«  who  are  placed  by 
Virgil  in  the  laurel-grove  of  his  Elyfium.  (See 
Kurd's  Diflertatioa  oo  Horace*s  Epiftle.) 

<*  Quiqne  fui  memores  alios  fecere  merendo.'* 

After  theCe  fubjeds  were  fufficiently  exhaufted» 
and  the  feverity  of  fate  difplayed  in  the  moit  af- 
fedltng  inftances,  the  poets  fought  occafion  to  vary 
their  complaints ;  and  the  next  tender  fp^ cies  of 
forrow  that  prefented  itfelf,  was  the  gnef  of  a^- 
fent  or  negleSed  loveri.  And  this  indulgence 
might  be  indeed  allowed  them ;  but  with  this 
they  were  not  contented.  They  had  obtained  a 
fmsUl  comer  in  the  province  of  love,  and  they 
took  advantage,  from  thence,  to  over-run  the 
whole  territory.  They  fang  its  fpoils,  triumphs, 
ovations,  and  rejoicings  *,^  as  well  as  the  capti* 
vity  and  exequies  that  attended  it.  They  gave 
the  name  of  elegy  to  their  pleafahtries  as  well  as 
lamentations ;  till  at  laft,  through  their  abundant 
fondnefs  for  the  myrtle,  they  forgot  that  the  cy* 
prtft  was  tbeir  peculiar  garland. 

In  this  it  is  probable  they  deviated  from  the 
original  defign  of  elegy ;  and  it  fliould  feero,  that 
any  kind  of  lubjefb)  treated  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
to  diffufe  a  pleafing  melancholy,  might  far  better 
defe.'/e  the  name,  than  the  facetious  mirth  and 
libertin'e  feftivity  of  the  fucceCsfol  votaries  of 
love. 

But  not  to  dwell  too  long  upon  an  opinion 
which  may  /eem  perhaps  introduced  to  favour  the 
following  performance,  it  may  not  b^  improper 
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to  rzamine  into  the  vfe  and  end  of  elegy.  The 
moft  important  end  of  all  poetry  is  to  encourage 
virtue.  ILpic  and  tragedy  chiefly  recomnaend  the 
public  virtues ;  elegy  is  of  a  fpecies  which  illuf* 
tratcs  and  endears  the  prvvate.  There  is  a  truly 
"tirtuous  pleafure  conne(5ted  with  many  penfive 
contemplations,  which  it  i»  the  province  and  ex« 
cellency  of  elegy  to  enforce.  This,  by  prefenting 
fiiitable  ideas,  has  ^Mcuwred  fweeta  in  metaneholy 
which  we  could  DOfC  find  in  mirth  ;  and  has  led  us 
with  fuccefs  to  the  dufty  urn,  when  we  could 
draw  no  pleafure  frmn  the  fparkling  bowl ;  as 
paftoral  conveys  an  idea  of  fimplicity  and  inno- 
cence,  it  is  in  particular!  the  talk  and  merit  of 
elegy  to  (how  the  innocence  and  fimplicity  of  ru- 
ral life  to  advantage :  and  thaty  in  a  way  diftinA 
from  paftoral,  as  much  as  the  plain  but  judicious 
landlord  may  be  imagined  to  furpafs  his  tenant 
both  in  dignity  and  underftanding.  It  (hould  aU 
fo  tend  to  elevate  the  more  tranquil  virtues  of 
humility^  dijinterejlednefs,  fimplicity^  and  tiwio* 
fence  :  but  then  there  is  a  degree  of  elegance  and 
refinement,  no  way  inconfiftent  with  thefe  rural 
virtues ;  and  that  raifes  elegy  above  that  merum 
rut,  that  unpolijbed  rufticity,  which  has  given 
our  paftoral  writers  their  higheil  reputation. 

Wealth  and  fplendour  will  never  want  their 
proper  weight:  the  danger  is,  left  they  fiiould 
too  much  preponderate.  A  kind  of  poetry  there- 
fore which  throws  its  chief  influence  into  the  o- 
ther  fcale,  that  magnifies  the  fweets  of  liberty 
and  independence,  that  endears  the  honeft  delightt 
of  love  and  friendfliip,  that  celebrates  the  glory 
t>r  a  good  name  after  death,  that  ridicules  the  fu- 
tile arrogance  of  birth«  that  recommends  the  in- 
nocent amuCemeDt  of  letters,  and  infenfibly  pre- 
pares the  mind  lor  that  humanity  it  inculcates, 
fuch  a  kind  of  poetry  may  chance  to  pleafe ;  and 
Si  it  pleafe,  fhould  feem  to  be  of  fervice. 

As  to  the^j/r  of  eleey,  it  may  be  well  enough 
deterniincd  from  what  has  gone  before.  It  (hould 
imitate  the  voice  and  language  of  grief,  or  if  a 
metaphor  of  dreft  be  more  agreeable,  it  ihould  be 
fimple  and  difltiie,  and  flowing  as  a  mourner's 
veil.  A  verfification  therefore  is  defirable,  which, 
by  indulging  a  free  and  uncooftrained  ezprelHon, 
may  admit  of  that  fimplicity  which  elegy  re- 
quires. 

Heroic  metre,  with  alternate  rhyme,  feems 
well  enough  adapted  to  this  fpecies  of  poetry ; 
and,  however  ezceptionable  upon  other  occafions, 
its  inconveniencies  appear  to  lofe  their  weight  in 
fliorter  elegies :  and  its  advantages  feem  to  ac- 
quire an  additional  importance.  The  world  has 
uQ  admirable  example  of  its  beauty  in  a  colledlion 
of  elegies  nat  long  fince  publijbed  ;  the  produdl  of 
a  gentleman  *  of  the  mod  exaA  tafte,  and  whofe 
untimely  death  merits  all  the  tears  that  eleg*.  can 
ihed. 

It  is  not  impoflible  that  fome  may  think  this 
metre  too  lax  and  profaic :  others,  that  even  a 
more  difiblute  variety  of  numbers  may  have  fupe- 
rior  advantjiges.  And,  in  favour  of  thefe  laft, 
might  be  produced  the  example  of  Milton  in  his 
Lyiidaf,  together  with  one  or  two  recent  and 
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beautiful  imitations  of  his  verfificition  in  *vLit9 
nody.  But  this  kind  of  argument,  I  to  ly.  i 
thifdcy  muft  prove  too  much ;  fioce  the  urun 
have  in  view  feem  capable  enoagh  oi  nt 
mending  any  metre  they  (hall  choolc;  tliM|'.j 
muft  be  owned  alfo,  that  the  clioicc  tiey  si 
of  any,  is  at  the  fame  time  theitioii|til 
tion  in  its  favour. 

Pfcrhaps  it  may  be  no  great  difinlty  *i 
promife  the  difpute.     There  is  no  uoe  t- 
metre  that   is   diftinguiflicd  by  ihyon,  m 
liable  to  fome  obje^on  or  other.    Hrrotc 
where  every  fecond  line  istenmnttedbTt 
(wifh  whith  the  judgment  requires  th»tu 
fiiould  in  fome  meaiure  alfo  terminate)  c 
render  the  expreflion  either  fcanty  or  cc: 
And  this  is  fometimes  obfervabk  Id  tlte 
of  a  poet  lately  deceaCed ;  tboogh  I  be'iit 
ever  threw  fo  mnch  fenfe  together  witbi 
eaje  into  a  couplet  as  Mr.  Pope.    Biu,  4I 
oiconftraittt  too  often  accompanies  tbis  s 
feems  by  no  means  proper  for  a  writer  of  r^ 

't\kt  pre^uious  rhyme  in  Miltao*sLy€i6'a* 
frequently  placed  at  fuch  a  diftance  frootk 
lowing,  that  it  is  often  dropt  by  tiit 
(much  better  employed  in  attending  to  i: 
ment)  before  it  be  brought  to  join  it) 
and  this  feems  to  be  the  greateft  objedin  ^ 
kind  of  verfification.  But  then  the  ptc^jr 
and  variety  it  admits  of,  are  no  doubt  iri 
overbalance  the  objedHon,  and  to  give  u  *ae 
ference  to  any  other,  in  an  elegy  oi  let^ 

The  chief  objed^ion  to  which /<»» 
kinds  is  liable,  is,  that  it  breaks  the  icu: 
gularly,  when  it  is  continued  throus^  t 
poem.  And  this  may  be  perhaps  the  li  J 
Waller's  excellent  panegyric.  Bot  li 
be  lefs  difcemible  in  fmadJer  conpofit**? 
fuppofe  it  iff  I  flatter  nyfell^  that  the  s^ 
I  have  before  mentioned  refultinc  froa  1 
rhyme  (with  which  ftanxm  is,  1  tnink,  cc 
may,  at  leaft  m/borter  elegies^  be  allun 
weigh  its  impeifeAions. 

I  fliall  fay  but  little  of  the  diflvrrnt  : 
elegy.  The  melancholy  of  a  lover  is  dt^ 
doubt,  from  what  we  feel  00  other  oiw. 
fiont.  .The  mind  in  which  love  and  gnrt< 
predominate,  is  foftened  to  an  eue/i^  t ' 
gy  therefore  is  more  negligent  of  onirrsi^^ 
and  being  addieOcd  chiefly  to  the  ladirt.  ;< 
littk  more  than  tendemeia  aod  perfpictt>f> 
gies,  that  are  formed  npon  fKonifcoom  i»^ 
and  addreflcd  to  the  world  in  gcaersl.  ■-  ^ 
fome  ibrt  of  moral*  and  admit  a  dificfcs^ '  I 
of  reafoning,  thought,  and  ardour.  I 

The  author  of  the  foUowing  elegiw  r—H 
his  fubjeds  occaftomaUy,  as  parttcuiir  >•  « 
in  life  fuggejled,  or  difpofitioiis  of  mi«'  '  ^ 
mtnded  them  to  his  choice.    If  be  dcin* '  *' 
ral  laodfcape,  or  unfolds  the  train  9^  y^'^\ 
it  infpired,  he  fairly  drew  his  piVlore  f  raa  *• 
and  felt  very  fenfibly  the  affeclion  be  ••-<■■ ' 
cates.  If  he  fpeaks  of  his  humble  ihed.  b.<  -  -  j 
his  fleeces,  he  does  not  cownltrfcit  ik  ^f*  1 
having  (whether  through  choice  ^^^  ' 
not  material)  retired  betimes  10  ctMotn . 
and  fought  his  bappiocls  in  rursl  ep:»-J* 
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It  a  right  to  coniUer  kimfelf  as  x  real  ihepherd. 
he  flocks,  the  meadk>ws,  and  the  grottos,  are 
r  97v«,  and  the  embelUfhment  of  his  farm  his 
le  amoieaient.  As  the  fentiments  therefore 
ere  infpircd  bj  nature,  and  that  in  the  earlier 
irt  of  bis  life,  be  hopes  thej  will  retain  a  nata« 
[  appearance  t  diffufing  at  leaft  feme  part  of 
at  amufement,  which  he  freely  aclmoivledges 
:  received  from  the  compofition  of  them. 
There  will  appear  perhaps  a  real  inconfiftencj, 

the  moral  tenor  of  the  feveral  elegies ;  and  the 
[Mfquent  ones  may  fometimes  feem  a  recanta- 
m  of  the  preceding.  The  reader  will  fcsirce  im- 
:te  this  to  overfight ;  but  will  allow,  that  men's 
itnions  as  well  at  tampers  vary ;  that  ^either 
iblic  nor  private,  adtive  nor  fpeculative  life,  axe 
lexceptionably  happyi  and  confeqyently  that 
y  change  of  opinion  concerning  them  may  a0brd 

additional  beauty  to  poetry,  as  it  gives  us  a 
»rb  linking  reprefeiitation  of  life. 
If  the  author  has  hazarded,  throughout,  the 
't  of  Englilb  or  modem  allafiodsi  he  hopes  it 
'il  not  be  imputed  to  an  entire  ignorance,  or  to 
t  Icafl  difefteem,  of  the  ancient  leaniing.  He 
L$  kept  the  ancient  plan  and  method  in  his  eye, 
'Ki'^\i  he  builds  his  edifice  with  the  materials  of 
iowQ  nation.  In  other  words,  through  a  fond* 
'^^  for  his  native  country,  he  has  made  life  of 
E  flowers  it  produced,  though,  in  order  to  ex- 


hibit them  to  the  greater  advantagei  he  has  en- 
deavoured to  weave  his  gsirlanid  by  the  beft  model 
he  could  find :  with  what  fuccefs,  beyi^nd  his  own 
amufement,  mtift  be  lefl  to  judges  lefs  partial  to 
him  than  either  hisiacquaintaooe  or  his  friends.— 
If  any  of  thofe  fliouM  be  fo  candid,  as  to  approve 
the  variety  of  fubjc(fts  he  has  chpfen,  and  the  ten- 
demefs  of  fentiment  he  has  eiideavonred  to  im- 
prefs,  he  begs  the  metre  alfo  may  not  be  too  fud-' 
deuly  condemned.  The  public  ear,  habituated 
of  lat^  to,  a  quicker  mcafiire,  may  perhaps  confi- 
4or  tbU  as  heavy  and  languid  ;  but  an  obje  Aioit 
•of  that,  kind  may  graduaUy  lofe  its  force,  if  this 
meafure  ihould  b^  allowed  tu  fuit  the  natiure  of 
elegy. 

If  it  (hould  happen  to  be  eonfiflercd  as  an  ob<« 
jeift  with  ctberf,  that  diere  is  too  much  of  a  mo« 
ral  call  difiufed  through  the  whole ;  it  is  replied, 
that  he  endeavoured  to  animate  the  poetry  fy  far 
as  not  tQ  render  this  obje^ion  too  obvious ;  or  to 
r^  excluding  the  fafhionable  leader:  at  the 
fame  time  never  deviating  from  a  fixed  principle, 
that  poetry  without  morality  is  but  the  iloffom  of 
^fruit-tree.  Poetry  Is  indeed  lilMs  that  fpecies 
ofplaixts,  which  may  bear  at  once  both  fruit]^  and 
bloifoms ;  and  the  tree  is  by  no  means  in  perfec- 
tion without  the  former,  however  it  may  be  ^m- 
embelUibed  by  the  flowers  which  furround  XU 
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i  arrives  at  his  retirement  in  the  couutry,  and 
^s  occiifion  tQ  expatiate  in  praife  offimplicity, 

TO  A  FRIXirO. 

o»  rural  virtues,  and  for  native  fkies, 

1  bade  Augufta*s  venal  fons  farewell ; 

ow  *mid  the  trees  I  fee  my  Dnoke  arife ; 

Now  hear  the  fountains  bubbling  round  my  cell. 

"J»y  that  genius,  ^ich  fecures  my  reft, 
^tferve  this  villa  for  a  friend  that's  dear  ! 
vf*^."**?  py, vintage  glad  the  fordid  breaft ; 
Ne'er  tinge  the  lip  that  dares  be  iinfinccre  1 

*r  from  thefe  paths,  ye  faithlefs  friends,  depart ! 

My  my  pUin  board,  abhor  my  hoOile  nkffle  I 
wnccl  iKc  faint  verfe  that  flows  not  from  the 
heart,  [fame! 

Bat  fflOamsf  in  labour'd  ftrains,   the  price  of 

>  Jov;d  fimplicity.  be  thine  the  prize  ! 

AfliduouJart  corteA  het  pige  in  vain  ! 
*'|^b«  the  palm,  who.  gniltlefs  of  difguifc,      • 

^teinns  the  power,  th<  dull  rcfource  to  feign ! 

^"11  may  the  mourner,  lavifli  of  his  tears 
5^.jl^|^^«*re*s  venal  meed,  invitfe  my  fcorn  ! 


s  and  fears, 

forlorn ! 


']!  °>iy  the  bard  diflembling  doubts 
*^f  praife,  fof  rtaltery  fighing,  figh 

^[l."  «•»«  line  of  lovcGck  Hammond  flows, 
*M  hi»  (gci4  heart  cfus'd  the  melting  theme ; 


Ah  !  never  could  Aonxa's  hill  dirclofe 
So  fair  a  fountain,  or  fo  lov*d  a  ftream« 

Ye  Ic^relefs  bards !  intent  with  artlefii  pains 
To  form  a  figh,  or  to  contrive  a  tear  ! 

Forego  your  Pindus,  and  on     '   ■  plains 
Survey  Camilla's  charms,  and  grow  fincere* 

But  thou,  my  friend  !  while  iu  thy  youthful  foul 
Love's  gentle  tyrant  feats  his  awfiil  throne, 

Writ<>  from  thy  bpfom-^let  oot  art,contronl 
The  ready  pen,  that  makes  Els  edidls  knoWn* 

Pleafing,  when  youth  is  long  expirM,  to  trace 
The  forms  our  pencil,  or  our  pen  defignM  I 

**  Such  was  our  youthful  air,  and  fliape,  and  face  I 
'*  Such  the  loft  image  of  our  youthful  mind '. 

Soft  whilft  we  fleep  beneath  the  rural  bowers, 
The  lo'vtfs  and  graces  fleal  unfeen  Away  \ 

And  where  the  turf  difus'd  its  pomp  of  flowers^ 
We  wake  to  wmtery  (cenes  of  chill  decay  1 

Corfe  the  fad  fortuna  that  details  thy  fair ; 

Praife  th€  foft  hours  that  gave  tliee  to  her  arms  | 
Paint  thy  proud  fcorn  of  every  vulgar  care. 

When  hope  Exalts  thee,  or  when  doubt  alarms. 

Where  tvith  Oeoone  thou  haft  worn  the  day. 
Near  fount  or  ftream,  in  medit>nioi^,  rove ; 

If  in  the  grove  Oenone  lov*d  to  ftray. 
The  faitliful  mufe  fliall  meet  thee  in  the  grove^ 
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Qmpofibumous  repiUatiofU 
TO  A  FKiiiro. 

D  O&XKV  of  ^efi !  that  envy*s  frantic  ire 
Shonid  rob  the  liviAg  virtue  of  it^  praife ; 

k)  foolilh  mufel  \  that  with  seal  infpire 

To  dMk  the  cold  iofenfiite  Ihriae  with  bajs  1 

when  the  free  fpirit  quits  her  humble  frame,   . 

To  tread  the  fkieswith radiant  garlands  erownM, 
6a7,  wilt  flie  hear  the  dtftaot  voice  of  fame  ? 

Or,  hearing,  fancy  twectnefs  in  the  found  \ 

I'erhtps  ev'n  genius  pours  a  flighted  lay ; 

Perhaps  ev*n  friendflup  Iheds  a  fmitleft  tear ; 
£v'n  Lyttleton  but  vainly  trims  the  bay. 

And  fondly  graces  Hammond's  mournful  bier. 

Thctagh  weeping  virgins  haunt  his  favoured  um, 
.    Renew  their  chapiets,  and  repeat  their  lighs ; 
Though  near  his  tomb,  Sabsan  odours  bum, 
.  I'he  loitering  fragrance  will  it  reach  the  ikies  ? 

^0,  fliould  his  Delia  votive  wreaths  prepare, 
Delia  might  place  the  votive  wreaths  in  vain : ' 

Yet  the  dear  hope  of  Delia's  future  care 
Once  crown'dhis  pleafurrs,  and  difpeird  his  pain. 

Yes— the  fair  profpedl  of  furviving  praife 
Can  every  fenfe  of  prefent  joys  excel : 

for  this,  great  Hadrian  cholelabarions dap; 
Through  this,  expiring,  bade  a  gay  farewelL 

Shall  then  our  youths,  who  fame*s  bright  fabric 
raife, 
'To  lifers  precarious  date  confine  their  care  ? 
O  teach  them  you,  to  fpread  the  facred  bafe. 
To  plan  a  work>  through  lateft  ages  fair  I 

Is  it  with  fmall  tranfport,  as  with  curious  eye 
You  trace  the  ftory  of  each  Attic  fage> 

To.  think  your  blooming  praife  (hall  time  defy  ? 
Shall  waft  like  odours  through  the  pleafing 
'    p«ge  ? 

To.  mark  the  day,  when  through  the  bulky  tome, 
Around  your  name  the  varying  flyle  refines  \ 

And  readers  call  their  loft  attention  home. 
Led  by  that  index  where  true  genius  Ihinet  I 

Ah  let  not  Britons  doubt  their  focial  aim, 
•     Whofe  ardent  bofom  catch  this  ancient  fire  \ 
Cold  intcreft  melts  before  the  vivid  flame. 
And  patriot  ardours  but  with  life  expire  \ 

ELEGY  m. 

On  the  untimely  death  of  a  certain  learned 
aequaintanee, 

tr  proud  Pygmalion  quit  his  cumbrous  frame. 

Funereal  pomp  the  fcanty  tear  fupplies ; 
Whilft  heraldi  loud  with  venal  voice  proclaim, 
.   Lo '.  here  the  brave  and  the  puiflant  lies. 

V^hen  humbler  A  Icon  leaves  his  drooping  friends. 
Pageant  nor  plume  diftinguifh  Alcon*s  bier ; 

The  faithful  mufe  with  vetive  fong  attends. 
And  blots  the  mournful  numben  with  %  tear. 


He  little  knew  the  fly  pennrioaf  aft ; 

That  odioosart  whieh  fortunes  fiivoonteskaof; 
Formed  to  beflow,  he  feh  the  wameft  heart, 

But  envious  fate  forbade  him  to  beflow. 

He  little  knew  to  ward  the  fecret  wound ; 

He  little  knew  that  mortall  could  cD&iaR ; 
Virtue  he  knew  j  the  nobleft  joy  he  knaA, 

To  fing  her  glones»  and  to  paint  her  fiir '. 

Ill  was  he  (kiird  to  gntde  his  wandering  flietp; 

And  unforefeen  difailcr  thinn*d  his  fold ; 
Yet  at  another's  lofs  the  fwain  would  weep; 

And,  for  his  friend,  his  very  crook  was  foLL 

Ye  tons  of  Wealth !  prated  the  Drafe'stnin! 

From  winds  protecl  them,  and  with  food  fitp^, 
Ah  !  helplefs  they,  to  ward  the  threatened  pu 

The  meagre  famine,  and  the  wintery  flij ' 

He  lov'd  a  nymph :  amidft  his  flender  ftore. 
He  dar*d  to  love ;  and  Cynthia  was  his  tkx, 

He  breath*d  his  plaints  along  the  rocky  (here, 
They  only  echoed  o*er  the  winding  ftteaa! 

Hb  nymph  was  fair  !  the  fweeteft  bud  thttbkm 
Revives  lefs  lovely  from  the  recent  (hover ; 

So  Philomel  enamourM  eyes  the  rofe ; 
Sweet  bird !  enamoured  of  the  fweetelt  flovcr' 

He  lov*d  the  mafe ;  (he  taught  him  to  conpUiB ; 

He  faw  his  timorous  loves  on  her  depend ; 
He  lov*d  the  mufe  ;  although  Ihc  taught  ia  ns 

He  lov*d  the  mufe,  for  Sk^  was  virtoc*i  fnea^ 

She  guides  the  foot  that  treads  on  Parian  floon. 

She  wins  the  car  when  formal  pleas  ait  viic, 
She  tempts  patricians  from  the  fatal  doon 

Of  vice*8  brothel,  forth  to  virtue's  fane. 

He  wifii'd  for  wealth,  for  much  he  wifh*d  to  fit. 

He  grieved  that  virtue  might  not  wealth  obul 
Piteous  of  woes,  and  hopelefs  to  relieve. 

The  penfive  profpe^  fadden'd  all  his  ftni& 

I  faw  him  faint !  I  fiw  him  fink  to  reft ! 

Like  one  ordainM  to  fwell  the  vulgar  thrr; 
As  though  the  virtues  had  not  warm*d  bit  brei 

As  though  the  mufes  not  iufpirM  his  t09^(' 

I  faw  his  bier  ignobly  crofs  the  plain ; 

Saw  peafant  hands  the  pious  nte  fapplr: 
The  generous  nifties  moum'd  the  friendly  {wiA 

But  power  and  wealth's  unvaryiBg  cheek  «* 
dry: 

Such  Alcon  fell ;  in  meagre  wint  fbrlem ! 

Where  were  ye  then,  yc  powcffiat  ptO** 
where  ? 
Would  ye  the  purple  fhould  jour  Umbt  a:!on« 

Oo  wafh  the  confcious  blcmiih  with  t  ten. 

ELECT  TV. 
Ophelm's  Vnu 

To  MX.  CftAVrS. 

TnxotJGH  the  dim  veil  of  evening^  dulki  tt^A 
Near  fome  lone  fane,  or  yew*i  nweml  f««*p 

What  dreary  forms  hat  magic  fe»r«  funry'd ' 
What  fhrouded  fpcdbes  fupeifliuaft  icta : 


S  I.  E  G  I  X  S. 


ui 


at  yon  fecnee  ihall  poax  yoxa  fad  complaiot. 
Nor  dread  the  meagre  phantom^s  wao  array ; 
Thit  none  but  fear's  officious  hand  can  paint. 
What  none,  but  fuperftition*s  eye,  forvey. 

lie  glimmering  twilight  and  the  donbtfi^l  dawn 
Shall  fee  your  ftep  to  thefe  fad  fcenes  return  x 
onftant,  as  cryftal  dews  impearl  the  lawn« 
Shall  Strephon's  tear  bedew  Ophelia's  urn ! 

Qie  ooof  ht  nnhaUow'd  (hall  preftime  to  ftray 
Vbere  fleep  the  relics  of  that  virtuous  qiaid : 
for  toght  unlovely  bend  its  devious  way, 
Where  foit  Ophelia's  dear  remains  are  laid. 

bpljthy  mnfc,  as  with  unceafing  fighs 
She  keeps  late  vigils  on  her  nm  reclin'd, 
hj  fee  light  groups  of  pleafing  vifions  rife ; 
And  phantoms  glide,  but  of  ctleilial  kind.. 

here  fame,  her  clarion  pendant  at  her  fide, 
Shall  feek  forgiveneis  of  Ophelia's  (hade ; 
Why  has  fuch  worth,  without  diftindlion,  dy'd 
"  Why,  like  the  dcfert's  lUy,  bloom'd  to  fade  V 

In  young  fimplicity,  averfe  to  feign. 
Shall  unmoleftcd  breathe  her  fofteft  figh : 
od  candour  with  unwonted  warmth  complain, 
Aod  ioQocence  indulge  a  wailful  cry. 

lien  elegance,  with  coy  judicious  handy 
Shall  cull  firelh  flowrets  for  (^elia's  tomb  s 
nd  beauty  chide  the  Fates'  fevere  command, 
that  fliow'd  the  frailty  of  fo  fair  a  bloom  ! 

Bd  fancy  then,  with  wild  ungovem'd  wof , 
Shall  her  lov*d  pupil's  native  tafte  explain  { 
irffloamful  fable  ^11  her  hues  fore^, 
And  aik  fweet  folace.of  the  mufe  lo  vain  ! 

|l« gentle  forms,  ezpedl  no  fond  relief; 
Too  much  the  facred  Nine  their  lofs  deplore.! 
Ul  may  ye  grieve,  nor  find  an  end  of  grief-r 
Toor  bea,yoDr  brighteft  favourite  is  no  more* 


ELEGY    V. 

t  compares  tbt  turbulence  of  Jove  nmtb  the 
tranquUlUy  of  friendfbip, 

TO  MStXSSA  HIS  FtlKNS. 

toil  love,  from  tngry  love's  inclement  reiga 
I  pafs  a  while  to  iriendlhip's  equal  ikies ; 
W  generous  maid,  reliev'ft  my  partial  paia  , 
And  checr'fl  the  ii&xtfi  of  another's  eyes. 

r»  thou,  Melifla,  thon  deferv'ft  my  care : 
How  can  my  will  and  leafon  difaeree } 

low  cap  my  paffion  live  beneath  defpatr ! 
How  can  my  bofom  figh  for  aught  but  thee  ? 

^J«w  Meliffa  •  pleas'd  with  thee  to  rove. 
My  foul  hu  yet  furviv'd  its  drearielt  time ; 

Bl  cm  I  bear  Vhe  various  clime  of  love  1 
^c  i*  a  pleafing,  but  a  various  clime ! 

So  (ailcs  iaiaiortal  Maro's  favourite  (bore, 
•iJ*'^**"»pc,  with  every  verdure  crown'd  I 
whf  n  ftrjit  Vefttvio's  horrid  cauldrons  roar, 
^w  \)»  dry  vapour  blafts  the  regions  round. 


Oh  blifsful  regions !  oh  unrival'd  plains ! 

When  Maro  to  thefe  fragrant  haunts  retii^d !' 
Oh  fatal  realms  !  and  oh  accurft  domains  I 

When  Pliny,  *mid  fulphureous  clouds,  csptr'dl 

So  fmiles  the  furface  of  the  treacherous  main, 
As  o'er  its  waves  the  peaceful  halcyons  play  ; 

When-foon  rode  winds  their  wonted  rule  regain^ 
And  iky  and  ocean  mingle  in  the  fray* 

But  let  or  air  contend,  or  ocean  rave  ; 

Ev'n  hope  fobfide  amid  the  billows  toft  ; 
Hope,  (till  emergent,  ftill  contemns  the  wave, 

Aud  not  a  feature's  wonted  fmile  is  loft. 

ELE07    VI. 

TO  A  I.ADT  ON  THE  LAMGDAGV  OF  BIllOS.. 

GoMK  then,  Dione,  let  us  range  the  grove. 
The  fcience  of  the  fisather'd  choirs  explore  $ 

Hear  lirmets  argue,  larks  defcant  of  love, 
And  blame  the  gloom  of  folitude  no  more. 

My  doubt  fiibfides~-'tis  no  Italian  fong. 
Nor  fenfelefs  ditty,  cheers  the  vernal  tree  t 

Ah !  who,  that  hean  Dione's  tuneful  tongue. 
Shall  doubt  that  mufic  may  with  fenfe  agree  t 

And  come,  my  mufe !  that  lov'ft  the  fylvan  fhade; 

Evolve  the  mases,  and  the  mift  difpel: 
Tranfiate  the  fong ;  convince  my  doubting  maidf 

No  folemn  dervue  can  explain  fo  weU.-<-<< 

Prnfive  beneath  the  twilight  (hades  I  fate. 
The  (lave  of  hopelefs  vows,  and  cold  difdain  \ 

When  Philomel  addrefs'd  his  moumftil  mate. 
And  thus  I  confbued  the  mellifloent  drain* 

*'  Sing  on,  my  bird— the  liquid  notes  prolo&g^ 
At  every  note  a  lover  ihads  his  tear ; 

Sing  on,  my  bird-— 'tis  Damon  hears  thy  fong  ; 
Nor  doubt  to  gain  applaufe,  when  lovers  heao. 

He  the  fad  foorcc  of  our  complaining  knows; 

A  foe  to  Tcreuf,  and  to  lawlefii  love  1 
He  mouins  the  ftory  of  opr  ancient  woes  j 

Ah  could  our  mufic  his  complaints  remove  ! 

Ton'  plaiaf  ait  govem'd  by  t  peerleis  maid ; 

And  fee  pale  Cynthia  moonu  the  vaulted  flcy* 
A  train  of  lovera  court  the  chequer'd  (bade ; 

Sing  on»  my  bird,  and  hiuu  U>y  mate's  repl/; 

Erewhile  no  (hephcid  to  thefe  woods  retir'd  ; 

No  lover  bleit  the  glow-worm'a  pallid  ray : 
But  ill-ltar*d  birds,  that  lifteoin^  not  admir'd. 

Or  li/teniog  envy'd  opr  fupenor  lay. 

Gheer'd  by  the  (iin*  the  vaiTals  of  his  power. 
Let  fuch  by  day  unite  their  jarring  (trains  \ 

But  let  us  choofe  the  calm,  the  iilent  hour. 
Nor  want  fit  audience  while  Dione  ireigoa**! 

ELEOT    VIL 
Hedefcnbes  bit  vijion  to  an  aequatMiwuf^ 
*'  Csetera  per  terns  omnes  animalia,  dec 
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Ok  diftant  deaths,  beneath  autumnal  ikies, 
Peofive  I  faw  the  circling  (hades  defcend  i 

Pj)iij 
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Weaiy  an4  faint  I  heard  the  ftorm  arire, 

■  While  the  fun  vanifli'd,  like  a  faithlefs  fricmi. 

« 

No  Idul  companion  led  my  fteps  aright ; 

No  friendly  planet  lent  its  glimmering  ray ; 
Ev'n  the  lone  cot  refu's'd  its  wonted  light. 

Where  toil  in  peaceful  flumber  dl6s*d  the  day. 

• 

Then  the  ^wW  bell  had  given  a  pleafing  found ; 

The  village  cur  .'twere  tranfport  then  to  hear  ; 
In  dreadful tilence  all  was  hu(h*d  around. 

While  the  rude  ftorm  alone  diltrefsM  mine  eair. 

As  led  hj  Orwell's  winding  banks  T  ftray*d. 
Where  towering  Wolfey  breath'd  his  native  air; 

A  fudden  luftre  Vrhas'd  the  flitting  (hade, 

The  founding  winds  were  huih'd,  and  all  was 
ftir. 

Xnftant  a  grateful  form  appeared  confeft ; 

White  were  his  locks,  with  awful  fcarlet  crown'd, 
Aod  livefier  far  than  Tyrian  feem'd  his  veft. 

That  with  the  glowing  purple  ting'd  the 
|[round. 

"  Stranger,  he  faidi  amid  this  pealing  rain. 
Benighted,  lonefome,  whither  wouldre  thou 
ftray  ?     • 

poes  wealth  or  power  thy  weary  (tep  conftrain  I 
Reveal  thy  wi(h,  and  let  me  point  the  way. 

For  know  t  trod  the  trophy'd  paths  of  power ; 

Felt  every  joy  that  fair  ambition  brings ; 
And  left  the  lonely  roof  of  yonder  bower* 

-  To  ftand  beneath  the  canopies  of  kings* 

I  bade  low  hinds  the  towering  ardour  fhare ; 

Nor  meanly  rote,  to  blcfs  myfelf  alone  •. 
I  Create hM  the  (bepherd  from  his  fleecy  care. 

And  bade   his  wbolefome  dilate  guard  the 

throne." 

»  . 

^w  at  my  feet  the  fuppliant  peer  I  Caw  ; 
'    liaw  proud  empires  my  deciflon  wait ; 
My  will  was  dut^r,  and  my  word  was  law. 
My  finile  was  tradfport,  and  my  frowo  was 
iatc." 

Ah  me ',  faid  I,  nor  power  I  feek,  nor  gain ; 

'Nor  urg'd  by  hope  oftame  thefe  toils  endure ; 
A  Ample  youth,  that  feels  a  lover's  pain, 
And,  from  hit  friend's  condolence,  hopes  a  cure. 

He,  the  dear  youth,  to  whofe  abodes  1  roam, 
Nor  can  mine  honduri,  nor  my  fields  extend ; 

yet  fdr  hn  fake  I  leave  iny  diflrant  home, 
Which  oaks  embofom,  and  which  hills  defend. 

Beneath  that  home  I  fcorn  the  wintery  wind ; 

The  fprtng,  td  fliade  me,  tobes  her  faiteft  tree; 
And  if  a  friend  my  grafs-grown  threfhold  find,  ' 
'  O  how  my  lonely  cot  refounds  with  glee  I  • 

Yet,  though  averfis  to  gold  in  heaps  amafs'd, 

I  wifli  to  blefs,  I  languiHi  to  beilow  ; 
And*thoagh  no  friend  to  fame's  obftreperous  blaft, 

-  StiUi  to  her  dulcet  murmurs  not  a  foe.    - 

Too  proud  with  fervile  tone  ta  deign  addrefs ; 

Too  mean  to  think  that  honours  rfre  my  due: 
Yet,  fliould  fome  patron  yield  my  ftores  to  blcfs, 

I  lure  Ibould  deem  my  boundlefs  thadks  were  few. 


But  tell  me,  thou  !  that,  like  a  meteor'?  Sre. 

Shot'ft  blazing  forth  ;  difdaining  dull  degttr : 
Should  I  to  wealth,  to  fame,  to  power  ifpirr. 

Muft  I  not  pafs  more  rugged  paths  than  tkefc  ? 

Muft  I  not  groan  beneath  a  guilty  load, 
Praife  him  I  fcorn,  and  him  I  bve  betny ' 

Does  not  felonious  envy  bar  the  road  ? 
Or  falfchood'a  treacherous  foot  befet  the  wti ' 

Say,  fliould  I  pa&  thnmgh  favour's  crowded  sir, 
Muft  not  ^ir  truth  inglorious  wait  behnd  I 

Whilft  I  approach  the  gUttering  (cenes  of  titt. 
My  beft  compaxtion  no  admittance  find  ^ 

Nurs'd  in  the  fliades  by  freedom's  lenient  or, 
Shall  I  the  rigid  fway  of  fortune  own  i 

Taught  by  the  voice  qi  pious  truth,  prepave 
To  fpum  an  altar,  and  ^rc  a  throne  i 

And  when  proud  fortune's  ebbing  tide  rects^ 
And  when  it  leaves  me  no  unfludcen  frmc,. 

Shall  I  not  weep  that  e'er  I  left  the  oacadv 
Which  oaks  embofom,  aod  which  hiibdeiA. 

Oh  I  if  thefe  ills  the  price  of  powpr  advance. 

Check  not  my  fpeed  where  focial  joys  iimtt  - 
The  troubled  vifion  caft  a  mournful  glance. 

And  fighing  vanifli'd  in  the  fliades  of  nigku 

ELEGY    Vin. 

He  dtfcribes  his  early  to«e  9f  pretty,  w^mm 

Jequences- 

TO   Ma.   GKAVES,  1745. 

Written  after  the  death  of  Mr.  P9p<- 

• 

Ab  ntie !  what  envious  magic  thins  my  fo'. 

What  mutter*d  fpell  retards  their  late  m:' 
Such  lefl*ening  fleeces  muft  the  fwmin  behtM 

That  e*er  with  Doric  pipe  eflays  to  pleiu 

I  faw  my  friends  in  evening  circles  meet ; 

I  took  my  vocal  reed,  and  tun'd  my  la; . 
I  heard  them  fay  my  vocai  reed  was  fwrt? 

Ah  fool !  to  credit  what  I  heard  them  U} 

111  fated  bard  \  that  feeks  hts  flcill  to  (bow. 

Then  courts  the  judgment  of  a  friendly  ri/' 
Not  the  poor  vtrteran,  that  permits  his  foe 

To  guide  his  doubtful  ftep,  has  more  to  ff^* 

Nor  could  my  Graves  miftake  the  critic'i  li*"* 
Till  pious  friendfliip  mark'd  the  plcafin|  v**' 

Welcome  fuch  error  !  ever  bleft  the  cauic ' 
Ev^n  though  it  led  me  bouadlefs  leagues  air* 

Couldil  ^hou  reprove  me,  when  1  nurs'd  xh^'^ 
On  liftening  Cherwell's  ofier  banks  reclie  ^ 

While,  foe  to  fortune,  unfed uc'd  by  fame, 
I  foothM  the  bias  of  a  carelefs  mind. 

Youth's  gentle  kindred,  health  and  love  writ  r** 
What  though  in  Alma's  guardian  arms  I  pi-' 

How  (hall  the  mufe  thofe  vacant  hours  tbrr'- 
Or  deem  that  blifs  by  folid  cares  rrpaiJ ' 

Thou  know'ft  how  tranfport  thrilh  the tmde'**^** 
Where  love  and  fancy  fi»  their  o^'WiPt  rt 

How  nature  (bines  irt  livelier  colour*  drrrt, 
To  blefs  their  anion,  and  to  gT*ce  ttot  tn-'- 
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rft  wisen  Fhabas  met  the  Cyprian  queen, 
id ftToarMRbodes beheld  their  paffioncrown*d 
foti  flowers  enrith'd  the  painted  green ; 
od  fwift  fpontaneous  rofes  blufliM  around* 

rfidlj  loniffroDi  Twitnam't  widow*d  bower, 
be  drooping  nmrei  take  their  caAial  way ; 
where  thejr  ftop,  a  £ood  of  tears  they  pour ; 
]d  where  they  weep,  no  more  the  fields  are  gay. 

m  is  the  dappled  pink,  the  fprigbtly  rqfe  i 
he  cowflips  golden  lup  no  mor^  I  fee : 
i  md  difcoloii^d  every  flower  that  blows, 
bfocm  the  garland,  £legy  1  for  thee !— > 

i^h  of  tears  has  wept  the  Ttrtuous  dead  ; 
h  might  we  now  the  pious  rage  control ; 
I'd  be  my  grief  ere  every  fmile  be  Bed, 
e  the  deep  fwelling  figh  fubvert  the  foul  *. 

sr  fome  trophy  fpring  a  Ariplang  bay, 
eii'd  we  behold  the  gracefol  umbrage  rife^ 
^  too  deep  it  works  its  baneful  way, 
iidyiow  on  eartl^  the  pruflrate  ruin  lies. 

£L£GY    IX. 

f  defcribes  hu  dtfinterejiedfufs  to  ajtieni* 

:*tK  iDuft  tinge  my  lip  with  Celtic  wines ; 
be  pomp  of  India  muft  I  oe*cr  difplay  ; 
boaft  the  produce  of  Peruvian  mines, 
or,  with  Italian  founds,  deceive  the  day. 

n yonder  brook  my  cryftsl  beveri^e  flows; 
\j  grateful  flieep  their  annual  fleeces  bring ; 
in  my  garden  buds  the  damaflc  rofe, 
ni,  from  my  grove,  I  hear  the  throftle  iing. 

fellow  fwains !  avert  yonr  dazzled  eyes : 
>  Tain  allar*d  by  glittering  fpoils  they  rove. 
f)t(s  ne  Vr  meant  them  for  the  fliepherd's  prize, 
R  gave  them  ample  recompence  in  love. 

f  g^Tc  you  vigour  from  your  parent's  veins ; 
bey  gave  y«a  toils;  but  soils  your  finews  brace; 
r  jtve  you  nymphs,  that  own'  their  amorous 

ptins, 
od  (hades,  the  refbge  of  the  gentle  race. 

ttrve  jour  loves,  to  paint  your  mutual  flames, 
^ :  polilhM  fair«  the  beeches  fnendly  rind  \ 
fiQg  loft  carrols  to  yoirr  lovely  dames, 
^  vocal -grots,  and  echoing  vales  aifign*d  ! 

ild'ft  thou,  my  Strephon,  love^sdelightedflave! 
hough  fure  the  wreaths  of  chivalry  to  (hare, 
'SO  the  ribbon  thy  Matilda  gave, 
^t  gi^g,  bade  thee  in  remembrance  wear  ? 

*rc  my  peace,  but  every  idle  toy, 

Us  my  mind  my  Delias  form  it  brings, 

'truer  worth,  imparts  fincerer  joy, 

Itaa  all  that  bears  the  radiant  itamp  of  kings. 

J>y  foul  weeps,  my  bread  with  anguifh  bleed;, 
Htn  love  dieplores  the  tyrant  power  of  gain  .' 
wming  riches  as  the  futile  weeds, 
^ue  fttpeiior,  and  the  rich  difdain. 

,   ?•  the ibeam,flow wanderingdownthe  glade, 
taUTt  I  hear  the  nuptial  peafrebound  \ 
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Some  mifer  weds,  I  cry,  the  captive  maidy 
**  And  fome  fond  lover  fickeos  at  the  found.** 


Not  Somerville,  the  mnfe*s  friend  of  old» 
Though  now  exalted  to  yon  ambient  fky, 

So  fliun*d  a  foul  diftainM  with  earth  and  gold, 
So  lov*d  the  pure,  the  generous  breaft,  as  I. 

Scorn'd  be  the  wretch  that  quits  his  genial  bowl. 
His  loves,  his  friend Hilps,  ev'n  his  fcLf  refigns  ; 

Perverts  the  facred  inftindlof  his  foul, 
And  to  a  duceat*s  dirty  fphere  confines. 

But  come,  my  friend,  with  tafte,  with  fcienceblefl, 
Ere  age  impair  me,  and  ere  gold  allure ; 

Reftose  thy  dear  idea  to  my  breaft. 
The  rich  depofit  fliall  the  flirine  fecure. 

Let  others  toil  to  gain  the  fordid  ore, 
The  charms  of  independence  let  us  fing ; 

Bleft  with  thy  friendlhip,  can  I  wi(h  for  more  > 
1*11  fpurn  the  boalled  wealth  of  Lydia's  king. 

ELEGY    X. 

To  Fortune  ;  fusgefting  bis  motvoefor  repining  at 
her  difpenfations. 

Ask  not  the  caufe,  why  this  rebellious  tongue 
Loads  with  frefh  curfes  thy  detefted  fway  1 

A(k  not,  Hius  branded  in  my  fofteft  fong. 
Why  ftands  the  flatter*d  name,  which  all  obey  l 

*Tis  not,  that  in  my  flied  I  lurk  forlorn. 
Nor  fee  my  roof  on  Parian  columns  rife ; 

That,  on  this  bresft,  no  mimic  ftar  is  borne, 
KeverM,  ah  \  more  than  thofe  that  light  the 
Ikies. 

*T{%  not,  that  on  the  turf  fupinely  laid, 
I  fing  or  pipe, 'but  to  Che  flocks  that  graze ; 

And,  all  inglorious,  in  the  lonefome  fliade. 
My  finger  ftiflens,  and  my  voice  decays. 

Not,  that  my  fancy  mourns  thy  ftem  command^ 
When  many  an  embryo  dome  is  loft  in  air ; 

While  guardian  prudence  checks  my  eager  hand. 
And,  ere  the  turf  is  broken,  cries,  '*  Forbear. 

*'  Forbear,  vain  youth  I  be  cautions,  weigh  thy 

"  gold. 
"  Nor  let  yon  /ifing  column  more  afpire ; 

"  Ah  !  better  dwell  m  ruins,  than  behold 

**  Thy  fortunes  mouldering  and  thy  domesentire* 

**  Honorio  built,  but  dar'd  my  laws  defy; 

**  He  {Planted,  fcomful  of  my  face  commands ; 
**  The  peach*8  vernal  bud  regard  nis  eye ; 

'*  The  fruitage  ripen'd  for  more  frugal  hands. 

Sec  the  fmall  ftream  that  pours  its  murmuring  tide 
O*erfome  rough  rock  that  would  its  wealth 
difplay, 

Difplays  it  aught  but  penury  and  pride  ? 
Ah  1  conftrue  wifely  what  fuch  murmnrs  fay. 

*'  How  would  fome  flood,  with  ampler  treafures 
Difdainful  view  the  fcantlingdrops  diftil !  [bleft^ 

How  muft  *  Velino  fliake  his  reedy  creft '. 
How  every  cygnet  mock  the  boaftive  rill  I 


•* 


*  A  river  in  Itaiy» 
P  "U 
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Fortune,  I  yield  1  and  fee,  I  give  the  figo ; 

At  noon  the  poor  mechanic  wanders  home ; 
CoUedls  the  fquare,  the  level»  and  the  line, 

And,  with  retorted  eye,  forfakes  the  dome. 

Yes,  I  can  patient  view  the  (hadeleis  plains ; 

Can  unrepining  leave  the  rifing  wall : 
Check  the  fond  love  of«art  that  6r*d  my  veins, 

**  And  my  warm  hopes,  in  full  purfuit,  recall. 

Befcend,  ye  ftorms!  deftroy  my  riling  pile; 

li00s*d  be  the  whirlwinds  nnremitting  fway ; 
Contented  I,  although  the  gazer  fmile 

To  fee  it  fcarce  furvive  a  winter*s  day. 

Let  fome  dull  dotard  baflc  in  thy  gay  (hrine, 
As  in  the  fun  regales  his  wanton  herd ; 

GuiltleCs  of  envy,  why  Ihould  I  rephie, 
Th^  his  rude  voice,  his  grating  reed's  prefer *d  ? 

X<et  him  exolt,  with  bonndlefs  wealth  fnpplyM, 
Mine  and  the  fwain's  relaxant  homage  (haie ; 

^ut  ah  1  his  tawdry  Ihepherdefs's  pride, 
Gods !  muft  my  Delia,  mult  my  Delia  bear  ? 

Mttft  Delia's  foftnefs»  elegance,  and  eafe. 
Submit  to  Marian's  drefs?  to  Marian's  gold  I 

Muft  Marian's  robe  from  diftant  India  pleafe  ? 
The  fimple  fleece  ray  Delii^*s  limbs  enfold  i 

**  Yet  fure  sn  Deli^  feems  the  ruflet  £ur ; 

"  Ye  glittering  daughters  of  difguife)  adieu  '.** 
So  talk  the  wife,  who  judge  of  Ihape  and  air, 

3ut  will  the  rural  thane  decide  fo  true  ? 

Ah  !  what  is  native  worth  efteem*d  of  clowns ! 

'Tis  thy  falfe  glare,  O  fortune !  thine  they  fee : 
*Tis  for  my  Deha*s  fake  I  dread  thy  frowns, 

And  my  laft  gafp  Il^all  curfcs  breathe  on  the^ 

ELEGY    XI. 

fff  complains  hoiv  Aon  the  pleajing  novelty  of 

life  is  over* 

TO  MR*  JAOO. 

Ar  me,  my  friend !  it  will  not,  will  not  laft  I 
ITiis  fairy-fccnc,  that  cheats  our  youthful  eyes  1 

The  charm  diffolves;  th*  aerial  mufic's  paft ; 
The  banquet  ceafes,  and  the  vifion  flies. 

Where  are  the  fpleodid  forms,  the  rich  perfumes, 
Where  the  gay  tapers,  where  the  fpaciousdome? 

Vani(h*d  the  coftly  pearls,  the  crimfoo  pluroes> 
And  we,  delightlefs,  left  to  wander  home  : 

Vain  now  are  books,  the  fage*s  wifdoiu  vain ! 

What  has  the  world  to  bribe  our  fteps  aftray  ? 
Jrc  reafon  learns  by  ftudy'd  lawi  to  reign. 

The  weakened  paiEons,  fclf.fubdued,  obey. 

Scarce  hu  the  fun  feven  annual  courfes  roll'd* 
Scarce  fliown  the  whole  that  fortune  can  fupply ; 

Since,  not  the  mifer  fo  carefs'd  his  sold. 
As  I,  for  what  it  gave,  was  heard  to  figh. 

On  the  world*!  fta^  I  wifliM  fome  fprightly  part ; 

To  deck  my  native  fleece  with  tawdry  lace  ! 
•Twai  hfie,  'twas  tafte.  and-^h  my  foplifli  heart, 

Suhftantial  joy  was  fix'd  in  power  and  place. 

And  you,  ye  work?  of  art !  allur'd  mine  eye, 
Uhc  breathing  piAuic,  and  the  Hving  ftoa^ , 


**  Though  gold,  thooghCpleadoCibetfeattiak 

••  deny. 
^    "  Yet  mightlcaUoneTUiaBftro^B^oii 

Smit  with  the  charms  of  fame,  vhok  bveS  :i^ 
The  wreath,  the  garland,  fire  the  {«t>v^ 

I  trim'd  my  lamp,  oonfnm'd  the  aidnicht  c^ 
But  foon  the  paths  of  health  and  hoc  ifl*. 

Oft  too  I  pray*d,  *twas  nature  fiurmM  tk  pi^ 
To  grace  my  native  fceoest  my  ranlka. 

To  fee  my  trees  ezprefii  my  ptantcr*!  cat, 
And  gay,  on  Attic  models,  raile  my  doe. 

But  now  'tis  o'er,  the  dear  delufion's  o'n 
A  ftagnant  breeseleis  air  becalou  mj «' 

A  fond  afpiring  candidate  no  mere, 
I  icon  the  palm,  before  I  reach  ^fd 

O  youth !  inch  anting  ft  ate,  profafelf  bid 
Bills  ev*o  obtrufive  courts  the  frolic  im' 

Of  health  negle^fol,  yet  by  health  csict; 
Carelefr  of  favour,  yet  fecure  to  find. 

Then  glows  the  breaft,  as  opening  n(tsba; 

More  free,  more  vivid,  than  the  linoff i  «f| 
Honeft  as  light,  trtnfparent  ev'n  as  air, 

Tender  as  buds,  and  laviih  u  the  (ftaii 

Not  all  the  force  o(  manhood's  adin  o  zi; 

Not  all  the  crafr  to  fobtile  age  affi^'d. 
Not  fcience  fliall  extort  that  dear  deiigiit.    | 

Which  gay  delnfion  cave  the  tender  oir^ 

Adieu  foft  raptures,  tranfportsvoid  of  cut! 

Parent  of  raptures,  dear  deceit,  adieu ! 
And  you,  her  daughters,  pining  with  ddfflfc^ 

Why,  why  fo  foon  her  fleeting  fteps 

Tedious  again  to  cucfo  the  drilling  daj ' 
Again  to  trace  the  wintery  tracks  of  u«« 

Or,  foQth'd  by  vernal  aira^  again  fuivejt 
Thefelf-famehawtlionabud,aadco« ' 

0  life !  bow  foon  of  every  b^fs  forlorn  1 
What  ftart  falf<p  joys,  s^  urge  the  de^* 

A  tender  prc>  ;  that  cheen  ygor  youthr*^ 
Then  fluks  untimely^  and  defrauds  the 

£(.£GY    Zn. 

Hii  reeamUUicm* 

Ko  more  the  raufe  obtrudes  her  this  djfp* 
No  more  with  awkward  fallacy  cospUtfH 

How  every  fervour  from  my  bofea  flirv 
And  reidbn  in  her  lonefooe  palace  rt^ 

Ere  the  chill  winter  of  our  days  airiw. 
No  more  flie  paints  the  brealt  ftuo  psftc^  '^ 

1  feel,  I  feel  one  loitering  wUhfarrife— 
Ah,  need  I,  Florio,  name  that  wiih  to  tbc 

The  ttar  of  Venui  nflieia  in  the  diy. 
The  firfl,  the  lovelieft  of  the  train  tUt  ^^ 

The  ilar  of  Venus  lends  her  hrighteft  n^. 
When  other  ftars  their  friendly  beaau  ri'{^ 


Still  in  my  breaft  one  foft  defoc  nm»»^   ^ 
Pure  u  that  ftar,  front  guih.  Inn  «trt. ' 

Has  gentle  Delia  trip'd  acnfii  the  ^luei. 
And  need  I,  Fl^io,  name  that  widi  to  ik<-* 


ELEGIES. 


^ 


fkaky  ck^M  to  find  tbe  fames  of  life  tbe  fame, 
I  tune  with  careleTs  hand  my  languid  lays ; 

one  fccret  impulfe  wakes  my  former  flame, 
And  fires  my  ftraio  with  hope  of  brighter  days. 

ilept  not  long  beneath  yon  rural  bowers ; 

Aodlo !-  my  crook  with  flowers  adom'd  I  fee ; 
Us  gentle  Delia  bound  piy  crook  with  flowers, 

And  need  I,  Florio,  name  my  hopes  to  thee  ? 

ELEGY    XIIL 

To  afrutt4f  tmfomejlight  oecafion  efirangedfrom 

him, 

leiLTB  to  my  friend,  apd  many  a  cheerful  day 
Around  his  leat  may  peaceful  (hades  abide  1 

mootliflow  the  minutes,  fraught  with  fmilesaway, 
And,  till  they  crown  our  union,  gently  glide^ 

h.  me !  toofwiftly  fleets  our  vernal  bloom  ! 

Loft  lo  oar  wonted  firiendfliip.  loft  to  joy  1 
«a  may  thy  breaft  the  cordial  wilh  refume, 

En  wiotery  doubt  its  tender  warmth  deflroy. 

h;,rere  it  oors,  by  fortane*s  wild  command, 
fij  chance  to  meet  beneath  the  torrid  zone ; 

Vooid'it  thou  rejeA  thy  Damon*s  plighted  hand  ? 
Would*ft  thou  with  fcorn  thy  once-lov'd  friend 
difowo? 

Jic  is  that  ftrangcT  land,  that  alien  clime ; 

Shall  kindred  (ouU  forego  their  focial  claim  ? 
aaDch'd  in  the  vaft  abyU  of  fpace  and  tin^e. 

Shall  dark  fufpicion  quench  the  generous  flame  ? 

triads  of  fouls,  that  knew  one  parent  mold* 
'^e  fadly  fcyer'd  by  the  laws  of  chance ! 
triads,  in  time's  perennial  lift  enroird. 
Forbid  by  fate  to  change  one  tranfient  glance  ! 

te  we  have  met— where  ilb  of  every  form. 
Where  paifioos  rage,  and  hurricanes  dcfcend: 
>T«  Qiall  we  norfe  the  rage,  affift  the  ftorm  } 
And  guide  them  to  the  bofom«-of  a  friend  1 

'cs,  we  have  met-^thro*  rapine,  fraud,  and  wrong: 
Might  our  joint  aid  the  luiths  of  peace  explore ! 

'by  leave  thy  friend  amid  the  botfterous  throng* 
I^e  death  divide  as,  and  we  part  no  more  ? 

For  oh  !  pale  ficknefs  warns  thy  friend  away ; 

For  me  no  more  the  vernal  rofes  bloom  ! 
'  fee  ftem  fate  his.ebpn  wand  difplay ; 

Andptint  the  withered  regions  of  the  tomb. 

"^cn  the  keen  anguifh  from  thine  eye  (hall  ftart, 
^  Sad  uthou  follow'ft  my  nntimely  bier ; 
Fool  that  I  was— if  friends  fo  foon  misft  part, 
**  To  let  fufpicion  intermix  a  ifear.*' 

ELEGT    XIV. 

P'fJnOig  aninvitatiom  U  viJUforei^  countries » 
^^  takes  ottafion  to  intimate  the  advantage j  ^ 
bis  own. 


TO  LOKD  TIlCPt.X. 

?inu  others,  loft  to  friendlhip,  loft  to  love, 
«"^^  their  beft  minutes  on  a  foreign  ft  rand, 
?j^t  with  Britilh  nymph  or  fwain  to  rove, 
And  court  the  genius  of  my  native  land. 


Deluded  youth  !  that  quits  thefe  verdant  plains^ 
To  catch  the  follies  of  an  alien  foil  I 

To  win  the  vice  his  genuine  foul  difdains. 
Return  exultant,  and  import  the  fpoil  1 

In  Vain  he  boafts  of  his  detefted  priee ; 

No  more  it  blooms  to  Britifli  climes  conveyM, 
CrampM  by  the  impulfe  of  ungcuial  ikies^ 

Siee  its  frefti  vigour  in  a  moment  fade  ! 

Th*  exotic  folly  knows  its  native  clime ; 

A.n  awkward  ftrao^er,  if  we  waft  it  o*eK  ; 
Why  then  thefe  toils,  this  coldly  wafte  of  time. 

To  fpread  foft  poifon  on  our  happy  ihore  } 

I  covet  not  the  pride  of  fisreign  looms ; 

In  fearch  of  foreign  modes  I  fcorn  to  love^ 
Nor,  for  the  worth lefs  bird  of  brighter  plumes, 

Would  change  the  meaneft  warbler  of  my  grove« 

No  diftant  clime  (hall  frrvile  airs  impart, 
Or  form  thefe  limbs  with  pliiint  eafe  to^ay ; 

Trembling  I  view  the  Gaul's  illuflve  art. 
That  ftcali  my  lovM  rufticity  away. 

*Tis  long  fince  freedom  fled  th'  Hefperian  clime ; 

Her  citron  groves,  her  flower^mbroidei'd  (hore; 
She  faw  the  Britifh  oak  afpire  fublime. 

And  foft  Campania*s  olive  charms  no  more* 

Let  partial  funs  mature  the  weftern  mine. 
To  (bed  ita  luftre  o*er  th*  Iberian  maid ; 

Mien,  beauty,  (hape,  O  native  foil,  are  thine  ^ 
Thy  peerlels  daughters  a(k  no  foreign  aid* 

I^et  Ceylon's  envy*d  plant  *  perfume  the  feaa^ 
Till  torn  to  feafbn  the  Batay^  ^^^  • 

Ours  is  the  breaft  whofe  genuine  ardours  pleafe. 
Nor  need  a  drug  to  meBorate  the  fouL 

Let  the  proud  Soldan  wound  th'  Arcadian  grovefl« 
Or  with  rude  lips  th'  Aonian  fount  profane; 

The  mufie  no  more  by  flowery  Ladon  rovesy 
She  feeks  her  Thomfon  on  the  Britilh  plain. 

Tell  not  of  realms  by  ruthlefs  war  diimay'd ; 

Ah  !  haplefs  realms  that  war*s  oppreffion  icc\ ! 
In  vain  may  Auftria  boaft  her  Noric  blade, 

If  Auftria  bleed  beneath  her  boafted  fteeL 

Beneath  her  palm  Idume  vents  her  moan ; 

Raptur'd  (he  once  beheld  iu  friendly  (hade ! 
And  hoary  Memphis  boafts  her  tombs  alone. 

The  mournful  types  of  mighty  power  decay'd  i 

No  crefcent  here  difplays  its  banefal  horns ; 

No  turban'd  hoft  the  vice  of  truth  reproves; 
Learning's  free  fource  the  fage's  breaft  adorns. 

And  poets,  not  inglorious,  chant  their  loves. 

Boaft,  favoured  Media,  boaft  thy  flowery  ftores  ; 

Thy  thoufand  hues  by  chemic  funs  refin'd  ; 
'Tis  not  the  drefsor  mien  thy  foul  adores, 

Tis  thit  rich  beauties  of  Britannia's  mind. 

While  Greqville's  breaft  f  could  virtue's  ftores  af- 
What  cnvyM  flota  boie  fo  fair  a  freight  ?  [ford. 


*  The  cinnamitt. 

f  Written  a  few  years  after  the  time  ofCapt 
Grenvitle's  death,  which  happened  in  1 747.     The 
.  I  earldom  of  Tangle  'was  r,:t  acr.ted  till  174J?. 


«bi 


THE   WORKS  OF  SHEKSTOKE. 


The  mine  comparM  ib  ▼tin  its  latent  hoard. 
The  gem  its  luftre,  and  the  gold  its  weight. 

Thee,GrenviiIe,thee  withcalmeft  courage  fraught, 
Thee  the  lovM  image  of  thy  native  ^ore  ! 

Thee  hy  the  virtues  arm^d,  the  graces  taught. 
When  IhaU  we  ceafe  to  boaft,  or  to  deplore  ? 

Prefuraptuous  war,  which  could  thy  life  deftroy. 
What  (hall  it  now  in  recompence  decree  ? 

While  friends  that  merit  every  earthly  jay. 
Feel  every  anguifh ;  feel  the  lofs  of  thee  ! 

Bid  me  no  more  a  fervile  realm  compare. 
No  more  the  mufe  of  partial  praife  arraign ; 

Britannia  fees  no  foreign  bread  fo  fair. 
And,  if  (he  glory,  glories  not  in  vain. 


ELEGY    XV. 

In  the  memory  of  a  privatt  famUy  *  in  Woreefier- 

Jbirt* 

From  a  lone  tower  with  reverend  ivy  crown'd, 
The  pealing  bell  avnjL'd  a  tender  figh ; 

Still, «s  the  village  caught  the  waving  found, 
A  fwelling  tear  diitrcam*d  from  every  eye. 

Sodroop'd,  I  ween,  each  Briton's  breaft  of  old, 
When  the  dull  curfew  fpoke  their  freedom  fled ; 

For,  fighing  as  the  mournful  accent  roU'd, 
Chtr  hope,  they  cry'd,  our  kind  fupport  is  dead ! 

*Twas  good  Palemon — near  a  (haded  pool, 
A  group  of  ancient  elms  umbrageous  rofe ; 

The  flocking  rooks,  by  inftin^'s  native  rule. 
This  peaceful  fcene,  for  their  afylum,  chofe. 

A  few  fmall  fpircs  to  Gothic  fancy  fair,. 
Amid  the  (hades  emerging,  (truck  the  view ; 

*Twas  here  his  youth  rcfpir*d  its  earlieft  air : 
'Twas  here  his  age  breath*d  out  iu  laft  adieu. 

One  favoured  fon  engag*d  his  tendere(t  care ; 

One  pious  youth  his  whole  afie^ion  crown*d  t 
In  his  young  brea(t  the  virtues  fprung  (b  fair, 

Such  charmsdifplay*d,  fuch  fweetsdittus*d  around. 

But  whil(t  gay  tranfport  in  his  face  appean, 
A  noxious  vapour  clogs  the  poifon*d  fky ; 

Blafts  the  fair  crop — the  fire  is  drown*d  in  tears, 
And,  fcarce  furviving,  fees  his  Cynthio  die  1 

0>r  the  pale  corfe  we  faw  him  geetly  bend ; 

Heart-chiird  with  grief— "My  thread, hecry'd, 
is  fpun ! 
If  heaven  had  meant  I  (hould  my  life  extend, 

Hcavcniiad  preferv*d  my  life*s  fupport,  my  fon. 

Snatch*d  in  thy  prime !  alas,  the  ftroke  were  mild. 
Had  my  frail  form  obeyed  the  fate's  decree  1 

Bleft  were  my  lot,  O  Cynthio !  O  my  child  I 
Heaven  fo  pleased,  and  1  had  dy*d  for  thee. 

Five  fleeplefs  nights  he  (lem*d  this  tide  of  woes  ; 

Five  irkfome  tuns  he  faw,  through  tears  forlorn  ! 
On  his  pale  corfe  the  (ixth  fad  morning  lofc; 

From  yonder  dome  the  mournful  bier  was  borne. 


ft 


^tht  finnt  of  Harborou^h. 


'Twas  on  thofe  dovms,  by  Ronaa  heAs  mofl 
Fought  our  bold  fathers ;  raftic,  onrefia'd . 

Freedom's  plain  fons,  in  martial  carescBpbf'd 
They  ting*d  their  bodies,  but  mmiik'dtk: 
mind. 

*Twas  there,  in  happier  timet,  this  vittvoosnc:, 
O  milder  merit,  fix*d  their  calm  retrcu; 

War*s  deadly  cnrafon  had  forfook  the  pUce, 
And  freedom  fondly  lov*d  the  chofen  icu. 

No  wild  ambition  fir*d  their  tranquil  breat. 
To  fwell  with  empty  foutMls  a  fpotlcft  ui»: 

If  foftering  (kies,  the  fun,  the  (hower  wm  ^"1 
Their  bounty  fpread;  their  fieldsextenttb^jBi. 

Thofe  fields,  profufe  of  raiment,  food  and  i^ 
They  fcom*d  to  leflen,  cmcelefs  to  citeod. 

Bade  luxury  to  lavi(h  courts  afpire. 
And  avarice  to  city-breafts  defccod. 

None,  to  a  virgin's  mind ,  prefer*d  her  dov*^ 
To  fire  with  vicious  hopes  a  modeft  bnr 

The  fire,  in  place  of  titles,  wealth  cr  pomr, 
Affign*d  him  virtue ;  and  his  lot  was  tui. 

They  fpoke  of  fortune,  as  fom«  doubtful  difc*. 

Thatfway*d  the  natives  of  a  diftaat  (pL^f<. 
From  lucre's  vagrant  fons  had  learat  bertKr*. 

But  never  wiih*d  to  place  her  baanenbcr'- 

Here  youth's  free  fpirit,  innocently  gay, 
£njoy*d  the  moft  that  innocence  can  g>^, 

Thofe  wholefome  fweets  that  border  vittw'*' 
Thole  cooling  fruits  that  we  may  tafte  n^  '^ 

Their  board  no  (hrange  ambignoos  viairfbtf^ 
From  their  own  ftreams  their  choicer  imi 
drew. 

To  lure  the  fcaly  glutton  to  the  (hore. 
The  fqle  deceit  their  artlefs  bofom  koev! 

Sincere  tfaemfelves,  ah  too  fecure  to  fiod 
The  common  bofom,  like  their  own,  fioc^ 

*Tis  its  own  guilt  alarms  the  jealous  mind  \ 
'Tis  her  own  poifon  bids  the  viper  fear. 

Sketch'd  on  the  lattice  of  th*  adjacent  fiiy.  f 
Their  fuppliant  bufts  implore  the  rrsder^^ 

Ah  gentle  (ouls '.  enjoy  your  bUsfiil  reign, 
^id  let  frail  mortals  claim  your  guardiaa  ti 

For  fure,  to  blifsfiil  realms  the  fouls  arc  &)*'<• 
That  never  flatter'd,  iajur'd,  cenfor'd,*!^* 

The  friends  of  fcience  t  mnfic,  all  their  o«si 
Mufic  the  voice  of  virtue  and  of  lore ! 

The  journeying  peafant  through  the  fecitt  &»- 
Heard  their  toft  lyres  engage  his  liAemaf  fy 

And  haply  deem'd  fome  courteous  angtl  pUf  •• 
No   angel  play'd—but  might  with  ts^'f^ 
hear. 

For  thefe  the  founds  that  chafe  unholy  ftrifc ' 
Solve  envy's  charm,  ambition'*  wretch  »' 

Raifc  him  to  fpurn  the  radiant  ilh  ofli^  ^ 
To  pity  pomp,  to  be  content  with  pcsft. 

Farewell,  pure  fpirit*  \  vain  the  praife  we  r'*^- 
The  praife  you  fought  from  ltp»  spgtbc  flj" 

Farewell !  the  virtues  which  deft nr  to  Iiw. 
Defcrvc  an  ampler  bli($  ihta  hfc  be«3«- 


of  faU  nee,  Pilenoci,  now  no  more 
beiDodeft  merit  of  his  line  difpUy'd  } 
I  pious  Hugh,  Vigomia's  mitre  wore— 
{t  fleep  the  doft  of  eftch  deferring  Qiade  I 
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'gi^fjts  the  advantages  of  birth  to  a  per/on  of 
fit,  OJid  the  folly  of  afupercilxoii^ft  that  is 
itt  upon  thatfole  foundati4lt, 

CM  genius  grac'd  with  lineal  fplendor  glows, 
hen  title  ihines  with  ambient  virtues  crown*d, 
ibfce  fair  almond's  flowery  pomp  it  ihows ; 
\t  pnde,  the  perfume  of  the  regions  round. 

I  learn,  ye  fair  !  to  foften  fplendor's  ray ; 
ilure  the  fwain»  the  youth  of  low  degree  j 
aeekncfs  join*d  its  temperate  beam  difplay ; 
»the  mild  verdure  that  endears  the  tree. 

tk  fandal^d  fwain,  the  fliepherd*s  boy ; 
«fi;b  to  brighten  a  neglected  name ; 
to  die  dull  appalfe  of  vulgar  joy, 
:a-arns  his  k>t ;  he  wifhcs,  merits  fame. 

iio  to  groves  and  pathlefs  vales  we  fly ; 
»bitiori  there  the  bowery  haunt  invades ; 
e'j  awful  rays  fatigue  the  courtier's  eye. 

It  gleam  ftill  lovely  through  the  checquer'd 
Ihides. 

'ly.  to  guard  from  love's  unequal  chain, 
« icrtune  rcar*d  us  in  the  rurul  grove ; 
Id  »»*»'s  eyes  illume  the  dcfert  plain, 
'n  I  may  wonder,  and  ev'n  I  mufl  love. 

•regarded  fighs  the  lowly  hind ; 

»J  h  you  contemn,  the  gods  refpedl  his  vow ; 

I'clivc  rage  awaits  the  fcornful  mind, 

^  vengeance,  too  fevcre  1  the  gods  allow. 

arum's  plain  I  met  a  wandering  fair ; 
»€  look  of  forrow,  lovely  A  ill  flie  bore ; 
s  flow'd  the  foft  redundance  of  her  hair, 
I'd,  on  her  brow,  a  flowery  wreath  (he  wore. 

hoping  as  Ibc  ftray'd,  flie  cull'd  the  pride, 
every  plain;  (he  pillag'd  every  grove  I 
*»<lmg  chaplet  daily  flie  fupply*d, 
W  ftill  her  hand  fome  various  garland  wove, 

«eoM  fancy  fliap'd  her  wild  attire ;  [(tray*d  ; 
rorn  Bethlem's    walls    the   poor    lymphatic 
» d  with  her  air  her  accent  to  confpire, 
'°cn,  as  wild  fancy  taught  her,  thus  flie  faid  i 

^  fte>  dear  youth !  oh  hear  an  hapleff  maid, 
pr^ng  from  the  fcepter*d  line  of  ancient  kings  ! 
!^  <1  by  the  world,  I  afli  thy  tender  aid  ; 
'^y  gentle  voice  fluU  whifpcr  kinder  things. 

•world  iifrantic^fly  the  race  profane — 
^^\  nor  you,  ihall  its  compaiSon  move ; 
?*."^iy  let ns wander,  and  complain, 
"^  ^  «ae,  ihepherd  I  haft  thou  feen  my  Ipve  ? 

4^  *' y****?— but  other  loves  arc  young ; 
^  other  loves  are  fair,  and  fo  is  mine ; 
^'f  dmne  difclofes  whence  he  fprung  ; 
!«  u  tty  love,  who  boafh  t{k^t  air  divine. 


No  vulgar  Damon  robs  me  of  my  refl, 

lanthe  liftens  to  no  vulgar  vow ; 
A  prince,  from  gods  defcended,  fires  her  breafl ; 

A  brilHant  crown  diilinguiflies  his  brow. 


What,  Oialll  ftain  the  glories  of  my  race  ? 

More  clear,  more  lovely  bright  than  Hefper*4 
beam? 
Tho  porcelain  pure  with  vulgar  dirt  debafe  ? 

Or  mix  with  puddle  the  pellucid  ftream  } 

See  through  thefe  veins  the  Sapphire  current 
fliine ! 

'Twas  Jove*s  own  neAar  gave  th*  ethereal  hue : 
Can  bafe  plebeian  forms  contend  with  mine } 

Difplay  the  lovely  white,  or  match  the  blue  1 

The  painter  ftrove  to  trace  its  azure  ray ; 

He  chang*d  his  coloursy  and  in  vain  he  ftrove; 
He  frownM — 1  fmiling  view'd  the  faint  eflay ; 

Poor  youth !  he  little  knew  it  flow'd  from  Jove. 

Pitying  his  toil,  the  wondrous  truth  I  told ; 

How  amorous  Jove  trepann*d  a  mortal  fair ; 
How  through  the  race  the  generous  current  roU'df 

And  mocks  the  poet's  art,  and  painter's  care. 

Yes,  from  the  gods,  from  earlieft  Saturn,  fprunr 
Our  facred  race;  through  demigods,  convey  d; 

And  he,  allyM  to  Phoebus,  ever  young. 
My  godlike  boy,  muft  wed  their  duteous  maid. 

Oft  when  a  mortal  vow  profanes  my  ears. 
My  fire's  dread  fury  murmurs  through  the  iky; 

And  flionld  I  yield— his  inftant  rage  appears ; 
He  darts  th'  uplifted  vengeance,  and  I  die. 

Have  yon  not  heard  unwonted  thunders  roll ! 

Have  you  not  feen  more  horrid  lightnings  glare ! 
*Twas  then  a  vulgar  love  enfnar'd  my  fool : 

'Twas  then —  I  hardly  fcap*d  the  fatal  (hare. 

'Twas  then  a  peafant  poor'd  his  amorous  vow> 
All  as  I  liflen*d  to  his  vulgar  ftrain ;— • 

Yet  fuch  his  beauty— would  my  birth  allow. 
Dear  were  the  youth,  and  blifsful  were  the 
plain. 

But  oh  !  I  faint !  why  waftes  my  vernal  bloom. 
In  fruitlefs  fearches  ever  doom'd  to  rove  ? 

My  nightly  dreams  the  toilfome  path  refume. 
And  I  ftiall  die— before  I  find  my  love. 

When  laft  I  flept,  methought  my  ravifli*d  eye. 
On  diftant  heaths  his  radiant  form  furVey'd ; 

Though  night's  thick  clouds  encompafs'd  all  the 

flty,  [ihade. 

The  gems  that  bound  his  brow,  difpeird  the 

O  how  this  bofom  kindled  at  the  fight ! 

Led  by  their  beams  1  urg'd  the  pleaflng  chafe  I 
Till,  on  a  fudden,  thefe  with.held  their  hght— 

All,  all  things  envy  the  fublime  embrace. 

But  now  no  more— 'behind  the  diftant  grove. 
Wanders  my  dcftinM  youth,  and  chides  my  ftay  i 

See,  fee,  he  grafps  the  flcel— forbear,  my  love—* 
lanthe  comes ;  thy  princefs  haftes  away." 

Scornful  flie  fpoke,  and  heedlefs  of  reply 
The  lovely  maniac  bounded  o'er  the  plain ; 

The  piteous  vidlim  of  an  angry  Iky  ! 
Ah  me  I  the  vi(^im  of  her  proud  difdain ' 
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He  iMdulgfs  tbf  fugge/thtu  ^fJ^Utn. 

Mm  kliot  to  trb  wiiros. 

**  .£o1e,  namque  tibi  divdm  pater  atque  hominum 
**  £t  mulcerc  dedtt  meptes,  &  tollcre  vento.'*  [rez 

Stern  monarch  of  the  winds,  aiUmt  my  prajrer ! 

A  while  thj  fury  check,  thy  ftorm  confine ! 
No  trivial  blaft  impells  the  paifive  air ; 

But  brews  a  tempeft  in  a  breftit  like  mine. 

What  bands  of  black  ideasjpread  their  win^s  \ 
The  peaceful  regions  of  content  invade  I 

With  deadly  poifon  taint  tl|e  cryftal  (priogs ! 
With  noiibme  vapour  blaft  the  verdant  (bade ! 

1  know  their  leader,  fpleen ;  and  dread  the  Cway 

Of  rigid  Eurus,  his  detefted  (ire ; 
ThrcNigh  one  my  bloiToms  and  my  fruits  decay ; 

Through  one  my  pleafares  and  my  hopes  ex- 
pire. 

Like  fome  pale  flripiing,  when  his  icy  way 
Relenting  yields  beiieaih  the  noontide  beam, 

I  Hand  agbaft  ;  and,  chill'd  with  fear,  furvey 
How  far  Tve  tempted  lifers  decdtful  ftream ! 

Where,  by  remorfe  impeird,  repuls'd  by  fear$| 
Shall  wretched  fancy  a  retreat  explore  \ 

She  flies  the  fad  prefage  of  coming  years, 
And  forrowiog  dwells  on  pleafures  now  no  more! 

Again  with  patrons  and  with  friends  flie  roves; 

But  friends  and  patrons  never  to  return  ! 
She  fees  the  nymphs,  the  graces,  and  the  loves, 

But  fees  them,  weeping  o*er  Lucinda*s  urn. 

She  vifits,  Ifis !  thy  forfaken  ftrcam. 

Oh  ill  forfaken  for  Boeotian  air ! 
She  deems  no  flood  reflect  fo  bright  a  beam. 

No  reed  fo  verdant,  and  no  flowers  fofair. 

^he  dreams  beneath  thy  facred  fliades  were  peace, 
Thy  bays  might  ev'n  the  civil  ftorm  repel ; 

Reviews  thy  focial  blifs,  thy  learned  eafe, 
And  with  no  cheerful  accent  cries,  farewell  I 

Farewell,  with  whom  to  thefe  retreats  I  ftrayMI 
By  youthful  fports,  by  youthful  toils  ally'd  ! 

Joyous  we  fojouro'd  in  thy  circling  (hade. 
And  wept  to  find  the  paths  of  life  divide* 

She  paints  the  progrefs  of  my  rival's  vow  \ 
Sees  every  muTe  a  partial  car  incUiie  ; 

Binds  with  luxuriant  bays  his  favourM  brow, 
Nor  yields  the  refufe  of  hia  wreath  to  mine. 

She  bids  the  ilatterring  mirror,  fbrm*d  to  pleaif. 
Now  blaft  my  hope,  now  vindicate  de^Mir; 

Bids  my  fond  verfe  the  loTe-fick  parley  ceafie  \ 
Accufe  my  rigid  fate,  acquit  my  fkur. 

Where  circling  rocks  defend  fome  pathlels  vale, 
Superfluous  mortal,  let  me  t Ter  rove  \ 

Alas !  there  echo  will  repeat  the  tale — 
Where  (hall  I  find  the  lileot  fccnes  I  love  \ 

Fain  would  I  mourn  my  tucklefsfate  alone  ; 
Forbid  to  pleafe^  yet  fated  to  admire; 
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Away  my  firiends !  my 
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Bear  me,  ye  wind%  indolgent  to  ow  \ 
Near  fome  fad  niin*s  ghaftly  fliaiK  to 

There  let  m(  fondly  eye  the  nde  lensss, 
And  from  the  mouldering  itfiiie,  bold 

Genius  of  Rome !  thy  proiratc  ponp 
Trace  every  difinal  proof  of  fDctnoc'i  j 

Let  me  the  wreck  of  theatres  furvij, 
Or  penfive  fit  beneath  fome  nodd^i 

Or  where  fome  dadi,  by  roUiogfetfeav^; 

Conveyed  jmre  ftreams  to  Rmdc's  infoa^ 
Near  the  wide  breach  in  fiknce  kt  wi 

Or  tune  my  dirges  to  the  water's  hH 

Genius  of  Carthtge !  paint  thy  rvinMffll?^ 
Towers,  arcbcs^  fanes,  in  wild  coafoMT 

Let  banifliM  Mariui,  lowering  by  thyih. 
Compare  thy  fickle  fortunes  with  hsi 

Ah  no !  thou  mooarcb  of  the  ftoms! 

My  trembling  nerves  abhor  thy  rade  i 
And  fcaice  a  pleafing  twilight  footbcssji 
Ere  one  vaft  deaths  )Sitit  daikaeb  ftocbi 

Forbear  thy  rage—H^  no  perennial  biit 
Is  built  frail  fear,  or  bope*s  deceitful  ^\ 

My  pains  are  fled-^my  joy  refomea  Ha 
Should  the  (ky  brighten,  or  Meliffs  (e^  \ 

ELEGY    XVUL 

He  repeats  thefimg  of  Coiim,  a  , 
herd;  latnenting  the  ftate  of  the  wi!kt^ 

fa&ory. 

'*  Ergo  omni  ftodio  glaciem  ventofqnei 
'*  Quo  minus  eft  illis  curie  oortaLtq 
"  Avertes:  v^dumque  feres.* 

Nkak  Avon's  bank,  on  Arden'sfloweni 
A  *  tuneful  fliepherd  charm'd  tlK< 

And  funny  Cotfol*  fondly  lov*d  the  ftraa^ 
Yet  not  a  garland  crowns  the  ' 

Oh  !  loft  Ophelia !  (oootUy  flowed  the  '^ 
To  feel  his  mufic  vritk  my  flames  tp» 

To  tafte  the  bcautiet  of  his  melting  Itr* 
To  tafte  and  fuicy  it  wa^  dear  to  thec' 

When,  for  his  tomb,  with  each  revolfiarrf 
I  fteal  the  mnftcrofc  from  the  fceotca  < 

I  ftrew  my  cowfltpa,  and  I  pay  my  tesr, 
rU  add  the  myrtle  for  O^lia's  fake. 

Shivering  beneath  a  IcafleCi  thorn  he  liv.     j 
When  death's  chiU  rigour  foB*i  ^  ^ 
tongue; 

The  more  I  found  his  fooltcrlDg  optft  deoT' 
The  more  piopbetic  truth  iiim%  ikr^ 

**  AdieuB7flocka,heiaid(«yiMiK''f 
By  funny  mountain,  or  bv  vrfdani  Ao« 

May  fome  more  happy  hand  yoar  feU  pRp<*^ 
And  may  you  need  your  OaliB's  ciMk««  ^i 

Andyou, yefliephcfdat  leUmcffBi^^t 
To  brcesy  hills,  or  feafy  ihelienktdi 

•  Mr.  Sm^f^^ 


1 


E  L  B  G  i  E  S< 


«o4 


ie  fry  Wieb  fhtmen  inceflant  weep, 
the  putrid  moiiliire  of  the  mead. 

he  wild  chyme   pcrfomed  the  purpled 

nth, 

loicerinz  there  your  fleeqf  tribes  extend-^ 

t  avail  toe  mizims  I  bequeath  ? 

ttidels  gift  of  an  officious  frienci ! 

lat  avails  the  tunoroos  lambs  to  guard, 
{h  mehtly  cares,  with  daily  labours,  join  } 
oQotn  obtain  the  rich  reward, 
lia't  craft  the  ponderous  fleece  purloin. 

br  this,  by  conilant  Tigili  worn, 
the  terrors  of  an  early  f^rave  ; 
I  led  tbem  from  the  pouMed  thorn  ? 
iilbath'dthemin  tne  lucid  waTc  ? 

Ids  Albion!  too  benignly  prdne 
hod  to  hvifli,  and  thy  wealth  refign ! 
wj  other  Tirtue  grace  thy  throne, 
pck-ey*d  prudence  never  yet  be  thine  ? 

ke  hit  nail vea  of  diia  peerlefs  hHl 
ijpr'ft  the  iheev  thit  brp  wze  Iberian  phiins : 
iuttive  cries  tne  faithlefs  region  fill, 
'  fieece  adorns  an  haughty  foe*t  domains, 

fioch!  from  cliff  to  cHiF  they  ftrays 
Dm  their  dims  their  natifc  ffuardians  ftir ! 
he  ro{tlhepherd,.all  the  livelong  day,  ^ 
3ts  his  proud  nliftrels  to  his  hoarfe  guittar. 

dm's  yoodi  hdr  dadve  fleece  delptie ; 
)v'd  they  hear  the  pining  ihephsrd's  moan : 
ioUs  each  nervous  limb  difguifc, 
'd  by  every  treafure,  but  their  own. 

f  1  hunjM  down  die  rochy  fteep, 
^  to  fee  the  wmtery  tempeft  drive ; 
^  ftid  1,  preferve  your  fleece,  my  flieep ! 
>Bg  will  Phillis,  will  my  love  arrive. 

rjhe  came :  ah  !  woe  is  me,  flie  came ! 
1  in,  the  OaUic  loom*s  extraneous  twine : 
ilike  thefe  they  give  their  fpotlefs  fame, 
Q  their  bloom,  their  innocence  refign.  ' 

•bright  maid,  by  worth,  by  titles  known, 
^^  rich  growth  of  Britifli  hills  to  fame  ? 
t  her  channs,  and  her  example,  own 
^virtue's  dreft,  and  beauty's  are  the  fame. 

(more  the  jtatnot's  arduous  path  refume  f 
?"jcly  from  his  native  plains  arrty'd, 

*  foture  glory  to  the  Britilh  lOom  f 

P^er  uafcen  my  ravilh'd  fancy  fires  f 
^ftc  the  dreary  fhade  of  future  days ; 
J*  the  geniui  of  the  land  infpircs, 
"^"tt  my  lateft  breath  in  ^••'s  praife. 

^  n»7hr«ath  for  ^•••s  praife  fuffice, 

*  gjntly  ihould  my  dying  limbs  repofc ! 
f^^^**«%W  Wcfs  mine  eyes, 

1  nviih  d  eyes]  how  cahnly  would  they  dofe! 

^Wm  to  fpietd  the  general  joy ; 
^  t«  Britiia*,  ^ory  ibear  Ac  fold," 
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WrittiH  in  Spring  1743- 

Again  the  labouring  hind  inverts  the  foil ; 

Again  the  merchant  ploughs  the  tuinid  wave  : 
Another  fpring  renews  the  foldier*8  toil. 

And  finds  me  vacant  id  the  rural  cave. 

As  the  loft  lyre  dif]^lay'd  my  Wonted  loves,  . 

The  penfive  pleaiure  and  die  tender  paiin. 
The  fordid  Alpheus  hurry*d  throoj^h  my  groves  $ 

Yet  ftop*d  to  vent  the  diAates  ofdifdain. 

He  glBn(f*d  cootenii^oDS  o'er  my  ruin'd  fold  $ 
He  bfaun'd  the  graces  of  my  favourite  bower  \ 

My  breaft,  unfuUy'd  b^  the  luft  of  gold ; 
My  time,  unUvifli'd  id  purfuit  6f  power. 

Yes,  Alpheus !  fly  the  purer  paths  of  ftte ; 

Abjure  thefe  fce'nes  from  venal  paflions  free  ; 
Know*  in  this  grove,  I  vowM  perpetual  hate. 

War,  endlefs  war,  with  lucre  and  with  thee. 

Hdi^  nobly  zealous,  in  my  youthful  hours, 

I  dreft  aii  altar  to  Thalia's  name  : 
Here,  as  I  crown'd  the  verdant  Ihrine  with  flowers i' 

Soft  on  ihy  labour^  ilole  the  fmiling  dame. 

Damon,  (he  cry'd,  if  pleas'd  with  houeft  praife. 
Thou  court  fuccefs  by  virtue  Or  by  fong. 

Fly  the  falfe  dilates  oi  the  venal  race ; 
^  the  grofs  accents  of  the  venal  tongue. 

Swear  that  no  lucre  fhall  thy  zeal  betray; 

Swerve  not  thy  foot  witMortune's  votariesfhore  ; 
Brand  thou  their  lives,  and  1)rand  their  lifelels  day— 

The  winning  phantom  urg'd  me,  and  I  fwore. 

Forth  from  the  ruftic  altar  fwift  I  flray'd, 
«*  Aid  my  firm  purpofe,  ye  celeflial  powers  T 

Aid  me  to  quell  the  fordid  breaft,  I  faid; '  ^towers  \ 
And  threw  my  javelin  tow'rds  their  hoftile 

Think  not  regi^tful  I  furvey  the  deed  ; 

Or  added  years  no  more  the  seal  allow; 
Still,  ftill  obfervant,  to  the  grove  I  fpeed. 

The  ihrine  embellifh,  and  repeat  the  vow. 

Sworn  from  his  cradle  Rome's  relentlefs  foe. 
Such  generous  hate  the  Punic  champion  f  bore ; 

Thy  lake,  O  Thrafimenc  !  beheld  it  glow. 
And  Camue's  walls,  and  Trcbia's  crimfon  fhore^ 

But  let  grave  annals  paint  the  warrior's  fame ; 

Fair  ftiine  his  arms  in  hiftdry  enroll'd ; 
Whilft  humbler  lyres  his  civil  worth  proclaim. 

His  nobler  hate  of  avarice  and  gold."* 

Now  i^unic  pride  its  final  eve  furvey'd ; 

Its  hods  exhaufted,  and  its  fleets  on  fire : 
Patient  the  vigor's  lurid  frown  obcy'd. 

And  law  th'  unwilLng  elephants  retire. 

But  when  their  gold  dcprefs'd  the  yielding  fcilc. 
Their  gold  in  pyramidic  plenty  pil'd. 

He  faw  th*  unutterable  grief  preVad ; 
He  faw  their  tears,  and  in  his  fury  ffnil'd. 

Think  not,  be  cry'd,  ye  view  the  (miles  of  cafe. 
Or  this  firm  breaft  difclatms  a  patriot's  pain ; 

-  *  A  Rwan  ttrtmuy  in  desUtring  wcr. 
t  B»nnikmt, 
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I  fmile»  but  from  a  foul  eftrang*d  to  peace, 
Frantic  with  grief»  delirious  with  difdain ! 

But  i^ere  it  cordial,  this  detefted  fmile, 
Seems  it  lefs  timely  diait  the  grief  ye  (how  ? 

O  fonsof  Carthage !  grant  me  to  revile  ' 
The  fordid  fource  of  your  indecent  woe ! 

Why  weep  ye  now !  ye  faw  with  tearlefs  eye 
When  your  fleet  periih'd  on  the  Punic  wave ; 

Where  hirk*d  the  coward  tear,  the  lazy  figh. 
When  Tyre*B  imperial  ftate  conmienc*d  a  flave  ? 

*Tis  pafU- O  Carthage!    vanquiih'd!   honour'd 
Ihade! 

Go,  the  mean  forrows  of  thy  fons  deplore ; 
Has  freedom  (har'd  the  tow  to  fortune  paid, 

She  ne'er,  like  fortune,  had  forfook  thy  Ihore  ! 

He  ceas*d— aba(h*d  the  confcious  audience  hear ; 

Their  pallid  cheeks  a  crimfon  hlufli  unfold ; 
Yet  o*er  that  virtuous  blulh  diftreams  a  tear. 

And  falling  moiftens  their  abandon'd  gold. 

ELEGY   XX. 

Si  compares  bis  bumble  fortune  xvifb  tbe  dlflrefs  of 
ethers ;  and  bis  JuijeQion  to  Delia  xuitb  toe  mifer" 
able  fervitude  of  an  African fave, 

Wbt  droops  this  heart,  with  fancy *d  woes  forlorn, 
Why  finks  my  foul  beneath  this  wintery  flcy  ? 

What  pcnfive  crowds,  by  ceafelefs  labours  worn, 
What  myriads,  wiih  to  be  as  bleft  as  I ! 

What  though  my  roofs  devoid  of  pomp  arifc. 
Nor  tempt  the  proud  to  auit  his  deftin'd  way  ? 

>Ior  coftly  art  my  flowery  dales  diiji^ife. 

Where  only  firaple  friendfliip  deigns  to  ftray  ? 

See  the  wild  fons  of  Lapland's  chill  domain. 
That  fcoop  their  couch  beneath  the  drifted  fiiows ! 

Aow  void  of  hope  they  ken  the  frozen  plain. 
Where  the  fliarp  eaft  for  ever,  ever  blows! 

Slave  though  I  be,  to  Delia's  eyes  a  flave. 
My  Delia's  eyes  endear  the  bands  I  wear ; 

The  ugh  ihe  caufes  well  becomes  the  brave. 
The  pang  flie  caufes,  'tis  ev'n  blift  to  bear. 

See  the  poor  native  quit  the  Libyan  fliores. 
Ah !  not  in  love's  delightful  fetters  bound ! 

Ko  radiant  iinile  his  dying  peace  reflores ;  [wound. 
Nor  love,  nor  fame,  nor  friendfliip,  heals  his 

Let  vacant  bards  difplay  their  boafled  woes, 
bhall  I  the  mockery  of  grief  difplay  f 

No  let  the  mufe  hispiercmg  pangs  dlfclofe. 
Who  bleeds  and  weeps  his  fum  of  life  away. 

On  the  wild  beach  in  mournful  guife  he  flood, 
Kre  the  flirill  boatfwain  gave  tne  hated  fign ; 

He  dropt  a  tear  unfeen  into  the  flood ; 
He  ftole  one  fecret  moment,  to  repine. 

Yet  the  mufe  liften*d  to  the  plaints  he  made ; 

Such  moving  plaints  as  nature  could  infpirc : 
To  me  the  mufe  his  tender  plea  convey'd, 

l^ut  fmooth'd,  and  fuited  to  the  founding  lyre. 

•*  Why  am  I  ravlfli'd  from  my  native  ftrand  ? 

What  ravage  race  protedls  this  Impious  gain  ? 
Shall  foreign  plagues  infcft  this  teeming  land, 

Andmorcthanita-bommonflersploughtbemain? 
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Here  the  dire  locufls  horrid  fmnsu  prer^!, 
Here  the  blue  afp^  with  livid  poifon  Tail 

Here  the  dry  dipfa  with  his  finuous  m±^ ; 
Can  we  not  here  fccure  from  coTy  d«x^ 

When  the  grim  lion  urg'd  his  cruel  cha':. 

When  theftern  panther  fought  histmi::.: : 
What  fate  referv'd  me  for  this  Chntliu  r.: 

A  race  more  polifliM,  more  fcvere  Ou: 

Ye  pronling  wolves  purfue  my  hteft  ff^ 
1  hou  hungry  tiger,  leave  thy  rcekk*  i^ 

Ye  fandy  waftcs,  m  rapid  eddies  rife ' 
O  tear  me  from  the  whips  and  iccic»  \  \ 

Yet  ih  their  face  fupenor  beauty  jfW. 

Are  fmiles  the  miea  of  rapine  aod  c  r^ 
Yet  from  their  lip  the  voice  of  mern  -*■ 

And  ev'n  religion  dwells  upon  thur^s 

Of  blifsful  haunts  they  tell,  and  brighyfll 
Where  gentle  minds  contey'd  by  ^\ 

But  ftain'd  with  blood,  and  criin^'<.  »tl 
crimes. 
Say,  fliall  they  merit  what  they  y^  < 

No,  carelefs,  hopclefs  of  thoic  fenilc  \  -■»^ 
Rich  by  our  toiU,  and  by  our  farroi^*  \ 

They  ply  our  labours,  and  enhiBcc  cv  "a  < 
And  feign  thefe  diflant  regions  to  r.j 

For  them  our  tuflcy  elephant  expir€<; 

For  them  we  drain  tne  mine's  cmW-'^ 
Where  rove  the  brutal  nations  wild  d.-:-. 

Our  limbs  are  purchaa'd,  and  oar  K'  j 

Yet  fliores  there  are,  bled  fliorts  for  d«  ' 
And  favour'd  ifles  with  golden  fnutj;:^  ■ 

Where  tufted  flowerets  paint  the  Trtba 
Where  every  breeze  fliall  med'cinc  c>. 

There  the  flem  tyrant  that  cmbitten ) ' 
Shall,  vainly  fuppUant,  fmead  hii  a'^' 

There  fliall  we  view  the  billows  n^*?: 
Aid  the  kind  breaft,  and  waft  hi«  b^ ' 

HLEGY   XXI. 


Taking  a  vierv  of  tbe  comntryfrom  bis  rr^" 
fed  to  meditat  •  on  the  cbaraUrr  of  thf  •<*- 
IVrittem  at  tbe  time  of  a  numoaroi  Ut 
X746. 


Tbus  Damon  fuag^^What  thoogh 

praife 
Umbrageous  coverts  hide  my  hiqU  •' 
Or  'mid  the  rural  ihepherds,  flow  irv  - 
Amid  the  rural  flicpherdi,  I  tm  frt^ 

To  view  flcek  vaflsla  crowd  a  ftatcly  ^•  • 
Say,  fliould  I  grow  myfclf  *  folcmn  >*■ 

To  find  thy  tints,  O  Titian !  frtct  ir»  • 
Forego  the  flowery  6<lds  my  iorvva  ^ 

Lord  of  my  time  my  devious  pAth  I  S ' 
Through  fringy  woodland,  cr  frR*. 

Or  penfile  grove,  or  airy  cliiTaiccud, 
And  haU  the  fcene  by  nitnrr's  peOiii  .J 

Thanks  be  to  fate— though  por  the  rirr  t  J 
Nor  fattening  olive  ckjthf  the  liH*  1  r\ 

Sequeflcr'd  fliadea,  and  gtirjlinjj  fosBt>  1 
And  every  filvaa  grott  the  nofc*  ^' 
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fc  if  mT  Tifta  point  the 'mouldering  pik, 
RThere  noo4  and  cowl  devotion's  afped  wore, 
ice  the  tottering  reliquet  with  a  (mile, 
Fo  think  the  mental  bondage  is  no  more ! 

«Vd  if  the  glowing  landfcape  wave  with  com ; 
>r  the  tall  oaks,  my  country's  bulwark,  rife  ; 
afc'd  if  mine  eye,  o*er  thoufand  Tallies  borne, 
!>ifcen]  the  Ounbria  hills  fupport  the  ikies. 

4  fee  Plinlimmon !  eT*n  the  youthful  fight 
Sales  the  proud  hill's  ethereal  cliffs  wx3i  pain ! 
ch  Cacr-candoc !  thy  fhipendous  height, 
Whofe  ample  jhade  obfcures  th*  lemian  main. 

3k,  joylefs  regions !  where,  by  fctence  tir*d, 
^e  prying  frge  his  lonely  flep  may  bend ; 
ere,  by  the  love  of  novel  plaints  infpir^d, 
fividious  view  the  clambering  goats  afcend. 

t  for  thofe  mountains,  clad  with  lailing  fiiow, 
(hf  freebom  Briton  left  his  grecneft  mead, 
ceding  fullen  from  his  mightier  foe, 
fcrhere  he  ikw  fair  liberty  recede. 

>n  if  a  chief  performed  a  patriot's  part, 
^^lin'd  her  drooping  Tons,  repeira  her  foes, 
wc  all  Perfian  luxe,  or  Attit  art, 
rise  rude  majeClic  monument  arofe. 

)|^{riTe  ages  carolFd  forth  his  fame  ; 
iiret,  to  his  praife,    attun*d  their  children'^ 
e  boary  druid  fed  the  generous  ftame,  [tongue ; 
t^'hile  iji  fach  ftrains  the  reverend  vizard  fung. 

'0  forth,  my  fons  !-^or  what  is  vital  breath, 
rour  gods  expcird,  your  liberty  refienM  ? 
forth,  my  fons !  for  what  is  inftant  death 
(o  IbuU  fecure  perennial  joys  to  find  i 

'fccncs  there  are,  unknown  to  war  or  pain, 
^Tc  drops  the  balm  (hat  heals  a   tyrant's 

wound ; 

icre  patriots,  bleft  withboundlefsfreedom,  reign, 
Vith  mifletoe's  myllerious  garlands  crovrn'd. 

^  ire  the  names  that  grace  your  myllic  fongs ; 
W  folcmn  woods  refound  their  martial  fire ; 
y^u,  my  fons,  the  ritual  meed  belongs, 
^in  the  caufe  you  vanquifh  or  expire. 

'K '  from  the  facred  oak  that  crowns  the  groves, 
n»it  awful  voice  my  raptur'd  bofom  warms ; 
l^u  the  favoured  moment  heaven  approves,  . 
oond  the  ihriU  trump ;  this  inftant,  found  to 
arms." 

•iMwas  the  Icience  of  a  martial  race, 
o  fluDc  the  Unce,  or  decorate  the  ihield  ; 
p  the  lair  virgin  flain'd  her  native  grace, 
^  give  new  horrors  to  the  tented  field. 

^>  for  fome  cheek  where  guilty  blufhes  glowj 
(>r  fomc  fallc  Florimel's  impure  difguiTe, 
c  lifted  youth,  nor  war's  loud  figmu  know, 
°^  ▼irtttc's  call,  nor  £ame*s  imperial  prize. 


« »f  f«ft  concord  luU'd  their  fears  to  flecp,    ' 
J<«  and  (Uent  flcpt  the  manly  car ; 
J  J"ft*d  horrific  o'er  the  fearful  fteep, 
*r«cdom'5  a^-ful  chrion  breath'd  to  war. 

JJthe  Ccek courtier,  indolent,  and  vain, 
won  a  in  d^  fplpndid  cairiajge  glides  fupinc  j  | 


To  taint  his  virtue  with  a  foreign  (bin, 
Or  at  a  favourite's  board  his  faith  refig^. 

JLeaive  them,  O  luxury !  this  happy  foil ! 

Chafe  her,  Britannia,  to  fome  hoftile  (hore ! 
Or  *  fleece  the  baneful  peft  with  annual  fpoil. 

And  let  thy  virtuous  offspring  weep  no  more ! 

ELEGY   XXII. 

Writttn  intbt  year  ,  vobem  At  rigUi  rffepnUmre 

natre  Jo  frtquadkf  ^olaUd* 

Sat,  gentle  fleep,  that  lov'ft  the  gloom  of  ntght, 
Parent  of  dreams !  thou  great  magician,  fay. 

Whence  my  late  vifion  thus  endures  th^  light ; 
Thus  haunts  my  fancy  through  the  glare  of  day  ? 

The  filent  moon  had  fcal'd  the  vaulted  Ikies, 
And  anxious  care  refign'd  my  limbs  to  reft ; 

A  fiidden  luHre  ftruck  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  Silvia  flood  before  my  couch  confcfl. 

Ah  !  not  the  nymph  fo  bloomin;^  and  fo  gfy, 
lliat  kd  the  dance  beneath  the  fcftive  iha 

But  ihe  that,  in  the  morning  of  her  day, 
Entomb'd  beneath  the  grals-gteen  fend  was  laid. 

No  more  her  eyes  their  wonted  radiance  cad  ; 

No  more  her  breaft  infpir'd  the  lover's  flame. 
No  more  her  cheek  the  Pxilan  rofe  fnrpaft ;  • 

Yet  feem'd  her  lip's  etherial  imile  the  fame. 

Nor  fuch  her  hair  as  deck'd  her  living  face ;   • 
Nor  fuch  her  voice  as  charm'd  the  Uftening 
crowd ; 

Nor  fuch  her  drcfs  as  hcightcn'd  every  grace  t 
Alas!  all  vanifli'd  for  the  mournful  Ihroud ! 

Yet  feem'd  her  lip's  ethereal  charm  the  fame ; 

That  dear  diftin<ftion  every  doubt  rcmov'd  ; 
Perifli  the  lover,  whole  imperfeA  flame 

Forgets  one  feature  of  the  nymph  he  lov'd. 

**  Damon,  flie  faid,  mine  hour  allotted  flies ; 

Oh !  do  not  wafte  it  with  a  fruitlefs  tear ! 
Though  grtev'd  to  fee  thy  Silvia's  pale  difguife, 

Sufpend  thy  forrow,  and  attentive  hear. 

So  may  thy  mufe  with  virtuous  iame  be  bleft ! 

So  be  thy  love  with  mutual  love  repaid ! 
So  may  thy  bones  in  facred  filencc  reft, 

Faft  by  the  relics  of  fome  happier  maid  ! 

Thou  know'ft,  how  lingering  on  a  diftant  fliore 
Difeafe  invidious  nipt  my  flowery  prime; 

And  oh !  what  pangs  my  tender  bofom  tore. 
To  think  I  ne  er  muft  view  my  native  clime ! 

No  friend  vras  near  to  raife  my  drooping  head  ^ 
No  dear  companion  wept  to  fee  me  die  ; 

Lodge  me  withm  my  native  foil,  I  faid ; 
There  my  fond  parents  honour'd  reliques  lie* 

Though  now  debarr'd  of  each  domeftic  tear ; 

Unknown,  forgot,  I  meet  the  fatal  blow ; 
There  many  a  friend  fliall  grace  my  woful  bier. 

And  numy  a  figh  ihall  rife,  and  tear  fluU  flow. 

I  fpoke,  nor  fate  forbore  his  trembling  fpoil ; 

Some  vernal  mourner  lent  his  carelefs  aid ; 
And  foon  they  bore  me  to  my  native  foil, 

Where  my  fond  parents  dear  remains  were  laid. 

^  AUudct  to  a  tax  vpM  luxury* 
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*Twa8  then  the  ytmths,  from  every  plAinand  grove, 
Adoni'd  with  mournful  verfe  thj  Silvia's  bier; 

*Twas  then  the  nymphs  their  votive  garlands  wove, 
And  flrcw*d  the  mgnncc  of  the  youthful  ycAr. 

But  why,  alas !  the  tender  fcene  difplay  ? 

Could  Damon  a  foot  the  pioui  path  aecltne  ? 
Ah  no !  'twas  Damon  lirft  .attun*d  his  by. 

And  fnre  no  fonnet  was  fo  dear  ai  thine. 

Thus  was  I  bofom*d  in  the  peaeeful  grave ; 

My  placid  gholk  ao  longer  wept  its  doom ; 
When  ikvaee  robbers  every  fan  Sion  brave, 

And  with  outiftgcous  guilt  defran4,  the  tomb ! 

Sliall  my  poor  code,  .from  hoftile  realms  conveyed, 
Lofe  the  cheap  portion  of  my  native  lands ; 

Or,  in  my  kindred  s  dear  embnces  laid. 
Mourn  the  vile  ravage  of  barbarian  hands  ? 

Say,  would  thy  breaft  no  death-like  torture  feel. 
To  fee  my  limbs  the  felon's  gripe  obey ;  ^ 

To  fee  ir.cm  gaih*d  beneath  the  daring  ft  eel  i 
To  crowds  a  fpe^re,  Und  to  dogs  a  prey  ? 

If  Paean's  fons  thefc  horrid  rites  reouire. 
If  health's  fair  fcience  be  by  thete  refin'd. 

Let  guilty  convi^  for  their  uie,  expire ; 
And  let  their  breathkfs  corfc  avau  mankind. 

Yet  hard  it  feems,  when  euilt's  laft  fine  is  paid, 
To  fee  the  vidim's  corlc  dcny'd  repofe ! 

Kow,  more  fcvere !  the  poor  offencclefs  maid 
Dreads  the  dire  courage  of  inhiunan  foes.      ^ 

Where  is  the  faith  of  ancient  pagans  fled  > 

Where  the  fond  care  the  wander  in?  manes  claim? 

Nature,  inftindive,  cries,  Protc<^  the  dead. 
And  facred  be  their  alhes,  and  their  fame  : 

Arife,  dear  youth !  cv'n  now  the  danger  calls ; 

Ev'n  now  the  villain  fnuffs  his  wonted  prey; 
See  !  fee  !  I  lead  thee  to  yon'  facred  wallfr— 

Oh !  fly  to  chafe  thefc  human  wolves  away," 

ELEGY   XXIII. 

Jiefi/iltMs  Juggr/ftJ  by  bit  Jttuatlmt, 

Born  near  the  fcene  for  Kenelm's  fate  rtnown'd 
1  take  my  plaintive  reed,  and  range  the  grove. 

And  raife  my  lay,  and  bid  the  rocks  refound 
The  favage  force  of  empire,  and  of  love. 

Faft  by  the  centre  of  yon'  various  wild. 
Where  fpreading  oaks  embower  a  Gothic  fane ; 

Kcndria's  arts  a  brother's  youth  be{ruil*d ; 

There  nature  urg'd  her  tendcrcit  plea*  in  vain. 

Soft  o>r  his  birth,  and  o'er  his  infant  hours, 
Th'  ambitious  maid  could  every  care  c^mploy  ; 

Then  with  afliduous  fondnefs  cropt  the  flowers, 
To  deck  the  cradle  of  the  princely  boy  ? 

But  foon  tlic  bofom*s  nleaiing  calm  is  flown ; 

Love  (ires her  breaft ;  the  iuhry  paflluns  rife; 
A  favoured  lover  fecks  the  Mercian  throne, 

And  views  her  Kenelm  with  a  rival's  eyes. 

How  kind  were  fortune,  ah !  htnv  jull  were  fate, 

Would  fate  ur  fortune  Merci:;'.  heir  remove  I 
II jw  fweet  to  nvcl  on  the  couvh  of  ftu:c  ! 
•  To  crown  at  once  her  lover  and  her  love  ! 

S.r,  garnifh'd  for  the  chafe,  the  fiaudful  maid 
'i  o  thefc  L>nc  hills  dirc<5l  his  devious  way  ; 
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The  youth  all  prone  tlse  fifter  g«i6e  obey'^ 
lU-fated  youth !  bimfelf  the  ddUn'dpnf. 

But  now,  nor  fhaggy  hill,  nor  paihkftphiB, 
Forms  the  lone  refuge  of  die  fyhn  nme ; 

^ince  Lyttleton  has  crown'd  the  fweet  domaa 
With  fofter  pleafures,  and  with  fairer  Ism. 

Whbr  the  rough  bowman  urrM  bis  hesifioc;  H 
Immortal  bards,  a  polifh'd race,  retire; 

And  where  hoarfe  fcreamMtbeftrepeothoniicCiS 
The  melting  gracesjof  no  vulgar  lyre. 

See  Thomfon  loitering  near  fome  linpid  vtl!. 

For  Britian's  friend  the  verdant  wreath  f rra* 
Or,  ftadioQs  of  revolving^  feafoos,  tell. 

How  peerieis  Lucia  made  all  ftafous  f»* 

See  •♦••••  •  from  civic  garlands  fly, 
And  in  thofe  groves  in(!ulge  his  tunefiin: 

Or  from  yon*  fummit,  with  a  ^guardian'i  er 
Obferve  how  freedom's  hand  attires  the  ^ 

Here  Pope,  ah  never  mufl  that  towering  s/'. 

To  his  lov'd  haunts,  or  dearer  friend,  ::•>* 
What  art. I  what  friendlhips!  oh!  whttfir^'i 
fign'd! 

•—In  yonder  glade  I  trace  his  mounfnl  xr* 

Where  is  the  breaft  can  rage  or  hate  xtn^ 
And  thefe  gUdftreams  and  imiling  bww'^^^'i 

Where  is  the  breaft  can  hear  the  woodlacd  ^~  i 
And  dunk  fur  freedom  weU  exctaojVifcr.^ 

Through  thefe  foft  Ihadet  delighted  let  rv  ly, 
WhOe  o'er  my  head  forgotten  fans  dcT.ct ' 

Through  thefe  dear  vallevs  bend  my  aitL  «? 
TiU  fetting  life  a  total  &adc  extend ! 

Here  far  frmn  courts,  and  void  of  pomp^^t  "^ 
I'll  mufe  how  much  I  owe  mine  huir»('  ^ 

Or  flirink  to  find,  how  much  ambition  iir^ 
To  fhine  in  anguiflii  and  to  grieve  in  ^J^ 

Canft  thou,  O  fun !  that  fpotlefs  thror.e  d 
Where  her  bold  arm  has  left  no  iaoguirr 

Where,  (how  me  where,  the  lineal  fccptrj 
Pure,  as  the  Ample  ctook  that  rules  tK- 

Tremendous  pomp !  where  hate,  diftmft.a&^ 
In  kindred  oofoms  iblve  the  focttl  tie ; 

There  not  the  parent  (mile  is  half  fincerc ; 
Nor  void  of  art  the  confoit's  melting  t^- 

There  with  the  friendly  with,  the  kiallr  H 
No  face  is  brighten'd,  and  no  bofonub^*: 

Youth,  manhood,  age,  avow  one  fordid  i  n. 
And  ev'n  the  beardlcfs  lip  aflays  dectit. 

There  coward    rnmours    walk  their  cs'.  ^ 
'  round;  ^ 

The  glance,  that  more  than  rural  bbroc  a^ 
Whifpers,  that  ting'd  with  fncndihipdoDblT**^ 

Pity  that  injures,  and  concent  thst  b^^ 

There  anger  whets,  but  love  can  ne'er  cofi?  ? 

Careffing  brothers  part  but  to  revile ;         I 
There  all  men  Imile,  and  pmdeace  wiiw  ♦ '« 

To  dread  the  fatal  Oruke  of  lO  chat  £nil-' 

There  all  her  rivals !  fifter,  foo,  sod  firr.  | 
With  horrid  puipofchug  ddUn^Sivf  a^ »«•  • 

There  foft-ey'd  maids  in  nittrd»ioosp!of>^*'r 
And  fcorn  the  genUer  mifchitf  of  tharti«»« 
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fervilf  mM%  6Ttt  railtfk  watch  endure ; 
ir,  night,  norhoor,  cheiranxiDut  guard  refi^; 
Uj  tn«,  hf !  on  flowery  banks  lecure, 
Itdogh  my  wkble  fobl  be,  Bkemy  limbs*  fupine. 

mny  mj  to6^e  difdsin  it  valTart  care  ; 
'y  lyre  rcfopnd  no  proftitutcd  lay  ; 
t  vittm  to  mtfrjt,  more  elate  to  wear 
bcap  of  freedom,  than  tSie  erown  of  bayl 

h'4  by  the  murmur*  of  my  pcbW<?d  flood, 
ttifh  it  not  ^*cr  golden  fantls  to  flow ; 
cr'd  by  the  vei  dure  of  my  fpiral  wood, 
f:oni  the  quarry,  where  no  Ihruh  can  grow. 

midnight  pan^s  the  fliephcrd's  peace  purfuc; 
Itiionguc,  his  hand,  attempt*  no  fccret  wound; 
Co*s  his  Delia,  and  if  (he  he  true, 
js love  at  once,  and  his  ambition's  crown*d* 

ELEGY    XXIV. 

aki  mtt/mm^  'fri^  ihtfaU  •/  EUamr  ofBretogney 

i*^<^  the  m^frfeS  pUafuret  of  a  Jhlitary  life. 

't^  beauty  mourns,  by  fate'ft  iniurious  doom, 
iidtrom  the  cheerfvl  glance  of  human  eye ; 
cs  naturc^s  pride  inj^lourioufl  waite  xhc  tomb, 
1-rd  IS  that  heart  which  checks  the  riling  figh. 

Eieonora!  would  so  gaUant  mind« 
he  caufc  of  lovt«  the  caufe  of  jaftice  own  f 
chicfi  thy  charms,  and  wu  no  life  rdi^'d 
0  kt  them  ^rklc  fiom  their  native  throne  ?  . 

'adfair  (recdom'a  hand  unvcird  thy  charnif, 
I'ell  mi^ht  fuch  brows  the  rtgal  gem  refign ; 
'  rjt?nt  mien  mi^fat  fcora  the  guik  of  anns, 
<{  Albion's  awful  empiit  yield  to  thine. 

^•e  of  Britons  I  iii  one  fuUen  tower 
k  vict  with  royal  tears  her  daily  cell ; 
louud  keen  anguifli  every  rofe  cievour  ;  [feU. 
^7 1'prung,  they  fhone,  they  fadied,  and  they 

oo?h  one  dim  lattice  fring'd  with  ivy  round, 
icciiiive  funs  a  languid  radiance  threw ; 
f«unt  how  6crce  her  angry  guardian  frown'd, 
0  mark  how  faft  her  waning  beauty  flew. 

»,  age  might  bAr ;  then  fated  fancy  palls, 
^or  warmly  hopes  what  fplendour  can  fupply ; 
>d j'Quth  incelTant  mourns,  if  rigid  walls 
<e{trxln  its  liflcning  ear,  its  curious  eye, 

|«te me,  •••  ♦,  the  pretence  is  vain  ! 

'D» boafte^  calm  that  fmooths  our  early  daya, 

f  never  yet  could  youthful  mind  rcflrain 

*&'  aUcrnatc  paat  for  plcafure  and  for  praife. 

("n  mt,  by  jhady  oak  or  limpid  fprine*       . 
^^'  n  me,  the  fccnes  of  polift'd  life  aUurc ; 
>»t  genius  whifpers,  ••  Life  is  on  the  wing, 
^^  hard  his  lot  that  Unguiflics  obfcure- 

^«  though  thy  riper  mind  admire  no  rnore^ 
» w  flumng  cindure,  and  the  broider'd  fold, 
"^e-ce  like  lightning  through  the  figur'd  ote, 
^  melt  10  drofs  the  radiant  forms  of  gold. 

*^  cnnnies,  roda,  may  well  attta^  thy  fcmH  ; 

\\\  ^.   V^'  Fcfcnts  of  capricious  power  ! 
a!/'  ?«  ^otlh,  the  r.ublic  fphcrc  adorn, 
^J  who  btit  envies  then  the  focial  hour  ? ' 


Can  virttie,  carelefs  of  her  pupiri  meed. 

Forget  hbw  •  •  •  •  fuftains  the  fliephcrd's  caufc  ? 

Content  in  (hades  to  tune  a  lonely  reed, 
Nor  join  the  founding  ptean  of  applaufe  ? 

For  pabtic  haunts,  impell'd  by  Britain's  weal. 
See  Grenville  quit  the  mufe's  favourite  cafe  \ 

And  (hall  not  fWains  admire  his  noble  zeal  ? 
Admiring  praife,  adminng  ftrive  to  plcafe  \ 

Life,  fays  the  fage,  affords  no  blifs  fincere ; 

And  courts  and  cells  in  Tain  our  hopes  renew :  - 
But  ah !  whh-c  GrenTiUe  charms  the  liftening  ear, 

*Tis  hard  to  think  the  cheerlefs  maxim  true. 

The  groves  may  fmile  ;  the  rivers  grently  glide ; 

Soft  thraugh  the  vale  refund  the  lone  feme  lay. 
Bv'n  thickets  yield  delight,  jf  tadc  prefide  ; 

Bift  can  they  pleafc,  when  JLiyttclton's  away  \ 

Pure  as  the  fwain's  the  brcafl  of  •  *  •  glows, 
Ahi  were  the  fliepherd'a  phrafe.  Tike  his,re' 
6n'd  I 

But,  how  improv'd  the  generous  didbate  flows 
Through  the  cl«»r  medium  of  a  poliih'd  miod ! 

Happy  the  youths  wiio,warm  with  Britain's  love. 

Her  inmoil  wifh4n  ***'8  periods  hear! 
*Iappy  that  in  the  radiant  circle  move,  rfpherel 
Attendant  orbs,  where  Xionfdaie  gilds  tho 

While  rural  faith,  and  every  poliih'd  art. 
Each  frimdly  charm,  in  **•  confpire. 

From  public  fcencs  all  pcnilve  mufl  you  part; 
All  joylefs  to  the  grecnejH  fields  retire  i 

Go,  plaintive  youth !  no  more  by  fount  or  {lrcam« 
Like  fome  lone  halcyon,  focial  plcafure  fhuo  ; 

Go  dare  the  light,  enjoy  its  c]ieert\il  beam. 
And  hail  the  bright  proccHIon  ox  the  fun. 

Then  cover'd  by  thy'ripcn'd  fhades,  refume 
The  filent  waHc ;  no  more  by  paflion  toft  : 

Then  feck  thy  rudic  haunts ;  the  dreary  gloom. 
Where  every  arc,  that  colours  life,  is  loft."-^ 

In  vain !  the  liftening  mufe  attends  iit  vain  ! 

Rcftraims  in  hoflne  ban^s  her  motions  wait—* 
Yet  will  I  grieve,  and  fadden  all  my  ftrain. 

When  iajur'd  beauty  mourns  the  mufe's  fate* 

ELEGY  XXV. 

To  Delia ^  nvUhfcme  fiioeri ;   ccm^'lainificr  hvtv  much 
hit  haun^Mefuffers  em  atcovttt  of  bit  bumble fertunt. 

What  e'er  could  fculpture's  curious  art  employ 
Whate'cr  the  lavifh  hand  of  wcalih  can  fhowcr, 

Thcfc  would  I  givc^-^nd  every  gift  enjoy. 
That  pleai'd  my  fair— but  fate  denies  the  power. 

Blefl  were  mv  lot  to  feed  the  focial  fires ! 

To  learn  the  latent  wiilics  of  a  friend  ! 
To  give  the  boon  his  native  tafte  admires, 

And,  for  my  tranfport,  on  his  fmile  depend ! 

Blcil  too  is  he,  whofe  evening  ramble  ilrays. 
Where  droop  the  fonb  of  indigence  and  care ! 

His  little  gifts  their  gladdcn'd  eytu  uma'zc. 
And  wis,  at  fmail  eapcnce,  tiicir  londtf^  prayer! 

And  oh  the  joy  !  to  fhun  the  confcious  lijrht. 

To  fparc  thf  modcft  Wufh  ;  to  giVc  unr^iii ! 
Like  fhdwcrs  that  fallbch'nd  the  vtil  of  i:i*.ht, 
'     Yet  deeply  tinge  the  fmiling  vales  with  gr«:cn. 
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fittt  happidft  tbeyi  w)io  dfoopiti^  realms  relieve  ! 
,  Whofe  vuttte  in  our  cultur  d  vales  appear ! 
For  Avhofe  iad  fate  a  choufand  (hephcrds  grieve. 
And  fading  fields  allow  the  grief  (incefc. 

'  To  call  loft  worth  from  its  oppreffive  fiuule ; 

To  fix  its  equal  fphere  and  fte  it  ihine ; 
To  hear  it  grateful  own  the  ecnerous  aid ; 
This,  tlus  is  tranfportf^'-^Dut  mnft  ne*er  be 
mine. 

Faint  is  my  bounded  blifs;  nor  I  fefiife 
To  range  where  daifies  open,  river!  roll ; 

while  profe  or  fong  the  languid  hours  amufe. 
And  footh  the  fond  impatience  of  my  fouL 

A  while  I'll  weave  the  roofs  of  iafinine  bbitefs. 
And  ur?e  with  trivial  cares  tne  loiterine  year ; 

A  While  ril  prone  my  grove,  proteft  my  fib'kers, 
Then,  unlamented,  prefs  an  early  bier ! 

Of  thofe  Iov*d  flowers  the  lifelefs  corfe  may  fliare ; 

Borne  hireling  hand  a  faduig  wreath  beftow : 
ThcTeft  will  breath  as  fVvecl,  virill  glow  as  fair, 

As  when  their  mtfter  fmil'd  to  lee  them  glow. 

The  fequent  Jhorn  fhall  wake  the  fylvan  quire ; 

The  tid  again  (hall  wanton  ere  'tis  noon ; 
>fature  will  fmile,  wiH  Wear  her  beft  ftttire ; 

0  !  let  Dibt  gentle  Belia  imile  fo  IbcMi ! 

While  the  Vude  hearfe  conveys  me  flow  away, 
.    And  careleis  eyes  my  vulgar  fate  pfoclaim, 
Xet  thy  kind  tear  my  utmoit  worth  o'erpay  ; 
And,  f<^ly  fighlng,  Tuidicate  my  fame.*— 

O  Delia !  chcer'd'by  thy  fuperior  praife, 

1  blcfs  the  filent  jpath  the  fates  decree  \ 
Pleas'd,  from  the  lift  of  my  inglorious  days, 

To  raife  the  momentscrown'a  with  bliiii  knddiiee  - 

E  L<E  G  Y  XXVI. 

X>efcTihing  tbeforrvw  vftm  ingrtiuMis  mhd^  m  ffo  li#- 
Utuboly  rvemt  of  a  iitemticm  amour. 

Vbt  monms  my  friend !  why  weeps  hit  <lown- 
caft  feye ! 
That  eye  wh^re  mirCh,  where  ftncy  us*d  to 
fliine? 
^hy  cheerful  m^dk  teprOVe  that  fwcUing  fieh ; 
Spring  ne^er  enamell  d  fairer  meads  than  toiiie. 

Art  thou  not  IbdeM  in  fortune's  vtrarm  embrace  ? 

Wert  thon  not  form'd  by  nature's  partial  care? 
Bleft  in  th^  fong,  and  bleft  in  every  grace 

That  wms  the  friend,  bt  that  inchantsthe  fkiri 

Damon,  faid  he,  thy  partial  praife  refttaln ; 

Not  Damon's  frienalhip  can  my  peace  reftore ; 
Alas  !  his  very  praife  awakes  my  pain. 

And  my  poor  wounded  bofom  bleeds  the  mo^« 

For  oh !  that  nature  os  my  birth  had  frown'd. 
Or  fbrtnne  fiz'd  me  to  fome  lowly  cell ; 

Then  had  mv  bofom  'fcap'd  this  fatal  wbund. 
Nor  had  I  bid  thefe  vemal  fweets,  fiirewelL 

Bvt  led  by  fortune's  hand,  her  darling  child. 
My  youth  her  vain  licentious  blifs  adQiir'd  9 

1ft  fortune's  train  the  fyren  flattery  fmil'd. 
And  talbly  hallow'd  aH  her  queen  ififpir'd. 


Of  folly  ftndiotfS,  eVa  of  vied  faift« 
Ah  vices !  gilded  br  the  rich  and  gay ! 

I  chas'd  the  .guilelefs  oanghters  of  tke  pbia, 
Nor  dropt  the  chaie  ttU  Jeffy  ws  my  peer. 


Poor  artleis  maid !  to  fiain  thy  ipolk& 
Expence,  and  art*  and  toil,  united  ftto?$; 

To  lure  a  brcaft  that  felt  the  pureft  flame, 
Suftain'd  by  virtue,  hxit  betny'd  by  ktn. 

School'd  in  the  fcience  of  love's  mazy  wikv 
1  cloth'd  each  feature  with  afieded  icor^i 

I  fpoke  of  jealous  doubts,  and  fickk  fmilo, 
And,  feigning,  left  her  anxious  and  isrlcs. 

Then*  while  the  fancy  *d  rage  alarm'd  hacs. 
Warm  to  deny,  and  zealous  to  difpruvt; 

I  bade  my  words  the  wonted  foftneis  war. 
And  feiz'd  the  minute  of  returning  Ion. 

To  thee,  my  Damon,  dare  I  paint  the  rd' 
Will  yet  thy  love  a -candid  ear  incline  I 

Aftur'd  that  virtue,  by  misfortune  prcfi,  I 
Foebndtthelharpncisof  apanglikcBBi    | 

Nine  envious  moons  matnr'd  her  gnnrii^  ikai 
Ere^whale  to  flaunt  it  in  the  laoe  of  djr ; 

When,  fcorn'd  of  virtue,  ftigmaf  iz'd  by  tax 
Low  Bt  my  feet  defp<»iding  Jefiy  lay. 

"  Henry,  (he  did,  bv  thy  dear  fonn  fsbdsed. 

See  the  fad  relics  of  a  dympR  nndooe!        J 
I  find,  I  find  this  rifine  fi>b  renew'd : 

I  figh  in  (hades,  ana  fii^eii  at  the  fna. 

Amid  the  dreary  gloom  of  night,  I  cry, 
When  will  the  mom's  once  pleafing  faao 
turn? 

Yet  what  can  mom's  retunungfay  fiipplfi 
But  foes  that  tritmiph,  or  but  fricMs  that 

Alas !  no  more  that  joyous  mora  appean 
That  led  the  tranqnii  hours  of  ipc^efifaKJ 

For  I  have  fteep'd  a  nther's  couch  in  ton, 
And  ting'd  a   mother'a  glowing  thedi 
fliame. 

The  Toca]  birds  that  raii^  their  ihatm  ftnis. 

The  fportive  lamps,  incrtafe  my  penfivc 
All  feem  to  chafe  me  from  the  cheerful  pUft 

And  talk  of  truth  and  innocenre  alone. 

If  thmugh  t)ie  garden's  flovrery  trftet  I  &nr,j 
Where  bloom  the  jafinines  that  couldoscc'H 

Hope  net  to  find  delight  in  ns,  they  fay,  I 
For  we  are  fpotleia,  Jciy  i  wc  ait  pore*    I 

Yt  flowers  that  well  reproach  a  nynph  fo  bM 
Say,  could  ye  with  my  virgin  fame  coropiin 

The  brightelt  bud  that  iccnts  the  venal  (sk  I 
Was  not  fo  fragrant,  and  was  not  ib  iau «    I 

Now  the  grave  old  ahum  the  gentler  jroofif;  I 
And  alfmy  fame's  abhorr'd  cootsfion  Arc. 

Trembles  each  lip,  and  laultcrsevenr  tcnfu 
That  bids  the  mora  propitioDsiaBkr  00  m 

Thus  for  your  fake  1  fhun  each  komaa  cyt ; 

I  bid  the  fweets  of  bloomiog  youtli  ad:cti  i 
To  die  I  languifti,  but  1  dnad  to  die, 

Left  my  fad  fate  Ihonid  noniifb  p^p  ^  !*4 

Raife  me  from  earth ;  the  pains  of  «<ot  f^^^ 
And  let  me  filent  feck  toe  fricfidty  fttfc ; 


e«  oMy,  bsmiili'd  Trofn  the  form.  1  love, 
^7  weeping  virtue  fhall  relapfe  no  more 


4  •    •  •      '  * 

Grateful  ide  clafp*^  tiie  in  a  laft  tmhtAcCt  . 
And  vow'd  td  wiifte  her  life  in  pny'n  for 


but  fiif  friend ;  I  ail:  lio  dearer  naaie ; 
c  fudi  the  bleed  of  foitae  niore  artful  ^ir ; 
codd  it  heal  my  peace,  or  chafe  mf  fliame', 
liatpity  gave,  What  love  i%fut'd  to  Iharel 

X  not  itiy  tongue  to  afk  its  fcanty  bread  ^ 
or  hurl  thy  JetfV  to  the  vulgar  crew  ; 
fach  tht  parent  ft  hditd  at  which  I  fed ! 
'«( foch  the  precepts  from  his  lipk  I  drew ! 

)1t,  when  a^  has  il^lveyd  o^er  my  hair, 
bKce  may  letrn  to  fcom  fo  mean  a  fpoH ; 
rnuy  flight  a  face  no  longer  fair ;   • 
ad  pity,  welcome,  to  my  native  foiL" 

Ijjbkc— aor  was  t  born  of  lavage  race  ; 
» coold  thefe  hinds  a  niggard  boon  affign; 


tnine. 

f  few  her  foibt  the  lofty  bark  afeond  ; 

'    I tvw  hei*  bftoit  w^th  every  paffion  heave  { 

\  left  her^toxn.frqro.^v«7  earthly  friend ; 

:     6h!\hiy  hard  bofoih,  which  could  bcaJr  t6 

leave  ! 

•     ^  - 

Brief  let  me  be ';  the  fitil  flfem  ardfe  ;    . 
.    The  billows  ragM,  the  pilot's  art  was  VSiin  ; 
O'er  the  tall  maft  the  circling  fufgts  clofe  ; 
My  Jefly-»floits  upOn  the  watery  plain  ! 

And  iec  my  youth's  impetuous  fires  decay ; 

Seek  not  to  fton  reliedion^s  bitter  tear  | 
But  warn  the  froUc,  and  inftrudl  the  gay, 

From  Jefly  fl^oating  on  her  watery  bicr ! 
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me  TO  rns  tkrt  buc^ess  or  sOMtHstT. 

IVritttn  1750. 

HiLi  orient  (kies  rcftore  the  day,   , 
And  dew-drops  catch  the  hicid  ray ; 
Old  the  fprightly  fccnes  of  morn, 
Will  aught  the  rtiufc  inf^irc  ? 
li  Peace  to  yonder  clamorous  h'orh 
rhat  drowiis  the  fiicrcd  lyre  f 

rural  thanes  that  o*cr  the  moffy  down 
Mine  panting,  timorous  haf  e  purfue ; 
a  nature  mean  your  ioys  alone  to  crown  ? 
»y>  does  flie  fmooth  her  lawns  for  you? 
ryou  does  echo  bid  the  rocks  reply,        [cry? 
urg'd  by  rude  conttraint  refound  the  jovial 

t  from  th«  neighbouring  hill,  forlorn 
rhc  wretched  fwain  your  fport  furvey  \ 
finds  his  faithful  fences  torn, 
rlc  finds  his  laboured  crops  a  prey ; 
I  fees  his  flocW-^no  more  in  cirtJes  feed  J 
iply  beneath  your  ravage  bleed, 
irithno  randoB\  curfes  iMds  the  deed. 

(ryet,  ye  (wains,  conclu()e  ^ 
i:^t  nature  fmiles  for  you  alone ; 
bounded  ibuls,  and  your  conceptions  dnide, 
tt  proud,  the  felhih  boaft  difowii : 
•ur»  be  the  produce  of  the  foil  ; 
may  it  ftlll  reward  your  toil  \ 
>r  ever  the  defencctcfs  train 
linging  infants  aik  fiipport  In  vain  ? 

It  though  the  various  harveft  gild  your  plaint, 
I)9cs  the  mere  buidfcapc  fcaft  your  eye  ? 
r  f|\c  warm  hope  of  diftant  gains 
Far  other  caufe  of  glee  fuppiy  J 
U  not  the  red^jVrf  ak*«  future  juice 
The  fource  of  your  delight  profound^ 
licrc  Ariconium  pours  her  geins  profufe; 
Puif ling  a^wholc  homon  round : 


Athirft  jre  praiT?  the  limpid  (beam,  'tiitnre: 
.  But  though,  die  pebbled  fhores  among, 
<  )t  mimie  no  Unpleafing  idn^, 

The  limpid  fountain  mumlurs  hot  for  yoUk 

JEJopleas'd  ye  fee  the  thickets  bloomi 
Unpleas'd'thq  ipring  her  flowery  robe  ttfumei 

Uftmov'd  the.  mountain'9  airy  pile, 

.I'he. dappled  mpad  without  a  fibiiek 

O  let  a  rural  confcious  mufe, 
For  weU  ihe  knows,  your  froward  fenfe  ftccnie : 
Forth  to  the  folemn  oak  ybu  brifag  the  fquStre^ 
And  fpaa  th^  mafly  trunk,  hekftt  yon  cry,  *ti«  £iir« 

Nbr  W.rt  lewrn'd,  nor  yet  ye  coUrcly  tnio. 
If  haply  from  y!our  haunts  ye  0ray 
To  waftewich:us  a  fummex's  ^^y. 
£](clude  the  tafte  pf  every  fwain^ 
Nor  our  untutor'4  fenie  difdain :     . 
'Tit  natore  ooily  gives  exqluiiye  right 
1^0  reliih.her  fupreme  delght ; 
t  She,  where  ihe.pleafes  kind  or  coy. 
Who  iiuiiiflies  toe  (cene  aiad  forms  us  to  enjoy* 

Theia  hither  britig  theftir  ingcAuous  wMl% 
By  her  aufpicious  aid  refin'd : 
Lo !  not.  an  hcd^rotw  hawthorn  hle#l| 

Or  hum))le  hair-bell  paints  the  plaio» 
Or  valley  winds,  01;  fountain  Aows, 
,   dr  purple  Keath  is  ting'd  in  vain : 
Tor  Tuch  ^he  rivers  dalh  the  foamuig  tides, 
The  .mountain  fwells  the  d^lc  fubfioet ; 
Ev'n  thnftlefs  furze  detains  Ihcir  wandering 
.fight,  '       ,  [dcUght. 

And  the  rough  barren  ^ock  grdws  pregnant  witii- 

With  Wh^t  fttfpiciont  fearfbl  care 
.  The  fordid  Wretch  fecurcs  his  claim, 
If  haply  fome  loiurious  heir 
Should  Alienate  the  fields  that  wnr 

na:nc! 
"What  fcfuples  left  fpme  Aiture  birth 
Should  litigate  a  fpah  of  earth ! 

Oil 'J 
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Bonds,  contraAs,  feoffments^  names  unmeet  for 


profe. 

The  towering  mufe  endures  not  to  difclofe ; 
Alas  !  her  unreversM  decree. 
More  comprehenfivc  and  more  free,        i 
Herlavifli  chaner,  tafte,  appfoprUtea  all  we  fee« 

,  Let  gondolas  their  painted  flags  unfold, 

And  be  the  folemn  day  enroUM, 

When,  to  confirm  his  lofty  plea, 
In  nuptial  fort,  with  bridal  gold« 

The  graTe  Venetian  weds  the  fca : 
Each  laughing  mufe  derides  the  vow ; 

Ev'n  Adria  fconis  the  mock  embrace. 
To  fome  lone  hermit  on  the  mountain's  brow, 

Allotted  from  his  natal  hour, 

With  all  her  myrtle  fliores  in  dower. 

His.breaft  to  admiration  prone 

Enjoys  the  fmile  upon  her  face. 
Enjoys  triumphant  every  grace. 
And  finds  her  more  his  own. 

FatiguM  with  form's  Gppt9f6.v%  laws, 
When  Somerfet  avoids  the  great ; 
When,  cloy*d  with  merited  appl^ufe. 

She  fceks  the  rural  calm  retreat ; 
Poci  flie  not  praife  each  mofly  cell. 
And  feel  the  truth  my  numbers  tell ) 
When  dcafen'd  by  the  loud  acclaim, 

'^i\'hich  genius  graced  with  rank  obtains, 
Could  flie  not  more  delighted  hear 
Yon  throftle  chaunt  the  rifing  year  ? 
Could  file  not  fpurn  the  wreaths  of  fame, 
To  Crop  the  primrofe  of  the  plains? 
Does  (he  not  fweets  in  each  fair  valtey  find. 
Loft  to  the  fons  of  power,  unknown  to  half  man- 
kind .^ 

Ah,  can  flie  covet  there  to  fee 
-  The  fplcndid  ilaves,  the  reptile  race. 

That  oil  the  tongue,  and  bow  the  knee, 
That  flight  her  merit,  but  adore  her  place  ? 
Far  happier,  if  aright  I  deem. 
When  from  gay  throngs,  and  gilded  fpiws, 

To  where  the  lonely  halcyons  play, 
Her  philofophic  ftep  retires : 
While  ftudious  of  the  moral  theme. 
She,  to  fome  fmooth  fcquefter'd  Itream 
•     Likens  the  fwain's  inglorious  day  ; 
PleasM  from  the  flowery  margin  to  furvey. 
How  cool,  ferene,  and  clear,  ihc  current  glides 
away. 

0  blind  to  truth,  to  virtue  blind, 
Who  flight  the  fwectly  penfive  mind  I 
On  whofc  fair  birth  the  graces  mild, 

And  every  mufe  prophetic  fmii'd, 
Not  that  the  poet's  boafted  fire 

Should  fame's  wide- echoing  trumpet  fwell  j 
Or,  on  the  mufic  of  his  Jyre 

Each  future  age  with  rapture  dwell ; 
The  vaunted  fwerts  of  praife  remove. 

Yet  ihail  foch  bofoms  claim  a  part 

In  all  that  glads  the  hnman  heart ;  [prove 

Yet  thcfe  the  fpirits,  form'd  to  judge  and 

All  nature's  charnu  immeafe,  and  heavens  un^ 

bounded  love. 

And  oh  !  the  tranfport,  roofl  ally'd  to  fong, 
In  feme  fair  villa's  peaceful  bound. 


^ 
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To  catch  foft  hints  from  nalore*s  to6gae| 
And  bid  Arcadia  bloom  around : 
Whether  we  fringe  the  Duping  hill. 

Or  fmooth  below  the  verdant  nead ; 
Whether  we  break  the  falling  rUl, 
'  Or  through  meandering  maics  lead; 
Or  in  the  horrid  bramble's  room 
Bid  carelefs  groups  of  rofes  bloom ; 
Or  let  fome  flielter'd  lake  ferene 

Kefledb  flowen,  woods  and  fpifea,  and  br^: . 
'  all  the  fcene. 

O  fweet  difpofal  of  tiM  rural  hoar ! 

O  beauties  neroc  kaowa  to  cloyl  [be  • 
While  worth  and  gemiM  haunt  the  u^ 

And  every  gcntk  brcaft  partakes  tke; 
While  charity  at  eve  furveys  the  fwta, 
.    Enabled  by  thefe  toils  to  cheef 

A  train  of  helplefs  infantt  dear, 

Speed  whiftiing  home  acro&  the  pic 
See  vagrant  luaury,  her  hand-maid  g:.. . 

For  half  hec  gracaiefa  deedi  atoM, 
And  hails  the  bounteous  work,  and  :i: 

with  her  own. 

Why  brand  thcfe  pleafores  with  lb?  •-■ 
Of  foft,  unfocial  toils,  of  indolence  and  iL.: 
Search  but  the  garden,  or  the  wooc, 
Let  yon  admir'd  carnation  own, 
Not  all  was  meant  for  raiment,  or  foi  tV 
Not  all  for  needfid  ufc  alone;    [   - 
There  while  the  feeds  of  future  t-  ' 
•Tis  coiour'd  for  the  fight,  perfiimM  to  ,- 

the  fmcU. 
Why  knows  the  ni||htinga}c  to  fing? 

Why  flows  the  pine's  ne^areous  joic; ' 
Why  fliines  with  paint  the  linnet's  wuij 

For  fuflenance  alone  ?  For  ufe  ? 
ForpTvfefvation?  Ev^ryfphere 
Sh^U  bid  fair  pleafnre's  rightful  claim  ap:<i 
And  fure  there  feenr,  of  human  kind, 
.  Some  born  to  Ihun  the  fobmo  ftrife ; 
Some  for  amufive  taflts  defign'd. 

To  footh  the  certain  ills  of  life; 
Orace  its  looe  vales  with  many  a  budJj;  ' 
New  founts  of  blils  difdofe. 
Gall  forth  refrdhing  <ha^^^  »j^  decorate  rr.  -^ 

Fr^lU  plaint  and  woodlands;  from  tkc ^■*<' 
Of  rural  nature's  blooming  face, 
.Smh  by  the  glare  of  rank  and  pli^r. 
To  courts  the  fons  of  fancy  flew; 
There  long  had  art  ordainM  aritil  feit; 
There  had  (he  lavilh'd  all  her  care 
To  form  a  fcene  more  dazzling  fair* 
And  caird  them  fiom  their  green  retreat 
To  fliare  her  proud  controol ; 
Had  given  the  robe  with  gtace  to  d««-, 
Had  taught  exotic  gems  to  glow; 
And,  emulous  of  nature's  power, 
Mimic'd  the  plume,  the  leaf;  tbedo^rc:( 
Chang'd  the  complexion's  native  hue. 
Moulded  each  ruftic  limb  anew, 
And  warp'd  the  very  fool 
A  while  her  magic  ftrikes  the  novel  fff, 
A  while  the  &iry  forms  dehrbt; 
And  now  aloof  we  feem  to  fly 
Oo  purple  pinions  thrrogh  a  purer  fty^ 
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^Vhere  til  is  t^<mart>ti».  alt  h  brt^t : 
Now^  landed  on  fome  fpangled  (hore 
A  while  each  dazzled  maniac  roves 
Bj  fapphife  l«ke),  thfough  emerald -groves. 
Patemai  acres  pleafe  no  more ; 
Adieu  the  iimple,  the  fincere  delight-^ 
Th'  habitual  fcenc  of  bill  and  dale, 
The  roral  herds,  the  vernal  gale,  , 

The  tangled  vetches  purple  blbooi,  I 

The  fragrance  oF  the  bean*fpeifaiiie,  '  I 

Be  theirs  aiooe  wbocuUivate  l^e  foil,  )      • 

:U  drink  the  cup  of  thirft,«id  tat  the  bread  of  toil. 

But  foon  the  pageant  fades  away ! 
Til  nature  only  tic9Xi  |ierpetual  fway. 
We  pierce  the  cdonterfctt  delight, 
Tatigu*d  with  fplendoixr*s  irkfome  beams.       | 
y^ncf  again  demaxtds  the  fight  ; 

0(  native  groves  and  wonted  ftpeams,  , 

Faott  for  the  fceoes  that  charm'd  her  yoathfol  • 
eyes,  [guif/t. ' 

'N  :ere  truth  maifatains  her  court,  and  baniflios  dil- 

Th-n  hither  oft,  ye  fcnatori,  retire. 
With  nature  here  high  coaverfe  hold ; 

T'^'  who  Kke  Stamford  her  dchghts  admire, 
Like  Stamford  (hall  with  fcorn  behold 

'Hi*  unequal  bribes  of  pageantry  and  gold ; 

i-rneath  the  Brttffli  «>ak*s  majeftic  (hade, 
Shall  tee  fair  trtith,  immortal  maid, 
FricnH(hip  in  irtlfcfs  guife  array 'd, 
Hunour  and  moral  beauty  firine  [divine. 

S  mure  attra^ive  charms,  with  radiance  more 

■*  f 

*  *  ^        % 

Yes,  here  alone  di4  highed  heaven  ordain 
The  la^ng  nmgitoine  of  charms,.  - 
AVhatever  wioSt  whatever  warms, 
^Vhatever  fancy  feeks  to  (hare 
The  great,  the  various,  and  the  fair« 
For  ever  (bould  remain  ! 

Her  impulfc  nothiag  may  reftrain^ 
Or  whence  the  joy  *mid  columns,  towers, 
Midft  all  the  city's  artful  trim. 
To  rear  fome  breathlefs  vapid  flowers 
Or  ihrubs  fuUgtnoufly  grim : 
From  rooms  of  fiucen  foliage  vaijn. 
To  trace  the  don  far  diiUnt  grove, 
^liere»  fmit  with  undiiTcmbled  pain. 
The  wood-lark  mourns  her  abfcnt  love* 
^  Bomc  to  the  dufty  town  from  native  air, 
^'j  siimic  rural  life,  and  footh  fume  vapour'd  fair. 

But  how  mud  faithlefs  art  prevail, 
Should  all  who  tafte  oor  joy  fmcere. 
To  virtue,  truth,  or  fcicnce  dear. 
Forego  a  court's  alluring  pale. 
Foe  diM^Ied  brook  and  leafy  grove, 
F)r  that  rich  luxury  of  thought  they  love  ! 
A))  no,  (rom  thefe  the  public  fphere  requires 
Ezam^  for  its  giddy  bands  t 
From  thefe  impartial  heaven  demands 
To  fpreid  the  flame  itfelf  infpires  i 
^     To  fill  opinion's  mingled  mafs, 
^^?refs  &  nation's  tafte,  and  bid  the  fterling  pafs. 

„     J^*PPy.  thrice  happy  they, 

^  Qoie  graceful  deeds  have  exemplary  (hone 

Kguni  the  gay  precin^s  of  a  throne, 


With  mild  effe^Kte  beams  ? 
Who  bands  of  fair  ideas  bring. 
By  folemn  grot,  or  (hady  fprmg. 
To  join  their  pleafing  dreams  1 
Theirs  is  the  rural  blifs  without  aUoy»        I 
They  only  that  deferve,  enjoy. 
What  tho*  nor  fabled  Dryad  haunt  their  grovep 
Nor  Naiad  near  their  fountain  rove,  C 

Yet  all  embodjrM  to  the  mental  fight* 
A  tram  of  fmiling  virtues  bright 
Shall  there  the  wife  retreat  allow. 
Shall  twine  triumphant  palms  to  deck  the  wah« 
derer*s  brow. 

And  though  by  Calthlefs  friends  akrmM, 
Art  have  with  nature  wag'd  prefumptuous  waij 
By  Scymoar*s  winning  induence  charmM, 
In  whom  their  gifts  united  (haney 

No  longer  (hall  their  counfels  jar. 
'Tis  her  to  mediate  the  peace ;  i 

Neat  Percy-lodge,  with  awe^ftruck  Butiy^ 
The  rebel  feeks  her  awful  queen. 
And  havoc  and  contention  ceafe. 
I  fee  the  rival  powers  combine,' 
And  aid  each  other's  fair  defign ;  '•' 

Nature  exait  the  mound  where  art  (hkH  bnnd ; 
Art  Ihape  the  gay  alcove,  while  nature  pltiics  tl^ 
deld. 

Begin,  ye  fongfters  of  the  grove  I 
O  warble  fbrih  ypur  noblert  lay  ; 
Where  Somcrfet  vouchfafc  to  rove. 
Ye  leverets,  freely  fport  and  play, 
—Peace  to  the  ftrcpent  horn  I 

Let  no  harlh  difonance  dtllurb  the  mom^ 
No  founds  inelegant  and  rude 
Her  facred  fohcudes  profane ! 
Unlefsiijer  candour  not  exclude 
The  lowly  (hrphrrd*s  votive  ftrain, 

Whtt  tunrs  his  reed  amidft  his  rural  cheer. 
Fearful,  yet  notaverfe,  thatSomerfet  (bould  hear. 

ODE  TO  MEMORY.     1748. 

O  MaMoar !  celeftial  maid ! 

Who  glean*ft  the  flowerets  cropt  l:^  time  i 
And,  fuffering  not  a  leaf  to  fade, 

Prefcrv'ft  the  bloflbms  of  our  prime  ; 
Bring,  bring  thoie  moments  to  my  mind     « 
When  life  was  new,  and  Le(bia  kind. 
And  brmg  that  garland  to  my  6ght, 

With  which  my  favoured  crook  Ihe  bound  ; 
And  bring  that  wreath  of  rofcs  bright 

Which  then  my  feftivc  temples  crown*d  ; 
And  to  my  raptur*d  car  convey 
The  gentle  things  (he  deignM  to  fay. 

And  (ketch  with  care  the  mufe^s  bower. 

Where  Ids  rolls  her  (ilvcr  tide  ; 
Nor  yet  omit  one  reed  or  flower 

That  Hiines  on  Chcrvvcirs  verdant  fide ;  * 

If  fo  thou  may 'it  thole  hours  prolong. 
When  poliQi'd  Lycon  join'd  my  fong. 

The  fong  it  'vail<  not  to  recite- 
But  lure,  to  footh  our  youthful  dreams, 

Thofe  banks  ai.dltrcaais  appeared  mor^  bright 
Than  other  banks,  tlian  other  ftrcams ; 

<^q  iij 
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Or,  by  thy.  foftemnff  pencil  fhpwn, 
Aflume  thy  beauties  not  their  own  I 

And  paint  that  fweetly  vacant  fcene, 
When,  aH  beneath  the  poplar  boiigk 

My  rpirits  light,  Ay  ibul  ferei^e,  • 

I  breath'd  in  verfe  one  cordikl  vow : 

Tint  nothing  ihould  my  foul  infpire,      " 

^ut  friepdlhip  wtrm»  and'  love  etitire. 

J>nll  to  the  fcnfc  of  new  delight, 
'  On  thee  the  drobpinir  m\\Jjc.  atteoda ; 

As  fotne  fbnd  lover,  robb*d  of  fi^Kt, 
'  On  thy  exprelfive  power  depends; 

l^or  would  exchange' thy  glowing  Iines> 

To  live  the  lord  of  ^U  that  Unues:  '       ^ 

But  let  me  chafe  thofe  vows  away 
Which  at  ambition's  (hrine  1  made; 

Nor  ever  let  thy  fltill  difplay    ■ 
Thofe  atixious  momenta',  ill  repaid  : 

Oh!  frbm  my  breail  that  feafon  raze,' 

And  bring  my  childhood  in  it&  place. ' 

spring  me  the  bells,  the  rattlf;  bring, 

And  briT^f  the  hobby  I  brilrode ; 
iWhen,  p^»Vl  in  many-a  fporrive  ring, 

Aroutd  the  room  I  iovial  rode '.      '  • 
JCv*n  V»t  me  bid  my  lyre  adieii. 
And  bring  the  whittle  that  I  blew. 

Then  will  I  mufe,  and  pcnfive  ffiy. 

Why  did  not  thefe  enjoyments  laft  ; 
]Iow  f\Vectly  wafted  Ithe  >day,  » 

'  While  innocence  allow 'd  tu  wafte  I 
Ambition's  tolls  alike  are  vain, 
But  ah !  (or  pleafure  yield  us  pain. 

THE  PRy^CJBSS  EUZA3ETH: 

A  hal^ad  alluding  to  ajtory  recorded  of  her ^  nuhen 
(bt'iAMi prifoTur  at  iVoOdJiock^  \'S^^^*    "     ' 

yfiXA,  yi)u  hear  how  once  repining    '    •  •  '' 

Great  Eliza  captive  lay  ? 
£ach  ambitious  thou^l.t  reCgning, 

Foe  to  ^cbes,  pomp,  and  fw'ay. 

While  the  nymphs  and  fwatns  delighted 

•  T«pt< mfroabd  in  all  their  prfdfr;     •  '    I 
Znvyingjoys  by  ethers' flighted, 

Thartbe  foy^il  inaideti  cty*d.- 

*'  Bred  on  plains,  or  bom  in  vallies. 
Who  would  bid -thofe  icenei  adieu  \ 

Stranger  to  the  art  of  malice, 
Who  Would  ever  courts  purfue  \ 

Malice  never  taught'  to  treafure, 
Cenfure  never  taught  to  bear: 
Love  is  all  th^  IhepherdV  pletifUre  ; 

Love  i*  all  the  damfers  care.- 

• 

How  can  they  of  humble  ftation 

•  Vainly  bl  <  me  the  powerr  kbove  ? 
Oraecuft  the'difpenfatio>        '        ' 

Which  alk>w5  them  all  to  love  ? 

Love  like  air  i«  widely  given ; 

•  Power  nor  chance  can  thi-fe  rcftrain : 
Trn«Mt,  no})l«ft  gifts  of  heaven  \ 

Only  pifrclt  on  the  plain  ! 


Peers  can  no  fitch  cbaimt  dMc«vir« 
All  in  ftars  and  garters dreit. 

As,  on  2iuodays«  does  the  lover 
With  his  nofegay  on  bttbxeail. 

Pinks  and  rofes  in  profufion, 
Said  io  fade  when  Chloe*^  near; 

Fops  may  ofe  the  fame  alluHon; 
But  the  (bepherd  is  fiocere. 

Hark  to,  yonder  mtik^masd  fiagtng 
Cheerly  o*er  the  brimming  pail 

Gov^pa  all  aroUBd.hei;  ipriiigin|r 
Sweetly  paint  the  golden  vale. 

Never  yet  did  courtly  maiden 
Move  io  fprightly,  look  fo  fair; 

Ncyer  breaft  with  jewels  ladea 
Ptfur  a  fong  fo  void  of  care. 

Wonld  indulgent  heaven  hid  granted 

Me  fomc  rural  dam feVs  part  1 
All  the  empire  1  bad  wanted 
'  Then  had  been  my  ihepherd^s  heart. 

Then,  with  him,'o*er  bills  and  moontams^ 
Free  from  fetters,  might  I  rove  t 

Fearlefstaftc  the  cryftal  fountains; 
Peaceful  deep  beneath  the  grove. 

.  r 

Ruftics  had  been  more  forgiving  \ 

Partial  to  my  virgin  bloom  : 
None  had  envy  M  me  when  living ; 

None  had  triumphed  o*er  my  tomU" 


ODE  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY. 


larre'''. 


Somewhat  <e0  foiuiiout  abo^t  her  i 
■      ■     ■   fttjfioru   ' 

Su&VKT,  my  fair !  that'tucid  ftream, 

Adowh  the  Tmiling' valley' ftray; 
Would  art  attempt,  or  fancy  dreamt 

To  regulite  its  wiiidiiig  way  } ' 

...  ■     •        .    '      . 

So  pleas*d  I  view  thy  Huning  hair 
In  loofe  diihevelTd  rinslets  flow  : 

Not  all  tliy  art,  not  all  thy  care, 
Can  there  one  Ungle  grace  beftpw. 

Survey  again  that  verdant  hill. 
With  native  plants  lentimeU'd  o*er; 

Say,  can  the  painter's  utmoft  fkill 
Inftraft  6ne  flower  tb  pbafe  us  more } 

As  vain  it  were,  with  artful  dye. 

To  change  the  bloom  thj  cheeks  difclofci 
And  oh  may  Laura,  ere  (he  tty,  ' 

With  freUi  venfailion  paint  the  rofc. 

•    «■ 

Hark  how  the  wood-lark*|  tunefol  Chnwt 

Can  every  ftuHy'd  grace  excel ; 
Let  art  conttrain  the  rambling  note. 
*  And  Will  Ihe,  Laura,  plenCe  fp  irrili 

Oh  ever  keep  thy  native  eafr. 

By  no  pedantic  lavtir  confinM ! 
For  Laura's  voice  is  formed  tO  pleafej 
^  So  Laura^s  Wordi  b^  notf  unkind'."' 


ii     .It 


OSES,  SOKtrS,  Set. 
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lAMCT  or  THE  VAIX.     A  BAIXAD. 

^lioe  Gtllatt*«  \  thymo  mibi  daloior  Hyble  f 
■didior  cygnis !  hederft  fbrmofior  mlbfi  I**  ^ 

( weitoiky  was  purpled  o*er 
ft^  vrtTj  pleafing  ray : 
I  flocks  reviving  felt  no  moft 
kfoitiy  heats  of  day: 

n  from  an  hazle*a  artlela  bower  . 
ift  wubLed  Strephon*s  tongue ;  . 
I^ft  the  fceae,  he  W^ft  the  -  hoirf  , 
piile  Nancy *s  pralfe  he  fuog. 

fops  wi(k  fickle  faliehood  ran^  ■ 

\  paths  of  wanton  love, 

weeping' '?)Miids  lament/thiftir  ^auge, 

fadin  every  grove;' ' 

'  >     •  .  .    - '     '^      .*  •  . 

Slefs  bkffings  ccowa  the  daqr .         > 
fair  EOiam's  dale !  ^  . 

MTblcffinjr  find  its' way    *' 
fancy  of  the  Vale.  '    ' 

iok  Avom*a  basUtbrthfiiiurid 
s'd  her  lovely  beams 
ry  (hining  glance  difplayM 
!  Naiad  of  the  ftreams. 

'nthe  wilUack's  tcndarfoongy 
hi  floaty  on  Avon's  tide  ^ 
fa.  as  the  water-lil^,  (pfUQgt 
^  glittering  near  us  fide. 

k  as  the  bordering  flowers,  her  bloom : 
eye,  all  mild  to  view ; 

haicyon*a  azore  plume 
never  lialf  fo  blue. 

ipe  was  like  the  reed  fo  fleck, 
iper,  ftrait,  and  fair ; 
npled  fmile,  her  biuflibg  cheek, 
charming  fweet  they  wer* ! 

Hthe  winding  vale  rettr'd, 
is  peerlefs  biSl  I  foond ; 
Iftadowing  rock  and  woods  confpir'd 
b  fence  ber  beauties  round. 

Ik  nature  in  fo  lone  a  dell 
hottld  form  a  nymph  fo  fweet ; 
Wtnoe  to  her  fee  ret  cell 
Itodod  my  wandering  feet  \ 

f  Mlings  foaght  her  for  their  bride, 
kt  fhe  would  ne*er  incline : 
^ve  to  your  equals  true,  fhe  cry*d, 
U I  will  prove  to  mine. 

iStrephon,  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
fett  won  my  right  good  wiH ;     > 
Um  I  gave  my  plighted  vow, 
rith  him  rU  climb  the  hilL" 

^k  with  her  charms  and  gentle  troth, 
I  cUrpM  the  c^nfbnt  fair ; 
ther  alone  1  gave  my  youth. 
And  vow  my  fiitore  care. 

^  »hc9  thia  vow  Audi  faithlefs  prove^ 
Or  I  thofe  chamu  S^t^  i 


The  ftream  that  faw  oar  tender  loi«» 
That  ftream  fhaH  ceafe  to  flow. 

ODE  TO  INOOLENtCE.     1750. 

Aa  !  why  for  ever  on  the  wing 
Perfifis  my  wearied  foul  to  roam  I 

Why,  ever  cheated,  ftrives  to  bring 
Or  pleafurc  or  contentment  home  i 

Thus  the  poor  bird,  that^draws  hianame 
From  paradife's  honour'd  groVeV) 

Garelefs  fatigues  hia  little  fraote  ; 
Nor  finds  the  refting-place  he  loves. 

Lo !  on  the  niri^  mofly  bed 

My  limbs  with  oatelefs  eafe  recKn'd ; 
Ah,  gentle  fioth  !  indulgent  fpread  _ 

The  fame  foft  bandage  oVr  my  mind. 

For  why  fhould  lingering  thought  invade. 
Yet  every  wor idly  profpcdl' cloy  ? 

Lend  me,  (oh  fioth,  thy  friendly  aid, 
And  give  me  peace,  debarr'd  of  joy. 

Lov*ft  thott  yon  calm  a«td  fitrnt  flood. 
That  never  ebbs,  that  never  flows ; 

Prote^ed  by  the  circling  wood 
From  each  tempestuous  wind  that  blows  ^ 

An  altar  on  its  bank  fhall  rife. 

Where  oft  thy  voury  fhall  be  found ; 

What  time  pale  autumn  lulls  the  fkies. 
And  fickening  verdure  fades  around* 

Ye  bufy  race,  ye  fadlious  train. 

That  i^aunt  ambition's  guilty  fhrine  ; 

No  more  perplea  the  world  in  vain. 
But  offer  here  your  vows  with  mine* 

And  thou,  psifTant  queen  !  be  kind  t 
If  e'er  I  fhar'd  thy  balmy  power ; 

If  e'er  I  fway*d  my  adive  mind 
To  weave  for  thee  the  rural  bower  ; 

DifToive  in  fleep  each  anxious  care ; 

Each  unavailing  figh  remove ; 
And  only  let  me  wake  to  fhare. 

The  fweets  of  friendfhip  and  of  love* 

ODE  TO  HEALTH.    1730. 

0  HSALTH,  capricious  maid ! 
Why  doft  thou  fhun  my  peaceful  bower. 
Where  I  had  hope  to  fhare  thy  power. 

And  blefs  thy  lafting  aid  ? 

Since  thou,  alas '.  art  flown. 
It  'vails  not  whether  mufe  or  grace. 
With  tempting  fmile,  frequent  the  place : 

I  figh  for  thee  alone. 

Age  not  forbids  thy  ftay ; 
Thou  yet  might'fl  z&  the  friendly  part ; 
Thou  yet  might*ft  raife  this  langmd  heart ; 

Why  fpeed  fo  fwift  away  ? 

Thou  fcom'fl  the  city-air; 

1  breathe  frelh  galea  o'er  furrow*d  gronad, 

Yet  hafl  tipt  thou  my  wifhea  crown'd, 

0  faife '.  O  partial  C»ir ! 

(^q  uij[ 


f4     ■ 

I  plunge  injQj^e  w^xfi.;.  .  ,  ,,  . 
And  though  \vith  purcil  Hand  i  raifc  .*  /- 
A  rural  altar  to  tHy  piaiie. 

Thou  wilt  not  deign  to  fave. 


/' 


Amid  my  welU'inown  grove, 
Where  mineral  fountain<t  Vainly  bear  - 
Thj  boalted  niime»  and  titles  fair. 

Why  fcurns  thy  foot  to  rove  ? 

Thou  hear'ft  the  fportfman's  claim  ;        * 
Enabling  biiSi  with  iiUe  noilfe, 
To  drown,  the  mufe's  nflielting  voice* 

And  fright  the  timoroas  game. 

Is  thtiight  tliy  foe  ?  adieu. 
Ye  midnight  lamps !  ye  <;urtous  tomes,       -  o 
Mine  eye  o'er  HilW  and  valleys  roams     > 

And  deals  no  oaore  with  you. 

Is  it  the  dime  you  flee  ? 
Yet,  'midft  his  unremitting  fnows. 
The  poor  Laponian*s  bofom  glows ;  • 

And  fhares  bright  rays  from  .thee.  .      j 

There  wa?,  there  was  a  time. 
When,  though  I  fcornM  thy  guardian  c»re» 
Kor  made  a  vow,  nor  f*id  a  prayer, 

I  did  not  rue  the  crime. 

t 

Who  then  more  blefl  than  I  ? 
When  the  glad  Ichool-b^ly's  ta(k  was  donev        •  ^ 
And  forth,  with  jocund  fprite,  I  run 

To  freedom  and  to  joy  ?  .  / 

How  jovial  then  the  day  t 
What  finre  have  all  my  labours  found* 
Thus  climbing  life,  to  gaze  aroundy  • 

That  can  thy  lofs  repay  ? 

Wert  thou,  alas  !  but  kind, 
Mcthinks  no  frown  that  fortune  wear^ 
Nor  IciTeiiM  hopes,  nor  growing  cares. 

Could  iink  my  cheerful  mind.  *  ,   ! 

Whate'er  my  ftars  include  ; 
What  other  breaft»  convert  to  pain. 
My  towering  mind  (hall  (bon  difdain. 

Should  fccm — Ingratitude ! 

Kepair  this  roouMering  cell, 
And  bleft  with  objecf^s  found  at  home. 
And  envying  none  their  fairer  dome,  '•  ^ 

How  pleas'd  my  foul  Ihould  dwell ; 

Temperance  (hould  guard  the  doors; 
From  room  to  room  fhould  memory  itray, 
And  ranging  all  in  neat  array, 

£njoy  her  pleafin^  ilorcs— . 

There  let  them  reft  unknown. 
The  types  of  many  a  plcafing  fcene :    * 
3ut  to  prefcrvc  them  bri«;ht  or  clean, 
'  Js  thine  Uir  queen  !  alone. 

TO  A  LADY  OF  QUALITY  », 

yiTTIKO    UP    HER    tlBRAaiTr      lyji. 

An  !  wh:it  is  fcicnce,  what  is  art. 
Or  what  the  plLamrc  thcfc  impart  ? 

^  Ldy  Luxi  cro ugh* 


THE  WC^R|L$.OF  SHEN^TONE. 

Ye  trophies,  which  the  leamM  pinr(iie 
Thmttgli  epidlqM  ^nnitkis'  toib  nfce^  \ 

W^at  can,t(ie  tedious  tomes  bcft()w, 
To  foot^  the  miferies  they  (how  ) 
What,  like  the  blifs  for  him  decrcM, 
Who  tends  his  flock,  and  tunes  his  teed ! 


Say,  wretched  faicf  \  thus  refin'd 
From  all  that  glads  the  &nspUil  htn<i« 
How  rare  that  objetfl  which  fuppUcs 
A  charm  for  too  difceming  ky« '. 

The  poUOi'd  bard»  of. genius  vain. 
Endures  a  deeper  feniie  of  pain : 
As  eacli  invading  *t>lail  devours 
The  richefl  flfUlt^,  the  Faireft  fl*i«eff<. 

Sages,  witlt  '^^sfomt  ytz&c  of  tixac» 
The  fteep  afcent  of  knowledge  climb ; 
Then  from  the  towering  heights  they  fci 
Behold  contentttM^t  iraiVg»..ttee  ttik. 

Yet  why,  Aftcria,  tell  us  w^y     , , 
We  fcom  the  crowd!  when  yei\  aie  ci^!] ; 
Why  then  does  reafon  feem  fo  fv?r. 
Why  leamingv  then,  dtfferae  eor.otia  } 

Who  can  unpleas^d  your  lbelve<(  behcU, 
While  yon  fo  fair  a'  proof  unfold 
What  force  the  brighteft  genius  drawi 
From  polilh'd  wUi^om'a  written  Unfs? 

Where  are  our  humbler  tenets  flown  > 
What  ilrange  perfrifVittn  bids  us  own 
That  blifs  with  toilfome  fcience  Hwelb, 
And  haji^cil  he,  wh^  inoft  excelU  "i 


UPON  A  VISIT  TO  THE  SAME,  ^ 

TEk.     174S. 

On  fair  Afteria's  blifsfol  plains* 
Where  ever.blooming  fancy  reignv 
How  pleasM  we  oafs  t)ie  winter  s  day ; 
And  charm  the  dull-ey*d  fpleen  away ! 

No  linnet,  from  the  leaflefs  bough, 
Pouts  forth  her  note  mclodinus  now ; 
But  all  a'dniire  A(leria*s  tongue. 
Nor  wifh  the  linnet*s  vernal  fung. 

No  flowen  emit  their  tranfient  rays: 
Yet  fure  AHeria'c  wit  difptays 
More  various  tin'ts*  more  glowing  line*. 
And  with  perennial  beauty  fliines. 

Though  rifled  gibves  and  frtrcrM  flream; 
But  ill  befriend  a  poet's  dreams: 
Afteria*s<^ofenee  wakes  the  /)te : 
And  well  fuppji^s  poetic  fire. 

The  fields  ftave*l6(t  their  lovely  dye  ; 
No  cheerful  a^ure  decks  the  Aiy; 
Yet  ftiil  we  blefs  the  lowVlng  day; 
Afteria  fmiles— and  all  i»  gay. 

Hence  let  the  mufe  no  more  pfcfaase. 
To  blame  the  winter*s  dreary  glooo; 
Accufe  his  loitering  houts  no  more ; 
But  ah  I  their  envious  batle  deplore  f 

For  foon,  from  wit  and  friendAip^  wp? 
The  fodal  hearth,  the  (jirif^ilf  tc<^» 


\» » 
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—to  mc«t  tlK  coming  ye»r« 
'  uvage  pUiiu,  aad  dcreru  drear  i 

:^_t«i  f(ff<f  on  pleafares  Bown, 
r  IkhI  the  Inring  my  lofi  atone  ? 
'•:  'raid  the  nowcry  fwcets  of  May 
.  ::.  pride  recall  this  winter's  day. 

W  IRREGULAR  ODB  AFTER  SICKNESS. 

*749- 

"  — Melioi^  cam  veneritifrfa,  csnetnos.*' 

T  :io  long  a  ftranger  to  repofe, 
A:  length  from  pain*s  abhorred  couch  I  ro&i 
Ar.d  vvander'd  forth  alone; 
ourt  obce  more  the  balmy  bree^Tf 


J  u 


A '!  catch  the  verdure  of  the  treei, 
L:c  jei  their  charms  were  flown, 

Fnas  from  a  bank  with  panfies  wy 
I  I  .'I'd  once  more  tlie  cheerful  day. 

The  fun's  forgotten  beams : 
^  J" :  how  pleafin;r  were  thy  rays, 
f  "(fled  ffom  the  polifh^d  face 

Ot  jfon  rt!Ax]gent  ftreami ! 

^  •  'J  by  the  (cene,  my  feeble  tongu^ 

*  'T'd  again  the  fweets  of  fong  s 

]'  •  i  thus,  in  feeble  ftralns  and  (low, 
lac  ioiUfing  munfcers  *gaa.to  flow. 

^  ^",  gentle  air !  mv  languid  limbs  reftore, 

•  i  me  welcome  from  the  Stygian  fliore : 

•  r  i«ff,  I  heard  tlie  tender  fighs, 
!'?'"ii'd  to  join  the  plaintive  cries 

^H  yoaih*,  w  ho  through  the  myrtle  grove 
"   I  lor  tver  their  unfinilhd  love  : 

I'o  that  unjoyous  clime> 
~  r  >m  the  fight  of  thefc  ethereal  (Kiet ; 
"   rr'd  the  luftre  of  their  DeUa'seyes; 
And  banifh'd  in  their  prime. 

•'^''  ?cntie  ak !  and,  while  the  thickets  blooo). 
Convey  the  jas*mioe*s  breath  divine  ; 

t  'vcy  the  woodbine's  rich perfixme, 
Nor  fptre  the  fweet-leaft  eglantine. 

^' )  'iiay'ft  thdulhun  the  nigged  ftoraa 
1  '11  health  her  wonted  charms  aqditiii^ 

^iihniral  pleafare  in  hertraia, 

^0  pr«f  t  me  in  her  faireft  fbnn. 
\N  htir  irm  this  lofty  mount  I  view 
The  ions  of  caitb,  the  vulgar  crew> 

^  Vnuittf  for  IbtiJe  gaim  beneath  me  ftiay; 

'"'  '^^^  with  erhng  ftep  contentment's  obvious 

^  tne,  jrentle  air !  and  thoo,  celeftiai  mofe, 
^     ^^y  genial  flame  inful'c ; 
^""vikK  to  lend  a  penfive  bofom  aid, 

Ar  d  pid  retirement's  gloomy  Ihade ; 

^'^ough  to  rear  fuch  nsltic  lays 
'^H.  ts  may  Oigbt,  but  partial  friends  wiU  praife." 

^^^  gentle  air  allowM  my  claim ; 

•  '-  nnj'dthe  balm  of  opening  flowers;' 


And,  morv  to  cheer  my  drooping  frame, 
'-  mij'dthe  balm  of  opening  flowers 
•  h  as  the  bee,  with  chcmic  powers, 
*  r«ta  Hybla'i  fragrant  hills  inhales, 
y :  tcent,  5^,^,,  bkwming  vite. 


But  ah !  the  nymphs  tlia^heat  tM  penfivemind. 

By  prefcripe  more  refin'd, 
NegM  their  votary's  anxious  moan 
Oh,  how  (hoald  they  relieve? — the  m«£es  all  were 
flown* 

By  flowery  plain,  or  woodland  ihade^ 
I  fondly  (ought  the  charming  maids ; 
By  woodland  (hades,  or  flowery  plain, 
I  fought  them,  faithlefs  maids !  in  vain ! 

When  lo  !  in  happier  hour, 
I  leave  behind  my  native  mead. 
To  range  where  zeal  and  friend(hip  lead. 

To  wflt  LuKborough's  honoiir%i  k6wet.  ' 

Ah  fooUfb  man '.  to  feek  the  tanefiil  maids 
On  other  plains,  or  near  lefs  verdant  (hades; 
Scarce    have  my  footdeps  prefs*d  the  favoDt*d 
groufid, 

Whe6  founds  ethereal  (trike  my  ear  ; 

At  once  celeilial  forms  appear ; 
My  fugitives  are  found ! 

The  mirfes  here  attune  their  lyres,  * 

Ah  partial !  with  unwonted  Sees  ; 

Here,. hand  in  hand,  with  carelefs  ODuea, 

The  fportive  graces  trip  the  green. 

But  whiTft  I  wander'd  e*er  a  fcene  (b'fixt. 

Too  well  at  one  furvey  I  trace. 

How  every  mofe,  and  every  grace. 
Had  long  etAploy'd  their  care. 
Lurkv  not  a  ftone  enrich*d  with  lively  ftatti. 

Blooms  not  a  flower  amid  the  vernal  (lore. 
Falls  not  a  plume  on  India's  diftant  plaib. 

Glows  not  a  (hell  on  Adrra's  rocky  (hore. 
Bat,  torn  metheught  from  native  lands  or  featy 
From  their   arrangement,  gain  frelh  power  to 
pleafe. 

And  fiMie  kad  beM  tiie  wtlderitog  mase, 
^edeck'd  with  every  (hrub  that  blowa; 

And  fome  entwio'd  the  willing  fprays* 
To  (hield  tk'  iUuftrious  dame's  repofie: 

Others  bad  grac'd  the  fprightly  dome. 
And  taught  the  portrait  where  to  glow  ; 
Others  airang'd  the  curiomtome; 
Or,  'nad  the  decorated  fpaoe, 
AAgn'd  the  laureU'dbiill  a  plae& 
And  given  to  learning  all  the  pomp  of  (hoiir« 

And  now  from  every  ta(k  wiUidrawn, 

They  net  and  ftiik'd  it  o'er  the  lawn. 

Ah !  woe  is  me,  faid  I ; 
And  *  «  ♦'s  hilly  circuit  heard  my  017^ 

Have  I  for  this,  with  labour  flxovct  * 

And  Uvi(h*d  aU  my  little  flore 
To  fence  for  you  my  (hady  grove. 

And  fcoUop  every  winding  (bore  ; 
And  fringe  with  every  purpte  rofe, 
The'fapphire  flream  that  down  my  valley  flows  ^ 

Ah !  lovely  treacheroas  maids ! 
To  quit  unfeen  ray  votive  (hades. 
When  pale  difeafe,  and  tortnring  pain, 
Had  torn  me  from  the  breesy  plain. 
And  to  a  reftlefs  couch  confin'd, 
MHio  ne'er  yoor  wonted  ta(ks  decfin'd. 
She  needs  not  your  officious  aid 
To ^eB  the  foog,  or  plan  the  fliade; 


tfiB 


THS  WOUKS  or  SHEK^TOKt, 


By  getnitiie  hnef  lir'd, 
Her  native  geoius  guides  her  hmd, 
And  while  flie  marks  the  fage  commtnd* 
Morp  loTely  fccnes  her  IkiU  (hall  raile. 
Her  Ijre  rcfound  with  nobler  lays 

Than  ever  you  infpir'd. 
Thus  I  may  rage  and  grief  difplay; 
But  vainly  blame,  and  vainly  roonrn, 
Kor  will  a  grace  or  mufe  return 

Till  Loxborough  lead  the  way* 

TO  A  LADY, 

WITB  lOKS  COLOOtID  PATTEKNt  OF  IXOWSIS* 

Odlober  7,  1736. 
Madam, 

Tbouor  rude  the  draughts,  though  irtlefs  feem 

the  lines, 
From  one  unlkill'd  in  verfe,  or  in  defigns ; 
Oft  has  good.nature  been  the  fool's  defence^ 
And  hooeft  meaning  gilded  want  of  fenfe. 

Fear  not,  though  flowers  and  beauty  grace  .my 

lay, 
To  praife  one  fair,  another  ihall  decay. 
No  lily,  bright  with  painted  foliage,  heire, 
Shall  only  langtiifli,  when  Selinda's  near ; 
A  fate  reversed  no  (miling  rofe  ihall  know, 
Kor  with  refle^led  luftre  doubly  slow. 
Praifes  which  languifli  when  apply *d  to  you. 
Where  flattering  fchemes  feem  obviouiiy  true.' 

Yet  fure  your  itx  is  near  to  flowers  ally *d, 
Alike  in  foftnefs,  and  alike  in  pride  a 
Foes  to  retreat,  and  ever  fond  to  fliine. 
Both  rufli  to  danger,  and  the  fliades  decline ; 
EzposM,  the  lhort.liv*d  pageants  of  a  day, 
To  painted  flies  or  glittering  lops  a  prey  s 
Chang *d  with  each  wind,  nur  one  ibort  day  the 

fame, 
£ach  clouded  iky  afit^  their  tender  frame. 
Jn  glaring  Chloe*s  man-like  tafte  and  mien, 
Are  the  grofs  fplendours  of  the  tulip  feen  t 
Siitant  they  ftrtke,  inelegantly  gay. 
To  the  near  view  no  pleafing  charms  dif|>la7.  - 
To  form  the  nymph,  a  vulgar  wit  muft  joiOy 
As  coarfer  foils  will  moft  the  flower  refine. 
Ophelia's  beauties  let  the  jas'mii\e  paint, 
Too  faintly  foft,  too  nicely  elegant. 
Aroimd  with  feeming  fan^ity  etidued, ' 
The  paflion.flower  may  beft  exprefs  the  pmde. 
JAkt  the  gay  rofe,  too  rigid  Silvia  fliineti 
While,  like  its  guardian  thorn,  her  virtue  joins- 
Happy  the  nymph  !  from  all  their  failures  free, 
Happy  the  nymph  !  in  whom  their  charms  ame. 

Faint  thefe  produ^ions,  till  you  bid  difdofe. 
The  pink  new  fplendours,  and  frefli  tints  the  row : 
And  yet  condemn  not  trivial  draughts  like  theie, 
Form'd  to  improve,  and  make  ev*n  trifles  pleafe. 
A  power  like  yours  minuter  beauties  warms. 
And  yet  can  blaft  the  molt  afpirin^  charms : 
Thus,  at  the  rays  whence  other  objects  fliinf. 
The  taper  fickens,  and  its  flamey  decline. 
W^hen  by  your  art  the  purple  violet  lives. 
And  the  pale  lily  fprigbtlicr  charm*  receives  ^ 
Oartrr:>  to  me  fliall  glow  inferior  far, 
And  ^^•iih  lefs  pleafing  luftre  (hine  the  ftar. 
Let  ferious  triflen,  fond  of  wealth  or  fame. 

On  toils  like  thcCe  bcftow  too  foft  a  name : 

*.  *     .  1.   .        .....  ^ 


Each  gentler  art  wMtwifitinfiAicaee  rietr, 
And  fcom  one  trifle,  mtUioos  to  pnifae  *. 
More  ardul  I,  their  ^peeaoas  fcbenca  deride  > 
Fond  to  pleafe  you,  by  you  ia  thefe  cmpiuy'J ; 
A  nobler  talk,  or  more  fublime  define. 
Ambition  ne'er  could  form,  nor  pride  infplrt : 

The  fweets  of  tranquil  life  and  rural  cm 
Amufe  fecnrely,  nor  lefs  juftly  pleafe. 
Where  gentle  pleafoie  fliows  her  miUer  povt- 
Or  blooms  in  fruit,  or  fparkles  in  the  fiou-cr ; 
Smiles  in  the  groves,  the  raptur'd  poet's  xh~' 
Flows  in  the  brook,  his  Naiad  oC  the  kttim . 
Dawns,  with  each  happier  ftnke  thepeiK..^ 
And,  in  each  livelier  image,  fmiling  lirei ; 
Is  heard,  wheri  StWia  ftrikes  the  warbling  l~ 
Selinda  fpeaks„  or  Philomela  flngs : 
Breathes  with  the  morn;  attends, prapitin  - 
The  evening  ramble,  and  the  noonday  [,../ 
Some  vifionary  fair  flie  cheats  our  view. 
Then  only  vigorous,  when  flie  leems  like  r- 
Yet  nature  fome  for  fprightlier  joys  delv-i  - 
For  brighter  fcenes,  with  nicer  care,  redr.'; 
When  the  gay  jewel  radiant  ftreami  Ta^-..  -. 
And  vivid  brilliants  meet  your  brightci  t  .c , 
When  drefs  and  pomp  around  the  ^cj  (i.«% 
By  fortune's  daziling  beauties  borne  an ij, 
When  theatres  for  you  the  fcenes  forego, 
And  the  box  bows,  obfequtoufly  low : 
How  dull  the  plan  which  indolence  faa^  ^r.-~ 
The  mofly  grotto,  or  the  flowery  lawn  \ 
Though  rofeate  fcents  in  every  wind  cibi.c. 
And  fylvan  warblers  charm  in  every  pile 

Of  thefe  be  hers  the  choice  whom  all  iy 
And  whom  but  thofe  who  envy,  all  mui't .. 
hy  nature  modell'd,  by  experience  tau^b:. 
To  know  and  pity  every  female  fault : 
Pleas'd  ev'n  to  hear  her  (ca^s  virtues  fbowt. 
And  blind  tonone's  perfe^ionsbut  her .:" 
Whilit,  humble  fair !  of  thefe  too  few  ibc  L.. 
Yet  owns  too  many  for  tbe  world's  repo.e 
From  wit's  wild  petulance  ferenely  free, 
Yet  bleft  in  all  that  natare  can  decree. 
Not  like  a  fire,  which,  whilil  it  boms,  al^'* 
A  modeft  flame,  that  gently  Ihincs  and  wr 
Whofe  mind,  in  every  light,  can  charms  ^ 
With  wifdom  ferious,  and  with  homour  i;*> . 
Jufl  as  hex  eyes  in  each  bright  poftore  «  r  ^ 
And  fiercely  ftrtke,  or  langatflitngly  cbano' 

Such  are  your  honoursx-oieotioo'd  to  yot'  J 
Thofe  leaft  can  hear  them,  who  defervc  tbcsu 
Yet  ah !  forgive^^-the  left  inventive  suie. 
If  e'er  ihe  flag,  a  copious  thcnw  mutt  cocv 

Written  in  a  Flower  Booi  of  my  ovm  r;.'  -'^ 
iefigmedf9r  Lady  FiymotOb.    i  Jiy*- 

**  Debits  nymphit  opifex  corooc.'*   Hot' 

Briwo,  Flora,  bring  thy  treaforet  here, 
The  pride  of  all  tbe  blooming  year ; 
And  let  me,  thence,  a  garland  frame. 
To  c^wn  this  fair,  this  peerlefs  dame  f 
But  ah :  fioce  envious  winter  lowers. 
And  Hewell  meads  refign  their  flowen, 
Let  art  and  friendfliip  joint  effay 
Difiofe  their  fiowcreu  ia  hex  wsj. 
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.» jrthf  wresth  for  LdMt'»  hair, 
jte  tempo;  like  her  fereheid,  fmootfi, 
I  jc  tbotwhtt  ind  tcceMs  form'd  to  footfa, 
D(f  plciuo^  iqicii,  tod  make  refinM, 
.:l  artlefs  brmft,  ao^  pelUh'd  mind, 
D  all  the  nymphs  of  plain  or  grove* 
rrv'd  ud  won  aj  Plymooth'i  Iqvq* 

ANACREONTIC    1738, 

ris  in  a  cool  Aonitn  glade, 
be  waotun  Cupid,  fpent  with  t^l. 
1  '/>)icht  refrefliment  liroin  the  (hide ; 
lui  ibef ch'd  hifli  on  the  mofly  toiL 

:srint  mofe  ^tew  nigh,  and  found 
.c  I  jbtle  traitor  £aft  aileep ; 

>:  ihioe  to  fnore  profound, 
-.',  14JJ,  jec  leave  th«  world  to  weep  f 

" '%— from  this  aufptcions  hour, 
■e  worlii,  I  wotfn,  may  reft  in  peace ; 
. '  iWd  of  daittk  AAd  ft  ript  of  power, 
^  ^*  ;«Tiih  petnlitfice  decreafe. 

V  r>,  poor  child !  whilft  1  withdraw^ 
^  tbi?  thy  vile  artilleij  hide— 
t-i  'Jw  Caltalioii  fount  die  faW, 
^  pluQ j*d  his  arrows  in  th^  tide« 

^  nif ic  foont--ill  judging  maid ! 
X'i  ciide  yoQ  lb«n  to  corie  the  day  ' 
Jix'd  the  flialta  of  love  invade ; 
^  giw  hn  uaa  redcmbled  fway. 

^  1  ftream  (b  wondrous  clear, 
'»  angry  Cnpiit  fearches  round, 
1  the  radiant  points  appear  ^ 
'  yA  the  fiiftive  fpoils  be  fottod  I 

»n  they  were ;  and  «very  dart, 
|.t  in  the  mnfe't  myftic  fpring , 
-r'd  o«w  force  to  wound  the  heatt ; 
d  itaght  «t  ooce  to  love  and  ia^ 

urewell,  ye  Pierian  quire ; 
f  Who  will  now  your  altao  throng  I 
>ove  we  learn  to  fwell  the  lyre  i 
d  echo  aflu  no  fweetcr  fo^g. 

0  D  £.       WKITTXH  X7J9. 

rit  fpes  aniflii  crednla  uu^/*    Hok. 

it  ODt  hy  benrty'a  aid  alont, 
i.ve  ofurpM  hii  airy  thrDoc, 
' : -^fted  power  difplay'd ;    ' 
dnefs  that  Cecms  his'ain, 
^  that  feeds  the  kindling  iBame, 
^i  b  beaoty  ttl  convey  VL 

*f»'i  eyes,  the  lightnings  view ; 

?» with  aUiherofe's  hoe' 
'^^  ill  its  fweeti  combtnM ; 
'«in  the  blam,  «nd  faint  the  fire, 

;»  at  once;  and  eyel  conf^Mre 

r'»vr  the  charmer  kind^ 

•-S  *it  mijiit  pld  the  tempting  fnare, 
^  ^>«i««  accent,  fweetcft  lir,  • 
J  t67}  3  WB4air*d ;  ' 


If  Le(bi»^s«wft  f>etray*d  her  from. 
In  vain  might  every  grace  adorn 
What  every  mufe  infpir*d. 

Thus  airy  Strephon  ton*d  his  lyrew. 
He  fccMTU^d  (be  paogs  of  wild  defire. 

Which  love-fick  (wains  endure : 
Refolv'd  to  btave  the  keeneft  dart ; 
Since  frowns  could  never  wound  his  heart; 

And  fffliie9-*oiuft  ever  cure. 

But  ah  !  how  falfe  thefe  maxims  prove, 
How  frail  fecnrity  from  love. 

Experience  hourly  (hows '. 
Love  Can  imagin'd  i'railes  fupply. 
On  every  charming  lip  and  eye 

Eternal  fweets  bcftows. 

In  vain  we  traft  the  fair-one*aeyci; 
In  vain  the  fage  explores  the  fldes^ 
To  le«m  fran  ifcara  his  tmtc : 

Till,  led  by  fancy  wide  alt  ray, 
He  finds  no  planUt  mark  his  way  ; 
G>ovinc*d  and  wife — too  late. 

As  partial  to  tfieir  words  we  prove  ; 
Then  boldly  join  the  lifts  of  love. 

With  towering  hopes  fupplyM : 
See  heroes^  taught  by  doubtful  (hrioei^ 
Miftook  their  &ty's  defigost 

Theotook  the  field— and  dy*d. 

THE  DYING  KID. 

"  Optima:  9int<)ae  dies  mMhris  mortalibos 
••  Prima  liygii^— -*'.  Vimc 

A  TEAK  bedews  my  Delia's  eye^ 
To  think  yon  playful  kid  muft  die ) 
From  cryftal  fpring,  and  flowery  mead,    ' 
Muft,  in  his  prime  of  life,  recede  ( 

Erewhile,  in  fportive  circles  round 
She  faw  him  wheel,  and  friik,  and  bound  ; 
From  rock  to  rock  purfue  his  way» 
And  on  the  fearful  margin  play. 

Piea^d  on  his  vwioiu  freaks  to  dwells 
She  faw  him  climb  my  ruftic  ccU : 
Thence  eye  my  lawns  with  verdure  bright, 
And  feem  all  ravi(h*d  at  the  fight. 

She  tells,  with  what  delight  he  ftood, 
To  trace  his  features  in  the  flood : 
Then  (kipp*d  aloof  with  quaint  amaie  | 
And  then  drew  near  again  to  gaze. 

She  tells  me  bow  with  earer  fpeed 
He  flew,  to  hear  my  vocal  reed ; 
And  how  with  critic  face  profound. 
And  ftediaft  ear,  devourM  the  found* 

His  every  frolic,  light  as  air, 
Deferves  the  gentle  DeUa*s  care ; 
And  tears  bedew  her  tender  eye. 
To  think  the  playful  kid  muft  die.— 

• 

But  knows  my  Delia,  timely  wife. 
How  foon  thvs  blamelefs  era  flies  i 
While  violence  and  craft  fucceed  ^ 
>  Unfair  dcfigo,  and  mthlefi  deed  t 


4w 


THE  WOIM^S   OF  JHRIJ^^TONE. 


Soon  wooM  the  vine  bis  wooods  deplorp* 
And  yield  her  purple  gifts  no  more  $  r,. 

Ah  foon,  eras'd  from  everj  grove 
Were  Delia's  name,  and  Strephon*8  love. 

No  more  thofe  bower*  paight  Strepbon  fee^ 
'Where  firft  he  fondly  gaz'd  on  thee  ; 
No  more  thofe  beds  of  flowerets  findi*    . 
Whicbfiir  thy  charming  brows  he  twinM^, 

£ach  wayward  paiBon  foon  would  xtAt 
His  bofom,  now  fo  void  of  care ; 
And,  when  they  left  his  ebbing  vein, 
"What,  but  infipid  age,  remain? 

Then  mourn  not  the  decrees  of  fate, 
That  ga^e  his  life  fo  fliort  a  dat6 ; 
And  I  will  join  thy  tendered  iSghs,    ' 
■^p  think  that;  jwth  fo  fwiftly  fies-l 


SONG    S^ 
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I  TOiD  ray  nymph,  1  told  beftm^, 
My  fields  were  fball,  my  flocks  were  finr^ 
"While  faultering  accents  fpoke  my  fear. 
That  Flavia  nu|bi  not  prove  finccce. 

Of  crops  deftreyM  by  vernal  cold, 
MA  vagrartt  ibeep  that  kit  my  fold :  • 
Of  thefc  (be  besi^d,  yet  bore  to  bcuf :  •> 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How  chang'd  by  fortune's  fickle  wind. 
The  friends  I  lovM  became  unkind,         ,    ' ' 
She  heard;  and  fhed  a  generous  tear ; 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How,  if  (he  dergn  my  love  to  bl*6^ 
My  Flavia  muft  not  hope  for  drefs ; 
This  too  (he  heard,  and  fmird  to  hear  ^ . 
And  Flavia  fure  muft  be  fincere. 

Go  (hear  your  fi<>ck%  ye  jovial  fwains, 
Go  reap  the  plenty  of  your  plains ;      ' 
DefpoiVd  of  all  which  you  revere, 
y  know  my  Flavians  love's  fincere* 

SONG     n. 

*  TBX  LANDSCAPE. 

How  pleasM  within  my  native  b<»wert 

Erewhile  I  pafs'd  the  day '. 
Was  ever  fcene  fo  deck*d  with  flowers  ? . ,      . 

Were  ever  flowers  fo  gay  ? 

How  fweetly  fmilM  the  hill,  the  vale^ 

And  all  the  landfcape  round ! 
The  r^rer  gliding  down  the  dale  ! 

The  hill  with  beeches  crownM ! 

But  now,  when  urg*d  by  tender  woes 

I  rpeed  to  meet  my  dear, 
That  hill  and  (bream  my  zeal  oppofe. 

And  check  oiy  fond  career* 


No  more,  fince  Daphne^^waqrthoK^ 

Their  wonted  charms  I  fee : 
That  verdantrhill,  «nd  filvfx  tcmm^ 

Biyide  my  love  and  oeii 

SONG    m 

Yt  gentle -nympfrt  and  gcncwhs  itatet, 
That  rule  o>r  every  Britilh  mind; 

Be  fure  ye  B6eb  their  amdrous  fhrner, 
Be  fure  your  laws  ace  not  unkind. 

For  hard  it  i$  to  #ear  their  bloom 

In  unremitting  figfas  away  : 
To  mourn  the  night's  oppreffiere.glooa 

And  faintly  blefs  the  nfing  day. 

And  cruel  'twere,  a  frce-boniiiwaiA, 
A  Briti(h  youth«  (hould  vainly  moin 

Who,  (c^roful  of  a  tyrant'lThain, 
Submits  to  youn,  and  yours  alone. 

Nor  pointy  ijpear,  npr  tink^  oC-fteel, 
Could <^r. thofe  gallant  nuf^  fubd.:*. 

Who  beauty^s  yrou&ds  witb.pic«fttie  iet ^ 
And  boait  the  fetters  wrought  b)f  ju 

"SONG     IV. 

•  - 

'    '    '  THE  SKT.LAEX. 

Go,  tnneM  bifd«  thu  gbd'Sft  teftif<. 

To  Daphne's  window  fprcd:ihy  wiy; 
And  there  on  stuveriog  piniomtite, 

And  there  thy  vocal  art  difpiaj. 

And  if  (he  d^ign  thy  notes  to  heir, 
And  if  (he  praifo  thy  matin  fong, 

Tell  her  the  founds  that  footh  ber  ear, 
To  Damon's  native  plains  belong. 

Tell  her,  in  livelier  pluMei  arrayed, 

,  The  bird  from  tfidiMi  groites  may  fh!* 
But  alk  the.  ttfveif  pAitial  maid, 
What  are  his  pptes  compat'd  to  ihir. 

Then  bid  -her  ti^ett  y<Mi  witlefs  beau 
And  all  hts-flaunting  race  with  icon. 

And  lend  an  ear  to  Dannoif*!  woe, 
Who  fings  her  pratfc^  and  fings  foiior: 

•SONG     v. 

"  Ah '.  ego  nqii  nliter  txilfoaewnrrr^  e 
'*  Optarem,  qtum  te  fie  qno^ur  vetle :  ^ 

Ok  every  tree,  in  every  platn» 
I  trace  the  jovial  fpring  in  vain ! 
A  fickly  languor  veils  mine  eyff. 
And  faft  my  waning  vigour  flies. 

Nor  flowery  plain^  nor  boddifig  Itcei 
That  fmile  on  others,  (inilc  o»fBe; 
Mine  eyes  from  death  iliaU  cooft  repo(?» 
Nor  (bed  a  tear  before  they  eiofe* 

What  blefs  to  me  can  feafbmi  brfnjr  ? 
Or  what  the  needleis  pride  of  fprioj^  ? 
The  cyprefs  bought  that  (uits  the  bicr, 
Retains  its  vtrdnre  all  the  jea|» 
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tnie,  ID31  vme  fo  frcfli  lod  fkir 
;!.!  di'imtL  wbile  197  wonted  cue  ^ 
r,ril  (bre  Cotht  pleafure  yield  ; 
vhite  I  6ock,-  fo  green  m  field  ! 

trirn4s,  that  each  in  lundnefs  vie, 
h(  well  cxpe^  one  parting  figb ; 
ht  ucil  deisand  one  tender  tev }    ■ . 
when  was  O^mon  infincere }     ' 

err  I  aft  once  noro  t*  view 
felting  ftn  ^is  raise  renew^ 
nome,  fwains:  oif  Iriendf,  di6cUre» 
I  pit7:ng  Delia  join  the  prayer  f 

SONG     VI. 

TBI  ATTKiaOTI  OF  YEMUt. 

;  Fulvta  if  like  Venus  fair ; 
i  1  her  bloom,  and  Ihape  and  air : 
•iiii,  to  pcrle^  every  grace, 
«iiitv«.the  (mile  upon  her  face. 

•  '"^n  majeftic  Juno  wore ; 

'  '"i  thii's  brotv  the  crefcent  bore, 

"wt  mark'd  Minerva's  mien, 
:  -  icj  diftinguilh'd  beauty's  qneen. 

train  was  forffl*d  of  fmtles  and  lot et,* 
'  n:riot  dfawn  by  gentleft  dorei ! 

•  'wn  her  tone,  the  nympb  may  find,- 
U-iutyif  proTiAce  to  be  kind* 

^c  fnriile,  my  fkiir ;  and  all  whofe  tint 
••"  to  paint  the  Cyptian  dame, 
'  ■•!  Her  breathe  in  living  (tone, 
'"  lAe  ibeir  forms  from  yoa  alone. 

S  O  N  O     VII.    1744.      • 

f  Inelv  Delia  fmiles  arain ; 

ht  killing  ftovhi  has  teft  her  bro«r  ^ 

V  torsive  my  jealous  pain, 

M  j^ive  me  back  my  angry  vow  ? 

i  i»  an  A.prilH  d<Mibtiiil  day  : 
M  hile  we  fet  the  tempcft  lower ; 
n  tne  radiant  heaven  furvey, 
''i  '^uite  forgf  t  the  flitting  (bower. 

^'  >wen,  that  hong  their  languid  head, 
'^  burntfli'd  by  the  tranlient  rains ; 
•  ?i  their  wanted  tendrils  fpvcad, 
' :  doable  verdure  gilds  the  plains* 

Mjrhtif  birds,  that  droop'd  no  left 
!>tjth  the  power  of  rain  and  wind, 
'•  ry  raptured  note  eaprefs 
i'^  joy  I  feeU— whiea  thou  art  kiad- 

S  O  N  O     VIIL    174a. 

tH  bright  Aoxana  treads  the  green, 
'^Se  pride  of  drefs  and  mien; 

'  f  to  frredom,  Inve,  and  play, 
^zz<ing  rival  of  the  day  ? 

"  thcr  beauty  flrikec  mine  eyc^ 

^  '"^  droop,  Uie  rufes  die. 

'  ^hni,  difclainring  art,  the  fair 
•*^^^  a  (oft  engaging  air; 


MiUl  as  the  qierii^g  mam  of  VU^, 
Familiar,  friendly,  free,  and  gay ; 
The  fcene  improves,  where'er  flie  goci^ 
More  fweetly  fo^ile  the  pink  and  cofc* 

0  love(y  maid !  propitious  hear. 
Nor  deem  t)iy  (hepherd  infincere; 
Pity  a  wild  iUuQve  fivme. 

That  varies  obje^s  (lill  the  (ame  z 
And  let  their  very  changes  prove 
The  never-vary'd  force  of  love. 

S  O  N  Ci     IX.    i74> 

▼ALIirriNt'S  DAT. 

*Tis  fsid  that  under  diftant  ikies 

Nor  yutt  the  fwA  deny ; 
What  firft  attra^  an  lndian*s  eyes 

Becomes  hiadtity. 

Perhaps  a  lily,  or  a  rote. 

That  (hares  the  mominr*s  ray» 
May  to  the  waking  fwain  difidofe 

Tbe  regent  of  the  day. 

Perhaps  a  plant  in  yonder  grove, 
Enrich'd  with  fragrant  povrer. 

May  tempt  his  Vagrant  eyes  to  rove. 
Where  blooms  &t  fovereign  flowef « 

PerchM  on  the  ccdar*s  topmoft  boughy 

And  gay  witft  gilded  wings, 
PeKhance,  the  patron  of  his  vow. 

Some  aitle(s  itimet  fings. 

The  fwain  furveys  her  pleas'd,  afraid. 
Then  low  to  earth  he  beni^s  2 

And  owns,  npoii  her  friendly  aid. 
His  health,  his  life,  depends. 

Vain  futile  idols,  bird  or  flower. 
To  tempt  a  votary's  prayer  1 

How  would  his  humble  homage  towef 
Should  be  behold  my  box  i 

Yes— might  the  pagan*s  waking  eyes, 

0*er  Flavia*s  beauty  range. 
He  there  would  fix  his  lalting  choice. 

Nor  dare,  nor  miOk  to  chai^ 

S  O  N  O     X*    I74> 

Tai  fatal  hours  are  wondrous  near. 
That  from  Ihefe  foumains  bear  my  dear; 
A  little  fpace  is  given  ;  in  vain : 
She  robs  my  fight,  and  (buns  tbe  plain. 

A  little  fpace,  for  me  to  prove 
My  boumllefs  flame,  my  endleft  love  ; 
And,  like  the  train  of  vulgar  hours, 
Ihvidious  time  that  fpace  devours. 

Near  yonder  beech  is  Delia's  way 
Oa  that  I  gaae  tfaa  livelong  day ; 
No  eaftem  monarch's  dasaling  pri4e 
Shall  dnw  my  bmgsng  eyes  aadik 

The  chief  that  knows  of  fuccoun  nigbf 
And  fees  bis  naagled  legions  die, 
Cafts  not  a  more  impatient  glance, 

1  To  fefi  tbt  iaitering  Kds  advtMt, 
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Bonds,  contra^,  feoffmcntS|  naspes  nnmeet  for 

profe, 
The  towering  mufe  endures  not  to  difclofe ; 
A  Us  !  her  unrevers*d  decree. 
More  compreheniive  and  more  free,        r 
Her  layiih  charter^  tafte,  apptopriatea  all  we  fee* 


Let  gondolas  their  painted  flags  anfold, 

And  be  the  folemn  day  enroUM, 

When,  to  conGrm  his  lofty  plea. 
In  nuptial  fort,  with  bridal  gold^ 

The  gra^e  'Venetian  weds  the  Tea : 
£ach  laughing  mufe  derides  the  vow ; 

£v'n  Adria  fcoms  the  mock  embrace. 
To  fome  lone  hermit  on  the  mountain's  brow, 

Allotted  from  his  natal  hour, 

With  all  her  myrtle  fhores  in  dower. 

His.breaft  to  admiration  prone 

Enjoys  the  fmile  upon  her  face. 
Enjoys  triumphant  every  grace. 
And  finds  her  more  his  own< 

FatiguM  with  form's  oppnfllv*  laws. 
When  Somerfet  avoids  the  great ; 
When,  cloy*d  with  merited  appls^ufe, 
.    She  feeks  the  rural  calm  retreat ; 
Poes  (he  not  praife  each  molTy  cell. 
And  feel  the  truth  my  numbers  tell  \ 
t\'hen  deafened  by  the  loud  acclaim, 

'Which  genius  graced  with  rank  obtains, 
Could  (he  not  more  delighted  hear 
You  throftle  chaunt  the  rifing  year  ? 
Could  Ihe  not  fpurn  the  wreaths  of  fane. 
To  crop  the  primrofe  of  the  plains ? 
Does  Ihe  not  fweets  in  each  fair  valley  find. 
Loft  to  thefons  of  power,  unknown  te  half  man- 
kind K 

Ah,  can  (he  covet  there  to  fee 
<  The  fplendid  Haves,  the  reptile  race,  . 

That  oil  the  tonguei  and  bow  the  knee. 
That  (light  her  merit,  but  adore  her  place  ? 
Far  happier,  if  aright  I  deem. 
When  from  gay  throngs,  and  gilded  fpires, 

To  where  the  lonely  halcyons  play, 
Her  philofophic  ftcp  retire* : 
While  (tudious  of  the  moral  theme. 
She,  to  fome  fmooth  feqoel^er'd  ftream 
'     likens  the  fwain's  inglorious  day  ; 
Pleas'd  from  the  (lowery  margin  tofurvey, 
How  cool,  fercne,  and  clear,  ^le  current  glides 
away. 

0  blind  to  truth,  to  virtue  blind, 

Who  flight  the  fwectly  penlive  mind  \ 

On  whofc  fair  birth  the  graces  mild. 
And  every  mufe  prophetic  fmil^d, 

Not  that  the  poet's  boaftcd  fire 

Should  tame*s  wide- echoing  trumpet  fwell ; 

Or,  on  the  mufic  of  his  Jyre 

Each  future  age  with  rapture  dwell ; 

The  vaunted  fweets  of  praife  remove. 
Yet  (hail  fuch  bofoms  claim  a  part 
In  all  that  glads  the  human  heart ;  [prove 

Yet  thefe  the  fptrits,  form'd  to  jitdge  and 
All  nature's  charms  immeafe,  and  heavens  un- 
bounded love. 

And  oh  1  the  tranfport,  moft  ally'd  to  fong, 
in  fome  fair  villa's  peaceful  bcund^ 
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To  catch  foft  hints  from  nature's  toftguCf 
And  bid  Arcadia  bloom  around : 
Whether  we  fringe  the  floping  hill. 

Or  fmooth  below  the  verdut  mead ; 
Whether  we  break  the  ialliog  till, 
•  Or  through  meandering  maiei  kad; 
Or  in  the  horrid  bramble's  room 
Bid  carelefs  groups  of  rofes  bloom ; 
Or  let  fume  (helter'd  lake  (erene 

Refledk  flowers,  woods  and  fpiies,  and  \ii\i.r. 
aU  the  fcene. 

O  fweet  difpofal  of  the  rural  hour  I 
O  beauties  never  known  to  cloy!  [&:" 

While  worth  and  genius  haunt  theuTr. 
Arid  every  gentle  bteaft  partakes  tbt  • 

While  charity  at  eve  furveys  the  fwM, 
Enabled  by  thefe  toils  to  cheer 
A  train  of  helplefs  infants  dear, 
Speed  whiftling  home  acrofr  the  pin 

See  vagrant  luxury,  her  hand-maid  gr; 
Fur  half  hec  graccleia  deeds  atooe. 
And  hails  the  bounteoos  work,  and  rrv 
with  her  own. 

Why  brand  thefe  pleafures  with  th  v 
Of  foft,  unfocial  toils,  of  indolence  and  U^ 
Search  but  the  garden,  or  the  wooc, 
Let  yon  admir'd  carnation  own, 
Not  all  was  meant  fur  raiment^  or  foi  hr>* 
Not  all  for  needful  ufc  alone ;    [ 
There  while  the  feeds  of  future  b:. 
•Tis  coiour'd  for  the  fight,  perfumM  to  \ . 

the  fmelL 
Why  knows  the  nightingale  to  fing? 

Why  flows  the  pine's  nedlareoos  juic; ' 
Why  fliines  with  paint  the  linnet's  wIl^. 

For  fuftenance  alone  ?  For  ufe  ? 
ForpTtfefvation?  Ev^fphere 
Sh^ll  bid  fair  pleafnre's  rightful  claim  ap>- 
And  fure  there  feem,  Of  human  kind, 

Some  bom  to  (lion  the  folemn  (trife ; 
Some  for  amofive  talks  defign'd. 

To  footh  the  certain  ills  of  life ; 
Grace  its  lone  vales  with  many  a  budJ^. 
New  founts  of  bli&  difclofe. 
Call  forth  re(rc(hing  (hades,  and  decorate  ri. 

Fr^m  plains  and  woodlands;  from  tht  \-" 
Of  rural  nature's  blooming  face, 
.Smh  by  the  glare  of  rank  and  (.li>^ 
To  courts  the  fons  of  fancy  flew ; 
There  long  had  art  ordainM  a  rival  feat; 
There  had  flie  lavi(h'd  all  her  care 
To  form  a  fcene  more  dazzlir.g  fair, 
And  call'd  them  fiom  their  green  retreat 
To  (hare  her  proud  controul  ; 
Had  given  the  robe  with  grace  to  Aov, 
Had  taught  exotic  gems  to  glow; 
And,  emulous  of  nature's  power, 
Mimic'd  the  plume,  the  leaf,  the  Howe: 
Chang'd  the  complexion's  native  hue, 
Moulded  each  ruftic  limb  anew, 
And  warp'd  the  very  fool. 
A  while  her  magic  ftrikes  the  novel  eff 
A  while  the  fairy  forms  dehgbt; 
And  now  aloof  we  feem  to  fly 
Oo  purple  pinions  throfogh  a  porei  ^Tf 
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Where  fell  b  wondrtnw,  «11 «  btigfct : 

Now  landed  on  fonie  fptngled  Oiore 

A  while  each  daxt kd  maniac  roves 

BjT  fapphire  lake),  through  emerald  grovei. 

Paremal  acres  pleafe  no  more ; 

A'iicu  the  iimple«  the  fincere  delight— 

Th'  habitual  fcene  of  hill  and  dale. 

The  rural  herds,  the  vernal  gale. 

The  tangled  vetch's  purple  bloom, 

Tbe  fragraQce  of  cIm  bcan*a  peifane,  ' 

Be  thetrs  aiooe  who  cultivate  the  foil, 

.wi  drink  the  cupofthirft,aiidcat  the  bread  of  coil. 

But  foon  the  pageant  fades  away ! 
Ti^  nature  only  Q^an  {krpetuai  fway. 
We  pierce  the  cotrnterfeit  delight, 
Faiigu*d  with  fplendoiir*!  irkfome  beams.       \ 
Fancy  again  dettttds  the  fight 
Of  native  groves  and  wonted  ftreams. 
Pants  for  the  fcenes  that  charm'd  her  youthful 
eyes.  [guifc 

'•  icrc  truth  maifatains  h^r  court,  and  baniflies  dil- 

It'-n  hither  oft,  ye  fenators,  retire, 
V\ih  nature  here  high  converfe  bold ; 

F^r  who  like  Stamford  her  delights  admire. 
Like  Stamford  ttull  with  fcoxn  behold 

"^n*  -.meqaal  bribes  of  pageantry  and  gold ; 

I'ticAth  the  Bririfli  oak*s  majeftic  (hade, 
SiuU  lee  fair  crnth,  immortal  maid, 
Fr:cnr!(hip  in  ^rtlefs  guifc  anray'd, 
Hunour  and  iDoral  beauty  fliine         [divine. 
'  .'h  tnore  attra^ive  charms,  with  radiance  more 

V:$,  here  alooe  did  highed  heaven  ordain 
i  he  iafting  nmgasine  a£  chuvMr 
^\'natevcr  wins,  whatever  warms. 
Whatever  fancy  feeks  to  (hare 
The  great,  the  various,  and  the  ^aiTf 
For  ever  (faould  remain  I 

Hrr  impulfc  nothiiig  may  reftTain«— 
Or  whence  the  joy  *mid  columns,  towers, 
Midft  an  the  city's  artful  trim. 
To  rear  fome  breathlefs  vapid  flowers 
Or  fluubs  fuUginoufly  grim : 
From  rooms  of  ulken  foliage  vaip. 
To  trace  the  duo  far  diftant  grove. 
Where,  fmit  with  unJiiTembled  pain. 
The  wood-lark  mourns  her  abieot  love* 
^.-ne  to  the  dufty  town  from  native  air, 
' "  mimic  rural  life,  and  Tooth  fome  vapour *d  fair. 

Bot  how  mud  faithlefs  art  prevail, 
^hoold  all  who  tafte  our  joy  lincere. 
To  virtue,  truth,  or  fcicnce  dear, 
Fore i^o  a  court's  alluring  pale, 
For  iltM^led  brook  and  leafy  grove, 

F:r  that  rich  lasory  of  thought  they  love  ! 

\h  no,  from  theic  the  public  fphere  recjuires 
Ftaro^lts  for  its  giddy  bands  t 
Fiom  thefe  impartial  heaven  demands 

To  uread  the  flame  itfelf  infpircs  ; 
To  laik  opinion's  mingled  mafs, 

•:prefs  a  nation*!  tafte,  and  bid  the  fterling  pafs. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  they, 
Viliofe  graceful  deeds  have  exemplary  flione 
K  jubd  the  gay  precious  of  a  throne, 


With  mild  effe<fKVe  beams ! 
Who  bands  of  fair  ideas  bring. 
By  folemn  grot,  or  Shady  fptiog. 
To  join  their  pleafing  dre^ams  1 
Theirs  is  the  rural  blifs  wichoUt  aUoy,         I 
They  only  that  defcrve,  enjoy. 
What  tho'  nor  fabled  Dryad  haunt  their  grore^ 
Nor  Naiad  near  their  fountain  rove,  C 

Yet  all  embody*d  to  the  mental  fight> 
A  train  of  fmiling  virtues  bright 
Shall  there  tbe  wife  retreat  aUow, 
Shall  twine  triumphant  palms  to  deck  the  wan- 
derer*s  brow. 

And  though  by  faithlcfs  friends  akrm^d. 
Art  have  with  nature  wag'dprefumptuous  war^ 
By  Seymour*$  winning  influence  charmM, 
In  whom  their  gifts  united  Ihine, 

No  longer  Hiall  their  counfels  jar. 
'Tis  her  to  mediate  the  peace  ;  • 

Neat  Percy-lodge,  with  awe-ftruck  micx^ 
Xhe  rebel  feeks  her  awful  queen, 
And  havoc  and  contention  ceafc. 
I  fee  the  rival  powers  combine. 
And  aid  each  other's  fair  defign ;  ' 

Nature  exalt  the  mound  where  art  IballbttHd ; 
Art  ihape  the  gay  alcove,  while  nature  piints  thi 
Held. 

Begin,  ye  fongfters  of  the  grove  I 
O  warble  forih  your  noblett  lay  ; 
Where  Soraerfct  vouchfafr  to  rove. 
Ye  leverets,  freely  fport  and  play, 
—Peace  to  the  ft  repent  liorii ! 
Let  no  hirih  difonance  dttlurb  the  mom. 
No  founds  inelegant  and  rude 
Her  facred  fohcude^  profane ! 
Unlefs%}er  candour  nut  exclude 
The  lowly  fhepherd's  votive  (train, 
Who  tunrs  his  reed  amidft  his  rural  cheer. 
Fearful,  yet  notaverfe,  thatSomerfet  (houid  hear. 

ODE  TO  MEMORY.     1748. 

O  MKMoaT !  celeftial  maid ! 

Who  glean*ft  the  flowerets  cropt  by  time  } 
And,  fuflering  not  a  leaf  to  fade, 

Prefcrv'lt  the  bloiToms  of  our  prime  ; 
Bring,  bring  thoie  moments  to  my  mind     . 
When  life  was  new,  and  Lelbin  kind. 
And  bring  that  garland  to  my  tight. 

With  which  my  favour*d  crook  Ihe  bound ; 
And  bring  that  wreath  of  rofcs  bright 

Which  then  my  feftivc  temples  crowned  ; 
And  to  my  raptur'd  ear  convey 
The  gentle  things  flic  deign'd  to  lay. 

And  (ketch  with  care  the  mufe^s  bower. 

Where  Ids  rolls  her  filvcr  tide  ; 
Nor  yet  omit  one  reed  or  flower 

That  Ihines  on  CherweU's  verdant  fide  ; 
If  fo  thou  miy'jl  thofc  hours  prolong. 
When  poiiiird  Lycon  joined  my  fung. 

The  fong  it  *vail<  not  to  recite- 
But  lure,  to  footh  our  youthful  dreams, 

Thofc  banks  ar.d  ftrcaiv.s  appeared  mor^  bn'glit 
Than  other  banks,  than  other  ftreams  • 
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Or,  by  tby  (af^ening  pcsKH  flioti^, 
Aflume  thy  beauties  net  their  own  ? 

And  paint  that  fweetly  vacant  Tcene, 

When.'aH  beneath' the  poplar  bou^^L 
My  fpirits  light,  rtiy  ibul  fererte, 

I  breath*d  in  verfe  on*  cnrdikl  vow : 
Tint  nothing  ihould  myToul  infpire,'     ' 
But  frieodlliTp  wAroi,  and  love  eiitire. 


Pull  to  the  fenfe  of  new  delight, 
'  On  thee  the  drooping  muCe  attends ; 
As  fome  f6ni  lover,  robb*d  of  fi^ht,    '  • 

On  thy  exprelSve  power  depends ; 
Nor  woaid  exchange  thy  glowing  linesy 
To  live  the  lord  of  lU  that  ihinci.  * 

Sut  let  me  chafe  thofe  vows  away 
Which  atanxbition's  (hrine  1  made; 

Nor  ever  let  thy  (kill  difplay    ' 
Thofe  artxious  motnents',  iU  repaid  t 

Oh !  from  my  breaft  that  feafoh  raze,' 

And  bring  my  chiMhood  in  its  place.  * 

Ipring  me  the  bdls,  the  rattl«;  bring, 

And  briiiji  the  hobby  I  bef^rode ; 
.When,  p(ea»Vl  in  many  a  fportive  ring, 

Aroutd  the  room  I  jovial  rode-;        * 
^v*n  Vet  me  bid  my  Ijtc  adieii. 
And  bring  the  whillle  thai  I  blew. 

Then  will' I  mufe,  and  penfive  fay. 

Why  did  not  thefe  enjoyments  laft; 
^low fweetly  wafted  Ithe  day,  * 

'  While  Innocence  allowed  to  wafte  1, 
Ambttion^s  tolls  alike  are  vain, 
But  ah  !  for  plcafure  yield  us  pain. 

THZ  FR^CSSS  ELIZABETH: 

A  half  ad  alluding  to  afiory  recordtd  ofbcr^  wkcn  i 
/hewaspH/bntrat  fiood/lofkf  i'^^^,    ^ 

Y^iLL  you  hear  how  once  repining    *    "'  *' 

Great  Eliza  captive  lay  ? 
£ach  ambitious  thoifgl  t  refigning. 

Foe  to-ficbes,  pomp,  and  fway. 

While  the  nymphs  and  fwnins  delighted 

•  Tiipt?  a^oubd  in  all  their  prfde ;       '    » 
Xnvying  joys  by  others  flighted,    • 

Thorthe  foy^i  maideti  ciy'd.* 

'*  Bred  on  plains,  or  botn  in  valliea. 

Who  would  bid-tliofe  fceneS  adiea  ? 
Stranger  to  the  art  of  malice,  •     • 

Who  Would  ever  courts  ptirfue  \ 

Malice  never  taught  to  treafure, 

Cenfure  never  tsught  to  bear: 
Love  is  all  th^-fliepheidVpleafare  ; 

Love  is  aU  the  damfel's  care.-   ' 

How  can  they  of  humble  (Ution 

•  Vainly  bl  •  me  "the  po^^ers  ibove  ? 
Or  accuft  the'difpehfatio  > 

Which  alk)ws  them  all  to  love  ? 

Love  like  air  i^  widely  given  ; 

•  Power  ncr  chance  can  tliirie  reftrain : 
Tr  i^rit,  nojjfea  gifts  of  heaven  I 

Only  pifrcft  on  the  pUin  ! 


Peers  can  no  fuch  channs  Hk^fin^ 
All  in  ftars  tnd  garters  drrft, 

As,  on  iiundays,  does  the  lover 
With  hisnofegay  oo  bis,breaft. 


Pinks  and  rofes  in  profufiob. 
Said  to  fade  when  ChLoe*s  near^ 

Fops  may  life  the  fame  alluHon  j 
But  the  ihepherd  is  fincere. 
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Hark  toi  yonder  milk^maid 

Cheerly  o*er  the  brimmiog  pail 

Gvw^ipa  all  around  hex.  (pringin^ 
Sweetly  paint  the  golden  vale. 

Never  yet  did  courtly  maiden 
Move  fo  fpri^btly,  look,  fo  fair; 

Ne^er  breaCt  with  jewels  laden 
jPtfur  a  fong  fo  void  of  care. 

W'oald  indulgent  heaven  had  granted 

Me  fome  rural  damfeVs  part ! 
All  the  empire  1  bad  wanted 

Then  had  been  my  diepherd's  heart. 

Then,  with  him,'o*er  hills  and  moontais!^ 
Free  froiii  fetters,  might  I  rove  i 

Fearlefs  taiVe  the  cryftal  fountains ; 
Peaceful  deep  beneath  the  grove. 

Ruftics  had  been  mor^  forgiving  ; 

Partial  to  my  virgin  bloom  : 
None  had  envy  M  me  when  liviog  ; 

None  had  triumphed  o'er  my  tomb^** 

« 

ODE  TO  i^  YOUNG  LADY. 

,  <•     .        '  .       •      "• 

Somewhat  (09  /oluitomr  aboftt  btr  mtuuur  c ' 

•   pnfiwu   ' 

SuKVCT,  my  fair !  that  lucid  ftrcam^ 
Adowh  the  Tmiling*  valley  ftray ;  " 

Would  art  attempt,  iSr  fancy  dread&y 
To  regulate  its  windiog  way  } ' 

So  pleas*d  I  view  thy  fliimng  hair 
In  loofe  diihevell*d  ringlets  ^w : 

Not  all  thy  an^  not  all  thy  care. 
Can  there  ooie  iingle  grace  bellpw. 

Survey  again  that  verdant  hill. 
With  native  plants  enimelPd  o*er  ; 

Say,  can  the  )>ainter's  utmoft  Ikill 
Inftrodl  <>ne  flower  tt>  pleafe  us  more  i 

As  vain  it  were,  with  artful  dye, 
lo  change  tbe  bloom  thy  cheeks  difclofc, 

And  oh  fbay  Laura,  ere  flie  tty,  ' 
With  frelh  venfailion  paint  the  rofe. 

Hark  how  the  WDod-Ur)L>  tuneful  tkfoat 

Can  every  ftuHy'd  grace  excel ; 
Let  art  conttrain  the  rambling  note, 
^  And  will  (he,  Laura,  pleaijp  fo  Veil  I 

Oh  ever  keep  thy  native  eafe. 

By  no  pedantic  law  conftn*d ! 
For  Laura*s  voice  is  formed  t6  pleafci 

So  Laura^  Word<  l^  not  unUndr  ' 
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N'ANCT  or  THE  VAMJL     A  BALtAD. 

Ncrioe  GiUit^a !  thymo  mthi  diilcim'  Hyf>!ie  f 
C^ndidior  cygnts !  lieiJert  fbrmofior  albft  !**  ' 

EE  weAeroiky  wis  purpled  o*er 
\\  ith  every  pleafing  ray : 
rA  tl.cks  reviving  felt  no  mOft 
i  he  fultry  lusftts  of  day : 

li^n  from  in  h«ile*«  artleit  bowtr 
>  ft  u  arbled  Stiephon*s  tongue ; 

.Pit  the  fceic,  he  Well  thchouf, 
VN  uiie  Nancy  *s  prasfe  he  fuog. 

Lrt  fops  with  fickle  f«l£ehood  rtn^ 
iltf  paths  of  wanton  love, 
\.\f  weeping  DBtidi  lament  thieir  Awge, 
And  fadden  every  grove ; '  ' 

t  endlefs  bkfings  ciowa  the  d«y 

I  uw  fair  Efliam's  dale ! 
icffryblcffing  find  its  way      ' 
it^Kaucybfthe  Vale.    '     ^    ' 

'ru  from  AvoDft*t  hankB  thfi  Jiund 
i>itts'd  her  lovely  beams 
nd  CTcry  flilning  glance  difplayM 
XU  Naiad  of  the  ftreams. 

:t  IS  the  wilUack's  tcsd«riymiiig» 
Iliat  floau  on  Avon's  tide ; 
./(hi  a«  the  water-lil^,  fpruog, 
AkI  glittering  near  its  fide. 

:  li  tt  the  bordering  flowers,  her  bloom  i 
H'f  eye,  all  mild  to  view ; 
1- 1  ute  halcyon*!  asttre  plume 
^  u  never  half  fo  blue. 

ff  fiiape  was  like  the  reed  To  fleek, 
^  uper,  ftratt,  and  fair ; 
"  iimpled  fmile*  her  blufliing  cheek, 
H^w  charming  fweet  they  wer* ! 

r  'n  the  winding  vale  retir'd, 

7f.«  peerlefs  bud  I  found ; 

•»  ihadowing  rock  and  woods  confpir'd 

To  ftace  her  beauties  round. 

'  ^^  nature  in  fo  lone  a  dell 
^>  Mild  form  a  nymph  fo  fweet ; 
f  ^ttuoe  to  her  frcret  cell 
CcmluA  my  wandering  feet ! 

Uy  lordliags  fought  her  for  their  bridci 
Bit  (be  would  ne*er  incline  < 
^rcvt  to  your  equals  true,  Ibe  cry*d, 
Ai  1  will  prove  to  mine. 

*  )  Strephon,  on  the  moontain's  brow, 

Hai  won  my  right  good  will ;     <« 
^^  Kim  I  gave  my  plighted  vow, 

With  him  rU  climb  the  hill.** 

^tniik  with  her  charms  and  gentle  troth, 
^  I  dafpM  the  c^nftant  fair ; 
^  -  ^«r  alone  I  gave  my  youth, 
Awi  TOW  my  intore  care. 

^'^  «hc9  this  vow  (ball  faithlefs  provei 
^  I  thoCt  chains  l«)ce|0| 


The  ftream  that  faw  our  tender  lote. 
That  ftream  fhaH  ceafe  to  flow. 

ODE  TO  INDOLENCE.     1750. 

As  !  why  for  ever  on  the  wing 
PerfiAs  my  wearied  foul  to  roam  ? 

Why,  ever  cheated,  ilrivesto  bring 
Or  pleafure  or  contentment  home  ? 

Thus  the  poor  bird,  thatidraws  his  name 
From  paradiie*s  honour'd  grovel, 

Garelefs  fatigues  bb  little  frame  ; 
Nor  finds  the  refting-pUce  he  loves. 

Lo !  on  the  nira!  moAy  bed 

My  limbs  with  eareiefs  eafe  recHn*d ; 
Ah,  gentle  floth  '.  indulgent  fpread 

'Fhe  fame  foft  bandage  o'er  my  mind. 

For  why  (hould  Hngeriug  thought  invade, 
Yet  every  worldly  proipcdl  cloy  ? 

Lend  me,  foft  floth,  thy  friendly  aid. 
And  give  me  peace,  debarred  of  joy. 

Lov*ft  thou  yon  calm  and  fltent  flood. 
That  never  ebbs,  that  never  flows; 

Protected  by  the  circling  wood 

From  each  tcmpeftuous  wind  that  blows  ? 

An  altar  on  its  bank  (hall  rife. 

Where  oft  thy  votary  fliall  be  found ; 

What  time  pale  autumn  luUs  the  fliies. 
And  fickening  verdure  fades  around* 

Ye  bufy  racot  ye  fadlious  train. 
That  ))auot  ambition's  guilty  flirine  ; 

No  more  perplea  the  world  in  vain. 
But  otfer  here  your  vows  with  mine. 

And  thou,  poiflant  queen  !  be  kind  t 
If  e'er  I  OiarM  thy  balmy  power ; 

If  e*er  I  fway*d  my  a^ive  mind 
To  weave  for  thee  the  rural  bower  ; 

Diflblve  in  fleep  each  anxious  care ; 

Each  unavailing  figh  remove ; 
And  only  let  me  wake  to  fliare. 

The  fweets  of  friendfliip  and  of  love* 

ODE  TO  HEALTH.    1730. 

0  hbalti,  capricious  maid ! 

Why  doft  thou  fliuo  my  peaceful  bower. 
Where  I  had  hope  to  fliare  thy  power. 
And  blefs  thy  laOing  aid  ? 

Since  thou,  alas  1  art  flown. 
It  'vails  not  whether  mufe  or  grace. 
With  tempting  finile,  frequent  the  place : 

I  figh  for  thee  alone. 

Age  not  forbids  thy  flay ; 
Thou  yet  might*ft  a&  the  friendly  part ; 
Thou  yet  might'ft  raife  this  languid  heart ; 

Why  fpeed  fo  fwift  away  i 

Thou  fcom'ft  the  city-air; 

1  breathe  frefli  gales  o'er  furrow'd  gnmadf 
Yet  haft  t^ot  thou  my  wiflies  crown*d, 

0  falfe !  O  partial  i^ix  I 

^q  uij 
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I  plunge  info  the  v^^^e.;-.  m  .  •  • 
And  thoiiph  U'lth.purell  handlraife 
A  rural  altar  to  thy  piaiie, 

Thoa  wilt  not  deign  to  fave. 

Amid  my  wcll-hnown  grove, 
"Where  mineral  fountains  Vainly  bear  '•    ' 
Thy  boa(tedniime^  and  titles  fair,     '        '     ^ 

Why  fcorns  tby  foot  to.  rove  ? 

Thou  hcJir'ft  the  fportfman's  claim  ;        ' 
Enabling  him,  with  idle  noilb, 
To  drown  the  nnire's  ofi^elting  voice> 

And  fright  the;  timorous  game^ 

Is  thtught  thy  foe  ?  adieti, 
Ye  midnight  lamps  !  ye  Curioas  tomes,      -  o 
IVIine  eye  o'^r  hill»ano  valleys  roamsf,  *  >• 

And  deals  no  iiior«  with  yoa* 

Is  it  the  cllmc  you  flee  ? 
Yet,  *mid/l  his  unremitting  fnows. 
The  poor  Laponian^s  bofom  glows ;  > 

And  (hares  bright  rays  from  .thee.  .     . 

There  waj,  there  was  a  time, 
When,  though  J  fcornM  thy  guardian  care,. 
Kor  made  a  vow*  poc  f^d  a  prayer, 

I  did  not  rue  th^  crime. 

« 

Who  then  more  blefl  than  I  ? 
When  the  glad  Ichool-bdy's  ta(k  was  dooey 
And  forth,  with  jocund  fprite,  1  run 

To  freedom  and  to  joy  ?  . 

Hoxv  jovial  then  the  day  !' 
What  iince  have  all  my  la  boors  found* 
Thus  climbing  life,  to  gaze  aroundf 

That  can  thy  lofs  repay  ? 

Wert  thdu,  alas  !  but  kind, 
Mcthinks  no  frown  that  fortune  wear^  - 
Kor  leiTen'd  hopes*  nor  growing  cares. 

Could  fink  iny  cheerful  miocL         .  v 

Whatever  my  ftars  include  ; 
What  other  breaiU  convert  to  pain* 
My  towering  mind  fhall  foon  difdain. 

Should  fcom — iRgratitude ! 

Repair  this  mouldering  cell, 
And  blefl  with  objeils  found  at  home, 
And  envying  none  their  fairer  dome, "'  ^ 

How  pleas'd  my  foul  fhould  dwell ; 

.  '  '  •  <    " 

Temperance  fliould  guard  the  doors; 
From  room  to  room  fhould  memory  ftray. 
And  ranging  all  in  neat  array,  .  * 

£njoy  her  pleaflng  (lores- 
There  let  them  reft  unknown. 
The  types  of  many  a  pleating  fceite : 
Jut  to  prefcrve  the ra  bright  or  clean, 
'  Js  thine  fair  queen  !  alone. 

TO  A  LADY  OF  QUALITY  »,   ' 

rXTTlKO    UP   HER    LIBRAR't-r      173,11, 

All !  wh?vt  is  fcicnce,  what  i»  art, 
Or  what  the  pltauire  thefe  impart  ? 
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Ye  trophies,  which  the  learned  pmiae 
TbffDttgU  ciHlIq^  fnn^kiftoib  w^tmK 

W^M  o4n,t^,tedioMS  pmes  bcij[qiv. 
To  foot^  the  ^iferics  they  (how  ? 
What,  likethe  bliis  for  him  decreM, 
Who  tends  his  flbck,  and  tunes  his  teed  \ 

Say,  wretched  fancy  I,  thus  refin*d 
From  all  that  glaxls  the  (jnipleft  l»ifid. 
How  rare  that  obie<rk  which  fuppUcs 
A  charm  for  too  difceming  kyes '. 

The  poli(b*d  b«^d>  ofgesiua  vain. 
Endures  a  deeper  feniie  of  pain : 
As  each  invading  "biaft  devours 
The  riched  fl^lt^,  the  foireft  ^Wcfl. 

Sages,  witlii  ji^poi^  iirafte  oC  tua^» 
The  fteep  afcent  of  knowledge  climb ; 
Then  from  the  towering  heights  they  fc  . 
Behold  contentttMiRrrailgr^h^  t«ir. 

Yet  why,  Aftcria,  tclj  us  why     ", 
We  fcom  the  crowo^  when  you  ace  ci^Is  - 
Why  then  does  rcafon  feem  fo  FaTr, 
Why  learnings  then,  dderve  eur^ont  ? 

Who  can  unpleas*d  your  fhclyc^  bebcU, 
While  you  to  fair  a  proof  unfold 
What  force  the  brightefl  genius  drawj 
From  poli(h*d  wtfdbm'a  written  la<#s  I 

Where  are  our  humbler  tenets  f!o«fn  > 
What  ftrange  pef^^un  bids  us  o«vti 
That  blifs  with  toilfome  fcience  dwells, 
And  hajt^i^  he,  wh^.  xooft  cxcells  \ 

UPON  A  VISIT  Ta  THE  SAME,  Vt' 

TEU.     174S. 

On  fair  Aftena*s  blifsfal  piains* 
Where  ever<.bl^ming  fancy  reigns. 
How  pleasM  we  pkfs  the  winter  s  day ; 
And  charm  the  duil-ey*d  fpleeo  tway ! 

.  •  »  «• 

No  linnet,  from  the  leaders  bough. 
Pouts  forth  her  note  melodious  now ; 
Bat  all  admire  Afleria*s  tongue. 
Nor  wilh  the  linnet's  vernal  fong. 

No  flowers  emit  their  tranfient  rays: 
Yet  fure  Afteria's  wit  difplays 
More  various  tiiits«  more  glowing  Coef, 
And  with  perennial 'beauty  fhines. 

Though  rkled  i^ibves  and  fetterM  f^itam; 
But  ill  befriend  a  poet's  dreanrs^. 
Afteria's^flfeAce  wakes  the  I^re : 
And  well  fuppjif  s  poetic  fire. 

The  fields  fi!fcve'ld>  theit  lovely  dye ; 
No  cheerful  arure  decks  the  flty; 
Yet  ftiU  wc  blefs  the  lowering:  day  | 
Afleria  fmiles — and  all  is  gay. 

Hence  let  the  mufe  no  more  prefime, 
To  blame  the  winter^s  dreary  gloott; 
Accufc  his  loitering  htratsi  no  mote ; 
But  ah  I  their  envious  htite  depbre  f 

For  foon.  from  wit  and  frie«dflup*s  fri^r 
The  focial  hearth,  the  t jjnghtly  wis, 
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-t9  mc«t  tbe  coniiA||r  yeM; 
T  :avage  piatns»  aad  dcfertA  die^f  I 

;i^tn  ff  p<!  on  plcafttrcs  flown, 

•  fin.!  the  fpring  my  loft  atone  ? 
:■•:  'raid  the  flowcTy  fwccts  of  May  I 
't  tit  pride  recall  this  winter*s  day.  [ 

\V  IRREGULAR  ODE  AFTSR  SICKNESS. 

*749- 

"  --.Melioi^  com  ventnt  ipfa,  canemiu.*' 

1  -ko  long  a  ftraoger  to  repofe, 

A:  iength  from  pain*s  abhorred  coudi  I  roicy 

And  wan(icr*d  forth  alone; 
To  rourt  ozice  more  the  balmy  brce^i 
/..'I  catch  the  verdure  of  the  Uec$, 

Lic  yet  their  charms  were  flown« 

r^':i<  from  a  bank  with  pafifies  eaf 
I  ^  v\'d  once  more  t"he  cheerful  day, 

The  fan's  forgotten  bedms : 
*":n  :  how  pleafin^r  were  thy  lays, 
^'   ded  ffom  thepolilVd  face 

Ot  yoo  refulgent  ftreams ! 

^  !« M  by  the  fcene,  my  feeble  toogu« 
^  4v*d  igain  the  fwects  of  fong : 
''  ^  thus,  in  feeble  ftraiasand  flow, 
i.iL lUitcfing  munbers 'gaato flow. 

^  •^",  gentle  air !  my  langtiid  limbs  reftore, 
'  .1  me  welcome  from  the  Stygian  ftiore : 
y  '  luff,  1  heard  the  tender  fighs, 
'  '"^ni'd  to  join  the  plaintive  cricJ 

•  :  t''U  youths  ^ho  through  the  myrtle  grove 

•  '  for  ever  their  unfinifh'd  love  : 
To  that  unjoyous  clime> 

•*  r  >ra  the  fight  of  thefe  ethereal  il^ei ; 
-  *rr'd  the  luftre  of  their  Dclm'scycs; 
And  banifb*d  in  their  prime. 

'^^  .^cntJe  ak !  and,  while  the  thickett  bloom* 
Ccinvey  the  jas*miiie's  breath  divine ; 

f   "vey  the  woodbine's  rich  perfume. 
Nor  fpare  the  fwert-leaft  eglantine. 

^'  i  -n^ty'ft  thon  fliun  the  rugged  itona 
^  >li  health  her  wonted  charms  espiala^ 
^  It h /oral  pleafore  in  her  train, 

1 0  i^rert  me  in  ker  faireft  form. 
^  nlr  iron  thil  lofty  mount  I  view 
The  foQs  of  earth,  the  vulgar  CTew» 

AriKms  for  IbcUe  gains  beneath  me  ftnyv 
^'  -  'c^k  with  erring  ftep  contentment's  obvious 
wiy. 

^  "Q?'  I^entle  lif !  and  thon,  celeftsal  mafe, 

Thy  genial  flame  inful'e ; 
tn'^a^rh  to  lend  a  penfive  Worn  aid, 
Ard  gild  retirement's  gloomy  fliade ; 
Knouj;h  to  rear  fuch  mflic  lays 
^^  t  <  ^  may  flight,  but  partial  friends  wUi  pmife« 

TKf  gentle  air  allowM  my  claim ; 
And,  iDorr  to  cheer  my  drooping  frame, 
^^e  nnxMthe  balm  of  opening  flowers; 
^h  as  the  bee,  with  chemic  powers, 
*  f"!n  Hybla'a  fragrant  hills  inhales. 
0:iceiitt5ibc*'i  blooming  vtlti. 
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But  ah !  the  nymphs  tlmvkeiA  tikt  penfive  mind. 

By  prefCfftp9  more  reftn'd, 
NegM  their  votary's  anxious  moan 
Oh,  how  (hould  they  relieve  ?..-the  muCes  all  were 
flown* 

By  flowery  P^Am,  or  woodland  ihades^ 
I  fon(U]r  fought  the  charming  maids ; 
By  Woodland  fliades.  or  flowery  plain, 
I  fought  them,  faithlefs  maids  1  in  vain ! 

When  lo  1  in  happier  hour, 
I  leave  behind  my  native  mead. 
To  ranee  where  zeal  and  friendfliip  lead. 

To  wflt  Luxboroogh's  honottr'd  bower* 

Ah  foolifli  man !  to  feek  the  tuneful  maids 
On  other  plains,  or  near  lefs  verdant  fliades; 
Scarce    have  my  footileps  prefs'd  the  favour*d 
groupd, 

When  founds  ethereal  ftrike  my  car  ; 

At  once  celeftial  forms  appear ; 
My  fugitives  are  found ! 

The  ftiufes  here  attune  their  lyres,  * 

Ah  partial !  with  unwonted  6res  ; 

Here,,  band  in  hand,  with  carelefs  mien. 

The  fportiVe  graces  trip  the  ^cen. 

But  whiTft  I  wanderM  e*er  a  fcene  Ibflif^ 

Too  well  at  one  furvey  I  trace. 

How  every  mufe,  and  every  grace, 
Had  long  eiAploy*d  their  care. 
Lurkfl  not  a  ftone  enrich'd  with  lively  fiviti. 

Blooms  not  a  fleiA'er  amid  the  vernal  ftore. 
Falls  not  a  plume  on  India's  diftant  plaiti. 

Glows  not  a  fliell  on  Adrfa's  rocky  fliore. 
But,  torn  metheught  from  native  lands  or  feas» 
From  their   arrangement,  gaiti  freih  power  to 
pleafe. 

And  fome  had  bent  the  wildorkig  mtie, 
Bedeck'd  with  evevy  flirub  that  bkmt; 

And  fome  entwtn'd  the  wiUiog  fprays* 
To  fliield  tk'  illaftrious  dame's  repofe: 

Others  bad  grac'd  tke  fprighay  dome. 
And  uught  the  portrait  where  to  glow  ; 
Others arraog'd  tke  curiona  tome; 
Or,. 'mid  the  decorated  fpace, 
Aifign'd  the  laurell'd  buft  a  piece, 
And  given  to  learning  all  the  pomp  of  lhow« 

And  now  from  every  talk  withdrawn. 

They  met  and  friik'd  it  o*er  Ike  laws. 

Ah !  woe  is  me,  faid  I ; 
And  *  *  ^'s  hilly  circuit  heard  my  cry» 
Have  I  for  this,  with  labour  ftrovc. 

And  Uvifli'd  all  my  little  fbre 
To  fence  for  you  my  fliady  grove. 

And  fcoUop  every  winding  fliore  ; 
And  fringe  with  every  purple  rofe. 
The  fapphire  flream  that  down  my  valley  flows  ? 

Ah !  lovely  treacherous  maids ! 
To  quit  unfeen  my  votive  fliades. 
When  pale  difeafe,  and  torturing  pain, 
Had  torn  me  from  the  breezy  plain. 
And  to  a  reftlefs  couch  confln'd. 
Who  ne'er  your  wonted  taflts  decfin'd. 
She  needs  not  your  officious  aid 
Xo  9f(rd£i  tbe  fcmg,  or  plan  the  fl^adv ; 
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By  gemitue  ftatf  ilr'd. 
Her  native  genius  guides  her  hand, 
And  while  9ie  marks  the  fage  commindt 
More  lovely  fcenes  her  (kill  flull  rai(e. 
Her  Ijre  refound  with  nobler  Uyi 

Than  ever  you  infpirM. 
Thus  I  may  rage  and  ^rief  difplay; 
But  vainly  bhrae,  and  vainly  mourn, 
Kor  will  a  grace  or  mufe  return 

Till  Loxborough  lead  the  way* 

TO  A  LADY, 

WITH  BOMS  COLOORID  PATTER Ki  OF  nOWUS* 

O^ober  7,  1736. 
Madam, 

Tbouoh  rude  the  draughts,  though  artlcts  feem 

the  lines, 
From  one  uolkill*d  in  verfe,  or  in  defigns ; 
Oft  has  good-nature  been  the  fool's  defence» 
And  honeft  meaning  gilded  want  of  fenfe. 

Fear  not,  though  flowers  and  beauty  grace  my 
lay. 
To  praife  one  fair,  another  (hall  decay. 
No  lily,  bright  with  painted  foliage,  hefe, 
Shall  only  languifli,  when  Selinda*s  near ; 
A  fate  revera'd  no  imiling  rofe  (hall  know, 
Kor  with  refle  Aed  luftre  doubly  glow. 
Praifes  which  languifli  when  appIyM  to  you. 
Where  flattering  fcheroes  feem  obviouily  true.' 

Yet  lure  your  icx  is  near  to  flowers  aUy*d, 
Alike  in  fofinefs,  and  alike  in  pride  4 
Foes  to  retreat,  and  ever  fond  to  fliine, 
Both  rufli  to  danger,  and  the  (hades  decline ; 
EjcposM,  the  fliort-liv*d  pageants  of  a  day. 
To  painted  flics  or  glittexing  lops  a  prey  : 
Changed  with  each  wind,  uur  one  flwrt  day  the 

fame, 
£ach  clouded  iky  aRe^  their  tender  frame. 
In  gUring  Chloe*s  man-like  tafte  and  mien. 
Are  the  grofs  fplendours  of  the  tulip  feent 
Siftant  they  flrike,  inelegantly  gay, 
To  the  near  view  no  pleafing  charms  difplay.  - 
To  form  the  nymph,  a  vulgar  wit  muft  join. 
As  coarfer  fotU  will  moft  the  flower  ref ne. 
Ophelia's  beauties  let  the  jas'miae  paint. 
Too  faintly  foft,  too  nicely  elegant. 
Around  with  feeming  fandlity  etidued, ' 
The  paflion-flower  may  be(t  exprefs  the  prude* 
Like  the  gay  rofe,  too  rigid  Silvia  ihinei, 
While,  like  its  guardian  thoro,  her  virtue  ioins— 
Happy  the  nymph  !  from  all  their  failures  nree, 
Happy  the  nymph  !  in  whom  their  charms  agree. 

Faint  thefe  productions,  till  you  bid  difdoie. 
The  pink  new  fplendours,  and  frefli  tints  the  rpw : 
And  yet  condemn  not  trivial  draughts  like  thne, 
FormM  to  improve,  and  make  ev*n  trifles  pleafe. 
A  power  like  yours  minuter  beauties  warms. 
And  yet  can  blaft  the  rooft  afpirin^  charms : 
Thus,  at  the  rays  whence  other  objeda  fliinf,. 
The  taper  fickcns,  and  its  flames  decline. 
When  by  your  art  the  purple  violet  lives. 
And  the  pale  lily  fprigbtlicr  charms  receives  \ 
partrr!»  to  me  fhall  glow  inferior  far. 
And  with  lefs  pleaflng  luftre  Ihine  the  ftar. 

Let  ferious  triflcrs,  fond  of  wealth  or  fame, 
On  toils  likfi  thcCe  bcAow  too  foft  a  aune : 


£ach  gentler  art  widiwileiBfifllltMP  vietr, 
And  fcom  one  trifle,  miUkms  to  inifae  t 
More  artful  I,  tlieir  ipcboaa  fcbencsdendr : 
Fond  to  pleafe  you,  by  you  in  theie  em{iivj'i ; 
A  nobler  taflL,  or  more  fublime  dcfis, 
Ambition  ne*er  could  form,  nor  pndc  inOir* 

The  fweets  of  tranquil  life  and  roTAl  oue 
Amufe  fecurelyi  nor  Icfs  juflly  pkafe. 
Where  gentle  pteafore  fliows  her  miUer  povt: 
Or  blooms  in  fruit,  or  fparkles  in  the  flowr; , 
Smiles  in  the  groves,  the  rapturM  poet's  tS.  j' 
Flows  in  the  brook,  hit  Naiad  d  the  ftceio . 
Dawns,  with  each  happier  ftreke  the  pen...  ^ 
And,  in  each  livelier  image»  faifiog  livrs ; 
If  heard,  when  Silvia  ftrikes  the  warbhng  '^ 
Selinda  fpeaks^  or  Philomeia  iings : 
Breathes  with  the  morn ;  attends,  piopitir.'  - 
The  evening  ramble,  and  the  nooo-diy  ^^* 
Some  vifionary  fair  (he  cheats  our  view, 
Then  only  vigorons,  when  flie  leemsiikr  1 
Yet  nature  fome  ibr  fprightlier  joys  dt{\ . 
For  brighter  fcencs,  with  nicer  care,  retn'^ 
When  the  gay  jewel  radiant  ftreams  Uy^.  "• 
And  vivid  brilUaots  meet  your  brightei  e;( . 
When  drefs  and  pomp  around  the  fane;  f  i4<, 
By  fortune's  dassling  beauties  borne  awi; , 
When  theatres  for  you  the  fcencs  forego, 
And  the  box  bows,  obfequioufly  low : 
How  dull  the  plan  which  indolence  has  i'.- 
The  mofly  grotto,  or  the  flowery  lawn ! 
Though  rofeate  fcents  in  every  wind  tih*/.. 
And  fylvan  warblers  charm  in  every  pale 

Of  thefe  be  hen  the  choice  whom  all  y,  f 
And  whom  but  thofe  who  envy,  all  mud  . 
By  nature  modelPd,  by  experience  taugbt, 
To  know  and  pity  every  female  &uit : 
PIeas*d  ev'n  to  hear  her  fen's  virtues  ibow 
And  blind  tonone's  perfedl ions  but  her  o.-- 
Whilflr,  humble  fair !  of  thefe  too  few  Ok  v;   . 
Yet  owns  too  many  for  the  world's  repo.?. 
From  wit*s  wild  petulance  ferenely  free, 
Yet  blelt  in  all  that  natare  can  decree. 
Not  like  a  fire,  which,  whilfl  it  boms,  ihr' 
A  modeft  flame,  that  gently  Ihincs  and  wj-r 
Whofe  mindf  in  every  light,  can  charms  1.. 
With  wifdom  ferious,  and  with  humour  g'l. 
Juft  as  het  eyes  in  each  bright  poflurc  « ar  2. 
And  fiercely  ftrike,  or  languifliingly  chim 
Such  are  your  honours— naentioaM  to  pu- 
Thofe  leaft  can  hear  them»  whodeferve  thcs . 
Yet  ah !  fi)rgive«"-the  lefs  inventive  oui>. 
If  e*er  flie  figg,  a  copioat  theme  suit  choui'- 

Written  in  a  Fiotaer  Boci  o/my  ovm  r;.'  - 
4ejigmtdf§r  lady  PiymotOh^    x  733-4- 

'*  Debits  nymphii  opifez  coroos."   Hot 

Bring*  Flora*  bring  thy  treafoies  here, 
The  pride  of  all  the  blooming  year* 
And  let  me,  thence,  a  garlaM  frame. 
To  c^wn  this  fair,  this  peerlefsdame ! 
But  ah !  fioce  envious  winter  iowcn, 
And  Hewell  meads  refign  their  flowcn, 
Let  art  and  friendfliip  joint  e0*ay 
Diffttlit  their  fiowaets  ia  hei  wsx« 


O&eS,  SON  OS,  «te. 
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1  BitMM^  tifo  hcrMfptvpire 
luTthf  irrettb  for  Lc^t**  hair, 
I  ic  temper,  Ufet  k^r  htthvkd,  fmooth, 
viie  tbQaf  hu  tnd  accttets  formM  to  Tuotb, 
:i'c  pleiDof  oUcn,  tod  make  refin'd, 

:c  aniefs  brealfc,  aa^  pelifli'd  mind, 
B  all  the  nymphs  of  plain  or  grove, 
in'd  aad  woa  mj  Piymooth*9  Iqvo. 

ANACREONTIC    iji^ 

rit'xnt  cool  Aonian  glade, 
he  wtQton  Cupid*  fpent  with  toil, 
iouKht  refrefliment  from  the  Ihade ; 
ui  tbetch'd  him  on  the  moflTy  loiL 

•gTiat  mole  ^ttw  nigh,  and  found 
•c  i ubtte  traitor  &ft  afleep ; 

-  it  thine  to  foocv  profound, 

v  i*id,  yet  leate  the  world  to  weep  > 

KjJh— from  this  aufpicious  hour, 
'  <  worJd,  I  ween,  may  reil  in  peace ;     • 
'ohbM  of  d«ftt|  ukI  ftript  of  p9W^, 
^icevilh  petttlnflice  decretfe. 

^  T  poor  chiM  r  whim  I  withdrawj^   ' 
"^  tuis  thy  vile  artillery  hide— 
«tiie  Ctftalioii  fount  Ac  faW, 
-J  plung'd  his  arrows  in  tb;  tide, 

nipc  fount— ill  judging  maid ! 

-  caufe  yon  ibon  to  corio  the  day  * 
iir'd  the  fliafta  ai  lore  invade ; 

-^  fAvc  his  aima  redoabled  fv^ay. 

J  i  ftream  fo  wondrous  clear, 
-rn  angry  Citpiit  fearches  romid, 
' '  the  radiant  points  ftppear  > 

-  sut  the  Ai^tive  fpoiU  be  foond  ) 

•«i»  they  were ;  tod  every  dart, 
y.in  the  ttuCe*!  myftic  fprinf , 
'/  ^  M^  foicc  to  wound  the  hcftft  j 
^  t»Sht  <t  once  to  love  and  fiog. 

'•rewcll,  ye  Pierian  qnire ; 
'  «ho  will  now  y«^«r  aitais  ^rongi 
j^vc  we  learn  to  fweU  the  lyre  » 
«1  echo  aflis  no  fwccur  fq^g, 

ODE.     wiiTTiH  xyj^p. 
^'^tfpesamaiicrtdiiUBiutaiV    Hex. 

*'  ^  hy  beMy'aaid  alone, 
.ry^^'^wi^irytbfooe, 

..?„^?*P'^"difplayd; 
;  -n«»  that  (ecures  his  aim, 
^  f*  that  fMs  the  tdiUiling  flaiae, 
-^^  bcaat,  firft  conveyU 

".  *  fy**»  the  lightnings  view ; 
f*;<fc«U  die  Aire's -hoe 
' '  "•  >«»  (mttt  tembioM ; 
•« Ike bMfc,wd  feint  the «i«, 

'  ""  ««  chwmer  kind~. 
•    «*«ieBU  d : 


i  If  Le(bi»'4ent  betrty'd  her  fcom. 
In  vain  might  every  grace  adorn 
What  every  mafe  mfpir'd. 

Thus  atry  Strephon  tun*d  his  lyrew- 
He  fcoiti'd  the  ptnffs  of  wild  defire. 

Which  love-fick  iwains  endure : 
Refolv*d  to  bk>ave  the  keeneft  dart ; 
Since  frowns  could  never  wound  his  heart; 

And  fmilo— 4nuft  ever  cure. 

But  ah  t  how  falfe  thefe  maxims  prove. 
How  frail  fecority  from  love. 

Experience  hourly  Ihows ! 
Love  tzn  imagin'd  Iroiles  fupply. 
On  every  charming  lip  and  eye 

Eternal  fweets  beftows. 

In  vain  we  tmftthe  ftir*Offe*aeyei; 
In  vain  the  fage  explores  the  Ikies^ 

To  leim  froiB4b!rs  bis  f9X9 1 
Till,  led  by  fancy  wide  aftray, 
He  finds  no  planCit  mark' his  way  ; 

Convinced  and  wife — too  late. 

As  partial  to  tfieir  words  we  prove  ; 
Then  boldly  join  the  lifts  of  love. 

With  towering;^  hopes  fupply^ : 
See  heroes,  taught  by  doubtful  (hrinei^ 
Miftook  their  («ity*s  defigns| 

Then  took  the  field...and  dy*d» 

THE  DYING  KID. 


"  Optima:  qnsque  dies  mtlerjs 

'•  Prima  Aigit^— **'.  Yulg. 

A  TBAR  bedewt  my  Delia's  eyci 
To  think  yon  playful  kid  mull  die ; 
From  cryftal  fpring,  and  flowery  meftd,    * 
Muft,  in  hu  prime  of  life,  recede  I 

Erewhile,  in  fportive  circles  toond 
She  faw  him  wheel,  and  friik,  and  bonod  ; 
From  rock  to  rock  purfue  his  way. 
And  on  the  fearful  margin  play. 

Plea^d  on  hit  virions  freaks  to  dwell. 
She  faw  him  climb  my  roftic  cell : 
Thence  eye  my  lawns  with  verdure  bright, 
And  feem  all  raviih*d  at  the  light* 

She  tells,  with  what  delight  he  ftood. 
To  trace  his  features  in  the  flood : 
Then  flupp'd  aloof  with  quaint  amaxe; 
And  then  drew  near  again  to  gaze* 

She  tells  me  how  with  earer  fpeed 
He  flew,  to  hear  my  vocal  reed ; 
And  how  with  critic  face  profound. 
And  fledfrUl  ear,  devourM  the  found. 

His  every  frolic,  light  as  air, 
Deferves  the  gentle  Delia*!  care ; 
And  tears  bedew  her  tender  eye. 
To  think  the  playful  kid  muft  die.— « 

But  knows  my  Delia,  timely  wife. 
How  foon  th\s  blamelefs  era  flies } 
While  violeOce  and  craft  fucceed  ^ 
I  Unfair  dcfigo,  tnd  raihlefs  deed ! 


4» 


THE   WO^IS   OF  JHBliVTONE. 


Soon  would  the  vxoe  hh  wooods  depior^  . 
And  yield  her  purple  gifts  no  more ;  r. ; 

Ah  fooD,  eras'd  from  everj  grove 
VTere  I>cUa*f  name,  tnd  Strephon*s  love. 

Ko  more  thofe  bowerf  might  StrephOn  fee^ 
l^ere  firft  he  fondly  gai'd  on  tbee  ; 
Ko  more  thofe  beds  of  flowerets  find* 
'Which  for  thy  Gh»rming  hrows  he  twiR'*d« 

Each  wayward  paffion  foon  would  teat 
iiis  bofom,  now  Co  void  of  care ; 
And,  when  they  left  hi^  ebbing  vein, 
"What,  but  infipid  age,  remain? 

Then  mourn  not  the  decrees  of  fkte. 
That  gaye  his  life  fo  fliort  a  dar^ ; 
And  I  will  join  thy  tendereft  fiehs, 
^9  think  that  joMb  fo  Cwiftly  lie$.( 


S    O    N    G    S,     •     • 

VrKITTKV  CBIEPX.T  BITiWEKN  TBK  TXAJL9  I757 

AMD  1743. 

S  O  N  G     I. 

I  TOLD  my  nymph,  I  told  ber  tru^, 
My  fields  were  dnsU,  my  flocks  were  fitw^  . 
^hile  faultering  accents  fpoke  my  fear. 
That  Flavia  nu^  not  prove  fincefe. 

Of  crops  deftroy'd  by  vernal  qold, 
Andva^adt  flieep  that  left  my  fold :  - 
Of  thefe  rhe  bea'M,  yet  bore  to  hear  ^ :    > 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How  chang'd  by  fortune's  fickle  wind, 
The  friends  I  lov'd  became  unkind. 
She  heard;  and  flied  a  generous  tear ; 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How,  if  flie  defgfi  my  love  to  blels, 
My  Flavia  muft  not  hope  for  drefs ; 
This  too  ihe  heard,  and  fmil'd  to  hear  ^  ^ 
And  Flavia  fure  muft  be  fincere. 

Go  fhear  your  fl0ek»,  ye  jovial  fwains, 
Go  reap  the  plenty  of  your  plains ; 
BefpoiVd  of  all  which  you  revere, 
J  know  my  Flavia*9  love's  fincere. 

SONG     n. 

*  TBZ  LANDSCAPE. 

How  pleasM  within  my  native  boweri 

Erewhile  I  pafsM  the  day ! 
Was  ever  fcene  fo  deck*d  with  flowers  } 

Were  ever  flowers  fo  gay  ? 

How  fwcetly  fmird  the  hill,  the  vaie» 

And  all  the  landfcape  round  ! 
The  rfver  gliding  down  the  dale ! 

The  hill  with  beeches  crown'd  t 

But  now,  when  urg*d  by  tender  woes 

I  fpeed  to  meet  my  dear, 
That  hill  and  ftream  my  real  oppofe| 

And  check  dy  fond  career. 


I ' , 


No  more,  fince  Daphne  iyi»aiy4hene» 

Their  wonted  charms  I  fee: 
That  verdant  hill,  and  filvcx  ftiaiiQ^ 
Divide  my  love  and  ne^ 

I 

SONG    HL 

Yc  gentle -nymplM  and  genctoixs  dioK^ 
That  rule  o'er  every  Brittlh  mind ; 

Be  fure  ye  f<sl6(h<  their  amorous  flv&es, 
Be  fure  your  laws  ase  not  unkind. 

For  hard  it  li  to  Wear  their  bloom 
In  unremitting  fighs  away: 

To  mourn  the 'night's  opprd&re.gloo3i 
And  faintly  blels  the  nfing  day. 

And  cruel  'twere,  a  free-bocn  (mth, 
A  Britifli  youth,  ihould  vainly  moan : 

Who,  {cprofu)  of  a  tyrant'irhaio. 
Submits  to  yours,  and  yours  alone« 

Nor  pointed  CjRear.  nor  Unkf  rqf  .ftetl. 
Could  <ei^jtbofe  gallant  minds  (ubiz:. 

Who  beauty  s  wounds  with.pkafnie  tti.. 
And  boaft  the  fetters  wrought  bj  j;- 

*^S  O  N  G     IV. 
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THE  SKT.LAEK. 


Go,  tnneM  biid^  that  glad'Atiieftifs. 

To  Daphne's  window  fpeed.  thy  wty; 
And  there  on  ^vering  piniaasiifar, 

And  there  thy  vocal  art  difplay. 

And  if  flie  d^ign  thy  notes  to  bear, 
And  if  file  praife  thy  matin  fong. 

Tell  her  the  founds  that  footh  her  ear, 
To  Damon's  native  nlaius  belong. 

Tell  her,  in  livelier  nluanes  arrnyM, 

, The  bii^ from  ttwiasi gropes mij  (h* 
But  a(k  the.ln^ely  partial  maid. 
What  are  his  P0(e$  compar'd  to  tbic: 

Then  bid  .her  ti^t  yon  witlefsbeau 
And  all  hit -flaunting  race  with  icorn; 

And  lend  an  car  to  Darooa^f  woe. 
Who  fings  her  praife.  and  flags  forlorn 

SONG     .V. 

*'  Ah  \  ego  non  aliter  tntoevaicere  e 
**  Optareu,  qaam  te  fie  qao^te  vcUe  f**' 

On  every  tree,  in  every  plain, 
I  trace  the  jovial  fpripg  in  vain ! 
A  fickly  languor  veils  naioe  grtf. 
And  faft  my  waning  vigour  flies. 

Nor  flowery  plain,  nor  buddaof  ttwn 
That  fmiie  on  others,  imile  on  me; 
Mine  eyes  from  death  fliali  o>Qft  rc^, 
Nor  (bed  a  tear  befiare  they  ciofe« 

What  blefs  to  me  can  fesibns  bring } 
Or  what  the  needled  pride  of  fpring  ? 
The  cyprefs  boueb,  that  fiiits  Um  bier, 
I  Retains  iu  verdure  all  (be  |ea|» 


OI>BS^  SQNGS,  «u. 
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Uroe,  mf  ▼inc  fo  freib  and  &ir 
ght  claim  a  while  mj  wonted  care  ^ 
rjral  (bre  Tome  pleafure  yield ; 
uhjie  a  flock,  fo  green  a  field  I 

mends,  that  each  in  ^ndnefs  vie, 
[ht  well  exped  one  parting  figh ; 
^bc  well  demand  oae  leader  tei^  ^    - 
when  wks  Damon  infincere  T 

ere  I  alk  eaee  more  to  view 
I  fetting  fm  hit  race  reaeir, 
*tm  me,  fwaiiif :  my  friends,  declaie# 
J  pitymg  Delia  join  the  prayer  ? 

SONG     Vt 

TBS  ATTRIBUTI  OF  YKMUB. 

t 

I ;  FuItii  is  Ukt  Venus  fair ; 
all  her  bloom,  and  (hape  and  air : 
:  iliU»  ro  perfe^  every  grace, 
'  vuu^the  bntle  upon  her  face. 

*  cTrmn  majeftrc  Juno  wore ;    ' 
^  Cfrthis's  brow  the  crefccnt  bore, 
i*  m«  mark'd  Minerva's  mien, 
anes  diftinguilh'd  beauty*^  qtieen. 

r  tnin  was  forra*d  of  fmiles  and  lotet, 
' « cariot  drawn  by  gentteft  dorei ! 
'-  trom  her  tone,  th«  nymph  may  find; 
>  b^iuty's  province  to  be  ktnd. 

a  fmile,  my  fidf ;  and  all  whofe  aim 
•fr«  to  panit  the  Cyptian  dame, 
'A  hfr  breathe  in  hving  done, 
•^uke  their  forms  from  yoa  alone* 

SONG     Vn.    1744. 

I  lovflT  Delia  fmiles  again ; 
^&n  kiUiog  irox^  has  left  her  brow  r 
"jc  toTfrive  my  jealoos  pain, 
^  give  me  back  my  angry  vow  ? 

<  it  an  AprilH  doubtful  day  : 

^  while  we  fea  the  tempci^  lower ; 

w  the  radiant  hempen  furvey, 

V'><1  quite  forgf  t  the  flitting  fliower. 

t  fiowers,  that  hung  their  languid  head, 
^r«  burnifli'd  by  the  tranfient  rains; 
>'  \ii.n  their  wooted  tendrils  fprcad, 
n^i  doable  verdure  gilds  the  plains* 

^  ''  njjhtly  birds,  that  droop'd  no  lefs 
^  ucath  toe  power  of  rain  and  wind, 
'■«ry  rtpiurld  note  eaprefs 
Ue  joy  I  fee] — wbeu  thou  art  kind- 

SONG     VUL    174^ 

"t^f  bright  Reiana  treads  the  green, 
•  t^t  pride  of  dreft  and  mitn ; 
'Mo  freedom,  love,  and  play, 

•'J'«hni5rifaloftheday: 
'  '«  other  beauty  firikas  mine  eye, 

''''^«n  droop,  the  rofes  die. 

■^'  'Httt,  difclahmng  art,  the  fair 
^•^^afc&eftgagingaifi 


Mihi  as  the  opeifiog  meru  of  1C«^, 
Familiar,  friendly,  firce.  and  gay ; 
The  fceiw  improves,  where*er  flie  goe% 
More  fweetly  fn^ile  the  piakand  jcofe. 

O  lovelj  maid !  propitious  hear» 
Nor  deem  thy  Ihepherd  infincere; 
Pity  a  wild  iUuQve  Same, 
That  varies  objeas  ftill  the  lame  s 
And  let  their  very  changes  prove 
The  never.vary*d  force  of  love. 

SONG     IX.    I74jb 

VALBNTIME*S  DAT. 

'tis  faid  that  uhder  diftant  ikies. 

Nor  yutt  the  fwA  deny ; 
What  fidi  attra^  as  Indian's  eyes 

Becomes  hisdtity. 

Perhaps  a  lily,  or  a  rofe. 

That  (hares  the  mornmg*f  rayi^ 
May  to  the  waking  fwain  difelofe 

The  regent  of  tSe  day. 

Perhaps  a  plant  in  yonder  grove, 
£nrich'd  with  fragrant  power. 

May  tempt  his  vagrant  eyes  to  rove^ 
Where  blooms  the  fovereigo  flowef* 

Perch*d  on  the  ccdar*s  topmoft  boughy 

And  gay  wkft  gilded  wings. 
Perchance,  the  patron  of  his  vow. 

Some  artleis  linnet  fings. 

The  fwain  furveys  her  pleas'd,  afraid. 
Then  low  to  earth  he  bends  x 

And  owns,  npoii  her  friendly  aid. 
His  health,  his  life,  dependsi 

Vain  futile  idob,  bird  or  flower. 

To  tempt  a  votary's  prayer ! 
How  would  his  humble  homage  towef 

Should  he  behoU  my  6ur  I 

Yes—might  the  pagan*s  waking  eyes, 

0*er  Flavia*s  beauty  range. 
He  there  would  fia  his  lafting  chmcc. 

Nor  dare,  nor  wifli  to  change. 

SONG     X    1745. 

Thb  fatal  hours  are  wondrous  near. 
That  from  tikefe  foumains  bear  nty  dlcSr; 
A  little  fpace  is  given  ;  in  vain : 
She  robs  my  fight,  and  fl&uns  the  plain. 

A  little  fpace,  for  me  to  prove 
My  boumHefs  flame,  my  endlefs  love  ; 
And,  like  the  train  of  vulgar  hours. 
Invidious  time  that  fpace  davours. 

Near  yonder  beech  is  DeHa*s  way 
On  that  I  gaae  the  Uvelosir  day ; 
No  eaftem  monarch's  dasaling  pride 
Shall  dfiw  my  longing  eyes  Aiu 

The  chief  that  knows  of  fuccoon  nighj 
And  fees  bis  nangltd  legions  die, 
Cafts  not  a  more  impatient  glance, 
To  fee  iht  ioiurtPf  aids  adfanct* 
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Not  more,  tlie  fcBooUbof  that  expires 
Fur  fixHB  hit  native  home,  requires 
To  fee  fome  friend's  familiar  face. 
Or  meet  a  parent's  laft  embrace- 
She  comes — but  ah !  ivhat  crowds  of  beans 
In  radiant  bands  my  fair  enclofe  ! 
Oh !  better  hadft  thou  fliunn'd  the  green. 
Oh,  Delia!  better  far  onfeen. 

Methinks,  by  all  my  tender  fears, 
By  all  my  fight,  by  all  my  tears, 
I  might  from  torture  now  be  free— 
'Tis  more  thin  death  to  part  from  thee ! 


SONG     XL    .  1744. 

PxKRAFS  it  is  not  love,  faid  I, 
That  melu  my  foul  when  Fiavia's  nigh ; 
Where  wit  and  fenfe  lijce  her*s  agree. 
One  may  be  pleasM,  and  yet  be  free. 

The  beauties  of  her  polilhM  mind. 
It  needs  no  lover's  eye  to  find ; 
The  hermit  freezing  in  his  cell. 
Might  wiih  the  gentle  Flavia  wclL 

It  is  not  love — averfe  to  bear 
The  fervile  chain  that  lovers  wear ; 
Let,  let  me  all  my  fears  remove,. 
My  doubts  difpel — it  is  not  love— 

Oh  I  when  did  wit  fo  brightly  ihiae 
In  any  form  lefs  fair  than  thioe  ? 
It  is— it  is  love*s  fubtle  fire, 
And  under  friendflup  lurks  defire. 

SONG     XII.      1744. 

0*Bft  defert  plains,  and  ruOiy  mean, 

And  withered  heaths,  I  rove  ; 
"Where  tree,  nor  fpire,  nor  cot  appears, 

I  pa(s  to  meet  my  love. 

But  though  my  path  were  damafliM  o*cr 

With  beauties  e'er  fo  fine ; 
My  bufy  thdughts  would  fly  before 

To  fix  alone— on  thine. 

No  fir-crown'd  hills  cOold  give  delight. 

No  palace  pleafe  mine  eye : 
No  pyramid*s  aerial  height^ 

Where  mouldering  monarchs  lie. 

tJnmov'd,  fhould  eaftem  kings  advmee  i 

Could  I  the  pageant  fee  : 
Splendour  nrij^t  catch  one  fcomful  glance, 

Nor  ileal  one  thought  from  thee. 

SONG     Xjlt. 
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Bt  the  fide  of  a'>greve,  at  the  foot  of  a  hill. 
Where  whifper*d  Ihe  beech,  and  ^hcre  marmur'd 

the  riH ; 
I  vow*d  to  the  mnfei  ny  time  and  ny  care. 
Since  neither  could  win  me  the  fmiles  of  my  fair. 

Free  I  rangM  like  the  bif ds,  like  (he  birds  free  I 

fang,  [tongue ; 

And  Pelia's  lot*d  mime  icane  cfcap*d  Uom  my 


But  if  once  a  (mooth  accent  detigbted  my  r* 
I  fliould  wiih,  unawares,  that  mj  Delii  z.. 
hear. 

With  fairefl  ideas  my  bofom  I  ftof'd, 
AUufive  to  none  but  the  nymph  1  tdot'd! 
And  the  more  I  with  ftudy  my  fiscf  refir  ^^ 
The  deeper  impreffion  fiie  made  on  mj  c-  . 

So  long  as  of  nature  the  charms  I  pttrtae, 
I  ftill  muft  my  Delia's  dear  image  reww : 
The  graces  have  yielded  wkh  IMia  to  nrtr. 
And  the  nafes  are  all  in  alliance  witkloK 

SONG     XIV. 

THX  ROSX-BUB* 

Sbb,  Daphne,  (ee,  Florelio  cry'd. 
And  leaf  n  the  fad  tStAs  of  pride ; 
Yon  lhelter*d  rofe,  how  (afe  cooceal'd  t 
■i^  .How  quickly  blafted,  when  reveal'dt 

The  fun  with  warm  attradivc  rap 
Tempts'it  to  wanton  in  the  blase : 
A  gale  fucceeds  from  eaffcem  flues, 
Am  all  its  bluihing  radiance  dies. 

So  you,  my  (air,  of  channs  divxact 
Will  quit  the  plains^  too  fond  to  fliioe 
Where  Erne's  tranfjporting  rap  allure, 
Though  here  more  happy,  more  fecuri^ 

The  breath  of  fome  negle^led  maid 
Shall  make  you  figh  you  left  the  flndc ; 
A  breath  to  beauty's  bloom  unkind, 
As,  to  the  rofe,  an  eaftetn  wind. 

The  nymph  reply'd — ^You  fiift,  ny  fwiir. 
Confine  your  fonnets  to  the  plain; 
One  envious  tongue  alike  difarms. 
You,  of  your  wit,  me,  of  my  charms. 

What  is,  unknown,  the  poet*s  (kill  i 
Or  what,  unheard,  the  tuneful  thrill  ? 
What,  unadmirM,  a  chanaif^  mien. 
Or  what  the  roTe's  bhifli,  luifcen  I 

SONG     XT. 

WXKTBB.   X74fib 

No  more,  ye  wafbling  bifda,  rejoice : 
Of  all  that  cbeer'd  the  plain* 

Echo  alone  preferves  her  voice, 
And  fhe-^^repeau  my  pain. 

Where'er  m  v  love-fick  limbs  I  lay, 

To  IhunJhe  roflling  v^ind. 
Its  bufy  murmurs  feem  to  fay, 

•*  She  nefer  n^iil  be  kind  '.*" 


The  Naiadtt  o*er  their  froaeaUBib- 

In  icy  chains  repine ; 
And  each  in  fulfen  filence  mourns 

Her  freedom  loft,  Uke  dkine  I 

Soon  will  the  (%ch*s  retortlin^  rayf 
The  cheerlefs  froft  comroni ; 
When  will  relenting  Delia  chafe 
The  winter  of  my  fuol  I 
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S  O  N  O     XVt 

OAFBlfX*S  VISIT. 

bifdf !  far  whan  I  rear*!!  the  grate, 
th  melting  Uj  falote  my  lore : 
Dtphoe  with  your  iiotes4ettiii] 
2  have  rear'd  my  grove  in  viin. 

dtmen !  before  her  footileps  rife : 
play  at  oooe  your  hrifhteft  dyrs; 
It  die  joar  opening  charms  may  fee  s 
what  were  all  your  charms  to  me  ? 

id  Zephyr !  brulh  each  fragrant  flower, 
i  died  its  odours  round  my  bower  : 
rerer  more,  O  gentle  wind, 
li  I,  from  thee,  refreihment  find* 

beams !  if  e*er  your  banks  I  lov'd, 
er  your  natiTe  founds  improved, 
r  each  foft  murmur  footh  my  fair ! 
^ .  'twill  deepen  nay  defpair. 

J  tboo,  my  grot !  wliofe  lonely  bmuids 
( n)r<ucboly  pine  fmrroundi^ 
;  Daphne  praife  thy  peaceful  gloom ! 
[Mu  ihall  prove  her  Damon's  tomb. 

SONG    xvn. 

rrrts  n  a  colliction  or  bacchavauait 

tONOS. 

tc.  je  jovial  youths,  who  join 
7^an|e  old  care  in  Soods  of  wine; 
L  u  joar  dazaled  eyeballs  roll, 
en  hiB  ftruggliog  in  the  bowL 

ytt  is  hope  fo  wholly  flown, 
f«t  is  thought  fo  tedious  grown, 
^pid  ftrcam  and  (hady  tree 
UT),  as  yet,'  ibme  fweets  lor  me. 

itt  through  yonder  filent  grove, 
>^er  does  my  Daphne  rove ; 
I  pride  her  fbotfteps  I  nurfoe, 
^^  your  trantic  joys  adieu. 

^le  confofion  I  admire. 
At  my  Daphne's  eyes  infpire : 
^  the  roadnefii  you  approve, 
^^Bc  reafon  next  to  love. 

SONG    xvni. 

■V  brijrht  Ophelia  treads  the  green, 
^'  he  pride  ofdrefs  and  mien : 
'  f  to  freedom,  mirth,  and  play, 

7  rival  of  the  day; 
'  '  '^  to  my  inchanted  eye, 

*«  droop,  the  rofes  die. 

^^tn,  dirdaimng  art,  t)ie  fair 
^  a  foit,  engaging  air  : 
'  *♦  the  opening  morn  of  May, 
*^  the  feather'd  waAlcrs  gay : 

"'"  •tnproves  where'er  (he  goesi 
^*  '^tetly  (biles  the  pink  and  tofe, 

•ymaid!  propitious  hear, 
""*^y  Damon  iniiocerc 


Pity  my  wild  delofive  fltfte ; 
For  though  the  flowers  are  ftill  the  (tmc^ 
To  me  they  languid),  or  improve^ 
And  phnnlj  tell  ac  that  1  Jove. 

SONG    xnc 
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Txs,  thefe  are  the  fcenes  where  with  Iris  I  Aray'd^ 
But  fliort  was  her  fway  for  fo  lovely  a  maid !    ' 
In  the  bloom  of  her  youth  to  a  doyftor  flie  ran  } 
In  the  bloom  of  her  graces  too  fair  for  a  nun  1 
Ill-grounded,  no  doubt,  a  devotion  muft  prove 
So  fatal  to  beauty,  (b  killing  to  love  ! 

Yes,  thefe  are  the  meadows,  the  flirubs,  and  the 
pUins;  [{Nuns} 

Once  the  fcene  of  my  pleafures,  the  fcene  of  mjr 
How  man/  foft  moments  I  fpent  in  this  grove ! 
How  fair  was  my  nymph  I  and  how  iSrvent  mj 
love !  (o'er  j 

oe  ftill  thotigh,  my  heart !  thine  emotion  gite 
Remember,  fine  feafon  of  love  is  no  move. 

With  her  howl  ftray'd  amid  fountains  andbowcn^ 
Or  loiter*d  behind  and  colledled  the  flowers ! 
Then  breathlefs  with  ardour  my  fair  one  purfaed* 
And  to  think  with  what  kindneft  mygiriand  flie 
view*d :  (o*er*. 

But  be  ftill,  my  fond  heart!  this  emotion  gbm 
Fain  wouldft  thou  forget  thou  mi^  love  her  no 


more. 
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Waiir  firft,  Philander,  firft  I  came 

Where  Avon  rolls  his  winding  ftream. 

The  nymphs — huw  briik  !  the  fwaios— how  gaj  • 

To  fee  Afteria,  queen  of  May  ! 

The  parfuns  round,  her  praifes  fung ! 

The  fteeples,  with  her  praifes  rung  !— 

I  thooght.~no  fight,  that  e>r  was  feen. 

Could  match  the  fight  of  BarelVgiten  !-** 

But  now,  fince  old  £ngenio  dy'd— 
The  chief  of  poets,  and  the  pride- 
Now,  meaner  bards  in  vain  afpire 
To  raife  their  voice,  to  tunc  their  lyre ! 
Their  lovely  feafon,  now,  is  o*crl 
Thy  notes,  Florclio,  pleafc  no  more  I 
No  more  Afteria*s  fmiles  are  feen  ! — 
Adieu  !~^hfe  fweets  of  BarrlVgrcen  1 

THE  HALCYON. 

War  o'er  the  verdant  banks  of  Oote 

Does  yonder  halcyon  fpced  fofaft  i 
*Tis  all  becaufe  foe  would  not  lofe 

Her  favourite  calm  that  will  not  laft* 

The  fnn  with  asure  paints  tfat  flues. 
The  ftream  rrfleds  each  flowery  fpny  : 

And  frugal  of  her  time  (he  flies 
To  take  her  fill- of  luvc  and  play. 

See  her,  when  ragy^d  Boreas  blows. 

Warm  its  fome  rocky  cell  remain ; 
To  feek  for  pleafure,  well  flie  knows. 

Would  o^iy  then  enhance  the  pain* 

Defcend,  flie  cries,  thou  bated  foower, 
Deform  my  limpid  wavci'io-dayy. 
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For  I  have  cbofe  a  fairer  boat 
To  take  ny  fill  ol  love  and  play. 

Too  too,  i^y  Silvift,  fure  Will  own 

Life's  azure  feafoAs  fwifiij  roll : 
And  when  our  yeiuth  or  headth  is  flown^' 

To  think  of  love  but  (hocks  the  ioul. 

Goold  Daifion  but  deferve  thy  charms, 
And  thou  art  Baaaon't  ooly  theme ; 

Be*d  fly  as  quick  to  Delia's  arms, 
Aa  jondtr  halcyon  ikima  the  ftreaou 

6    D    £. 

So  dear  my  Incio  is  to  me. 

So  well  our  minds  and  tempers  blend ; 
7hat  feafons  may  for  ever  flee, 
"  And  ne*er  divide  me  from  my  friend  ; 
'  But  let  the  fa^ur'd  boy  forbear 
To  tempt  with  love  my  only  fair. 

<>  Lycon,  bom  when  eveiy  mufe; 

vhien  e^ery  grace  benifnant  ftnird, 
"With  all  a  parent's  breaft  could  choofe 

'  To  ble£s  her  lov'd,  iier  only  child: 
Tis  thine,  fo  richly  grac*d  to  prove 
More  noble  cares,  than  cares  of  love. 

Togefher  we  from  early  youth 
Have  trod  the  flowery  tra^ki  of  time. 
'  Together  musU  in  fearch  of  truth, 
0*er  learned  fage,  or  bard  fublime ; 
And  well  thy  culturM  breaft  I  know, 
"What  wonderous  treafure  it  can  (how. 

CSome  then,  refume  thy  chUrming  lyr^, 
And  fing  fbme  patriot's  worth  fublime,' 

Whilft  I  in  fields  6f  foft  defire 

Gonfume  mv  fair  and  fruitlefs  prime ; 

^^HioTe  reed  a(pires  b\xt  to  difplay 

The  flame  that  bums  me  night  and  day.' 

O  come!  the  dryads  of  the  woods 
Shall  daily  footh  thy  ftudious  nund, 

The  blue-ey*d  nymphs  of  yonder  floods 
Shan  meet  and  court  thee  to  be  kind ; 

And  fame  Qti  liftening  for  thy  lays 

To  fwell  her  tnimp  with  Luciq's  praife. 

like  me,  the  plover  fondly  triet 
Tq  lore  the  fportfman  from  her  neft, 

And  fluttering  on  with  anxious  cries. 
Too  plainly  fliows  her  torturM  breaft  i 

O  let  hun,  confcious  of  her  care, 

Pity  her  pais^,  and  karn  to  fpaw. 

A  PASTORAL  ODE, 

TO  tRZ  BOK.  am  mCBAILD  LYTT^^TPI^* 

The  morn  difpensM  a  dubious  light 
A  fullen  inift  had  ftol'n  from  light 

Each  pleafing  vale  and  hill; 
When  Damon,  left  his  humble  bowers^ 
To  guard  his  flockt,  to  fence  his  flowcn^ 

Or  check  hia  wandering  rilL 

Though  fchoord  from  fortune's  paths  to  fly. 
The  fwaia  beneath  each  lowering  fty. 
Would  oft  his  £Hf  bemoan  $ 


That  he  in  fylvan  fliades,  forlorn ! 
Mult  wafte  his  cheertefs  ev*o  aiul  mocTL 
,  Nor  praisM,  nor  Iov*d,  nor  known. 

No  friend  to  fame'^s  obHreperotxs  mife, 
Yet  to  the  whtfpers  of  her  v^£c» 

Soft  murmuring,  not  a  foe  t 
The  pleafures  ht  through  choice  decbn  d, 
When  gloomy  fogs  deprefs*d  his  miud, 

It  griev*d  him  to  forego. 

Griev*d  him  to  lurk  the  lakes  beGdc, 
Where  coots  in  ruihy  dingles  hide. 

And  moorcocks  Ihun  the  day ; 
While  caitiff  bitterns,  undifmay'd. 
Remarks  the  fwain's  familiar  ftade» 

And  fcorn  to  quit  their  prey. 

But  fee  the  radiant  fun  once  more 
The  brightening  face  of  heaven  reftore 

And  raife  the  doubtful  dawn ; 
And,  more  to  riM  his  rural  fphere. 
At  once  the  brighteft  train  appear. 

That  ever  tr«i  the  lawn. 

Amazement  chfU'd  the  ibepherd*s  frsoif , 
To  think  *  Bridgewater's  hociow'd  nax« 

Should  grace  bisruftie  cell ; 
That  Ihe,  on  all  whofe  motions  wait 
DiftinAion,  titles,  rank,  and  ftate, 

Should  rove  where  ihepherds  dwtU. 

But  true  it  i^i  the  generous  'mind. 
By  candour  fway'd,  by  tafte  refia*d, 

Will  nought  but  vice  difdain ; 
Nor  will  the  breaft  where  fancy  gloin 
Deem  every  flower  a  weed  that  blows 

Amid  the  defart  plain. 

Befeems  it  fuch,  with  honour  crown'd, 
To  deal  its  lucid  beams  around, 

Kor  eoual  meed  receive : 
At  moft  luch  garlands  from  the  fie\d, 
As  cowflips,  pinks,  and  panCes  yield, 

And  rural  hjuidi  can  weave. 

Yet  ftrive,  ye  flidpherds,  ftrive  to  find, 
And  weave  the  faireft  of  tlie  kind, 

The  prime  of  all  the  fpring ; 
If  haply  thus  yon  lovely  fair 
May  round  their  temples  deign  to  wear 

The  trivial  wreaths  you  bring, 

O  how  the  peaceful  halcyons  play'd. 
Where'er  the  cofifciovs  lake  betray  *d 

Athenia*s  placid  mien ; 
How  did  the  fprightlier  lionets  throng, 
Where  Paphia*s  charms  reqnir'd  the  fonj. 

*Mid  hazel  cepfes  green ; 

Lo,  Dartmouth  on  thofe  banks  rcclin'd. 
Wiiile  buf>  fancy  calls  to  mind 

The  glories  of  his  line ; 
Methinks  my  cottage  rran  its  head, 
The  ruined  walls  of  yonder  (hed» 

As  through  inchantment,  Ihine. 

But  who  the  nymph  that  guides  their  »ay. 
Could  every  nymph  defcctid  to  &nj 
From  Hagley^s  fam*d  retreat  i 
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Hie,  Vf  the  Uoonunff  feittirts  fair 
Ik  biltkfi  make,  the  matchlefs  air, 
Twere  Cyndiia's  form  complete. 

0  would  fome  tuberofe  delight, 

"hat  ftmck  the  png;rim*«  wondering  fight 

'Mid  bnely  defarts  drear ; 
lU^at  at  eve,  the  forercign  flower 
^ifpcnfes  roufld  its  balmy  power. 

And  crowns  the  fragrant  year. 

Ih,  now  no  more,  the  ihcpherd  cry*d, 
tUa  I  ambition's  charms  deride. 

Her  fubtle  force  difown ; 
«fo  more  of  fiiwns  or  fairies  dream, 
\%]e  fancy,  near  each  cryftal  ftream, 

bhall  paint  thefe  forms  alone. 

h  low-brow'd  rock,  or  pathlefs  mead, 
dctm'd  that  fplendour  ne*er  fbould  lead 

My  dazzled  eyes  aftray ; 
But  who, alas!  will  dare  contend, 
If  beauty  aid,  or  merit  blend 

Uimore  illnftrious  ray? 

Nc  is  it  long^-O  plaintiTe  fwaln ! 
S^ce  Guemley  faw  without  difdain, 

^^hrre,  hid  in  woodlands  green. 
The  *  partner  of  his  early  days, 
Aod  once  the  rival  of  his  praue. 

Had  ftorn  through  life  unfeen. 

Sorce  £ided  is  the  Tcmal  flower. 

Since  Stamford  left  his  honoured  bower 

To  fmile  familiar  here : 
0  form'd  hj  natnre  to  difclofe 
Hnw  fair  that  courtefey  which  flows 

From  focial  warmth  fincere. 

^  yet  have  many  moons  decajM, 
Sqcc  PoUio  fought  this  lonely  made, 

Admir*d  this  rural  mase : 
Tilt  nobled  breaft  that  virtue  fires, 
TIk  ^accs  love,  the  mufe  infptres. 

Might  pant  for  Pollio's  praiie. 

Sty.Thomfon,  here  was  known  to  reft, 
for  him  yon  Temal  feat  1  dreft. 

Ah,  never  to  return ! 
h  pbce  of  vrit  and  melting  ilrainSy 
And  focial  mirth,  it  now  remains 

To  weep  bcfide  his  urn. 

^ocne  then,  my  Laelius,  come  once  more, 
And  fringe  the  melancholy  fliore 

^ith  rofes  and  with  bays, 
^'Hile  1  each  wayward  fate  accuic» 
1  hat  cnvy'd  his  impartial  mufe 

To  liog  your  early  praiie. 

^hile  Philo,  to  whofe  lavmir*d  fi^t» 
Antiquity  with  full  delight. 

Her  ininoft  wealth  difplays; 
^||>^th  yon  nuns  mouloerM  wall 
Saall  mufe,  and  with  his  friend  recal  I 

The  pomp  of  ancient  days. 

Here  too  fhaU  Conway's  name  appear, 
"'JJfMs'd  the  ftream  fo  lovely  clear. 
That  {hone  the  reeds  among ; 
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Yet  deamefs  could  it  not  dif^lofe. 
To  match  the  rhetoric  that  flows 
From  Conway's  poUfii'd  tongue, 

Ev'n  Pitt,  whofe  fervent  periods  roll 
RefifUeis !  through  the  kindling  foul 

Of  fenates,  councils,  kings! 
Though  form*d  for  courts,  vouch&fd  to  rove 
Inglorious,  through  the  fhepherd^s  grove. 

And  ope  his  baohful  fprings. 

But  what  can  courts  difcover  more. 
Than  thefe  rude  haunts  have  feen  before. 

Each  fount  and  (hady  tree  ? 
Have  not  thefe  trees  and  fountains  feen 
The  pride  of  courts,  the  winning  miea 

Of  peerlefs  Aykibury  f 

And  Grenville,  ihe  whofe  radiant  eyes 
Have  mark'd  by  flow  gradation  rife 

The  princely  piles  of  Stow  ; 
Yet  prais'd  thefe  unembelli(h*d  woods. 
And  fmil'd  to  fee  the  babbling  floods 

Through  felf-wom  mazes  flow. 

Say,  Dartmouth,  who  your  banks  admir'di 
Again  beneath  your  caves  retir'd. 

Shall  grace  the  penfive  fliade ; 
With  all  the  bloom,  with  all  the  truth. 
With  all  the  Ipri^tlinefs  of  youth. 

By  cool  refledton  fway'dr 

Brave,  yet  humane,  fhall  Smith  appear. 
Ye  lailors,  thoiigh  his  name  be  4ear, 

Think  him  not  yours  alone : 
Grant  him  in  other  ^heres  to  charm, 
The  fhepherds'  broafts  though  mild  are  wann| 

And  ours  are  all  his  own. 

O  Lyttleton !  my  hononr'd  gucft. 
Could  I  defcribe  thy  generous  breaft, 

Thy  firm,  yet  polim'd  mind ; 
How  public  love  adoriM  thy  name. 
How  fortune  too  confpires  vrith  hant ; 

The  fong  fhould  pleafe  mankind. 

VERSES 
WritUm  towards  tie  cl^e  of  the  year  1748% 

TO  WILLIAM  LTTTLETOir,  IS^ 

How  blithly  pais'd  the  funmier's  day  I 

How  bright  was  every  flower ! 
While  friends  arriv'd,  in  circles  gay. 

To  vifit  Damon's  bovrcr  \ 

But  now,  vrith  filent  ftep,  I  range 

Along  fome  lonely  (bore; 
And  Damon's  bower,  alas  the  change  I 

Is  gay  with  friends  no  more. 

Away  to  crowds  and  cities  borne 

In  Queft  of  joy  they  fteer ; 
Whilft  I,  alas  I  am  left  forlorn. 

To  weep  the  parting  year ! 

O  penfive  autumn !  how  I  grieve 

Thy  forrowing  Cue  to  fee ! 
When  languid  funs  are  taking  leave 

Of  every  drooping  tree. 

I  Ah  let  me  not,  with  heavy  eye. 
This  dying  fcene  furvey ! 
Hai>e,  winter,  hafte ;  ufurp  the  flcy ; 
Complete  my  bower's  decay. 
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Ill  can  I  bear  the  motely  tail 

Yon  fickenihg  leaves  retain ; 
That  fpeak  at  once  of  pleafure  pa$. 

And  bode  approaching  pain. 

At  home  unbleil,  I  gaze  around. 

My  diftaot  fcenes  require ; 
"Whtrfi  all  in  murky  vapours  drown'd 

Are  hamlet,  hiU,  and  fpitc. 

Though  Thomfon,  fweet  defcriptive  bard ! 

Infpirinjp  autumn  fung ; 
Yet  how  mould  we  the  months  regard, 

That  ftopt  His  flowing  tongue  ^ 

Ah  lucklels  monthi,  of  all  the  reft, 

To  whofe  hard  (hart  it  fell ! 
For  fure  he  was  the  gentleft  brcaft 

That  ever  fifng  fo  well. 

And  fee,  the  fvvallows  now  difown 

The  roofs  they  lov^d  before ;  * 
Bach,  like  hit  tuneful  genius,  flown 

To  glad  ibme  happier  (hore. 

The  wood-nymph  eyes,  with  pale  afiright, 
The  ^ortlman'stfrantic  deed ;  • , 

While  hounds  and  horns  and  yells  unite 
To  drown  the  mufe's  reed. 

Ye  fields  with  blighted  herbage  brown. 

Ye  flties  no  longer  blue ! 
Too  much  we  fceffrom  fortune^s  fro^. 

To  bear  thefe  frowns  from  you. ' "' 

Where  is  the  mead*s  unfuUied  green  ? 

The  zephyr*s  bahny  gale  ) 
And  where  fweet  friendihip*s  cordial  mien, 

That  brightcn'd  every  yale  ? 

"UTiat  th«uph  the  vine  difclofe  her  dyes, 

And  boalt  her  purple  ftore ; 
Kot  all  the  vineyard's  rich  fupplies 

Can  footh  our  forrows  more. 

He !  he  is  ^nc,  whofe  moral  ftrain 

Could  wit  and  mirth  refine ; 
He !  he  is  gone,  whofe  focial  vein 

SurpafsM  the  pow'r  of  wine. 

Faft  by  the  ftreams  he  deign*d  to  praifc 

In  yon  fequefler'd  grove, 
To  him  a  votive  urn  I  raifc ; 

To  him,  and  friendly  love. 

Yes,  there,  my  friend !  forlorn  and  fad, 
I  'grave  your  Thomfon's  name ; 

And  there,  his  lyre ;  which  fate  forbade 
To  found  your  growing  fame. 

There  flijill  my  plaintive  fong  recount 

Dark  themes  of  hopeleis  woe ; 
And  fafter  than  the  aropping  fount, 
.    m  teach  mine  eyes  to  flow. 

There  leaves,  in  fpite  of  autumn  green. 
Shall  fliade  the  h^UowM  ground ; 

And  fpring  will  there  again  be  fcen, 
To  call  forth  flowers  around. 

9ot  no  kind  fons  will  bid  me  fliarei 

Once  more,  his  focial  hour; 
Ah  fpring !  thou  never  canft  repair 

i  hi)  lofs,  to  Damon's  bower. 


LOVE  AND  MUSIC. 

WRITTEN  AT  OXroan,  when  T0DS6, 

Shall  love  alone  for  ever  claijD 
An  univerfal  right' to  £sme. 

An  undifputed  fway  ? 
Or  has  not  mufic  equal  charms, 
To  fill  the  breaft  with  flrapge  alanna» 

And  make  the  world  obey  i 

The  Thracian  bard,  a»  poets  tell, 
Could  mitigate  the  powers  of  bell ; 

Ev'n  Pluto'*«  nicer  ear : 
His  arts,  no  more  than  love's,  we  fis4 
To  deities  or  men  confin'd,  ' 

Drew  brutes  in  crowdy^  to  hear. 

Whatever  favourite  paifioD  rei|;p*d, 
The  poet  flill  hif  right  ma.intain'd 

O'er  all  that  rang'd  t^e  p^ip ' 
The  fiercer  tyrants  could  afliiage. 
Or  fire  the  timorous  into  rage. 

Whene'er  he  cKang'd  the  fitaiii^ 

In  milder  l^ys  the  bard  began ; 
Soft  notes  through  every  finger  ran, 
^  And  echoine  chann'd  the  place ': 
See!  fawning  lions  gaze  around, 
Apd,  taught  to  quit  their  iaVage  foond, 
Aflume  a  gentler  grace. 

When  Cymofi  vie^'d  the  hir  one's  charnu, 
Her  ruby  lips,  and  ihowy  arms. 

And  told  hec  beauties  o'er : 
When  love  reform'd  his  awkward  tone, 
And  made  ea<^  clownifli  gcltnre  known, 

It  fliow'd  but  equal  p(^wer. 

The  bard  now  tries  a  fprightler  found. 
When  all  the  feathcr'd  race  around 

Perceiy'd  the  varied  ftrains; 
The  foaring  lark  the  note  purfues; 
The  timorous  dove  arpund  hina  coos, 

And  Philomel  complains. 

An  equal  power  of  love  I've  feen. 
Incite  the  deer  to  fcour  the  green. 

And  chafe  his  barking  foe. 
Sometimes  has  love,  with  greater  mizht. 
To  challenge..— nay— -fometfme$— to  fight 

Provok'd  th'  enamour'd  b«u. 

When  Silvia  treads  the  fmiling  plain. 
How  glows  the  heart  of  every  Iwain, 

By  pieafing  tumulutofl ! 
When  Handel's  folcmn  accents  roll, 
Each  breaft  is  fir'd,  each  raptur'd  foul 

In  fweet  confufion  loft. 

If  flie  her  melting  glances  dart, 
Or  he  his  dying  airs  impart. 

Our  fpirits  fink  away. 
Enough,  enough !  dear  nymph,  give  o'er; 
And  thou,  great  artift !  urge  no  moie 

Thy  unrefifted  fway. 

Thus  love  or  found  afFeAs  the  mind : 
But  when  their  various  powers  are  joio'd^ 

Fly,  daring  mortal,  fly ! 
For  when  Sdinda's  channs  appear, 
And  I  her  tuneful  accents  hear<-« 

I  bum,  I  faint,  1  die! 
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bf  comparifiiQ  we  know 
)n  every  oh]tA  to  beilow 

!'*  props-r  fljarc  of  pralfe : 
)td  tzch  alike  perfcAion  bear, 
\'ha'.  beauty,  though  diTincly  fair, 

Co'jU  admiration  raife  ? 

Lmiilft  the  lucid  bands  of  nighty 
c( '  IIiTpeiut,  ferencly  bright, 

Adomi  the  didant  fkies : 
let  Unguifhetanudll  the  blaze 
n  f-rijfhtly  Sol's  meridian  rayg^— 

Or  bJvia*«  brighter  eyes, 

I'htns'er  the  nightincale  complains, 
^!ke  the  melanoioly  ilrains, 

And  praife  the  tuneful  bird : 

bt  u'ady  might  flie  Arain  her  throat, 

\unly  exalt  each  fwelling  note, 

^Uuld  Silria's  voice  be  heard. 

•  ^;n,<ifl  the  viokt'a  purple  bed, 
'*  •»i  I  reft  my  wcaary  head, 

larhd^n^nt  pillowr  chajitu: 
a  fxm  lucb  languid  biiia  V6  fly, 
^('id  Silvia  but  the  lofsfupply, 
Aad  take  me  to  he  r  arms. 

^«'  iIiKailer*B  woD(3erous  \vhite, 
h  !n:;rMe*s  polifh  Arikes  my  light, 
NVliea  Silvia  is  no<Jcen : 
K  ah !  how  iaint  t  hat  ivhite  is  grown, 
<nr  rough  appears  the  poliih'd  Aune, 
Coaipar'd  with  bUvia's  mien  i 

Vrofc,  that  o*er  tJie  Cvprian  plains, 
^*:!i  fuwers  enamcll'd,  blooming  reigns, 
V*  .6  urdifputed  -power, 
i;'d  near  her  cheek's  ccleftial  red, 
iiptrDlc  loft,  iu  luftre  fled,) 
^i-ghts  the  fenfe  no  more. 

ODE  TO  CYNTHIA. 

ON  THE  APrftOACJI  QF  SPKINO, 

• 

\2  '^  *hc  cowflIp*s  dewy  cell 

•  f  I  rics  make  their  bed, 

:■  i  >vtr  round  the cryllal  well, 

•  U  tun'  iu  circlcf  tread. 

^f  iovrly  linnet  now  her  fong 
Tunes  f^-ecte(l  in  the  wood; 
•'twittering  fwallow  Iklms  along 
i  Kc  iiurc  bquid  flood. 

"  morning  breeie  wafu  Float's  kifs 
>'  fragrance  to  the  fenfe ; 
^  ^Jppy  ihepherd  feels  the  bliA, 
And  (he  ukes  no  offence. 

if  not  the  linnet's  fweetcft  fong 
rbatCTcrfillM  the  wood; 
f  twittering  fwallow  that  along 
1  he  uuretiqoid  flood 

-m»  fwiWy,  harbinger  of  fpring, 
Or  monuBj»i  fweettft  breath, 
f  Flora's  kifs,  to  roe  can  bring 
A  remedy  for  dcath« 


For  dcath-^what  do  I  fay  ?  Yes,  death 

Muft  furelv  end  my  days, 
If  cruel  Cynthia  flights  my  faith, 

And  will  not  hear  my  lays. 

No  more  with  feftive  garlands  bound, 

I  at  the  wake  flkall  be ; 
No  more  my  feet  ihall  prefs  the  ground 

In  dance  with  wonted  glee ; 

No  more  my  little  flock  Til  keep, 

^o  fome  dark  c»ve  TU  fly ; 
I've  nothing  now  to  do  but  weep. 

To  mourn  my  fete,  and  figh. 

Ah !  Cynthia,  thy  Damon's  cries 

Are  heard  at  dead  of  night ; 
But  they,  alas !  are  doom  d  to  rife 

Like  ihiokc  upon  the  light. 

They  rife  in  vain,  ah  me ^  in  Tain 

Are  fcatter'd  in  the  wind ; 
Cynthia  does  not  know  the  pain 

That  rankles  in  my  mind 

If  fleep  perhaps  my  eye-lids  clofe, 

*Tis  but  to  dream  of  you ; 
A  while  1  eeafe  to  feel  my  woes, 

Nay,  think  Vm  happy  too. 

I  think  I  prefs  with  kiffes  ptire. 

Your  lovely  rofy  lips ; 
And  you're  my  bride,  I  think  I'm  fure, 

Till  gold  the  mountain  tips. 

Whrn  wak'd,  aghaft  I  look  aronnd. 

And  fmd  my  charmer  flown ; 
Then  bleeds  afrefli  my  galling  wound, 

While  I  am  left  alone. 

Take  pity  then,  O  gentleft  maid ! 

On  thy  poor  Damon's  heart : 
Remember  what  I've  often  faid, 

*Tis  you  can  cure  my  fmart* 

JEMMY  DAWSON.  A  BALLAD. 
Written  ahemi  tht  iimt  of  bis  exteutioH^  in  the  year  17 AS* 

Come  lifien  to  my  mournful  tale. 

Ye  tender  hearts  and  lovers  dear; 
Nor  will  you  iicom  to  heave  a  Agfa, 

Nor  need  you  blufli  Co  flicd  a  tear. 

And  thou,  dear  Kitty,  peerlefs  tnaid. 

Do  thou  a  penfive  ear  incline ; 
For  thou  canft  weep  at  every  woe ; 

And  pity  every  plaint-t-but  minfc. 

Young  Dawfon  was  a  gallant  boy, 

A  brighter  never  triM  the  plain ;  ^ 
And  weU  he  lov'd  one  chamun^  maid. 

And  dearly  was  he  lov'd  agam. 

One  tender  maid.  Am  lov'd  him  dear. 

Of  gentle  blood  the  damfcl  came ; 
And  fevltlefs  was  her  beauteous  form. 

And  fpotle£i  was  her  virgin  &me. 

But  cnrfe  on  party's  hateful  ftrife. 
That  led  the  favour'd  youth  aftray ; 

The  day  the  rebel  cbms  appear'd, 
O  had  he  never  ieen  that  day ! 

R  r  ij 
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Their  colours  and  their  falh  he  wore, 
And  in  the  fatal  drefs  was  found ; 

And  now  be  muft  that  death  endnre. 

Which  gives  the  brave  the  keeneft  wound. 

How  pale  was  then  his  tnie-love*s  cheek. 
When  Jemmy's  fentence  reach*d  her  car  I 

For  never  yet  did  Alpine  fnows 
So  pale,  or  yet  fo  chill  appear. 

With  faultering  voice,  Ihe  weeping  faid, 
Oh  Da^^on,  monarch  of  my  heart ; 

Think  not  thy  death  fliall  end  our  loves. 
For  thou  and  t  will  never  part. 

Yet  might  fweet  mercy  find  a  place. 
And  Dring  relief  to  Jemmy*s  woes; 

Q  George,  without  a  pray'r  for  thee, 
My  orizons  fhould  never  clofe. 

The  gracious  prince  that  gave  him  life, 
.  Would  crown  a  never*dytng  flame ; 
And  every  tender  babe  I  bore 

Should  learn  to  lifp  the  giver*s  name. 

But  though  he  (honld  be  dragged  in  fcorn 

To  yofider  ignominious  tree ; 
He  fhall  not  wapt  one  cpnftant  friend 

To  (hare  the  cruel  fates'  decree. 

O  then  her  mourning,  coach  was  call'd. 
The  fledge  mov'd  flowly  on  before  ; 

Though  b^rne  in  a  triumphal  car, 
She  had  not  lov'd  her  lavourite  more^ 

She  foUowM  him  prepar*d  to  view 

The  terrible  behcfts  of  law ; 
And  the  hSS-  fcenc  pf  Jemmy's  woes. 

With  calm  and  ftediafl  eye  flic  faw< 

Diflorted  was  that  blooming  face, 
Which  flie  had  fondly  lov*d  fo  long  { 

And  ftifled  was  tha^  tuneful  breath, 
Which  in  her  pra^fe  had  fweetly  (ung. 

And  fever'd  was  that  beauteous  neck. 

Round  which  her  arms  ha(i  fondly  clos'd ; 
And  mangled  was  that  beauteous  breaft, 
.  Ob  whi(h  her  love-fick  head  repos'd : 

And  ravifli'd  was  that  conftant  heart. 

She  did  to  everv  heart  prefer ; 
For  though  it  could  its  kine  forget, 

'Twas  true  and  loyal  ftill  to  her. 

Amid  thofe'  unrelenting  flames, 
She  bor^  this  conftant  heart  ^o  fee ; 

But  when  'twas  moulder'd  into  duft. 
Yet,  yet,  ibe  ^ry'd,  I  foUpw  thee. 

My  death,  my  death  alone  can  fliow 
The  pure  and  lafting  love  I  bore ; 

Accept,  O  heav'n !  of  woes  like  ours. 
And  let  us,  let  us  W9cp  no  more. 

The  difmal  fcene  was  o*er  and  pad,  - 
The  lover*  s  mournful  hearfe  retir'd; 

The  maid  drew  back  her  languid  head. 
And,  fighing  forth  his  nam^,  ezpir'd. 

Though  juflice  ever  muft  prevail. 
The  tear  my  Kitty  Ibedi  is  due : 

F<  r  leldom  fliall  flie  hear  a  tale 
oj  fad,  fo  tender,  yet  fo  true. 


A  PASTORAL  BALLAD, 

IN  FOUR  PARTS.      174). 

**  Arbnfta  humUefqne  myikc"  Vuq. 

1.   ABSENCE. 

Ye  fliepherds  fo  cheerful  and  gay, 

Whofe  flocks  never  carelefs^  roam ; 
Should  Corydon's  happen  to  ftray. 

Oh !  call  the  poor  wanderers  home. 
Allow  me  to  mufe  and  to  figh. 

Nor  talk  of  the  change  that  ye  find ; 
None  once  was  fo  watchful  as  1 ; 

I  have  left  my  dear  PhiUis  behind. 

Now  1  know  what  it  is,  to  have  fl^rovc 

With  the  torture  of  doubt  and  defire ; 
What  it  is  to  admire  and  to  love. 

And  to  leave  her  we  love  and  admire. 
Ah,  lead  forth  my  flock  in  the  mom. 

And  the  damps  of  each  evening  repel; 
Alas !  I  am  faint  and  forlorn : 

—I  have  bade  my  dear  Phillst  farewell 

Since  Phillis  vouchlaf  *d  me  a  look, 

I  never  once  dreamt  of  my  vine : 
Mav  I  lofe  both  my*  pipe  and  my  crook, 

It  I  knew  of  a  kid  that  v^as  mine. 
I  priz'd  every  hour  that  went  by, 

Beyond  all  that  had  pleas'd  me  before; 
But  now  they  are  paft,  andj  figh ; 

And  I  grieve  that  I  priz'd  them  i 
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But  why  do  I  langiiifli  in  vain ; 

Why  wander  thus  penfivcly  hett  ? 
Oh!  why  did  1  come  from  the  plain. 

Where  I  fed  on  the  flnilet  oTmy  dcar.^ 
Thev  tell  me,  my  favourite  maid, 

Tne  pride  of  that  valley,  is  flown. 
Alas !  where  with  her  I  hiave  ftray'd, 

i  could  wander  with  cl^une,  alone. 

When  forc'd  the  fair  nymph  to  forego. 
What  anguifli  I  felt  at  my  heart; 

Yet  I  thou^t— but  it  might  not  be  fo— 
*Twas  with  pain  that  Ihc  faw  me  dcp'r 

She  gaz'd,  as  I  flowly  withdrew; 
My  path  1  could  hardly  difcem ; 

So  fweetly  flie  bade  me  adieu, 
^  I  thought  that  flic  bade  me  return. 

The  pilgrim  that  journeys  all  day 

To  vifit  fome  far-diflant  flirine. 
If  he  bear  but  a  relique  away. 

Is  happy,  nor  heard  to  repine. 
Thus  widely  remov'd  from  the  (air. 

Where  my  vows,  my  devotion,  I  owC 
Soft  hope  is  the  relique  1  bear. 

And  my  folate,  In^revcr  I  go. 

II.    HOPE. 

Mr  banks  they  are  furnifls'd  with  bees, 

Whofe  murmur  invites  one  to  fleep ; 
My  grottos  are  fliaded  with  trees. 

And  my  hills  are  white  over  with  Aeep. 
I  feldom  have  mef  with  a  lofs, 

Such  health  do  my  fountains  beftow; 
My  fountains  all  border'd  with  mois, 

Where  the  hare-bells  and  violets  grow. 
Not  a  pine  in  my  grove  is  there  ften. 

But  with  tcadriis  of  w^pdhipe  it  bocfl<*i 


obis,  ^oUAi,  flee; 
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>:  1  bcech'f  more  beautiful  green, 
Hut  a  fweet-briar  entwines  it  around. 
•amy  fields  in  the  prime  6(  the  year. 
More  charms  than  my  cattle  utafold; 
(;t  4  brook  that  is  limpid  and  clear, 
But  it  glitters  with  filhes  of  gold. 

T'  would  thiak  ihe  might  like  to  retire 
To  the  bower  1  have  ubourM  to  rear  $ 
ri  a  ihrub  that  I  heard  her  admire. 
But  I  hafted  and  planted  it  there. 
how  fudden  the  jeiTamine  ftrove 
With  rhc  lilac  to  render  it  gay  I 
L-tcJy  it  calls  for  my  love, 
i  0  prune  the  wild  branches  away. 

'm  the  plaint,  from  the  .woodlands  ind  gTbves, 

NV  hat  ftrains  of  wild  melody  flow  ! 
s  w  the  nirhtingalea  warble  their  loves 

t  rv4n  thioLeta  of  rofes  that  blow ! 
..i  when  her  bright  form  (hall  appeari 

t^h  bird  IhaU  narinonioufly  joih 
:  1  coQcert  fo  ibf  t  and  fo  clear, 

A^^c  may  not  be  fond  to  refign. 

^2vc  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 
•'iu\c  found  where  the  \»>.od-pigeons  breed  : 
jf  ir*  oie  that  plunder  forbear, 
^^r  %ill  fay  'twas  a  barbarous  deed. 
•'  hcBe*er  couM  be  true,  ftie  aver*d, 
^'ho  could  rob  a  poor  bird  of  its  young : 
r  i !  ioT'd  her  the  more  when  1  heard 
^uch  tendemela  fall  froln  her  tongue. 

t'2ve  hetf^  her  with  fwectnefs  unfold 
How  that  pity  was  due  to-«  dove  : 
^^'  .t  ever  attended  the  bold ; 
And  ihc  call'd  it  the  fifier  of  love, 
w'  Ler  words  fucb  a  pleafure  convey, 
"f'Ciuch  I  her  accents  adore, 
n  Kir  fpcak,  and  whatever  fhc  fay, 
At  ihiiika  I  IhoUld  love  her  the  more. 

n  i  bofom  (b  gentle  remain 
('!R)uy*d»  when  h^r  Corydon  Cghsl 
I* I  a  nymph  that  is  fond  of  the  plain, 

*  t.v  fc  plains  and  tliis  valley  dcipife  f 

•  r  rrjirions  of  iilience  and  ihade ! 
'■*'tt  Icenes  of  contentment  and  eafe  ! 
'Crc  I  could  have  plealinglv  ftray'd, 
f  'U^ht  in  her  abicnce  could  pleafe. 

t  where  does  mv  Fhyllida  ftray  } 

^"d  where  are  her  grou  and  her  bowers  ? 

't  r  jrroves  and  the  vallies  as  gay, 
^:i'  the  (hcpherds as  gentle  as  ours  f 
'  stores  may  perhaps  be  as  fair, 
^r.)  the  face  of  the  vallies  as  fine ; 
^  i^iixa  may  in  manners  compare, 
i>at  their  love  is  not  equal  to  mine* 

111.   SOLICITUDC. 

»tT  will  you  my  paifion  reprove  ? 
^*  hy  term  it  a  folly  to  grieve  ? 
\\  ihow  yott  the  channs  of  my  love, 
i<«  fairer  than  you  can  believe. 
^iT  mien  Oie  enamours  the  brave  j 
'\  :h  h«T  wit  ihe  engages  the  fiee ; 
'•'  '"«'r  modcfiy  pleafeti  the  grave  ; 
--  i>  ever/  w»y  pkafbg  to  mc. 


0  you. that  have  been  of  het  train. 
Come  and  jbin  in  my  amorous  lays ; 

1  could  lay  down  my  life  for  the  fwain. 

That  will  fing  but  a  foflg  in  her  praifei 
When  he  fings,  may  the  nymphs  of  the  town 

Come  troooitig,  and  liften  the  while ; 
Nay,  on  him  let  not  Phyttida  frown; 

•—But  I  cannot  allow  her  to  finile. 

For  when  Paridel  tries  in  the  dance 

Any  favour  with  Phyllis  to  find,  r 

O  how,  with  one  trivial  glance. 

Might  ihe  ruin  the  peace  of  my  mind ! 
In  ringlets  he  drefleshis  hair, 

And  his  crook  is  beftudded  around  3 
And  his  pipe— oh  my  Phyllis  beware 

Of  a  magic  tboe  is  in  the  found. 

*Tis  his  with  mock  paifion  to  glow 

Tis  his  in  (mooth  tales  to  unfold, 
"  How  her  face  is  as  bright  as  the  fuow. 

And  her  bcifom,  be  fure,  is  as  cold. 
How  the  nightingales  labour  tne  ftimin. 

With  the  notes  of  his  charmer  to  vie  ; 
How  they  vary  their  accents  in  vaii^ 

Repine  at  hei*  triumphs,  and  die.** 

To  the  grove  or  the  garden  he  fkrays^ 

And  pillages  every  fweet  { 
Then  fuiting  the  wreath  to  his  lays. 

He  throws  it  at  Phyllis's  feet. 
*  O  Phyllis,  he  whifpers,  more  fair. 

More  fweet  than  tnejcilaminc*s  flower) 
What  are  pinks  in  a  mom,  to  compare  i 

What  is  eglantine  alter  a  fliower  i 

Then  the  lily  no  longer  is  white ; 

Then  the  rofe  is  depriv*d  of  its  bloom ; 
Then  the  violets  die  with  dcfpight. 

And  the  woodbines  give  up  their  perfume*** 
Thus  glide  the  foft  numbers  along, 

And  he  fancies  no  Ihepherdliis  peer; 
—Yet  I  never  Ihould  envy  the  fong. 

Were  not  Phyllis  to  lend  it  an  ear. 

Let  his  crook  be  with  hyacinths  bound, 

So  Phyllis  the  trophy  defpife : 
Let  his  forehead  with  burefs  be  crowned. 

So  they  fliine  not  in  Phyllis's  eyes. 
The  language  that  flows  from  the  heart, 

Is  a  ftranser  to  Paridel's  tongue  i 
—Yet  may  Ihe  beware  of  his  art. 

Or  Ibre  I  mufl  envy  the  fong. 

IV.   DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Yt  Ihepherds,  give  car  to  my  Uy, 

And  uke  i)o  more  heed  of  my  fheep : 
Thev  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  flray  ; 

I  have  nothine  to  do  but  to  weep. 
Yet  do  not  my  mlly  reprove; 

She  was  faii^-and  my  paffioli  begoo ; 
She  fmil'd — add  I  could  not  but  love ; 

She  is  faithlefs— and  I  am  undone. 


Perhaps  1  was  void  of  all  thought : 

Perhaps  it  was  plain  to  forefeet 
That  a  nymph  fo  complete  would  be  fought 

By  a  fwaio  more  engaging  than  me. 
Ah !  love  every  hope  can  infpire ; 

It  baniflies  wildom  the  while  i 
And  the  lip  of  the  nymph  we  admire 

Seems  for  ever  adom'd  with  a  lmile% 

K  r  uj 
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Bonds,  contradb,  feoffments,  naoies  unmeet  for 


prbfc, 
The  towering  mufe  endures  not  to  difclofe ; 
Alas  !  her  unreversM  decree. 
More  compreheniive  and  more  free,        i' 
Herlaviih  charter,  tafte,  appfoprUtet  all  we  fee. 

,  Let  gondolas  their  painted  flags  onfold, 

And  be  the  folemn  day  enr^IlM, 

When,  to  confirm  his  lofty  plea, 
In  nuptial  fort,  with  bridal  goM^ 

The  graTe  -Venetian  weds  the  fea : 
Each  laughing  mufe  derides  the  vow ; 

£v*n  Adria  fcoms  the  mock  embrace, 
To  fome  looe  hermit  on  the  nK)untain*s  brow, 

Allotted  from  his  natal  hour, 

With  all  her  myrtle  fhores  in  dower. 

His.breaft  to  admiration  prone 

Enjoys  the  fmile  upon  "her  face, 
Enjoys  triumphant  every  grace. 
And  finds  her  more  his  own. 

Fati|raM  with  form's  oppivfive  laws. 
When  Somerfet  avoids  the  great ; 
When,  cloyM  with  merited  appls^ufe. 

She  feeks  the  rural  calm  retreat ; 
Poe^  file  not  praife  each  mofl*y  cell. 
And  feel  the  truth  my  numbers  tell  i 
tVhen  dcafen'd  by  the  loud  acclaim, 

"Which  genius  grac'd  with  rank  obtains, 
Coiild  ihe  not  more  delighted  hear 
Yon  throftie  chaunt  the  riling  year  ? 
Ck}uld  ftie  not  fpurn  the  wreaths  of  fame. 
To  Crop  the  primrofe  of  the  plains  ? 
Does  flic  not  fweets  in  each  fair  valley  find. 
Loft  to  the  fons  of  power,  unknown  to  half  man- 
kind ? 

Ah,  can  fht  covet  there  to  fee 
-  The  fplendid  (laves,  the  reptile  race. 

That  oil  the  tongue,  and  bow  the  knee. 
That  (light  her  merit,  but  adore  her  place  ? 
Far  happier,  if  aright  I  deem. 
When  from  gay  throngs,  and  gilded  fpires, 

To  where  the  lonely  halcyons  play, 
Her  philofophic  ftep  retires : 
While  Itudious  of  the  moral  theme. 
She,  to  fome  fmooth  fcquefter'd  ftream 
•     Likens  the  fwain's  inglorious  day  ; 
Pleas'd  fh)m  the  flowery  margin  to  furvey, 
How  cool,  ferene,  and  clear,  the  cisrrent  glides 
away. 

O  blind  to  truth,  to  virtue  blind, 
.  Who  flight  the  fwectly  penfive  mind  I 

On  whofe  fair  birth  the  graces  mild. 
And  every  mufe  prophetic  fmil'd, 

Kot  that  the  poet's  boaflcd  fire 

Should  tamers  wide-echoing  trumpet  fwell ; 

Or,  on  the  mufic  of  his  Jyre 

Each  future  age  with  rapture  dwell ; 

The  vaunted  fweets  of  praife  remove. 
Yet  fliall  fuch  bofoms  claim  a  part 
In  all  that  glads  the  homan  heart ;  [prove 

Yet  thefe  the  fpirits,  form*d  to  judge  and 
All  nature's  charou  immeafe,  ftnd  heavens  un- 
bounded love. 

^nd  oh  I  the  tranfport,  moft  ally*d  to  fong, 
In  fome  fair  villa's  peaceful  boundj 
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To  catch  foft  hints  from  nature's  toftgoef 
And  bid  Arcadia  bloom  atoual: 
Whether  we  fringe  the  floping  hill. 

Or  fmooth  below  the  verdant  n^ad ; 
Whether  we  break  the  faUiog  rill, 
'  Or  through  meandering  maia  lead ; 
Or  in  the  horrid  brambk*s  moa 
Bid  cairelefs  groups  of  rofes  bloom  \ 
Or  let  fome  &elter'd  lake  (erene 

Refle£l  flowers,  woods  and  fpires,  and  bii^ 
-  all  the  fcene. 

O  fweet  difpofal  of  the  rural  hosr ! 

O  beauties  never  kaowa  to  cloy',  [bewr 
While  worth  and  geaiua  haunt  ikt  £mri 

Aiid  every  gentle  breaft  partakes  de  ■)' 
While  charity  at  eve  furveys  the  fwiza, 

Enabled  by  thefe  toils  to  cheer 

A  train  of  helplefs  infants  dear. 

Speed  whiftling  home  acro6  the  pb,      . 
See  vagrant  luiury,  her  haad-maid  {i^   ^ 

For  half  hex  graceleia  deeds  atone. 
And  hails  the  bounteous  work»  and  m^i 

with  her  own. 

Why  brand  thefe  pleafores  with  the  SM 
Of  foft,  unfocial  toils,  of  indolence  and  t^iat 
Search  but  the  garden,  or  tlw  woo^ 
Let  yon  admir*d  camatioa  own. 
Not  all  was  meant  fur  raiaient»  or  kt  fi^ 

Not  all  for  needful  uic  alone ;     [-^ 

There  while  the  feeds  of  future  bi^aa 

*Tis  colpurM  for  the  fight,  perfixmM  to  y^^ 

the  fmell.  • 

Why  knows  the  nightingale  to  fing  ?  li 

Why  flows  the  pine's  nedlareoos  joics '    j 

Why  fliines  with  paint  the  linnet's  wis^' 

For  fu(tenance  alone }  For  ufc  ? 
For  prefervation  ?  £v^  Iphere 
Sh^ll  bid  fair  pleafore's  rightful  claim  appo:. 
And  fore  there  feenr,  df  human  kind. 

Some  bom  to  (bun  the  fobmn  flrife ; 
Some  for  amufive  talks  defign'd. 

To  footh  the  certain  ills  of  life ; 
Grace  its  lone  vales  With  many  a  boddisj' 
New  founts  of  blifs  difclofe. 
Call  forth  rcfrelhing  fliadeiy  and  decorate 

Fr^m  plains  and  woodlands ;  from  the  rirv 
Of  rural  nature's  blooming  face, 
Smh  by  the  glare  of  rank  and  plaiie. 
To  courts  the  fons  of  fancy  flrw ; 
There  long  had  art  ordainM  a  rival  feat ; 
There  had  (ht  laviih'd  all  her  care 
To  form  a  fcene  more  daxtlir.g  fairy 
And  caird  them  fiom  their  green  retirat 
To  iharr  her  proud  coniroul ; 
Had  given  the  robe  witlk  gtace  to  flaw. 
Had  taught  exotic  gems  to  glow ; 
And,  emulous  of  nature's  power. 
Mimic  *d  the  plume,  the  leaf,  the  dower . 
Chang'd  the  complexion's  native  hac, 
Moulded  each  ruftic  limb  anew, 
And  warp'd  the  very  fool. 
A  while  her  magic  flrikes  the  novel  e<e. 
A  while  the  fairy  forms  delight ; 
And  now  aloof  we  (eem  to  Sy 
On  purple  pmtotxs  throngh  a  poitt  ft^ 


ODRS.SO-NG'S,  act. 


••«^3 


With  m\\A  efledlttc  beams  f 
Who  bands  of  fair  ideas  bring. 
By  foleiQQ  grut,  or  (hady  fjpriog,  \ 

To  join  their  pleafing  dreams ! 
Theirs  is  the  rural  blifs  wkhoUt  alloy,        I 
They  onjy  that  deierve,  enjoy. ' 
What  tho*  nor  fabled  Dryad  haunt  their  grcnrcp 
Nor  Naiad  near  their  tbuntatTi  rove«  C 

Yet  all  em  body  *d  to  the  mental  fightj 
A  train  of  fmiling  virtues  bright 
Shall  thure  the  wife  retreat  aUow, 
Shall  twine  triumphant  palms  to  deck  the  wan- 
derer** brow. 

And  though  by  faithlefs  friends  akrtn*d. 
Art  have  with  nature  wagM  prefun^ptuouswais 
By  Seymoiir's  winning  influence  charmM, 
In  whom  their  gifts  united  Ihiney     .  ' 

No  longer  Hiall  their  counfels  jar. . 
'Tis  her  to  mediate  the  peace ;  i 

Nea^  Percy-lodge^  with  awe-ftruc^  A^^fk 
The  rebel  feeks  her  awful  queeh, 
And  havoc  :tnd  contention  ceafe« 
I  fee  the  rival  powers  combine/ 
And  aid  each  other's  fair  defign ;  •  '^ 

Nature  eiait  the  mound  where  an  [haHbtifld  ; 
Art  Ihape  the  gay  alcove,  while  nature  pit*«s  tSk 
field. 

Begin,  ye  foifgfters  of  the  grove  1 
b  warble  fonh  ypiir  noblctt  lay  ; 
Where  Soraerfet  vouchfafe  to  rove. 
Ye  leverets,  freely  fport  and  play, 
—Peace  to  the  ft  repent  horn  I 
Let  no  harih  difonance  dillurb  the  mom. 
No  founds  inelegant  and  rude 
Her  facred  folicudes  profane ! 
Unlefs^jer  candour  not  exclude 
The  lowly  (hepherd's  votive  ftrain, 
Who  tunes  his  reed  amiM  his  rural  cheer. 
Fearful,  yet  notaverfc,  thatSomerfet  (hould  hear* 

ODE  TO  MEMORY.     1748. 

O  MKMOKT !  celeftiaX  maid ! 

Whoglean*ft  the  fioweieta  cropt  by  time  i 
And,  futtering  not  a  leaf  to  fade, 

Preferv*ft  the  blolToiDS  of  our  prime ; 
Bring,  bring  thoFe  moments  to  my  mind     . 
When  life  was  new,  and  Leftria  kind. 
And  bring  that  garland  to  my  fight. 

With  which  ray  favour^  crook  fhe  bound ; 
And  bring  that  wreath  of  rofes  bright 

Which  then  my  fellive  temples  crown*d  ; 
And  to  my  raptur'd  car  convey 
The  gentle  things  fhc  deign*d  to  fay. 

And  (ketch  with  care  the  mu(e*s  bower. 
Where  Ifis  rolls  her  (ilver  tide ; 

Nor  yet  omit  one  reed  or  flower 

That  Ihines  on  Chcrweirs  verdant  iide ;  * 

If  fo  thou  may'it  tliofc  houi:s  prolong. 

When  polifli'd  Lycon  join'd  my  fong. 

The  fong  it  'vaih  not  to  recite — 
But  fure,  to  footh  our  youthful  dreams, 
Whofe  graceful  deeds  have  exemplary  flione   1   Thofe  banks  and  ftreams  appeared  mori  briglit 
Round  the  gay  precia^s  of  a  throne.  j      Than  other  banks,  than  other  itreams ; 

\  Q^q  iij 


Where  all  is  Wbt)drt)t!S,  All  is  bright: 

Now  landed  on  fome  fpangled  (hore 
A  while  each  dazrled  maniac  roves 
By  fapphife  lakes,  through  emerald  grovea.  \ 

Paternal  acres  pleafe  no  more ; 
Adieu  the  fimple,  the  fincere  delight-- 

Th'  habitual  fcenc  of  hill  and  dale,  . 

The  rural  herds,  the  vernal  gale. 

The  tingled  vetch's  purple  bloom. 

The  fragrance  of  the  bean Vpetfane,  *  '  •  ■ 
Be  theirs  alone  who  cultivate  the  foil,  / 

ad  drink  the  cop  of  thirft,and  eat  the  bread  ofcoil. 

Bat  foon  the  pageant  fades  away ! 
Tis  nature  only  l^ear^  |lerpetual  fway. 

We  pierce  thecdnnterfeit  delight, 

Fatigu'd  with  fplendoar's  irkfome  beaios. 

Fancy  again  dedrailds  the  fight 

Of  native  groves  and  wonted  ftreams,        ,     j 
Paots  for  the  fcenes  that  charm'd  her  youthful  • 
eyes,  [guiOp- ' 

"faere  truth  maintains  her  court,  and  baniflies  dil- 

T^en  hither  oft,  ye  fenatofs,  retire. 
With  nature  here  high  conyerfe  bold ; 

For  who  like  Stamford  her  dehghts  admire. 
Like  Stamford  (hall  with  fcoin  behold 

Th*  unequal  bribes  of  pageantry  and  gold ; 

Beneath  the  Britifli  <>Uk*s  majeftic  fliade, 
Shall  fee  fair  trttth,  immortal  maid, 
Fricndflup  iH  irtlcfs  guife  array'd, 
Honour  and  moral  beauty  flrine         [divine. 

ith  more  attractive  charms,  with  radiance  more 

^Tes,  here  alone  di4  highefl  heaven  ordain 
The  iaiting  nm^ixine  tti  charmir  ^ 
Whatever  wins,  whatever  warms, 
Whatever  fancy  feeks  tq  fhare  ..       .  .; 

The  great,  the  various,  and  the  lairt 
For  ever  (houlcl  remain ! 

Her  impulfe  nothing  may  reftrain— 
Or  whence  the  joy  *mid  columns,  towers, 
'Midft  all  the  city*s  attftil  trim, 
To  rear  fome  brcathlefs  vapid  flowers 
Or  ihrobt  fuUginotrfly  grim : 
From  rooms  of  fiUcien  foliage  vai0. 
To  trace  the  dun  far  diftant  grove. 
Where,  fmit  with  undifierabled  pain,    . 
The  wood-lark  mourns  l)er  abiient  love» 
Bome  to  the  dufty  town  from  native  air, 
>  mimic  rural  life,  and  footh  fome  vapour*d  fair. 

But  how  mud  faithlefs  art  prevail, 
'Should  all  who  tftfte  oar  joy  lincere. 
To  virtue,  truth,  or  fcience  dear. 
Forego  a  court's  alluring  pale, 
FocdiM^lfld  bffbok  and  leafy  grove. 

For  that  rich  loaory  of  thought  they  love ! 

Ah  no,  from  thefe  the  public  fphere  requires 
Examples  for  ita  giddy  bands  t 
From  thefe  impartial  heaven  demands 

To  fpread  the  flame  itfelf  infptres ; 
To  lif(  opinion's  mingled  mafs, 

sprels  a  nation's  tafte,  and  bid  the  fterling  pafs. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  they. 


^W  TH?   WO^^JiS.  OF  SHENSTON 


Or,  hj  thy  (aftemng  pencii  fliown, 
Aflume  thy  beauties  not  their  owa  ? 

f    «        ■  J 

( 

And  paint  that  fwcetly  vacant  Tccne, 
When,'aN  beneath' the  pbplarboiigh, 

My  fpirits  light,  rty  ibul  fererte,  '• 

I  breath*d  in  verfe  one  cordikl  vow : 

Tlat  nothing  ibould  my  foul  infpitc,      ' 

But  friepdftiip  warm,  and  lo^e  ehtire. 

i>ull  to  the  fenfc  of  new  delight, 
'  On  thee  the  drooipin^  nmCc  attends ; 
As  fotne  f6nd  lover,  robb'd  of  fi^Kt,    ' ' 

On  thy  expreflive  power  depends ; 
Nor  would  exchange*  thy  glowing  lines. 
To  live  the  lord  of  ^U  th^t  Oiines:  -       > 

But  let  me  chafe  thofe  vows  away 
Which  at- ambition's  (hrine  I  made; 

Nor  ever  let  thy  ftill  difplay    ' 
Thofe  arixious  niotocnt'i,  ill  repaid  : 

Oh.'  from  my  bread  that  feafoh  raze," 

And  bring  my  childhood  iii  its  place.  * 

^ring  me  the  bells,  the  rattle  bring, 

And  bring  the  hobby  i  betlrode; 
.When,  piea»*d  in  many  a  fportive  ring. 

Around  the  room  I  jovial  rode :        • 
JEVn  ]fit  me  bid  my  iyrc  adieb. 
And  bring  the  whittle  that  I  blew. 

Then  will  I  maf(p,  and  penfive  f^y, 

■^Tiy  did  not  thcfe  enjoyments  laft ; 
^ow  fweetly  wafted  I  the  .day,  i 

•  While  innocence  ailow'd  to  wafte  I 
Ambition's  toils  alike  are  vain, 
But  ah  !  for  pleafurc  yield  us  pain. 

THE  PR^NQESS  ELIZABETH: 

I  •   .  .  . 

A  ballad  alluding  to  ajlory  recorded  ofbtr^  ivhen 
/he'iuasprt/bnerat  fVoOdfiock,  i^^,    *'  ■  ' 

yiLL  you  hear  how  once  repining   '    *  •  ' 

Great  Eliza  captive  lay  ? 
Each  ambitious  thought  refigning, 

Foe  to  iicbes,  pomp,  and  iw'ay. 

While  the  nymphs  and  fwains  delighted 
Tiipr  a^ou^id  in  all  their  prfde'j       '    » 
Bnvyingjoys  by  others  flighted, 

Thus'the  royal  ihaideti  cry'd. 
.       •     .        •,  .     , 
**  Bred  on  plains,  or  born  in  vallies. 

Who  would  bid-ehofe  fccnel  adieu  .' 
Stranger  tor  the  art  of  malice. 

Who  Would  ever  courts  purfue  i 

Malice  never  taught  to  treafure, 
Cenfure  never  taught  to  bear; 
Love  is  all  th*  "flicpherdV  pletifare  ; 

Love  is  all  the  damfel'i  care.- 

» 

How  can  they  of  humble  ftation 
•   Vainly  bl  ine  >he  powerr  4bove  ? 
Or accuft  theUifpenfatio i 
Which  allows  them  all  to  love  ? 

Love  like  air  it  widely  given  ; 

Power  nor  chanc*  can  tlicfe  reftrain : 
1  r  lerf,  no^lefl  gifts  of  heaven  ! 

On^y  pifrtft  on  the  plain  ! 


Peers  can  no  fach  chanM  diCcqufi^ 

All  in  ftars  and  garters  dreft^ 
As,  on  Sundays,  does  the  lover 
With  hisnofegay  oo  bwbreaA. 

Pinks  and  rofes  in  profiifioo. 
Said  to  fade  when  Chloe*!^  near; 

Fops  may  life  the  fame  allufion; 
But  the  ifaepherd  is  fincere. 

Hark  to,  yonder  mllk-maid  finginr 
Cheerly  o'er  the  brimming  paU 

Gowilipft  all  arouad  hei;  Ijpriogin^ 
Sweetly  paint  the  golden  vale. 

Never  yet  did  courtly  maiden 
Move  (o  fpri^htly.  look  foVair; 

Neyer  breaU  with  jewels  laden 
faur  a  fong  fo  void  of  caxe. 

Wonld  indulgent  heaven  had  granted 

Me  fomc  rural  damfel's  part  i 
All  the  empire  I  bad  wanted 
'  Then  had  been  my  (hepherd't  heart. 

Then,  with  him,' o'er  Sills  and  mountais:^ 
Free  frorii  fetters,  miglit  I  rove  : 

Fearlefs  tafVe  the  cryftal  fountains ; 
Peaceful  fleep  beneath  the  grove. 

Ruftics  had  been  mor^  forgiving  ; 

Partial  to  my  virgin  bloom  : 
None  had  enyyM  me  when  living; 

None  had  triumphed  o*er  my  tomb/' 

ODE  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

Somewhat  too  /oluifur  ahimt  btr  maoMtr  H' 

•  prtffiofu 

SuRVET,  Rjy  fair !  that  lucid  ftreao. 

Adowh  theTmiling'valiey'ftray; 
Would  art  attempt,  or  fancy  dreao&j 

To  regulate  its  winding  way  ^ ' 

•  ■.      -.   ' 
So  pleas'd  I  view  thy  Humng  h&ir 

In  loofe  diHieveH  a  ringlets  ^ow : 
Not  all  thy  art»  not  all  thj  cmre. 

Can  there  one  tingle  grace  bellow. 

Survey  again  that  verdant  bill. 
With  tictive  plants entimelPd  o'er; 

Say,  can  the  painter's  utmoft  (kill 
Inltm A  one  flower  tb  pUafe  vs  mmt  i 

As  vain  it  were,  with  artful  dye. 
To  change  the  bloom  thjr  cheeks  d^dofc, 

And  oh  ibay  Laura,  ere  Ihe  ttj,  ' 
With  freOi  verthilion  paint  the  roTe. 

Hark  how  the  wood-lark*|  tvneAil  throat 

Can  every  ftudy'd  gr|ce  ticeJ ; 
Let  art  conitrain  the  rambfing  note, 

'And*  will  (he,  Laura,  ple^Cc  fo  vciJ i 

Oh  ever  keep  thy  native  ea(e. 

By  no  pedantic  law  con6n'd ! 
For  Laura's  voice  is  form*d  t6  plcafr| 
*  So  Laura^  words  bt  not  unkhid.'' * 


osfis,  soNas,  att. 
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ANCT  or  THE  VAU.     A  BALtAD. 

fine  GalUttM  !  thymo  mibi  dulcinr  Hyt>l« ! 
adidior  cygnis !  liederi  formofior  slbfi  1**  ' 

weOern  iky  was  purpled  o*er 
ith  every  pieafing  ray : 
flocks  rcTiving  felt  no  mOM     •  - 
le  faltry  hdau  of  dsy : 

n  from  an  haxle*4  axtl^h  bower; 
ft  warbled  Strcphon's  tongue ; 
lieft  the  rceae»  he  Meft  the-faonf, 
^  NAncy*s  praift  he  fuog. 

1  fops  with  fickle  ialCehood  r^ngi  ■ 
be  paths  of  wanton  love, 
le  wecpiqg  ipraids  lament  their  ihUDge, 
U  fadden  every  g;rave ;  •  ' 

sodiefs  bleifings  ciowo  the  day . 
aw  fair  £(haai*s  dale !  . 

cTfrj  bleffiog  find  its' way    *' 

0  Naxicy  of  the  Vale.    "     '■ '  ' 

'u  fiom  Avonm't  banks  the JUrid 
^'d  her  lovely  beams 
every  Ihining  glance  difplay^d 
be  Naiad  of  the  ftreams. 

u  the  wild^ttck's  tender  foiingy 
M.  floaty  on  Avon's  tide ; 
ht  as  the  water-lily,  (prung, 
od  glittering  near  its  fide. 

)  as  the  boidering  flowers,  her  bloom  t 
er  eye,  all  mild  to  view ; 
tittle  halcyon's  axore  plume 
as  never  lialf  fo  blue. 

itape  was  like  the  reed  fo  fleek, 
'taper,  ftrait,  and  fair ; 
dimpled  fmile*  her  bhi(hing  cheek, 
ow  charming  fwcet  they  werdi 

in  the  winding  vale  retir'd, 
Us  peerlefs  bud  I  found ; 
fliaJdowing  rock  and  woods  confpir'd 
0  feoce  her  beauties  round* 

It  nature  in  fo  lone  a  dell 
hould  form  a  nymph  fo  fwcet ; 
Jwtune  to  her  fecrct  cell 
^tt&  my  wandering  feet ! 

f  lordlinp  fought  her  for  their  bndei 
^t  (he  would  ne*er  incline  a 
Prove  to  your  equals  true,  iUc  cry'd, 
^  1  will  prove  to  mine. 

"  Strephon,  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
Hu  won  my  right  good  will ;     -%     ' 
D  him  I  giTQ  my  plighted  vow, 
With  him  ru  climb  the  hiU." 

^ck  with  her  charms  and  gentle  troth, 
.1  cUfpM  the  cf^nftant  fair ; 
0  ber  alone  1  gave  my  youth, 
^  vow  my  future  care. 

^li"^^  this  vow  flaaU  faithlefs  proYe, 
^MhoCe  charms  %egOi 


The  ftreaa  that  faw  oor  tended  love» 
That  ftream  (haU  ceafe  to  flow. 

ODE  TO  INDOLENCE.    1750. 

Ah  !  why  for  ever  on  the  wing 
Perfifts  my  wearied  foul  to  roam  ? 

Why,  ever  cheated,  ftrivcsto  bring 
Or  pleafurc  or  contentment  home  ? 

Thus  the  poor  bird,  that^draws  hisfkame 
From  paradife's  honetur'd  grov«S| 

Carelefs  fatigues  his  little  frame  ; 
Nor  finds  the  reiting*place  he  loves. 

Lo !  on  the  nirat  mofly  bed 

My  limbs  with  eareiefs  eafe  recHn'd ; 
Ah,  gentle  floth  !  indulgent  fpread 

The  fame  foft  bandagp  o'^r  oiy  mind. 

For  why  fliould  JingeriQg  thoufilit  invade, 
Yet  every  worldlyprolpedl' cloy  ? 

Lend  me,  (oh  floth,  thy  frieodly  aid, 
Aod  give  me  peace,  debarred  of  joy. 

Lov'ft  thou  yon  calm  and  filent  flood. 
That  never  ebbs,  that  never  flows ; 

Froteded  by  the  circling  wood 

From  each  tempeftuous  wind  that  blows  } 

An  altar  oa  iu  bank  fliaU  rife. 

Where  oft  thy  votary  (hall  be  found  ; 

What  time  pale  autumn  lulls  the  flties, 
And  fickening  verdure  fades  around* 

Ye  bufy  race,  ye  fadlious  train, 
That  ^auot  ambition's  guilty  flirine ; 

No  more  perplex  the  world  in  Tain, 
But  offer  here  your  vows  with  mine. 

And  thou,  puiflant  queen  '.  be  kind  1 
If  e'er  I  fliar'd  thy  balmy  power ; 

If  e'er  I  fway*d  my  a^ive  mind 
To  weave  for  thee  the  rural  bower  ; 

Diflblve  in  fleep  each  anxious  care ; 

Each  unavailing  figh  remove ; 
And  only  let  me  wake  to  (hare. 

The  fweea  offriendfliip  and  of  love* 

ODE  TO  HEALTH.    lyja 

0  HXALTH,  capricious  maid ! 

Why  do(t  thou  (hun  my  peaceful  bower. 
Where  I  had  hope  to  fliare  thy  power. 
And  blcfs  thy  Lafttng  aid  ? 

Since  thou,  alas  1  art  flown. 
It  'vails  not  whether  mufe  or  grace. 
With  tempting  fmile,  frequent  the  place : 

I  figh  for  thee  alone. 

Age  not  forbids  thy  ftay ; 
Thou  yet  mtght'ft  ad:  the  frieodly  part ; 
Thou  yet  might'ft  raife  this  languid  heart; 

Why  fpeed  fo  fwift  away  ? 

Thoti  fcom'ft  the  city-air; 

1  breathe  frefh  gales  o'er  furrow'd  grouad, 
Yet  halt  t)pt  thou  my  wiflies  crown'd, 

0  falfe !  O  partial  (jpdr  1 

(^q  iiij 
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For  I  have  chofe  a  fairer  lionr 
To  take  SDf  fiU  ol  love  and  play. 

Too  too,  i^y  Siltia,  iure  Witt  o^n 

Life's  azure  feafoMs  fwiftly  roll : 
And  when  our  youth  or  headth  is  flown. 

To  think  of  love  Init  fliocks  the  ibul. 

Coold  Damon  but  deferve  thy  charms, 
And  thou  art  Damon't  only  theme ; 

Be*d  fly  as  quick  to  Delia's  arms, 
Aa  yonder  halcyon  fldms  the  ftream. 

6    D    £. 

» 

So  dear  my  liucio  is  to  me. 

So  well  our  minds  and  tempers  blend  ; 
7hat  feafons  may  for  ever  flee, 
*  And  ne'ier  divide  me  from  my  friend  \ 
But  let  the  fatour'd  boy  forbear 
Tb  tempt  with  love  my  only  fair. 

O  Lycon,  bom  when  e-^ery  mufe; 

When  every  grace  benigoant  fmird. 
With  all  a  parent's  breaft  could  choofe 

'  To  bled  her  lov'd,  &er  only  child: 
Tis  thine,  fo  richly  grac*d  to  prove 
More  noble  cares,  than  cares  of  love. 

Together  we  from  early  youth 

Have  trod  the  flowery^traekt  of  time. 
Together  muM  in  fearch  of  truth, 
,  O'er  learned  fage,  or  bard  fublime ; 
And  well  thy  colturM  breaft  I  know, 
"What  wonderous  treafure  h  can  Ihow. 

CSome  then,  refume  thy  charming  tyr^, 
And  fing  fome  patriot's  worth  fublime; 

Whilft  I  in  fiehls  6f  foft  defire 
G>nfome  my  fair  and  fruitlefs  prime ; 

VThofe  reed  aipires  but  to  diiplay 

The  flame  that  bums  me  night  and  day; 

O  come!  the  dryads  of  the  woods 
ShaH  daily  footh  thy  ftudious  mind, 

The  blae-ey*d  nymphs  of  yonder  floods  . 
Shall  mieet  and  court  thee  to  be  kind ; 

And  fanace  l^ti  Ufl^^tning  fot  thy  lays 

To  fwell  her  tnimp  with  Luciq't  praif«« 

like  me,  the  plover  fondly  triet 
To  lore  the  fportfman  from  her  nefl. 

And  fluttering  on  with  anxious  cries. 
Too  plainly  fliov^  her  tortur*d  breaft  x 

O  let  him,  confcious  of  her  care, 

Kty  her  painif,  and  kam  to  fpare. 

A  PASTORAL  ODE, 

TO  THE  BOM.  %\X  HICRAKD  MrTT;.XT91f* 

The  morn  difpensM  a  dubious  light 
A  fttUen  mift  had  ftol'n  from  flght 

Each  pleafing  vale  a^  hill; 
When  Damon,  left  his  humble  bowerii 
To  guard  his  flocks,  to  fence  his  flowery 

Or  check  hta  wandering  rilL 

Though  fchoord  from  fortune's  paths  to  fl/, 
The  (waio  beneath  each  lowering  Iky, 
Would  oft  his  fiuc  bcmoao} 


That  he  in  fylvan  fliades,  forlorn ! 
Mull  wafte  his  cheerleT^  ev*o  and  mon« 
,  Nor  praisM,  nor  Iov*d,  nor  known. 

No  friend  to  fame"*s  obftreperods  nvife, 
Yet  to  the  whifpers  of  her  votcci 

Soft  murmuring,  not  a  foe  t 
The  pleafures  he  through  choice  decbn'd, 
When  gloomy  fogs  deprefs'd  his  miud, 

It  griev'd  him  to  forego. 

Griev*d  him  to  lurk  the  lakes  befidc, 
Where  coots  in  rufliy  dingles  hide. 

And  moorcocks  fliun  the  day ; 
While  caitifl*  bitterns,  undifmaj'd. 
Remarks  the  fwain's  familiar  fhade> 

And  fcorn-to  quit  their  prey. 

But  fee  the  radiant  fun  oace  mora 
The  brightening  face  of  heaven  rcftore 

And  raife  the  doubtful  dawn ; 
And,  more  to  gild  his  rural  fphere. 
At  once  the  brighteft  train  appear. 

That  ever  trwi  the  lawn. 

Areazemt t»t  ckill'd  the  (hepherd's  frinf, 
To  think  **  Bridgewater's  honoui*d  naioe 

Should  grace  hisruftic  cell ; 
That  flie,  on  all  whofe  motions  wait 
DiftinfHon,  titles,  rank,  and  ftate. 

Should  rove  where  Aiepheids  dwell. 

Bat  true  it  is  the  generous  'mind. 
By  candour  fway'd,  by  tafte  refin*d. 

Will  nought  but  vice  difdain ; 
Nor  virill  the  breaft  where  fancy  glows 
Deem  every  flower  a  weed  that  blous 

Amid  the  defkrt  plain. 

Befeems  it  fu'ch,  with  honour  crowc'd, 
To  deal  its  lucid  beatns  around,' 

Kor  eoual  need  receive : 
At  mofl  luch  garlands  from  the  field, 
As  cpwfiips,  pinks,  and  panlies  yield, 

And  rursd  h|uids  can  weave. 

Yet  ftrive,  ye  fliepherds,  drive  to  find. 
And  weave  the  fairefl  of  tliekiod. 

The  prime  of  all  the  fpring ; 
If  haply  thus  yon  lovely  fair 
May  round  their  temples  deign  to  wear 

The  trivial  wreaths  you  bring, 

O  how  the  peaceful  halcyons  pHy'd, 
Where'er  the  cofifeious  lake  betraj'd 

Athenta*s  placid  mien ; 
How  did  the  fprightlier  linnets  thronfr, 
Where  Paphia*s  charms  requir*d  the  iyaj. 

*Mid  hazel  cepfes  green ; 

Lo,  Dartmouth  on  thofe  banks  reclin'd, 
While  buf}  fancy  calls  to  laind 

The  glories  of  his  line ; 
Methinks  my  cottage  rean  its  hesd, 
The  ruined  walls  of  yonder  Ihed, 

As  through  inchantment,  fliine. 

But  who  the  nymph  that  gaides  their  way 
Could  every  nymph  defcendto  ftray 
From  Hagley*s  fam*d  retreat  ? 

♦  rAe  Dycbe/t,mArriedt$SirK.  1^-"- 
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t    P^DftS,    aCWftS.    te: 


{O^to  fflctt  tbe  commg  jrev; 
3  iivage  plains*  aad  dcfcf ts  dfe«r  1 

JO— to  fped  on  pleafares  flown, 
rr  fiml  the  fpring  my  lof?  atone  ? 
t  'mid  the  flowery  fwcets  of  May 
ih  pride  recall  this  winter's  day. 

N  IRREGULAR  Ot>B  AFTSIt  SICKNESS. 

*749- 

*'  •^Melioi*  cum  yeneiitipfa,  cmtmuL** 

Too  long  a  ftranger  to  repofe, 

&t  leoftb  from  paln*s  abhorred  Couch  I  roCpi 

And  wanderM  forth  alone ; 
To  court  OQCe  more  the  balmy  brren^, 
Xirl  catch  the  verdure  of  the  trees, 

Ire  yet  their  rharnis  were  flown. 

Tv3*  from  a  bank  with  partfies  mj 
hi{*d  once  oiore  the  cheerfix!  day, 

The  fun's  forgotten  bcants: 
Ofan !  how  plealinfr  were  thy  fays, 
MtatA  ffom  the  polifl/d  face 

Of  yon  Hefrilgent  dreams ! 

tais'd  by  the  fcene,  my  feeble  toDguQ 
•iTafM  again  the  fweets  of  fong : 
lad  thus,  in  feeble  ftraios  and  (low, 
"^  loitering  numbers  'gait- to  flow. 

^%  gentle  air !  my  languid  limbs  reftore, 

!  bid  me  welcome  from  the  Stygian  fliorc : 

or  fare,  1  heard  the  tender  fighs, 

fcem'd  to  join  the  plaintive  cries 

ttplefs  youth <»  who  through  the  myrtle  groYe 

Hi  for  ever  their  unfinifh'd  love  : 

To  that  urnoyous  clime> 
atrom  the  (ight  of  thefe  ethereal  ikies ; 
trr'd  the  luftrc  of  their  DcIiVs  eyes ; 

Acd  bBnifl)*d  in  their  prime. 

It,  gentle  tiff !  M)d»  while  the  thickets  blooai» 
Goavey  the  jas*mine*s  breath  (tivine ; 
mvey  the  woodbine*8  rich  per&me. 
Nor  fpare  the  fweet>leaft  eglantine. 
nd  may 'ft  thoufliun  the  rugged  ftorm 
TtU  health  her  wonted  charms  expUioi 
With /oral  pleafore  in  her  traia, 
0  reet  me  in  ker  faifeft  form. 
While  from  this  lofty  mount  I  view 
fhe  fons  of  earth,  the  vulgar  crew» 
^nums  for  teUe  gains  beneath  me  ftcay^ 
( feek  with  erring  ftep  contentment's  obTioas 
way. 

'^e*  gentle  air  !  and  thoa,  ceteOsai  mofe, 

Thy  genial  flame  infuCe ; 
^Qgh  to  lend  a  penfive  bofom  aid* 

And  gild  rctiremcnt*s  gloomy  fliade ; 

Enough  to  rear  fuch  mftic  kys 
t^t  may  flight,  but  partial  friends  will  pimiA.' 

The  gentle  air  allowM  my  claim ; 
And,  more  to  cheer  my  drooping  frame, 
She  nrixMthe  balm  of  opening  flowen; 
Sach  as  the  bee,  with  chettic  powers, 
From  Hybla'c  fragrant  hills  inhales, 
Oi  fcenti  SabeaVblooming  vales. 


•I 


But  ah !  the  nymphs  tlAtkefiA  tkil  peofivemind. 

By  preferipia  more  rcfin^d^ 
Neglm  their  votary *a  aasious  moan 
Oh,  how  (hottkl  they  relieve  ?-.^emaXes  all  were 
flown* 

By  flowery  plain,  or  woodland  biade;^ 
I  fondly  fought  the  charming  maids ; 
By  v^oodland  (hade^.  or  flowery  plain, 
I  foaaht  them,  faitblefs  maids  1  in  vain ! 

When  lo  !  in  happier  hour, 
I  leave  behind  my  native  mead. 
To  range  where  zeal  and  friendlhip  lead, 

To  trnit  Luaborough^s  honoiar'd  b«wer.  > 

Ah  foolifli  man !  to  feek  the  tnneful  maids 
On  other  plains,  or  near  lefs  verdant  fliades; 
Scarce    have  my  footfleps  prels'd  the  favoar*4 
grouful, 

Wheh  founds  ethereal  (trike  my  ear  ; 

At  once  celeftial  forms  appear  i 
My  fuffitives  are  found ! 

The  muics  here  attune  their  lyres, ' 

Ah  partial !  with  unwonted  fires ; 

Here,,  hand  in  hand,  with  carelefa  mica. 

The  fportive  graces  trip  t])e  green. 

But  whilft  I  wandered  e*er  a  fcene  {6'ftrtp 

Too  well  at  one  furvey  I  trace. 

How  every  mufe,  and  every  grace, 
Had  long  e(Aploy*d  their  care. 
Lurkf  not  a  ftone  enrich'd  with  lively  fhilti. 

Blooms  not  a  flower  amid  the  vernal  ftore^ 
Falls  not  a  plume  on  India's  diftant  platfa. 

Glows  not  a  fliell  on  Adna*s  rocky  flitne. 
But,  torn  methought  firoih  native  lands  or  feaay 
From  their   arrangement,  gain  ftefh  power  to 
pleafe. 

Ani  fome  kad  bolit  tiie  wilderilig  mase« 
^odeck'd  with  every  flarub  that  hlowa; 

And  fome  entwin*d  the  willing  fpraysy 
To  fliield  th*  illnftriouft  dame's  repofie: 

Others  had  grac*d  the  fprightly  dooie, 
^nd  taught  the  portrait  where  to  glow  ; 
Othtfs  arrapgM  the  cnhoiia  tome; 
Or,,*aMcl  the  decorated  fpace, 
Aflign*d  the  laureird  baft  a  plae& 
And  given  to  learning  all  the  poml>  ot  (hoiv* 

And  now  from  every  taflc  withdrawn. 

They  met  and  ftifl;*d  it  o'er  the  1«wb. 

Ah !  woe  is  me,  faid  I ; 
And  *  *  *'s  hill^  circuit  heard  my  cry,. 
Have  I  for  this,  with  labour  ftrove»  * 

And  laviih*d  all  my  little  flore 
To  fence  for  you  my  fliadjr  grove. 

And  fcoUop  every  winding  fliore  ; 
And  fringe  with  every  purple  rofe, 
The'fapphire  ftream  that  down  my  Talley  flows? 

Ah !  fovely  treacherous  mniids ! 
To  quit  unfeen  my  votive  fhades. 
When  *pale  difeafe,  and  torturing  pain, 
Had  torn  me  froth  the  breeiy  plain. 
And  to  a  reftlefs  couch  conflti*d. 
Who  ne'er  your  wonted  taflts  declin*d* 
She  needs  not  your  officious  aid 
Xo  IweS-the  fODg,  or  plan  the  ihade  ; 
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By  genufiie  finer  fir'd. 

Her  native  genius  guides  her  Itafld, 
And  while  flie  marks  the  fage  comniiiidf 
More  loTely  fcenes  her  (kill  (hall  raife. 
Her  tyre  refound  with  nobler  lays 

Than  ever  you  infpir'd. 
Thus  I  may  rage  and  grief  difplay ; 
But  vainly  blame,  and  vainly  mourn. 
Nor  will  a  grace  or  mufc  return 

Till  Luxborough  lead  the  way* 

TO  A  LADY, 

WITH  SOME  COtODRKO  PATTERKS  OF  WLOWEtLS' 

Odtober  j,  1736. 
Madam, 

TaouoH  rude  the  draughts,  though  artle(s  feem 

the  lines, 
From  one  unlkill*d  in  verfe,  or  in  de(igns ; 
Oft  has  good«niature  been  the  fool's  defencci 
And  honeft  meaning  gilded  want  of  fenfe. 

Fear  not,  though  flowers  and  beauty  grace  my 

lay. 
To  praife  one  fair,  another  (hall  decay. 
No  lily,  bright  with  painted  foliage,  here, 
Shall  only  languifli,  when  Belinda's  near : 
A  fate  reversed  no  fmiling  rofe  (hall  know, 
Nor  with  remedied  lultre  doubly  glow. 
Praifes  which  languilb  when  apply M  to  you. 
Where  flattering  Tchemes  feem  obvioudy  true.* 

Yetiure  your  lex  is  near  to  flowers  ally^d. 
Alike  in  foftnefs,  and  alike  in  pride  j 
Foes  to  retreat,  and  ever  fond  to  (tunc, 
Both  rufli  to  danger,  and  the  (hades  decline ; 
EzposM,  the  (hort-liv'd  pageants  of  a  day. 
To  painted  flics  or  glittering  fops  a  prey  : 
Chang *d  with  each  wind,  nor  one  flwrt  day  the 

fame, 
£ach  clouded  iky  aRe^  their  tender  frame. 
Jn  glaring  Chloe*s  man-like  tafte  and  mien, 
Are  the  grofs  fplendours  of  the  tulip  Ceen  s 
Biftant  they  (trike,  inelegantly  gay. 
To  the  near  view  no  plea(ing  charms  difplay. 
To  form  the  njrmph,  a  vulgar  wit  muft  join. 
As  coarfer  foils  will  moft  the  flower  refine. 
Ophelia's  beauties  let  the  jas'miae  paint. 
Too  faintly  foft,  too  nicely  elegant. 
Aroimd  with  feeming  fan^ity  efidued, ' 
The  paflion'flower  may  be(t  exprefs  tht  pmde. 
JAke  the  gay  rofe,  too  rigid  Silvia  (hines^ 
MThile,  like  its  guardian  thorn,  h^r  virtue  joins- 
Happy  the  nymph  !  from  all  their  failuresfree, 
Happy  the  nymph  !  in  whom  their  charms  agree. 

Faint  thefe  produdions,  till  you  bid  difclofe. 
The  pink  new  fplendours,  and  fre(h  tints  the  row : 
And  yet  condemn  not  trivial  draughts  like  thrfe, 
Form*d  to  improve,  and  make  ev'n  trifles  pleafe. 
^  power  lik«  yours  minuter  beauties  warms. 
And  yet  can  bia(t  the  moft  afpirin^  charms : 
Thus,  at  the  rays  whence  other  obje^a  (hinf. 
The  taper  fickens,  and  its  flames  decline. 
When  by  your  art  the  purple  violet  lives. 
And  the  pale  lily  fprightlicr  charmi  receives  \ 
parte rb  to  me  (hall  glow  inferior  far. 
And  with  lefs  pleafing  lultre  (hine  the  ftar. 

Let  fertous  triflen,  fond  of  wealth  or  fame^ 
On  toils  like  tbcCe  bcHow  too  foft  a  oaoiie : 


Each  gcfitlerait 
And  fcom  one  trifle,  millioBS to  porfie: 
More  artiul  I,  tlMir  fpedoM  fclMMsderide) 
Fond  to  pleafe  you,  by  you  in  ihcie  tm^'i; 
A  nobler  ta(k,  or  more  fubiime  de&«. 
Ambition  ne*er  could  form,  nor  prkU  iofpin. 

The  fweets  of  tranquil  life  and  niral  csbe 
Amufe  fecoreJy,  nor  leCi  juftiy  pleafe. 
Where  gentle  pleafoie  (hows  b^  mildeT  povr« 
Or  blooms  in  fruit,  or  fparkles  in  the  (bwcr; 
Smiles  in  the  groves,  the  raptur*d  poets  tbea, 
Floors  in  the  brook,  his  Kaiad  of  the  ftseas: 
Dawns,  with  each  happier  ftroke  tbcpeiKi.pl 
And,  in  each  livelier  image*  fmiling  liTts; 
Is  heard,  wbetf  Silvia  ftrikea  the  warUia{  Sflf 
Selinda  fpeaks^  or  Philomela  fings : 
Breathes  with  the  mom ;  attends,  propitk»4 
The  evening  ramble,  and  the  noon-day  ^jk 
Some  vi(ionary  fair  (he  cheats  oot  view, 
Then  only  vigorous,  when  (he  feemsUke> 
Yet  nature  fome  for  fprightlier  joys  defies «, 
For  brighter  fcenes,  with  nicer  care,  reft&i 
When  the  gay  jewel  radiant  ftreams  fuppl9» 
And  vivid  bnlHants  meet  yoor  brightei  eye; 
When  drefs  and  pomp  around  the  tasty  piii, 
By  fortune's  daaaling  beauties  borne  awij; 
When  theatres  for  you  the  fcenes  forego, 
And  the  box  bows,  obfequioully  low : 
How  dull  the  plan  which  indoience  basdnt% 
The  mofly  grotto,  or  the  flowery  lawn! 
Though  rofeate  fccnts  in  every  wind  csla<c. 
And  fylvan  warblers  charm  in  every  fttlt 

Of  thefe  be  hers  the  choice  whom  all  *[f* 
And  whom  but  thofe  who  envy,  all  mui^  • 
By  nature  modelPd,  by  experience  tau^Lt, 
To  know  and  pity  every  female  fault : 
Pleas'd  ev*n  to  hear  her  fca^s  virtues  fl>ovc, 
And  blind  tonone's  perfe<£l  ions  bat  ber  cvr ' 
Whillt,  humble  fair  t  of  thefe  too  few  flic  _ 
Yet  owns  too  many  for  the  world*s  repo> 
From  wit's  wild  petulance  fereoely  free, 
Yet  bleft  in  all  that  nature  cao  decree. 
Not  like  a  fire,  which,  whilft  it  bonis,  a! 
A  modeft  flame,  that  gently  (hiocs  ami 
Whofe  mind,  in  every  light,  can  charms 
With  wiidom  ferioos,  and  with  homoorfit. 
Jult  ai  her  eyes  in  each  bright  poftorc  «ir^ 
And  fiercely  ftrike,  or  langtti(hiBgly  chsra; 
Such  are  your  honours— mentioa'd  to  yi»r  j 
Thofe  lead  can  hear  ihem,  wlwde(ene  tka^ 
Yet  ah !  forgive*— the  lefs  inventive  aiufe. 
If  e'er  flie  &f  ,  a  copiottt  tkcioe 

fVrUten  im  a  Flower  Boot  of  my  cum  t^'M 
dejgmdfor  Idtdy  Piymoiitb^    1 7i J-t 

<*  Debit*  nynphis  opifes  coroDS.**   Boi 

Briwo,  Flora,  bring  thy  treafoRs  beie, 
Tlie  pride  of  all  the  blooming  ycir ; 
And  let  me,  thence,  a  garland  frame. 
To  crown  this  fair,  this  peerWsdaae ! 
But  ah  1  fince  envious  winter  lawen, 
And  Hewell  meads  re(2gn  their  flowery 
htx  art  and  friendfliip  joint  eStj 
Diflfttfo  their  flovrereu  ia  hc(  «•!• 
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tthy  wreath  f6r  LriblftV  hair, 
( temper,  like  her  Ibrehead,  fmooth , 
e  ikoughts  afid  accents  fori&'d  to  Tuotfa, 
e  pltaung  niien,  and  make  refin'd, 
:  artlefs  breaft,  an^  poUQi'd  mind, 
all  the  nymphs  of  plain  or  grove* 
r'd  aad  woa  ray  Plymoath'f  Ipvv. 

ANACREONTIC    iji^ 

s  io  a  cool  Aonian  glade, 
I  wanton  Cupid,  fpent  with  toil, 
oaght  refrefliment  from  the  ihade ; 
i  ftretcb*d  him  on  the  molfy  toil. 

[not  mufe  ^ttw  nigh,  and  found 
t  Tubtle  traitor  fidl  afleep ; 
ii^hine  to  fnoR  profound, 
faid,  yet  (eave  the  world  to  weep  ) 

lib— from  this  aufpicious  hour, 
:  world,  I  wean,  may  reft  in  |ieace ; 
tobb'd  of  dMtSt  ttiid  Aript  of  power, 
f  jttviih  peiolnace  dflcreafe. 


I  *  • 


,  I', 


cn.  poor  child  !  wfaiift  I  withdraw^ 
!  ihii  thy  vile  artillery  hide*— 
the  Caltalion  fount  Ihc  fa^, 
plung'd  his  arrows  in  th^  tide. 

nif  ic  fount— ill  judgin?  maid ! 
1  caoie  yon  ibcn  to  corSi  the  day  ''■ 
ir'd  the  Ihafts  of  love  invade ; 
gave  ^  arms  redoubled  fvfay. 

» ftreara  fo  wondrous  clear, 
9  angry  Cupid  feafches  t-ound, 
t  the  radiant  points  appear  f 
^m  the  fi^rtive  fpoils  be  found  I 

*  they  were  ;  and  «very  dart, 
b  the  ffliife*t  myftic  fpring , 
'i  new  force  to  wouad  tho  hcaft } 
tatight  it  once  to  love  and  6^g^ 

»«well,  ye  Pierian  quite ; 
vbo  will  now  jo,ur  aitaia  (hnuigii 
ove  we  learo  to  fwcU  the  lyre  »  ' 
echo  aiks  no  fweeter  fqog. 

ODE.     WKITTEN  17^9. 
lit  fpei  aniai  credida  mutni.'*    Hot. 

««>tbybea«ty'aaidalcm«, 
we  Qfmpy  jrii  airy  threoe. 
bwfted  power  difplayM ;    ' 
^n«fs  that  iecurcs  his'aim, 
^  that  f(Ms  tht  kindling  iBame, 
"th  beauty  fiift  conttyU     * 

J^*'  tyw,  the  iiffhtnings  view : 
y^tballfl,erofe»shuo' 
^f  wliu  fweets  CombiuM ; 
^  the  blalh.  and  faint  the  fire, 
"?»«  once;  and  0ye4  Cdnlbirc 
*P^'^Mhe  charmer  kind.! 

Jtli"^^**^  P^^  ^^  tempting  fnare, 
;!^*^;««nt,-fwectcftair,^ 

^«^Y»fclfidmir-d;         ' 


If  Leibia's  wtt  hetray'd  her  fcorti. 
In  vain  might  every  grace  adorn 
What  every  mufe  infpir'd. 

Thus  airy  Strephon  tun*d  his  lyrec*. 
He  fcoftt'd  the  pangs  of  wild  deiire. 

Which  iove-fick  hiirains  endure : 
Refolv*d  to  b^ave  the  keeneft  dart ; 
Since  fiw^ns  could  never  wound  his  heatt; 

And  fmilev— muit  ever  cure« 

But  ah  f  how  falfe  thefe  maxims  prove. 
How  frail  fecurity  from  love. 

Experience  hourly  Ihows ! 
Love  dan  imagin*d  I'miles  fuppljr. 
On  every  charming  ^ip  and  eye 

Eternal  fweets  bcftows. 

In  vain  we  triiftthe  fair-one'aeyei; 
In  vain  the  fage  explores  the  (kies^ 

To  lesre  from  :lbuY  his  fate : 
Till,  led  by  fancy  wide  aftray, 
He  finds  no  plaofet  mark'  his  way  ; 

Convinc*d  and  wife — too  late. 

As  partial  to  tHeir  words  we  prove  ; 
Then  boldly  join  the  lifts  of  love. 

With  to werine  hopes  fupply-d : 
See  heroes,  taught  by  doubtful  (hrioes^ 
Miftook  their  £ity*B  defigns; 

Theutook  the  field— and  dy'd. 

THE  DYING  KID. 


**  Optima  qtnque  dies  mcbris  moitalibos 
*•  Prima  ftjgit»— ".  Viao. 


A  TBAR  bedews  my  Deli«^*s  eyei 
To  think  yon  playful  kid  miift  die; 
From  cryftal  Tpring,  and  flowery  mead,    ' 
Muft,  in  his  prime  of  life,  recedle  I 

Erewhile,  in  fportive  circles  xonnd 
She  faw  him  wheel,  and  fri(k,  and  bound  ; 
From  rock  to  rock  purfue  his  ways 
And  on  the  fearful  margin  play. 

Pleas'd  on  Iv'i  vanous  freaks  to  dwell. 
She  faw  him  climb  my  ruftic  cell : 
Thence  eye  my  lawns  with  verdure  bright, 
And  feem  all  raviih'd  at  the  fight. 

She  tells,  with  what  delight  he  ftood, 
To  trace  his  features  in  the  flood : 
Then  ikipp'd  aloof  with  quaint  amaaei 
And  then  drew  near  again  to  gaze* 

She  tells  me  how  with  eager  fpeed 
He  flew,  to  hear,  my  vocal  reed ; 
And  how  with  critic  face  profound. 
And  ftedfaft  ear,  devour*d  the  found. 

His  every  ffolifc,  light  as  air, 
Deferves  the  gentle  Delia*s  care ; 
And  tears  bcdfw  her  tender  eye. 
To  think  the  playful  kid  muft  die.-~. 

But  knows  my  Delia,  timely  wife. 
How  foon  th\s  blamelefs  era  flies  ? 
While  violence  and  craft  fuccecd  ^^ 
,  Unfair  defign,  and  mthleii  deed  ( 
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Soon  would  the  vine  bit  wooodf  deplore* 
And  yield  her  purple  gifts  po  more ; 
Ah  foon,  ertt*d  from  everj  grove 
VTere  I>eUa*s  name,  and  Strephon*s  love* 

No  more  thofe  bower)  might  Strephon  fee, 
'VHiere  firft  he  fondly  gaz*d  on  thee  ; 
Ko  more  thofe  beds  of  flowerets  find^    . 
t^icbfer  thy  ch»rmtng  brows  he  twin*d«. 

Cach  wayward  paiBon  foon  wotild  teat 
His  bofom,  now  fo  void  of  care ; 
And,  when  they  left  hi$  ebbing  vein, 
"What,  but  infipid  age,  remain  2| 

Then  mourn  not  the  decrees  of  fate, 
That  gaye  his  life  fo  fliort  a  dare ; 
And  I  will  join  thy  tendered  fighs, 
7*9  think  that; yovth  fo fwiftiy  fiiesS 


$    O    N    G    S,     '     . 

fTKirriv  CHiEVLT  bet:wzsn  thx  tzaks 

AND  1743. 

s  o  N  o    r. 

I  TOLD  my  nymph,  }  told  her  tni^, 
My  fields  were  (ball,  my  flocks  «»re  £rv; 
"While  faultering  accents  fpoke  my  fear, 
That  Flavia  mi^ht  not  prove  fincefe. 

Of  crops  deftroy*d  by  vernal  cold. 
And  vacant  ilicep  that  left  my  fold : 
Of  thefe  (he  heattd,  yet  bor«  to  hear  f     . 
And  u  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How  changed  by  fortune's  fickle  wind. 
The  friends  I  lovM  became  unkind. 
She  heard,  and  (hed  a  generous  tear ; 
And  is  not  Flavia  then  fincere  ? 

How,  if  (he  defgfl  my  love  to  hktip 
My  Flavia  muft  not  hope  for  drefs ; 
This  too  flie  heaird,  and  fmilM  to  hear  ^ . 
And  Flavia  fure  muft  be  fiocere. 

Go  (hear  your  flockt;  ye  jovial  fwains. 
Go  reap  the  plenty  of  your  plains ; 
BefpoiVd  of  all  which  you  revere, 
J  know  my  Flavia's  love's  fincere^ 

SONG     n. 

^  TRX  LANOSCAFZ. 

How  pleasM  within  my  native  bowcri 

£rewhile  I  pafs'd  the  day ! 
Was  ever  fcene  fo  deck*d  with  flowers } 

Were  ever  flowers  fo  gay  ? 

How  fweetly  fmilM  the  hill,  the  vale^ 

And  all  the  landfcape  round  ! 
The  rfver  gliding  down  the  dale  ! 

The  hill  with  beeches  crownM ! 

But  now,  when  urg*d  by  tender  woes 

I  fpeed  to  meet  my  dear, 
That  hill  and  ftream  my  zeal  oppofe| 

And  check  oly  fond  career. 
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Ko  more,  fince  Di^hae  tyway«]iiae» 

Their  wonted  charms  I  fea: 
That  verdant-  hiU,  ^nd  filvu  ftmn» 

Divide  my  love  and  me» 

s  o  HO  m. 

♦ 

Yz  gentle  'iiympt>s  and  gencrobs  hsaeSf 
That  rule  o>r  every  Briti(h  ©ind; 

Be  fure  ye  fdoflr  their  amorous  hxaa, 
Be  fure  your  laws  ase  not  uoklnd. 

For  hard  it  ii  to  wear  their  blopai 
In  unremitting  fighs  away : 

To  mourn thenight*s opptd&ie gloaa 
And  faintly  blefs  the  nfing  day. 

And  cruel  'twere,  a  free-bacn  fwsia, 
A  Britifh  youth,  (hould  vainly  mou: 

Who,  (cQrnfiid  of  a  tyrant*ixiiaia, 
Submiu  to  youn,  and  youn  alone. 

Nor  pointed  (pear,  lu^r  link^-qf  fletl. 
Could  <er  j(nofe  gallant  mints  fobdae. 

Who  beauty's  wounds  with.picaftticter^ 
And  boaft  the  fetters  wrought  bj  j^ 

^  S  O  N  G      IV. 

«   • 

THE  SKT-LAZZ. 


Go,  tnneiitl  bird,  thu  glad^Atbe^cie*. 

To  Daphne's  window  fpccAthy  wty, 
And  there  on  ottivcriog  pioiaBanie, 

And  there  thy  vocal  art  difplay. 

And  if  (he  d^ign  thy  notes  to  he*r. 
And  if  (he  praife  thy  matin  foog, 

Tell  her  the  founds  that  fooih  her  cir. 
To  Damon^s  native  plains  belong. 

Tell  her,  in  livelier  nlattet  arrayM, 

,  The  biit)  from  tfimsi  gro^f  oity  Dni 
But  a(k  the.  lonely  panial  mid. 
What  are  his  pptes  compacVi  to  tbiot 

Then  bid  hct  treat  yon  wttle6  bean 
And  all  hitflaoating  race  wfth  icarQ: 

And  lend  an  ear  to  Damon*f  wee, 
Who  lings  her  praifc,  and  flags  forltfs- 

5  O  N  O     T. 

*'  Ah  I  ego  non  alker  tiite  cvmrere  >H 
'*  Optarem,  qsam  tc  fie  qno^ue  nik  f^ 

Oh  every  tree,  in  every  plaiiu 
I  trace  the  jovial  fpripg  in  vain  I 
^  fickly  languor  veHs  oune  OC> 
And  faft  my  waning  vigour  mes* 

Nor  flowery  plain,  nor  boddiaf  tnei 
That  fmile  on  others,  fmile  m^mc; 
Mine  eyes  from  death  (hail  coin  ttftk, 
Nor  (hed  a  tear  before  they  ciofc* 

What  blefs  to  me  can  (eafims  brie;  ? 
Or  what  the  needlcft  pride  of  fpriag  I 
The  cyprefs  bou^h,  that  (nu  the  btcfi 
Retains  its  verdure  aU  the  |Cl|» 


ODES,  b6il6^«  kc. 
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<:<  1  beech's  thore  beautiful  ^ch» 
But  a  fwect-briar  entwines  it  around. 

s  {  my  fields  in  the  prime  df  the  year. 
More  charms  than  my  cattle  utifold ; 

•ct  4  brook  that  is  limpid  and  clear, 
But  it  glitters  with  filheB  of  gold. 

nc  would  think  flie  might  like  to  retire 
To  the  bower  I  have  UbourM  to  rear  $ 
ct  a  ihrub  that  1  heard  her  admire, 
but  I  hailed  and  planted  it  there. 
how  fudden  the  jeiTamine  ftrove 
With  the  lilac  to  render  it  gay ! 
Irrady  it  calls  for  my  love, 
Jo  prune  the  wild  branches  away. 

mm  the  plains,  frotn  the  .wnodlands  and  gfovcs, 
\S  hat  drains  of  wild  melody  flow  ! 
^  '.V  the  niriitingalcs  warble  their  loves 
I  rum  thickets  of  rofes  that  blow ! 
^d  when  her  bright  form  (hall  appear, 

Uch  bird  ihall  hannonioully  jom 
3 1  (.oDccrt  fo  foit  and  fo  clear, 

.Vi->(he  may  not  be  fond  to  rcfign. 

bvc  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 
1  havt  found  where  the  \9>'od-pigcons  breed : 
-'  xt  me  that  plunder  forbear, 
.^r.c  w  ill  fay  'twas  a  barbarous  deed. 
pt  he  ae'er  could  be  true,  fiie  aver*d» 
^1)0  could  rob  a  poor  bird  of  its  young : 
nd  I  lov'd  her  the  more  when  1  heard 
^uch  tendernels  fall  froln  her  tongue. 

hiTc  heard  her  with  fwcetnefs  unfold 
How  that  pity  was  due  to-«  dove : 
^-t  it  ever  attended  the  bold  ; 
And  (he  call'd  it  the  filler  of  love. 
»:kcr  words  fuch  a  pleafure  convey, 
"^i  much  I  her  accents  adore, 
»  hr  fpcak,  and  whatever  fhe  fay, 
'»!  .thinks  I  Ihould  love  her  the  more. 

tn  a  bofom  fo  gentle  remain 

iniov^d,  when  h^r  Corydon  fighsl 
•li  a  nymph  that  is  fond  of  the  plain, 
1 1.'  ft  plains  and  tliis  valley  defpife  t 
'-r  rrpons  of  (Hence  and  (hade ! 
^  n  kenes  of  contentment  and  eafc ! 
^nc  1  could  have  oleafinglv  ilray*d. 
It  jught  in  her  ablcnce  could  pleafe. 

It  >f here  does  my  Fhyllida  ftray  ? 
And  where  are  her  grou  and  her  bowers  ? 
'  :i!c  groves  and  the  vallies  as  gay, 
'\U  the  (hephertis  as  gentle  as  ours  ? 
'  :rrove>  may  perhaps  be  as  fair, 
Ai.d  the  face  of  the  vallies  as  fine ; 
->  iwrains  may  in  manners  compare, 
^A  their  love  is  not  equal  to  mine. 

III.   SOLICITUDE. 

•*▼  will  you  my  paffion  reprove  ? 
'^  f^y  term  it  a  folly  to  grieve  ? 
^'  '  ihow  you  tlic  charms  of  my  love, 
"  '  '-» (Aircr  than  you  can  believe. 

*   Kcr  mien  (he  enamours  the  brave  j 
•^  "'« her  wit  (he  engages  the  free ; 

'■  *^pr  modeOy  pleafe<«  the  grave  ; 

-V  I*  every  way  plcafbg  to  mc. 


O  you.  that  have  been  of  hdf.  train, 

Come  and  jbin  in  my  amoirous  lays ; 
i  could  lay  down  my  lue  for  the  fwain, 

That  will  (ing  but  a  fong  in  her  praife^ 
When  he  lings,  may  the  nymphs  of  the  town 

Come  trooping,  and  lifben  the  while ; 
Nay,  on  him  let  not  Phyllida  frown  ; 

—But  I  cannot  allow  her  to  (mile. 

For  when  Paridel  tries  in  the  dance 

Any  fsvour  with  Phyllis  to  find,  » 

O  how,  with  one  trivial  glance. 

Might  (he  ruin  the  peace  of  my  mind  I 
In  ringlets  he  drefles  his  hair. 

And  his  crook  is  beftudded  around  j 
And  his  pipe— oh  my  Phyllis  beware 

Of  a  magic  there  is  in  the  found. 

*Tis  his  with  mock  palfion  to  glow 

*Tis  his  in  (inooth  tales  to  unfold, 
**  How  her  face  is  as  bright  as  the  fnow^ 

And  her  bufom,  be  fure,  is  as  cold. 
How  the  nightingales  labour  tne  ftnin. 

With  the  notes  of  his  charmer  to  vie  i 
How  they  vary  their  accents  in  vain. 

Repine  at  hci*  triumphs,  and  die.'* 

To  the  grove  or  the  garden  be  ftrays^ 

And  pillages  every  fweet  { 
Then  fuiting  the  wreath  to  his  lays. 

He  throws  it  at  Phyllis's  feet. 
'  O  Phyllis,  he  whifpers,  more  fair. 

More  fweet  than  the  jelTamine^s  flower) 
What  are  pinks  in  a  mom,  to  compare  i 

What  1$  eglantine  after  a  (bower  ? 

Then  the  lily  no  longer  is  white ; 

Then  the  rote  is  deprivM  of  its  bloom ; 
Then  the  violets  die  with  dcfpight. 

And  the  woodbines  give  up  their  perfume. 
Thus  glide  the  foft  numbers  Stlong, 

Ana  he  fancies  no  (hepherdliis  peer; 
—Yet  I  never  (hould  envy  the  fong. 

Were  not  Phyllis  to  lend  it  an  ear. 

Let  his  crook  be  with  hyacinths  bound, 

So  Phyllis  the  troohy  delpife : 
Let  his  forehead  with  laurels  be  crown^d« 

So  they  (bine  not  in  Phyllis's  eyes. 
The  language  that  flows  from  the  heart, 

Is  a  ftranger  to  Paridel's  tongue ; 
—Yet  may  Ihe  bevrare  of  his  art. 

Or  (Ure  I  muft  envy  the  fong. 

IV.    DISAPPOINTMCVT. 

Ye  (hepherds,  give  ear  to  my  lay. 

And  uke  iio  more  heed  of  my  (heep : 
They  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  (tray; 

I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  weep. 
Vet  do  not  my  £Uy  reprove; 

She  was  faii^-a&d  my  pa(fioti  begun; 
She  fmil'd — aild  1  could  not  but  love; 

She  is  faithlcf»— and  I  am  undone. 

Perhans  1  was  void  of  all  thought: 

Pernaps  it  was  plain  to  forefee, 
That  a  nymph  fo  complete  would  be  fought 

By  a  fvvain  more  engaging  than  me. 
Ah !  love  every  hope  can  iiifpire ; 

It  banilhes  wifdom  the  whue ; 
And  the  lip  of  the  nymph  we  admire 

Seems  for  ever  adoni*d  with  a  lmile» 

K  r  uj 
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Not  more,  the  fcliool-boy  thst  expires 
Ftr  fro«  his  native  home,  requires 
To  fee  fome  friend's  ^miliarface. 
Or  meet  a  parent's  laft  embrace— 

She  comes — but  ah  !  nrbat  crowds  of  beaux 
In  radiant  bands  my  fair  enclofe  ! 
Oh !  better  hadft  thou  ihunn'd  the  green. 
Oh,  Delia !  better  far  utlfeen. 

Methinks,  by  all  my  tender  fears, 
3y  all  my  fighs,  by  all  my  tears, 
1  might  from  torture  now  be  free— 
'Tis  more  thAn  death  to  part  from  thee  i 

SONG     XI.    .  1744. 

'  PiKHAFS  it  is  not  love,  faid  I, 
That  melts  my  foul  when  Flavia's  nigh ; 
Where  wit  arid  fenfe  liJce  her*s  agree. 
One  may  be  pleased,  and  yet  be  free. 

The  beauties  of  her  poli(h*d  mind. 
It  needs  no  lover's  eye  to  find ; 
The  hermit  freezing  in  his  cell. 
Might  wilh  the  gentle  Flavia  weU. 

It  is  not  lore — averfe  to  bear 
The  fervile  chain  that  lovers  wear ; 
ILet,  let  me  ail  my  fears  remove, 
My  doubts  difpel — it  is  not  love — 

Oh  !  when  did  wit  fo  brightly  fliiae 
In  any  form  lei's  f«ir  than  thioe  ? 
It  is — it  is  love*s  fubtle  fire, 
And  under  friendlhip  lurks  defire. 

SONG     XII.      1744* 

0*KK  defert  plains,  and  rnfliy  metri, 

And  withered  heaths,  I  rove  ; 
Where  tree,  nor  fpire,  nor  cot  appears, 

I  pais  to  meet  my  love. 

But  though  my  path  were  damaik'd  o*cr 

With  beauties  e'er  fo  fine ; 
My  bttfy  th6ughts  would  fly  before 

To  fix  alone — on  thine. 

No  fir-crown'd  hills  could  give  delight, 

No  palace  pleafe  mio»  eye : 
No  pyramid's  aerial  height^ 

Where  mouldering  monarchs  lie. 

tJnmov'd,  fliould  eaftem  kings  advance  | 

Could  I  the  pageant  fee  : 
Splendour  on^t  catch  one  fcomful  glance, 

Nor  fteal  one  thought  from  thee. 

SONG     XtlT. 

THE  SCBOLAX^S  ftEtAfSX. 

Bt  the  ^^  of  a'^ove,  at  the  foot  of  a  bill. 
Where  whifper'd  Ihe  beech,  and  ^hcre  murnuT'd 

the  riH ; 
I  vow'd  to  the  mnfes  my  time  and  my  care. 
Since  neither  could  win  me  the  im iles  of  my  fair. 

Tice  I  ranged  like  the  biMs,  like  fhtf  birds  free  I 

fnng,  [tongue ; 

And  JHUi's  Jofd  Mme  fcft»e  efcap*d  ttom  my 


But  if  once  a  fmooth  accent  delighted  ot  er 
I  (hould  with,  unawares,  that  mj  DeHi  &;: 
hear. 

With  fairefl  ideas  my  bofom  1  ftor'd, 
Allufive  to  none  but  the  nymph  I  sdorM! 
And  the  more  I  with  ftudy  my  fancy  tefio'd, 
The  deeper  impreffion  Ihe  made  on  oy  oual 

So  long  as  of  nature  the  charms  1  parue, 
I  ftill  muft  my  Delia's  deftr  image  renew: 
The  graces  have  yielded  with  IMis  to  tm. 
And  the  mofes  are  all  in  alliance  vitkbic 

SONG     XIV. 

THK  KOSX-BUD* 

See,  Daphne,  fee,  Florelio  cry'dt 
And  leain  the  fad  tScAi  of  {ffide ; 
Yon  fhelter'd  rofe,  how  fafe  coocealM  I 
.How  quickly  blafted,  wlien  rcvealMl 

The  fun  with  warm  attradive  rap 
Temptsnt  to  wanton  in  the  blate : 
A  gale  fucceeds  from  eailem  iues, 
AtM  all  its  blufhing  radiance  dies. 

Sd  you,  my  fair,  of  charms  divine. 
Will  quit  the  plainst  too  fond  to  ihiiie 
Where  fame's  tranfporting  r»ys  #Uaie, 
Though  here  more  happy,  more  fccarb 

The  breath  of  fome  negle^led  maid 
Shall  make  you  figh  you  lelt  the  Qadt ; 
A  breath  to  beauty's  bloom  unkind, 
As,  to  the  rofe,  an  eaftern  wind. 

The  nymph  reply'd — You  firft,  my  fwiio. 
Confine  your  fonnets  to  the  plain; 
One  envious  tongue  aJike  diiarms. 
You,  of  your  wit,  me,  ot  my  charms. 

What  is,  unknown,  the  poet*s  (kill  ? 
Or  what,  unheard,  the  tuneful  thritf  ? 
What,  unadmir'd,  a  charmiftg  mien. 
Or  what  the  rofe't  bkUh,  msfeea  i 
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No  more,  ye  vratbUng  btrdi,  rejoioe : 
Of  all  that  cheer'd  the  plain* 

Echo  alone  preferves  her  voice. 
And  ihe»>-repeau  my  pain. 

Where'er  mj  love-fick  limbs  t  lay. 
To  Ihunthe  niflting  iHnd, 

Its  bufy  murmurs  feem  to  (ay, 
•*  She  never  \»iU  be  kind  r 

The  Naiad^  o'er  their  frosea  Xfa% 

In  icy  chains  repine ; 
And  each  in  fullen  fileoce  mourm 

Her  freedom  loft.  Like  okine ' 

Soon  will  the  (tei's  retnrtfni^  njl 
The  cheerlefs  froft  comronl  | 
When  will  relenting  DeUa  ckib 
The  winter  of  my  iual  I 
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SONG     XVL 

OA?BNB*S  VISIT. 

r<ls !  for  whom  I  tvar'd  t]ie  grove, 
melting  lay  falate  my  lore : 
apliae  with  jour  notes  detain: 
live  rev*d  my  grove  io  vain. 

wan  I  before  her  footfteps  rife : 
7 at  once  your  brighteft  dyes; 
he  yoar  opening  charras  may  fee  t 
at  were  all  your  charms  to  me  ? 

Seph/r !  bruih  each  fragrant  flowcfi 
led  its  odours  round  my  bower  : 
er  more,  O  gentle  wind, 
,  from  thee,  refrelhment  find. 

ims !  if  e'er  your  banks  I  lov'd, 
four  native  found*  improved, 
kch  foft  murmur  footh  my  fair  \ 
'.  'twill  deepen  my  defpair. 

M, my  grot!  whofe  kmely  bosods 
elascholy  pine  funounds^ 
iphne  praife  thy  peaceful  gloom  * 
t  iball  prove  her  Damon's  tomb. 

s  o  N  o    xvn. 

IN  IN  A  COLLBCTIOW  Of  BAGCHAWAUAlf 
SONOS. 

Jt  jovial  youths,  wha  join 
i|e  old  care  in  floods  of  wine; 
your  dazzled  eye-balls  roll, 
him  ftniggling  in  the  bowL 

is  hope  fo  wholly  flown, 
u  thought  fo  tedious  grown, 
^id  ftream  and  Ihady  tree 
u  yet,'  fome  fweets  for  me. 

through  yonder  filent  grove, 
j*r  does  my  Daphne  rove ; 
ide  her  footfteps  I  purfae, 
your  trantic  joys  adieu. 

confufionl  admire* 
oy  DaphneV  eyes  infpire : 
he  roadnels  you  approve, 
Bc  rcafoo  next  to  love. 

SONG    xvin. 

bright  Ophelia  treads  the  green, 
*^  pride  of  drefs  and  mien : 
0  freedom,  mirth,  and  pla>« 
y  rival  of  the  day; 
^  to  my  irtchanted  eye; 
•8  droop,  the  rofes  die. 

•n.difdtiniBg  art,  the  fair 
*  tott,  engaging  air : 
t|»«  opcuing  morn  of  May, 
^he  feather'd  waAlcrs  gay : 
^«  'n>proves  where'er  (he  goes, 
^«tly  fmilea  the  pink  and  itjfc. 

r  jniid :  propitious  hear, 
«*  thy  Canton  infiocefc.- 


Pity  my  wild  delnfive  flame ; 
For  though  the  flowers  are  ftiH  the  famc^ 
To  me  they  languifli,  or  improve* 
And  flainly  tell  mc  that  1  love. 

SONG     XDL 

IMITATSD  FBOK  TBI  PBBWCB* 

Yxs,  thefe  are  the  fcencs  where  with  Iris  I  flny'i^ 
But  fliort  was  her  fway  for  fo  lovely  a  maid !   • 
In  the  bloom  of  her  youth  to  a  doyftor  flie  ron  } 
In  the  bloom  of  her  graces  too  fair  for  a  nun  1 
lU-munded,  no  doubt,  a  devotion  miift  prove 
So  fatal  to  beauty,  (b  killing  to  love ! 

Tes,  thefe  axe  the  meadows,  the  flimbs,  and  die 
pltins;  (psins; 

Once  the  fcene  of  my  pleafures,  the  fcene  of  mf 
How  many  foft  moments  I  fpent  in  this  grove ! 
How  fiur  was  m;y  nymph  1  and  how  fiervent  my 
lovel  (o'er  I 

ac  ftill  though,  my  heart !  thzne  cnmtiiMi  gife 
Remember,  the  feafioa  of  love  is  no  mote. 

With  her  howl  ftray'd  smid  fountains  and  bowen^ 
Or  loiter*d  behind  and  colledled  the  flowers ! 
Then  breath lefs  with  ardour  my  fitir  one  purfned* 
And  to  think  with  what  kindneis  my  garland  flie 

view'd :  £o*ec« 

Bat  be  ftill,  my  fond  heart !  this  eflM>tion  give 
Fain  wouldft  thou  forget  thow  mi^  love  her  no 

'more. 

A  PARODY. 

Wbzw  firft,  Philander,  firft  I  came 

Where  Avon  rolls  his  winding  ftream. 

The  nymphs— ^uw  briik  1  the  fwains— how  gtcx  • 

To  fee  Afteria,  queen  of  May ! 

The  parfuns  round,  her  praites  fung ! 

The  fteeples,  with  her  praifes  rung !-- . 

I  thought— no  light,  that  e'er  was  feen. 

Could  match  the  fight  of  BarelVgieen  !-— 

But  now,  flnce  old  Eugenio  dy*d*^ 
The  chief  of  poets,  and  the  pride-- 
Now,  meaner  bards  in  vain  afpire 
To  raife  their  voice,  to  tune  their  lyre  I 
Their  lovely  feafon,  now,  is  oVr! 
Thy  notes,  Florelio,  pleafc  no  mora  I 
No  more  Afteria*s  fmiles  are  feen  ! — 
Adieu  !.~thb  fweets  of  Uarcl  Vgreen  I 

THE  HALCtON. 

War  o'er  the  verdant  banks  of  Oove 

Does  yonder  halcyon  fpeed  fo  faft  i 
*Tis  all  becaufe  die  would  not  lofe     • 

Her  favourite  calm  that  will  not  fall* 

The  fon  with  azure  paints  tht  flues. 
The  ftream  reflets  each  bowery  fprmy  : 

And  frugal  of  her  time  (he  flies 
To  take  her  fill*  of  love  and  play. 

See  her,  when- rugged  Boreas  blows. 

Warm  in  fome  rocky  cell  remain ; 
,  To  feek  for  pleafure,  well  Ihe  knows. 

Would  OQly  then  enhance  the  paiB. 

Defcend,  flie  cries,  thou  hated  (howery- 
Deform  my  limpid  waves^io^day^ 
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For  I  have  chofe  a  fairer  hour 
To  take  » j  fiU  ol  love  and  play. 

Toa  too,  1^7  Silvift,  fure  i^ill  o#n 

Life's  azure  feafoils  fwifUy  roU : 
And  when  our  youth  or  health  is  flown,' 

To  think  of  love  but  (hecks  the  ioul. 

Ckmld  Damon  but  defefve  thy  charms, 
Apd  thoa  art  DaBxin's  oo^  theme ; 

Be*d  fly  as  quick  to  Delia's  arms, 
4u  yonder  hakyoo  ikimi  the  ftream* 

6    D    £. 

So  dear  my  Lncio  is  to  me. 

So  well  onr  minds  and  tempen  blend ; 
*Jth»t  feafons  may  for  ever  flee, 

'  And  ne*er  divide  me  from  my  friend  ; 
*  But  let  the  fatour'd  boy  forbear 
To  tempt  with  love  my  only  f^ir. 

O  Lycon,  bom  when  every  mufe; 

When  every  grace  benignant  ^miPd, 
With  all  a  parent's  breaft  could  choofe 

'  To  ble(s  her  lov*d,  Ker  only  child: 
Tis  thine,  fo  richly  grac'd  to  prove 
More  noble  cares,  than  cares  of  love. 

Together  we  from  early  youth 

Have  trod  the  flowery  tracks  of  time. 

'3N)gether  musM  in  fearch  of  truth. 
O'er  learned  fage,  or  bard  fublime ; 

And  well  thy  cultorM  breaft  1  know, 

"What  wonderous  treafure  it  can  Ihow. 

CSome  then,  refume  thy  charming  lyre, 
And  fing  fome  patriot's  worth  fublirae; 

Whilft  I  in  fields  of  foft  deflre 
G)nfume  my  fair  and  fruitlefs  prime ; 

>Xrhofe  reed  a(pires  but  to  difplay 

The  flame  that  bums  me  night  and  day.' 

O  come  \  the  dryads  of  the  woods 
Shall  daily  footh  thy  ftudious  nund, 

The  blue-ey'd  nymphs  of  yonder  floods  . 
Shall  meet  and  court  thee  to  be  kind ; 

And  fame  fits  liflenin^  (ot  thy  lays 

To  fwell  her  trump  with  Luciq't  praife. 

Like  me,  the  plover  fondly  triet 
To  lore  the  fportfman  from  her  nefl, 

And  fluttering  on  with  anxious  cries. 
Too  plainly  fliows  her  tortur'd  breaft : 

O  let  him,  confcious  of  her  care, 

Pity  her  ptmi,  and  learn  to  fpare. 

A  PASTORAL  ODK, 

TO  tRK  RON.  Sift  ftlCBAKD  LYTTI^TplT. 

Tst  morn  difpensM  a  dubious  hght 
A  fuUen  mifl  had  ftol'n  from  fight 

Each  pleafing  vale  and  hill; 
When  Damon,  left  his  himible  boweri) 
To  guard  his  flocki,  to  fence  hisflowcra, 

iSt  check  hb  wandering  rilt 

Though  fchool'd  from  fortune's  paths  to  flj, 
The  iwaio  beneath  each  lowering  flty. 
Would  oft  his  fKtbcMaos 


That  he  in  fylvan  fliades,  forlorn ! 
Muft  wafte  his  cheerlefs  ev'n  and  i&onL 
Nor  praisM,  nor  lov*d,  nor  known. 

No  friend  to  fame'^s  obftreperous  miie. 
Yet  to  the  whifpers  of  her  voicei 

Soft  murmuring,  not  a  foe : 
The  pleafures  he  through  choice  decUn'd, 
When  gloomy  fogs  deprefs*d  his  mind. 

It  grieved  him  to  forego. 

Griev*d  him  to  lurk  the  lakes  bcGdc, 
Where  coots  in  ruihy  dingles  hide. 

And  moorcocks  fliun  the  day ; 
While  caitifl^  bitterns,  undifmayM, 
Remarks  the  fwain's  familiar  fhade» 

And  fcorn  to  quit  their  prey. 

But  fee  the  radiant  fun  once  mora 
The  brightening  face  of  heaven  reftore 

And  raife  the  doubtful  dawn ; 
And,  more  to  gild  his  rural  fphere. 
At  once  the  brighteft  train  appear. 

That  ever  trod  the  lawn. 

Amazement  ckfU'd  the  Aepherd's  (nm. 
To  think  *  Bridgewater's  honow'd  tisat 

Should  grace  hisniftic  cell ; 
That  (he,  on  all  whofe  motions  watt 
Diflinftion,  titles,  rank,  and  ftate. 

Should  rove  where  fliepherds  dwtll. 

But  true  it  iy,  the  generous  'mind. 
By  candour  fway'd,  by  tafte  refinM, 

Will  nought  but  vice  difdain ; 
Nor  will  the  breaft  where  fancy  glotn 
Deem  every  flower  a  weed  that  blows 

Amid  the  defart  plain. 

Befeems  it  fu'ch,  with  honour  crown'd, 
To  deal  its  lucid  beams  arotmd. 

Nor  equal  meed  receive : 
At  moft  fuch  garlands  from  the  fielJ, 
As  cpwflips,  pinks,  and  panfies  yield. 

And  rural  h^nds  can  weave. 

Yet  drive,  ye  fliepherds,  ftrive  to  find. 
And  weave  the  Aureft  of  tlie  kind. 

The  prime  of  all  the  fpring ; 
If  haply  thus  yon  lovely  lair 
May  round  their  tempJes  dei^  to  wear 

The  trivial  wreaths  you  brmg, 

O  how  the  peaceful  halcyons  play'd. 
Where'er  the  confeiovs  lake  betiay'd 

Athenia's  placid  mien ; 
How  did  the  fprightlier  linnets  throofr, 
Where  Paphia*s  charms  required  the  fo&f 

'Mid  hazel  cepfes  green ; 

Lo,  Dartmouth  on  thefe  banks  reclin'J, 
While  buf)  fancy  calls  to  mind 

The  glories  of  his  line ; 
Methinks  my  cottage  rean  its  held. 
The  ruin'd  walls  of  yonder  fliedi 

As  through  inchantment,  fliine. 

But  who  the  nymph  that  guides  their  «7 
Could  every  nymph  defceiid  to  inj 
From  Hagley's  fam'd  retreat? 

I     •  The  Jhtcbe/t,  maniei  nSir^  A'"" 
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,  by  the  bloonune  featwu  fair 
boltlcfs  make,  the  matchlefs  air, 
fvrcrc  CyntliiaS  form  complete. 

ronld  fome  tuberofe  delight, 

t  (buck  the  pllgrim^s  wondering  fight 

Aid  lonelj  defarts  drear ; 

as  at  eve,  the  fovcretgn  flower 

>enfes  romid  its  bakny  power, 

jid  crowns  the  fragrant  year. 

now  no  more,  the  Ihenherd  cry*d, 
ft  I  ambition's  charms  aeride, 
[cr  fubtle  force  difown ; 
more  of  fawns  or  fairies  dream, 
ile  fancy,  near  each  cryftal  ftream, 
lull  paint  thefe  forms  alone. 

k)v-brow'd  rock,  or  pathlefs  mead, 

xm'd  that  fplendour  ne'er  ihould  lead 

^7  dazzled  eyes  aftray ; 

t  who,  alas !  will  dare  contend, 

nuty  aid,  or  merit  blend 

Its  more  illuftrious  ray? 

or  is  it  lonp— O  plaintiTe  fwahi ! 
Qc(  Guem&y  faw  ipvithout  difdain, 
^licre,  hid  in  woodlands  green, 
^  *  partner  of  his  early  days, 
id  once  the  rival  of  his  praife. 
Had  Horn  through  life  unfeen. 

vce  hded  is  the  Tcmal  flower, 

ICC  Stamford  left  his  honour'd  bower 

To  iinile  familiar  here : 

fomi'd  by  nature  to  difcloie 

nr  fair  that  courtefey  which  flows 

From  fecial  warmth  finccre. 

tr  yet  have  many  moops  decajM, 
tee  PoUio  fought  this  lonely  uadti, 
Admir'd  this  rural  maze : 
be  nobleft  breaft  that  virtne  fires, 
be  ^aces  love,  the  mufe  infpires. 
Might  pant  for  Poll:o*s  praife. 

(TtThomfon,  here  was  known  to  reft, 
»  him  yon  vernal  feat  I  dreft, 

Ah,  never  to  return ! 

1  place  of  wit  and  melting  ftrains, 

^J^  fecial  mirth,  it  now  remains 

To  weep  befide  his  urn. 

-voe  then,  my  Laelius,  come  once  more, 
^fringe  the  melancholy  ihore 
^ith  rofes  and  with  bays, 
jrnJlc  I  each  wayward  fate  accuf^, 
llttt  cnvy'd  his  impartial  mufe 
* »  fing  your  early  praife. 

^e  Philo,  to  whofe  favour'd  fight, 
Antiquity  with  full  delight, 

Her  inmoft  wealth  difplays; 
«Dfaih  yoB  ruins  mouldered  wall 
fcJaU  mufe.  and  with  hU  friend  rccal ! 

^  »^c  pomp  of  ancient  days.    • 

p  ^  too  fcall  Conway's  name  appear, 
n«prai»'d  the  ftream  fo  lovely  clear, 
«t  fcone  the  reeds  among ; 


*  '^  rpen/cBooi/eUnif, 


Yet  deamefs  could  it  not  dU^loie^ 
To  match  the  rhetoric  that  flows 
From  Conway's  poUfh'd  tongue« 

Ev'n  Pitt,  whofe  fervent  periods  roll 
Refifllels !  through  the  kindling  foul 

Of  fenates,  councils,  kings! 
Though  form'd  for  courts,  vouchfafd  to  rove 
IngIoriouS|  through  the  fliepherd's  grove. 

And  ope  his  baSiful  fprings. 

But  what  can  courts  difcover  more. 
Than  thefe  rude  haunts  have  feen  before. 

Each  fount  and  fhady  tree  ? 
Have  not  thefe  trees  and  fountains  feen 
The  pride  of  courts,  the  winning  miea 

Of  peerlefs  Ayklbury  f 

And  Grenville,  fiie  whofe  radiant  eyes 
Have  mark'd  by  flow  gradation  rife 

The  princely  piles  of  Stow ; 
Yet  prais'd  thefe  unembelliihM  woods, 
And  fmil'd  to  fee  the  babbling  floods 

Through  felf-wom  mazes  now. 

Say,  Dartmouth,  who  your  banks  admir'd^ 
Again  beneath  your  caves  retir'd. 

Shall  grace  the  penfive  fliade ; 
With  all  the  bloom,  with  all  the  truth. 
With  all  the  Ijpri^tlinefs  of  youth. 

By  cool  rene^on  fway'df 

Brave,  yet  humane,  fliall  Smith  appear. 
Ye  failors,  thovgh  his  name  be  4car, 

Think  him  not  yours  alone : 
Grant  him  in  other  inheres  to  charm, 
The  fliepherds'  breafts  though  mild  are  warm^ 

And  ours  are  ail  his  own. 

0  Lyttleton !  my  honour'd  gueft. 
Could  I  defcribe  thy  Knerous  breaft. 

Thy  firm,  yet  poli£'d  mind ; 
How  public  love  adoma  thy  name. 
How  fortune  too  confpires  with  fame  ; 

The  fong  fliould  pleafe  mankind. 

VERSES 
WritUn  towards  the  el^t  oftbeytar  174^% 

TO  WILLIAM  LTTTLCTOM,  K8^ 

How  bltthly  pais'd  the  fununer's  dayl 

Ho\i  bright  was  every  flower ! 
While  friends  arriv'd,  in  circles  gay, 

To  vifit  Damon's  bow«r  I 

But  now,  with  filent  ftep,  I  range 

Along  fome  lonely  fliore ; 
And  Damon's  bower,  alas  the  change  \ 

Is  gay  with  friends  no  more. 

Away  to  crowds  and  cities  borne 

In  oueft  of  joy  they  fteer ; 
Whilft  I,  alas !  am  left  forlorn. 

To  weep  the  parting  year ! 

O  penfive  autumn !  hpw  I  grieve 

Thy  forrowing  face  to  fee ! 
When  languid  funs  are  taking  leave 

Of  every  drooping  tree. 

Ah  let  me  not,  with  heavy  eye. 
This  dying  fccne  furvcy ! 
j  Hafte,  winter,  haftc ;  ufurp  the  flcy ; 

1  Complete  my  bower's  decay. 

Rc 
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Ill  can  I  heu  the  m»tely  call 

Yon  fickening  leaves  retain ; 
That  fpeak  at  once  of  pleafure  pal^. 

And  bode  approaching  pain. 

At  home  unbleil,  I  gaze  around, 

My  diftant  fcenes  re<iuire ; 
Wher^  all  in  murky  vapours  drown*d 

Are  hamlet,  hill,  and  fpire. 

Though  Thomfbn,  fweet  defcriptive  bard ! 

Infpirinp  autonm  fung ; 
Yet  how  mould  we  the  months  regard, 

That  ilopt  his  flowing  tongu^  ? ' 

Ah  luckleis  months,  of  all  the  reft. 

To  whofe  hard  ibart  it  fell ! 
For  fure  he  was  the  gentleft  brcaft 

That  ever  f^pg  fo  well.     . 

And  fee,  the  fwallows  now  difown 

The  roofs  they  loT'd  before ;' 
Bach,  like  his  tuneful  genius,  flown 

To  glad  fome  happier  (hore. 

The  wood-nymph  eyes,  with  pale  afiright, 
The  ^rtitnan*s 'frantic  deed ;  * . 

IVhile  hounds  and  horns  and  yells  unite 
To  drown  the  mufe's  reod. 

Ye  fields  with  blighted  herbage  brown, 

Ye  flcies  no  longer  blue ! 
Too  much  we  feel  from  fortune*s  froiy^, 

To  bear  thefe  frowns  from  you. '  " 

Where  is  the  mead*s  unfuUied  green  ? 

The  zephyr*s  bahny  gale } 
And  where  fweet  frienaihip*s  cordial  mieUi 

That  brighten'd  every  yjde  ? 

WHiat  th*ueh  the  vine  difdofe  her  dyes, 

And  boait  her  purple  ftore ; 
Kot  all  the  vineyard's  rich  fuppUes 

Can  footh  our  forrows  more. 

He !  he  is  ^ne,  whofe  moral  drain 

Could  wit  and  mirth  refine ; 
He !  he  is  rone,  whofe  focial  vein 

Surpafs'd  the  pow'r  of  wine. 

Faft  by  the  (breams  he  deign*d  to  praifc 

In  yon  fequeller'd  grove. 
To  him  a  votive  urn  Iraife ; 

To  him,  and  friendly  love. 

Yes,  there,  mv  friend  !  forlorn  and  fad, 
I  *grave  your  Thomfon*s  name ; 

And  there,  his  lyre ;  which  fate  forbade 
To  found  your  growing  fame. 

There  fl^U  my  plaintive  fong  recount 
Dark  themes  of  hopeleis  woe ; 

And  fafter  than  the  dropping  fount, 
Vll  teach  mine  eyes  to  flow. 

There  leares,  in  fpite  of  autumn  green, 
Shall  fliade  the  hi^lowM  ground ; 

And  fprinff  will  there  a^n  be  fecn. 
To  call  forth  flowers  around. 

(ot  no  kind  fons  will  bid  me  fliare, 
'   Once  more,  his  focial  hour ; 
Ah  fpring !  thou  lievet  canft  repair 
i'his  lofs,  to  Damon's  bower. 
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LOVE  AKD  MUSIC. 

WRITTEN  AT  OXrORD,  WBEM  TOQSC. 

Shall  love  alone  for  ever  claim 
An  univerfal  right  to  fame. 

An  undifputed  fway  ? 
Or  has  not  mufic  e^ual  charms, 
To  fill  the  bread  with  flrange  alanns. 

And  make  the  world  obey  ? 

The  Thracian  bard,  as  poets  tell, 
Could  mitigate  the  powers  of  bell ; 

£v*n  Pluto^«  nicer  ear  *• 
His  arts,  no  more  than  love's,  we  find 
To  deities  or  men  confin'd. 

Drew  brutes  in  crowds  to  hear. 

^Vhateyer  favourite  pafljoo  rei^'d. 
The  peiet  flill  his  right  maintam'd 

O'er  all  that  ranged  the  pUi<t : 
The  fiercer  tyrants  could  afluage. 
Or  fire  the  timorous  into  rage. 

Whene'er  he  chang'd  the  Skxdin, 

In  milder  l^ys  the  bard  beean ; 
Soft  notes  through  every  nnger  ran. 

And  echoing  charm'd  the  place  \ 
See !  fawning  lions  gaze  around, 
Apd,  taught  to  quit  their  lavage  foond, 

Aifume  a  genUer  grace. 

When  Cymofi  vieyr'd  the  lair  one's  channi, 
Her  ruby  lips,  and  fnowy  arms. 

And  told  hef  beauties  o'er : 
When  love  rcform'd  his  awkward  tone, 
And  niade  each  clownifli  geftorc  knowo, 

It  fliow'd  but  equal  pcfwer. 

The  bard  now  tries  a  fprightler  found. 
When  all  the  feathcr'd  race  around 

Perceiy'd  the  varied  ftraii»; 
The  foaring  lark  the  note  purfucs; 
The  timorous  dove  around  him  coos, 

And  Philomel  complains. 

An  equal  power  of  love  I've  feen. 
Incite  the  deer  to  fcour  the  green, 

And  chafe  his  barking  foe. 
Sometimes  has  love,  with  greater  mizht. 
To  challenge— nay^-fometimei^^o  fight 

Provok'd  th*  enamour *d  beau. 

When  Silvia  treads  the  fmiling  plain. 
How  glows  tlie  heart  of  every  nvain. 

By  pleafing  tumults  toft ! 
When  Handel's  folcmn  accents  roll. 
Each  breaft  is  fir'd,  each  raptur'd  Ibul 

In  fweet  confufion  loft. 

If  flie  her  melting  gUnces  dart. 
Or  he  his  dying  airs  impart. 

Our  fpirits  fink  away. 
Enough,  enough !  dear  nymph,  give  o*eri 
And  thou,  great  artift !  urge  no  more 

Thy  unrcfifted  fway. 

Thus  love  or  fotmd  affe<!bs  the  mind : 
But  when  their  various  powers  are  fvndj 

Fly,  daring  mortal,  fly ! 
For  when  Selinda's  channasppcar, 
And  I  her  tuneful  accents  hear— 
I      Ibum,  I  faint,  Idle! 
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s  by  cotnparllbii  imw  know 

CTcry  ob;e<ft  to  beAow 

u  proper  fliarc  of  praife : 

I  each  alike  perfedion  bear, 

lat  beauty,  though  divinely  fair, 

)ould  admiration  raife  f 

idft  the  lucid  bands  of  nighty 
!  Hefpeiut,  fercnely  bright^ 
idomB  the  diilant  ikies : 
lir.vuifhes  aniidft  the  blaze 
fpri^htly  Sol's  meridian  rays,— 
If  SjJvia'g  brighter  eyes. 

ene'er  thw  nigbtineale  complains, 
X  the  melaooiolfftrains, 
lOd  praife  the  tuneful  bird : 
Taiiiiy  might  fkc  ftrain  her  throat, 
B)y  exalt  each  fwcUing  note, 
Wd  Silm's  voice  be  heard. 

'•«o,oo  the  violet's  purple  bed, 
Koe  i  Tcd  my  weary  head* 
"^t  flagrant  pillow  charms : 
foon  iuch  langijid  bliis  I'd  fly, 
Bid  Silvia  but  the  lofs  fupply, 
od  take  me  to  her  arms. 

aUbafter's  wonderous  ivliite, 
marble's  pollfli  ftrikcs  my  light, 

i^hen  Silvia  is  not^cen : 

ah !  how  faint  that  white  is  grown, 

rrocghap^rs  the  polifh'd  ftone, 

ompar'd  with  Silvia's  mien  1 

rofc,  that  o*er  the  Cvprian  plains, 

k  flowers  enameird,  blooming  reigns, 

^ith  undifputed  power, 

*d  near  her  cheek's  ccleftial  red, 

porple  loft,  its  lullre  fled,) 

el^ghu  the  fenfe  no  more. 

ODE  TO  CYNTHIA, 

OK  THE  APPROACH  QP  SPaiNG, 

• 

'in  the  cnwflip's  dewy  cell 
nc  fairies  make  their  bed, 

LI  '>ver  round  the  cryftal  well, 
-  turf  iii  circles  tread. 

lovely  linnet  now  her  fong 
unes  fwecteil  in  the  wood; 
twittering  fwallow  Ikims  along 
^  azure  liquid  flood, 

morning  breexe  wafts  Flora's  kifs 
fragrance  to  the  fenfe ; 
happy  (hepherd  feels  the  blifi, 
Mlheukcs  no  offence. 

jot  die  linnet's  fweetcft  fong 
^3t  ever  fiU'd  the  wood; 
Jittering  fwalJow  that  along 
«  azure  liquid  flood 

J»»  fwiftly,  harbinger  of  fpring, 
>r  momiB|'s  fweettft  breath, 
flora  %  kifs,  to  me  cm  bring 
^r«ncdy  for  death. 


For  death— what  do  I  fay  ?  Yes,  death 

Mull  furely  end  my  days. 
If  cruel  Cynthia  flights  my  faitht 

And  will  not  hear  my  lays. 

No  more  with  feftive  garlands  boundt 

I  at  the  wake  fliaU  he ; 
No  more  my  feet  fliall  prefs  the  ground 

In  dance  with  wonted  glee ; 

No  more  my  little  flock  1*11  keep, 

1^0  fome  dark  ctve  I'll  fly; 
I've  nothing  now  to  do  but  weep, 

To  monm  my  fotc,  and  figh. 

Ah !  Cynthia,  thy  Damon's  cries 
Are  heard  at  dead  of  night ; 

But  they,  alas!  are  doom  d  to  rife  . 
Like  fhiokc  upon  the  fight. 

They  rife  in  vain,  ah  me*!  in  vain 

Are  fcatter'd  in  the  wind ; 
Cynthia  does  not  know  the  pain 

That  rankles  in  my  mind 

If  fleep  perhaps  my  eye*lids  cloie, 

'Tis  but  to  dream  of  you  ; 
A  while  1  ceafe  to  feel  my  woes, 

Nay,  think  I'm  happy  too. 

I  think  I  prefs  with  kifi*es  pure, 

Your  lovely  rofy  lips ; 
And  you're  my  bride,  I  think  I'm  fure, 

Till  gold  the  mountain  tips. 

Whrn  wak'd,  aghaft  I  look  around. 
And  find  my  charmer  flown  ; 

Then  bleeds  afrefli  my  galling  woimd, 
While  I  am  left  alone. 

Take  pity  then,  O  gentlefl  maid  I 
On  thy  poor  Damon's  heart : 

Remember  what  I've  often  faid, 
'Tis  you  can  cure  my  iinart. 


JEMMY  DAWSON.  A  BALLAD. 
Written  about  tbt  timt  rfiis  exteutioity  in  the  year  IJAS* 

Come  liflen  to  my  monmful  tale, 

Ye  tender  hearts  and  lovers  dear; 
Nor  will  you  £com  to  heave  a  figh. 

Nor  need  you  blufli  to  flicd  a  tear. 

And  thou,  dear  Kitty,  peerleis  maid. 

Do  thou  a  penfive  ear  incline ; 
For  thou  canft  weep  at  every  woe ; 

And  pity  eveiy  plaint-^but  mint. 

Young  Dawfon  was  a  gallant  boy, 

A  brighter  never  tnni  the  plain ; 
And  well  he  iov'd  one  charming  maid. 

And  dearly  was  he  Iov'd  agam. 

One  tender  nuid,  flic  Iov'd  him  dear. 

Of  gentle  blood  the  damiel  came ; 
And  fiialtlefs  was  her  beauteous  form. 

And  fpotlefs  was  her  virgin  fame. 

But  cnrfe  on  party's  hateful  ftrife. 
That  led  the  favour'd  youth  aftray ; 

The  day  the  rebel  clans  appear'd, 
O  had  he  never  ieen  that  day ! 

R  f  ij 
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Their  colours  and  their  fafli  he  wore, 
Axid  in  the  fatal  drcfs  was  found ; 

And  now  he  mi)ft  that  death  endure. 

Which  gives  the  brave  the  keeneft  wound. 

How  pale  was  then  his  true-love*s  cheek. 
When  Jemmy's  fentence  reach'd  her  car  1 

For  never  yet  did  Alpine  fnows 
So  pale,  or  yet  fo  chill  appear. 

With  faultering  Toice,  Ihe  weeping  faid, 
Oh  Dawfon,  monarch  of  my  heart ; 

Think  not  thy  (l^ath  ihall  end  our  loves. 
For  thou  and  I  will  never  part. 

Yet  mieht  fweet  mercy  find  a  place. 
And  oring  relief  to  Jemmy's  woes; 

O  George,  without  a  pray'r  for  thee, 
My  orizons  ihould  never  clofe. 

The  gracious  prince  that  gave  him  life, 
,  Would  crown  a  never-dying  flame ; 
And  every  tender  babe  I  bore 

Should  learn  to  lifp  the  giver's  name. 

But  though  he  ihould  be  dragg'd  in  fcorn 

To  yonder  ignominious  tree ; 
He  (hall  not  wapt  one  cpnftant  friend 

To  (hare  the  cruel  fates'  decree. 

D  then  her  mourning*  coach  was  call'd, 
The  fledge  mov'd  flowly  on  before  ; 

Though  b^roe  in  a  triumphal  car, 
She  hsui  not  lov'd  her  favourite  more. 

She  follow'd  him  prepar'd  to  view 

The  terrible  behefts  of  law ; 
And  the  lail  fcene  pf  Jemmy's  woes, 

With  csilm  and  fie<uafl  eye  fhe  faw- 

Diftorted  was  that  blooming  face. 
Which  ihe  had  fondly  lov'd  fq  long ; 

And  ftifled  viras  that  t\incful  breath« 
Which  in  her  pra^fe  had  fwcetly  (ung. 

And  fever'd  was  that  beauteous  neck, 

Round  which  her  arms  ha^  fondly  clos'd ; 
And  mangled  was  that  beauteous  breaft,  ^ 
.  Oh  whi9h  her  love-fick  head  repos'd : 

And  ravifli'd  was  that  conilant  heart. 

She  did  to  every  heart  prefer ; 
For  though  it  could  its  king  forget, 

'Twas  true  and  loyal  ftiUto  htr. 

Amid  thofe'  unrelenting  flames. 
She  bore,  this  conftant  heart  ^o  fee ; 

But  when  'twas  moulder'd  into  duft. 
Yet,  yet,  flie  fry*d,  I  follow  thee. 

My  death,  my  death  alone  can*  fliow 
The  pure  and  lafting  love  I  bore ; 

Accept,  O  heav'n !  orwocs  like  ours. 
And  lee  us,  let  us  w«cp  no  more. 

The  difmal  fcene  was  o'er  and  paft. 
The  lovpr's  mournful  bearfe  retir'd; 

The  maid  drew  back  her  languid  head. 
And,  fighing  forth  his  nam^,  expir'd. 

Though  juflice  ever  muft  prevail. 
The  tear  my  Kitty  fiieds  is  due : 

F<  r  leldoin  fhall  flie  hear  a  tale 
qj  fiid,  fo  tender,  yet  fo  true. 


A  PASTORAL  BALLAD, 
IN  roua  PARTS.    1745. 
«  Arbofla  humUcfque  myrics."  Viiq. 

I.   ABSENCE. 

Ye  fliepherds  fo  cheerful  and  gay, 

Whofe  flocks  never  carelefsly  roam ; 
Should  Corydon's  happen  to  ftray. 

Oh !  call  the  poor  wanderers  homr . 
Allow  me  to  mu(e  and  to  figfa. 

Nor  talk  of  the  change  that  ye  find; 
None  once  was  fo  watchful  as  1 ; 

I  have  left  my  dear  Phillii  behind. 

Now  I  know  what  it  is,  to  have  flrove 

With  the  torture  of  doubt  and  dcfire ; 
What  it  is  to  admire  and  to  love. 

And  to  leave  her  we  love  and  admire. 
Ah,  lead  forth  my  flock  in  the  moro, 

And  the  damps  of  each  evening  repel ; 
Alas !  I  am  faint  and  forlorn : 

—I  have  bade  my  dear  PhiUiifamrdl 

Since  Phillis  vouchfaf  *d  me  a  look, 

I  never  once  dreamt  of  my  vine: 
May  I  lofe  both  my-ptpe  and  my  crook, 

If  I  knew  of  a  kid  that  was  mine. 
I  priz'd  every  hour  that  went  by. 

Beyond  all  that  had  pleat'd  roe  before; 
But  now  they  are  pafl,  andj  figh ; 

And  I  grieye  that  I  priz'd  than  no  m-c?. 

But  why  do  I  laneuifli  in  vain ; 

Why  wander  thus  penfively  here  ? 
Oh !  why  did  I  come  from  the  pbin. 

Where  1  fed  on  the  finiles  of  my  dear: 
Thev  tell  me,  my  favourite  maid, 

Ttie  pride  of  tnat  valley,  is  flown. 
Alas !  where  with  her  1  have  ftray'd, 

1  cotild  wander  with  pl^afure,  alone. 

When  forc'd  the  fair  nymph  to  forego,      1 
What  anguifli  1  felt  at  my  hean .  1 

Yet  I  chou^t— but  it  might  not  be  fo— 
*Twas  with  pain  that  (he  faw  me  de?i' 

She  gaz'd,  as  I  flowly  withdrew; 
My  path  I  could  hardly  difcem ; 

So  fweetly  flie  bade  me  adieu, 
*  1  thought  that  flie  bade  me  return* 

The  pil^im  that  journeys  all  day 

To  vifit  fome  far-diilant  flirioe. 
If  he  bear  but  a  reliqne  away. 

Is  happy,  nor  heard  to  repbc. 
Thus  widely  remov'd  from  the  fair, 

Where  my  vows,  my  devotion,  1  owe 
Soft  hope  is  the  reliquc  1  bear. 

And  my  folate,  wliercvcr  I  go. 

II.    BOPK. 

Mr  banks  they  are  fumifli'd  with  bce% 

Whofe  murmur  invites  one  to  flcep; 
My  grottos  are  fliaded  with  trees. 

And  my  hills  are  white  over  with  ftecp- 
I  feldom  have  me<  vHth  a  loCi, 

Such  health  do  my  fountains  bcflo*'^; 
My  fountains  all  border'd  with  mo6, 

Where  the  hare-bells  and  ? idets  grow. 
Not  a  pine  in  mv  grove  is  there  fcen. 

But  with  tendrils  of  w^odVipc  4  hvsai: 
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t  a  beech's  tnore  beautiful  ^eii, 
kt  a  fweet-briar  entwines  it  around. 
t  my  fields  in  the  prime  df  the  year, 
hlore  charms  than  my  cattle  utofold ; 
:  a  brook  that  is  limpid  and  cledr, 
iut  it  glitters  with  fifhes  of  gold. 

r  would  think  flie  might  like  to  retire 
b  the  bower  I  have  hibourM  to  rear ; 
a  ihrub  that  1  heard  her  admire, 
ut  I  hafted  and  planted  it  there. 
ow  fudden  the  jefTamine  drove 
rith  the  lilac  to  render  it  gay  I 
ady  it  calls  for  mv  love, 

0  prune  the  wild  branches  away. 

n  the  plains,  frotn  the  .woodlands  and  grDves, 
•'hat  ftrains  of  wild  melody  flow  ! 
V  the  nightingales  'warble  their  loves 
rom  thickets  of  roles  that  blow ! 

1  when  her  bright  form  ihall  appear, 
•ach  hir<i  ihall  harnaonioufly  j6m 

i  coQccrt  fo  foft  and  fo  clear, 
^!r-flie  may  not  be  fond  to  refign. 

>vc  found  out  a  gift  for  my  fair ; 

hivt  found  wbere  the  \^>od-pigeons  breed  : 

ictme  that  plunder  forbear, 

be  1^  III  fay  'twas  a  barbarous  deed. 

beae'er  could  be  true,  Ihe  aver'd^ 

i^o  could  rob  a  poor  bird  of  its  young : 

I !  k>?'d  her  the  more  when  I  heard 

licfa  tcnderniefs  fall  froln  hef  tongue. 

re  heard  her  with  fweetnefs  unfold 

ow  that  pity  was  due  to^— a  dove ; 

t  it  ever  attended  the  bold ; 

Dd  (he  call'd  it  the  fiiler  of  love. 

ker  words  fuch  a  pleafure  convey, 

•much  I  her  accents  adore, 

ker  rpeak,  and  whatever  (he  fay, 

ethinks  I  ihotild  love  her  the  more. 

I  bofom  fb  gentle  remain 
unovM,  when  ficv  Corydon  Ughs ! 
•  nymph  that  is  fond  of  the  plain* 
lefc  plains  and  tliis  valley  defpife  r 
rmoDs  of  iilence  and  (hade ! 
It  Icenes  of  contentment  and  eafc  I 
re  1  could  have  pleafinglv  ftiay'd, 
aught  in  her  ablence  cotild  pleafe. 

wberc  does  my  Fhyllida  ft  ray  ? 
id  where  are  her  grou  and  her  bowers  ? 
^  groves  and  the  vallies  as  gay, 
}d  the  Ihepherds  as  gentle  as  ours  ? 
gtores  may  perhaps  be  as  fair, 
>d  the  face  of  the  vallies  as  fine ; 
Iwains  may  in  manners  compare, 
t  their  love  is  not  equal  to  mine* 

III.   SOLICITUDE. 

J^vill  you  my  pafllon  reprove  ? 
by  term  It  a  folly  to  grieve  ? 
I  (how  you  the  cnarms  of  my  love, 
c  U  fairer  than  you  can  believe. 
\  her  mien  Ihe  enamours  the  brave ; 
'th  her  wit  flie  engages  the  fiee ; 
f>  her  modefly  plesues  the  grave  ; 
K 18  every  way  pleafing  to  mc. 


b  yoathat  have  been  of  htft^traiil. 

Come  and  jbin  in  my  amorous  lays ; 
I  could  lay  down  my  life  for  the  fwain, 

That  will  fing  but  a  fozig  in  her  praife* 
When  he  lings,  may  the  nymphs  of  the  town 

Come  troopifig,  and  liften  the  while ; 
Nay,  on  him  let  not  PhyUida  frown  ; 

—But  I  cannot  allow  her  to  flnile. 

For  when  Paridel  tries  in  the  dance 

Any  favour  with  Phyllis  to  find,  0 

O  how,  with  one  trivial  glance. 

Might  file  ruin  the  peace  of  my  mind  [ 
In  ringlets  he  dreflcs  his  hair. 

And  his  cfYwk  is  beftudded  around ; 
And  his  pipe--oh  my  Phyllis  beware 

Of  a  magic  there  is  in  the  found. 

*Tis  his  with  mock  paifion  to  glow 

*l'ts  his  in  fmfioth  ulcs  to  unfold, 
"  How  her  face  is  as  bright  as  the  fuow^ 

And  her  bpfom,  be  fure,  is  as  cold. 
How  the  nighdngales  labour  tnc  ftnin. 

With  the  notes  of  his  charmer  to  vie  ; 
How  they  vary  their  accents  in  vain. 

Repine  at  hei*  triumphs,  and  die.** 

To  the  grove  or  the  garden  be  ftcays^ 

And  pillages  every  fweet  i 
Then  fuiting  the  wreath  t5  his  lays, 

He  throws  it  at  Phyllis'sfeet. 
*  O  Phyllis,  he  whifpers,  more  ^ir. 

More  fweet  than  the  jeiTamine's  flower! 
What  are  pinks  in  a  mom,  to  compare  i 

What  is  eglantine  after  a  Ihower  ? 

Then  the  lily  no  longer  is  white ; 

Then  the  rotk  is  depriv*d  of  its  bloom ; 
Then  the  violets  die  with  dcfpight. 

And  the  woodbines  give  up  their  perfume*' 
Thus  glide  the  foft  numbers  along, 

And  he  fancies  no  fliepherd  his  peer; 
—Yet  I  never  fliould  envy  the  fong. 

Were  not  Phyllis  to  lend  it  an  ear. 

Let  his  crook  be  with  hyacinths  bound, 

So  Phyllis  the  trophy  delpife : 
Let  his  forehead  with  laurels  be  crovm^d, 

So  they  fliine  not  in  Phyllis's  eyes. 
The  language  that  flows  from  the  heart, 

Is  a  ftranger  to  Paridel's  tongue ; 
—Yet  may  the  bevrare  of  his  art. 

Or  Aire  I  mull  envy  the  fong. 

IV.    DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Vb  fliepherds,  give  ear  to  my  lay. 

And  uke  iio  more  heed  of  my  flieep  t 
They  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  ftray ; 

I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  weep. 
Yet  do  not  my  folly  reprove ; 

She  was  fair^-abd  my  paflioll  begun ; 
She  fmil'd— add  1  could  not  but  love; 

She  is  fatithlels— and  I  am  undone. 

Perhaps  I  vras  void  of  all  thought : 

Pernaps  it  was  plain  to  forefee, 
That  a  nymph  fo  complete  would  be  fought 

By  a  fwain  more  engaging  than  mc. 
Ah !  love  every  hope  can  infpire  ; 

It  baniflies  wifdom  the  while ; 
And  the  lip  of  the  nyinph  we  admire 

Seems  for  ever  adom*d  with  a  fmile» 
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She  is  faichleff,  and  I  am  undone ; 

Yet  that  witaefs  the  woes  I  endure ; 
Let  reafon  inilrudl  you  to  (hun 

What  it  camiot  inftru^  you  to  cure. 
Beware  how  you  loiter  in  vain 

Amid  nymphs  of  an  higher  degree : 
It  is  not  for  me  to  explain 

How  fair,  and  how  fickle,  they  be. 

Alas !  from  the  day  that  we  met, 

WMl  hope  of  an  end  to  my  woet  ? 
When  I  cftnnot  endure  to  forget 

The  glance  that  undid  my  repofe. 
Yet  time  may  diminiih  the  nain  : 

The  flower,  and  the  (hruo,  and  the  tree, 
Which  I  reared  for  her  pleafure  in  vain, 

In  time  may  have  comfort  for  me. 


I 


The  fweets  of  a  dew-fprinkled  role* 

The  found  of  a  murmuring  llream. 
The  peace  which  from  folitu^c  flows. 

Henceforth  ihall  be  CorydonSth'Ott. 
High  tranfporu  are  fliown  to  the  Gght, 

But  we  are  not  to  find  th^-m  our  own; 
Fate  never  bei^ow'd  fuch  delight. 

As  1  with  my  Phyllis  had  knows. 

0  ye  woods,  fpread  your  branches  apace; 
To  your  dcepeft  recefTes  I  fly ; 

1  would  hide  with  the  beails  of  the  cluk\ 

I  would  vaniih  from  every  eye. 
Yet  mv  reed  fhall  rcfound  through  the  gr  ^• 

With  the  fame  Bid  complaint  it  b^gus ; 
How  ihe  fmil'd,  and  I  could  not  but  love ; 

Was  faiihlels,  and  I  am  widoDe ) 
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•  ON  MISS  M S*s  DANCING,  1743. 

Of  all  that  gives  politenefs  birth, 

Of  all  that  claims  to  pleafe. 
In  motion,  manners,  or  in  mirth. 

The  fureft  fource  is  eaje. 

With  filcat  ftcp,  and  gracefnl  air. 

See  gedtle  Sylvia  move ; 
Whilft  heedlcfs  gazers,  unaware, 

Refign  their  foul  to  love. 

AccompliftiM  maid!  my  trivial  rhyme 

Mult  do  thy  graces  wrong ; 
Who  doft  not  only  dance  in  tiae, 

l^ut  deal,  like  time,  along. 

•  IMPROMPTU  TO  MISS  UTRECIA  SMITl^, 

ON  HKR  NOT  DANCING,   I743< 

Whilft  round  in  wild  rotations  hurl'd, 

Thefe  glittering  forms  I  view, 
l^fethinks  the  buly  reftlefs  world 

Is  pidur'd  in  a  few. 

So  may  the  bufy  world  advance, 

Since  thus  the  fates  decree : 
It  Aill  may  have  its  bnfy  dance, 

Whilft  I  retire  with  thee. 

FLIRT  AND  PHILL ; 

A  DZCI810N  roft  TBI  LADICS. 

A  wtT,  by  learning  well  refin'd, 
A  beau,  but  of  the  rural  kind. 

To  Sylvia  made  pretences ; 
Thev  both  pnofefs'd  an  equal  love ; 
Yet  nop'd  oy  diflerent  means  to  mov« 

Her  judgment  or  her  fenfes. 

Toung  iprightly  Flirt,  of  blooming  mien, 
Watch*d  the  bcft  minntet  to  be  feen ; 

Went-^when  his  glafs  advis'd  him : 
While  meagre  Phill  of  books  in^utr'd ; 
A  wight,  tor  wit  and  parts  admtr*d ; 

And  witty  ladies  priz'd  him. 

•  N99  frhttiin  any  firmer  aH/im  o/bu  w»th»      I 


Sylvia  had  wit,  had  fpirits  too ; 
To  hear  the  one,  the  other  view, 

Sufpendcd  held  the  Jtralet : 
Her  wit,  her  youth  too,  claint'd  its  flitrf, 
Let  none  the  preference  declare. 

But  turn  uf^— heads  or  tails. 

STANZAS  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  A: 
AGREEABLE  LADY, 

SUaiEO  IN  MAAaiAOE  TO  A  rtftaOM  OKOt  V* 

INO  HKR. 

TwA  8  always  held,  and  ever  wiU, 

By  fa^e  mankind,  difcreetcr, 
T'  anticipate  a  lefler  ill. 

Than  undergo  a  greater. 

When  mortals  dread  difeafcs,  pain. 

And  languiihing  conditions ; 
Who  don't  the  lefler  ills  faflain 

pf  phyfic  and— phyficians  f 

Rather  than  lofe  his  whole  eftate. 

He  that  but  little  wiie  is. 
Full  gladly  pays  four  parts  in  eight 

To  taxes  and  cxclfcs. 

Our  merchants  Spain  has  near  undone 

For  luft  fliips  not  requitting : 
This  bears  our  noble  km«^,  to  fliun 

The  lofr  of  b)ood*s-itt  fighting ! 

With  numerous  ills,  in  fingle  life. 

The  bachelor's  attended : 
Such  to  avtfid,  he  takes  a  wif<>— 

And  much  the  cafe  is  mended  f 

Poor  Gratia  in  her  twemieth  year, 

Forefeeing  future  woe, 
Chofe  to  attend  a  monkey  here. 

Before  ao  ape  below. 

COLEMIRA ;  A  CULINARY  ECLOGt  t 

*<  Nee  tantum  Veneris,  quantnm  ftttdiofa  c«&»  * 

Night's  lable  clouds  had  half  the  globe  o'eriprrtf' 
And  filence  reign*d,  and  folks  wen:gpoe  to  bfi 
When  love,  which  gentle  fleep  can  oc'ef  ipif?! 
Had  fcated  Daxnon  by  the  kttcliea  fift. 
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*tofive  he  ky,  ^tended  cm  the  ground ; 
;  L>tt]c  lares  kept  their  vij^ils  round ; 
tiawiuog  cau  comiMifllonate  his  cafe, 
i  pur  around,  and  gently  lick  his  face : 

0  all  his  plaints  the  fi^eplng  cnrs  rep!/, 

1  w  ith  hoarfe  fnorings  imitate  a  fi^. 

)  gloomy  fcebes  with  lovers*  minds  agree, 

I  mlitude  to  them  is  heft  fociety. 

ou!d  I  (he  cry'd)  cxprefs,  how  bright  a  grace 
ni;  thy  motning  hands,  and  weU«\vaih*d  face; 
n  wouldft,  Colemira,  grant  whac  I  impbit, 
yield  me  love,  or  vifam  thy  face  no  more. 

h !  who  cad  fee,  and  feeing  not  admire, 
n'er  ftc  fets  the  pot  upon  Uic  fire  ! 
bands  outftine  the  fire,  and  redder  things; 
eyes  art  blacker  than  the  pots  flie  brings. 

II  furc  no  chamber^^amfel  can  compare, 
;n  in  meridian  luftre  (hines  my  fair,. 
»wirm'd  With  dinner's  toiV  in  pearly  rills, 
v&ber  goodly  cheek  the  fweaf  dtftills. 

>h '  how  I  long,  how  ardently  dcftrtf , 

n:w  thofe  roly  fingers  ftrike  the  lyre ! 

ate,  when  l>ees  to  change  their  climes  beg^n, 

^  did  I  fee  thtm  thrum  me  frying-pan  ! 

itH  her!  I  fliould  not  envy  George  his  queen, 
ipi  (he  in  royal  grandeur  deck'd  be  feen  . 
^^  i^g^i  Juft  fever'd  ffom  Bvy  fair  .onc*8  gown, 
flet  pomp  and  gre afy  pride  hang  down. 

il  now  it  does  my  drooping  heart  rejoice, 
Q  in  the  hall  I  htSLt  thy  mellow  voice  f 
would  that  voice  exceed  the  village  beU ; 
Id  that  but  fing,  **  I  like  thee  paflmg  well  !** 

ken  from  the  hearth  fht  bade  the  pointers  go, 
ibft !  how  eafy  did  hrcr  accents  flow  ! 
t  out,  ihe  cry*d,  ^^hen  Grangers  come  to  fup, 
e  ne'er  can  raife  thofe  ihoring  dcv3s  up." 

en>  full  of  wrath,  {he  klck'd  each  lazy  brute, 
I  cnvy*d  even  that  filute ; 
ifure  mtfplac*d— Shock  faid,  Qr  feem*d  to  fay, 
id  as  lief,  I  had  the  kick,  as  they. 

^  the  myftic  bellows  take  in  hand, 

li^?  the  iair  can  that  machine  command  ? 

y'ft  thou  ne'er  by  Eolus  be  fceit, 

c  would  fure  demand  thee  for  his  queen. 

t  Oiottld  the  flame  this  rougher  aid  refufe, 
»ly  gentler  med*cines  be  of  ufe ;         [ftrife, 
hiU^lown  cheeks  ihe  ends  the  doubtful 
Qts  the  infant  flame,  and  puflfs  it  into  life.* 

^  uts  as  thefe  exalt  the  drooping  fire,  • 
*my  bread  a  fiercer  flame  infpire : 
^  •  1  bu/n !  O !  give  thy  puffins  o'er; 
^^(•11  thy  cheeks,  and  pout  thy  Epa,  nomore ! 

di  all  her  haughty  looks  the. time  I*ve  feen, 
1  this  proud  damfel  has  more  humble  been, 
J  with  nice  airs  (he  hoiil  the  pan-cake  round, 
^opp'd  it,  haplefs  fair !  upon  the  ground. 

^k»  with  what  charming  grace  I  what  win- 
nag  tricks! 

»Hul  charmer  rubs  the  candlcfticks! 

'Rht  fee  makes  the  cai^dlcfticks  flic  handles, 
"^  faii—thtrf  were  no  need  of  candles. 
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But  thou  my  fair !  who  never  wouldfl  approve. 
Or  hear  .the  tender  ftory  of  my  love ; 
Or  mind,  how  bums  my  raging  breafl-— a  button*^ 
Perhaps  art  dreaming  of— a  breaft  of  mutton. 

Thus  faid,  and  wept  the  fad  defponding  fwain^ 
Itevealing  to  the  fable  walls  his  pain  : 
But  nymphs  are  free  with  thofe  tbey  fliould  deny; 
To  thofe,  they  love,  more  exquilitely  coy  ! 

Now  chirping  crickets  ndfe  their  tinkJi^ 
voice. 
The  lambent  flames  in  languid  ft  reams  arife. 
And  finoke  in  azuf e  folds  evaporate  and  diet. 

THE  RAPE  OF  THE  TRAP. 

A  BALLAD,  I737. 

*TwAs  in  aland  of  learning, 

The  mules  favourite  city, 
Such  pranks  of  ktc 
Were  play'd  by  a  rat, 

A»— tempt  one  to  be  witty. 

All  in  a  college  ftudy, 

Where  books  were  in  great  j^enty  ; 
This  rat  would  devour 
More  lenfe  in  an  hour. 

Than  I  cou'd  write— in  twenty. 

Corporeal  food,  'trt  granted, 

Servet  vermin  lefs  refined.  Sir ; 
But  this,  a  rat  of  ta^. 
All  other  rats  fDrpafil*d^. 

And  he  prey  *d  on  the  food  of  the  mind,  Sii 

His  brcakfaft,  Half  the  morning. 

He  conllantly  attended; 
And  wfien  the  belt  rung 
For  evening  fong. 

His  dinner  fcarce  was  ended  I 

He  fpar^d  n6t  ev*n  heroics, 

.  On  which  we  poets  pride  ua; 
And  would  make  no  more 
Of  king  ArtJjur*$  •,  by  the  fcofc  . 

,  Than  all  the  world  befide  does* 

In  books  of  geo-graphy* 
.  He  made  the  maps  to  flutter : 
A  river  or  a  fea 
Was  to  him  a  dilh  of  tea :     . 
And  a  kingdom,  bread  and  butter. 

nut  if  fome  mawkiih  potion 
•  Might  chance  to  over-dofe  hitUg 
To  check  its  rage, 
He  took  a  page 
Of  logic— to  compofe  him^* 

A  trap  in  hafte  and  anger. 

Was  bought,  yun  need  not  donbt  on*t; 
And,  fuch  was  the  gin, 
Where  a  lion  once  got  in* 

He  could  not,  1  think,  get  ottt  on*K. 

With  chee^,  not  book*,  'tvras  btited. 

The  faa  I'll  not  belye  h-^  . 
Since  non^-rU  tell  you  that-~ 
Whether  fcholar  or  rat 

Mind  books,  when  he  has  other  date, 


•  J5Jy  SlaeJbime, 
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But  more  of  trap  and  bah,  Sir, 
Why  ihould  I  fine,  or  cither  ? 

Since  the  rat,  who  knew  the  flight, 

Came  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  dragged  them  away  together: 

Both  trap  and  halt  were  vanifli'd. 

Through  a  fradure  in  the  flooring ; 
Which,  Uioueh  lb  trim 

«now  nuy  fcem, 
Had  the»*-a  dozen  or  more  in. 

Then  anfwer  this,  ye  (aget ! 

Nor  deem  a  man  to  wrong  ve. 
Had  the  rat  which  thus  did  feizc  oa 
The  trap,  lefs  claim  to  reaibn. 

Than  many  a  ikull  among  ye  ? 

Dan  Prior*8  mice,  I  own  it. 
Were  vermin  of  condition; 

But  this  rat  who  merely  leam'd 

What  rats  alone  concern  *d. 
Was  the  greater  politician. 

That  England  *s  topfy-tanry, 

Is  clear  from  thefe  miflups,  Sir; 
Since  traps  we  may  determine. 
Will  no  longer  take  our  vermin. 
Bat  vermm  *  take  our  traps,  Sir. 

Let  fophsy  hj  rats  infcfted. 

Then  truft  in  cats  to  catch  'em} 
Left  they  grow  as  leam'd  as  we. 
In  onr  fliidies ;  where,  d*  ye  fee. 
No  mortal  fits  to  watch  'em. 

Good  luck  betide  our  captains; 

Good  luck  betide  our  cats,  Sir: 
And  grant  that  the  one 
May  quell  the  Spar.ifli  Don, 

And  the  other  deftroy  our  rats,  Sir. 

ON  CERTAIN  PASTORALS. 

So  rude  and  tunelefs  are  thy  lays. 

The  weary  audience  tow, 
'Tis  not  th'  Arcadian  fwain  that  fings. 

But  'tis  his  herds  that  low. 


ON  MR.  C .  OF  KIDDERMINSTER'S 

POETRY. 

Tar  verfea,  friend,  are  Kidderminfler  f  fluff. 
And  I  mufl  own  you've  meafur'd  out  enough. 

TO  THE  VIRTUOSOS. 

Hail,  curious  wights !  to  whom  fo  fair 

The  form  of  mortal  flies  is ! 
Who  deem  thofe  grubs  beyond  compare, 

Which  common  Cenfe  defpifes. 

Whether  o'er  hill,  morafs,  or  mound. 
You  make  your  fportfinan  fallies ; 

Or  that  your  prey  in  gardens  found 
Is  urg  d  through  walks  and  alleys. 

Yet,  in  the  fiiry  of  the  chafe. 
No  flope  could  e'er  retard  you ; 

*  IVyitiem  at  tie  time  of  the  Sfatiijk  JfpreJaiiotu. 
f  famvus/or  m  farft  vmltth  wtMM/a&ure, 


Blcft  if  one  fly  repay  the  racef 
Or  painted  wings  reward  yoo- 

^^  ••«  «  «  ft    • 


Fierce  as  Camilla  o'er  the 

Purfoed  the  gUcterinr  ftranger; 
Still  cy'd  the  purple's  pkafing  ftaiBv 

And  knew  not  fear  nor  danger. 

*Tis  you  difpenfe  the  favourite  meat 

To  nature's  filmy  people; 
Know  what  confcrvcs  they  choofe  toa^ 

And  what  liqueurs  to  tippk. 

And  if  her  brood  of  inieds  dies, 

Yeu  lage  affiftance  lend  her ; 
Can  floop  to  pimp  for  amorons  flies. 

And  help  them  to  engender. 

*Tis  you  proteA  their  megant  hoor; 

And  when  the  birth  s  at  hand. 
Exerting  your  obfletric  power. 

Prevent  a  mothlefs  land. 

Yet  oh !  howe'er  yoar  toweriag  view 

Above  grofs  objects  rifes, 
Whate'er  refinements  you  purfne. 

Hear,  what  a  friend  advifcs : 

A  friend,  who,  weigh'd  with  yours,  mafi^.: 

Domitian's  idle  paflion ; 
That  wrought  the  death  of  teasing  flio, 

But  ne'er  their  propagation. 

Let  Flavia's  eyes  more  deeply  warm. 
Nor  thus  your  hearts  determine. 

To  flight  dame  nature's  faireft  fozm 
And  figh  for  nature's  vermin. 

And  fpeak  with  fome  rcfpcd  of  beans, 
Nor  more  as  triflers  treat  *em : 

*Tis  better  learn  to  fave  one's  cloches. 
Than  chcrifli  moths,  that  eat  'cm. 

THE  EX.TENT  OF  COOKERY. 
««  Alinfqne  ct  idem." 

Whzm  Tom  to  Cambridge  firft  vasieot, 

A  plain  brown  bob  he  w«re ; 
Read  much,  and  look'd  as  though  he  ocsl  j 

To  be  a  fop  no  more. 

See  him  to  Lincoln's  Inn  repair. 

His  refolution  flag ; 
He  cheriflies  a  length  of  hair. 

And  tucks  it  in  a  bag. 

Nor  Coke  nor  Salkeld  he  regards, 

But  gets  into  the  houfe. 
And  foon  a  judge's  rank  rewards 

His  pliant  votes  and  bowa. 

Adieu,  ye  bobs !  ye  bags,  give  place ! 

Full  bottoms  come  inftead ! 
Good  Lord!  to  fee  the  various wap 

Of  drefling^-a  calf's  head? 

THE  PROGRESS  OF  ADVICI. 

A  COUMOM  CaiK. 

*  Suade,  nam  certsm  eft." 

Sats  Richard  to  Thomas  (and  fremM  hiJfi^ 
*•  I  am  thinking  to  marry  thy  jnJ*nfi*»»*** 


L  B  V  IT*  I  K  S. 


«si 


V,  becanle  Mn*  Lucy  to  thee  it  well  known, 
ill  do't  if  thou  bidft  me,  or  let  it  alone. 

r  don't  make  a  jeil  on't ;  'tit  no  jeft  to  me } 
*  'faith  Vm  in  eanefi,  fo  pr*7thce  be  free, 
ive  no  £ialt  to  find  with  the  girl  fince  I  knew 

her, 
I'd  have  thy  advice,  ere  I  tie  myfelf  to  her." 

1  Thomas  to  Richard,  **  To  fpeak  my  opinion, 
ve  is  not  fnch  a  bitdi  in  King  George's  do- 
minion, 

i  I  firmly  believe,  if  thou  knew*ft  her  as  I  do, 
Ml  would  choofe  oat  a  whipping^pofl,  firft  to  be 
ty'dta 

*i  pMviih,  (he's  thieviih,  Ihe's  ugly,  flie's  old, 
i  a  liar,  and  a  fool,  and  a  flat,  and  a  fcold.'* 
tt  day  Richard  haften*d  to  church  and  was  wed, 
1  ere  night  had  inform*d  her  what  Thomas  had 
iaid. 

A  BALLAD. 

'  Trahit  fua  quemqne  voluptas." 

OH  Lincaln  to  Loadoo  rode  forth  cmr  young 
fquire,  [atunire ; 

brine  down  a  wife  whom  the  fwains  might 
t,  in  ^ite  of  whatever  the  mortal  could  fiiy, 
e  goddeis  objeAed  the  length  of  the  way ! 

give  up  the  operm,  the  park,  and  the  ball, 
'  to  view  the  ftag's  horns  in  an  old  country- 

haU; 
have  neither  China  nor  India  to  fee ! 
r  a  lacennn  to  plague  in  a  morning— not  ihe ! 

ferlake  the  dear  play-houfe,  Quin,  Garrick, 

and  Clive, 
ia  by  dint  of  mere  humour  had  kept  her  alive ; 
forego  the  iuU  box  for  his  lonefome  abode, 
^vcn» !  ihe  Ihould  faint  ihe  would  die  on  the 

road; 

forego  the  gay  faihions  and  geilures  of  France, 
d  leave  dear  Auguike  in  the  midft  of  the  dance, 
d  Harlequin  too  .'•^«*twits  in  vain  to  require  it ; 
d  ihe  wonder'd  how  folks  had  the  hit  to  de- 
fire  it. 

i  might  yield  to  refign  the  fweet  ilngers  of 

Ruckholt, 
here  the  citixen-matron  fednces  her  cuckold  i 
t  Raoelagfa  foon  would  her  footileps  recal, 
^  the  mufic,  the  lampi»  and  the  glare  of  V aux- 

halL 

>  be  fure  ihe  could  breathe  no  whete  elfc  but  in 
town,  [clown ; 

iQft  (he  tadk*d  like  a  wit,  and  he  look'd  like  a 
tt  the  while  honeil  Harry  defpairM  to  fucceed, 
coach  with  a  coronet  trail'd  her  to  Tweed 

SLENDER'S  GHOST.        ride  SbakJ^iort, 

fNiATH  a  church-yard  yew, 

Decay'd  and  worn  with  age, 

t  doik  of  eve  me  thought  I  fpy*d 

nr  Slender's  ghoft  that  whimpering  criedi 

0 fw««,  0  iwfct  Anne  Page! 


Ye  gentle  bards !  give  ear! 

Who  talk  of  amorous  rage. 
Who  fpoil  the  lily,  rob  the  rofe. 
Come  learn  of  me  to  weep  your  woes : 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page ! 

Why  ihould  fudi  laboured  ibraini 

Your  formal  mufe  engage  ^ 
I  never  dreamM  of  flame  or  dart. 
That  fir'd  my  breail  or  piercM  my  heaxt„ 

But  figh'd,  O  fweet  Anne  Page ! 

And  you !  whofe  love^fick  minds 

No  med'cine  can  afluage ! 
Accufe  the  leeche's  art  no  more. 
But  learn  of  Slender  to  depk>re ; 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page  I 

And  ye  whofe  fouls  are  Keld, 

Like  Hnnets  in  a  cave ! 
Who  talk  of  fetters,  links,  and  chain*, 
Attend  and  imitate  my  fbains  f 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page ! 

And  you  who  boail  or  grieve. 
What  horrid  vrars  we  virage ! 
Of  wounds  receiv'd  from  many  an  eyes 
Yet  mean  as  1  do,  when  I  figh, 
O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page ! 

Hence  every  fond  conceit 

Of  ihepherd  or  of  fa^; 
*Tis  Slender's  voice,  *us  Slender's  way 
Exprefles  all  you  have  to  iay, 

O  fweet,  O  fweet  Anne  Page  f 

THE  INVIDIOUS. 


Maat. 


0  roETUNE  !  if  my  prayer  of  old 
Was  ne'er  folicitous  for  gold. 
With  better  grace  thou  maY*il  allow 
My  fuppUant  wiih,  that  aucs  it  now. 
Yet  thmk  not,  goddefs !  I  require  it 
For  the  fame  end  your  clowns  dei^re  it. 
In  a  well-made  enedual  (Iring, 

Fain  would  I  fee  Lividio  fwiog ! 

Hear  him,  ftom  Tyburn's  height  haranguing, 

But  fuch  a  cur's  not  worth  one's  hanging. 

Give  me,  O  goddefs !  ilore  of  pelf, 

And  he  will  tie  the  knot  himfelf. 

THE  PRICE  OF  AN  EQUIPAGE. 

"  Servum  fi  pote«,  Olc,  non  habere, 

**  Et  regem  potes,  Ole,  non  habere."    Maet. 

1  ask'd  a  friend  amidft  the  throng, 
Whofe  coach  it  was  that  trail'd  along : 

••  The  eildcd  coach  there— <'ont  ye  nnind  ? 
That  With  the  footmen  ftuck  behind  " 

O  Sir!  fays  he,  what!  han't  you  feenit? 
'Tis  Damon's  coach,  and  Damon  in  it. 
'Tie  odd,  methinks,  you  have  forgot 
Your  friend,  your  neighbour,  and— what  not ! 
Your  old  acquaintance  Damon  I— '•  True ; 
But  faith  his  equipage  is  new  " 

■*  Blefs  me,  faid  1,  where  can  it  end; 
What  nuidncfs  has  poifefs'd  my  friend  ? 
Vour  powdcr'd  ilaves,  and  thofe  the  talldl. 
Their  dooui^  doubtlefs  not  the  fjnallcft  1 
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Gan  Damon's  revenue  nuintain 
In  lace  and  food,  fo  large  a  train  ? 
{know  his  land— «ach  inch  of  ground** 
^is  not  a  mile  to  walk  it  round-— 
If  Damon*8  whole  eilate  can  bear 
To  keep  his  lad  and  one-horfe  chair, 
I  own  'tis  paft  my  comprchenfion." 
Yes»  SiTf  but  Damon  ha«  a  penfion^i-' 

I'hus  docs  falfe  ambition  rule  us, 
Thus  pomp  delude  and  folly  fool  us ; 
To  keep  a  face  of  flickering  kna-ves^ 
HegroWft  himfelf  the  worit  of  ilave^. 

HINT  FROM  VOITURE. 

I<ET  Sol  his  annual  journeys  run,    . 

And  when  the  radiant  tafl:  is  done, 

Confefs,  through  all  the  globe,  'twould  pofe  hiniy  J 

To  match  the  charms  that  Celia  fhows  him. 

And  Ihould  he  boafl  he  once  had  feen 
Asjuft  a  form,  as  bright  a  mien. 
Yet  muft  it  ilill  for  ever  pofe  him. 
To  matdb-^what  Celia  never  (hows  him. 

INSCRIPTION, 

TO  THE  SCffVOSr  Of  A.  U  IBS^i^IXE, 

To  the  memory 
Of  A.  L.  Efquire, 
Jnfticc  of  the  peace  for  this  bounty ; 
,  Wjio  in  the  whole  courft  of  his  pilgrimage 
Throagh  a  trifTing  ridiculous  world. 
Maintaining  his  proper  dignity, 
Kotwithilandinr  the  feoffs  of  ill-difpofed  peHons, 
And  wits  of  the  age, 
That  ridiculed  his  behaviour, 
Or  cenfured  his  breeding  ; 
Following  the  didatcs  of  nature,' 
Defiring^  to  eafc  the  afflidcd, 
Eager  to  fet  the  prifoncrs  at  liberty, 
Without  having  for  his  end 
The  noi£?,  or  report  fuch  things  generally  canfe 

in  the  world, 
{At  he  was  feen  to  perform  them' of  none) 
But  the  fole  relief  and  happhiefs 
Of  the  party  in  diilreft; 
Himfelf  reftinr  ealy, 
When  he  could  render  that  fo; 
Not  griping  or  pinching  himfetf. 
To  hoard  up  fuperfluitics ; 
Not  coveting  to  keep  in  bis  poITeflion 
What  gives  more  difquietude,  than  pleafure; 
But  charitably  diffofing  it 
To  all  round  about  hira : 
9Iaking  the  mod  forrowful  Countenance 
To  fmile 
In  his  prefence ; 
Always  beftowing  more  than  he  was  a(ked, 
Always  imparting  before  he  was  defired ; 
Not  proceeding  in  this  manner 
Upon  every  trivial  fuggcftion. 
But  the  moft  mature  and  folemn  deliberation ; 
With  an  incredible  prefence  and  undauntednefs 

of  mind ; 

With  an  inimitable  gravity  and  economy 

of face ; 

Bid4ing  loud  defiance 

To  politenefs  and  the  fafluon. 

Dared  Ut  a  f«.^ 


TO  A  FRllMD. 

Ha  v«  yon  ne'er  fccti,  my  |emte  fauc,' 
I'he  hanumrs  of  your  kfechcnfire? 

Says  Ned  to  Sal,  «  I  lead  a  fpade, 
Why  don't  yc  play  ?— the  girh  afr»4- 
Play  fometiiing^-any  thing^-^nt  pGy^ 
'Ti«  but  to  pais  the  6mt  mmtf^^ 
Phoo— how  ihe  ftaad^    hkkt^  her 
As  though  ihe  play'd  for  half 


Sorting  her  cards,  higlfirt^  and  pidda«» 
We  play  for  tethiDfi^  do  us,  ekidM»  S- 
That  card  will  do— -%lood  never  dou^  it, 
It's  not  worth  while  to  think  ii>out  it." 

Sal  thought,  andchou||lit,  and  mifiM  hss 
And  Ned  ne'er  ftudying,  won  the  game, 

Methinks,  old  friend,  'tis  woodroos  tm 
That  verfe  is  but  a  game  at  loa 
While  many  a  bard,  t&at  &ows  £o  dearif 
He  writes  for  his  amafcment  merely. 
Is  known  to  ftudy,  fret,  and  toil ; 
And  play  for  not£ung  all  the  while: 
Or  praife  at  moft;  for  wreafeha  oijon 
Ne'er  fi^ify'd  a  farthing  more : 
Till  having  vaiiriy  totl'd  to  gam  itg 
He  fees  your  frying  pen  obtain  it. 

Throiigh  fragraiit  Irenes  the  triflcr  ro?^, 
And  hallow'd  haunch  that  Fherbns  lovts: 
Wherewith  ftrange  heats  his  bofom  glovs, 
And  myftic  flames  the  God  bellows. 
You  now  none  other  flame  renuire, 
ThaA  a  good  blazing.parlonr  fife ; 
Write  verfe»— to  def|r  the  fcornerv. 
In  fiitt-houfes  and  cfammey-comen. 

Sal  found  her  deep-laid  ichemes  were  Tia- 
The  ca^ds  are  cut-^ome  deal  again— 
No  good  comes  on  it  when  one  Iuige»— 
I'll  pby  the  cards  come  next  my  fli2ger»-« 
Fortune  could  never  let  Ned  loo  her. 
When  flic  had  left  it  wholly  to  her. 


Well  «ow,  who  wins  ?  why  ftdl  the 
For  Sal  has  loft  another  game. 

*«  I've  done ;  (flie  mutter'd)  I  was  feyin^ 
It  did  not  argufy  my  playing. 
Some  folks  will  win,  they  cannot  diooie. 
But  think  or  not  thtnb-^fome  maSt  Mb. 
1  may  have  won  a  game  or  fi>* 
But  then  it  was  an  ^ge  ag<^-» 
It  ne'er  will  be  my  Jot  again—* 
I  won  it  of  a  babby  then — 
Give  me  an  ate  of  tmmpt  and  Itc, 
Our  Ned  will  beat  me  with  a  three. 
'Tii  all  by  luck  that  things  are  carry'd-* 
Hc?ll  fuffcr  for  it,  when  he's  marryU" 

Thus  Sal  with  tears  in  either  eyt ; 
While  vidor  Ned  fat  tittering  by. 

Thus  I,  long  envying  yonr  fnccefs. 
And  bent  to  write  andflndy  Ms, 
Sate  down,  and  fcribbled  m  » trice, 
Jaft  what  you  fee»*«nd  ym  dc^ife. 

You,  who  can  frame  a  tunefdfcti^/ 
And  hum  it  as  you  rkSe  akog^' 


LEVITIES. 


.  -.J  trarting  on  the  kiiig%  high-way, 
a'...  from  the  hedge  a  fprig  of  bay ; 
i; .  fhi»  ycrf,:  howc'cr  it  S  )ws 
i.  oil':  chat  is  your  Cricnd  in  profe. 

*.  *at  is  thi§  wreath,  fo  green !  *©  fair ! 
•  maoy  wiib,  and  ietf  nnft  wear  I 
A  fome  iDsa's  indoleiMe  csn  gaas, 
-    1  iome  men's  vigiU  ne'er  obtain  ? 

•  A  hiat  mnft  Sal  or  poet  fue, 
c-  rhcy  engage  with  Ked  or  jon  ? 

^r  luck  in  mtit,  for  luck  at  too  ? 

.  \]i  no  !  *tis  genius  gives  you  fame» 
^  J  Ned,  through  ikiU,  fecures  the  game. 

THE  POET  AND  THE  DUN.    X74X- 

**  Thefe  are  mcflengers 
H'hat  Ceeliagly  perfuade  me  what  I  am.'*  Shaief. 

>iE«  a  dun  hi  the  morning  and  raps  at  my 
doox«—  [more— 

\  Tusde  bold  to  eall^-'trt  a  tweWemonth  and 
.  ioTrjt  believe  mc,  to  trouble  you  thus.  Sir,— 

«;  Jcb  wotlld  be  paid,  Sir,  had  Job  been  a  mer- 
cer/' [ways.** 

'v  £r.'end  have  but  patience*-^  Ay  thefc  arc  your 
.- •  g<it  but  one  (hilling  to  ferve  me  twod:iy>— 

:  ^jr— pr'ythce  take  it,  and  tell  your  attorney, 

I  fLin'c  paid  your  bill,  I  have  paid  for  your 
journey. 

vV'ci],  now  thou  art  gone,  let  me  govern  my 

paffioD, 
^  calmly  confider^-oconfider,  vexation ! 
-:  whore  that  muft  patnt,  and  muft  put  on 

falfe  locks* 
K   rijnterfeit  joy  in  the  pangs  of  the  pox  ! 
-*-'  ^^\KS*^'*  wife's  nephew,  now  flarv'd,  and 

ROW  beaten, 
«>,  wanting  to  eat,  fears  himfelf  (hall  he  eaten  ! 
ur  porter,  what  turnfpite,  can  deem  h's  cafe 

hard !  [bard  I 

nhat   dnn  boad  of  patience  that  thinks  of  a 
U,  Vl\  leave  this  poor  tiade,  for  no  trade  can 

he  poorer, 
•"^  fhoe-boj,  or  courtier,  or  pimp,  or  procurer; 
'^vc,  anarefped,  and  good  Hving,  and  pelf, 
■.  lun  fome  poor  dog  of  a  poet  myfeif. 

*  >  credit,  however,  uf  courfe  will  grow  better ; 
V  enters  thf  footman,  and  brings  me  a  letter. 

*   n.-»r  Sir  1  I  received  your  obliging  epiftle, 
.  r  fame  is  fccurc— bid  the  critics  go  wniftle. 
v!  oTcr  with  wonder  the  pOem  you  fent  me ; 
I  I  muft  fjk-ak  your  praifes,  no  foul  (hall  pre- 
vent me. 
>   .udu:nce|  believe  me,  cry'd  out  every  line 
I'rong,  was  affcding,  wasjuft,  was  divine; 
^.rcenant,  at  gold  it,  with  worth,  weight,  and 

Dcautv, 
\  I  ->  hide  loch  a  genius  was— far  from  your  duty. 
'm'<  e  that  the  court  will  be  hngely  delighted : 
Richard,  for  much  a  lefs  genius,  was  knighted, 
cu,  my  good  friend,  and  for  high  life  prepare 

'  .M  uy  much  more,  but  youVe  modeft,  1  fpare 
-  fir'd  with  the  flattery,  I  call  for  my  paper, 
:  V.  ade  that,  and  health,  aad  xny  time,  and  my 
tiper; 


grin 
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I  fcribble  till  inom,  when,  with  wrath  no  finitf 
ft  ore. 

Comes  my  old  f)^iend  the  mercer,  and  raps  at  ray 

door.  . 

«*  Ah  !  friend,  'tis  but  idle  to  make  fuch  a  pother* 
Fate,  fate  has  ordain 'd  us  to  plague  one  another/' 

WRITTEN  AT  AN  INN  AT  HENLEY. 
To  ihec,  fair  freedom !  I  retire 

From  flattery,  cards,  and  dice,  and  din ; 
Nor  art  thou  found  in  manfiohs  higher 

Than  the  low  cott,  or  humble  inn. 

"Tis  here  with  bonndlefs  power  I  rdgn  • 

And  every  health  which  I  begin. 
Converts  dull  port  to  bright  ehamraigne ; 

Such  freedom  crowns  it,  at  an  ina. 

i  fly  from  pomp,  I  fly  from  plate  f 

I  fly  from  falfehood's  fpecious  gr 
freedom  I  love,  and  form  I  hate. 

And  choofe  my  lodgings  at  an  inn. 

here,  waiter !  take  my  fordid  ore. 

Which  lacqueys  elfe  might  hope  to  trin ; 

It  buys,  what  courts  have  not  in  ftore ; 
It  bays  me  freedom* at  an  inn. 

Whoe'er  has  travcU'd  life'd  dull  round, 
Where'er  his  f^a^es  may  have  been, 

May  fi^h  (o  think  he  dill  has  found 
The  warnicft  welcome  at  an  inn. 

A  SIMILE. 

What  village  has  but  fometime  fecn. 
The  clumfy  fhape,  the  frightful  mien. 
Tremendous  claws,  and  (bagged  hair, 
Of  that  grim  brute  yclept  a  bear  f 
He  from  his  dam,  the  icarn'd  agree, 
Rfceiv'd  the  curious  form  you  fee; 
Who,  with  her  plaftic  tongue  alcr.e, 
Produc'd  a  vif.i;!;c— like  her  own— ■ 
And  thus  they  h  nt,  in  myftic  fafhion, 
The  powerful  force  of  education  *— 
Perhaps  yon  crowd  of  fwains  is  viewingr 
K'en  now,  the  ftrangc  exploits  of  Bruin  ; 
Who  plays  hif>  antics,  roars  aloud  ; 
The  wonder  of  a  gaping  crowd ! 

So  have  I  known  an  awkward  lad, 
Whofc  birth  has  made  a  parifh  glad, 
Forbid,  for  fear  of  fenfe,  to  roam. 
And  taught  by  kind  mamma  at  home ; 
Who  gives  him  many  a  well-try'd  rule. 
With  ways  and  mean^— to  play  the  fool. 
In  fenfe  the  fame,  in  ftature  higher, 
He  (bines,  ere  long,  a  rural  fquire. 
Pours  forth  unwitty  jokes,  and  fwears. 
And  bawls,  and  drinks,  but  chiefly  ftaret: 
His  tenants  of  fiiperior  fenfe 
Carouze,  and  Inugh,  at  his  expence; 
And  deem  the  pa  Aim:  I'nd  relating. 
To  be  as  pleafant,  as  bear-baiting. 

THE  CHARMS  OF  PRECEDENCfi. 

A   TALt. 

«*  Sia,  will  you  plcafe  to  walk  before.?" 
-•No,  pray  Sir— you  are  next  the  door. 

*   Of  a /•^d matron  s  eiucatln* 
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Upon  mine  honour,  1*11  not  ftir— " 

Sir,  I'm  at  home,  confider,  Sir/— 

«  Excufc  mc,  Sir,  Til  not  go  firft." 

Well,  if  I  muft  be  rude,  I  muil— • 

But  yet  I  wifli  I  could  evade  it*— 

*Tis  ftrangely  clowniih,  be  perfuaded-i^ 

Go  forward,  cits  !  go  forward,  fquires  ! 

Mof  fcruple  each,  what  each  admires. 

Xiife  fquarcs  not,  friends,  with  your  proceeding ; 

It  flies,  while  you  difplay  your  brcedmg ; 

Such  breeding  as  one's  granam  preaches, 

Or  fome  old  duincing-mailer  teaches. 

O  for  fome  rude  tumultuous  fellow. 

Half  crazy,  or,  at  leaft,  half  mellow. 

To  come  behind  you  unawares. 

And  fairly  puOi  you  both  down  flairs ! 

But  death's  at  hand— let  me  advife  ye. 

Go  forward,  friends !  or  he*ll  furprUe  ye. 
Befides,  how  infincere  you  are  ! 

Bo  ye  not  flatter,  lie,  forfwear. 

And  daily  cheat,  and  weekly  pray. 

And  all  for  thisF— to  lead  the  way  ? 

Such  is  my  theme,  which  means  to  pro^e, 

^hat  though  we  drink,  or  cjanre,  or  love. 

As  that  or  this  is  moft  in  faihion. 

Precedence  is  our  ruling  paflion. 

When  coUcge-ftudcnts  take  degrees, 
And  pay  the  beadle's  endlefs  fees. 
What  moves  that  fcientific  body, 
But  the  firft  cutting  at  a  gawdy  ? 
And  whence  fuch  ihoals,  m  bare  conditions. 
That  flarve  and  languifh  as  phyficians, 
Content  to.  trudge  the  ftrects,  andftarc  at 
The  fat  apothecary's  chariot  ? 
But  that,  in  Chariot's  chamber  (fee 
Moliere's  "  Medicin  malgrc  lui") 
The  leach,  howc'er  his  fortunes  vary. 
Still  walks  before  th'  apothecary. 

Flavia  in  vain  has  wit  and  diarms. 
And  all  that  fliines,  and  all  that  warms ; 
In  vain  all  human  race  adore  her. 
For— Lady  Mary  ranks  before  her. 

O  Celia,  gentle  Cclia !  tell  us. 
You  who  arc  neither  vuin  nor  jealous  ! 
The  fofteft  bread,  the  mildcft  mien  ! 
Would  you  not  feel  fome  little  fpleen. 
Nor  bite  your  lip  nor  furl  your  brow, 
If  Florimel,  your  equal  now, 
Should,  one  day,  gain  precedence  of  ye  ? 
Firft  ferv'd— though  in  a  difli  of  coffee  ?  • 
Vlac'd  firft,  although,  when  you  arc  found. 
You  gain  the  eyes  of  all  around  ? 
Nam'd  firft,  though  not  with  half  the  fame, 
That  waits  my  charming  Celia's  name  ? 

Hard  fortune !  barely  to  iiifpire 
Our  fix'd  efteem,  and  fond  defire  ! 
Barely,  where'er  you  go,  to  prove 
The  lource  of  univerfal  love ! 
Yet  be  content,  obfcrving  this, 
lionour's  the  offspring  of  caprice  : 
And  worth,  howc'er  you  have  purfued  it. 
Has  now  no  power-— but  to  exclude  it. 
You'll  find  your  general  reputation 
A  kind  of  fupplcincntul  ftation. 

Poor  Swift,  will)  all  hi«  worth,  could  ne'er, 
He  tells  us,  hope  to  rile  a  j^-^er; 
So,  to  fupply  it,  wr«)tc  for  f.inie  : 
^Vfld  well  the  wit  fc^^ui'J  hu  uici. 


A  common  patriot  has  a  drilt. 

Not  quite  fo  innocent  as  Swilt : 

In  Britain's  raoft  he  rants,  he  labours  ; 

«  He's  honeft,  feith"— b 

hours. 
For  patriots  naay  fametnncs  deceive. 
May  beg  their  friends'  relvdbiit  ka've. 
To  ferve  them  in  a  higher  fphere  ; 
And  drop  their  virtue,  to  get  there/** 

As  Lucian  tells  us,  in  his  faihian 
How  fouls  put  off  each  earthly  fwiflioai 
Ere  on  Elyuum's  flowery  firaad 
Old  Charon  fuffer'd  them  to  bud  ; 
So  ere  we  meet  a  court's  carefics. 
No  doubt  our  fouls  moft  change  their  drcfia 
And  fouls  there  be,  who,  bound  that  way, 
Attire  themfelves  ten  times  a  day. 

If  then  'tis  rank  which  all  men  covet. 
And  faints  alike  and  finnera  love  it ; 
If  place,  for  which  our  courtiers  throng 
So  thick,  that  few  can  get  along  , 
For  which  fuch  fervile  toils  are  leen. 
Who's  happier  than  a  king !—  a  queen. 

Howe'er  men  aim  at  elevation, 
'Tis  properly  a  female  paflion  : 
Women,  and  beaux,  beyond  all  mcafure 
Are  charm'd  with  rank's  ecflatic  pleafuie 

Sir,  if  your  drift  1  rightly  fcan« 
You'd  hint  a  beau  was  not  a  man  : 
Say,  women  then  arc  fond  of  places  ; 
I  wave  all  disputable  cafes. 
A  man  perhaps  would  fomething  linger. 
Were  his  lov'd  rank  to  coft^^  finger ; 
Or  were  an  ear  or  toe  the  price  oiTt, 
He  might  deliberate  once  or  twice  on*t ; 
Perhaps  aflc  Gataker's  advice  on't. 
And  many,  as  their  frame  grows  old. 

Would  hardly  purchafe  it  with  gold. 

But  women  wifh  precedence 
'Tis  their  whole  life's  fupreme 
It  fires  their  youth  with  jealous 

And  firongly  animates  tnetr  age. 

Perhaps  thev  would  not  fell  out-right. 

Or  main  a  limb— that  was  in  fight ; 

Yet  on  worfe  terms  they  fometimcs  cboofe  it 

Nor  cv'n  in  punifliments  reinfeit. 
Pre-eminence  in  pain,  you  cry  ! 

All  fierce  and  pre^ant  with  reply. 

But  lend  your  nattence,  and  your  ear. 

An  argument  (nail  make  it  clear. 

But  hold,  an  argument  may  £iily 

Befide  my  title  fays,  a  ule. 

Where  Avon  rolls  her  winding  ftream, 

Avon,  the  mufes*  favourite  theme  ! 

Avon,  that  fills  the  fanners'  purfes. 

And  necks  with  flowers  both  fanns  and  vche^ 

She  vifits  many  a  fertile  vale— 

Such  was  the  fcene  of  this  my  tale. 

For  'tis  in  Evciham's  vale,  or  near  it. 

That  folks  with  laughter  tcU  and  hear  it. 

The  foil  with  annual  plenty  bleft 

Was  by  young  Corydon  poffeft. 

His  youth  alone  1  lay  before  ye. 

As  moft  material  to  my  ftory  : 

For  ftrcngth  and  vigdur  too,  he  Kad  them. 

And  'twere  not  much  amtfi,  to  add  them. 
Thrice  happy  lout  t  whofe  wide  domain 

Now  green  iviUi  gra^t  '^^  Z^^  ^^  g^**'h 
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tflct  robes  of  cloTer  deep, 
yoly  veil*d,  and  white  with  (heep ; 
'  fragrant  with  the  beanos  perfume, 
'  pnrpled  with  the  puUe's  bloom, 
lit  well  with  brifi[ht  allnfion  ftore  me ; 
It  happier  bardt  have  been  befoie  me ! 
nongd  the  Tariou  year's  incrcafe, 
ftrippling  own'd  a  field  of  peafe  ; 
:h,  when  at  night  he  ceaa*d  his  labours, 
e  haunted  by  fome  female  neighbours. 
I  morn  difcover*d  to  his  fight, 
ihameful  havock  of  the  night : 
et  of  this  they  left  behind  them, 
}o  inilrudions  where  to  find  them, 
devil's  works  are  plain  and  evil, 
few  or  none  have  leen  the  devil, 
Noll,  bdeed,  if  we  may, credit 
words  of  Echard,  who  has  faid  it, 
nv'd  with  Satan  bow  to  fool  us  ; 
bargained  face  to  face  to  rule  us ; 
then  old  Noll  was  one  in  ten, 
iCoaght  him  more  than  other  men. 
ihepherd  too,  with  like  attention, 
y  neet  the  female  fiends  we  mention* 
rufe  one  mom  at  break  of  day, 
t  Dear  the  field  in  ambuih  lay  : 
CD  b,  a  brace  of  girls  appears, 
third,  a  matron  much  in  years. 
ling,  amidft  the  peafe,  the  finners 
down  to'cuU  their  future  dinners ; 
If  caring  little  who  might  own  them, 
le  free  as  though  themielves  had  fown  them, 
^is  worth  afage's  obfervation 
r  love  can  make  a  left  of  paflion. 
tr  had  forced  the  twain  from  bed, 
early  dues  to  lowe  unpaid  ! 
1  love,  a  god  that  keeps  a  pother, 
1  will  be  paid  one  time  or  other, 
r  baniih'd  anger  out  of  door ; 
I  claim'd  the  debt  withheld  before, 
igcr  bid  our  youth  revile, 
e  form'd  his  features  to  a  fmile : 
i  knowing  well  *twas  all  grimace, 
threaten  with  a  finiling  face, 
in  few  words  expref»*d  his  mind— 
I  none  would  deem  them  much  unkind, 
lie  amorous  yoqth,  for  their  offence, 
landed  inftant  recompence : 
it  rccompence  from  each,  which  ihame 
bids  a  bafhful  mufe  to  name, 
t  more  this  fentencc  to  difcovcr, 
»a«  what  Bet  •  •  grants  her  lover, 
tra  he,  to  make  tne  ftrunipet  wilUng, 
ifpent  his  fortune— to  a  (hilling, 
h  flood  a  while,  as 'twere  fufpended, 
d  ioth  to  do,  what— each  intended, 
it  length,  with  foft  pathetic  fighs, 
f  matron,  bent  with  age,  replies 
» vain  to  ftrive-^iuftice,  I  know, 
d  our  ill  ftars,  will  have  it  fo— 
t  let  my  tears  your  wrath  afTuage, 
id  Ihow  fome  deference  for  age  F 
rom  a  diftant  village  came, 
Q  old,  God  knows,  and  fomething  lame ; 
ad  if  we  yield,  as  yield  we  muft, 
fpaich  my  crazy  bodv  firfk. 
Our  Iheuherd,  like  the  Phrygian  fwain, 
nco  circled  round  on  Ida's  plain  j 


With  goddeflethe  ftood  fufpended. 
And  Pallas*s  grave  fpeech  was  ended, 
Own*d  what  The  alk  d  might  be  his  duty; 
But  paid  the  compliment  to  beauty. 


ODE 

To  he  performed  by  Dr,  Brettle,  and  a  Chcrms  ofHal*$^ 

O^oen  Ciiizem. 

The  Inftrumental  Part,  a  Viol  d*  Amour. 

Aia  BT  THE  nocToa. 
Awake  !  1  fay,  awake  good  people  ! 

And  be  for  once  alive  and  gay ; 
Come  let's  be  merry ;  ftir  the  tipple ; 

How  can  you  flcep, 
Whilft  I  do  play  ?  how  can  you  fleep»  &c, 

CUORUS  or  CITIZENS. 

Pardon,  O !  pardon,  great  mufician ! 
On  drowfy  fouls  fome  pity  take  ! 
For  wondrous  hard  is  our  condiuon. 
To  drink  thy  beer. 
Thy  flrains  to  hear ; 

To  drink,  • 

To  hear, 
And  keep  awake ! 

SOLO  BY  THE  DOCTOR. 

Hear  but  this  ftrain— *twas  made  by  Handel, 
A  wight  of  ikill,  and  judgment  deep ! 
Zoonters  theyVe  gone^— Sal,  bring  a  candle- 
No,  here  is  one,  and  he's  aileep. 


nCKTTE. 

Z)r^— How  could  they  go 
Whilfl  I  do  play  ? 

5<i/.^How  could  they  go ! 

How  fhould  they  flay  ? 


Sefi  mufic* 
Warliie  mufic^ 


CUPID  AND  PLUTUS, 

When  Celia,  love's  eternal  foe. 

To  rich  old  Gomez  firfl  was  marry*d; 

And  angry  Cupid  came  to  know. 

His  fha.'  ts  had  err'd,  his  bow  mifcarry*d  ; 

He  figh'd,  he  wept,  he  hung  his  head. 

On  the  cold  ground,  full  fad,  he  laid  him ; 

When  Phitus,  there  by  fortune  led. 

In  this  defponding  plight  furvey'd  him. 

And  fure,  he  cvy'd,  you'll  own  at  lafl 

Your  boaflcd  power  by  mine  exceeded: 

Say,  wretched  boy,  now  all  ispafl, 

How  little  fhe  your  efforts  heeded. 

If  with  fuccefs  you  would  affail. 

Gild,  youngfler,  doubly  gild  your  arrows : 
Little  the  feather*d  fhafts  avau,  [fparroi 

Though  wing'd  from  Mamma's  doves  and 

What  though  each  reed,  each  arrow  grew. 

Where  Venus  bath'd  berfelf ;  depend  on*t, 

'Twere  more  for  ufe,  for  beauty  too, 
A  diamond  fparkled  at  the  end  on't. 

Peace,  Plutus,  peace !— the  boy  reply'd ; 

Were  not  my  arts  by  your's  infeiled, 
I  co\ild  each  other  power  deride. 

And  rule  this  circle,  unmolef^cd. 
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Kot  the  faiii'd  bird  Arabian  climes  admire, 

Shall  in  luch  luxury  of  fwects  expire. 

At  floth  let  war*s  vidiborious  fons  exclaim ; 

In  vain  1  for  pleafure  is  mj  real  name ; 

Nor  envy  thou  the  head  with  bays  overgrown ; 

Ko,  feek  thou  rofes  to  adorn  thy  own : 

For  well  each  opening  fcene.that  claims  my  care, 

Suits  anddefervcs  the  beauteous  crown  1  wear. 
Let  others  prune  the  vine;  the  genial  bowl 

Shall  crown  thy  table,  and  enlarge  thy  foul. 

Let  vulgar  hands  explore  the  brilliant  mine. 

So  the  gay  produce  glitter  ftill  on  thine. 

Indulgent  Bacchus  loads  his  labouring  tree. 

And,  guarding,  gives  itsclufterin^r  fweetstome. 

For  ray  lov'd  train,  Apollo*s  piercing  beam 

Darts  through  the  pafiive  glebe,  and  frames  the 
gem. 

See  in  my  caufe  confenting  gods  employ *d, 

Kor  flight  thofe  gods,  their  ble(fingsunenjoy*d  ! 

For  thee  the  poplar  Ihall  its  amber  drain ; 

For  thee,  in  clouded  beauty,  fpring  the  cane ; 

Some  coftly  tribute  every  clime  (hall  pay ; 

Some  charming  ireafure  every  wind  convey ; 
Each  obje<^l  round  fome  pleafing  fcene  (hall  yield; 
Art  built  thy  dome,  while  nature  decks  thy  Aeld; 
Of  Corinth*s  order  (hall  the  (Irud^ure  rife  ; 
The  fpiring  turrets  glitter  through  the  ikies ; 
Thy  coftly  robe  (hall  glow  with  Tyrian  rays; 
Thy  vafe  fliail  fparkle,  and  thy  car  (liall  blaze ; 
Yet  thou,  whatever  pomp  the  fun  difplay, 
Shalt  own  the  amorous  night  exceeds  the  day. 

When  melting  flutes,  andfweetly-foundin|  lyres 
Wake  the  gay  loves,  and  cite  the  young  dehres ; 
Or,  in  th*  Ionian  dance,  fome  favourite  maid 
Improves  the  flame  her  fpitrkling  eye»  convey'd ; 
Think,  canlk  thou  quit  a  glowing  Delia's  arms, 
7o  feed  on  virtue*s  vi(ionary  charms ; 
Or  flight  the  joys  which  wit  and  youth  engage. 
For  the  faint  honour  of  a  frozen  fage  ? 
To  lind  dull  envy  ev'n  that  hope  deface. 
And,  where  you  toird  for  glory,  reap  difgrace  ? 

O  !  think  that  beauty  waits  on  thy  decree. 
And  thy  lovM  lovelieft  charmer  pleads  with  me. 
She,  whofe  (oft  fmile,  or  gentler  glance  to  move, 
You  vowM  the  wild  extremities  of  love ; 
In  whofe  endearments  year»,  like  moments,  flew : 
For  whofe  endearments  millions  feem*d  too  few ; 
She,  (he  implores;  (he  bids  thee  feize  the  prime. 
And  tread  with  her  the  flowery  traft  of  time ; 
Nor  thus  her  lovely  bloom  of  life  be(tow 
On  fome  cold  lover,  or  infulttng  foe. 
Think,  if  againft  that  tongue  thou  canft  rebel* 
Where  love  yet  dwelt,  and  reafonfeem*d  to  dwell; 
What  (trong  perfuaiion  arms  her  fofter  fighs ! 
What  full  conviction  fparkles  in  her  eyes ! 

See  nature  fmiles,  and  birds  falute  the  (hade, 
^Vhe^ebreathing  jafminefcreensthe  fleeping  maid: 
And  fnch  her  charms,  as  to  the  vain  may  prove, 
Ao)bition  feeks  more  humble  joys  than  love  1 
There  bufy  toil  (hall  ne'er  invade  thy  reign. 
Nor  fciences  perplex  thy  labouring  brain : 
Or  none,  but  what  with  equal  fwcets  invite ; 
Nor  other  arts,  but  to  prolong  delight : 
Sometimes  thy  fancy  prune  her  tender  wing. 
To  praife  a  pendant,  or  to  grace  a  ring ; 
To  fix  the  drefs  that  fuits  each  varying  mien  ; 
f  0  (liow  where  belt  the  c|ufteriog  genu  ar^  fecn ; 


Te  figh  foft  (trains  along  the  voeil  gm. 
And  tell  the  charms,  the  fweet  efiSis  of  lave ' 
Nor  fear  to  fibd  m  coy  dlfdainfel  mnfe ; 
Nor  think  the  flfters  will  their  aid  refsie. 
Cool  grots,  and  tinUing  rills  or  ilent  (hadci 
Soft  Scenes  of  letfoie !  fuit  th'  harmMnon  s 


And  all  the  wife*  and  all  the  grave  decree 
Some  of  that  facred  train  ally  d  to  ne. 

But  if  more  fpecious  cafe  thy  wiihei  cbou 
And  thy  breaft  glow  with  faint  defire  o(  fiar. 
Some  fofter  fcience  (hall  thy  thoaghu  unir. 
And  learning's  name  a  folemn  (bund  ^fase . 
To  thee  all  nature's  carious  ftores  I'll  hrsr. 
Explain  the  beauties  of  an  infe^'s  win([ , 
The  plant,  which  nature,  lefs  ditfnfelj  taal 
Has  to  few  climes  with  partial  care  ax&s'i 
The  (bell  (he  fcatters  with  more  carehi* 
And,  in  her  frolics,  feems  fupremely  for: 
The  worth  that  dazsles  in  the  tatip'tte 
Or  lurks  beneath  a  pebble's  varioos  wa 

Sleep's  downy  god,  averfo  to  war's  dm. 
Shall  o'er  thy  head  diffufe  hisfolteft  d*istt- 
Ere  anxious  thought  thy  demr  repofe  ^SC, 
Or  care,  my  modt  deftrn^iye  foe,  preru'. 
The  wittry  nymphs  (ball  tune  the  voci'  ti."^ 
And  gentle  zephyrs  harmonife  their  giki. 
For  thy  repofe,  inform,  with  rival  joy. 
Their  ftreams  to  murmur,  and  their  wird**:?^ 
Thus  (halt  thou  fpend  the  fvpcetly-floKc?  3 
Till  loft  in  blifs  thou  breath'ft  thy  foo*.  avif 
Till  (he  t'  Elyfian  bowers  of  joy  repair. 
Nor  find  my  charming  fceoes  ezceeided  ur^ 
She  ceas'd  ;  and  on  a  lily'd  bank  rrdc  ^ 
Her  flowing  robe  wav*d  wanton  with  tt:  *i 
One  tender  hand  her  drooping  bead  fd.'t* 
One  pointSr  expreflive,  to  the  flowery  pj*> 
Soon  the  fond  youth  pcrceiv*d  her  indofTt 
Deep  in  his  breaft,  to  melt  his  manly  ice 
As  when  Favonius  joins  the  folar  blair, 
And  each  fair  fabric  of  the  froft  dceavs 
Soon,  to  his  breaft,  the  foft  harangue  ca^ 
Kefolves  too  partial  to  the  fpecious  mui- 
He  figh'd,  he  gaz'd,  fo  fweetly  {inU'd  ^4 
Yet,  (ighing,  gazing,  feem'd  to  fcom  h.*^ 
And,  oft  as  virtue  caught  his  wanderiniL  '^ 
A  crimfon  blufli  condemnM  the  riiinf  ir^ 
*Twas  fuch  the  lingering  Trojan's  (haa^'* 
When  Maia's  fon  the  frown  of  Jove  di'; 
When  wealth,  fame,  empire,  cooU  v  * 

prove. 
For  the  foft  reign  of  Dido,  and  of  htt. 
Thus  ill  with  arduous  glory  Iov«  coofpir** 
Soft  tender  flames  with  bold  impetuou*  (^ 
Some  hovering  doubts  his  anxious  Ik<c(*  ' 
And  virtue,  zealous  fair !  thofe  doubt*  ix^** 
.  **  Fly,  fly,  fond  youth,  the  too  indalsr-  i 
Nor  err,  by  fuch  ftmtaftic  fceocs  betn«*i 
Thooch  in  my  path  the  rugged  thorn  tv  "^ 
And  tbe  dry  turf  difclofe  a  ninter  greet 
Though  no  gay  roTe  or  flowcty  prodn^  ^'  ^ 
The  barren  fnrface  ftill  cooceab  the  mi« 
Each  thorn  that  threatens,  ev'n  the 

grows 
In  virtue's  path,  faperior  fweets  beftt 
Yet  ihould  thofe  boafted  (jpcciow  top 
Whence  could  food  floth  the  flattervf  r>> 
catc? 
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.^4^ 


•  nrioal  w(atch  tbtt  tfeqapts  tby  femi  defire, 
^  Uione,  her  greateft  foe,  acquire. 

■\sa  old  itccaarob  tbe  treiifurM  llure  ; 
iTough  each  regioo,  latent  geni»  explore  ; 
vai  I  the  rugged  brilliant  firil  revealM, 
r.  in<erous  ftratft  deepen  earth  coacea.rd, 
I J  the  Turfaoe  yet  reliae^  aud  Oiow 
'  modcft  geiD*j^  iatriii&c  charms  to  glow, 
uvflii  the  grape,  nor  fpires  its  feeble  tree 
bout  the  &rai  iupports  of  induftry. 
at  grant  we  Quth  the  fccnc  herfelf  has  drsWn, 
molly  ^ruim,  and  the  flotvery  lawn  ; 
Fbilomeia  tune  th*^  harmonioiu  gale, 
I  witl^  each  breeze  etern^  Cvveets  exhale ; 
^i>  t^uiiioua  flight  the  plains  around, 
chotite,  I'ur  taireft  t'ruiu,  the  favojirV!  ground ; 
ulcisthe  fertile  vale  (huuld  Yirtue  ceafe, 
molTy  ^rots,  nor  flowery  law^  could  pleafe  ; 
fij  Pomona*s  luCcious  giSn  avails 
'.K,un-i  harmonioud,  or  the  fpicy  gale. 
rUl  thou,ytto  rucks  in  dreadful  pooop  anfc, 
'>'era^^4  clilTs  deform  th*  encircling  fkies? 
i^'.  bcldi,  whcjice  Phoebus  all  thdr  moifture 

dfains,^    ;       , 
N  tv  proUiCelj  fond,  dlfrobes  the  plains  ^ 
i:n  Ivuiichl'afe  to  tread  the  barren  foil, 
'•c  n>ck>  feeai  ^ovcly,  and  thofe  defer tsi  fmilp* 
'  iWm  ihuu  view'it,  to  every  fcene  with  eafc, 
n>Ur»Hs  charms,  and  every  fcene  can  pleafe. 
t  u  I  iuve  oo  thofe  pathlefs  wilds  appeared  ; 
I  'li''  June  wanderer  with  my  pretence  cheerM; 
»i'e  clidfi  the  csile  has  with  pleafure  view'd, 
IcalPd  UiAt  defert  blifsful  folitude  ! 
'or  1  alone  to  fuch  extend  my  care : 
•blooming  health  fofveys  her  altars  there. 
kn  ekercife  will  lead  thee  where  (he  reigns, 
iv/ith  refledlcd  lultre  gild  the  plains. 
1>  her,  in  flower  of  youth,  and  bea«ty*8  pride, 
otTspring,  caliQ  content  mid  peace,  refide. 
r^<v;iy  offering  luits each  neighbouring  Qirine; 
i  111  obey  theii  laws,  who  pradllfe  mine. 
bt  he i  1th  averfe  Gun)  fluth's  fmooth  region 

files ; 
t  ill  ber  abfence,  pleftfufe  dfoops  and  dies. 
bf'Rijt  companions,  mirth,  delight,  reiiofe, 
le  where  ilie  fmiio,  and  ficken  when  the  goes. 
•iiaxy  of  powers  I  whofe  foriu»  appear 
t\er  beauteous,  and  for  ever  near. 
^''t  wilt  foft  flcep  to  flolh's  requeft  incline, 
Uom  ber  couches  flies  uubid  lo  mine. 
\  ->•<•  if  the  fparUing  bowl,  the  warbling  drain, 
iuvnuivc  long,  the  lak>our'd  viand  vain  ! 
ffe  ihe  relentlcfs  reigns  without  controul, 
•I  t hecks  each  gay  cxcurfion  of  the  foul : 
"^^M.   though    beauty,    dcck'd  .  in    all    its 

charms, 
*^«  li'e  tich^couch,  and  fpread  the  fofteft  arms : 

•  ■OltOindpJeucc  fugj'cftii  dcfires; 

'f 't^  are  (ought  to  turnifli  languid  fires  s 
'*  l^»'g;tud  titcs^a  on  the  vitals  prey, 

•"^'  oihlife,  biJIfertiie  of  decay. 
^'M  heats  apply'd  to  thirfly  lands, 

jll^cf  no  flowers,  and  but  debafe  the  &nd$. 
'^^  ''■t  Uit  heslth  her  cheering  fmiies  impart, 
''•  J^pct  is  nature,  how  fuperfluous  art ! 

,  J  ''*^  ^^« -fountain's  ready  draught  conainend,*, 

-^  Smooth,  thefli&ty  couch  whkh  fortune  tends. 


Ai>d  when  isy  hero  from  hb  toils  retires^ 
^ills  his  gay  bofora  with,  unufual  fires,  ^ 

And,  while  no  check  th'  unbounded  joy  repro\£,'  / 
Aidi  and  refines  the  genuine  Tweets  of  love.       t 
His  tWreit  profpcdl  rifing  trophies  frame; 
Hi  J 1  wcctcil  mufic  is  the  voice  of  (urae  s 
Pleafufej  to  flotb  nnkaown  I  Ihc  never  lound  ,. 
How  fair  theprofpect^  or  how  iVeet  she  fouiwl,  <. 

See  /aojie's  gay  flfu^ure  from  yon   iumii^it 
.    charms,        .-   ,,/      ,     .     ,  .    ^ 
And  fires  the  manly  ))ieaft  to  arts  or  arms ;     .     . 
fJor  dread  the  fteep  afccat,  by  whicfi  you  rife  '.  • 
From  ^rpvelling  vales  to  towers  wliich  rcacH  the 
ikies.         ^       „  ,      .'...'    -^ 

Love,  faoie,  edeem,  ^tis  labour  mud  ac<jiif^e ;  a 
The  Imiiing  otil^pjtng  yf.a  rigja  iire  I  .      "    /      -p 
To  fix.  tlic  niend,  your  ttrvice  mnft  be  fliown ;  j 
AlU  ere  they,  lov'dyourjacrit,  tovM  their  owri,  -t 
That  wandering  Greece  your  portrait  pay  adniire, 
That  tuneful  barils  may  firing  Tor  yoii  their  lyre. 
That  bool^s  may  praifCt*«or,  coin's, jecord  y.ou^ 
name,  _  ^  t  ,    .    ^  ,fr 

Such,  Inch  r^-wards  'tis  toil  aloii^  can  claim  •  .  » 
And  the  fame  columu  which  difplays  to  view .  - 
ThL'  con<^ueror's  name,  difplays  the  conqucft  too* 

*  1  was  ilow  experience,  tedious  miflreis  !  taug\tt 
All  that  e'er  nobly  fpoke^  or  bravely  fought. 
*Twas  Ihe  the  patriot^  Aie  the  bard  refin'd,     .  ,  ^ 
to  art^that  ferve^  protedi  or  pleafe  mankind'.   '; 
Not  the  vain  viiions  o£  iniclive  fchools ; 
Not  fancy's  maxims,  not  opinion's  rules, 
£'er  form'd  the  man  whoTe  gocieruus  warmth  ex^ 

tends 
T'  enrich  hit  conntry,  or  to  ferve  his  friends. 

Oh  active  worth  the  laurel  war  bellows': 
Peace  rears  her  olive  for  induftrious  brows  : 
Nor  earth,  uncultur'd,  yields  its  kind  fupplies ; 
Nor  heaven,  its  ihuwers  without  a  facridce. 

^e^  far  beluw  fuch  grovelling  fcenes  of  (hanie. 
As  lull  to  rcit  Ignavia's  flumbering  dame. 
Her  friends,  troai  all  the  toils  of  fame  fecurci 
Alas :  ingIoriuu>f  greater  toils  endure. 
p0omM  ail  to  mourn,  who  in  her  caufc  cngaf^ 
A  youth  enervate,  and  a  painful  age  ; 
A  Cckly  laplefs  mafs,  if  realbu  flies ; 
And,  if  Ihe  linger,  impotently  wife  1 
A  thoughtlefs  train,  who,  pamprr'd.fleek,  and  gay. 
Invite  old  age,  atid  revel.)  oulh  away; 
From  life's  frelh  vigour  move  the  load  of  care. 
And  idly  phcc  it  where  they  Ic-aflx-an  bear. 
Wheh  to  the  mind«  ififcas'd,  tor  aiu  ^hey  fly. 
What  kind  rctleifl ton  Ihall  the  mind  fupply  ? 
When,  witii  lolf  health,  what  fliould  the  luis  atlay, 
Peace,  peace  is  loft  :  a  comfortlefs  decay  '.     [iLes. 
But  to  ray  friends,  when  youth,  when  pleafart 
And  earth's  dim  beauties  f«  Je  before  their  eyes. 
Through  death's  dark  viita  flowery  tracT*^  are  fccn, 
Klyliau  plants,  and  groves  for  ever  ^Teen. 
If  o'er  their  lives  a  refluent  glance  they  caft. 
Theirs  is  the  prefent  who  can  praife  the  pafl. 
Lite  has  its  blifs  lor  thefe,  when  pafl  its  bloum^ 
As  wither'd  rofes  yield  a  late  perfume. 

9ercnc,  and  fafe  from  paflion's  flormy  rage. 
How  calm  they  glid^ioto  the  port  of  ags  '. 
Or  the  rude  voyage  lets  depriv'd  than  ea>*d  ; 
More  tir'd  than  paiu'd,  und  Ww-aken'd  thaadI^• 
eas'dk 
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For  heiltb  on  t^,  tisifmpennce  maft  beftqw; 
And  peace  from  pitty  alone  can  flow; 
And  all  the  incenfe  bounteous  Jove  requires, 
Has  fweets  for  him  who  feeds  the  facred  fires.— 

Sloth  Tiews  the  towers  of  fame  with  envioas«yes ; 
Defirous  ftiU,  Hill  Tmpotent  to  rife. 
Oft,  when  refoWM  to  gainthofe  blifsfol  towers. 
The  penfive  otieen  the  dire  afcent  explores, 
^ues  onward;  wafted  by  the  balmy  trees. 
Some  fylvan  mufic,  or  fome  fcented  breeze : 
She  turns  her  head*  her  own  fepty  realm  fhe  fj^es, 
And  all  the  ihort-IWd  refoiution  dies, 
^us  fome  fond  infetf^s  ftuiterin|(  pinibns  wave, 
Clarp*d  in  its  favourite  fweets  a  laftinp  Have  : 
And  thus  in  vain  ihefe  charming  ▼tfions  pleafe 
The  wretch  of  glorj,  and  the  Have  ofeaie : 
BoomM  ever  in  ignoble  ftate  to  pine, 
Botft  her  own  fcenes,  and  languifli  i^r  mine. 

But  fliun  hct  fnares :  nor  let  the  world  el. 
claim, 
^y  birth,  Whfth  was  thy  glory,  prov'd  thy  fliame. 
With  early  hope  thine  infant  adlions  fir'd  ; 
Let  manhood  crown  what  infancy  infpir*d. 
Let  generous  toils  with  health  reward  thy  days, 
Prolong  thy  prime,  and  eternifc  tfty  praife. 
The  bold  exploits  that  charms  th*  attefting  age. 
To  lateft  times  (hill  generous  hearts  engage ; 
And  with  that  myrtle  Oiall  thy  (hrine  be  crownM, 
With  which,  alive,  thy  graceful  browswere  bound : 
Till  time  (ball  bid  thy  virtues  freely  bloom, 
Aod.raife  a  temple  where  it-found  a  tomb. 

Then  in  their  fbafts  thy  name  Ihall  Grecians 
join ;  ; 

Shall  pour  the  fparkling  juice  to  Jove's  and  thine. 
Thine,  u)M  in  war,  (hall  raife  their  native  fire  j 
Thine,  usM  in  peace,  their  mutual  faith  infpire. 
Dulnefs perhaps,  through  want  of  (ight,may  blame. 
And  fpleen,  with  odious  induftry,  defame  ; 
And  that,  the  honours  given,  with  wonder  view, 
And^thiit,  in  fecret  fadnefs,  own  them  due : 
Contempt  and  envy  were  by  fate  defign^d 
The  rival  tyrants  which  divide  mankind; 
Contempt,  which  none,  but  who  deferve,  can  bear;* 
\Vhile  envy's  wounds  the  fmiles  nf  fame  repair. 
For  know,  the  generous  thine  exploits  (hall  fire, 
ITiine  every  friend  it  fuits  thee  to  require, 
LovM  by  the  gods,  and,  till  their  feats  I  (how, 
Lov*d  by  the  good  their  images  below.*' 

Oafey  lovely  maid,  fair  daughter  of  the  (kies  ! 
My  guide  !  >  v  •  queen  f  th*  ec(taric  youth  replies. 
In  thee  i  trace  a  form  defign*d  for  fway  ; 
Which  chiefs  may  conn,  and  kings  with  pride 

obey. 
And,  by  thy  bright  immortal  friends  I  fwear, 
Thy  fair  idea  (hall  no  toils  impair. 
Lead  me  !  O  lead  me  where  whole  ho(h  of  foes 
Thy  form  depreciate,  and  thy  friends  oppofe  I 
Welcome  all  toils  th*  unequal  fates  decree. 
While  toils  endear  thy  faithful  charge  to  thee. 
Such  be  my  cares,  to  bind  th*  ppprellive  hand, 
And  crufl)  the  fetters  of  an  iniar*d  land  : 
To  fee  the  mon(ler*s  noxious  life  re(ign*d. 
And  tyrants  queUM,  the  monftersof  mankind  I 
Nature  (hall  imile  to  view  the  vanqui(h*d  brood. 
And  none,  but  envy,  riot  unfubdueo. 
In  cloi(tcr*d  ftate  let  felfifh  fagcs  dwelt, 
Proui  that  their  heart  is  narrow  as  their  cell ! 


And  boail  their  mazy  labytmlSi  «f  nte, 

Far  lefs  the  friends  of  virtue,  than  ihe  ivk' 
Yet  fuch  in  vain  thy  favowrin^  failei  pRicW. 
For  he  is  thine,  who  proves  his  couatiy's  ie^ 
Thus  when  my  life  welUfpent  the  good  ciw, 
And  the  mean  envious  labour  to  ddtavj ; ' 
When,  ftrongly  lur*d  by  £ame*S€OimgB0Qsfe^ 
I  yet  devote  my  choicer  vowi  tothne; 
If  all  my  toils  thy  proma'd  fa^rav  cbin, 
O  lead  thy  favourite  through  the  gates  of  fi»' 

He  ceas'd  his  vows,  and,  with  diidaigiilie 
He  tum'd  to  bUft  the  late  cxoltiBg  fair. 
But  vani(h'd,  fled  to  fome  iDore  fricadlyfte'. 
The  confcious  phantom's  bemuty  pleas'daoir 
Convinc'd,  jier  fpurious  channaof  dieft  tai^ 
ClaimM  a  ifiick  conqueft,  or  a  fuse  dif{T» 
Fantaf^ic  pow^ !  whofe  tranfient  chamdbt 
^^ile  error's  Vlft  the  reafoniag  mind  oM 
Not  fuch  the  vi^efs,  virtue's  confttnt  m 
£ndur*d  the  toft  of  truth,  and  dar'd  be  im 
Her  brightening  form  and  fratutes  fccaMrt 
*Twas  ail  her  wilh,  her  intereft«  to  be  knovr  | 
And  when  his  longing  view  the  lair  decide ' 
Left  a  full  image  of  her  charms  behind. 

Thus  reigns  the  moon,  with  fiirtiw  (yid 
crown'd. 
While  glooms  opprefs  us,  and  thick  (hadesfoni 
But  let  the  fource  af  light  its  beams  difj^ltt, 
Languid  and  faint  the  mimic  flames  deciTi 
And  all  the  firkening  fpleodonr  fiides  svif. 

TH£  PROGRSSS  OF  TASTE: 

« 

THE  FATE  OF  DELICACY. 

^poem  on  Ihe  temper  awijtmdiet  9/  theM 
and  bow  great  a  aus/ortume  ii  ii^  fv  m  4 
/mall  ejlate  to  have  ameh  tq/Um 

PART  L 

PzKVAVS  fome  cloud  ecltpt*d  the  day» 

When  thus  I  tun*d  my  poi&ve  lay  : 

**  The  (hip  is  launch*d— we  catch  the  ga>« 

On  life's  extended  ocean  (ail : 

For  happinefs  our  courfe  we  bend. 

Our  ardent  cry,  our  general  tsid  1 

Yet,  ah !  the  fceit**)  which  icmpt  our  caxc 

Are  like  the  forms  difpcrs'd  in  air. 

Still  dancing  near  diloiderM  eyes ; 

And  weakeft  his,  whb  bell  defcries ! 

Yet  let  me  not  ny  birrth -right  barter, 

(For  wi(hing  is  the  poet*a  charter ; 

All  bards  have  leave  to  wi(h  what's  waotf' 

Though  few  e'er  found  thetr  wi(hcs  gnaui . 

Eitenfive  (ield  ;  where  poets  pride  thea 

In  finging  all  that  isdeny'd  them.) 

For  humble  eaie»  ye  powc^  J  pray ; 
That  plain  warn  fuit  for  evS^dajr  t 
And  pleafure,  aad  brocade,  bdlow ; 
To  flaunt  it— once  «  month,  or  ia 
The  firft  for  conftmt  wear  we  want ; 
The  firft,  ya  powers !  for  ever  grant ; 
But  conftant  wear  the  laft  bcfpancn^ 
And  turns  tbo'tifiie  into  tatcco. 


UMLJLh  »(£C£1 
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t  oe  fiecttfe  ooe  fahldtst  MeoA. 

t  me,  in  {HSbU«  fctmti,  ttifatfk 

Iriend  Ji^ttnA  ttft#,  WeU  fffcfs'd  : 

d,  if  I  oMift  not  ^6p§  fath  fsTOtt^, 

fiend  of  #it  Slid  tafte,  boweter. 

Uas!  tiMit  Wifdeoi  evtr  ihttiit 

congregate  lier  fc»ctei^d  ioM ) 

uife  nervoBf  fercM  w«ll  Moibin^d 

raid  win  the  field,  tod  fway  nMaktnd. 

e  fool  will  fqaetfte,  from  rnoin  to  fttgbt^ 

fii  his  foUies  fiitt  ki  fight  { 

c  note  ho  ftrihes,  the  pleiM  be  fllMvtk 

ki6t  whole  flft^ltt*  of  topii  Mid  beaut ; 

d  kindivd-feola,  who  ne'er  bid  known  him, 

tck  at  the  fight ;  twreih  «nd  ow«  hlOi ; 

t  ill.ftair*d  ienfe,  nof  gay  not  loud, 

tals  ieft  OR  tlp*iee.  thfMgb  tk«  arawd  t 

6?ep  his  meagre  ffoffli  b«w«efi ; 

lA  (lidesf  libt  pertioes  air,  iiafoen  i 

mtndi  hta  known  tenuity, 

s  thoagh  'twere  ev'n  a  etiitte  to  b«  t 

orev'n  permits  M»  eyea  to  Ittay, 

jA  win  acqattntsAee  in  Ibeir^iy. 

h  company,  fo  «M«i  bit  air, 

M  fcarce  are  confciooi  be  it  fbefo  i 

1)  from  fome  aWak,  like  (barpeif  d  lUel, 

can  his  face*i  thia  profile. 

iil  feeming,  frotti  tbo  |a*er*fl  eyi| 

it  Venas,  nCWly  btttVd,  to  fljf. 

it,  while  lelnaanl,  be  difplayt 

>  real  gems  before  tbe  blase, 

K  fool  hath,  io  ill  cefitre,  plae*d 

I  tawdry  ftock  of  p«iMcd  paie. 

ifti'd  to  fpeak,  be  tries  bis  ikiU ; 

eaks  coldly,  and  fieceeds  but  ill : 

I  penfiTe  mmoer,  dulnefs  dtem*d 

I  modefty,  refervo  -e(feeom*d ; 

I  wit  uokfloom,  bia  leaning  vivay 

wins  not  ono  of  iM  the  tf  Aid. 
d  thofe  wlMi,  fliutnally  known, 

friendship*!  Ibireil  lift  bad  ihona, 

h  prone,  than  pebbles,  to  nnite, 

tire  to  Oiades  tnm  public  fight ; 

ow  fairage^  quit  fbtif  filcial  natvte  } 

id  ftanre,  to  ftody  mntfvai  fatve. 

But  friendly  and  fo^nrltei,  to  ehngfin  tbeiti, 

od  conattet,  eouncrief,  feas  between  them : 

Kt  once  a  yMt,  then  ptR,  and  fimi 

(tiring,  wi(b  to  roeot  again^ 

Kcic  oif  the  thought,  let  me  provide, 

ne  human  form  to  grace  my  fide ; 

tband,  wherever  I  fhape  my  courfe ; 

lefcfuU  pTiant,  ft«lkni|  hoHb ! 

^0  geftu«e  free  from  fome  ffrim«ee  ; 

iCtami  without  its  fbare  of  lace ; 

l^markM  with  gold  or  filter  eitb«r, 

bt  where  bit  ceat  was  picc*d  together. 

pW^f  be  lengthenM,  I  advife, 

N  Itockings  roUM  abridge  hit  thighs. 

ist  though  Vandyck  had  other  rules, 

^t  had  Vandyck  to  do  with  tooUf 

Nothing  wanting,  but  his  miwd: 

ItorMfolitaire;  behind, 

itwifted  ribbon,  like  the  track 

Vkich  nature  gitet  an  afi^s  btck. 


Silent  as  midoi^t  \  pity  'tw<M  ' 
His  wirdoal*»  tender  #esrHh  ta  fteft ! 
And,  whilft  in  flocks  ontf  fmieies  knfi 
To  wiih  tbe  poor  man's  Iamb  ewvy. 

This  fom^  attmftirtj  tntf  ey«, 
I  ftroli  all  unreguardei  by  t 
This  waidsthe  jokes  of  every  Und* 
As  an  umbrellt  fun  6r  wind  i 
Or,  like  a  fpone e,  thfoibi  the  fiiHief, 
And  peftilentiai  famei  of  maKti ; 
Or,  like  a  fplendid  Aield,  ii  fiv 
To  fcreen  the  templaf«snmdon*  tWf ; 
Or  what  fome  gentler  dt  16ti  All, 
As  wool-packs  qoafli  tbe  leaddn  b«H. 

Allufions  thefe  of  wetKet  fowe. 
And  apter  ftiU  tbe  ftAin;  bbrftf ! 

O  let  me  wander  til  onfiMfn, 
Beneatb  the  fsnAiDtl  «f  bis  mkft  9 
As  Ulies  foft,  OB  tofct  fcir  f 
Empty  ai aiNpnmps.drftte*dof  dff  ! 
With  fteady  eye  «nd  pUcerefinrfk 
The  fpeckled  fiock  tbrat  b«unf»  lb*  fH^  •  J 
Level  my  pen  with  wobdttiffe  b««i 
At  foUies  flocking  there  to  feed : 
And,  as  my  fatire  botfifs  am«in. 
See,  feather*d  foppery  flte#  the  fiiMh 
But  when  I  feek  my  fiJNl  ptf^, 
And  (hare  tbe  peaceful  hanntl  I  fottf. 
Let  none  of  tbsv  unbtUow'd  rraiA 
My  fwect  foqnefleT'd  pttbr  proftm^. 
Oft  may  fome  poli(b'd  irktil6ttl  frtond, 
To  the  foft-wfnditt{r  vil^  Ht^tiA ; 
And  love  Vtfith  m«  hi|lori(»o^  tbttl^# 
And  fcorn  witb  me  tie  pomp^  of  f^ttp* 
And  check  me,  wb«R  nty  bofom  buMt 
For  ftatues,  paiitting9,  coins,  tnd  u^ni. 
For  I  in  Damon^s  prayer  eould  |oi^ 
And  Damon*8Wi<h  might  noWbe  tthii*M* 
But  all  difpen^d !  the  #ifli,  tbe  prayer, 
Are  driven  to  mix  with  Commoik  alf. 

PART  It. 

How  happy  Mco  wai^DMno»'s  lei. 
While  yet  rointtnttc  fohoaies  wen  not  1 
Ere  yet  he  fent  his  weakly  eyea^ 
To  plan  frail  caftlct  in  tbe  flMB; 
Fortaki*|f  plosfoies  cheap  and  eoaianoti. 
To  court  a  blaxv,  ftiU:  flitting  fraoa  eiM. 
Ah  happy  l>attion !  tbcice  and  more» 
Had  tafte  ne*er  touoh*d  thy  ttanoaitfliofe  *. 

Ob  days !  when  to  •  girdle  ty*# 
The  couples  jinglod  at  hie  fide ; 
And  Daflion  fwore  be  wooM  not  barter 
The  fportfman*s  ginAlo  for  a  garter  I 

Whoever  came  to  kill  an  honr. 
Found  eafy  Damon  in  tbfiv  power  ; 
Pure  focial  nature  all  his  gwde^ 
**  Damon  had  not  a  erain  of  pndo.** 
He  wiih'd  not  to  elude  the  foaree 
Which  knavery  plana,  and  orth  pmpnnv; 
But  rather  wealth  to  crown  tbeir  wtlei>s 
And  win  their  uaiverlai  fmilcs't      » 
For  who  are  cheerfol,  wbo  at  eaib^ 
But  they  who  tbeat  us  as  tbof  pltifo  ? 


♦  St.  James's- 
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THE  WOfL.Rft  OP.SHJtNSTONE. 


He  winkM  at  m^ny  a  g^qfidefign, 

'^he  new-fallen  caJf  might  coua^eri^ne : 

Thus  every  fool  allow 'd  hia  inent ; 

"  Yes  f  Daoion  had  a  generous  Cpiil^  I" 

A  coxcomb's  je(t,  however  vile^  ^  , 

'Was  fure,  at  lead,  of  patBoa's  iVnilc  : 

That  coxcomb  ne'er  dejQied  him  ienre  ; 

For  why  ?  it  prov'd  his  own.pretefu:e  : 

All  own*d,  we>re  modciUy  -away, 

Damon  could  fliin^as.muc^as.Lhey. 
When  wine  and  folly  came  in  CeaCon, 

Damon  ne^er  (Uovpfpo  fave  hisTeafcui ; 

Obnoxious  to  the  mad  uproar : 

A  fpy  upon  a  boiti}^  Ihoren'.  . 

'Twas  this  his  company  endcarM  : 

Mirth  never  came  till  he  aj^ear'd  : 

His  lodgings — every  drawer  could  fliow  them  i 

'the  Have  was  kick'^  who  did  not  know  them. 

Thus  Damon,  ftudious  of  his  eafe» 
And  pleafing  a>]f  wkon)  jmirth  could  pleafe  ; 

Defy*d  the  world ,.Iik4;  idle  CoUey, 
To  fliow.  a  ibfter  !if  vrd  than  folly. 
Since  wifdom's  gorgpo-fliield  was  known 
To  ftare  the  gazer  into  ilone  ; 
He  chofe  to  truft  in  folly *s.channr 
To  keep  his  br^aft  aliv^  and  warm. 

At  length  grave  learning*s  fober  train 
Remark'd  tho  trifier  with  difdain ; 
The  fons  of  tafte  contemn'd  his  ways, 
And  rank*d  him  A^ith  the  brutes  that  graze  ; 
While  they  to  nobler  heights  afpir*d. 
And  grew  belov'd,  eftccm^'d,.admir*d. 

Hence  witl\  our  youth,  not  void  of  fpirit. 
His  old  convpanions  loil  their  merit : 
And  every  kind  well-natur'd  fot 
Seem'd  a  dull  play,  without  a  plot ; 
Where  every  yawning  gueft  agrees. 
The  wiUiog  creat^ite  Arives  to  pleafe  i 
But  temper  never  could  ainufe ; 
]t  barely  led  us  to  excufe ; 
*Twas  true,  convcrfing  thry  averr'J, 
All  they  had  feen,  or  felt  or  heard  : 
Talents  of  weighit !  for  wights  like  the£e« 
The  law  might  choofc  tor  witnelTcs : 
But  fure  th*  atteft^mg  dry  narration 
111  fuits  a  judge  of  converfation. 

*  Wha^were  their  freedoms?  mere  excufe  s 
To  vent  ili-manners,  blows,  and  bruifes. 
Yet  freedom,  gallant  freedom  !  hailing, 
At  form  I  at  forn,  ioccflant  railing. 
Would  they  examise  each  ofience. 
Its  latent  caufe,  its  known  pretence. 
Pun  Ailio  ne^er  was  known  to  breed  them. 
So  fure  as  fond  proline  freedom. 
Their  courage  !  but  a  loaded  gim  ; 
Machine  the  wife  would  wifli  to  (hun ;' 
Its  guard  unfafe,  its  lock  an  ill  one, 
W'here  accident  might  fire  and  kill  one. 

In  fliort,  difgufteu  iMit  of  meafure. 
Through  much  contempt,  and  (lender  pleafure. 
His  fenfs  of  dignity  ntums ; 
His  native  pride  hit  boibro  barns  ^ 
He  feeks  refpeiSU^bnt  how  to  gain  it  ? 
Wit,  fecial  martb,  i^ukl  ne*er  obtain  it: 


Jl  3oifltr»ut  mirth* 


And  laughter,  wt^re  it  reigm  micliKk*^* 

Difcards  and  diffi^aiesrefped. 

The  man  who  bravely  bows,  enjoys  it; 

But  fliaking  hamU,  at  once»  deiboys  it. ' 

Precarious  plant,  which,  frcfli  and  gay, 
-  Shrinks  at  the  touch,  and  fades  away ! 
'      Come  then,  referye  1  yet  from  thy  isain 
,-  BaniHi  contempt,  and  cayft  difdaiti. 

Teach  me,  he  cry*d,  thy  magic  artf    • 

To  adl  the  decent  diftant  part : 

To  hu(baod  wtU.  my  complaifance, 
!  Nor  let  ev*n  wit  too  far  advance ; 

But  choope  catm  reafoa  for  my  tbcmey 

•  In  thefe  her  royal  realms  fispreoae ; 

'  And  o*cr  her  charms,  with  cmutioa  diowo. 

Be  dill  a  gr^Aceful  umbrage  thrown ; 
,  And  each  abrupter  period  crowned, 
'  With  nodi,  and  wiaks,  aad  fmiies  profouad 

•  Till,  refcued  from  the  crowd  beneath, 

'  No  more  with  pain  lo  move  or  breathe, 
I  rife  with  head  elate,  to  ibare 
Salnbrious  draugbts  of  purer  air. 
Refpeifl  is  won  by  grave  pretence 
And  filence,  furerey'n  ^an  (taU — 

'Tis  hence  the  facred  grwidcur  fpriog* 
Of  Eaftern — and  ^  oiiierkinga. 
Or  whence  thilawe  to  viitoe  dor. 
While  virtue's  diftaot  as  Peru  ? 
The  flieathlefs  f«Pord  the  guard  difplays. 
Which  round  emits  its  dazaliog  rays: 
The  ftately  fort,  the  turrets  taU, 
Portcullis'd  gate,  and  battled  wall. 
Lefs  fcreens  the'body,  than  costiwils 
And  wards  contempt  from  royal  fouls. 

The  crowns  they  wear  but  check  the  ey:. 
Before  it  fondly  pieKe  too  nigh  ; 
That  dazzled  crowds  may  be  employ 'd 
Around  the  fnrface  of— the  void. 
O  !  *tis  the  ftatelman's  eraft  profound 
To  fcatter  his  amu (erne -its  round  1 
To  tempt  us  from  the  confcious  breaft» 
Where  full-flei^gM  crimes  enjoy  their  oeft. 
Nor  awes  us  every  worth  reveai'd 
So  deeply,  as  each  vice  concetlM. 

The  lordly  log,  difpatch*d  of  yore. 
That  the  frug  people  might  adore. 
With  guards  to  keep  them  at  a  diftance. 
Had  reign'd,  nor  wanted  wit*s  afliftaace : 
Nay — had  addrefies  from  bis  nativD, 
In  praife  of  log-admimftratioa. 

PART  m. 

The  buoyant  fires  of  youth  were  o*er. 
And  fame  and  finery  pleas*d  uo  more ; 
Productive  of  that  general  ft  are. 
Which  cool  reflexion  ill  can  bear ! 
And,  crowds  commencing  mcic  vexatisn. 
Retirement  fent  its  invitation. 

Romantic  fcenes  of  pendent  bills, 
And  verdant  vales,  and  falling  rdls. 
And  roofly  banks,  the  fields  adjni. 
Where  Damon,  fiimple  fwaint  wu  bora. 

The  Dryads  reared  a  (bady  grove; 
Where  fuch  as  think,  and  fiicb  ashivt. 
May  fafety  figh  ibeir  fnmmer's  da;  t 
Or  mnfe  Uicir  filent  hours  away* 


MORAt  ^ftECES. 


'Hf4\ 


The  Oreads  lik'd  the  climate' wtU ; 
jid  taught  the  level  plain  to  Twell 
1  verdant  moands,  fVom  whence  the  eye 
light  all  their  larger  works  defcry.  ^' 

The  Naiads  pour'd  their  urns  aroand, 
rom  nodding  rocks  o'er  valts  profound. 
hcj  formed  their  ftreams  to  pleafe  the  view, 
nd  bade  them  wind,  as  ferpents  do : 
nd  having  fliO'wn  them  ^here  to  ftray, 
hrcw  little  pebbles  in  their  \va^. 
Tbefe  Fancy,  all -fa  gacioas  maid, 
ad  at  their  fcveral  taiks  furvey'd  : 
^  faw  and  fmird  ;   and  oft  would  lead 
ur  Damon's  foot  o'er  hill  and  mead ; 
here,  with  dcfcriptive  finger,  trace 
he  genuine  beauties  of  the  place  ; 
nd  when  (he  all  its  charms  had  fliown, 
rcfcnbe  improvements  of  her  own. 

'*  See  yonder  hill,  fo  green,  Co  round, 

I  brow  with  ambient  beeches  crown*d  ! 

Pi^ould  well  become  thy  gentle  care 

0  raife  a  dome  to  Venus  there : 

leased  would  the  nymphs  thy  zeal  furvey ; 

Ipd  Venus,  in  their  arms,  repay. 

Twis  fuch  a  ihade,  and  fuc^i  a  nook, 

[n  iuch  a  vale,  near  fach  a  brook ; 

rrooQ  fuch  a  rocky  fragment' fpringing ; 

rkar  fam'd  Apollo  chote,  to  fin?  in. 

fhere  let  an  altar  wroufht  with  art 

^age  thy  tuneful  patron's  heart. 

4ow  charming  there  to  mufe  and  warble 

Seneath  his  buft  of  breathing  marble  ! 

•Vith  laurel  wreath  and  mimic  lyre, 

rhat  crown  a  poct*s  vaft  deiire. 

Fhen,  near  it,  fcoop  the  vaulted  cell 

K^cre  mafic's  *  charming  maids  may  dwell; 

Prone  to  indulge  thy  tender  paflion, 

A>nd  make  thee  many  an  aCQgnation. 

Deep  in  the  grove's  obfcure  retreat 

Be  plac'd  Minerva's  facred  feat ; 

There  let  her  awfiil  turrets  rife, 

(For  wifdom  flies  from  vulgar  eyes:) 

There  her  calm  didUtes  /halt  thou  hear 

l>iftinajy  ftrike  thy  liftening  ear : 

And  who  would  fliun  the  pleafing  labour, 

To  have  Minerva  for  his  neighbour?" 

la  fhort,  fo  charm*d  each  wild  fuggeftion. 
Its  truth  wu  little  callM  in  qnettion: 
And  Damon  dreamt  he  faw  the  fawns. 

And  nymphs,  diftindlly,  (kirn  the  lawns ;    *' 

^<ow  traced  amid  the  trees,  and  then 

foft  in  the  circiiii'ir  fliades  acrain. 

*»  »th  leer  oblique  their  lover  viewing— 

And  Cupid — panting — and  purfuing — 

^^7,  enchanting  fair,  he  cry'd, 

^  thou  my  goddefs  I  thou  my  guide  ! 

for  thy  bright  vifioro  I  dcfpife 

^l^ai  foes  may  think,  or  friends  advife. 

I  he  feign*d  concern,  when  folks  furvey 

{-^pence,  time,  ftudy,  call  away ; 
i  ^e  real  (plcen,  With  \)i;hlch  they  fee :    * 
^  Plwfc  myfclf,  and  follow  thee. 

Thus  glowM  his  brcalk  hyJancy  warm*d : 
^^  ihw  the  fairy  landfcape  charm'U. 
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But  m(kl  he  hopM  his  conllant  care ; 
Might  win  the  favour  of  the  fair ; 
And,  wandering  late  through  yonder  glade. 
He  thus  the  foft  defign*  betrayed. 

"  Ye  doves  I  for  whom  I  reared  the  groye^ 
With  melting  lays  falute  my  love ! 
My  Delia  with  your  notes  detiin. 
Or  I  have  rear'd  the  grove  in  vain  '. 
Ye  flowers !  which  early  fpring  fupplies; 
Difplay  at  once  your  brighteft  dyes  !      '     ^ 
That  flie  your  on<ning  charms  may  fee ; 
Or  what  were  ellV  your  charms  to  me  ? 
Kind  zephyr  1  brufh  each  fragrant  flower, 
And  (bed  its  odours  ronnd  my  bower ;  ' 
Or  ne*er  again,  O  gentle*wind  ! 
Shall  I,  in  thee,  refrefliment  find. 
Ye  dreams,  if  e'er  your  banks  I  lov'd, 
If  e'er  your  native  founds  improvM, 
May  each  foft  murmur  foeth  my  fair; 
Of,  oh,  'twill  deepen  my  defpair '. 
Be  fure,  ye  willows !  you  be  feen 
Array *d  in  liveliefl  robes  of  green ; 
Or  1  will  tear  your  flighted  boughs, 
And  let  them  hdc  around  my  brows. 
And  thou  my  grot !  whofe  lonely  bounds 
The  melancholy  pine  furrounds ! 
May  flic  admire  thy  peaceful  gloom* 
Or  thou  (halt  prove  hef  lover's  tomb.** 

And  now  the  lofty  domes  were  rear'd-; 
Loud  laugh'd  the  *fqaares,  the  rabble  ftfti^d. 

••  See,  neighbours,  what  our  Damon's  dohis  I 
I  think  fome  folks  are  fond  of  ruin !  ' 

I  faw  his  fheep  at  random  ftray— 
But  he  has  thrown  his  crook  away— 
And  builds  fuch  huts,  as  in  foul  weather. 
Arc  f.t  for  flicep  nor  (hepherd  neither.'' 

Whence  came  the  fober  fwain  mifled  i 
Why,  Phoebus  put  if  in  hi4  head. 
Phoebus  befriends  him,  wc  are  told  ;' 
And  Phccbus  coins' bright  tons  of  gold.    * 
*Twerc  prudent  not  to  be  fo  vain  on't, 
I  think  he'll  never  touch  a  grain  on't- 
And  if,  from  Phoebus,  and  his  mofe. 
Mere  earthly  la2inefs  enfues ; 
*Tis  plain,  fur  aught  that  I  can  fay^ 
The  devil  infpires,  as  well  as  they. 
So  they— while  fooh  of  grofler  kind, 
Lefs  weeting  what  OUT  bard  defign'd,  •    • 

Impute  his  ichcmes  to  real  evil ; 
That  in  thefc  haunts  he  met  the  devil. 

He  own'd,  though  their  advice  was  vaia, 
It  fuited  wights  Who  trod  the  plain : 
For  dulnefs-— though  he  might  abhor  it— 
In  them  he  made  allowance  for  it.  , 

Nor  wonder'd,  if,  beholding  mottos. 
And  urns, -and  domes,  and  cells,  and  gr6ttO% 
Folks,  little  dreaming  of  the  mufes. 
Were  plaguM  to  guefs  their  proper  ufes. 

But  did  the  mufcs  haunt  his  cell  ? 
Or  in  his  dome  did  Venus  dwell? 
Did  Pallas  in  his  counfels  (hare  ? 
The  Deli  an  god  reward  his  prayer?  ' 
Or  did  his  zeal  engage  the  fair  ? 
When  ail  the  flru6lures  lhi$ne  complete ; 
Not  much  ccmvenient,  wondrous  neat';     ^ 
AdornM  with  gliding,  painting,  planting. 
And  the  fair  gucfts  iSone  were  wanting ; 
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Ah,  me  !  (*twta  J>tmoD'i  own  coofeAm) 
Came  jiovertj  ti4  (ook  poffci&oii* 

PART    IV. 

Wit  droops  my  Dmiumi,  whilft  be  rovei 
Through  orn&moiiud  netdi  and  gcof es  \ 
Near  columns,  obeii(|u»  ^d  fpires, 
Which  ereiy  critic  «yc  admicea  ? 
*Tii  poverty,  dcteited  maid, 
Sole  tenant  of  their  ampic  fibade  ! 
'  Tit  (he,  that  rohs  him  of  hU  cafe ; 
And  bid<  their  very  cha^mi  difpleafe* 
But  now,  by  lucy  long  cootroU*d, 
And  with  the  funs  of  taAe  enroll*d. 
He  deem*d  it  (hameiul  to  commence 
Ftrft  minifter  to  common  fcafe ; 
Far  more  elated,  touorfue 
The  loweft  uSfi,  of  dear  vertik. 

And  now  behold  hta  lofty  ibuly 
That  whilom  flew  from  pole  to  pole, 
Settle  on  fome  elaborate  flower ; 
And,  like  a  bee,  the  fwcets  devour  1 
Now,  of  a  roic  eiiam«ur*4>  prove 
The  wild  folicitudes  of  love ! 
Now,  in  a  lilly*s  cup  fnlbrin^d. 
Forego  the  commerce  of  mankind ! 

As  in  thcfe  toils  he  wore  awgy 
The  calm  remainder  of  his  day ; 
Condu^iiv  foil,  «n4  <hade,  and  fliower, 
M  moft  mi^ht  glad  the  new-born  flower, 
So  Utc  ordain V!  before  his  cycr— 
Starts  up  the  long-fought  butterfly  I 
While,  fluttering  iPOilnd,  her  plumes  unfold 
Celeftial  crimfoo,  dropt  with  gold. 

Adieuy  ye  ba«ds  of  flowrets  fair  1 
The  living  beauty  cldums  his  care, 
For  this  he  ftrips.*-nQr  bolt*  nor  frhain, 
Could  Damon's  warm  parfuit  reftrain. 

See  him  o*er  hiU,  morafs,  or  rnoun^. 
Where'er  the  ^eiikkd  game  is  ibviod. 
Though  be;it  with  age,  with  Mai  purfue  | 
And  totter  towards  t|»e  prey  in  view. 

Nor  rock,  nor  ftreara,  his  Heps  cctard, 
Intent  otMm  the  bicA  reward  '. 
One  vaflal  flv  repays  the  chafe! 
A  wing,  a  fifm,  rew^d  the  race ! 
Rewards  him,  though  difpafe  attend, 
And  in  a  fatal  iurfeit  f  nd* 
So  fierce  Camilla  (kimiu'd  the  plain» 
Smit  with  tl^  purple*#  pleafing  flain. 
She  ey\i  inteiu  the  ghtteri|ig  (Uangcr, 
And  knew,  alaa  I  nor  fear,  nor  danger  i 
Till  deep  within  her  nanting  heart. 
Malicious  fate  imp^liV  the  dart ! 

Hpw  ^dio|u  h«  what  favourite  fou4 
Re^<tle$  d^me  nature's  ti^y  brood  I 
What  juDlcrts  fat  t|te  filmy  people  ! 
And  what  liqueurs  they  cboofe  to  tipple  \ 

Behf'ld  him,  at  (omf  crife,  prefcri^^. 
And  raife  with  drugs  the  fickening  tribe  I 
Or  iiaply,  when  their  fpiriis  fau'ter, 
Spri..kiing  my  Lord  of  GloyneU  tar- water. 

When  nature's  brood  of  infr^ii  dies. 
See  how  he  pimpa  for  ameroM^  Hies  \ 
See  him  the  timely  fuccour  lend  her, 
And  help  the  waotoaa  to  engender '. 


Or  fee  him  giitrd  thor  pregBait  hov| 

Exert  his  foft  9bfletric  power : 
And,  lending  each  bis  lenient  haadi 
With  new-born  grubs  enrich  the  Ind ! 

•  O  WUks  I  what  poet's  loftieftUp 
Can  match  thy  laboun,  and  thy  pr^? 
Immortal  fage  !  by  fate  decreed 
To  guard  the  moth's  illuftrious  breed; 
Till  fluttering  fwarms  on  fwarma  ariic, 
And  all  our  wardrobes  teem  with  flies! 

And  muft  we  praife  this  tafte  fot  tD|i? 
Admire  it  then  in  girls  and  boys. 
Ye  youths  of  fifteen  yean,  or  moie, 
Rcfign  your  motlp^the  feafon'io'er. 
Tis  time  more  (bcial  joys  to  prove ; 
'Twere  now  your  nobler  taflt— 'to  kivr. 
Let  •  •  •  ^'s  eyes  more  deeply  warm  j 
Nor,  flighting  natiire's  faireft  fbrm* 
The  bias  of  your  fouls  determine 
Towards  the  mean  love  of  nansre's  vermin. 

But,  ah !  how  wondrous  &w  have  kaowci 
To  give  each  ftage  of  life  its  pwn ! 

*Tis  the  pretexu's  utmoft  bound. 
With  radiant  purple  tiv^d  axi>ood. 
To  pleafe  the  child ;  wbofe  jglowiag  dyes 
Too  long  delight  maturer  eyes : 
And  few,  but  with  regret,  aflTume 
The  plain-wrought  labours  of  the  looqu 
Ah  !  let  not  me  my  fancy  fteer» 
Wben  life's  autumnal  clouds  appear ; 
Not  ev*Q  in  learning's  long  delaya 
Confume  my  fairefl^fruitlera  dap : 
Like  him,  who  ibould  in  armour  fpepd 
The  fums  that  armour  fliould  defitnd* 

A  while,  in  pleafure's  myrtle  bower, 
We  ihare  her  fmileftt  and  b]e6  hct  power ; 
But  find  at  laft,  we  vainly  ftrivs 
To  fix  the  worftconquette  alive. 

O  you :  that  with  alSduous  flame 
Have  long  pnrfued  the  iaitble&  4'^iDe; 
Forfake  her  foft  abodes  a  while. 
And  dare  her  frown,  and  flight  her  ibiU* 
Nor  from,  whatever  wiumay  £a^, 
The  foot-path  road^  the  kiisg'a  bigli^vay. 
No  more  t}we  fcruputous  charmer  tca«c^ 
But  feek  the  roo6  of  hopeft  eafe  ; 
The  rival  fair,  no  more  purfued» 
Shall  there  with  forward  pace  iBtniie ; 
Shall  there  her  ^^^Pf^  ^^  ^^^J^ 
To  win  you  to  her  flighted  fwajr; 
And  grant  your  fcom  a  glance  more  Ht 
Than  e'er  Oie  gave  your  foodeil  prayer- 

But  would  you  happioeb  piufue } 
Partake  both  eafe.  and  pleafure  toe? 
Would  you,  through  all  rour  days,di(p0>6 
The  joys  of  reafion,  and  of  ienfie  ? 
Or  give  to  life  the  laofl  yon  caii» 
Let  focial  virtue  fliape  the  plan. 
For  does  not  to  the  virtuous  deed 
A  train  of  pleaflng  fweets  fucceed ' 
Or,  like  the  fwcets  of  wild  (icfice. 
Did  focial  pleafufes  ever  ti(f  i 
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et*fliidft  the  groop  be  fome  preferred, 
offlc  abhoiT*d— for  Damos  crr'd : 
I  fnch  there  are— of  fair  addrefs— 
twere  onfocial  to  carefs. 
iro  by  reafon's  equal  rule 
liuo  the  praife  of  koave,  or  fool ! 
\  though  you  deem  it  better  (till 
rain  foone  ruftic  *fquare*»  eood  wiU ; 
iouh,  however  mean  or  vile, 
features,  brighten  by  a  fmile  ; 
reafon  bold]  it  for  a  crime, 
trivial  breaft  (hould  fliare  thy  time : 
virtue*  with  relaxant  eyes. 
Ids  this  human  facrifice  1 
trough  deep  referve,  and  air  utCt^ 
iltf  a  Damon  woo  refpedl ; 
could  the  fpecial  homage  pad, 
1  any  creature,  but  an  afs  ? 
ofcious,  they  who  fcar'd  the  (kin, 
id  fcoro  the  ^ggiih  brute  within. 
it  awe-ftruck  fl^ves  the  towers  enclofe, 
ne  Perfian  monarchs  eat  and  doze  ! 
it  prafirate  rcYereace  all  agree, 
p>;i  prince  they  ne^er  fee  I 
re  vafTals  of  a  royal  throne ! 
f  fo{}hi*s  virtues  mjift  be  fiiown* 
sake  the  reverence  his  own. 
s  for  Thalia-^wouldit  thou  make  her 
bride  without  a  poAion  ?— take  her, 
will  with  duteous  cace  attend, 
*11  thy  duteous  hours  befriend ; 
I  iwell  thy  joys,  will  (hate  thy  pain  ; 
h  thee  rejoice,  with  thee  complain ; 
l&aooth  thy  pillow,  pleat  thy  bowers; 
bind  thy  acUng  head  with  flowers. 
be  this  previous  maxim  knowt^ 
«u  canft  feed  on  love  alone : 
left  with  her  thou  canft  fuftain 
tempt,  and  poverty,  and  pain : 
•~theo  rifle  all  her  graces — 
t  fruit^l  be  your  (ana.  embsaces. 
00  roon,  by  caitiflf-rpleen  infpir'd» 
•  Damon  to  his  groves  retit*d : 
ptth  difcUifaM  by  fober  reafon; 
irement  clai.ms  a  later  feafon ; 
idiye  youth  and  warm  defires 
^  quite  withdrawn  their  lingering  fires, 
tb  the  warm  bofom,  ill  agree, 
limpid  ttream,  or  (hady  uee. 
*-€  lurkj  within  the  rofy  bower, 
d  claims  the  fpeculative  Ijour ; 
"bition  finds  his  calm  retreat, 
H  bids  hispuUc  too  fiercely  beat ! 
"^  focial  fnendlhip  disns  his  ear, 
^  cites  him  to  the  public  fphere, 
w  be  refill  their  genuine  force  ? 
» temper  takes  fome  froward  courfe ; 
^^  l»ffion,  mifdireaed  fighs 
»  *etds,  or  (hells,  or  grubs,  or  flies  I 
ur  happicft  he.  whole  early  days 
m  in  the  fecial  paths  of  praife, 
'*»c,  fairly  prioted  on  his  mind, 
'  ^uin  of  virtuous  deeds  behind : 
.J«n  this  rich  fund,  the  memory  drawl 
tc  Ijiftuig  meed  of  felf-applaufe. 
r,  ^'^  fair  ideas  land  their  aid 
^0  people  ihcixl^tteiter'd  (hade. 
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Such  are  the  naiads,  nymfihaf  and,  fauns. 
That  haunt  his  floods,  or  cheer  his  lawns. 
If,  where  his  devious  ramble  ftrays, 
Hevirtue*s  radiant  furo^  furveys; 
She  feems  no  longer  now  to  wear 
The  rigid  mien,  the  frown  fevere  • ; 
To  (how  him  her  remote  abode  $ 
To  point  the  rocky  arduous  road : 
But  from  each  flower,  his  fields  allo^. 
She  twines  a  garland.  fi)r  his  brow. 

ECONOMY, 

A  KBAVfiODT»  ADOftUSEB  TO  XqUlfC  »OBTS. 

**  Infants ;  omnes  gelidis  aosscunque  lacemts 
*•  Sunt  tibi,  Nafoncs  Yirgiiiofque  vidcs."  Ma»T." 

PART    I. 

To  yon,  ye  bards !  whofe  UvUh  bftal^roqiiiws 

This  flMMiitory  lay,  the  (trains  belong ; 

Nor  think  fome  mifer  vents  his  fapieat  few. 

Or  fome  dull  cit,  unfeeling  of  the  charms 

That  tempt  profu&on,  fings;  while  friendly  Ktl, 

To  guard  from  fatal  ills  the  tribe  heloves, 

Infpircs  the  meane(t  of  the  mules*  train ! 

Like  you  I  loath  the  grovelling  progeny, 

Whofe  wily  arts,  by  creeping  time  matas'd^ 

Advance  them  high  on  power's  tyrannic  thrones 

To  lord  it  there  in  gorgeous  ufeleflhela, 

And  fpum  fnccefslefs  wortii  that  pises  below  I 

See  the  rich  churl,  amid  the.  focial  (bna 
Of  wine  and  wit,  regaling :  hark  he  joins 
In  the  free  jcft  delighted  :  feems  to  fliow 
A  meliorut  ed  hewt  I  he  laughs  i  he  fiags  I 
Songs  of  gay  import,  madrigals  of  glee. 
And  drunken  anthems  fet  a  ppe  iho  board. 
Like  Demea,  in  the  play,  benign  and  mild. 
And  pouring  forth  benevolence  of  fool, 
Till  Micio  wonders :  or.  in  Shakfpeaio't  iioft, 
Obftreperous  filence ;  drowning  Shallow's  voico. 
And  ftanling  FalAaff,  and  bis  mad  compeest* 

He  owns  lis  prudence,  ever  and  anon, 
To  fmooth  his  careful  brow  *  to  let  hia  purfe 
Ope  to  a  fispence  diameter  I 
He  Ukes  our  ways ;  he  owns  the  waya  of  wit 
Are  ways  of  pleafaonce,  and  deferve  regard. 
True,  we  are  dainty  good  fociety. 
But  what  art  thou  ?  alas !  confider  well. 
Thou  bane  of  foetal  pleafwe*  know  thyfelt. 
Thy  fell  approach,  like  Come  invalive  damp  ,  ^ 
BreathM  through  the  pores  of  earth  fioom  Stygm 

caves, 
Deftroy  the  lamp  of  mirth;  the  lamp  which  wo 
Its  flamens  boaft  to  guard :  we  know  not  how, 
But  at  thy  fight  the  fading  flame  aflomea 
A  ghaftly  blue,  and  in  a  ftench  expuea.       [fcy  d 

True,  thou  feem'ft  changed ;  all  fainted,  all  en- 
Thc  trembling  tears  that  charge  thy  meltiageytf 
Say  thou  art  hooeft,  and  of  gentle  kind. 
But  all  is  falfe  t  an  intermitting  figh 
Condemns  each  hour,  each  moment  givoalo  uniic^ 
And  deems  thofe  only  loft,  thoo  doft  not  lofc. 
Ev'n  for  a  demi  groar,  thb  opened  4bttl« 

«  Alluding  to^thc  aUeV>ry  in  Cfbtis  tokkt* 
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This  boon  companJon,  tMs  elaftic  hrcaft 
^evibratcs  quick;  and  Irndsthc  tuneful  tongue 
To  iavi(h  niuHc  on  the  rugged  walls 
pf  fome  dark  dungron.     Hence,  thou  caitiff,  fly ! 
Touch  not  tny  giafs,  nor  drain  my  facrcd  bowl," 
Monfter,  Ingrare  I  bpncath  one  common  (ky 
"Why  fliouldit  thou  breathe  ?  beneath  one  common 

roof 
Thou  nc*cr  (halt  harbour ;  nor  my  little  boat 
Receive  a  foul  with  crimes  to  prefs  it  down. 
Go  to  thy  bags,  thou  recreant !  hourly  go, 
And,  gazing  there,  bid  them  be  wit,  be  mirth, 
Be  converfalion.     Not  a  face  that  fmites 
Admit  thy  prcfence  !  not  a  foul  that  giowj 
With  focial  purport,  bid  or  cv*n  or  morn 
Invcft  thee  happy  !  but  Vl^hen  life  declines, 
May  thy  fure  heirs  (land  tittciirg  round  thy^d, 
And,  ulhering.in  their  favourittrf,  burft  thy  lucks. 
And  fill  their  lamps  with  gold ;  till  want  and  care 
With  jdy  depart,  and  cry,  *'  We  a(k  pff  more/* 

Ah  never  nev^r  may  th'  harmonious  mind 
Endure  the  worldly  !  |K>ets«  ever  void 
Of  guile,  di(truilitfs.  fcorn  the  treafurM  gold. 
And  (pum  the  miTer  fpurn  his  deity. 
Balanced  with  frienddiip,  in  the  pQct*s  eye 
llic  rival  fcaic  of  intercft  kicks  the  beam. 
Than  lightning  fwiftcr.     From  his  cavern'd  (lore 
The  fordid  foul,  with  felf-applaufe,  remarks 
The  kind  propen(ity ;  remarks  ai^d  foiiles. 
And  hies  with  impious  halte  to  fpread  tfie  fnare. 
Him  we  deride,  artd  in  our  comic  fcenes 
Conteiun  the  niggard  form  Moliere  has  drawn. 
\Vc  loath  with  jUilice  ;  but  alas  the  pain 
To  bow  the  kaee  before  tliis  calf  of  gold ; 
Implore  his  envious  aid*  and  ipeet  |iis  frown ! 

But  *tis  not  Gbmc^,  'tis  not  be  whoie  heart 
Is  cfufted  o'er  with  drofs,  whofe  callous  mind 
Is  fenfelefft  as  hb  gold,  t}ie  flighted  mufe 
Intenfely  loaths.     "lis  fure  no  equal  talk 
To  pardon  htm,  who  laviOies  his  wealib 
'  Oa  racer,  foz^iound,  hawk*  or  ipaniel,  all 
But  human  merit ;  who  with  gold  e(la}s 
All,  but  the  nobleft  pleafure,  lu  remove 
The  want  of  genius,  and  its  fmiles  enjny. 

But  you,  ye  titled  youths  1  whole  nobler  zeal 
W^ould  burnilh  o'er  your  coronets  with  fame ; 
Who  li(len  pleaiM  when  poei  tunes  his  lay; 
Permit  him  not,  in  dillant  fohtudts. 
To  pine,  to  languilh  out  the  Meeting  hoprs 
Of  active  youth  !  then  virtue  pnots  for  praife 
That  feafoa  unadom'd,  the  care^efs  bard 
^its  yuur  worn  threil.old,  and  like  hpneft  Cay 
Contemns  the  niggard  boon  ye  time  lo  ill. 
Your  favours  then,  like  trophies  given  the  fomb, 
Th'  infranchis'd  fpirit  foaring  not  perceives, 
Or  fcorns  perreiv'd ;  and  t-^xei  rates  the  fmile 
VV'^bich  bade  his  vigorous  bloom i  to  treacherous 

hopes 
And  fi;rvile  cares  a  prey,  expire  in  vain  !->- 

Two  laiifieCi  powers,  en^ag'd  by  mutijal  bate 
Ineodicis  war,  bfneath  their  (lags  enroll  ^ 
Xbe  TaQ'al'Mrorldl    .This  avarice  is  nam'd. 
That  luxury.;  'tts  tme  their  partial  friends 
Aflign  thcmioXt^j  names;  ufurptr<>  both  ; 
That  Iharc  by  dint  ol^arms  the  le-oal  thione 
Of  jaft  economy  ;  y^^i  both  betray  d 
■P)  irvuCi'A  miiiittcri.     Jhc  rit;^ard  chief, 


Lifteningto  want,  all  faithltfs,  w^  pr^pit'J 
To  join  each  momeut  in  his  rivil's  tiam. 
His  condu(fl  models  by  the  needlefs  fearx 
The  flave  infpires;  while  luxury,  a  ch-ef 
Of  ampleft  fai;h,  to  plenty's  rule  rtfi;rnx 
His  whole    campaign.    'Tis   plenry'i  •'.• 
Engrofs  his  ear  ;  *tis  plenty's  fmiUng  fom 
Moves  ftill  before  his  eyes.  Difcretioa  trr.-- 
But  ft  rives  in  vain,  to  banilh  from  the  thr-.:^ 
The  pcrjur'd  minion.     He,  fecure  ot  trait. 
With  latent  malice  to  the  hoftile  cimp 
Day,  night,  and  hour,  his  monarch's  «cf4:* 

Ye  towering  mfnds !  ye  fublimated  io»0 
Who,  carelefs  of  your  fortunes,  feal  ai*^  X' . 
Set,  let,  contra(ft,  acquit,  with  eaficrm  >' 
Than  (ops  take  fnuff  I  whofe  economic  :r' 
Your  green -filk  purfe  engroUes  !  eaJy.  p'** . 
To  fee  gold  fparkie  through  the  fubtle  '  -^ 
Lovely,  as  when  th*  Hefperian  fruitage  '• 
Amid  the  verdurous  grove  !  who  for-d:)  ♦ 
Spontaneous  harveHs  !  barveftsall  the  «'- 
Who  fcatter  wealth,  as  though  the  rad'.   " 
Glitter'd  on  every  bough;  and  eveiy  bo  .- 
Like  that  the  Trojan  gather'd,  once  >«-.•.  • 
Were  by  a  fplendid  fucccfTor  fuppIsM 
InHant,  fpontaneous  !  liften  to  my  lay*- 
For  *tis  not  fools,  wbatcVr  proverbial  p'r« ' 
Have  long  decreed,  that  t^uit  with  grt.::- 
The  treaturM  gold.     Of  uord«i  indeed  yt  '•• 
Of  gold  tenacious,  their  torpefcent  iVn.l 
Clenches  their  coin,  and  what  eleiflrAi  Hit 
Shall  folve  the  frolty  gripe,  ai>d  bid  it  (xv^. ' 
*Tis  genius,  fancy,  that  to  wild  ex  pen  c 
0(  health  !  of  treafure  I  (limiilatc»  rhv*  f.. 
Theic,  with  officious  care,  and  fatal  if. 
Improve  the  vinous  flavour;  thcfe  the  .-  • 
Ot  Cloe  foften;  thefe  the  glare  of  drfS 
Illume  ;  the  glittering  chariot  gild  >• '.", 
And  add  (Irange  wifdom  to  the  furs  cr  ^«  ' 

Alas  !  that  he,  amid  the  race  ot  n^cn. 
That  he,  who  thinks  of  pureft  gold  with  .. 
Should  with  ob|*atcd  appetite  demard. 
And  vainly  court  the  pleafure  it  procure^ 
When  fancy's  vivid  Ipark  impils  the  iou. 
To  fcorn  quotidian  fccnes,  to  fpurn  the  * 
Of  vulgar  minds,  what  nollrum  Ihall  cun^  * 
Its  fatal  trniton?  in  what  lonely  vale 
Of  balmy  roedicifie*s  various  field,  atpirr^ 
The  bleft  refrigerant  ?  Vain,  ih  vain  th'  '  * " 
Of  future  peace,  this  orgafm  unror.trol  V ' 
Impatient,  hence,  of  all  the  fru|ral  mind 
Requires ;  to  cat,  to  drink,  to  »leej\  to  ft! 
A  cheft  with  gold,  the  fprightly  breaft  licJi' 
IncelTant  rapture  ;  life,  a  tedious  load 
Deny'd  its  continuity  of  joy. 
But  whence  obtain  }  philofophy  requirr* 
No  lavilh  coft  ;  to  crown  its  utir.ofl  prj;ir 
SufHce  the  root4)uilt  celt,  the  (iroplc  fi'T.*, 
The  juicy  vrand,  and  the  cryilal  ftre^m. 
£v'n  mild  ftupidity  rewards  her  tr^ia 
With  cheap  contentment,     TtlTe  alcne  r-  .  - 
Entire  proni^on !'  Dajs,  and  n!gLt%  ami  I 
Thy  voice,  hydropic  fancy*  ciCs  alofd 
For  co(tly  diatights,  inuixiatit  Urul^  o'  .  j, 
Rivers  ot  rich  regalement !  ir\%  nf  1 1  . ' 
Se.'s  without  (hore*'  infji  it »  ••'^  I <*«rt 
,     And  ye%  \mlcf$  f^ge  rca'.'.r  ^<  .a  Irr  *  i-c 
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;.!c2rnre's  purchafe,  pleamrc  is  unfure  : 
li  yet,  unUfs  economy's  confcnt 
jiimate  c.tpence,  fome  gracelefs  mark, 
::c  fyinploni  ill-conceal'd,  fliall,  foon  or  late, 
til  hkc  a  pimple  from  the  vicioas  tide 
acitl  blood,  proclaiming  want's  difeafe, 
mill  the  bloom  of  fhow.     The  fcanty  ftream 
•v-loitering  in  it?  channel,  feetns  to  vie 
th  Vaga's  depth  ;  but  fhould  the  fcdgy  power 
in-glorious  empty  his  penurious  arn 
'  the  rough  rock,  how  inufl  his  fellow  flreams 
r;de  the  tinklings  of  the  boaftivc  rill  I 
liot  afpire  to  mark  the  dubious  path 
at  leads  to  wealth,  to  poets  marked  in  vain  ! 
!,  cfc  felf. flattery  (both  the  vivid  breaft 
ih  dreams  of  fortune  near  ally*d  to  fame, 
leil  how  few,  who  charraM  the  liilemng  car 
Ijtrap  or  of  king,  her  fmiles  enjoyM  I 
'fider  well,  what  meagre  alms  repay 'd 
c  gieat  Msconian,  fire  of  tuneful  fong, 
d  prototype  of  all  that  foar*d  fublime, 
•A  left  dull  cares  below;  what  griefs  impeird 
•:  racdefl  bard  of  leari/d  £Iiza*s  reign 
'  f'veil  with  tears  his  Malta's  parent  ilrearo, 
J  r.ourn  aloud  the  pang  "  to  ride,  to  run. 
To  iVei^l,  to  give,  tu  want,  to  be  undone." 
by  Should  I  tell  of  Cowley's  pcnfive  mufe 
lov'd  jn  vain  ?  too  copious  is  my  theme  ! 
nch  of  your  boafted  race  might  hope  reward 
le  loyal  Butler,  when  the  liberal  Charles, 
f  judge  of  wit,  pcrusM  the  fprightly  page, 
itiinjjhant  o*er  his  foes  ?  Believe  not  hope, 
ic  [oeVs  parafite  ;  but  learn  alone 
:,.«i:e  the  fcanty  boon  the  fates  decree. 
It  and  rich  I  tis  folecifm  extreme  I 
'J  lieightenM  contradi<flion  !  in  his  framci 
every  nerve  and  filrc  of  his  foul, 
»<•  Utent  feeds  ar.d  principles  of  xvant 
1*  nature  wove  ;  and  fate  confirm 'd  the  clue. 
S^r  yet  defpair  to  fliun  the  ruder  gripe 
P^'nury  ;  with  nice  precifion  learn 
ii''!lar*s  value.     Foremoft  in  the  page 
iu  marks  th*  expeiice  of  each  revolving  year, 
»cc inattention.     When  the  luft  of  prailV, 
liorour's  falfe  idea,  ttmpts  thy  foul 
'  I'l'^ht  frugality,  aflure  thine  heart 
^a  tiangcr's  near.     I'his  pcrifliabJe  coin 
•^  vain  ore.     It  is  thy  liberty, 
Alters  raifcrs.but  it  muft  alone 
'•anchife  thee.    The  world,  the  cit-like  world, 
'  'ithee  beware  ;  thy  little  craft  elTay  ; 
^f.  piddling  with  a  tea-fpoon's  flender  form, 
'^'■viih  foup-ladles  devils  gormandize. 
^fur.omy  !  thou  good  old  aunt :  whofe  mien 
-rroy^M  with  age  apd  care  the  wife  adore, 
.^«  ^vits  contemn  !  rcferving  ftill  thv  ftores 
°^cheer  thy  friends  at  laft  '.  why  with  the  cit, 
^  looklefs  churl,  with  each  ignoble  name, 
;;7  ^»f^Hly  nature,  deign'ft  thou  to  rtfide  ? 
"'.  ihunning  all  who  by  thy  favours  crownM 
;''"  gUd  the  world,  to  fcek  fome  vulgar  mind 
i»mng  pride,  and  felfifh  fhapes  of  ill  ? 

'-  <[  V  ui'^''  ^  °^^»  ^^^^^*  *"*J  impotent, 

;■  '  <^hi!dlcfs,  love  to  dwell ;  yet  leave  the  breaft 

ft,  ;^JJ»  unwamM,  unguided.  uninform'd  ? 

u.  •    ^n.  to  whom  thy  monitory  voice 

""?  dotibly  kind  f  for  furc  to  ytuthf^il  eyei 


(How  (hortfoe'er  It  prorej  the  road  of  life 
Appears  protraifled  ;  fair  on  either  fide 
The  loves,  the  graces  play,  on  fortune's  child 
Profufely  fmiling  j  well  might  you  cffay 
The  frujral  plan,  the  lucrative  employ, 
Source  of  their  favour  all  the  live-long  day. 
But  fate  afients  not.     Agti  alone  contraifls 
His  RK-agfe  palm,  to  clench  the  tempting  bano 
•  Of  ail  his  peace,  the  glittering  feeds  of  care  ! 

b  that  the  mule's  voice  might  pierce  the  ear 
Of  generous  youth  I  for  youth  defcrvcs  her  fong^ 
Youth  is  fair  virtue's  fcafon,  virtue  then  • 
Requires  the  pruner's  hand ;  the  fequent  Aage^ 
It  barely  vegetates :  nor  long  the  fpace 
Ere  robb'd  of  warmth  its  arid  trunk  difplay 
Fell  winter's  total  reign.    O  lovely  fource 
Of  generous  foibles,  youth  !  when  opening  mindf 
Are  honeft  as  the  light,  lucid  as  air, 
As  follering  breezes  kind,  as  linnets  gay, 
1  cnder  as  buds,  and  lavilh  as  the  fpving  ! 
Yet,  haplefs  ftate  of  man  !  his^arliell  youth 
Cozens  itfelf ;  his  age  defrauds  mankind. 

Nor  deem  it  Grange  that  rolling  years  abrade 
The  fuciai  bias.     Lire's  eztenfive  page 
What  does  it  but  unfold  repeated  proofs 
Of  gold's  oinnipotence  .'  With  patriots  friendi, 
Sickening  beneath  its  ray,  enervate  fome. 
And  others  dead,  whofe  putrid  name  ejthklts 
A  noifome  fccnt,  the  bulky  volume  teems. 
With    kinfmen,    brothen,  fons,  moifteniog  the 

fliroud. 
Or  honouring  the  grave,  with  fpecious  grief 
Of  fhort  duration ;  foon  in  fortune's  beams 
Alert,  and  wondering  at  the  tears  they  (bed. 

But  -who  ihall  fave  by  tame  profaic  (train 
That  flowing  breaft,  where  wit  with  youfh  con* 
To  fivceten  luxury  ?  The  fearful  mufe         [fpirea 
Shall  yet  proceed,  though  by  the  fainted  gleam 
Of  hope  infpir'd,  to  warn  the  train  (he  loves. 

PA.RT  n. 

In  feme  dark  feafon,  when  the  mifty  fliotrer 
Obfcurcs  the  fun,  and  faddens  aH  the  (ky ; 
When  linnets  drop  the  wing,  nor  grove  nor  ftream 
Invites  thee  fbrth,  to  fport  thy  drooping  mufe  ; 
Seize  the  dull  hour,  nor  with  regret  aflign 
To  worldly  prudence.     She  nor  nice  nor  coy 
Accepts  the  tribute  of  a  joylefs  day ;  [cede. 

She  fmiles  well-pleas'd,  when  wit  and  mirth  re<« 
And  not  a  grace,  and  not  a  mufe  will  bear. 
Then,  from  majeftic  Marc's  awful  ilrain. 
Or  towering  Homer,  let  thine  eye  defcend 
To  trace,  with  patient  induftry,  the  page 
Of  income  and  expence.     And  oh  !  beware 
Thy  brcaft,  felf-flatteHng,  pitce  no  courtly  fmile. 
No  golden  promife  iii  your  faithlefs  mufe, 
Nor  latent  mine  which  fortune's  hand  may  lho«r| 
Amid  thy  folid  ftore.     The  fyrcn's  fong 
Wrecks  not  the  lift^ning  failor,  half  fo  fure. 
See  by  what  avenues,  Tvhat  devious  paths, 
Thtt  foot  of  want  detefted,  fteals  along. 
And  bars  each  fatal  pafa.     Some  few  Ihort  houn 
Of  pundlual  care,  the  refufe  of  thy  year 
On  frugal  fchemei  cmploy'd,  tball  give  the  muft 
To  lin^  intrepid  many  a  cheerful  day. 
Sut  if  t90  loon  hp^or^-th^  tepid  gaief 
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Thy  refoltttioii  melt;  and  ardent  yow«, 
In  wary  hours  pre£err*d>  or  die  forgot. 
Or  feea*d  the  forc*d  efiedl  of  hazy  (kies ; 
Then,  ere  fiirpriie^  by  whofe  uopetuous  rage 
The  mafly  fort,  with  which  thy  gentler  breaft 
1  not  compare,  i&  won,  the  fong  proceeds^ 

Know  too  by  natttve*s  undiminifli*d  law, 
ThixMighout  her  realm  sobeyM,  the  various  parts 
Of  deep  creation,  atoms,  fyftems,  all ! 
AttradI  and  are  attcadled ;  nor  prevails  the  law 
Alone  in  matter  ;  foul  alike  with  foul 
Afpires  to  join ;  nor  yet  in  (buls  alotie. 
In  each  idea  it  imbibes,  is  found 
The  kind  piopenfity.    And  when  they  meet. 
And  gVow  tamUiar,  various  though  their  tribe, 
Their  tempers  various, vow  ^rpetuaL  faith  s 
That»  ihouid  the  world^s  disjointed  frame  once 
.  To  chaos  yield  the  fway,  amid  the  wreck    [more 
Their  union  (hould  furvive ;  with  Roman  warmth, 
By  facred  hofpitable  laws  endeared, 
Shoold  each  idea  recoUe^  its  friend- 
Here  then  we  fix ;  on  this  perennial  bafe 
Eiedk  thy  faiety,  and  defy  the  ftorm. 
Let  foft  profbiiun*a  fair  idea  join 
He^  hand  with  poverty  i  nor  here  defift> 
TiiJi>  Q*er  the  group  that  forms  their  various  train 
Thou  fing  loud  hymeneals.    Let  the  pride 
Of  outward  Ibow  inlafiiog  leagues  combine 
With  fhame  thraad*bare ;  the  gay  vermilion  face 
Of  raft  ipumperance,  be  difcreetly  pair'd 
With  fallow  hunger :  the  licentious  joy, 
With  mean  dopcndance ;  ev'n  the  dear  delight 
Of  fculpturt,  paint,  intaglios,  books  and  coins. 
Thy  breaUt,  £agacious  prudence  !  fhall  connedk 
With  6Uh  and  beggary ;  nor  dildain  to  link 
With  black  iniulvency.    Thy  foul  alarm*d 
Shall  fhon  the  fyren*s  voice ;  nor  boldly  dare 
To  bid  the  foft  eachantre£i  (hare  thy  breaft. 
With  (uch  a  train  oif  horrid  fiends  conjoinM. 

Nor  think,  ye  fordid  race  1  ye  grovelling  minds ! 
I  frame  the  fong  for  you !  for  ypu,  the  mufe 
Could  other  rules  impart ;  the  friendly  ftrain, 
For  gentler  bloflbou  planii*d,  to  yours  would  prove 
The  juice  of  lurid  aconite,  exceed 
Whatever  Colchos  bore ;  and  in  your  breaft 
CompaSon,  love,  and  frien&ip,  all  deftroy ! 

It  greatly  fliall  avail,  if  e'er  thy  ftores 
Increaie  afiact,  by  parindic  days 
Of  annual  payment,  or  thy  patroo*s  boon. 
The  lean  reward  of  grofe  unbounded  praife ! 
It  much  avaiU»  to  feiv  the  prefent  hour. 
And,  undeliberatiog,  call  around 
Thy  hungry  creditors ;  their  horrid  rage 
When  once  appeas'4,  the  fmali  remaining  ^re 
Shall  rile  in  weight  tenfold,  in  luflre  riiir. 
As  gold  improv'd  by  many  a  fierce  a  flay. 
*Tis  thus  the  frugal  hufhandman  diie^s 
Ijis  narrow  ftream,  ii,o'er  its  wonted  banks 
By  fudden  rains  impelled,  it  proudly  fwell ; 
His  timely  band  through  better  tra^s  cooveya 
The  qo^k  decrcafing  tide ;  em  borne  along 
Or  tfaiough  the  wild  mora^  or  cuhur'd  fie&S| 
Orbladed  grafs  mature,  or  barren  lands, 
It  flow  dcftru^live,  or  it  flow  in  vain  ! 
Bat  happielt  he  who  fand^ifies  espence 
By  prelent  pay  1  who  fubjeti^s  not  his  fame 
To  trade(«ttns  varletS|  wt  U%ueath«  his  name, 


His  honour*d  name,  to  deck  the  valgii  pi|t 
Of  bafe  mechanic,  fordid,  unfinccre  \ 
There  haply,  while  thy  mufe  fublinely  fom 
Beyqnd  tbb  earthly  fphere,in  heaven**  sbodn, 
And  dreams  of  ne^ar  and  ambn^al  (weeU, 
Thy  growing  debt  Heals  onregarded  o'er 
The  nundinal  record ;  till  nor  Pbcebus  fitU^ 
Nor  lage  Minerva*s  art  can  aught  avail 
To  footh  the  ruthlefs  dun's  detefted  rage. 
Frantic  and  fell,  with  many  a  curfe  praftne 
He  loads  the  gentle  mufe ;  then  hurls  tbee  dor. 
To  want,  remorfe,  captivity,  and  (baine. 

Each  public  place,  the  fettering  hanots of  aa 
With  horror  fly.     Why  loiter  near  thy  but'- 
Why  fondly  linger  on  a  boflile  (here, 
Difarm*d,  defcncelefs  ?  why  reqniir  to  tttii' 
The  precipice  ?  or  why  alna  to  breathe 
A  moment's  fpace,  where  every  biee^  is  H 
Death  to  thy  future  peace  1  Awajj  coUed 
Thy  diOipated  mind ;  contraA  thy  train 
Of  wild  ideas  Ver  the  flowery  fields 
Of  (how  diflfus'd,  and  fpeed  to  Cafer  dimes. 
Economy  prefents  her  glai^  accept 
The  faithful  mirror :  powerful  to  dtfclofe 
A  thoufand  forms,  unfeen  by  carelcfs  tjt\ 
That  plot  thy  fate.    Temptation,  in  a  lote 
Of  Tyrian  dye,  with  every  fweet  pcrfiuaM, 
Belets  thy  fenfe ;  extortion  follows  clofe 
Her  wanton  (tep,  and  ruin  brings  the  rear. 
Thefe  and  the  reft  fhall  her  myflerioos  glsfi 
Embody  to  thy  view ;  like  Venoi^  kind, 
When  to  her  labouring  fon,  the  vengetul  povn 
That  urg'd  the  faU  of  Uiam,  flie  dif^ay'd. 
He,  not  imprudent,  at  the  fight  declioM 
The  unequal  confli^,  and  decreed  to  raifie 
The  Trojan  welfare  on  fome  happier  flme. 
For  here  to  drain  thy  fweUing  purfe  await 
A  thoufand  arts,  a  thoufand  frauds  attend, 
"  The  cloud-wrought  caoes,  the  gorgeous  id 

boxes 
**  The  twinkling  jewels,  and  the  gold  tt^te, 
**  With  all  its  bright  inhabitants,  ihall  walk 
^  Its  melting  floresy  and  in  the  dreary  md 
**  Leave  not  a  doit  behind**'    Ere  yet  txki^ 
Its  flimfy  folds  ofiend  thy  penfive  eye. 
Away :  embofom'd  deep  in  dittant  (hades 
Nor  feen  nor  feeing,  thou  mayft  vent  tby  fcvt 
Of  lace,  embrmdery,  purple,  gems,  and  gold ! 
There  of  the  fardcd  fop,  and  eflfenc'd  beau, 
Ferocious  with  a  ftoic^s  frown  difckrfc 
Tby  manly  fcorn,  avcrfe  to  tuiCcl  pomp; 
And  fluent  thine  harangue.     But  can  th|  ^ 
Deny  thy  limbs  the  radiant  grace  ofdrefs. 
Where  drcfs  is  merit  1  where  thy  gravcc  fiic«^ 
Shall  wi(h  thee  burni(h*d !  where  the  (f^ 
Demand  embellifhment !  av'n  Delia's  eye,   1^ 
As  in  a  garden,  roves,  of  hues  alooe 
Inquirent,  curious  ?  Fly  the  curlt  domaiD  i 
Thefe  are  the  realms  of  luxury  and  fbow ; 
Noclaflic  foil  t  away  !  the  bloomy  fprfng 
Attra^s  thee  hence;  the  waning  auluino  »«''*« 
Fly  to  thy  nauve  (hades,  and  dread  ev'n  t^»«. 
Lc(t  buCy  fancy  tempt  thy  narraw  ftstc 
Beyond  its  bounds.   Ohferve  Flotelio^  •*♦ 
Wny  treads  my  friend  with  melancholy  fl^P 
That  beauteous  lawn  ?  why  peuiive  (!»;•»•.'* 
OVx  itatues,  gipttoes,  unu,  hf  cntic  irt 
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7iHm*i  fyit  f  or  frooi  bb  loftj  dome. 
It  rlittrriog  through  the  groYc,  returns  bit 
cbM,  diiconTolBle  ?  And  is  it  iov^,  [ey« 

(rouiioTe,  that  robs  the  ini(b*d  fceoes 
I  their  beauty  f  ceqteriag  all  in  ber 
(ol  adores  f  or  from  a  blacker  canfe 
[I  tJiij  remorial  gloom  f  is  confcious  gnsU 
itent  foorcc  of  more  than  love*s  defpair  f 
not  be  within  that  poliib'd  breaft 
i  kitoce  dwells,  that  guilt  Ihoald  harbour 
us  the  fad  furvey  of  preftnt  want,     [there } 
*i\  profufioa  1  lou  to  him  the  fweets 
t  paviJioo,  fraught  with  every  charm 
her  eyes ;  or,  it  remaioiog,  pieofs 
Dinsl  Hpence !  Sweet  interchange 
T,  vsUey,  moontaia,  woods,  and  plains ! 
Isdt'ome  ooee  he  rang'd  your  native  turf, 
imple  fcenes,  bow  raptur'd !  ere  expence 
Tiih'd  thODl'and  oriuments,  and  taught 
uence  to  perplex  kirn,  art  to  pail, 
todejfd,  aad  beauty  to  difpleafe. 
for  s  fbttl  to  all  the  glare  of  wealth, 
tone'i  wide  csbauttlels  treafury, 
bpcriorl  but  let  caution  guide 
oy  difpofaJ  of  the  wealth  we  fcorn, 
ndtttct  be  onr  ahnoiier  i  Alas  t 
i^^nm  wandering  o'er  Cboie  diftant  clime, 
Sk  of  avmriee  I  aor  diidains  to  learn 
3's  imputed  wortii;  the  deftm*d  means 
mh  his  paflkgc  to  the  favoured  thrine. 
not  uSf  who  tread  this  ftranger-world, 
H  who  (bjoura  on  the  realms  of  life, 
the  land  is  OMrcciiary ;  nor  waAe 
e,  ere  landed  do  no  venal  (bore, 
sever  bard  confult  Pailadio*s  rules; 
rer  bard,  O  Barltn|ton!  forvey 
imcd  art,  to  Ou£vnc*f  dome  difpiayM ; 
tiu»  incentive !  iwr  with  lingering  eye 
the  window  V^ce  calls  her  own. 
Cor  him,  with  no  isgrateful  mufe, 
;  a  requiem  to  thet  gentle  foul 
isnn'd  the  Iky-ligbt ;  which  to  lavidi  bards 
>  alone  tbe  poee  ethereal  ray. 
tttu  htm,  and  fqoalid  walls  await, 
preiageful,  from  this  friendly  ftrain, 
uk  advice,  and  Ihun  the  fcribbler's  doom. 

PART  III. 


Ke  again,  aad  to  thy  doubtful  fate 
imbling  maiii  configns  thee.  JELre  contempt  J 
It's  empoiibo*d  arrow,  ridicule, 
ia  thy  weak*  vngnarded  bread,  behold ! 
dec's  rooft,  tho  careisfs  poet*s,  his 
:orm  advice,  (ball  ciofe  my  ferioas  lay. 
in  Gnliiver.  now  great*  now  little  deem'd, 
Uy.thiM  of  conparifou,  arrivM 
leamed  taefems  their  aerial  fchemea 
Ud,  ftttdiouf  o/  tbe  public  weal ; 
hefe^oae  fubtler  artift  he  defcry'd, 
keriOi'd  so  hia  dofty  tenement 
Oder's  weK  injurious,  tofupplant 
ilbioo**  fieecei  *  Never,  never  may 
oikarcbs  on  fticli  fatal  porpofe  fmile 
rritau  Mmcrva's  beggar*d  (bns 
leikibem  weaTcn !  Here  in  every  nook 


And,  like  the  flap  from  Weftminfter^s  high  roof 
Dependent,  here  their  fluttering  teiturea  wav*d. 
Such,  fo  adorn*d,  the  cell  1  mean  to  fing ! 
Cell  ever  fqoalid  1  where  the  (neerful  maid 
Will  not  fatigue  her  band  1  broom  never  comes. 
That  comes  to  all !  o^r  whofe  quiefcent  walls 
Arachne's  uomolefted  care  has  drawo 
Curtains  fubfulk,  and  lave  tli*  expence  of  ate 

Survey  thofe  walls,  in  fady  texture  clad. 
Where  wanderine  fnails  in  many  a  flimy  pa^, 
Free,  unreflraia'd,  tbeir  various  journeys  crawl ; 
Peregrinations,  ftrangCf  and  labyrinths 
ConfusM,  inextricable  I  fucb  the  clue 
Of  Cretan  Ariadne  ne'er  explained ! 
Hooks!  angles!  crooks!  and  involutions  wild  1 
Meantime,  thus  filver'd  with  meanders  gay. 
In  mimic  pride  the  fliaii- wrought  tiflue  IhineS) 
Perchance  of  tabby«  or  of  harateeo. 
Not  ill  expretbire  1  fuch  the  power  of  fiaaib. 

Behold  tbe  chair,  whofe  fradlur^d  feat  ioflrm 
An  aged  culhioo  bides  1  replete  with  duft 
The  roliag*d  velvet ;  pleaflng  to  the  eye 
Of  great  £lixa*s  reign,  but  now  the  fnare 
Of  weary  gueft  that  oa  the  Qiecious  bed 
Sits  dowa  confiding.    Ah  !  diTaflrous  wi|fbt ! 
In  evil  hoar  and  raihiy  doft  thou  trull 
The  fraudful  couch  I  ibr,  though  in  velvet  cas'd. 
Thy  fated  thigh  Iball  k2£i  the  dufty  floor. 
The  traveller  thus,  that  o*er  Hibernian  plains 
Hath  Ihap'd  his  way ;  en  beds  profiife  or  flowen> 
Cowflip,  or  primrefe,  or  the  circular  eye 
Of  daiQe  fair,  decrees  to  baik  fupine    . 
And  fee  1  dqlighted,  down  he  drops,  fecure 
Of  fweet  refrefhment,  eafe  without  annoy, 
Or  Infciotts  aoon-day  nap.    Ah  much  decetv'd. 
Much  fufferirtg  pilgrim !  thou  nor  noon-day  nap. 
Nor  fweet  repoie  Oislt  find ;  the  falfe  morafs 
In  quivering  undulations  yields  beneath 
Thy  burden,  in  tbe  miry  gulf  enclos'd  ! 
And  who  would  truA  appearance  ?  caft  thine  eye 
Where  *mid  machines  of  heterogeneous  form 
liis  coat  dependi ;  alas !  his  only  coat,  ' 

Eldeft  of  things  1  and  naplefs,  as  an  heath 
Of  fmall  eatcnt  by  fleecy  myriads  graz*d. 
Not  dif&rcnt  have  1  feen  in  drea«y  vault 
DifpiayM,  a  coffin ;  on  each  fable  fide 
The  texture  unmolefted  feems  entire. 
Fraudful,  when  touchM  it  glides  to  duft  away! 
And  leaves  the  wondering  fwain  to  gape,  or  ftarCi 
And  with  expreffive  flira|,  and  piteous  fi|gh, 
Declare  the  fatal  force  of  rolling  years. 
Or  dire  extent  of  frail  mortality. 
This  aged  vefture,  fcorn  of  gazing  beaux. 
And  formal  cits,  (themfelves  too  haply  fcoraM) 
Both  on  its  fleeve  and  on  its  <kirt,  retains 
Full  many  a  pin  wide-fparkling «  for,  if  e'er 
Their  well-known  creft  met  hi«  delighted  eye, 
Though  wrapt  in  thought,  commercing  with  the 
He,  gently  ftooping,  fcom*d  not  to  upraife^    [(ky. 
And  00  each  fleeve,  as  confcious  of  their  ufe. 
Indenting  fix  them ;  nor,  when  arro*d  with  thefcif 
'Vhe  cure  of  rents  and  feparations  dire. 
And  chafms  enormous,  did  he  view  difmay'd 
Hedge,  bramble,  thicket,  bufli,  portending  fate 
To  breeches,  coat  and  bofe !  had  any  wight 
Of  mtlgar  fliill,  the  tender  texture  own*d ; 


w^  ti|i^  fpuo  I  here  r^r^'d  uncoutrpurd,  j|  But  j^ave  his  mind  to  fiirm  a  fonnet  quaxn( 
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Of  Silvta*s  (hoe-ftrin^,  or  of  CIoe*s  fan. 
Or  fvireetly.falluon*d  tip  of  Celia*s  ear. 
Alas !  by  frequent  ufe  decays  the  force 
Or  Riortal  art !  the  refra<£lory  robe 
Eludes  the  taylor*s  art,  'eludes  his  own  | 
How  potent  ooce«  in  union  quaint  conjoin'd  ! 

See  near  his  bed  (his  bed  too  falfely  caird 
The  pUcK  of  reft,  while  it  a  bard  fuftaios ; 
Fale,  meagre,  oiafe-rid  wight !  who  reads  in  vain 
Narcotic  volumes  o*er)  his  candleftick. 
Radiant  machine,  when  from  the  plaftic  hand 
Of  Mulcibcr,  the  mayor  of  Brimingham, 
The  engine  ilTued  ;  now  alas  disguis'd 
By  many  an  unctuous  tide,  that  wandering  down 
Its  fides  congeal ;  what  he  perhaps,  eflfays 
"With  humour  forc*d,  and  iU-diflembled  fmile, 
Idly  to  liken  to  die  poplar*s  trunk 
When  o*cr  its  bark  the  lucid  amber,  wound 
In  many  a  pleafing  fold,  incnifts  the  tree. 
Or  fuits  him  more  the  winter*s  candy'd  thorn. 
When  from  each  branch,  anneal*d,  the  works  of 
Pervafive,  radiant  ificles  depend  ?  [froft 

How  (hall  I  fing  the  various  ill  that  waits 
The  careful  fonneteer  ?  or  who  can  paint 
The  Ihifts  enormous,  that  in  vain  he  forms 
To  patch  his  panclc£i  window ;  to  cement 
His  batter*d  tea-pot,  ill-retentive  vafe  ? 
1*0  war  with  ruin  ?  anxious  to  conceal 
Want's  fell  appearance,  of  the  real  ill 
Nor  foe,  nor  fearful.    Ruin  unforefeen 
Invades  his  chattels ;  ruin  will  invade ; 
Will  claim  his  whole  invention  to  repair, 
Kor,  of  the  gift,  for  tuneful  ends  dedgn*d. 
Allow  one  part  to  decorate  his  fong. 
While  ridicule,  with  ever<pointing  hand 
Confcious  of  every  (hift,  of  every  (hift 
Tndicative,  his  inmoft  plot  betrays. 
Points  to  the  nouk,  which  he  his  ftudy  calls 
Pompous  and  vain  !  for  thus  he  might  efteem 
His  cheft,  a  wardrobe ;  purfe,  a  treafury ; 
And  (hows,  to  crown  her  full  difplay,  himfelf. 
One  whom  the  powers  above,  in  place  of  health, 
And  wonted  vigour ;  of  paternal  cot. 
Or  little  farm ;  of  bag,  or  fcrip,  or  ftaff. 
Cup,  difli,  fpoon,  plate,  or  worldly  utenfil, 
A  poet  fra^m^d ;  yet  fram*d  not  to  repine. 
And  wifh  the  coble r's  foftieft  fite  his  own ; 
Nor,  partial  as  they  feem,  upbraid  the  £ates. 
Who  to  the  humVler  mcchamrm,join'd 
Xioods  fo  fupcrior,  fuch  exalted  bias ! 

See  with  what  fccraingeare,whatlabaur*dpeacei 
He,  haplefs  hypocrite '.  refines  his  nail. 
His  chief  anmlcment !  then  how  tie}gn*d,howforc*d, 
That  care-defying  fonnet,  which  implies 
His  debts  difchar^M,  and  he  of  half  a  crown 
In  full  puIIellJon,  uncontefted  right 
And  property  !  Yet  ah  1  whoe'er  this  wight 
Admiring  view,  it  fuch  there  be,  di(lruft 
The  vain  pretence ;  the  fmiiei  thu  harbour  ^rtef 
'As  lurks  thr  fcrpcnt  deep  m  fluwers  unAvrc«Lth'd. 
f orewain'd,  be  frugal;  or  with  prudent  rage 
Thy  pen  dcmoliih  ;  choofe  the  uufticr  flail. 
And  blefs  thofe  1  ibours  which  the  choice  infpLr'd. 
jl>ut  if  thou  view'it  a  vulgar  minJ,  a  wi^ht 
Of  common  fcnfc,  who  fecks  no  hrirhter  name. 
Him  envy,  him  admire,  hira,  nom  thy  brcaii, 
Piclcicnt  ol  future  ui^r.;;;c5,  uiulc 


Sheriflf,  or  mayor,  in  comfortaVie  fm 
Enwrapt,  fecure  :  nor  yet  the  lanreat's  cr t^ 
In  thought  exclude  him !  Hepercbrntft. 
To  nobler  heights  than  forefight  can  d?T-. 

When,  fir'd  with  wrath,  for  hii  icti  ;«•• : 
In  many  an  idle  fon^,  Satumian  Jorc 
Vow'd  fure  definition  to  the  Uncfil  n  • 
Appeas'd  by  fuppliant  Phccbos,  **  Bari*  v 
Henceforth  of  plenty,  wealth,  and  pon?:* 
But  fed  by  frugal  CAres,  might  wear  tKe  v 
Secure  of  thunder." — Low  the  Deliir.  '■:.* ; 
Nor  at  th*  invidious  favour  dar*d  rcpinj. 

THE  RUIN'D  ABBEY; 

THE  EFFECTS  OF  SUPERSTTH:^ 

At  length  fair  peace  with  olive  crowt".."- 
Her'lawful  throne,  and  to  the  factei-' 
Of  wood  or  fount  the  frighted  maie  rr 

Hap^y  the  bard, who,  from  hit cat.:- 
Soft  mufiogon  a  fammer's  eve,  furwii 
His  azure  Itream,  wttU  peofile  wooi»r 
Or  o*er  the  glafly  furfacei  with  his  frtr . 
Or  faithful  nur,  throagfa  bordcfing  wulv  -■ 
Wafts  his  fmall  frigate.    Fearlds  he  <v  .  .* 
Or  taunts,  the  rhetoric  of  the  watery  r.** 
That  ape  confu6on  from  tbe  rralnn  ^<^  - 
FearleCi  of  thefe ;  who  iharcs  the  feoL?t  '^ 
Of  peace  and  muGc  ;  birda  of  fwreuA  '.^ ; 
Attune  from  native  boughs  their  nncm  «• 
And  cheer  the  foreft  ;    birds  of  brighin  t  ^ 
With  bufy  pinion  (kirn  the  glitteriy2«.«. 
And  tei^pt  the  fun;  ambiuom  tod.::"* 
Their  feveral  merit,  while  tbe  vocal  ll<>:'. 
Or  numbered  verfe,  bj  female  foice  nU'' 
Crowns  his  delight,  and  mollifies  the  ice- 

If  foiitude  his  wandering  ftepsinvitt 
To  fome  more  deep  recets  (for  hours  tk^' 
When  gay,  when  focial  minds  to  friend  *  ■' 
Or  beauty *s  charm,  her  wild  abodes  pnr 
How  plcasM  he  treads  her  vcneiabk  t^-> 
Her  folemn  courts !  tbe  centre  of  the  ^r  t 
The  root-built  cave,  by  far-eitended  r 
Around  embofomM,  how  it  (boths  the- 
If  fcoop*d  at  firft  by  fuperftitious  ban^ 
The  rugged  cell  receiv'd  alone  the  ib»- 
Of  bigot  minds,  religion  dwells  not  ben 
Yet  virtue  pleased,  at  intervals,  reiira: 
Yet  here  may  wifilom,  as  flie  walks  tbr  *>' 
Some  ferious  truths  collect  the  ruieia  • 
And  ferious  truths  of  mightier  weight  t^' ' 

I  aik  not  wealth ;  but  let  me  hoanl  ^ 
With  frugal  cunning,  with  a  niggari '  - 
A  few  fixM  principles;  in  early  hie. 
Ere  indolence  impede  tbe  feaich,  c*P^  **  ] 
Then,  like  old  Latimer,  when  age  »»^  *  J 
My  judgment's  eye, when  qvihblias  »*'' '  *■ 
Mv  ^rounde<l  hope,  or  fubticr  witi  dct  . 
Will  I  not  blvUh  to  flitm  the  rainiieS-'.'.  ^ 
And  this  mmc  anfwer:  **  Thus,  't*** 

"  thought ; 
•«  Mv  mind  yet  vigorowk  and  «y  frni  '^"** 
"  Thu*  wia  I  think,  aveiie  to  I  Ora  own 
"  To  latncaie  difcuiQon,  pfWf  ***"' 
"  Perhaps  my  rcafon  ia*y  bat  ili4^=- 
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fv  (ettlcd  faith;  my  mind,  with  age  inipair*d  A  In  vain  !  let  one  faint  roslajy  (hCiuCs, 
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00  fure  its  own  infirmities  declare. 
it  I  am  arm*d  b/  caution,  itudious  youth, 
nd  early  foredght;  now  the  winds  may  rife, 
ie  tempeft  whiftle,  and  the  billows  roar ; 

)r  pinnace  rides  in  port,  defpoird  and  worn, 
iiitt'd  by  time  and  Uorms,  but  while  it  fliuns 
i'  unequal  confli^,  and  declines  the  deep, 
rs  the  (Irong  veiTel  flu^uate  lefs  fecure." . 
liis  while  be  ftrays,  a  thoufand  r«ral  fcenes 
eft  indra^ion,  and  ififtru£iing  pleafe.    . 
I'ef  betwixt  tbt  grove's  extended  aims 
bbey^s  rodo  remains  attradl  thy  view, 
by  the  mid-day  fon:  with  lingering  ftep 
uce  rbine  axe  (for,  aiming  todeftroy 
,  branch,  or  (hade,  for  never  (hall  thy  breaft 
long  deliberate),  with  timorous  hand 
■Tc  tb*  obftrudlive  bough ;  nor  yet  refafe 
:;:h  fighing,  to  deftroy  that  favourit«  pine, 
1  b]r  thine  hand,  in  its  luxuriant  prime 
tiutf  fair,  that  fcreens  the  vaft  remains. 
ri'T'd,  but  conftant  as  the  Roman  fire, 
''ig^d  Manlius,  when  his  conqnering  Toti 
jv  a  parent's  voice  ;  the  cruel  mi6ti 
irtaous  ardour,  timeJefsly  difplayM; 
f^jfr  till,  through  the  gloomy  roed,  the  pilfe 
m  unobftro^ed ;  thither  oft  thine  eye 
tweetly  wat)der  ;  thence  returning,  Iboth 
'  pcrifiTe  fcenes  thy  philofophic  mind. 
tie  were  thy  haunts,  thy  opulent  abodes, 
^f rltittoit !  hence  the  dire  difeafe, 
-••c'd  with  which  the  fam'd  Athenian  peft 
^  J  fbort  head-acb,  were  the  trivial  pain 
anfjent  indigeition)  fciz*d  mankind. 
n?  time  ftie  rag'd,  and  fcarce  a  fouthem  gale 
ai'd  our  chill  air,  unloaded  with  the  threats 
ant  Rome ;  but  futile  all,  till  CLc, 
i'^  abler  legate,  magnify'd  their  power, 
in  a  ihoafand  horrid  forms  attirM. 
bcre  then  was  truth  to  fan^ify  the  page 
fiiiOi  annals  ?  if  a  foe  expir'd, 
(>^nur*d  monk  fuborn'd  infernal  (hiieks, 
Lrnds  to  fnatch  at  the  departing  foul 

1  r«  llilh  emulation.     If  a  friend, 
|oVr  his  roof  exultant  angels,  tune 

If  ?olden  lyres,  and  waft  him  to  the  ikies. 
'••*i  ihea  were  vows,  were  oaths,  were  plight* 

ed  faith  ? 
J^vercign'sjuft,  the  fubjeft's  loyal  pa<ft, 
^^riQi  mutual  good,  annulled  and  vain, 
^'ifflan  magic,  grew  an  idle  fcroU 
|'<<:  fail  fan^ion  of  the  wax  was  cold. 
;'  ^"^«t  *  Plantagenet,  from  civil  broils 
•  land  a  while  rcfpir'd,  and  all  was  peace, 
^ '  ^«ket  rofc,  and,  impotent  of  mind, 
*^  Jtjral  courts  with  lawlefs  fury  march'd 
'  church's  blood-ftain'd  convifts,  and  forgave ; 
'  mttrderoui  priefts  the  fovereign  frown  con- 
temn, 

J^".^  '»nhaUow*d  crofier  bruis'd  the  crown. 
^  y»Wed  not  fupinely  tame  a  prince 

ti,?^^l^'^"*' ;  leam'd,  courageous;  wife, 
* '  »™bmon.  Long  hit  regal  foul 

"«▼  d  the  fury  of  revengeful  Rome. 


•  Henry  jr. 


The  penfive  gloom  which  4upe<ltitiou  loves,  • 
And  fee  him,  dwindled  to  a  recreant  groom,  . 
Rein  the  proud  palfrey  whilft  tbc  prielt  afcends! 

Was  *  Coeur.de.Iion  bleil  with  whiter  4ays  ? 
Here  tbe  cow  I'd  zealots  with  united  cries 
Urg'd  the  crufade ;  and  fee,  of  half  his  ftores 
Defpoird  the  wretch,  whofe  wifcx  boTom  cbofe 
To  blefs  his  friends,  his  rare,  his  native  land. 

Of  ten  liair^funs  that  roird  their  annaal  race. 
Not  one  beheld  him  on  his  vacant  throne ; 
While  haughty  f  Longchamp,  'mid  his  iivery'd 

files 
Of  wanton  vaflfals,  fpoil'd  bxs  faithful  realm. 
Battling  in  foreign  fields ;  colIe<fling  wide 
A  laurel  harveft  for  a  pillag'd  land. 

Oh  dear-bought  trophies  !  when  a  prince  defer  ts 
His  drooping  realm,  to  plack  the  barren  fprays  ! 
When  faithlcft  John  ufurp'd  tfce-fully'd'crown. 
What  ample  tyranny  I  the  groaning  land 
Deexn'd  earth,  deemM  heaven  its  foe !  fix  tedious 

years 
Our  helplefs  fathers  in  defpair  obey'd 
The  papal  interdidt ;  and  who  obey'd. 
The  ibvcrcTgn  plunder'd.    O  inglorious  days ! 
When  the  French  tyrant,  by  the  futile  grant 
Of  papal  refcript,  claimed  BritamAia's  throne. 
And  darft  invade ;  be  fuch  inglorious  days 
Or  hence  fureot,  or  not  recall'd  in  vain  ! 

Scarce  had  the  tortur'd  ear  deje^ed  beard 
Rome's  loud  anathema,  but  heartleCs,  dead 
To  every  purpofe,  men  nor  wifli'd  to  live. 
Nor  dar'd  to  die.     The  poor  laborious  hind 
Heard  the  dire  curfe,  and  from  his  trembling  hao4 
Fell  the  negle^ed  crook  that  rul'd  the  plain. 
Thence  journeying  home,  in  every  cloud  he  fees  ' 
A  vengeful  angel,  in  whofe  waving  fcroU 
He  leads  damnation  ;  fees  its  fable  train 
Of  grim  attendants,  pencilM  by  defpair  ! 

The  weary  pilgrim  from  remoter  climes      •   * 
By  painful  Heps  arriv'd ;  his  home,  his  friends. 
His  ofispring  left,  to  lavifli  on  the  (brine 
Of  fome  far-honour *d  faint  his  coftly  fto^es. 
Inverts  his  4botftep  ;  fickens  at  tbe  fight 
Of  the  barred  fane,  and  filent  (beds  his  tear. 

The  wretch  whofe  hope  by  Iternopprefltonchas'A 
From  every  earthly  blifs»  ftill  as  it  faw 
Triumphant  wrong,  took  wing,  and  flew  toheavet. 
And  relied  there,  now  mourn'd  his  refuge  loft. 
And  wonted  peace.     The  facred  fane  was  barr'd. 
And  the  lone  altar,  where  the  mourners  throng'i 
To  fupplicate  remi(non,'fmok'd  no  more ; 
While  the  green  weed  luxuriant  round  uproCe. 
Some  from  tbe  death-bed,  whofe  delirious  faith 
Throug|t  every  ftage  of  life  to  Rome's  decrees 
Obfequious,  humbly  hop'd  to  die  in  peace. 
Now  faw  th^  ghaftly  king  approach,  begirt 
In  tenfold  terrors ;  now  expirttig  heard 
The  laft  loud  clarion  found,  and  heaven's  decree 
With  unremitting  vengeance  bar.  the  Ikies. 
Nor  light  the  grief,  by  fuperftition  weigh'd. 
That  their  diflK>nour*d  corfe,  (hut  from  the  verge 
Of  hallow'd  earth,  or  tutelary  fane, 
Muft  fleep  with  brutes  their  vafials ;  oti  tlie  field"- 

•  Richard  L *  ^ 
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Unneftth  tomt  patK,  is  marl  micxercii*d ! 
Ko  folemn  bell  extort  s  nei^hb<nir*s  tear  ■ 
Ho  toD2;ve  of  prkft  prftnoimce  their  foul  feevfc ! 
Hot  foadeft  friend  tObre  their  peace  obtained ! 

The  priea !  alas,  fo  boundlefft  wa$tKc  ill! 
He>  like  the  flock  he  piUaor'd,  pin*d  forkimi 
The  vivid  vermeil  fled  hit  laihr  cheek. 
And  hitbif  jMitiBcfa,  diOciided  with  the  fptnh 
Of  half  hit  nock*,  emaciate,  groaoM  beneath 
Superior  pride,  and  mightier  loft  of  power  ( 
*Twat  now  Rome**  foodcft  friend,  whole  meagre 

hand 
Told  to  the  midnight  lamp  hb  holy  beadt 
With  nice  prtcifiiod,  Iclt  the  deeper  wound 
At  hit  gulTd  foul  revcr'd  the  conclave  more. 
Whom  did  the  min  Iparef  far  weakii,  for 
power, 
Birth,  honour,  virtue,  enemy,  and  friend. 
Sunk  helplelt  in  the  dreary  gulf  involv'd ; 
And  one  c^riciout  curie  cnvelop'd  all ! 

Were  kings  fccore  ?  in  towering  flationt  bora. 
In  flattery  nurt*d,  inur*d  to  fcom  mankind. 
Or  view  diratniih*d  from  their  lite  fnblime ; 
At  when  a  (hephcrd,  from  the  lofty  brow 
Of  fimie  proua  clilT,  furveyt  kit  Idiening  flock 
In  fiiowy  groupa  dilTufive,  feud  the  vale. 

A  while  the  furiout  menace  John  retum'd. 
And  breathed  defiance  lott4>    Alat !  too  foon 
Allegiance  iickenixu(  iaw  itt  fovereign  yield. 
An  angry  prey  to  fcruplet  not  his  own. 
The  loyal  folder,  girt  around  with  ftren^h. 
Who  Hole  fromnutth  and  winehit blooming  yeart, 
And  fciz'd  the  faulchion,  refolute  to  guard 
Hitfovereijgn*8  right,  impaliV'd  at  the  newt» 
Finds  the  firm  bias  of  his  foul  revers'd 
For  foul  defertion ;  drops  the, lifted  fleel. 
And  onits  fame's  noble  harveft,  to  expire 
The  death  of  monks,  of  fnxf  eit,  and  of  flotk ! 
At  length  fatigued  with  wrongs,  the  fefvile 
king 
Drain*d  from  hit  land  itt  fmall  remaining  floret 
To  buy  remiffion.    But  could  thefe  obtam ! 
No !  refolute  in  wrongs  the  priefts  obdor*d ; 
TiU  crawling  bafie,  to  Rome's  deputed  fiave. 
His  fame,  his  people,  and  his  crown,  'he  gave. 
Mean  monarch!  flighted,  brav'd,  abhoir'd,  before! 

And  now,  appeat'd  by  delegated  fway, 
The  wily  ponta  fcoms  not  to  recall 
Hit  intenhaiont.    Now  the  Quind  doom 
Admit  repentam  muhieadet,  prcpar'd 
To  boy  oBcck;  admit  obTe^uioot  tribet 
.Of  fatrapti  princet!  cmwlng  to  the  fluiae 
Of  fainted  villaay !  the  pompont  tomb 
Daazling  with  gtmaand  gold,  or  in  a  cknd 
Of  inoenie  wreath'd,  amidA  a  drooping  famd 
That  i^h*d  for  bread  1  Tit  thut  the  Indian  dove 
Bifplays  iu  verdant  leaf,  itt  crimlbn  flower. 
And  ihcds  itt  odourt ;  while  tlte  flocks  around 
Hunj^ry  and  iaint  the  barren  faodt  explore 
la  vaia !  nor  plant  nor  herb  endears  the  foil ; 
Drain*d  and  exhauil  to  fwell  iu  thirfty  povet. 
And  furoifli  luxury  .»Yet  in  vain 
Britannia  ftrove ;  and  whether  artful  Robk 
Carefft'd  or  curs'dher,  fuperflitioo  rag'd 
And  blinded,  lettered,  and  de^U'd  the  land. 
*    At  length  fome  miurderout  monk,  with  poifon- 
ouk  art 

ftytU*d  tha  Ue  his  bmhxcnrobb'd  of  peace. 


I     Nor  yet  fnrceat'd  widt  Jaim*s  dififltoiil'; 
Pontificfriry!  Englifli  weahh  exhtuft, 
The  fe^eat  reign  *  bdxdd  the  begnr'd  br 
Grim  with  Italam  nferert;  pitpird 
To  lend,  for  griping  onexanjded  hhr, 
To  lend--**what  Rome  might  pifli^ 
For  now  with  more  exteaflve  htrtc  n;  i 

IRelentlelt  Gregory,  wkh  a  thou&ad  im, 
And  each  rapaciont,  bom  to  draia  the  ntrii 
Nor  fliall  the  muft  repeat  kowoft  heUsv 
The  croife*t  trompott  then  fir  faandpi^ 
Annnll'd  the  vow,  and  bade  eke  frUe  tkt 
Swell  the  mfr  koQurdi  of  Hmtjt  or  b  mt 
Nor  fliaU  flie  tell  how  poatiA  dar*d  ftftk 
The  beft  of  charurt !  du-'d  abfelYt  dir  l 
Of  Britifli  kiagt  by  legal  oath  mftriit  i 
Nor  can  flie  dwell  on  argoficf  of  goU         , 
From  AlbioB*s  realm  to  iervik  motet  a*. 
Wrung  from  her  fontp  aad  fpoededbyr.*'  I 
Oh  iiUome  day !  whea  wicked  tkroonrt; 
With  papal  crafr,  to  ^U  their  aatinlix 

Such  wia  our  froe,  vrhile  Reme'sdetdcr  N 
Of  fubie^  bom  to  b<  tkolf  momrck'ijr 
To  toil  for  monks,  for  glottony  to  tail, 
For  vacant  gluttony;  catonion,  frui 
For  avarice,  envy,  pride,  revenge,  tod  ts  \ 

I'  O  do^rine  breaut'd  from  Stygian  cam'  n».\ 
From  inmofl  Erebnt  !*-^nch  Heorr'iKft  I 
Urging  his  loyal  realm*t  reladUnt  bud  J 
To  wield  the  peaceful  fword,  by  ToUersW 
Forc*d  frvm  htt  fcabbmrd ;  and  wtta  bvsi  *^ 
Fflay  the  favage  cure,  domeftk  war! 

And  now  fome  nobler  fpiritt  cha»*(i  tkc"* 
Of  general  darkneft.  Grofled  f  new  ai'  • 
The  mitred  wreath  he  wore,  with  rcaicx  -  ^ 
Staggering  delufioo's  frauds;  at  IcDgth  b>ai 
Romc*s  interdidk  expiring  cailm,  re{^'«i 
No  vulgar  foul  that  dar*d  to  haven  «pp(-  i 
9ut  ah  this  fertile  glebe,  this  ^r  dooixr, 

(Had  well  nig^  ceded  to  the  flothfol  haui 
Of  monks  libidinous;  ere  Edward's  carr 
The  Uvifli  hand  of  death-bed  fear  rcftntf  • 
Yet  was  he  clear  of  fuperftition's  taint ' 
He  too,  mifdeemfol  of  hit  wholefome  bv. 
£v'n  he,  expiring,  gave  hit  treafor'dgc^ 
To  fatten  monks  on  Salem't  dilhot  fbil' 

Yet,  the  third  Bdward't  brmft,  co  pzpft  < 
So  little  prone,  and  fierce  in  hooottr'i  cat'.. 
Could  fuperilitioh  quell !  before  the  tovtn 
Of  haggard  Paris,  at  the  thunder's  veia 
He  drops  the  Aroird,  uid  fi^m  tgoehk  v^a 
But  ftill  the  night  by  Romifli  an  dif>  • 
CoUeat  her  doodt,  aad  wkh  flew  pace r--* 
When,  Vy  loft  Bouideau't  braver  qv«rt  ir 
Bold  WickUff  rofe:  and  while  the  bt$:«  r 
Amidft  her  native  darknefii  flnlh'd  ^ctrc 
The  demoa  vanifli*d  at  he  l)M«ad  ihr  <Ut 
So  frron  hu  bolbm  Cacnt  brach*d  of  oU 
The  pitchy  cloud,  and  ia  a  aiflMof  6m*i 
Secure  a  while  his  rccream  life  foftiia'i  i 
TiU  £am'd  Akidet,  o*cr  his  falakft  mic* 
Viaoriout,  ckeer'd  the  Tvi^*6m^imr^ 
Hail,  hoBOurM  WicUifl^l  cmmfaf  «l 
An  Epicurus  an  the  caufe  of  tratb ' 
For  *tis  not  ndiaat  fuaa,  the  jovial  hno 


•  Hrmry  TIL  n^Uu»aU[JAtM 
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f  jonthfo)  fprini^,  «n  edier  all  ferene, 
or  all  the  vflfdare  of  C«inpikiiai*f  votosy 
10  chafe  rdipoua  gloom !  *Ti8  reafon,  th6»^t, ' 
he  light,  the  n4iance  that  pervsUhM  lit  roul, 
od fhedf  ieibetmt on  heaVn*a tnyftefiooafwtty ! ' 
I  yet  this  light  but  'ffUmmer'd,  and  again 
rorpretaird;  while  ktnga=1)y  force  upraiaM 
t  loofe  the  rage  of  bigots  en  their  foes, 
id  feek  aficAion  hj  the  dreadfvl  boon 
licensed  marder.    Ev'n  the  kmdeft  prinee, 
le  mod  extended  breaft,  the  royal  Hal ! 
I  unrelenting  heard  the  LoUardt  cry 
rft  from  the  centre  of  remorfelefs  flames; 
nr  ihrieks  endur*d !  Oh  ftain  to  martial  praife  1 
les  Cobham,  generous  as  the  noble  peer 
at  wears  his  honours,  payM  the  fatal  price 
virtue  blooming  ere  the  ftorms  were  laid ! 
Twas  thus,  alternate,  truth's  precarious  flame 
cay'd  or  flouri(h*d.    With  malignant  eye 
e  pontHTfaw  Britannia's  golden  fleece, 
ce  all  his  own,  xnveft  her  worthier  fons! 
T  rerdant  yalleys,  and  her  fertile  plains, 
IW  with  grain,  abjure  his  hateful  fway ! 
i^/d  his  utmoft  art,  and  inly  own*d 
I  hbours  bore  proportion  to  the  prize. 
Jowhen  the  tempter  ?iew*d,  with  cirvious  eye, 
t  firft  fair  pattern  of  the  female  frame, 
i  oature*s  beauties  in  one  form  difphy'd, 
d  centering  there,  in  wfld  amaze  he  ftood; 
sn  only  envying  heaven's  creative  hand : 
ih'd  to  his  gloomy  reign  his  envious  arts 
ght  wm  this  prize,  and  doubled  every 'fhare. 
Ind  vain  were  reafon,  courage,  learning,  all, 
1  power  accede :  till  Tudor's  wild  caprice 
ilc  on  their  caufe ;  Tudor,  whofe  tyrant  reign 
th  mental  freedom  crown'd,  the  beft  of  kings 
ght  envious  view,  and  iU  prefer  their  own ! 
en  Wolfey  rofe,  by  nature  form'd  to  feek 
ibition's  trophies,  oy  addrefs  to  win, 
temper  to  enjoy**whofe  humbler  birth 
Bght  the  gay  fcenes  of  pomp  to  dazzle  more. 
Dien  from  ita  towering  height  with  horrid 

found 
DiM  the  proud  abbey.  Then  the  vaulted  roofs, 
m  from  their  walls  difdos'd  the  wanton  fcene 
monkilh  chaftity !  Each  angry  friar 
iwlM  from  his  bedded  ftrumpet,  muttering  low 
ioeffednal  curfe.    The  pervioos  nooks 
Kt,  ages  paft,  convey'd  the  guileful  prieft 
^lay  fome  imaee  on^the  gaping  crowd, 
bibe  the  novel  day-light ;  and  ezpofe 
viotts  the  fraudful  enginery  of  Rome. 
though  this  opening  earth  to  nether  realfflt 
>uld  flafli  mendian  day,  the  hooded  race 
idder  abalh'd  to  find  their  cheats  difphiy'd : 
d,  confcious  of  their  guilt,  and  pleas'd  to  wave 
l^carful  meed,  refign'a  their  fair  domain. 
^or  yet  fttpine,  nor  void  of  rage,  retir'd 
c  pcft  gigantic ;  whofe  revengeful  ftroke 
'^g'd  the  red  annals  of  Maria's  reign.       [priefl 
tien  from  the  tendered  breaft  each  wayward 
old  banifli  mercy  and  implant  a  fiend ! 
Ken  cruelty  the  funeral  pyre  uprear'd, 
>1  bound  religion  there,  and  fir'd  the  bafe  I 
l^sn  the  fame  blaze,  vdiich  on  each  tortur'd 
d  with  luxuriant  rage,  m  every  face  [limb 

iumphant  faith  appear'd,  and  fmiling  hope. 
bki  Eliza!  from  thy  piercing  beam 


Forth  flew  tliis  hated  fienl,  the  diSd  of  lUne  % 
Driven  to  the  jvet^  of  Albion,  liMKr'd  theccg 
Then  <wkh  lier  James  recedisg,  caft  bdund 
One  anjgry  fipowa,  «ad  Cott«ht  mone  iervile  d&tt^ 
Henceforth  they  ply'd  the lang-eootinued  tdk 
Of  rightcou  havoc,  covering  diftaat  fields 
With  the  wrought  remnanu«f  the  fliatCBT'd  vflt. 
Whik  through  the  famd  the  inafiiie  pil^nim  laes 
A  tradt  of  brighter  green,  and-in  we  audit 
Appears>a  fnoulderimg  wall,  with  ivy  erowiM^ 
Or  Gothic  tsrret,  pride  bfaoeiett'dsya! 
Now  but  0f  nfe  to  gracea  rural Ibene ; 
To  bound  oor  viftas,  and  toj^lad  thetei 
Of  Ooocge'a  reign,  rafenr'd&rfiuzertiBKa!   • 


JLOVE  AMD  HONOUIL 

"  Sed  neoue  Medorum  fylvs,  dkiifima  terra 

'*  Nee  pulcher  GangeS(at<|ue  auro  tuibidusHxaro^ 

*'  Laudibus  Angligeoum  certeat:  non  BaAra^  oec 

Indi, 
**  Totaque  thurifcria  Panchaia  pisgttb  arenis.** 

Ijrr  the  green  olive  glad  Hefperian  flMNreis 
Her  tawny  citron,  and  her  onmge^tovet, 
Thek  let  Iberia  boafl ;  hot  if  in  ¥am, 
To  vrinthe  ftranger  plant's  diffufive  fmifey 
l*he  Briton  labours,  yet  oor  native  mimls. 
Our  confiiant'bofoms,  thefe,  the  daaalfld  worlfl 
May  view  with  envy;  chefe,  Iberian  daaa«a 
Survey  with  fixt  efteem  and  fond  defire. 

Haplefs  Elvira!  thy  diihflroiis fate 
May  weU  fhis  truth  explain ;  nor  ill  adom 
The  'Britifli  lyre ;  then  chiefly,  if  the  nirife. 
Nor  vain,  tior  partial,  from  me  fimple  giliie 
Of  ancient  record  catch  die  penfive  lay ; 
And  in  lefs  grovelling  accents  give  to  hmt* 
Elvira!  lovelieft  maid!  th'  Iberian  r«aba 
Could  boaft  no  purer  brcaft,  no  fprightlier  mu4 
No  i«ce  more  fplendent,  and  no  form  lb  £sir. 
Such  was  the  enance  of  war,  -this  peerlels  mid 
(n  life's  luxuriant  bloom,  enridh'd  the  fpoil 
Of  Britifli  vigors,  viAory*s.nobleft  pride! 
She,  ihe  alone,  amid  the  wailful  tram 
Of  captive  maids  aflign'd  to  ilenry's  care; 
Lord  of  her  life,  htr  fortune,  and  her  faane ! 

He,  generous  youth,  with  no  penurious  haa^ 
The  tedious  moments  that  onjoyous  roll 
Where  freedom's  cheerful  radiance  fliines  no  molt, 
Eflay'd  to  foften ;  eonfcious  of  the  fanr 
That  beauty  ieek,  to  wafte  its  fleeting  hoars 
In -fome  dim  fort,  by  foreign  rule  reftrain'd. 
Far  from  the'haunts  of  men,  or  eye  of  day ! 

8oitietinEiee,  to  cheat  her  hofom-of  its  caioi» 
Her  kind  proteAor  number'd  o'er  the  toils 
Himfelf  had  vrom :  the  frowns  of  angry  feat. 
Or  holUle  rage,  ot  faithlefii  friend,  more  fell 
Than  ftcftm  or  foe :  if  ha|dv  flie  migbt  find 
Her  cares  diminifli'd ;  frtiicjeft  fond  eflay ! 
Now  to  her  lovely  hand,  with  modeft  awe 
The  tender  lute  he  gave :  flie  not  averfe 
Nor  deilitttte  of  fltill,  with  willing  hand 
Call'd  forth  angeKc  ftrains ;  the  &r0d  debt 
Of  mtitude,  me  faid;  whiife  jvft  commandi 
.Still  might  her  hand  with  equal  pride  obey ! 

Nor  to  the  melting  founds  the  nymph  refoa^ 
Her  vocal  art ;  harmonious,  as  the  ftrain 
Of  fomc  imprtfoo'd  kik,  who,  daily  cfaiflrUl    * 
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Qy  guardian  cares,  refSvystKem  wkh  a  ibi^g: : 
Nor  ^aps,  Bor  deems  (weet  Uberty  refigot'd.   • 

The  fong,  not  artlefs,  Uad  Ihe  framM  to  paUlt 
JBkifallrout  paflton ;  how,  by  tyraat  law9 
Olidiot  cuikom  Cwayld,  feme ifofc-ey'd- fair 
Lrov'd  only  one :  nor  darM  that  loVe  reveal  f 
How  the  foft  angoUh  baniih'd  from  h<tr  .cheek 
The  damaflc  rofe  fuU-biown ;  a  fever  eame  ; 
And  from  her  hofom  forc'd  the  plaintiirc  jfcaie*  ' 
l^hfn,  fwift  as  light,  he  fought  the  lovesl^rn  maid, 
But  vainly  fought  bier ;  torn  by  fwifier.  fate 
To  join  the  tenants  of  the  myrtle  Chade, 
X»oye*8-moumful  vit^nis  on  the  plains  below. 

S6metimes>  as  fancy  fpoke  the  pleaHiig  taflc^, 
She  taueht  her  artful  needle  to  diiplay 
The  various  pride  of  fpring :  then  fwift  up-fprung. 
Thickets  of  myrtle,  eglantine,  and  ^ofe : 
There  mieht  you  fee,  on  gentle  toils  intent, 
A  train  of  buiy  loves:  fome  pluck  the  flower, 
•iSome  twine  the  garland,  fome  with  grave  grimace 
Around  a  vacant  warrior  caft  the  wreath. 
'Twas  paint,  'twas  life,  and  fure  to  piercing  eyes 
The  warrior  s  face  depiAur*d  Henry's  mien. 

Now  had  the  generous  chief  witli  joy  per^s'd 
The  royal  fcroll,  which  to  their  native  home 
Their  ancient  rights,  uninjur'd,  unredeemed, 
Heftor^d  the  oaptives.     Forth  witli  rapid  hafle      , 
To  glad  his  lair  Elvira's  ear,  he  fprung ; 
Tlr'd  bv  the  blifs  he  panted  to  -couvey  ;  • 
But  fir  d  in  vain !  Ah !  wliac  was.  hi^  amaze^ 
His  fond  diilrefs,  when  o'er  her  pallid  face 
iDejedion  reien'd,  and  from  her  lifelefs  hand 
I>owi>dropt  Uie  myrtle's  fair  unfiuiih'd  flower ! 
Speechlefs  {he  ftood ;  at  length  with  v;q:Dtfi  f«i[int, 
**  Well  may  my  native  ihore,  ihe  faid,  refound* 
•*  Thy  monarch's  praife ;  and  ere  Elvira  prove 
**  Of  .thine  forgetful,  flowers  (hall  ceafe  to  feel 
•<  The  fofterlng  breeze,  an4  nature  change  her 
laws." 

And  now  the  grateful  edi<%  wide  alarm'd 
The-  Britilh  hoft.     Around  the  finiling  youths 
Call'd  to  their  native  fccnes,  with  w/lUi^g  haile 
Their  fleet  unmoor ;  impatient  of  the  love 
That  weds  each  bofom  to  its  native  foil. 
The  patriot  pailion  ilron?  in  every  clime. 
How  inftly  theirs,  who  nnd  no  foreign  fwects  , 
To  diuipate  their  loves,  or.  snatch  their  own. 

Not  fo  Elvira !  ihe,  difaftrous  maid, 
■^  Was  doubly  captive  I  power  nor  chance  could  looie 
The  fubile  bands;  ftc  lov'd  her  generous. fot:. 
Shci  where  her  Henry  dwelt,  her  Henry  fmii'd, 
Could  term  her  native  ihore ;  her  native  ihore 
By  him  deferted,  fome  unfriendly  ftrand,. 
«9tr^nge,  bleak,  forlorn !  a  defert  waiHe  and  wild. 

The  fleet  careen  d^-  the  wind  propitious  fili'd 
Thp  fwejling  fails,  the  glitterii^^  tranfporu  wav'd 
Their  pennants  eay,  and  halcyon's  aj&urc. wing 
With  flight  aufpicious  flcim'd  the  placid  main. 

On  her  lone  couch  in  tears  Elvira  lay. 
And  chid  th'  officious  wind,  the  tempting  fea, 
And  wilh'd  a  ftorm  as  mercilefs,  as  tore 
Her  labouriog^bofom.    Fondly  now  ihe  drove 
To  babiih  pamon ;  now  the  vaflal  days, 
The  captive  moments  that  fo  iinoothly  pad. 
By  many  an  an  recall'd ;  now  from  her  lute 
IHTith  trembling  fingers  call'd  the  fayourite  founds 
>Vhich  Henry  deign'd  to  praife;  and  now  eUay'd 
Willi  Jiwauc  chftios  of  illken  fillets  wove 


To  paint  her  captive  ftate ;  if  ao^  frvil 
Might  tok:r  ioye  the  pleailog  icescs  prolas^ 
A&4'Wich  the  defiT  idea  feaft  Uk  foal 

Buf;  DOW  tlie  chief  return'd ;  prepar'd  lo  hoAj 
On  ocean's  willing  bteatl,  and  bid  adiea 
To  his  fair  prifoncr.     She,  food  as  flie  heard 
Hln  hatpd  errand,  -now  no  mor«  coocsal'd 
The  raging  flame ;  but  with  a  fpreading  bldk. 
And  rifing  figh,  the  latent  pang  diilcloi'd. 

**  Y«a^  geuerous  youth !  I  fee  thy  bolba 
Witli  virtuoua  tranfport,  that  the  taik  isthi 
To  folve  my  c^ins ;  atid  to  my  weeping 
And  -every  longing  relative,  reflore 
A  fof(-ey'd  maid,  a  mild  joi&ncelc^  prey ! 
But  know,  my  foldicr,  never  youthfttl  miedr 
Tora  from  the  laviih  joys  of  wild  exptmc: 
By  him  he.  loatli'd,  and  in  a  dungeon  hoai 
To  languiili  out  his  bloom,  could  catch  ^ 
This  iU-flarr'd  freedom  gives  my  tortor 

What  call  1  freedom  ?  is  it  that  thcfe 
From  rigid  bolts  fccurc,  may  wander  f ar> 
From  him  Move  ?  .\las!  ere  I  may  haxk 
I'rsat  £icred  bleiUng,  fome  fuperior  power 
To  mortal  kings,  to  fablunary  thrones. 
Mull  ioolc  my  pafUon,  mull  unchain  my 
Ev'u  that  1  louih  :  all  liberty  1  loath ! 
But  maftthe  joylefsptiviiei;;^e  to  gaze 
With  cold  indaiFcrcnce,  where  dcfcrt  taioie. 

True,  I  was  born  an  alien  to  thof  *  eyes 
I  aflc  aloue  to  pleafc ;  my  fortune's  crimitf  1 
And  ah !  tliis  flatter'd  form  by  dreCy  endictfH 
To  Spanilh  eyes,  by  drcf&  may  thinr  o&sd, 
Whiub  1,  ill-fated  maid  !  ordain'd  to  ftrivc 
With  cuftom's  load,  beneath  its  wei^^  c 

Yet  Henry's  beauties  knew  in  foreign 
To  yanquidi  me ;  his  form,  howe'cr  d'J\ 
To  me  were  fiital !  no  fantaflic  robe 
That  e'er  caprice  inveiucd,  cuilooi  wore* 
Or  Toily  fmird  on,  could  eclipfc  thy  chanm* 
Perhaps  by  birth  decreed,  by  foriiioc  placi 
Thy  country's  foe,  Elvira's  warmcA  pfea 
Se^m'>  but  Ac  fubtler  accent  fraud  izi£plre<; 
My  tendercft  glances,  but  the  fpcciou»  flo 
That  jihadc  the  viper  wliile  ihe  plots  her 
And  can  t|ie  L-emblin^  candidate  of  love 
Awake  thy  fears  ?  and  can  a  female  brcaii. 
By  ties  of  grateful  duty  bound,  enfoaref 
Is  there  no  brighter  mien,  no  fofter  finik 
For  love  to  wear,  to  dark  deceit  unknown  f 
Heav'n  fearch  my  foul,   and  if  throng 

'  cells 
Lurk  the  pernicious  drop  of  potfonous  guile; 
Full  on  my  fencelcfs  head  its  phial'd  wisth 
May  fate  exhauil ;  and  for  my  happtcft  ~ 
Exalt  the  vengeance  I  prepare  fcr  thee ! 

Ah  me !  nor  Henry  s,  nor  his  country's  lo^ 
On  thee  1  gaz'd,  and  reafoii  fbon  difpciTd      1 
Dim  error's  gloom,  and  to  thy  favour'd  iSe    1 
AiTign'd  its  total  merit,  unreilrain'd.  i 

Oh !  lovely  region  to  the  candid  eye  *  i 

'  Fwas  there  my  fancy  faw  the  viitnes  dwcS^ 
The  love^,  the  eraces  play ;  and  ble&'d  the  ^ 
That  nurtor'd  mec  !  for  Aire  the  virtues  " 
Thy  eenerous  bread ;  the  loves,  the  graces 
I'hy  luapely  limbs.     Relation,  birth  cflay  d 
Their  partial  {)owcr  in  vain :  a^'n  I  gaz*d. 
And  Albion's  ifle  appeared,  amidil  a  trs^ 
Of  flvage  wailes,  the  darling  of  the  ikies  t 
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.ithou  by  fiatiiDe  fonn'd,  hj  fate  aflign'd, 

>  paint  the  genius  of  thy  native  ihore. 

lis  truej  with  flowers,  with  many  a  dazzling 
burniih'd  planu  to  iure  a  female  eye,      [fcene 
11  ^iows :  but  ah  !  the  genial  fun, 
ar  gilds  the  lemon's  fruit,  or  fcents  the  flower, 
Spanilh  minds,  a  nation's  nobler  boaft ! 
im«  forth  ungentle  influences.    There 
;  /.-aloufy  enthroitM,  and  at  each  my 
i'/mt  lights  his  flow  confuming  fires. 
r  fuch  thy  charming  rcziou ;  long  beforie 
'  I'xcet  experience  taught  me  to  decide 
'  r.glifb  wortl),  the  found  had  pleasM  muie  t^r. 
r.cr:  that  favage  coafl,  thftt  nidctpjoofn," 
^r.;'r  to  Brltifli  worth?   the  worth  which 

forms 
r  kind^d  friends ;  the  moft  tremendouf  {oet ; 
il,  be  A  fupports  of  liberty  and  lote  !*' 
,  It  fubjcded  India,  whde  flie  throws 
X  Spanilh  deeds  the  veil,  your  praife  refonnd. 
^'  aa  I  heard,  or  ere  in  ftory  rearf  *      •  '*'  * 
i-rglifh  fame,  my  bias*d  partial  i»reaft 
iii:  i  them  foccdfs,  and,  happieft  flic,  I  ery*d, 
wfunan  happieft  flie,  wiho  aaref  the  love, 
ufime,  the  vinvea,  of  an  Enzlifli  l9f4! 
\i  now  what  &all  1  fay  ?  iileft  be  the  hoar 
■;r  titr-built  veflels  toach'd  th'  Ij^erian  fliore ; 
(i  did  I  (ay  the  time  ?  if  I  may  lllefs 
4i  ioT'd  event«  let  Henry's  ihules  declare, 
r  i'.^arts  and  cities  won,  will  Henry's  youtJ) 
^^0  its  nobler  conquefl  f  will  he  flight 
c  loft  cndearmenta  of  the  lovelier  fpoil  ? 
d  yet  Iberia's  fons,  with  every  vow 
iafting  faith,  have  fwom  thefe  humble  charms 
''<•  r.oi  exccU'd ;  the  fource  of  all  their  pains, 
i  loVe  her  jnft  dcfcrt,  who  fucs  for  love ; 
t  lacs  to  thee,  while  natives  figh  in  vain. 
^:rhap«  in  Henry's  eye  (for  vulgar  minds 
!'  nt  from  his)  it  {breads  an  hateful  Aain  * 
<■  '^ef^  fame,  amid  his  train  to  bear 
'  '  -u  friend.     Then  learn,  my  gentle  youth ! 
t '  >vo  hirnfcif,  with  all  the  pointed  pains 
•i^  uore  hi&  quiver,  fliall  feduce  my  foul 
>r  honour's  laws.     Elvira  once  deny*d 
:  •'>i<hC»  name,  more  fwift  than  lightning  flics, 
'  n  '  If  mcntft  difcordant  vex  the  iky, 
il'^lufijimj  from  the  form  flie  loves  retire 
»«.♦  if  the  fpf  clous  wilh,  the  vul;::ar  voice 

>  t  tied  pruucacc,  fways  a  foul  like  thine, 
"  't  or  gold  what  proud  Iberian  dame 

i- « nic  }  Nor  paint  the  dreary  florins    [tlrrp, 
'  r-iircadth  'fcapes  that  haunt  the  boutidicfv 
'  i  I'^rc?  from  tender  eyes  the  filen?  tear ; 
• ' :'  memory  to  the  penfive  maid  fuggefts, 
'  1!  contrail,  the  fafe  domcftic  fcenff 
'  "^^fe  fcfign'd.     Beyond  the  frantic  rage 
''•nqncring  heroes  brave,  the  female  mind, 
'  f'  ftccl'd  by  love,  in*  love's  moft  horrid  way 
i-lds  not  danger,  or  beholding  fcams, 
■  ivLn  take  my  life,  but  let  it  crown  my  love.'* 
^•■e  cviVd,  and  ere  his  words  her  fate  decreed, 
^pvient  watch'd  the  language  of  his  eye: 
t^ir*  pity  dwelt,  and  from  its  tender  fphere 
?/  l^^!  ^  ^^^^*  smd  faithkfs  hopes  iofpir'd. 
I'orriTe  me,  generous  maid,  the  youth  re- 
lurn'd, 
''  ^^J  ♦by  accents  charm'd,  thus  long  I  bore 
'  "-t  fuch  fwwtncfs  ^d,  alas !  in  vain ! 


Thy  virtue  merits  more  than  crowns  can  yield 
Of  folid  blifs,  or  happieft  love  beftow. 
But  e'er  from  native  fliores  I  plough'd  the  main, 
To  one  dear  maid,  by  virtue  and  by  charms 
Alone  endearM,  my  plighted  vows  I  gave; 
To  guard  my  faith,  whatever  chance  fliould  wait, 
.My  vrarring  fword:  ifconqucft   fimie,  and  fpoil, 
Grac'dmy  return,  before  her  feet  to  pour 
The  glittering  treafurc,  and  the  laurel  wreath ; 
Enjoying  conqufl  then,  and  fisme,  and  fpoil. 
If  fortune  frown'd  adverfe,  and  death  forbade 
The  blijsfol  union,  with  my  lateft  breath 
,To  dwell  on  Medway's  and  Maria's  name. 
This  ardent  vow  deep-rooted,  from  my  foul 
No  dangers  tore ;  this  vow  my  bofom  nr'd 
To  conquer  danger,  and  the  fpoil  cpjoy. 
Her  fliall  I  leave,  with  fair  events  elate. 
Who  crown'd  mine  humblcft  fortune  with  her 

love  ? 
Her  ihall  I  kave,  who  now  perchance  alone 
Climbathe  proud  did',  and  chides  my  flow  return  ? 
And  fliall  that  veflel,  whofe  approaching  faila 
Shall  fwell  her  brcaft  with  ecftafies,  convey 
Death  to  her  hopes,  and  anguifli  to  her  foul  f 
No  I  may  the  deep  my  viUain*coiie  devonr, 
If  all  the  wealth  Ihenan  mines  conceal,- 
If  all  the  charms  Iberian  maids  difclofe. 
If  thine,  Elvira,  thine,  uniting  all! 
'  Thus  far  prevail — ^nor  can  thy  virtuous  bread 
Demand,  what  honour,  faith,  and  love  denies.'* 

Oh !  happy  flie,  rejoin'd  the  penfive  maid. 
Who  fhares  thy^ame,  thy  virtue,  and  thy  love ! 
And  be  flic  Jiappy !  thy  oiflingnifli'd  choice 
Declares  her  worth,  and  vindicates  her  claim. 
Farevi^Umy  lucklefs  hopes,  mv  flattering  dreams 
Of  rapturous  days !  my  guilty  fuit,  farewell ! 
Yet,  lond  howe  er  my  plea,  or  deep  the  wound 
That  waits  my  feme,  let  not  the  random  fliaft 
Of  cenfure  pierce  with  me  th'  Iberian  dames!  ' 
They  love  with  caution,  and  with  happier  ftari. 
And  oh !  by  pity  mov'd,  rcftrain  the  tanntt 
Of  levity,  nor  brand  Elvira's  flame ; 
By  merit  rais'd ;  by  gratitude  approv'd ; 
By  hope  confirm'd;  with  artlefs  troth  reveal'd; 
I.etj  letmc  fay,  but  for  one  matchlefs  maid 
Of  happier  birth,  with  mutual  ardor  crown'd. 

Thew  radiant  gems,  which  bumifli  happinefs. 
But  mock  misfortune,  to  thy  favourite's  nand 
With  r^re  convey.    And  well  may  fuch  adorn 
Her  cliecrful  front,  who  finds  in  thee  alpne 
Tl:c  Xourcc  of  every  tranfport ;  but  difgrace 
My  penfive  breafl,  which  doomed  to  lafling  woe. 
In  thee  the  fource  of  every  blifs  rcfigns. 

And  now  farewell,  thou  darling  youth !  the  gem 
Of  Englift  merit!  peace,  content,  and  Joy, 
And  tender  hopes,  and  young  defires,  iarewell! 
Attend,  ye  fmuing  train,  this  gallant  mind 
Back  to  his  native  fliorcs ;  there  fweetly  finooth 
His  evening  pillow  ;  dancie  around  his  groves ; 
And,  where  ne  treads,  with  violets  paint  his  way. 
But  leave  Elvira  !  leave  her,  now  no  more 
Your  frail  companion !  in  the  facred  cells 
Of  fome  lone  cloiflcr  let  me  fliroud  my  fiiame  i 
There,  to  the  matin  bell,  obfrquioun,  pour 
My  conftant  ortfons.    The  wanton  loves, 
And  gay  defires,  fliall  fpy  the  glimn>ering  towerc^ 
And  wing  their  flieht  aloof:  but  refl  confirmM^ 
That  never  flisUHvira'stongne  conclude 
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Her&ortcil  prayer,  crc  Henry *s  dear  fucceXii 
The  warme{k  accent  of  her  zeal  employ." 

Ihus  fpokc  the   weeping  fair,  whofe  artlefs 
Impartial  fcom*d  to  model  her  cfteem  [mind 

By  native  cufioms;  drefs,  and  face,  and  air. 
And  manners,  lefs ;  nor  yet  refolVd  in  vain. 
He,  bound  by  prior  love,  the  folemn  vow 
CJiven  and  re^civ'd,  to  ioft  compaflion  gave 
A  tender  tear ;  then  with  that  kind  adieu 
Eftecm  cpuld   warrant,   weary 'd    heaven    with 

prayers 
To  ihicld  that  tender  breaft  hc'left  forlorn. 

He  cea&'d,  and  to  the  cloiiler*s  pcnfive  fccnc 
Elvira  ihap'd  her  iblitary  way. 

THE  SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 

IN  IMITATION  OF  SPENSKR. 

"  Audita  voces,  vagitus  &  ingens, 
<(  Infantumque  anims  fientes  in  limine  primo.** 

ViRO. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

%Vhafc  particulars  in  Spenfer  were  imagined  mod 
proper  for  the  author's  imitation  on  thu  Meafion^ 
are  his  language,  his  JimplieHyf  his  manner  of 
defcrlption^  pnd  &  peculiar  tcndernrfs  oi  ftniimtnt 
remarkable  throughout  his  works. 

An  me !  full  fortly  is  my  hc?rt  forlorn. 
To  think  how  modeft  worth  ncgJc&ed  lies ; 
.While  partial  fame  doth  with  her  blafls  adorn 
f^uch  deeds  alone,  as  pride  and  pomp  difguife ; 
Deeds  di  illfurt,  and  mli'chievous  cmprize : 
Lend  me  thy  clarion,  goddcfs !  let  me  try 
To  found  the  praife  of  merit,  ere  it  dies ; 
Such  as  1  oft  have  chaunccd  to  cfpy, 
'  lioft  in  the  dreary  Ihadcs  of  dull  obfcurity. 

In  every  village  marked  with  little  fpirc, 
Embower'd  in  trees,  and  hardly  known  to  fame, 
1'here  dwells,  in  lowly  filed,  and  mean  attire, 
A  matron  old,  whom  we  fchool*raiftrefs  name ; 
Who  boa(^s  unruly  brats  with  birch  to  tame ; 
They  erieven  fore,  in  niteoui»  durance  pent, 
A wVd  by  the  power  ol  this  relentlefs  dame ; 
And  oft-time%  on  vagaries  idly  bent,       [fiient. 
!Fpr  unkempt  hair,  on  talk  unconn'd,  are  forc.'y 

And  all  in  fight  doth  rife  a  birchin  tree. 
Which  learning  ne^r  her  little  dome  did  fiowc; 
Whilom  a  twig  of  imall  regard  to  fee, 
Though  now  fo  wide  its  waving  branches  flpw ; 
And  work  the  limple  vaifals  mickle  woe ; 
For  not  a  wind  might  curl  the  leaves  that  blew. 
But  their  limbs  fliuddcrM,  and  their  pulfe  b.at 

low; 
And  as  ihcy  look'd  they  found  their  horror  grew. 
And  (liap'd  it  into  rods,  and  tingled  at  the  view. 

So  have  I  fecn  (who  has  not,  may  conceive), 
.  A  lifcicfs  phantom  near  a  garden  plac'd  ; 

So  doth  it  wanton  birds  of  peace  bereave, 

Of  fport,  of  foog,  of  plcafore,  of  repaft ; 

They  ft  art,  they  ftare,  tlicy  wheel  they  look 
aghaft ; 

Sad  ftrvitude !  fiich  comfortlefs  annoy 
.   May  no  bold  Briton's  riper  age  e*er  tafte  I 

Kc  fupcrftition  clog  his  dance  of  joy, 
ilc  vifica  empty,  vain,  his  native  Mils  dcftror. 


Near  to  this  dome  is  found  a  patch  ib  grcx. 
On  which  the  tribe  their  gamboks  do  dii^^. . 
And  at  the  door  imprifoning  board  is  ktz. 
Left  weakly  wights  of  £mallcr  fize  ihou^ .-. 
Eager,  perdie,  to  balk  in  funny  day ! 
Tne  noifes  intermixed,  which  thence  rrf(. 
Do  learning's  little  tenement  betray : 
Where  fits  the  dame,  difguis*d  in  look  pr 
And  eyes  her  fairy  throog,  and  turn  b:  • 
aroimd. 

Her  cap,  far  whiter  than  the  driven  b<-  . 
Emblem  right  meet  of  decency  doci  y:  /. 
Her  apron  dy*d  in  grain,  as  blue,  1  tn*:. 
As  is  the  hare»bell  that  adorns  the  fisU 
And  in  her  hand,  for  fceptre,  (he  docs"/ 
Tway  birchen  fpnys ;   with  auioui :  < 

twin'd, 
With  darV  dillruft,  and  fad  repentr^nc: 
Andftedfaft  hate,  and  iharp  affliSioc  .' 
And  fiiry  uncontroul'd,  and  chaftilcmtn:  > 

Few  but  have  ken'd.  in  femblaacc  o; '  * 
The  childifii  facet  of  old  EoPt  train ; 
Libs,  Notus,  Aofter:  thefe  in  frowuar 
How  then  would  fare  or  earth,  orfty.r* 
Were  the  ftern  god  to  give  his  flave*  •/•  * 
And  were  not  fl)e  rebeUious  breafts  t^  " 
And  were  not  file  her  flatates  to  mii* 
The  cot  no  more,  I  vreen,  were  dcf  m'«  '* 
Where  comely  p:ace  of  miad,  and  dcccri  - 
dweU. 

A  ruifet  ftolc  was  o*cr  her  (boulders  thr 
A  ruifet  kirtk  fcncM  the  nipping  Atr; 
*Twas  fimplc  ruffct,but  it  >vas  l^r  owr 
•Twas  her  own  country  bred  the  flock 
'Twas  her  own  labour  did  the  fleece  p  t 
And,  footh  to  fay,  her  pupils,  rangM  v 
Through  pious  awe,  did  term  it  paifir.; 
For  they  m  gaping  wonderment  abou:.' 
And  think,  no  doubt,  Ihe  been  the  great., 
on  ground. 

Albeit  ne  flattery  did  corrupt  bertrctl*. 
Ne  pompous  title  did  debauch  her  ear. 
Goody,  good-womau,  gofiip,  a'aunt.  h  - 
Cr  dame,  the  fole  additions  flie  did  hf  ^. 
Yet  thefe  flie  challenged,  thefe  (he  he. 

dear: 
Ke  would  efteem  hira  ad  as  iqoQght  1k^ 
Who  fhould  not  honour *d  eld  with  theit ' 
For  never  title  yet  fo  mean  could  prove, 
But  there  was  eke  a  mind  which  did  th^t  t^'  * 

One  ancient  hen  Ibe  took  delight  to  it\i. 
The  plodding  pattern  of  the  bufvdisic ; 
Which,  ever  and  anon,  impeird  oy  Att J. 
Into  her  fchool,  begirt  with  chickens, «.  ."^  ■ 
Such  favour  did  her  poft  dmrtmcat  iUr. . 
And,  if  negled  had  favifti*o  on  the  grou  - 
Fragment  of  bread,  fhe  vrould  collect  \it>.  » 
For  well  flie  knew,  and  quaintly  cooki  .-;* 
What  fin  it  were  to  waftc  the  iffiai^^  ci i.r. 
found. 

Herbs  too  ftie  knew,  and  well  of  cx^ 

fjpeak 
That  m  her  garden  fip'd  the  fihery  ir» . 
Where  no  vam  flov^rr  diffln»*d  «  p^^'.'  • 
But  herbs  for  ufe,  andf  hrilc,  wK  a  /: 
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or  grey  renown,  within  thofc  borders  grew : 
The  tufted  baOl,  pun-proTokine  thyme, 
Frcih  baum,  and  marygold  of  cheerful  hue : 
The  lowly  eiU,  that  never  dares  to  climb ;         ' 
And  more  I  niA  would  ling,  dUdaioiag  hare  to; 
rhyme. 

Yet  euphrafy  may  not  be  left  unfung, 
That  gives  dim  eyes  to  wander  leagues  around ; 
And  pungent  radiih,  biting  infants  tongue ; 
And  plantain  ribb*d,  that  heals  the  reaper's 

wound ; 
And  marjoram  fweet,  in  (hcphcrd's  pofie  found ; 
And  lavender,  whofe  fpikes  of  azure  bloom 
Shall  be,  ere«wbile,  in  arid  bundles  bound, 
To  lurk  amadft  the  labours  of  her  loom, 
And  crown  her  kercfaaefs  ckaOj  with  mickle  rare 
perfumCt 

-^\nd  here  trim  rofemarine,  that  whilom  crowned 
The  daintiefl  garden  of  the  proudeil  peer ; 
J:re,  driven  from  its  envy'd  htc,  it  found 
A  facred  flielter  for  its  branches  here  ;      [pear. 
Vhcre  edg*d  with  gold  its  glittering  fkirts  ap- 
Oh  waflel  days  1  O  cufloms  meet  and  well ! 
Ere  this  was  baniih'd  from  its  lofty  fphere : 
Simplicity  then  fought  this  humble  cell,  [dwell. 
Kor  ever  would  ihe  more  with  thane  and  lordling 

Here  oft  the  dame,  on  Sabbatli*s  decent  eve, 
Hymned  fuch  pfalms  as  Stemhold  forth  did 

mete. 
If  winter  'twere,  Ihe  to  her  hearth  did  clc3vc, 
But  in  her  garden  found  a  fummer-feat : 
Sweet  melody !  to  hear  her  then  repeat 
How  IfraeFs  fens,  beneath  a  foreign  king. 
While  taunting  foe  *men  did  a  fong  entreat. 
All,  for  the  nonce,  untuning  every  ftring, 
Uphong  their  uieleft  lyre»*uiaU  heart  had  they 

10  fing. 

For  flic  was  juft,  and  friend  to  virtuous  lore, 
iVnd  pafi*d  much  time  in  truly  virtuous  TJcrd ; 
And,  in  thofe  elfins'  ears,  would  oft  deplore 
The  times,  when  truth  by  popifli  rage  uid  bleed; 
And  tortious  death  was  true  devotion's  meed ; 
Ar.d  fimplc  faith  in  iron  chains  did  mourn, 
That  nould  on  wooden  image  place  her  creed  ; 
And  lawny  faints  in  fmouldcring  flames  did 
bum :  [return. 

Ah !  deareft  lord,  forefcnd,  thilk  days  fhould  e'er 

lo  elbow  .cliair,  like  that  of  Scottifh  (lem 
Dy  tlie  flurp  tootli  of  cankering  cid  defac'd, 
1q  which,  when  he  receives  his  diadem, 
Oor  fovcreign  prince  and  liefcft  liege  U  plac'd, 
HiC  matron  fate;  and  fome  with  rank  Hie  grac'd, 
(The  fource  of   children's  and  gt  courtier's 

pride!) 
Rcdrefi'd  aifronts,  for  vile  affronts  there  rafs'd ; 
And  warn'd  them  not  the  fretful  to  deride, 
^ut  love  each  other  dear,  whatever  them  bcti4e. 

^'ght  well  Ihe  knew  each  temper  to  dcfcry ; 
To  thwart  the  proud,  and  the  fubmlA  to  ralfe; 
Some  with  vile  copper-prize  <.xalt  on  high, 
^nd  fome  entice  with  pittance  fmall  of  praife  ; 
^nd  other  fomr  with  baleful  fprig  flic  *Luys : 
^' ttabfent,  flie  the  rtins  of  power  Jcth  held, 
'*'"»*€  with  quaint  arts  the  giddy  cifc7»d  fiiC 
ftraysi 
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.Forewani'd,  if  little  bird  their  pranks  behold, 
"Twill  whiJfper  in  her  jear,  and  aD  tl^e  fcene  unfold. 

Lo  now  with  ilate  ihe  utters  the  command  I 
Eftfoons  the  urchins  to  their  tafks  repair ; 
Their  books  of  flature  (mall  they  take  in  hand. 
Which  with  pellucid  horn  fecured  are ; 
To  fave  from  finger  wet  the  letters  fair : 
The  work  fo  gay,  that  on  their  hack  is  feen, 
St.  George's  mgh  atckievements  does  declare  { 
On  which  thilk  wight  that  has  y-gating  been, 
Kens  the   forthcoming  rod,  nnpleafing  fight,  I 
ween !  • 

Ah  lucklefshe,  and  bom  beneath  ^e  beam 
Of  evil  flar !  it  irks  me  whilfl  I  write !   s. 
As  erfl  the  *  bard  by  Mulla's  filver  Aream^ 
Oft,  as  he  told  of  deadly  dolorous  plight, 
Sigh'd  as  he  fnng,  and  did  in  tears  indite. 
For  brandifhing  the  rod,,fhe  doth  be^in 
To  loofe  the  brogues,  tliefiripling's  Jate  delight  I 
And  down  they  drop ;  appears  his  dainty  ikin, 
Fair  as  the  furry-coat  of  whitefl  ermilin. 

O  ruthful  fcene !  when  from  amock^bfcttre, 
His  little  fider  doth  his  peril  fee : 
Ail  playful  as  fhe  fate,  ihe  grov&s  jdsxnure ; 
She  finds  full  foon  her  wonted  fpirits  flee ', 
She  meditates  a  prayer  to  fet  him  free- : 
Nor  gentle  pardon  could  this  dame,  deny, 
(If  gentle  pardon  could  with  danies  agree) 
To  her  fad  grief  that  fwclls  in  cither  eye. 
And  wings  her  fo  that  all  for  pity  ihe  could  die. 

No  longer  can  fiie  now  her  (hrieks  comnsand ; 
And  hardly  fhe  forbears,  through  awful  f<ar. 
To  ruihen  forth,  and,  witJiprelumptaous'hand, 
To  flay  harih  juflice  in  its  mid  career. 
On  thee  ihe  calls,  on  thee  her  parent  dear ! 
(Ah  !  too  remote  to  ward  the  fhameful  blow !) 
She  fees  no  kind  domcftic  vifit^e  near, 

'    And  ibon  a  flood  of  tears  begins  to  flow ; 

And  gives  a  loofcat  laft  to  unavailing  woe. 

But  ah  I  wh^t  pen  his  piteous  plight  may  trace  2 
Or  what  device  his  loud  laments  explain  ? 
The  form  uncouth  of  his  difgnifed  lace  ? 
The  pallid  hue  that  dyes  his  locks  amain  f 
The  plenteous  fliowec  that  does  hischeek  diftain  f 
When  he,  in  abjed  wife,  implores  the  dams, 
Ne  hopetli  aught  of  fweet  reprieve  to  gain  ; 
Or  when  from  high  fhe  levels  well  her  aim, 
And,  through  the  thatch,  his  cries  each  (ailing 
flroke  proclaim. 

The  other  tribe,  agh^ft,  with  fore  difmsiyy 
Attend,  and  conn  their  talks  with  mickle  ^are : 
By  turns,  aflony'd,  every  twig  furvcy,     [ware; 
And,  from  their  fellows'  hateful  wottiuto,  be- 
Knowing^l  twiil,  how  each  the  fame  may  ihare ; 
Till  fear  has  taught  them  a  pcrfopnaoce  meet. 
And  to  the  we]l*ki2own  cheft  the  dame  repair; 
Wlicncc  oft  with  fugar*d  cates  flic  doth  thenv 
greet,  [fweet. 

And  ginger-bread  y-rare  ;  now  certes,  doubly 

Sec  to  their  feats  they  hye  witl^  ixierxy  glae. 
And  in  bsfeemlv  order  uttcn  there ; 
A)i  but  the  wight  of  bum  y-galloi,  he,    [chair; 
AbKo.r;th^  benc|^  and  Uool,  an4  ioutmp  aa^ 
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'  (Thii  hand  in  mouth  y-fix'd,  thsit  rends  his 

hair  5)    .  [breaft. 

And  elce  -with  fhnbs  profound,  and  heaving 

ConTTiliions  intermitting,  does  decbre 

^     His  grieyous  wrong;  his  dame's  unjoft  beheft ; 

And  fcoms  her  offer'd  lore^nd  (huns  to  be  carefsM. 

'    His  face  befprent  with  liquid  cryftal  il^iaes, 
His  blooming  face  that  fcc^ns  a  purple. flower, 
Which  low  to  earth  its  dropping  head  declines, 
All  lmear*d  and  fullyM  by  a  vernal  Ihowcr. 
O  the  hard  bofoms  of  defpotic  power !. 
All,  all,  }iu\  (he,  the  au;hor  of  his  ihame. 
All,  all,  but  ihe,  regret  this  mournful  hour: 
Yet  hence  the  youth,  and  hence  the  flower, 
fhall  claim. 

If  fo  I  deem  aright,  tranfcending  worth  and  fame. 

Behind  fomc  door,  in  melancholy  thought, 
Mindlefsoffood,  he,  dreary  caitiff!  pine^; 
Ne  for  his  fellows  ioyance  careth  aught,   . 
But  to  the  wind  all  merriment  rcfigns ; 
And  deems  its  fhame  if  he  to  peace  inclines ; 
And  many  a  filllen  look  afcance  is  fent, 
Which  fqr  his  dames  annoyance  he  defigns; 
And  ftill  the  more  to  pleafure  him  fhe's  bent. 
The  more  doth  he,  perverfc,  her  haviour  paft  re» 
lent. 

Ah  me !  how  much  I  fear  left  pride  it  be ! 
But  if  that  pride  it  be,  whi^h  tnus  infpircs. 
Beware,  ye  dames,  with  nice  difcernmept  fee. 
Ye  quench  no(  too  the  fparks  of  nobler  fifc^ : 
Ah  r  better  far  than  all  the  mufes*  lyres,' 
All  coward  arts,  is  valour's  generous  heat; 
The  firm  fixt  bread  which  fit  and  right  requires, 
Like  Vernon's  patriot  foul ;  more  iufUy  ereat 
Than  craft  that  pimps  for  iU,  or  flowery  faUe  de* 
ceit ; 

Yet,  nursM  with  ikill,  what  <}azzling  fruits  ap> 

pear! 
lv*n  now  fagacious  forefight  points  to  fhow 
A  little  bench  of  hcedlefsbifliops  here,    • 
And  there  a  chancelor  in  embryo, 
Or  bard  fublime,  if  bard  may  e'er  be  fo,    [die ! 
As  Milton,  Sbakfpcare,  names  that  ne'er  (hall 
Though  now  he  ctawl  along  the  ground  fo  low, 
Nor  weeting  how  the  raufe  ihould  foar  on  high, 
Wiilleth,  poor  ilarveling  elf!  hiD  paper  kite  ma|r 
fly. 

'       And  this  perhaps,  who,  cenfuring  the  defign, 
Low  lays  thv*  hrui'e  Which  that  of  cards  doth 
Shall  Dennis  be  I  if  rigid  fate  incline,     )^bttild, 
And  many  an  epic  to  his  rage  (hall  yield; 
And  many  a  poet  quit  th*  Aonion  field; 
And,  four'd  by  age,  profound  he  fliall  appear, 
Ashe  who  now  with  'fdatnfol  fury  thrill  d 
Surveys  mine  work ;  and  levek  many  a  ineer. 
And  furlft  his  wrinkly  front,  and  cries,  **  What 
^  iiuffisherer 

But  now  Pap  Phoebus  gains  the  middle  fkie, 
And  liberty  unbars  her  prilon-door ; 
And  like  a  ruihing  torrent  out  they  fly, 
And  now  the  grafl'y  cirque  had  cover *d  o'er 
With  boifteroiu  revel-rout  and  wild  uproar; 
A  thoufand  ways  in  wanton  rings  they  ruh, 
ll.avrn  ftiicld  their  ftxort-Jiv'd  paftimcf,  I  im- 
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For  well  may  freedom  eiil  fo  dearly  Koa, 
Appear  to  Britifli  elf  more  gladibme  than  the  .'u. 

Enjoy,  poor  imps !  enjoy  your  fportivc  tnd^ 
And  chaie  gay  flies,  and  cuU  the  £aireft  dover. 
For  when  my  bones  in  grafs-grecn  Cods  arc  L. 
For  never  may  ye  tafle  more  carekis  boon 
lis  knightly  caflles  or  in  ladies  bowcn. 
6  vain  to  feek  delight  in  earthly  thin^ !    'r , 
But  moil'  in  courts  yvhere  proud  ambitioD  t  •«• 
Deluded  wight !    who  weens  bk  peact  a: 
ipring 
Beneath  the  pompous  dome  of  kefar  or  of  kir. 

See  in  each  fprite  fome  various  bent  appcr ' 
Thefe  rudely  carol  moft  incondite  by ; 
Thofe  fauntering  on  the  green,  with  jx. 
Salute  the  (banger  pafling  on  his  way; 
Spme  buildcn  fragile  tcnoncnu  of  clay ; 
Some  to  the  flanding  lake  their  courfcs  bs. 
With  pebbles  &nooth  at  duck  and  drake  :ju 
Thilk  to  the  huxter's  favory  cottage  tad, 
In  pafb7  kings  apfl  queens  th*  allotted  £•*. 
fpcnd. 

Here,  as  each  feafon  yields  a  diflereot  fttfu 
Each  feafon's  ftores  in  qrder  ranged  bees ; 
Apples  with  cabbage-net  y«cover'd  o'er. 
Galling  full  fore  th  unmoney  *d  wight,  arf  i  i 
And  eoofe-'brie  clad  in  xivery  red  or  gmr . 
And  here  of  lovely  dye,  the  catharioe  pes:, 
Fine  pear  !  as  lovely  for  thy  juice,  I  wccr.: 
O  mav  no  wight  e'er  pennykis  come  tbcr:. 
Left  fmit  with  ardent  love  he  pine  wkh  h.'^i^ 
.  care ! 

dee !  cherries  here,  etc  cheniet  yet  irtnx^ 
With  thread  fo  white  is  tempting  nofir*  it  : 
Scattering  like  blooming  maid  their  gi::' 

round. 
With  p«mper*d  look  draw  little  eyes  afidc ; 
And  muft  pe  bought,  though  peuury  bctio? 
The  plu^b  all  azure  artd  the  nut  all  brc«'.  ; 
And  here  each  feafon  do  thofe  cakes  abu!''.     1 
Whoic  honour'd  names  *  th'  invcniiti  cir.  ""* 
Rendering  through  Britain*s  ifle  Salor>ij'>  f  r 

known. 

Admir'd  Salopia !  th»t  with  vcniil  pndc 
Eyes  her  bright  form  in  Severn's ambico:  ^.•* 
Fam'tl  for  hel'  loyal  cares  in  perils  try'd, 
Her  daughters  lovely,  and  her  ftriplioe«  ^'*'' 
Ah :  mimt  the  reft,  may  fiowen  adorn  h-^  i'- 
Whofe  art  did  firft  thefe  diiket  cates  diif^' 
A  motive  fair  to  leaming*s  imps  he  pvr, 
Who  cheerlefs  o'er  her  darkling  rrgioo  C?'* 
Till  reafon's  mom  arife,  and  light  them  ou '' 

Wlf. 

E    P    I    T    A    P   Hf. 

HiRi,  here  flie  lies  a  budding  rofr, 
*,   Blafted  before  iu  Moon, 
Whpfe  innocence  did  fwrets  difekfr 

*^yoDd  that  power's  perfume. 
To  thofe  who  for  her  death  are  griev'd, 

This  cohfolation's  given ; 
She's  from  the  ftorms  of  life  rtlicT'd 

To  them  more  bright  in  hesTtft 

•  Sbretofiwy  wakes. 
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1.  ON  A  TABLET  AGAINST  A  ROOT-  • 

HOUSE. 

•  •         •  *  ■ 

H cue,  in  cool  grot  and  mofly  cell, 

Ve  rural  fays  and  fairies  dwell ;  , 

Though  rarely  fecn  by  mortal  eye, 

M^hen  the  pale  moon,  afcendin^  hi^h, 

t)arts  through  yon  fines  her  quivenng  beam% 

We  friflc  it  near  thefe  cryfUl  llreams. 

Her  beamt,  Ttttt&td  from  the  wave, 
Afford  the  light  our  revels  crave  ; 
The  turf,  wiui  daifies  broider*d  o'er. 
Exceeds,  we  wot,  the  Parian  floor ; 
Nor  yet  (or  artful  ftrains  we  call. 
But  liften  to  the  water's  fidl. 

Would  yon  tben  .taib  our  tranfoil  fcene, 
Be  fnre  your  bofoms  be  ierene ; 
Devoid  of  hate,  devoid  of  (h-ife. 
Devoid  of  all  that  poifons  life : 
And  much  it  *vaUs  yon  in  their  place. 
To  graft  the  love  of  human  race.. 

And  tread  with  awe  thefe  favoured  bowers, 
Nor  wound  the  flirubs,  nor  bruife  the  flowers ; 
So  may  your  path  with  fweets  abound ; 
^  may  your  coach  with  reft  be  crown'd ! 
But  hum  betide  the  vmyward  fwain,    . 
"V^ho  dares  our  Inflow'd  haunts  profime ! 

II.    ON  AM  URN. 

iHOtMXO  IT   AftlCTTIAt 
.     OUILIKLMI    SOMiaVIlt. 

And  on  the  oppfite  ude^    . 

O.    8.   P08V1T, 

Debhi  fpargcns  kcry  tni  fiivijlam     > 

Vatisamid. 

m.    TO.  MR.  I>ODSUEY.  ,, 

CouE  dien,  taj  friend,  thy  Sylvan  fliadfe  iifpky, 
Come  hear  thy  Fannus  tone  his  mftic  lay ; 
Ah,  father  come,  and  in  theft  dells  difown 
The  care  of  other  flraiqa,  and  tone  thine  own. 

IV.    ON  THE  BACK  OF  A  GOTHIC  SEAT. 

^RtrBiaD,  woold*ft  thou  hear  obtaiii 
Plcafure  unallofy'd  with  pain  I 
Joy  that  fuits  the  rural  (phere  ? 
^ntk  ihcpherd  lend  an  ear. 

^»n  to  relifli  cahn  delist,      ; 
Verdant  vaks  and  fountains  bright ; 
Trees  that  nod  on  floping  hills, 
vtvei  that  echo  tinkling  rills. 

If  thou  canft  no  charm  difclofe 
In  the  fimpleft  bod  that  blows ; 


Go,  forfake  thy  ^lain  ai)d  fold. 
Join  tlie  crowd,  and  toil  for  gold. 

Tranquil  pleafures  never  cloy ; 
Banflh  each  tuftitrlfuoos  joy ;  '<' ' 

All  but  love— -for  love  infpires 
Fdnder  wiflies,  warmer-  fires« 

«        *  > 

Love  and  all  its  joys  be  thine— 
Yet,  ere  thou  the  reigns  reiigQ,      .  , 
Hear  what  reafon  feems'to  lay. 
Hear  attentive,  and  obey. 

"  Crimfon  leaves  the  rofe  adorn,    : 
**  But  beneath  them  lurks  a  thorn ;  * 
«  llair  and  flowery  is  the  iirake         > 
<<*  Yet  it  hides  the  vengeful  inake  • 

**  Think  not  fiie,  whole  empty  pride 
Dares  the  fleecy  garb  deride. 
Think  ilot  Ihe,  who,*  lig^  and  vaUi;i 
Scorns  the  fliecp  can  love  the  fwain. 


.  '  »' 


*<  Artleis  deed  and  Ample  drefs 
*<  Mark  the  cl^pfen  fliepherdefs; 
"  Thoughts  by  decency  coutrol'd^ 
"  Well  conceiv'd  and  trcely  told. 

«  Sei^t|i^t  fliuna  each  confcioua  air,    | 
**  Wit,  that  falls  ere  well  aware ; 
**  Ge>.'rous  pitv,.  prone  to  figh 
"  If  her  kid  pr  lambkin  die. 

**  Let  not  lucre,  lee  not  pride; 
**  Draw  thee  from  fuch  charms  afide ; 
**  Have  not  tfiofe  their  prdperfphov  f-    - 
,**  Gentler  paffions  triumph  nere. 

'  **  See  to  fweeten  thy  ttpofe, 
**  The  bV)flbm  buos,  the  fountain  flows; 
"  Lo !  to  crown  thy  healthful  board, 
<*  All  that  milk  and  fruits  .afibrd.      ,     « 

<*  Seek  DO  mow   the  reft  is  vain ; 
*  *'  Pleafure  ending  foon  in  pain : 

<«  Angoifli  lightly  gildod  o*tr :     > 
; ^  Cl<ue  thy  :wi^  and  taAno more.*' 

•      '  '  ' 

V.    ON  THE  Bi^R  O^  A  GOTHIC 

ALCOVE. 

*  .".'»'""''      .' 

O  Tov  tliat  bathie  in  courtly  blyfCe* 

Or  toyle  in  fi»rtune*s  giddy  ipbeare ; 

Do  not  too  rainly  deem  an^lle  . ,   . 

Of  him  ^t  bydes  conteufcd  here..     . 

Nor  vet  difdeigne  the  rul&t  floale. 
Which  o*er.  cadi  wgekfe  iymb  hm  flyngs  : 

Nor  yet  deryde  the  beechen  bowle,  .  . 
In  whyche  he  quaS  the  lympad  Ij^ioga* 

Forgive  him,  if  at  eve  qr  dawoe, 
Devoide  of  wordiye  carkjie  ilhiy: 

T  t  iij 
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Or  fldl  befide  fome  flowery  lawne. 
He  wade  bis  iuoffenfite  daye. 

So  may  he  pardonne  fraud  and  (ttite. 

If  fuchr  ID  courtly e  haunt  he  fee  : 
Tor  faults  there  beene  in  bufye  life. 

From  whyche  thefe  peaceful  glens  art  free* 

VI.    ON  A  SEAT,  UNDER  A  SPREADING 

BEEC». 

itoc  etat  in  votis :  modus  a^ri  nonk  ita  magnus, 
Hortus  ubi,  et  tcdlo  vicinus  jugis  aqox  fons, 
Et  paulum  fylvie  fuper  his  foret*     Au^ius  atqoe  * 
l>ii  melius  fecere.— — 

Vlt    ON  A  SEAT. 

losiPHO  spiycK, 

EUMIQ  KOftTRO  CRIYONI  ; 
CVX  DlCAJtt  VILLET 
MTSARtM  OMNIVM  Et  ORATIARVIC  CHO&VS, 
DICAT  AtetClTIA. 
MDCCJUVIIl. 

Vm.     ON  THE  ASSCGNATION  SEAT. 

NEKtWE  Galatea  !  thymo  mihl  dulcior  Hyblse, 
Candidior  cygnil,  he<Kra'formofior  alba ! 
Cum  primtsm  pa0i  repetent  i^rsefepia  tauri, 
Si  quae  tui  Corydonis  habet  te  ciira,  yenito. 

IX.    ON  AN  ORNAMENTED  URN, 

tr^cribed  to  Mifs  Doiman,  a  Beautiful  ari^  anii- 
abU  relation  of  Mr.  Shenjltme^s\  nvbo  died  of 
tbefmall'pox,  about  twcnty-oMe  years  of  afe, 

PZRAMABir.1  SVa^  CONSOERXNJB 

On  the  oth«!r  fide  : 

Aff    MARTA 
^  rvEtLARVM  JLEOAtrifrSSfWji, 
la  rLORE  V1NV^ATI»  AMtftPTA# 

▼ale! 

HEV  qVANTO  MIKVS  £fT 
C'VM  RZbKqyit  VSRSARS,       . 

qVAii  T5ri 
MEMUflMJI ! 

X.    ON  A  SEAT. 

'    .'.  • 

tELXiERRm(>  porrx 

JAC01SO  TUOMSOl* 
PROPE  rONTES  ILLI  NtJJT  tAmUtTOS' 
.      Cf2  8. 
S  Elk  EM  tf  Alio  MUTA'TIT. 

'«,  • 

Qdx  tibt^qui^  tali  r^daft  pro  carmine  dona? 
Nam  neque  me  tatntum  venientis  (ibilus  auftri, 
Nee  percuiTa  juy^t  d^idltr  tarn  litora,  nee  qust 
Sazofas  inter  decurrunt  flumina  vaUes. 


XI.    ON  A  SEAT, 

At  ibe  bottom  of  a  large  Hoot,  on  tbe  Sidt  of  M 

Slope. 

O  LET  me  haunt  this  peaceful  (bade ; 

Nor  Jet  ambition  e*er  invade 

The  tenants  of  this  leafy  bower 

That  ihun  lier  pathsi  and  flight  her  pom^  ! 

Hither  the  peaceful  Halcyon  flies 
From  focial  meads  and  open  (Ides ; 
Plea&*d  by  this  rill  her  courfe  to  fteer, 
And  hide  her  fapphire  plumage  here. 

The  trout,  bedropt  with  crimfon  ftaios, 
Forfakes  the  rivet's  proud  domains ;     . 
ForTakes  the  fun*s  unwelcome  gleam, 
To  lurk  within  this  humble  dream. 

And  fure  I  hear  the  Natatl  fay. 
Flow,  flow,  my  ftream,  this  devious  way, 
Though  lovely  ioft  thy  murmurs  are^ 
Thy  waters  lovely  cool  and  hit. 

Flow,  gentle  ftream,  nor  1ft  die  vKm 
Thy  fmall  unfully'd  ftores  difdain : 
Nor  let  the  penfive  fage  repine, 
Whofe  latent  courfe  refembles  thine. 

XIL    ON  A  SMALL  OBELfiK  IN  VHtGIL^ 

GROVE. 

F.  VIROILfO  KAROKX 

tlm  irrc  cvk  lvco  tACEk  esto. 

Xm.    (»f  A  ST(M^£,  BY  A  CHALYBEAT 

SPRING. 

Tovi  ferr/giWevs. 

OXVJB  qVM  aECESSV  ISTO  YRVI  COVCKDIT. 

I 
I 

XIV.  ON  A  STONE  SEAf ,  MAKING  PART 

OF  A  CAVE. 

IHTVS  A^M  DVLCIS,  VIVO^B  IBOIUA  f  AEG; 
MTMPHARVBC  OOUVS. 

XV.  ON  TWO  seats;,  to  two  OF  HIS 
MOST  PARTICULAR  FRIENDS. 

"the  firft  tHus : 
AmctTix  tr  sntRrrrs 

RICHARDI graves: 

IFSJE  TBi  tiTTRB,  rXlTTS, 

IPSI  TB  FOMTEff,  IPSA  UMQ  ARBTSTA  ▼OCABABT' 

The  other, 
AKicxTix  At  iiEXtni 

RICHARDt  1A«0. 

XVL    ON  A  STATUE  OF  VENUS  DE  M& 

DICIS. 

— •«  Semi  edu^  Venus." 

I**  To  Venus,  Venus  here  retir'd, 
*'  My  fober  vows  I  pay  i 


1  N  S  C  R  I  P  T  I  O  N^  ff . 
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Vbther  on  l^pUao  plams  admirM, 
"  The  bold;  the  pert,  lh«  gay. 

Not  htt  wh«(e  amoroiM  leer  prevaird 
^  To  bitbe  the  Phrygiao  )>oy ; 
Not  bcr  whok.clad  ta  croiouir.^iiVl 
**  To  iave  diiafttous  Troy. 

Frefli  rifing  from  the  foamy  tirfe/  y 
"  She  every  bofom  >varms ;       '  * 
While  half  withdrawn  flie  fccrts  tohide, 
*•  And  half  rercals,  het  dlarms.' 

Lcam-heocer  ye  boRftfal  ibm  of  taft^, 
**  Who  piMLthe  rttial^ia^;: 
Leftnr  htttoK.  to  ihun  the  ricittiift  wafie 
**  Of  pasp»<it  large  di^y^d. 

I^t  fweet  copcealment*s  magic  art 

**  Your  mazy  bounds  love  ft  ; 

And  while  the  ^ht  unveils  a  pact^ 

*  Let  fancy  paint  the  rcA. 

let  coy  referve  With  toft  unite 

*  To  grace  your  wooH  or  fieid ; 
'  Ho  ray  obttrnfive'  peU  the  0gbl» 
"  In  au^  yon  pAiuti  or  build. 

Aod  far  be  driven  th6  famptuous  glare 
**  Of  gold,  from  BritifH  groves ; 
And  far  the  meretricious  air 

*  Of  Chiaa*s  vain  alcoves. 

Tis  balhful  beauty  ever  twines  • 
"  The  Bioft  coercive  chain  ;- 
*Tis  (he,  that  fovereigo  rube  declines; 
"  Who  beft  deferres  to  reiga." 


.1    •  »• 


ni.  Intended  io  k«  written  at  the  Begirmmg 
^  A  CoiUaion  of  Flowers^  wbicb  Mr,  Sbefi- 
jftor  enured  for,  Ji^t^Jago, 

>s£coAwmaiiKX  fvxllx 

DOROTttlCJK  #AMCOVET 

^Jt  f BaOItCCTI  aVi  COVHttCIFVLl 

K1CBAR9X  ZAGO 


A4idkH  MMt^vrr; 

'   D.    I>.  -  • 
'    GVLlEt!*vb  S»t2VSTOKt  J 

'  ittiiir'Ji:  NTtfrats  <fr»t^  Oorokjb* 

•     .    .  » .  ,  .      •:    . 

XVni.     Smptfcd  M  M\  GrmHlA  h  ^^'  ^^'^' 
'fiohe^  as.a  f  roper  InfcriptiQn  for.  kmfelf, 

Aicic^taJE  a..Si' 

JTAZADiAS.PAaiTBB  ACVH'VSAt 

fcxcocx&Tmo,  ' 

StMOL  ST  VILIAM  Aim  KLSOAVTItSlVAM 

HBoMKsqyr  avvM 

nLLTSTKAVIT-. 
'*   (fORTVNATVS     ET     II.LK     SAOS     QVi     MOVXif 

••^  AGAXSTAS) 
"   VAKA<^VA)     sriTANVM^A,      SAK«W,      NYM-* 

**  f  RAsqrjc  sOAOAsa^"    Viag^ 

XrX.     ON   AN'  UR!^  Ft^  HAtES-OWEN 

1.* 
Tte  Memory  uf  ^enjlorte* 

BY  MA.  GRATES. 

Whoi*er  thou  art,  with  reverence  tread 
Thefe  facred  manfiona  of  the  dead  ! 
Not  that  the  monumental  b^ft 
Or  fumptuoui  tomb,  here  ^guards  th^  duft 
Of  rich  6r  great :— ^let  wealth,  ratA,  birth 
Sleep  undiftii1gui(h*d  in  the  earth. 
This  0mpfe  urn  records  a  nime 
Which  fbincs  With  more  exalted  fame. 
Reader!  if  genius,  tafte-rcfiu'd 
A  native  elegance  of  raiitd. 
If  virtue,  fcience,  manly  fenfe, 
If  wit  that  never  gave  oflRfnce; 
The  clcareft  head,  the  tendfcreft' heart    " 
In  thy  cftccm  e'er  cfilm'd  a  part. 
Ah'!  fmite  thy  breaft,  and  drop  a-  teair* 
For  know  tby  ShenftOne's  duft  lies  here. 


I. 


k.a. 


VERSES  TO  MR.  SHENSTONE. 


WRTTTEK  ON^A  HERME  ORNEE,  . 
Iwettr  otrfMUgbtttn* 

ilY  TBt  LAtE  LADY  1,0X8 ORotTCS. 

f  IS  Nature  here  bids  plcafihg  fcenesarife, 
tod  wifely  give  them  Cynthio  tio  revift  ; 
rotcil  each  bleroifli ;  brighten  every  grace ; 
ict  ftill  preferve  the  lovely  parent's  face, 
jfew  well  the  bard  obeys,  each  valley  tells ; 
Rjefe  lucid  ftreams,  gay  meads,  and  lonely  cells ; 
Jjhcre  modeft  art  in  lilence  lurks  conccal'd, 
while  azture  ftiinesfo  gracefully  rtvcal'd, 


That  (he  triumpHftnt  claims  the  total  plao^ 
And,  with  frelh  pride,  adopts  the  work  of  rnan^ 

TO  WILLIAM  SHENSTONE,  ESQ:. 
At  the  Leafonues* 

BY  KR.  GRAVES. 

'  *  Vcllem  ia  Ami^itia  lie  erraremus  !'*       Hoit* 

See  !  the  tall  jrouth,  by  partial  fate's  decree. 
To  affluence  bum,  and  from  reftraint  fet  &ee. 
Eager  he  feeks  the  fqenes  of  eay  reform 
The  man.  the  rout,  the  play-noufe,  and  the  court  \ 

Ttmj 
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Soon  for  fome  viut)idi*il  oympb  of  dubtoos  fame. 
Or  powderM  peerefs,  counterfeits  a  flame, 
behold  him  n^w,  enr^ptur *d«  (wear  and  figl), 
DreCi«  dance,  drink,  revei»  all  he  know/^oot  why ; 
Till,  by  kind  fate  reftor*d  to  country  air; 
He  marks  the  rofes  of  fome  rural  fair  t 
Smit  with  her  unaflbAed  natfe^  cbwwi^      •  ' 
A  real  paffion  foon  hitboibm  warm*:  ^ 

And,  wak*d  from  idle  dreams,  be  takes  a  wifir. 
And  taftet  the  genuine  happinds  of  life. 
Thus,  in  the  vacant  feaifon  of  the  year. 
Some  Tem^r  gay  b^f  ins  his  wiU  career. 
From  feat  to  (eat  o*cr  pomponrfcenes  he  flies, 
Vi^s  All  with  eqoal  wonder  asulfurprifc; 
Till,  fick  of  domes,  arcades,  wad  cemples  growo^ 
He  hies  fatigued,  not  (atisfied,  to  town. 
Yet  tf  4bme  kinder  genius  point  his  way. 
To  where  the  mufes  oVr  thy  Leafowes  ftray, 
Charm'd  with  the  fyWan  beauties  of  the  place, 
'Where  art  aifumes  the  tweets  a£  nature's  face. 
Each  bill,  each  dale,  each  confecrated  grove, 
B^ch  liJce,  and  fa^lin^ftreamt  his  rapture  move. 
Like  the  fagc  captive  in  Calypfo's  grott, 
The  cares,  the  pleafures,  of  the  world  forgot, 
Of  calm  content  he  hails  the  genuine  fphere. 
And  longs  to  dwell  a  bUfsful  hermit  here. 

VEHSES  RECEIVED  BY  THE  POST, 

FROM  A  LADY  UKKMOWK,   X76I. 

HsALTH  to  the  bard  in  Leafowes'  happy  groves; 
Health,  and  fweec  converCe  vi^ith  the  mufe  he 

loves  I 
The  bombleft  votary  of  xhfi  tuneful  Nine, 
With  trembljog  hand,  attempts  her  artleis  line, 
In  numbers  fucn  as  untaught  nature  brings  $ 
As  flow,  fpontaneous,  like  tliy  native  fprings. 
Bttt  ah !  what  airy  forms  around  me  rtfe  ? 
The  ruflet  mountain  glows  with  .richer  dyes ; 
In  circling  dance  a  pigmy  crowd  appear. 
And  hark  !  an  infant  voice  falutes  my  ear : 

*  Mortal,  thy  aim  we  know,  thy  talk  approve  i 

*  His  merit  honour,,  and  his  genius  love : 

!*  'fw  us  what  verdant  carpets  has  he  fpread, 

*  Where  nightly  we  our  myftic  mazes  tread ! 

*  For  us,  each  ihady  grove  and  rural  (bat, 

'   His  failing  ftreams  and  flowing  numbers  fweet ! 
'  Didft  thou  not  mark,  amid  the  winding  dell, 
'  What  fiktiefiil  verfe  adorns  the  mofly  cell  ? 

*  There  every  fairy  of  our  fpriphtly  train 

*  Refort,  to  bleis  the  woodland  and  the-plaiiu 
'  There,  as  we  move,\inbidden  beauties  glow, 

*  The  green  turf  brightens,  and  the  violets  blow ; 

*  And  there  with  thoughts  fublime  we  blefs  the 

*  fwain, 

*  Nor  we  iofpire,  nor  he  attends,  in  vain. 

*  Oo,  fitftpl'e  rhymer !  bear  this  meflage  true ; 

*  The  truths  that  fairies  dilate  none  fliall  rue. 
'  Say  to  the  BaM  in  Leafowes'  happ>  gi'ove, 

*  ^Vhom  Dryads  honour,  and  whom  Fairies  love'— 
**  Content  thylclf  no  loneer  thit  thy  lays, 

"  By  others  fofter'd.  lend  to  others  praiJe  ; 
'*  No  longer  to  the  favouring  world  rcfufe 
••  ITic  welcom**  treafures  of  thy  polifli'd  mufe ; 
**  The  fcattcr'd  blooms,  that  boaft  thy  valued 

**  name, 
^  Coli'ct,  ujiUe,  and  give  the  wreath  lo  fame : 


<« 


Ne*er  can  thy  virtoes,  or  thy  fefie,esp^ 
**  More  foUd  praife  than  in  this  bappici^  a^c 
"  When  fcnfc  and  merit  *s  cheriiVd  by  ibt  u-jt 
"  And  eaeh  ilhiftfious  {privilege  their  o«b. 
"  Though  modcil  he  thy  gentle  mufe,!  w»?.  "j 
**  Oh,  lead  her  bUUhing  from  thedaitydpcr 
*'  A  fit  attendant  on  fi^tanoia's  (^ceo." 

Yc  fportive  elves,  asfaiti^ul  1  rebie 
Th*  intrufl;ed  mandates  of  your  fairy  ftttr, 
Vific  thefe  wilds, again  with  nightly  care; 
So  Qiall  my  kine,  S  all  the  herd,  repair 
In  healthful  plight  to  fill  the  copious  p«'u '. 
My  flieep  lie  pent  with  (afety  in  the  dak : 
My  poultry  fear  no  robber  in  the  nafl. 
My  linen  more  than  coomoo  whiteitiEi  bot^ 
Let  order,  peace,  an4  hoafewifery  be  ant; 
Shenfton,  be  fancy,  fame,  and  Ibrtane  ikn;. 

CoTsaa.  • 

ON  THE  DISCOVERY  OF  AN  EC2i 
EDGBASTON. 


aT 

Ha  !  what  art  then,  whofe  imice  uaknoai 
Pours  on  thefe  plains  ita  tender  aMan } 
Art  thou  the  nymph  in  Shenftgae's  dale, 
Who  doft  with  plaintive  note  bewail 
That  he  forfakes  th*  Aon i an  maids, 
To  court  inconftant  rills  and  (hades  ? 
Mourn  not,  fweet  nymphs — alas,  in  ?i> 
Do  they  invite,'  and  thou  corapliin— 

Yet,  while  he  wooM  the  gentle  throng , 
With  liqufd  lay  and  melting  fimgf 
The  liftening  herd  around  him  £i|*d, 
In  wanton  friflt  the  lambkins  playM, 
And  every  Naiad  ceasM  to  lave 
Her  azure  Umhs  amid  the  wave. 
The  graces  dancM  ;  the  rofy  hind 
Of  fmiles  and  loves  went  hand  in  hand ; 
And  purple  pleafures  ftrew*d  the  way 
With  fweeteft  flowers :  and  every  ray 
Of  each  fond  mufe,  with  rapture  fir'd. 
To  glowing  thought  his  bre^  in^r'd. 
The  hills  rejoic'd,  the  valleys  jong. 
All  nature  Unird,  while  Shenflooe  fao;. 

So  charm*d  his  lay  }  but  now  do  more— 
Ah !  why  doft  thou  repeat — **  no  moreT 
Ev*n  now  he  hies  to  deck  the  grove. 
To  deck  the  icene  the  mufiH  lote ; 
And  foon  again  will  own  their  fway. 
And  tbon  r«l<miid  the  pqprlcfs  lay, 
And  with  immortal  numbers  fill 
Each  rocky  cave  and  vocal  hilL 

TO  MR.  R.  D. 

ON  TRB  OCATS  OF  MK.  ftltySTOyi 

••  Thee,  fliepherd,  thee,  the  woods  ax> 
**  caves  S 

•*  With  wi^  thyme  and  thegiaddja?  ^ 


**  And  all  their  echoes  moara. 


Ml*' 


*T«  paft  :  my  friend ;  thetranfient  fre«r  »- 
The  fairy  pile,  th'  enchanted  vifion  raisd 
By  Damon's  magic  fltill,  is  loA  >b  air  ! 
What  though  the  lawns  Mdpeodaftl  aw^ 
main. 
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ich  tinkling  flcetm,  eachntihing.cttaradi, 
'nh  iapfe  inceffant  echoes  through  the  dale  ? 
ct  wbit  avails  the  lifelefs  landfcape  now  ? 
\c  charm^s  diflulvM  ;  the  genius  of  the  wood, 
M .'  is  flowo-ofor  Damon  is  uo  more. 
As  when  from  fair  Lyceum  tnnmM  with  piooi» 

Mamalus  with  leaves  aixumoal  ftrew^d, 
le  tuneful  Pan  retires ;  the  vocal  hi  lit 
found  no  more,  and  all  ArcaAia  noiims. 
ifet  here  we  fondly  dreamt  of  lafting  joyi : 
rt  we  had  ha)}*d,  Lrom  noify  throngs  retir'd, 

drink.  Urge  draughts  of  (riendlhip's  cordial 

ftfeam; 
fweet  oblivion  wrapt,  by  Damon's  verfe, 
d  fociai  converfe,  many  a  1uninicr*a  day.    < 
lomantic  wifii !  In  vain  frail  mortals  trace 

*  imper£r<fl  Ikietch  of  human  biifs— whiltt  yet 

cnrapturM    fire    his   welU{4anaM  ftnidhire 
ijeilic  rifing  'midft  his  infant  groves:       [views, 
!sthe  dark  laurel  fpread  iH  glofly  fliade, 
Unguid  bloom  the  purple  lilach  blend, 
pile  laburnum  drop  its  penfile  chain  t 
n\)x  fpreads  the  fatal  (haft,  and  bids  his  heir 
ranfpUnt  the  cyprefs  round  his  father's  tomb. 
Uh !  teach  me  then,  like  you,  my  friend,  to 

raife 
'  moral  truths  my  groveling, fong ;  for,  ah  ! 

0  long,  by  lawlefs  tancy  led  aft  ray, 

nymphs  and  groves  i*ve  dreaibt,   and  dan- 
cing fawns. 
Naiad  leantAg  o*er  her  tinkling  urn. 
>•  could  I  learn  to  fandlify  my  ftrains 
ith  hjmns,  like  thofe  by  tuneful  Mevrick  fuag-^ 
rather  catch  the  melancholy  founds 
)m  WartOK's  reed,  or  Mafon't  lyre — topaint 
le  fuddeo  kloom  that  damps  my  foul—But  fee  ! 
^Ipomcoe  herfelf  has  fnatehM  the  pipe, 
Ith  u  hich  fad  J.yttelton  his  Xucia  xnuum*d ; 
d  plaintive  cries,  My  Shenftone  is  no  more ! 

K.  Caavbs. 

V  £RS  £  S 

itttn  at  the  gardens   of  fViltiam  Sbenfone, 
Efg,  near  Birmingbam^  i']$6, 

*  Ille  terfamaii  iflihi  prffter  onnes 
'  Angnlus  lidet."  Hoa. 

Mip  yoia  thefc  iov*d  receflet  trace, 
id  Tiew  fair  nature's  moded  face  ? 
( l^et  in  every  fieM-flower  biooai  ? 
w  every  thicket  rtied  perfume  ? 
verdant  groves,  and  vocal  hills, 
moflfy  grotts,  near  purling  rills, 
t^cre'er  you  turn  your  wo^eriof  eyes, 
ImU  her  win  without  dilguifc. 
What  though  no  pageant  trifles  here, 
'  in  the  glare  of  courts  appear  i 
nugh  rarely  here  be  heard  the  name 
rink,  or  title,  power,  or  fame  i 
:t,  if  ingenuous  be  your  mind. 
blift  mbre  pure  and  unconfin  d 
>ur  ftep  attends—Draw  freely  nigh, 
^■d  cneet  the  bard's  benignant  eye  t 

1  him  no  pendant  forms  await, 

0  proud  referve  ihuts  up  his  gate ; 


No  fpleen,  no  pafty  yiews  cgntrool 
That  warm  benevolence  6f  foul. 
Which  prompts  the  frien<ily  generous  part, 
RegardieCs  of  6ach  venal  art ; 
Regardlefs  of  the  wofdS  acclaim  ; 
And  courteous  with  no  felfilh  aim. 
Draw  freely  nigh,  and  welcome  find. 
If  not  the  colUy,  yet  the\kind. 
Oh,  he  will  lead  you  to  the  ceils 
Where  every  mufe  and  virtue  dwells. 
Where  the  green  Dryads  guard  Hb  woodSf 
Where  the  blue  Naiads  guide  his  floods  ; 
Where  all  the  fifter-graces  gay. 
That  fhap'd  his  walk's  meandering  way. 
Stark. naked,  or  but  wreath'd  with  flowers. 
Lie  flumberiog  foft  beneath  his  bowers. 

Wak'd  by  the  ftockdove's  meltiHj^  drain, 
Behold  them  rife !  and,  with  the  tram 
Of  nymphs  that  haunt  the  ftream  or  grove, 
Or  o'er  the  flowery  champain  rove. 
Join  hand  in  handU— attentive  gaze— 
And  mark  the  dance's  myftic  maze. 
*«  Such  is  the  waving  line,"  they  cry. 
For  ever  dtar  to  fancy's  eye ! 
Ton  ftream  that  wanders  down  the  dale. 
The  fpiral  wood,  the  winding  vale. 
The  path  which,  wrought  with  hidden  Ikill 
Slow  twiping  fcales  yoadilUat  hiU   . 
**  With  fir  invefted — all  combine 
To  recommend  the  waving  line. 
"  The  wreathed  rod  of  Bacchus  fair. 
The  ringlets  of  Apollo's  hair. 
The  wand  by  Maia's  offtpriiig  bonie. 
The  fmooth  volutes  of  Ammon's  horn, 
The  ftrudlure  of  the  Cyprian  dame* 
And  each  fair  female's  betntcoui  frame, 
Show,  to  the  putnls  of  defign, 
^  The  triumphs  of  the  waving  line.'* 

Then  gaze,  and  mark  that  nniop  fwcet 
Where  fair  convex  and  concave  meet ; 
And  while,  quick  (hifting  as  you  dray,       * 
The  vivid  fcene s  on  fancy  pla7 ; 
The  lawn,  of  afpe^  fmoi^h  and  mild ; 
The  fbreft.gfound  grotefque  and  wild ; 
The  ihrub  that  fcents  the  mounting  gale ; 
The  ftream  rough  dalhing  duwn  tl^  dale. 
From  rock  to  rock,  in  eddies  toft ; 
The  diftant  lake  in  which  'tis  loft ; 
Blue  hills  gay  beamin|;  through  the  glade ; 
Lone  urns  that  folemnize  the  fhade ; 
Sweet  interchange  of  all  that  charms 
In  groves,  meads,  dingles,  rivulets,  hxtu  1 
if  aught  the  fair  coofufion  pleafe. 
With  lafting  health,  and  lafting  eafe. 
To  him  who  form'd  the  blifsful  bower. 
And  gave  thy  life  one  tranquil  hour ; 
With  peace  and  freedom — thefe  pofTeiff 
His  temperate  mind  fecures  the  reft. 

But  if  thy  foul  fuch  blifs  defpife. 
Avert  thy  dull  incurious  eyes ; 
Go  fix  them  there,  where  gems  and  gold. 
Improved  by  act,  their  power  unfold^ 
Oo  try  in  courtly  fcenes  to  trace 
A  fairer  form  of  nature's  face  : 
Go  fcom  fimplicity-^but  know. 
That  all  our  hear^felt  joys  b<kw> 
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I  life  of  Mallet  has  been  written  by  Dr.  Jobnion,  wh!h  little  adWity  of  relearch  or  accmacy 
teOigeoce.  Having  no  written  memorial,  be  contented  himfdf  with  giring  fnch  an  accoont 
is  fuppUed  by  the  nnauthoriied  loquacity  of  common  fame,  and  a  very  flight  periboal  know- 

u  addttional  information  which  hat  been  obtained  concerning  the  early  part  of  his  life,  is  aor 
tinted  by  his  MS.  correfpondence  with  Mr.  John  Ker,  Profeffor  of  Greek  in  King's  CoUegCy 
rdrco,  and  afterwards  Profeflbr  of  Hnmanity  in  the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh,  commnnicated  to 
^reibt  writer  by  the  favour  of  James  Drmnmond,  £iq.  Advocate,  and  inferted,  by  his  reoom- 
^tion,  in  the  **  Edinburgh  Magaiine**  for  1793. 

■c  fencft  of  Mallet's  correfpendence  with  Mr.  Ker,  in  the  polEe|fion  of  Mr.  Dnimmond,  corn- 
ed Id  Odober  1720,  and  ended  in  July  1737.  The  remaining  part  of  the  correfpondence  w^a 
e  pofieflion  of  Mr.  Ker's  brpther,  who  went  to  the  Weft  Indies,  and  is  foppofed  to  be  loft. 
xording  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  he  wa^,  by  Jiis  original,  one  of  the  Macgregors,  a  dan  that  became, 
( 70  years  ago,  under  the  copdu&  of  Robert  Roy,  fo  formidable  and  fo  in£unous  for  violence 
"obbery,  that  the  name  was  annulled  by  a  legal  abolition ;  and,  when  they  were  all  to  denomi- 
themfelves  anew,  his  father,  he  fpppofes,  called  himfelf  Malloch. 

B  certain  that  his  original  name  was  Malloch,  which  was  that  of  his  family,  and  is  not  uncommon 
irth  Britain ;  but  there  is  not  fufficieQt  evidence  of  his  /ather  having  aflumed  that  name  in  con- 
ace  of  his  being  one  of  the  Macgregors,  whofe  enemies  procured  the  enadment  of  an  invidi- 
btute  for  aboliftiing  their  name ;  which  has  been  lately  repealed  by  the  liberality  of  a  Britifh 
ament. 

tvid  Mallet  was  bom  about  the  beginning  of  the  prefent  century.  Of  his  birth-place,  or  the 
ttion  of  his  parents,  nothing  is  certainly  known.  It  is  probable  he  was  a  native  of  Perthlhire, 
that  his  family  was  of  the  lowcft  rank ;  but,  if  families  are  to  be  eftimated  by  the  diftinguifhed 
t^sy  have  produced,  that  family  is  eminent  which  produced  Mallet. 

t  ^vhat  fchool  he  was  inftruded  in  the  rudiments  of  grammatical  learning,  cannot  now  be  afcer* 
^ ;  but  he  icems  to  have  received  fome  part  of  his  early  education  under  Mr*  Ker  at  Aberdeeni 
<  hlinfelf  gratefully  acknowledges.  ' 

You  are  one  to  whom  I  ftand  indebted  for  all  the  advances  I  ihall  make  in  the  world,  as  having 
the  fonndation  by  your  inftrudions,  and  raifed  the  fuperftmdure  by  your  love  and  favour.** 
t  IS  probable  he  was  indebted  to  the  recommendation  of  Mr.  Ker  for  his  introduAion  to  the  fa- 
}  of  Mr.  Home  of  Dreghom,  near  Edinburgh,  where  he  refided  in  17^0,  as  tutor  to  his  chil- 
n>  snd  profecnted  his  ftudies  at  the  Univeriity  of  Edinburgh. 

^  terms  on  which  he  informs  Mr.  Ker  he  lived  with  Mr.  Home,  fufficiently  indicate  the  pc« 
7  of  his  parents.    **  He  allows  me  my  learning,  clothes,  and  diet,  but  no  fixed  ialary.    I  am 

^ccrned  in  00  bufinds  but  reviling  my  pupil*8  leflbns,  fo  that  I  have  enough  of  time  for  reading 

i  writing." 

According  to  Dr.  Johnibn,  *<  he  was,  by  the  penury  of  his  parents,  compelled  to  be  Jatutor  of  the 
P  iKhool  at  Edinbuigh,  a  mean  office,  of  which  he  did  not  afterwards  delight  to  hear.**  This 
ount  u  not  fufficiently  probable.  Tradition  is  filent  concerning  it,  and  immemorial  ufage  is 
^  the  fuppofition  of  his  cligibiKty  for  fuch  an  office.   The  porter  of  the  High  School  is  always  a 
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perfon  advanced  in  years,  commonly  a  married  man,  has  a  honie  at  the  |;ite,aDdis  rtquLti!*- 
the  bell  at  the  meeting  of  the  claiTes,  to  fweep  the  rooroiy  and  to  perform  other  necelan  b 
It  is  probable,  if  his  pupils  attended  the  High  School,  that  he  mi^t  be  permitted,  by  tk  aiv 
of  the  mafter,  to  be  prefent  at  the  examination  of  the  clafs ;  but  his  pcrfonniog  the  o&c  njc 
is  incompatible  with  his  youth  and  his  profeffion  of  literature. 

He  appears  to  have  difcovered  an  early  propenfity  to  poetry,  wliicii  was  probably  dxrA*:; 
encouraged  by  the  commcndati^  and  example  ff  h^a/riond  and  patrpnMr.,Ker,i4tt'j 
ticum  Solomon  is,**  and  other  performances  in  the  "  Poetarum  Scotorum  Mu£k  Sacrx/*  ir^] 
are  well  known  to  the  readers  of  Latin  poetry. 

What  he  then  thought  of  poetry  was  this :  **  I  own  *tis  my  opinion  diat  poefy  gifci  caca^ 
turn  of  thinking,  and  ftoeks  the  imagination  with  beautiful  images  that  capacitate  out  brs 
and  talking  agreeably;  yet  I  am  in  too  bad  a  condition  already  to  ^tail  poverty  on  zn::^ 
i4an<M  paifion  for  rhyme-' * 

One  of  his  firft  compoiltions  was  a  ^afioral  publiflied  in  the  "  Edinburgh  Miicelkor,'  i 
^pbiicatiwi  be  gives  this  account:  **  The  Edinburgh  Mifcellany*'  was  undertaken  byx'i^ 
nian  Society*'  here,  who  received  the  poems,  and  publiihed  all  they  thought  worthy  re; a 
iight.  The  gentleman  to  whom  I  infcr9>ed  my  Fafioral  is  one  of  thdr  piimbcr.  His  name  u  &'« 
jtfitchell,  author  of  the  ■*  Lugubres  Cantus,'*  a  poem  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  Fold.  XL'.Cu-J 
who  as  written  C.  r,  is  an  ingenious  young  grntkman,  and  is  author  of  the  lecoed  pr' 

*f  Lugubres  Cantus;"  who  the  ladies  are^icarce  any  one  knows.    The  gentleman  in  tut  l.-' 
^hofe  produ&ions  are  marked  with  an  S.is  one  Mr.  Symmers,  a  boy  of  fifteen,  andttq  ^-^ 

In  xyil,  he  appears  to  have  had  a  iiifficient  knowledge  of  the  Latin  language  to  gi*:  ^  i* 
'verfion  of  a  '*  Congratulatory  poem,**  vmtten  by  Mr.  Ker;  and  the  year  before  he  wrirrt 
was  wholly  engaged  in  acquiring  the  French  and  Greek  languages.'* 

The  next  year,  he  wrote  a  poem  on  *Tbe  ^TransJigHr^iomj  m.  imitation  of  M3ron'i  fiyle>  *'i 
1>een  preferved  with  his  MS.  correfpondence,  and  is  now  printed  from  the  ordinal,  to  tL'  pi 
of  Mr.  Drummond. 

He  was  now  rifing  into  reputation,  and  caiUy  obtained  the  acquaintance  of  Thomfo::  c-  ■ 
collegian,  with  whom  he  was  defined  to  be  more  intimately  conne^ed,  and  of  Mr.  fi-rl 
tranflator  of  "  Patcrculus,"  "  Mr.  Malcolm,  author  of  the  "  Trcatifc  on  Mufic,"  Mr. 
Dr.),  Patrick  Murdoch,  and  feems  to  have  been  particularly  noticed  by  Ramfay  aiul  C; 
Snilton. 

His  opinion  of  the  two  Scpttifh  poets,  though  rather  unfavourable,  is  fufficienily  cori- 
iervc  tranfcription : 

**  Allan  Ramiay  has  publilhcd  his  poems  in  4to,  by  fubfcription,  having  got  to  the  r  :4 
400  guineas  from  his  fubfcribcrs.  He  has  indeed  wrote  himfelf  into  fome  kind  of  fame,  i:>*l 
ideal  of  money,  but  his  pcrlbnal  charader  makes  me  entertain  but  a  imall  value  fu  ^  ^ 
I  faw  Captain  HamiltOD  fame  time  ago  in  Edinburgh.  He  has  made  public  his  **  Life  of  '«^ 
and,  at  the  fame  time,  fo  funk  his  chara&cr  with  people  of  tafte,  that  he  is  thought  to  i»('^ 
his  hero  as  unmercifully  as  did  Edward  of  old.  'Tis  the  fate  of  Wallace  to  be  slvi^r* :: 
Mr.  Ramiay,  again,  afpires  no  higher  than  bumble  fonncts  at  prcTcnt :  he  has  pubu&cti  i^ 
ledlions  of  Scottifh  fbngs,  and  conlider^y  obliged  the  young  creatures  of  both  fexew  ^ 
lany  fongs  are  wrote  by  various  hands.    Theie  are  the  prefent  entertainments  in  town-" 

The  vacation  of  this  year  he  prudently  dedicated  to  logic  and  marhrmatics.    *  XUit' 
hands,"  he  writes  Mr.  Ker,  *^  with  verifying  for  a  feafon.    I  would  Isin  wed  kae  ff 
fciences  that  ordinarily  brings  a  better  portion  with  it  than  poetry  does.    When  ny  iociff-'-'' 
the  bent  towards  rhyming,  this  melancholy  refledion  comes  acrols  and  damps  all  oit  i' 
grafhopper  that  fung  all  fummer  faw  hcrfclf  obliged  to  fiarve  all  winter.    AJthoag^  ^  *•" 
reafbn  to  complain  of  fortune  hitherto,  yet  that  thought  of  dependency  quite  paft  all  my  <^  ' 
particularly  when  'tis  edged  with  this  reflexion,  that  my  dreumilancet  are  bur  pitan*» 
If  I  were  to  leave  Mr.  Home  juft  now,  what  account  could  a  little  knowWff  »f  ^vtp»P- ' 
derate  (hare  of  common  fcnfe,  and  a  knack  of  verfifying  turn  to  ?  1  fee  tteryday  fttfk  ^ 
Bn(l  merit  czpofcd  to  ^vcrty  and  contempt.'* 
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His  tdleaioiis  on  Mr.  Kcr's  writing  to  Mr.  S^t  in  hit  {iaivoar,  foon  after,  flipjr  that  fpirit  of 
Mbpesdeiice  and  reijpeft  for  chancer,  without  which  man  is  poor  indeed* 

"  Your  letter  had  tct  good  an  cffeft,  that  Mr.  Scett  haa  made  me  a  propofal  of  changing  my  con- 
r.'oD.  1  cannot  but  infbim  yon  that  I  heaitily  wifti  I  ^erc  fairly  rid  of  my  prefent  charge.  Yon 
low  there  are  a  gieat  many  evils  in  life  that  vanifli  into  nothing  at  the  recital,  and  yet  are  more 
liiog,  and  cnt  deeper  than  afflidions  of  a  more  coniidcrable  nan»e.  Nothing  is  fo  iniiipporuble 
an  ingenuous  fpirit,  as  thofc  infuUs  and  repulfes  one  meets  with  from  thofe  on  whom  one  is  obliged 
drpeod.  I  was  aiking  one  day  for  fomething  I  wanted,  and  becaufe  I  did  it  not  with  the  air  and 
)k$  of  one  that  aiks  charity  in  the  ftreets,  1  was,  upon  leaving  the  room,  called  infolent  dog  ani 
imdrel 


Tell  me  why,  good  heaven. 


Thou  mad*ft  me  what  1  am,  with  all  the  fpirit, 
Afpirine  thoughts,  and  elegant  defires 
That  fjl  thte  faappieft  man  ?  Ak !  rather  why 
Didll  thou  not  form  me  fordid  as  my  fate, 
£afe  minded,  dull,  and  ^t  to  carry  burdens  ? 

f 

4 

'  \  frequently  wifh  it  had  pleafed  heaven  io  have  turned  my  inclinations  for  Some  honeft  me-i 
inic  bafineis,  rather  than  have  expofed  me  to  the  injuries  of  fortune  in  hunting  after  knowledge. 
"id  fct  how  unaccountable  is  this  treatment  from  one  man  to  another !  How  fleeting,  how  nnfiub* 
^iid  are  thofe  enjoyments  by  which  they  diilinguiih  themfelves  from  the  honefl  man  of  finaU 
'one.  Strip  this  of  a  title,  that  of  his  robes,  and  a  third  of  his  power,  and  we  find  only  the  naked 
D  tortured  with  rcftlefs  ungovemcd  pailions,  and  in  fubjedUon  to  thofe  appetites  that  level  him 
h  the  beafts  of  the  field." 

U  was  now,  by  the  kindncfs  of  Mr.  Scott  and  Dr.  Drommond,  to  exchange  his  humble  depend- 
eon  Mr.  Home,  for  a  Htuation  that  enabled  him  to  furmouot  the  difiufvantages  of  his  birth  and 
use. 

Onham  of  Gorthy,"  he  writes  Mr.  Ker,  July  28. 1723,  *<  had  a  conmuflion  from  ;the  JDuks 
Viontrofe,  whofe  fador  he  is,  to  look  out  a  tutor  for  hia  two  younger  fans,  and  waadefired  parti- 
J^j  to  apply  to  Mr.  Scott.  He  accordingly  mentioned  the  a£^r  to  Dr.  Dnumnond,  who,  after  a 
ethonght,  propofed  me ;  and  having  met  a  little  after  with  Mr.  Scott,  told  him  the  ftory.  He  £9- 
ded  the  DpAor,  and  I  was  fcnt  for  into  town,  and  was  happy  enough  to  fee  the  affair  conclnded 
>rc  I  left  it.  My  encouragement  is  30 1. ;  and,  as  the  Duke*8  family  is  in  England,  I  am,  about  ~ 
middle  of  Auguft  to  depart  for  London,  and  from  thence  to  Winchcfter.  If  it  is  impoffible  for 
to  fee  you,  I  fhall  write  to  you  at  large  before  I  leave  the  country,  and  take  your  advice  about 
e  things  in  my  management.  There  is  one  favour  I  miift  yet  beg  of  you,  and  that  is,  that  yon 
lid  formally  thank  both  thefe  gentlemen,  both  in  your  own  name  and  mine,  particularly  Mr. 
tt.  I  am  under  the  greatcft  obligations  to  his  kindnefs.  He  tranfadlcd  the  whole  affair  ;  wrote 
tne  to  town  ;  met  Gorthy  feveral  times  at  the  coffee-houfe,  and  in  the  mlJft  of  a  moil  violent 
'  too.  He  came  to  our  houfe  and  procured  Mr.  Home's  confcnt— but  fuch  favours  are  not  to 
difgnifed  in  fuch  a  homely  recital." 

)a  his  arrival  at  Shawford,  near  Winchcflcr,  where  the  Duke  of  Montrofe  then  reiided,  he  writes 
bencfaAor  and  friend :  "  Both  my  Lord  and  Lady  received  me  very  kindly ;  and  as  Tor  my 
rd  William  and  my  Lord  George,  I  never  law  more  fprightly  or  more  hopcM  boys." 
)d  liis  coming  to  town  in  the  winter,  he  writes  Mr.  Ker :  "  I  am  begiiiDing  a  regular  courfe  of 
liic  authors  in  both  languages.  1  intend  not  to  forget  any  thins;  I  have  karned  in  mathematics  and 
'ofophy.  My  Lord  continues  to  ufe  me  very  kindly.  He  has  no  dciign  to  fend  his  fons  any 
re  abroad  to  fchool ;  and  at  the  fame  time,  he  coniAnes  their  reading  with  me  entirely  to  two 
'r«  m  the  morning  and  two  in  the  forenoon ;  and  thus  the  afternoon  is  entirely  mine  own.  He 
da  us  abroad  once  a-weck  to  all  the  public  diver fions  the  play-houfe,  &cr— I  know  not  how  to 
through  with  what  1  have  got  to  fay.  I  have  loft^my  father ;  he  died  laft  month,  and  you  know 
'  fortune  hitherto  well  enough;  {us  death  has  emb^rrajOpcd ,me  in  all  r^fpc<5l3.  it  ^ya$  neceflary 
<tl  A^ouldmake  fomc  fort  of  appearance  in  th:^  fanuW.  i  ^ound^redit  fcr  wl^at  I  wanied  ^  fucaiC^ 
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me  out  with  when  I  came  to  London ;  the  merchant  is  noit  impatient,  but  Ikoovom  howt-.' 
debt,  efpecially  at  my  firft  appffiutece ;  and  I  cannot  with  a  good  grace  alk  any  mooey  frs- 
Ldrd.  1  am  aihamed  to  apply  tti  my  ordinary  acquaintances  (for  there  are  ferenl  Edia:*- 
gentlemen  here).  It  is  the  firft  time  tever  I  aiked  any  thing,  and  I  am  afbamed  to  trouble  evr.  • 
The  fum  I  want  is  10 1.  for  fome  months,  till  I  receive  money  of  my  Lord.  I  fliaU  nfe  co  iotr:;:- 
my  want  is  real ;  I  am  neither  to  Iquander  it  away,  npr  out  of  a  condition  to  iqay  it  i: 


time/' 


It  appears  from  a  note  in  the  hand-writing  of  Mr.  Ker»  on  the  back  of  MaUct*s  krer,  th* 
money  was  lent;  and  the  payment  is  noticed  in  a  fubfequent  part  of  the  corrcfpondence. 

On  his  return  to  the  country,  in  fuaimer,  he  tranflated  *'  Bofihet's  Difcours  for  L'HiJbL*:'. 
verfelle,"  for  the  ufe  of  Lord  William ;  and,  rcfuming  his  poetical  ftudics,  which  he  haddifx:  • 
for  fome  time,  he  planned  the  tragedy  of  EuryJke^  which  he  finiihcd  in  1731,  and  wrote  b  :• 
table  ballad  of  mUlam  and  Margaret ,  which  was  printed  in  Hill's  "  f  lain  Dealer,"  Kc  > 
34.  1724.    «  The  letter  to  the  ««  Plain  Dealer,"  he  writes  Mi.  Ker,  •«  is  in  the  paper  endbi- 
it  was  printed  without  my  privacy,  and  is  altered  in  fome  places  for  the  worfe.'*    In  its  oi^;^^ 
st  was  very  different  from  what  ^it  is  in  the  laft  edition  of  his  works.     The  hint  was  cb* 
the  fifft  ft^za  of  a  ballad  written  before  1661,  quoted  in  Fletcher's  play  of  ^  *'  Kc:' 
burning  Peftlc,"  under  the  title  of  «  Fair  Margaret  and  Sweet  WiHiani ;"  which  m:jt:  - 
taken  from  one  publiflicd  in  Ramfay's  "  Collcdaon/*  called  '*  Sweet  William's  Gboft "  ^ 
ballad.  Mallet  has  been  envied  the  reputation ;  and  attempts  have  been  made  to  rob  t-  • 
juftly  acquired  famel    Its  authenticity  is  doubted  in  **  The  Friends,*'  2  vols.  l2mo,  i:;. 
plagiariim  has  been  boldly  charged,  but  not  proved,  by  Captain  Thompibn,  in  his  prefact  ti ''. 
Veil's  Works,"  3  vols.  4to.  1 7 76.    The  inlernal  teftimony  is  totally  againft  him,  and  amphf^ 
to  overthrow  all  his  prefimpthe  evidence  of  its  being  the  produdion  of  that  oowerfitl,  cuf  1 
and  witty  writer. 

The  fame  year  he  wrote  a  copy  of  Vtrfa  occafioned  hy  Dr^Franer^i  r^hnUti^  part  tf  tit  V' 
•f  Aberdeen^  probably  at  the  inftigation  of  Mr.  Ker,  who  foggefted  many  hinu  for  iu  imprc^ 
The  verfes  iri  the  laft'editioh  of  l»is  works,  are  very  different  from  xYnt^igUtaleopyt'mkLif^  »i»* ' 
ed  from  the  MS.  in  the  poffeffion  of  Mr.  Dmmmond.  <<  I  find  byexperience,"  he  writes  his  hio^' 
it  is  very  difficult  to  write  an  hiftorical  or  narrative  poem  of  this  kind.  The  fc  verity  of  the  fc^>-^ 
ders  one  front  making  niany  embelliftmcnts  that  arc  admitted  into  other  wrttings.  And  yet  I  )uf? 
imagery  purely  poetical,  fuch  as  that  of  Time  fbaking  your  arches,  and  movldert^g  yourf;: 
alfo  Ruin,  'vrith  his  imaginary  companion.  Silence.  I  have  made  Charity  ^ddrefs  a  coniblatar  i 
to  Learning,  i|i  which,  by  way  of  prophecy,  I  have  made  het  rf)ate  Mr.  Frazer's  booaty  ^ 
Univerfity.  The  meaning  and  beauty  of  thefe  fiiprt  allegories  will  b«  obvious  to  every  ruir 
lerable  ufte.  I  have  taken  notice  of  the  books  that  Mr.  Frazcf  has  gifted  to  your  VStfn^  •  - 
I  have  gueffcd  right,  the  lines  are  perhaps  the  bcfl  in  the  whole  poem  " 

It  is  probable  he  received  fome  academical  diftindion  for  this  panegyrical  poem ;  for.  b  -  i 
qucnt  letter,  he  writes  Mr.  Ker:  **  I  never  took  any  degree  at  Edinburgh,  nor  ever  aflccJ  :* 
when  your  fociety  bellows  fhat  honour  upon  me,  I  will  return  them  my  thanks  in  a  kttcr  ^ 
to  the  whole  body." 

"  Since  I  came  to  town,"  he  writes  Mr.  Ker,  <<  I  was  made  acquainted  with  Dr.  V' '- 
Barnl^Ai  Goode,  to  whom  Dr.  Sc'vcll  dedicated  his  tranflalions  of  "  Ovid*s  Metamorpho»'f 
tragedy  wluch  I  am  writing  is  built  on  a  ftory  in  the  ninth  book  of  Henidotas,  conctmlr;  ' 
and  his  brother  Marirti:s.     I  had  a  meffagc  from  Mr.  Hill  to  meet  him;  the occafion  of  wr 
him  was  the  ancient  tragedy,  which, from  a  paffage  in  "  Ariftotle's  Politics,"  I  guc&  to  b*- " 
to  mufic,  and  repeated  like  thc'rectt^ve  part  of  an  opera.    Mira^  you  think,  ukf<  up  m*"  ^^ 
were  it  not  vain  and  li^ht,  I  would  fend  you  fome  of  her  letters,  and  leave  yon  to  judge  **•• 
docs  not  defervc  them  all.  llie  poem  on  her  'that  you  liked,  was  got  out  of  her  hinds,  iiH  ^ 
htrrc  ill  a  new  "  Mifcellany ,"  without  my  luiowlcdgc,  at  which  I  am  heartily  vexed ;  ai  iiiw.  ** 
•f  a  diiTorcnt  kind,  which  makes  a  perfcA  contraft  to  it." 

Mir  a,  to  whom  he  addrefTcd  an  amorous  poem/riivp  fi^  C^imiry^  vm  probably  the  Mit^a*  i ' 
\  lady  «•  once."  fays  Dr.  Johttfon,  «*  too  well  knoWn  5"  who  ^rwards  joined  with  lUI  i^-  ** 
te  portfral  praifcs  of  Thomfon'i «  Winter." 
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Tbf  fame  fear;  it  the  requeft  of  Mr.  Ker,  he  traoflated  his  Latin  vuka,  on  the  death  of  Sir  WiW 
un  Scott,  and  hifl  **  Donaid(s;*'  The£e  verQonv  with  which  he  appean  to  have  bcea  highly  pleafed, 
c  probably  loft. 

*"  { am  gUd  td  h^r/*  he  writes  Mr.  Ker,  «  that.yojur  brother  i<  p^yided  for ;  it  is  difiicuh  to 
id  a  right  fectlemeot  here  {  for  the  number  of  ^pe^<mta  is  incredible.  Our  country  poors  forth 
r  annual  fwanns^  tinccaflAg,  inejibauftibk.  Ooo4  hoid  I  wliat  ilraogp  unfeemly  creatnrcs  they 
i  too !  I  have  fcen  three  and  twanty  of  my  owir  acquaintances,  vrhf^X.beiicvet  ^iU  not  he  provided 
'  thirfc  three  and  twenty  years.  But  all  the  poor  fervice  that  I  can  do  ihall  never  be  wanting.  I 
iQot  fbow  myfelf  thankful  to  Heaven  a  better  way.*\  ,  . 

In  1727,  he  writes  Mr.  Ker ;  **  I  agreed  with  a  lady  in  London  io  fend  ta^  brother  an  apprentice 
mt\  who.  18  a  rich  merchant  in  Jamaica;  and  wrote  to  my  brother  to  come  up  hither^  in  order 
be  lent  A>me  months  to  an  academy,  where  he  might  learn  writing  and  accounts.  But  Juft  at 
was  preparing  to  fct  out,  we  had  (i  letter  from  Madeira  that  this  merchapt  would  not  need  an  ap- 
nt:ce  for  a  year  or  fo,  which  broke  all  my  mcafurcs*  But  as  I  incline  to  do  my  brother  all  tha 
nee  m  my  powor,  I  wrptc  to  his  friends  to  fend  him  to  Perth,  and  ordered  what  money  J  could 
re  to  he  paio  him  at  Edinburgh }  for  I  hope,  by  Mr.  Paton*s  afhilance,  to  fettle  him  advantagcoQiIy« 
wiiKilandlng  this  dlfappointmcnt." 

Of  Ki$  brother,  whom  he  exerted  himfelf  fo  kindly,  though  ineffe^ualiy,  to  fcrve,  no  farther  zc-t 
aRt  i»  given ;  but  it  isknown  that  he  afterwards  procured  him  an  advantageous  offite  at  Greenock, 
"ere  he  wis  called  Alailoib,  Of  Mr.  Paton,  on  whofe  afiiHancc  he  depsnaeci,  he  writes  iAr» 
T:  "  You  have  undoubtedly  heard  of  Mr.  Paton  my  coufin,  that  went  to  fea  when  t  was  born  3 
}u^  n;.d4  a  confiderablc  fortune,  lives  in  Briftol,  and  has  wrote  to  mc  fevcral  times.** 
VIr.  Kcr  having  fcnt  him  a  copy  of  his  "  Canticum  Solomonls,*'  publifhed  this  year,  he  writes 
J  "  I  have  read  over  your  poem  with  a  great  deal  of  pleafure^  and  think  your  ftylc  is  accurate 
I  elegant.  Your  profc  i  prefer  even  before  Eurman's,  b^caufc  it  is,  more  pcrfpicuous,  and  not  en- 
(ibered  with  thofc  parenthcfes  and  laboured  inverfions  of  conftru^ion  which  obfcure  and  H'tScn 
Vour  poetical  paraphrafe  is  ftrye  to  the  meaning  of  tlie  original^  if  I  may  be  judge  of  it  by  our 
Ji\  tranilation  in  profc,  and  prcferves  every  where  thofe  beauties  that  diilinguilh  this  divine  fong^ 
!▼<:  neither  Beza*5  nor  Johnfton's  vcrfion  of  this  poem,  but  I  prefer  your's  before  that  of  Bor- 
I's  \i-liich  i9  ioofe  and  rambling,  in  which  he  has  very  often  explained  away  Solomon's  moaning^ 
I  given  C8  his  own  fancies  inilead  of  it." 

'  I  have  now  6nifhed,"  he  adds,  "  and  am  preparing  for  tiic  prefs  againft  winter,  a  poem,  lA 
3  books,  which  1  began  laft  year  in  the  country.    The  firft  book  has  been  perufed  by  Mr.  Moli-^ 
«,  the  Prince's  Secretary,  by  Mr.  Hill,  Dr.  Young,  and  Sir  John  Clerk,  whoic  acquaintance  t' 
ithc  good  tortunc  to  obtain  while  he  was  in  London.     It  is  in  the  hands  of  Mr,  Dennis;  and,  a« 
n  ai  that  dread  critic  has  condemned  or  approved  it,  it  ftiall  wait  00  you  by  the  way  of  £din« 


On  his  leavini^  town,  foon  after,  he  writes  Mr.  Kcr :  **  I  folcJ  the  ccpy  of  my  poem  to  a  book^ 
icr  for  25  guineas.  Mr.  Dennis,  the  fevcreft  of  all  our  Englilh  critirs,  has  read  and  approved 
>^  a»  you  wAl  Cnd  by  his  letter  which  I  fend  you,  and  deflre  you  will  return  it  in  yonr  firft  an  { 
"  to  this." 

h  was  published  in  1 728,  under  the  titfc  of  the  Jixcur/ion,  a  dcfultory  and  capricious  view  of  focU 
^&  of  nature  as  his  fancy  led  him,  or  his  knowledge  enabled  hiih  to  dcfcribe.  It  has  tlie  beau« 
A  and  taults  of  the  **  Scafons"  of  his  friend  Thomfon,  which  were  then  hi  their  full  uloITom  o£ 
putatlon. 

AlUid'»ng  probably  to  his  poem  called  ji  Tf-^initr^i  Z)'ayf  which  Mr.  Kcr  had  fuppofed  to  he 
5on\fon*s,  he  writes  him:  "  Mr.  Thomfon's  "  Winter**  is  a  very  diiTerent  poem,  of  considerable 
^^K  and  agreeing  with  mine  in  nothing  but  the  name.  It  has  met  with  a  great  deal  of  de« 
rved  applamfe,  and  was  written  by  that  dull  fellow  whom  Malcolm  (alls  the  jcft  of  oor  dub. 
he  injuftiee  1  did  him  then,  m  joining  with  my  companions  to  ridicule  tlic  firft  impcrfe*?  tffiys  of 
'  'tccUcnt  geoins,  was  a  ftronjr  motive  to  make  me  ai^ivC  in  endeavouring,  to  enco'.:rage  L.rr. ;  a:  .i 
iJClitve  I  (hall  never  repent  it.  He  is  now  fettled  in  a  very  p^ood  place,  and  will  he  able  to  i-.qu.re 
1  the  fervicet  his  friends  have  done  him,  in  time.  1  he  fecond  eilition  of  his  po.m  is  n^  '^  iu  r>e 
'cfs  and  fiiaU  be  fcnt  you  as  foon  as  it  is  pubiiihed.  i  am  fore  you  will  like  it ;  for  it  is  hii«.d  with 
Vol.  ik,  U  a 
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ft  gfeat  tntiiy  morrf  refledHtm,  ts  well  at  with  t  fiae  Ipirit  of  poetiy.  Ybn  win  fiod Before  itiss 
copies  6f  recommCBdatorf  wtfe^  wit  writteft  by  Mr.  HiB,  the  fecond  hj  a  very  foe  ««Dai,M  v 
tequeft,  and  the  third  hy  myfelf." 

In  1731,  he  brought  on  the  ftt^^,  at  Vrvy^Ltait,  hll  £wy£<e,  a  Cra^]r,which  wis&ffsni^ 
received.  The  prologue  and  epilogue  were  r«milhed  hj  his  friend  HilL  It  wis  mriwd  it  lk\  -• 
Lane,  with  alterations,  ty6o,  and  repnbliOied  the  ftftne  year,  hs  Aiccels  was  not  gnat,  dwufl  ^ 
princ  pal  parts  were  perfonhed  by  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Gibber.  Dr.  Johnidn  oMcrres,  dat  k  ^ 
^  heard  it  mentioned  »  a  meaA  perfornlah^e.** 

About  this  time,  or  before,  he  conduced  hi9  pnpib  rtmftd  the  common  circle  of  moCft  trr* 
and,  on  his  retnm,  the  influence  tt  the  family  in  wliich  he  refided,  and  his  poetical  repntatkn. :: 
irally  procured  him  admillipn  to  many  pcrfons  6f  the  higheft  rank,  and  the  higheft  duaa&er.t-  7 
bobles,  and  ftateimen,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Lyttleton,  Chefterfield,  Bolingbroke,  Pope,  Teer:  t. 
In  1733,  he  publifhed  his  poem  on  "Serial  Critidjh,  deligned  to  pay  coort  to  Pope,  by  ri/.- 
Yheobald,  Bentley,  Dennis,  Cooke,  and  other  editors,  collators,  commentaton,  and  verba.'  -1^ 
it  is  little  more  than  an  improyement,  or  rather  etpanfion  of  a  fragment  which  Pope  p-r.  '* 
Mifcellany  long  before  he  ingrafted  it  into  a  regular  poem.  The  caft  of  didion,  and  cocr.:' 
of*  the  verfe,  feem  to  be  copied  from  Pope.  The  execution  is  better  than  the  defign,  wbiu  '^ ' 
l>e  commended. 

Dr.  Johnfon  farcaftically  obferres,  that  having  cleared  his  tongue  from  his  native  prosj:- 
fo  as  to  be  no  longer  diflinguilhed  as  a  Scot,  he  Teemed  inclined  to  dHencumber  hiaiielf  fioc : 
herences  of  his  original,  and  took  upon  him  to  change  his  name  from  Scotch  Alalltth  to  Englifi  .V^ 
without  any  imaginable  reafon  of  preference  which  tht  eye  or  the  ear  can  difcover.    **  Wh:  ^' 
proofs  he  gavip  of  difrefped  to  his  native  country,**  he  iays,  **  t  know  not ;  but  it  was  rau:b^ 
him,  that  he  vtHs  the  only  ScOt  whom  Scotchmen  did  not  commend.** 

In  juftice  to  Mallet,  it  ought  to  be  mentioned,  that  this  alteration  did  not  originate  is  sdt  i:: 
ipeft  to  his  native  country,  hut  was  fuggcfted  to  him  by  hiscoafin  Paton,  in  17x4,  as  appean^i 
the  following  poUfcript  to  his  letter  to  Mr.  Ker  of  that  date :  **  My  coufin  Mr.  Paton  hchM^' 
me  write  my  name  JXjalhti  for  there  is  not  one  Englifhman  that  can  pronounce  it."  H  ccr 
however,  to  write  his  name  Moll&eh  down  to  the  year  I7sf ,  and  probably  fome  time  lender 
Englifhman  accuflobied  to  proHouncfc  MaiUcb^  as  if  it  werb  written  Mallei ^  cannot  eaffr  di 
•oy  imaginable  reafon  of  preference  in  changing  it  to  MalUt,  unlefs  he  had  an  opportunity  <u  ^  rj 
the  lad  fyllable  pronounced  by  a  Scotchman.  The  hh  obfervatSon  is  fufficiently  difproTei  V  * 
Jtttior  of  his  correfpondence  with  Mr.  Ker,  his  readinefs  to  do  good  offices  to  fus  coontrynxr  i 
his  friendihip  with  Thomfon,  which  was  never  once  diilurbcd  by  any  cafual  miftake,  envy,  ^< 
loufy  on  either  fide. 

The  following  anecdote  is  related  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  whofeKntelligence  00  ibme  few  occ^o:-'*  * 
be  queftioned,  and  whofe  opinion  of  Mallet  is  rather  unfavourable. 

"  About  this  time.  Pope,  whom  he  vifited  familiarly,  publiihed  his  «*  EiTay  on  Man,"  V**^  ' 
ccaled  the  author;  and  when  Mallet  entered  oneday.  Pope  aiked  him  flighrly  what  there  vsi  "* 
Mallet  told  him  the  neweft  piece  was  fomething  called  an  **  Eflay  on  Man,^* which  he  had  uir 
idly ;  and  feeing  the  utter  inability  of  the  author,  who  had  neither  ikill  in  writing  nor  kco« . 
of  his  fubjed^,  had  to/Tcd  it  away.    Pope,  to  punilh  his  felf-conceit,  told  him  the  fecret.** 

When  the  Prince  of  'tV'ales  fet  himD^lf  at  the  head  of  the  oppofition,  and  kept  a  feprstf  - ' 
he  endeavoured  to  incrfeaf^  his  popularity  )>y  the  pattcAiage  of  literature,  and  made  Mallet  ha^ 
fiecrcury,  with  a  falary  of  aoo  1.  a-year.    Thomfon  likewife  had  a  pcnlioa. 

In  1734,  ht  attended  the  Prince  of  Orange  onhi^  viilt  to  Okford,  and  wrote  the  ctfngrsrsUH 
Ttrfes  prefented  to  him  by  the  Univtrfity,  which  breathe  the  Bobfeft  fentimenti  of  liberty.  Cs  '- 
0ccafion,  he  was  admitted  to  the  degree  of  Mailer  of  Arts  at  St.  Mflry-HilL 

In  1739,  ^  brought  on  the  fta^,  at  Dnrry-Lane,  hii  MuJU^h,  a  tragedy,  whirh  wvhofM^(*^|| 

the  recommendat^n  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  ahd  performed  witli  foecelt,  hot  was  acvcr  imKl  % 

was  dedicated  to  the  Prince.    The  prologue  was  written  by  *f  homfoo.  J 

In  1740,  he  was  employed  by  Millar,  the  bookfeQer,  to  prefix  »  Ltfl  ^^aem  to  a  vw  edJ*^ 

his  works,  in  4  voh.  folio. ;  whtdi  hft  haa  written  with  great  drga&ce  aad  judgmcms  choei^  }^ 


THE  Life  of  malLet:  €?s 

bps  with  more  knowledge  of  hiHory  than  of  fclence.  It  ranks  with  the  heft  pieces  of  hiography  in 
our  iaa^age. 

The  fame  year,  he  was  aflbciatcd  with  Thomfon  in  the  compofition  of  the  Mjf^e  of  Alfred^  which 
iras  performed  on  the  ift  of  Auguft  in  the  gardens  of  Clicfden,  in  commemoration  of  the  acceflion 
»f  George  I.;  and  in  honour  of  the  hirth-day  of  the  Prlncels  of  Brurifwick,  It  was  afterwards  al- 
Loft  wholly  changed  hy  Mallet,  and  brought  on  the  ftage,  at  Drury-Lane,  in  1 73 1,  but  with  no 
;rc2t  fuccefs. 

In  1 741,  he  married  Mifs  Elllob,  a  lady  of  great  merit  and  beauty;*  upon  which  occafion  Hill 
mtM  him :  "  Vou  have  fired  my  curioGty  to  fee  and  hear  this  lady,  who  has  had  fo  ftrong  and 
A  ift  an  influence  upon  an  heart  fo  firm  arid  fo  imprcffed  as  yours  was  by  the  memory  of  a  former 
ffcctflcfs.  The  luftrc  muft  be  amiably  fevcre  and  fparkling,  that  had  the  power  to  attraiS  unto 
:feif  a  flame  fo  generous  as  your  firll,  and  which  your  pen  delighted  ^o  defcrlbe  with  fuch  a  manlj 
ad  unmodilh  tenderocfs.** 

Kill  afterwards  fent  him  the  foQowing  verfes  on  his  marriage.  The  thought  11  borrowed  froat 
»''\..Hours,  "  a  little  poetical  ftrcam  drawn  from  a  French  fountain/* 

Tafte,  (aid  I,  and  deep  diicehiin^,  , 

Grace  and  Ttftue  too  thrown  ui» 
Air-like  eafe,  and  fun-like  learning. 

All  are  claims  not  worth  a  pin. 

No,  (afd  Truth,  and  frown*d  her  nod  to*t, 

FortcAe  iiTea  with  none  of  thefe ; 
Foolt"  oad  there  ihc  fwore  by  G-— d  to't, 

Fooli  are  thofc  ihe  works  to  pkafe. 

How,  cry'd  Wit  •  behold  a  MalUt 
,    In  our  Elfloh*j  bofom  b!ofs*d : 
Once,  ikid  Truth,  Vm  out— rccal  it, 
Mira<l€r  mmffiand  sonfcft'd. 

From  this  time  he  refided  at  Strand-Green,  and  afterwards  at  Putney ;  and  lived  in  the  ftyle  of  a 
rstlcmah. 

In  1747,  after  a  long  interval,  he  publiihed  his  Amyntor  and  Theodora ;  his  greatc/l  work,  addreffed 
)  Lord  Cheflerfield,  and  prefaced  with  a  beautiful  copy  of  yerfa  to  Mrs.  Maltef,  He  fold  this 
Km  to  Vaillant  the  bookfeller  for  lao  1. 

r 

After  the  death  of  Pope,  when  it  was  found  that  he  had  clandeflinely  printed  an  unauthorMed 
nnbcr  of  Bolitigbroke*s  **  Idea  of  a  Patriot,  King,*'  &c.  his  <*  guide,  philoibpher,  and  friend,**  in  tl 
t  of  ufelefs  fury,  relblved  to  blaft  bis  memory,  and  employed  Mallet  as  the  executioner  of  his  ven- 
tsace. 

Mullet,  from  hii  dependence  on  the  Prince,  was  content  to  court.  BoHngbroke,  then  high  in  his 
>Dfidmce,  by  prefixing  an  Advfrtifrmeta  to  the  **  Idea  of  a  Patriot,  King,**  and  other  trads  pubU(hed 
1 1749 ;  in  which  he  charged  Pope  with  "  having  been  guilty  of  a  breach  of  traft,  and  of  having 
iken  upon  him  further  to  divide  the  fubjeft,  and  to  alter  and  omit  paflages  according  to  the  fug- 
cflioDs  of  hit  own  fancy." 

The  charge  waa  enforced  with  fo  unfriendly,  and  fo  vindidive  ^  fe verity,  that  WarbuHon  thought 
•  proper  for  him  to  intetpoie,  not  indeed  to  vindicate  the  alftion,  for  breach  of  truft  has  always 
uncthing  criminal,  but  to  extenuate  it  by  an  apologetical  *'  Letter  to  the  Editor,**  &c.  in  wlUch  he 
7pofcs,with  great  appearance  of  reafoh,tluit  the  irregularity  of  Pope*s  condud  proceeded  wholly  from 
i>  seal  for  BoUngbroke,  who  might  perhaps  have  deftroyed  the  pamphlet,  which  he  thought  it 
u  duty  to  preferve,  even  without  its  author's  approbation.  To  this  apology  an  anfwer  was  writteA 
7  Mallet,  in  «  Lettar  fibtm^  im^r/t  Mam  IMmg. 

For  this  aft,  which,  it  is  hoped.  Mallet  unwillingly  performed;  he  was  regarded,  not  long  after^ 
rith  the  legacy  of  BoUngbroke*s  works. 

^  1754*  by  the  help  of  Millar  the  bookfeller,  tod,  in  oppofition  to  th6  remonftrance  of  Lord 
^7^c>  he  publiihed  the  **  Works'*  of  Bolingbroke,  in  5  vols.  4to. ;  in  which,  it  feems,  he  confulted 
^  own  profit,  which  was  very  much  below  his  expeiSbtion,  more  than  his  benefad^or's  fame,  as 
ppcan  iraai  a  prefentment  of  the  Grand  Jury  of  Weilminfter,  06t,  16.  X754,  of  thefe  &rt  vo» 
■Jftcj,  «  ai  tending,  in  the  general  fcopc  of  feveral  pieces  therein  contained,  as  well  as  many  partif 

Uuij 
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cular  expreilions  whidi  had  been  laid  before  them,  to  the  fubverfioo  of  religioa,  govem&at,  &. 
morality;  and  being  alfo  againfl  nis  Majefty*8  peace." 

Many  of  the  political  pieces  had  been  written  durin{(  the  oppofition  to  Walpole,  and  pn:  % 
l^ranklin  the  printer,  as  he  fuppofed  In  perpetuity.  Thefe,  among  the  reft,  were  claimed  br  _• 
will.  The  queftion  \vas  referred  to  the  arbitration  of  Mr.  Draper  and  Mr.  Wotton  ;  but,  {c<cs .:  - 
the  arbitrators  had  declared  their  award,  Mallet  fent  them  notice  that  he  retraced  and  ictdW  • 
fubmiflion,  and  that  he  difcharged  them  from  proceeding  to  make  any  award.  FranUin  fsk:^ ' 
•*  A  State  of  the  Cafe,"  &c.  to  the  public,  m  1754. 

The  life  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  having  been  left  unwritten  by  Lord  Mokfworth,  vht  c 
.  been  his  favourite  in  Flanders,  and  Steele,  to  whom  the  papers  fuppofed  to  contain  the  necc£> 
formation,  had  been  fucccflively  delivered,  the  did  Duchefs,  in  her  will,  affigned  the  talk  toO  - 
and  Mallet,  with  a  reward  of  1000 1.  and  a  prohibition  to  infert  any  verfes.     Glover  n'^&^': 
legacy,  and  devolved  the  whole  work  upon  Mallet,  who  had  a  penfion  from  the  late  Diikc,t>-  - 
^ote  his  induftry,  and  who  talked  much  of  the  difcoveries  which  he  made  in  Holland,  lad  r  r 
<liligence  he  was  exerting  upon  this  work ;  but  left  not,  when  he  died,  the  finalleft  veftigc' ' 
hiftorical  labour  behind  him. 

In  1755,  his  Mafque  of  Britannia  was  aded  at  Drary-Lane,  with  fnccefa.    The  prolofof :: 
charadter  of  a  drunken  failor  reading  a  play-bill,  was  written  in  conjnmftioo  with  Gimi  r 
fpoken  by  the  latter,  with  fo  much  applaufe,  that  it  was  called  for,  and  infiiled  on  by  the  ta^ 
many  nights  in  the  feafon,  when  the  piece  itfelf  was  not  performed. 

In  1756,  when  the  nation  was  cxafperated  by  the  ill  fuccefs  of  the  war  againft  France,  hf  wr- 
ployed  to  turn  the  public  vengeance  upon  Byng,  and  wrote  a  letter  of  accufatton,  under  tkr  j 
radler  of  a  Plain  Man.  The  paper  was  circulated  and  difperfed  with  great  xndnftry ;  asd  \' 
his  feafonable  intervention,  had  a  coniiderable  pcnfion  bellowed  upon  him,  which  be  retaioed  t  j 
death. 

In  1759,  ^^  publifiied  a  colle^ion  of  his  Works y  in  Profe  and  Vtrfe^  in  3  vols.  I2mo.  with  a  e:l^ 
tion  to  Lord  Mansfield. 

The  fame  year,  he  publjflied  a  poem,  called  Tyhurn^  fo  the  Marine  Society y  a  fuppofed  xttMCJ^- 
of  the  gallows  at  Tyburn,  to  that  patriotic  inftitution,  on  account  of  the  ferrice  which  it  bJ  rJ 
dered  the  nation  fince  the  commencement  of  the  French  war. 

In  1760,  he  publifhcd  his  beautiful  ballad  of  Edtvin  and  Emmay  which  was  elqrantly  par-^' 
Birmingham,  by  Bafkerville,  in  4to*  The  profits  ariiing  from  the  fale  were  intended  for  »  ^ 
tabic  ufc. 

In  176?,  he  publi(hed  a  fmall  collection  ol Poems  on  Several  Qceaftonsy  with  a  dedication  to  the  Li 
of  Marlborough,  in  which  he  "  hopes  foon  to  prefent  his  Grace  with  fomething  more  foW,  z 
4eferving  his  attention,  in  the  **  Life  of  the  firft  Duke  of  Mar)})^»*»ugfa  ;**  which  has  not  T^t -' 
peared. 

In  the  political  dlfputes  which  commenced  at  the  beginning  of  the  prefent  reign,  he  tool  |a;t«-i 
his  countryman  Lord  Bute,  to  ferve  whom,  he  publiflied  Truth  in  Rbymuy  in  1 761 ;  and  wroie  Ki«  ^ 
gcdy  of  Elvircy  in  imitation  of  Dc  la  Mottc's  tragedy,  founded  on  a  Portuguefe  ftory,  taken  '.  * 
the  "  Lufiad'*  of  Camoens,  which  was  adied  at  Drury-Lane,  in  1763,  with  little  fuccrts,  i*f ' 
brought  on  at  a  critical  time,  and  looked  upon  by  nia-.y  as  a  miniilcrial  pUy.  He  was  «**■•► 
witli  the  oHlce  of  Keeper  of  the  Book  of  Entries  for  Ships  in  the  Port  of  LondoB,  to  which  U «' 
appointed  in  1763. 

Towards  the  latter  end  of  bis  life,  he  went  with  his  wife  to  France;  but  after  a  while,  fiodia^'' 
hcaUh  declining,  he  returned  alone  to  England,  and  died  in  April  1765. 

He  was  twice  married ;  and,  by  his  firft  wife,  had  fcveral  children.     One  daughter,  whc  r^r ' 
fl  Ocnocfe   gentleman   named  Cclcfia,  who  formerly  refided  in  London   in  a  ptiWie  din." 
v.Totc  a  trajrtdy  calltd  "  Almida,"  aded  at  Drury-Lane,  1771  •,  and  **  Indolence.**  ■  p«».  4'p-  ^* 
His  fecond  wife  was  the  daughter  of  a  nobleman's  fteward,  ^ho  had  a  conilderahle  fwiimr, »' 
Ihe  took  care  to  retain  in  her  own  hands. 

His  PLi^i  and  Pyttrs  I.avc  been  frequently  reprinted;  and  lus  poems  Wtrc  colkfJcd io '* '  ^  ' 
third  volume  of  the  «*  V.'crks  of  the  Englifli  Poc{5,"  1779. 
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The' chancer  of  Mallet  tias  been  varioufly  reprefented  by  his  friendt,  and  by  his  fnemles.  Ac- 
ording  to  Hill,  who  knew  him  well,  his  manners  were  as  amiable  as  his  abilities  were  refpedtable. 
rith  Young,  Pope,  Thomfob,  and  Lyttleton,  he  lived  in  habits  of  familiar  intimacy ;  and,  it  is  but 
ifiice  to  add,  that  no  man  niaintained  his  fiiare  in  converfation  more  happily  than  Mallet.  His 
rhaviour  to  Pope  after  his  death  has  drawn  cpon  him  the  univerfal  accufation  of  ingratitude ;  but 
he  had  not  virtue,  or  had  not  fpirit  to  refnfe  the  office  affigned  him  by  Bolingbroke,  it  ought  to 
t  remembered  that  Pope  was  not  innocent,  and  that  he  had  fome  dependence  on,  the  favour  of 
)lisgbroke,  a  man  whofe  pride  and  petulance  made  his  kindnefs  difficult  to  gain,  or  keep.  He  is 
id  to  have  adopted  the  peculiar  fentiments  of  his  patron  with  regard  to  religion  ;  but  of  this  there 
no  better  evidence  than  the  publication  of  his.pofthumous  works,  in  which  he  feems  to  have  a<fted 
3m  coniiderations  of  gain  rather  than  zeal  for  the  propagation  of  his  opinions.  His  integrity  in 
ifinefs  and  in  lilie  is  unimpeached.  Vanity,  the  moft  innocent  fpecies  of  pride,  feems  to  have  been 
I  predominant  paffion.     Pathos  was  a  quality  which  he  conceived  to  be  fo  much  the  charaderiflic 

his  own  poetry,  that  he  once  quarrelled  with  Jones,  author  of  the  •*  Earl  of  Eflex,"  for  pres- 
iding to  it.  The  dilute  ended  by  his  turning  the  poor  bricklayer  out  of  the  room  where  they 
Ere  fpeuding  the  evening  together.  As  a  political  writer,  he  feenu  to  have  been  of  that  numerous 
t&  of  men  of  letters,  who  think  it  no  diflionour  to  be  mimileriitl  hirelings. 

*  Hi-i  (Lature,**  lays  Dr.  Johnfon,  •*  was  diminutive ;  but  he  was  regularly  formed;  his  appear- 
3CC,  till  he  grew  corpulent,  was  agreeable,  and  he  fuffi^red  it  to  want  no  recommendation  that  dreft 
•oil  give  it.  His  converfation  was  elegant  and  eafy.  The  reft  of  his  charader  may,  without  in- 
rj  to  his  memory,  fink  into  filence."  This  laft  obfervation  cannot  be  generally  allowed ;  his  gra« 
ode  to  Mr.  Ker,  his  kindnefs  to  his  brother,  his  fervices  to  Hill  and  Thomfon,  his  benelience  to 
:ntck  (Letters,  %  vols.  1767),  and  his  exemplary  tendernefs  in  the  difcharge  of  the  relative  duties 

huiband  and  parent,  command  our  cftcem  for  his  charader,  and  confer  9  lafting  honour  on  his 
anory. 

As  a  poet,  though  he  may  not  be  altogether  fecure  from  the  objed^ions  of  the  critic,  he  has  very 
Jc  to  fear  from  the  ftri&eft  moral  or  religious  cenfnre ;  his  works  arc  not  only  the  produdions 
a  genius  tfuly  poetical ;  but  they  are  friendly  to  the  heft  interefts  of  morality  and  liberty ;  they 
pirc  virtue,  truth,  and  patriotifm ;  and  inculcate  the  neceffity  of  goodnefs  to  the  prefent  and 
ure  happinefs  of  mankind.  His  compofitions  are  charaderized  by  elegance  of  diction,  and  cor- 
hiefs  of  judgment,  rather  than  vigour  of  expreffion  or  fublimity  of  fentiment,  neidier  of  which 

wanting.  His  powers  have  had  every  aid  that  laborious  cultivation,  that  ufeful  and  polite  leam- 
'  could  give ;  he  pofieffes  a  judgment  critically  exad,  but  has  not  an  highly  creative  imagina* 
1.  He  is  an  elegant  and  pleafing  writer,  a  fmooth  and  corred  verfifier,  but  not  a  firil«rate  poet, 
iii  Bxcurftm  is  cot  devoid  of  poetical  fpirit  and  pidurefque  defcription.  Many  of  the  images 
ilriking,  and  many  of  the  paifagesare  elegant.  He  obferves  clearly,  and  defcribes  forcibly;  but 
errs  by  endeavouring  to  imprefs  his  fubjedt  on  the  mind  with  a  pomp  and  reduplication  of  ex- 
ilion.  In  his  Verbal  CrHicifvt,  there  is  more  pertnefs  than  wit,  and  ifiore  confidence  than  know- 
ge.  Horace  and  Shakfpcare  are  Wilfully  delineated.  The  three  concluding  couplets  are  excellent* 
e  verfification  is  tolerable,  nor  can  criticifm  allow  it  a  higher  praife.    Amytftor  and  Theod^ra^ 

t&ofl  elaborate  performance,  though  fomewhat  tedious  and  diffufe,  abounds  in  ilriking  images, 
^etic  incidents,  and  moral  reflexions.  **  The  naufeous  afiedlation  of  expreffing  every  thine 
npoufly,"  fays  Dr.  Warton,  **  is  no  were  more  vifible  than  in  a  poem  lately  publifhed,  intitled 
^ntor  and  Tbiod^ra,  The  following  inflance  may  be  alleged,  among  many  others.  Amjntor  having 
Athctic  tale  to  difcover,  being  choked  with  IbrroWf  and  at  a  lofs  for  utterance,  ufes  thefe  oma<v 
nul  imnatural  jmages ; 


O  could  I  ileal 


From  harmony  her  fofteil  warbled  llraln 
Of  melting  air  !  or  Zephyr's  vernal  voice, 
Or  Philomela's  fong,  when  )ove  diiTolve^ 
To  liquid  blandiihinent  his  evening  lay, 
AU  nature  (hailing  round  '* 

Thers  is  in  this  paflage,  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  an  attempt  at  dignity  above  the  occaffon.    Pa« 
01  iceou  to  hav^  beco  xnu&dcd|  but  afiedatioa  only  is  produced,    It  cannot,  however,  be  denied^ 
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that  there  is  In  this  poem  copioufiieis  and  elegance  of  language,  Txgottr  ol  fcBtiBieBt,  aad  inifr 
well  adapted  to  take  pofTeffion  of  the  fancy«  His  poem  m  the  Deaib  •fl^  ^^%  addst&i  u 
her  father,  Lord  Harwicke,  deferves  great  praife.  It  is  ferious,  pathetic^  and  poetial  b  ut 
highcft  degree.  The  dtflrclii  of  Cicere  for  the  death  of  Tullia,  is  happily  introduced,  and  lOdc-' 
very  applicable  by  a  ilmilitude  of  fome  circumfkances.  None  of  his  poems  do  him  gccata  bcic 
or  give  us  a  higher  idea  of  his  poetical  powers* 

His  Truth  in  Rbymt  is  a  pretty  court  compliment,  in  which  his  patron.  Lord  Bote,  milusaxr 
as  good  a  figure  as  his  Majefly.  It  is  chiefly  remarkable  for  the  extraordinary  inftancc  ^  t£-. 
in  the  imprimaiur  prefixed  to  it.  :, 

It  has  no  faults,  or  I  no  faults  can  (jpy ; 
It  is  all  beauty,  or  all  blindnefs  I. 

Imprimatur ^meoferieuU,  CnstTtiriSLD. 

If  Cheftcrfield,  fo  jufily  celebrated  for  the  elegance  of  his  taftc  and  wit,  ftill  retained  ibin. ' 
the  courtier  as  to  give  fuch  a  teilimony  to  this  poem,  as  no  poem  ever  deferred.  Mallet  engHi; 
have  been  fo  far  tranfported  by  it  as  publicly  to  triumph  in  fo  extravagant  a  compUmat,  tn^ 
mittiiig  that  it  was  fincere,  which  may  be  reafonably  doubted.    Zephyr^  at  the  Sirat^m,  b  r- 
in  the  manner  of  Prior,  told  with  eafe  and  humour.    There  is  fome  wit  and  fpirit  in  it ;  be : 
unfit  for  a  mpdefl  ear.     Cupid  and  Hymen^  the  Difcvotrjy  the  Rexvari^  are  written  widi  cii  >• 
fprightlineis,  and  may  be  read  with  pleafure.     His  RnUgut  to  Thomfon'a  **  AgamemMo"  a  * 
pcrior  to  that  which  he  received  from  Thomfon  for  Mufapba,    His  Ftmtrai  Hymm  opeM  vitK  i  i^ 
coming  folemmty  aod  grandeur  of  ezprcilion ;  but  is  totally  fjpoilcd  by  a  Dumber  of  ibon  r^ri- 
which  are  fo  far  from  conveying  any  idea  fuitable  to  the  folemn  dignity  of  a  funeral  hymo,  th;:  '-^ 
turn  the  whole  into  a  burlef<^ue.    The  Fragment^  beginning.  Fair  wnm  ^cemds^  \^t,  n  reouii- 1 
fine.    It  is  of  a  ftrain  more  exalted  than  any  of  his  other  pieces.    He  has  no  where  Hahc^ 
more  poetical  enthufiafm.    His  Mpitapbs  deferve  particular  commendatiqo.    His  batiadi  cf  f  ■ 
itam  and  Margaret^  Edtoin  and  £mma,  and  The  Birkt  •/ Endermay^  rank  irith  the  beft  aB^'"-^ 
of  that  k^d  in  our  language.     WiUiam  and  Margaret  is  fuUy  entitled  to  the  fisvoorable  lecepr-*) 
met  with*    It  is  the  mod  pleafing  of  all  his  poetical  compofitiona.    It  is  plaintive,  pitbeuc 
limpk  ;  both  the  fentiment  and  the  exprefSon  arc  equally  captivating.     Dr.  Jobnlba  b  tr 
.Angular  in  thinking  that  "  it  contains  nothing  very  ibriking  or  dificnlt."     Edmrn  aadlwrn 
imitation  of  WiUiam  and  Margaret ;  though  certainly  not  altogether  equal  to  it.    An  xakr. 
amour  is  the  fubje^  of  both.    The  ftory  of  the  hapleft  pair  is  added  io  proie,  and  xftmi "' 
matter  oisfad.    The  father  of  Fdvin  is  defcribed  in  the  following  pafTage,  by  a  fimik  aaatit* 
frifing  from  the  fubjedt  itfelf,  which  conveys  a  dircd  and  unequivocal  illuft ration,  with  s  q*^ 
ncfs  and  exprelfion  truly  admirable : 

The  father  too,  a  fordid  m^i 

Who  love  nor  pity  knew, 
Was  all  unfeeling  at  the  eltd 

Fran  wlence  th  riches  grew. 

His  chara&er,  as  giyeo  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  cannot  be  generally  ^wed,  without  daiag  f^  ' 
juiUce  to  his  literary  and  poetical  merit. 

**  As  a  writer,  he  cannot  be  placed  in  any  high  chfs.  There  is  no  fpedet  of  ceoipofitiea  tf  *- 
he  was  eminent.  His  dramas  had  their  day,«  Ihort  day,  and  are  forgotten ;  his  Uaiik  vcru  ^ 
to  my  ear  the  echo  of  Thomfon.  His  Life  of  Baem  is  known,  as  it  is  appended  to  Bacco**  ^-'^ 
but  it  is  no  longer  mentioned.  His  works  are  fuch  as  a  vrriter  bulling  in  the  world,  ftovirf  ^* 
fclf  in  public,  and  emerging  occafionally  from  time  to  time  into  notice,  might  keep  sl/vc  b;  • 
perfonal  influence ;  but  which  conveying  little  infomation,  and  giving  no  great  pkafii/Ci  m^  '*' 
(rive  way,  as  the  fucceflion  of  things  produces  new  topics  of  converfatlon,  and  other  fflpdo  ^  '* 
inufcmcni.'* 
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TO  THE  RIGHT  HOKOURAfiLB 


WILLIAM,    LORD    MANSFIELD, 


J.ORP  CHIEF  JUSTICE  OF  ENGLAND. 


JAHOA&T  I»  I75y» 


'1^  ban,  in  ancient  Rome,  n  j  Lord,  would  hftve 
CO  i'urprifed,  I  believe,  to  fee  a  poet  infcribe 
s  works,  either  to  Cicero,  or  the  yoanger  Pliny ; 
t  tu  mention  aoj  more  amoDgt>  her  aoft  cele- 
ated  names.  They  were  both,  it  it  true,  public 
•^iftratet  of  the  firft  diiltnaion,  and  had  applied 
rmfdvcs  feverely  to  the  ftudy  of  the  laws ;  in 
uch  both  eminently  excelled.  They  were,  at 
e  iame  time,  illoftrious  orators,  and  employed 
(if  eloquence  in  the  feryice  of  their  clieou  and 
^  country.  But*  as  they  had  both  enbeUiOu 
their  other  talents  by  earljr  ciilUTating  the 
(r  arts,  and  which  has  fpread,  wc  fee,  a  peculiar 
bt  and  grace  over  all  their  prodoAions;  no 
nes  of  polite  literatnre  could  be.foieign  to 
if  tafte  or  patronage.  And,  in  effe^  wo  find 
J  were  the  friends  and  proteAors  of  the  bed 
ts  their  refpo^ive  ages  produced, 
t  is  from  a  parity  of  chara^r.  ny  Lord,  and 
ich  will  occur  obvioofiy  to  every  eye,  chat  I  am 
uccd  to  place  your  name  at  the  head  of  this 
ledion,  fuch  as  it  is»  of  the  diflcrent  things  I 
c  written. 

*'  Nee  Phoebo  gratior  nlla 
I^an  fibi  quse  Vari  pr»fcripfit  pagina  nomen." 

d  were  I  at  Cure,  my  Lord,  that  it  is  deferring 
roor  regard,  as  I  am  that  thefe  verfcs  were  not 
lied  with  more  propriety  at  firil  than  they  are 
*\  the  public  would  univerfallyjuftify  my  am- 
00  in  prefenting  it  to  you.  J3ut»  of  that,  the 
•lie  only  mall  and  will  judge,  in  the  laft  ap- 
^  There  is  but  one  thing,  to  befpcak  their 
nr  ind  >our  frieodibip,  that  I  dare  be  pofiiive 
withuut  which,  you  arc  the  laft  perfoo  m 
tain  to  whom  I  Ihould  have  thought  of  addref- 
;  U.    And  this  any  man  may  affirm  of  himfelt, 


without  vanity ;  bccsufe  it  is  equally  in  every 
Aian*s  power.  Of  all  that  I  have  written,  on  any 
occafion,,  there  is  not  a  line,  which  I  am  afraid  to 
own,  either  as  an  honeft  man,  a  good  fubjetfl,  oc 
a  true  lover  of  my  country. 

I  have  thus,  my  Lord,  dedicated  fume  few  mo* 
ments,  the  firft  day  of  this  new  year,  to  fend 
yon,  according  to  pood  old  cuftom,  a  prefent.  An 
bumble  one,  fconfefs  it  is;  and  that  can  have  lit* 
tie  other  value  but  what  arifes  from  the  difpofi-* 
tion  of  the  fender.  On  that  account,  perhaps,  ig 
may  not  be  altogether  unacceptable  ;  /or  it  is  in* 
deed  an  offering  rather  of  the  heart  tbaA  tho 
head ;  an  elTufion  of  thofe  fent^ments,  which  grca( 
merit,  eipployed  to  the  bait  puipofcs,  natuttUf 
creates. 

May  you  enjoy,  my  Lord,  through  the  wholt 
coorfe  of  this  and  many  more  years,  that  found 
health  of  mind  and  body,  which  your  important 
labours  for  the  public  fo  much  want,  and  lo  juftl/ 
merit !  And  may  you  fooo  have  the  fatisfa^ion  tD 
fee,  what  1  know  you  i'o  ardently  wilh,  this  de« 
(iru^ive  war,  however  n^c^flary  on  our  part,  coo« 
eluded  by  a  fa£e  and  lafting  peace !  Then,  and 
not  till  then,  all  the  noble  arts,  no  U^  ufeful  thaa 
ornamental  to  human  lite,  and  that  now  languid), 
nay  again  flounpi,  under  the  eye  and  encouragcn 
mcnt  of  thofe  few^  who  think  and  feel  as  you  ao» 
for  the  advantaj^e  and  honour  of  Great  ftitl^Q* 
I  am,  with  the  micereft  attachment, 

;MyLord, 

four  moft  faitbibl 
immblc  IcrranU 


OF  VERBAL  CRITICISM. 


ADVE^TI§«RaiNT  TO  THE  ffR^T  ANp  SEpONp  EDITIpJ^S. 

^  iht  ddfign  of  the  followikig  p6em  Ifto  ralty  (hralnifr  of  Verbal  GritkifiD,  tlie  author  could 

out  manuieft  partiality,  overlook  the  editor  of  Milton,  and  the  rcftorer  of  bhakfpcare.     Wit^  rr^.. 

to  the  later,  ne  has  read  oyer  the  many  and  ample  fpecimens  with  which  that  fcholiaft  has  aL-r.- 

oblifcd  the  public  :  and  of  thefe,  and  tbefe  only,  he  pretends  to  give  his  opinion.     But,  ^tu:*  . 

iie  may  think  of  the  critic,  not  bearing  the  leaft  iU-will  to  the  man,  he  deferred  printing  iLeie  «£r. . 

though  writteo  feveral  moothf  s^,  tiU  he  faneard  that  the  fublciip^on  for  a  aew  cdiuoti  at  5a^ 

fpjeare  waf  clofed. 
lie  begs  leave  to  add  likewife>  that  this  poem  was  undertaken  and  written  entirely  without  the  \rj 

ledge  of  the  gentlema^  to  whom  it  is  ad^refTed.     Only  as  it  is  a  public  teftimoay  f)£  hx»  in?-^. . 

eileem  for  Mr.  Pope,  on  that  account,  particularly,  he  wiflies,  it  may  not  be  judged  to  in;.u*.. 

numl^er  of  mean  performances,  with  which  the  town  is  almoft  daily  peflcred. 


/1.M0N0  the  numerous  fools,  by  fate  defign'd 

Oft  to  difturb,  and  oft  divert,  mankind. 

The  reading  coj^comb  is  of  fpecial  note, 

By  rule  a  poet,  and  a  judge  by  rote  : 

Qrave  fon  plf  idl^  indi»tiry  and  pride, 

^hom  learning  but  perverts,  and  books  mjfguide. 

O  fam*d  for  judging,  as  for  writing  well. 
That  rarcft  fcicncc,  where  fo  few  excel ; 
Whofe  life,  fcvcrely  fcanii'd,  tranfcends  thy  lays, 
For  wit  fup^eme  is  but  thy  fecond  praife : 
*Tis  thine,  O  Pope,  who  choofe  the  better  part, 
To  tell  hpw  falGe,  how  vain,  the  Scholiall's  art, 
^hich  nor  to  tafte,  nor  gepiu^  has  pretence, 
And,  if 'tis  learning^  is  not  common  fcnfc. 

In  error  obllinate,  in  wrangling  loud. 
Tor  trifles  eager,  pofitive,  and  proud ; 
^ep  in  the  darknefs  of  dull  authors  bred, 
With  all  their  refulc  lomberM'in  his  head, 
VThat  every  dunce  from  every  dunghill  drew 
Of  literary  offals,  old  or  new, 
portly  ft.eps  at  laft  (he  felf-applaiiding  wight, 
Of  points  and  letters,  chaff"  and  jftraws,  tu  write ; 
Safely  rcfolv'd  to  fvvell  eiach  bulky  piece 
V/ixii  venerable  toys,  from  Rome  and  Greece ; 
>Iow  oft.  in  Homer,  Parib  curl'd  his  hair  j 
tf  Ariftotle*s  pap  wertf  round  or  fquare  ; 

?f  in  the  cave,  where  Dido  fir  ft  was  fpcd, 
To  Tyre  Ihe  turnM  her  heels,  to  Troy  her  head. 
Such  the  choice  anecdotes,  profound  and  vain. 
That  fiore  a  Bentley*s  and  a  Burman's  brain  i 
Hence,  Plato  cjudtcd,  or  the  Stagyrite, 
*ro  prove  that  flame  afcends,  and  fnow  is  white : 
IHence.much  hard  iiudy,  without  fenfeor  breeding. 
And  all  the  grave  irapeitincnce  of  reailin£. 
If  Shakfpeare  fays,  the  no6n.day  fun  is  bright, 
His  fcholiaft  wnll  remark,  it  then  was  light; 
Turn  Caxton,  Wiukin,  eacb  o^d  Goth  and  Hun, 
To  re^ify  the  reading  pf  a  pun. 
Thus,  nicely  trifling,  accurately  dull. 
How  one  liiay  toil,  and  tsil — to  be  a  fool ! 
But  is  there  then  no  honour  due  to  age  ? 
Ko  reverence  to^at  Sbakfpeare's noble  page? 
-And  he,  who  ball  a  hie  has  read  him  o*cr,     ' 
His  mangled  points  and  commas  to  rcttore. 
Meets  he  fuch  flight  regard  in  namelefs  lays, 
^Nhpm  Bnfu  txeau,  and^Lady  Wguld-be  payf  ? 


'  ' 


:. 


Pride  of  his  own,  and  wonder  of  this  a|*. 
Who  firfl  created,  and  yet  rulcft,  the  (ta£e. 
Bold  tq.defign,  all-powerful  to  czprcls, 
Shakfpeare  each  paffion  drew  ia  every  drtu: 
Great  above  rule,  and  imitating  oooe  ; 
RicH  without  borrowing,  nature  was  his  en- 
Yet  is  his  feofe  debasM  t>y  grofs  allay  : 
As  gold  iu  mines  lies  mix*d  with  din  ano  :L* 
Now,eagIe.wingM,his  heavenward  flight  he. 
The  big  llage  tbunders,  and  the  foul  av.  ^,  • 
Now, low  on  earth,  a  kindred  reptile  cTcf .  ; 
Sad  Hamlet  quibbles,  and  the  hearer  iler^- . 

Such  was  the  poet :  neat  the  Scholi.il  ^   - 
Faint  through  the  colouring,  yet  the  feat,:/.- 
Condemn  d  to  dig  and  dung  «  barren  1  . . 
Where  hardly  tares  will  grow  with  c^rr  i:.. 
He,  with  low  indtitry,  goes  gleaning  uu 
From  good,from  bad,  trom  mean,DegIe(brc::^ 
His  brother  book-worm  fo,  in  (heif  orllaL,' 
Will  feed  alike  on  Wooltton  and  on  Paul. ' 
By  living  clients  hopciefs  now  of  bread. 
He  pcttyfogs  a  fcrap  from  authors  dead  t 
See  him  on  Shakfpeare  pore,  intent  to  tlea! 
Poor  farce,  by  fragments,  for  a  thirds  ay  oc* 
Such  that  grave  bird  in  northern  teas  is  Uiii 
Whofe  name  a  Dotch^nan  only  knows  to  \-^. 
Wheie'cr  the  king  ot  filh  moves  on  beicie. 
This  humble  friend  attends  from  fltore  to  :h  * 
With  eye  ftill  earneft,  and  with  bill  ii.c*:nJ, 
He  picks  up  what  his  patron  drops  bchx*>J  ; 
With  thofe  choice  cates  his  palate  to  regal.*. 
And  is  the  careful  Tibbald  *  of  a  wk^lr. 

Bleft  genius :  who  beflu'ws  hu  o;l  at  J  p^ 
On  each  dull  paflage,each  dull  b'*ok  couu... 
The  toil  more  grateful,  as  the  :-lk  m-re  .0- 
So  carrion  is  the  quarry  of  a  cxow. 

*  Ttii  remarkubU  bhd  it  ratied  the  Srr^ 
Jager,     litre  ywft*  hew  be  pmrch«:f<t  tti; 
and  tht  Jame  autb^rt/rom  nh^m  tku  ar**:"' 
taken,  ttUi  uijortber  bow  be  rowr/  ij  h^ .    » 
2'ou  may  fee  bim^  adds  the  Deathman  jTr^^r : 
purfuins-afirt  vfjea-mew^  eaihd  Kvt^t^C- . ' 
Kviom  ke  tomuTits  ince^auUy  to  wmkt  ''<*•  ' 
an  excrement  i  wbicb  teing  iiqmul^/er\tt  .  - 
•/  imagine, for  drink.    Ste  a  tUkiUm  •}  hy: 
tptbc^mb* 


P    O    S    M    S. 


€%i 


ere  his  &m'd  ttitlior's  ptge  h  flat  and  poor, 
re,  moft  esa<£t  the  reading  to  reftore  ; 
lint  of  plodding,  and  by  hveat  offacey 
uU  to  change*  a  blunder  to  replace  : 
ite'er  is  refufe  critically  gleaning, 
1  mending  noofenfe  into  doubtful  meaning, 
thisy  dread  Dennis  *  (and  who  can  forbear, 
ce  ur  not  Dunce,  relating  it,  to  ftare  ?} 
bead  though  jealous,  and  his  years  fourfcore, 
I  Dennis  f  prailes,  who  ne'er  prais'd  before  \ 
this,  the  SchoMaft  claims  his  fliare  of  faoie, 
,  modeft,  prints  his  own  with  Shakfpeare's 

naoae: 
r  juilly,  Pope»  in  this  ihort  (lory  view ; 
ich  may  be  dull,  and  therefore  (hould  be  true. 

prelate,  fam*d  for  clearing  each  dark  text, 
i  fenfe  with  found>  and  truth  with  rhetoric 

mixt, 
e,  as  his  moving  theme  to  rapture  warm*d, 
ir'd  bimfelf,  his  happy  hearers  cbarm'd. 
:  fernaon  o*er,  the  crowd  remained  behind, 
1  freely,  man  or  woman,  fpoke  their  mind  t 

faid  they  likM  the  ledlure  from  their  foul, 
d  each,  remembering  fomething,  prai6*d  the 

whole. 
hft  an  honed  fexton  juin*d  the  throi\g 
IT  as  the  theme  was  large,  their  talk  waS^long) ; 
^hbours,  he  cry*d,  my  confcience  bids  me  tell, 
>ugh  'twas  the  Do^or  preach*d-I  toU'd  the  bell. 
n  this  the  critic's  folly  moft  is  Ihown : 
bere  a  genius  all- unlike  his  own, 
'h  learning  eleeant,  with  wit  well  bred, 
i,  as  in  books,  m  men  and  manners  read ; 
nfelf  with  poring  erudition  blind,  • 
mowing,  as  unknown  of  human  kind ; 
It  writer  he  feledls,  with  awkward  aim 
fenle,  at  once,  to  mimic  and  to  maim. 
Plorio  is  a  ibp,  with  half  a  nofe  : 
Fat  Weft  Indian  planters  dre&  at  beaux. 
js,  gay  Petronius  was  a  Dutchman's  choice, 
1  Horace,  ftrange  to  fay,tun*d  Bentley's  voice, 
lorace,  whom  all  the  graces  taught  to  pleafe, 
E'd  mirth  with  morals,  eloquence  with  eafe ; 
genius  ibciaJ,  as  hie  judff  ment  clear: 
len  frolic,  prudent ;  fmilmg  when  fevere ; 
ure,  each  temper,  and  each  tafte  to  hit, 
I  was  the  curious  happinefs  of  wit. 
ll*d  in  that  nobleft  fcience,  how  to  live  ; 
lich  learning  may  dittA,  but  heaven  muft  give; 
ave  with  Agrippa,  with  Maecenas  gay; 
tutng  the  fair,  but  juft  as  wife  as  they  t 
ft  in  the  friendlbips  of  the  great  enroll'd, 
le  St.  Johns,  Boyles,  and  Lyttietons,  of  old. 
\^'hile  Bentley,  long  to  wrangling  fchools  con* 

fin'd, 
id,  but  by  books,  acquainted  with  mankind, 
ires,  in  the  fuUnefs  of  the  pedant's  pride, 
lyroe,  tbo*  no  genius ;  though  no  judge,  decide. 
:t  ucy  prime  pattern  of  the  captious  art, 
it-tjbbalding  poor  Tibbald,  tops  his  part : 
ulds  high  the  fcourge  o'er  each  fam'd  author's 
br  arc  Uicir  graves  a  refuge  for  the  dead,  [head ; 


•« 


^is  talia  fando 


Myrmidomtm^  Dolopttmve,*'  t:ff .— •Vmc. 
f  See  tb^  Dedication  of  hii  Jtem4urk4  W  tbt 


To  Milton  lending  fenfe,  to  Horace  wit. 
He  makes  them  write  what  never  poet  writ  t 
.  The  Roman  mufe  arraigns  his  mangling  pen ; 
And  Paradife  *,  by  him,  is  loft  again. 
Such  was  his  doom  impos'd  by  Heaven*s  decreei 
With  ears  that  hear  nor,  eyes  that  fliall  not  fee* 
The  low  to  fwell,  to  level  the  fublime. 
To  blaft  all  beauty j  and  beprofe-all  rhyme. 
Great  eldeft  bom  of  duUnefs,  blind  and  bold ! 
Tyrant !  more  cruel  than  Procruftes  old ; 
Who,  to  his  iron-bed,  by  torture,  fits, 
Their  nobler  part,  the  fouls  ol^fuffering  wits. 

Such  is  this  man,  who  heaps  his  head  with  bays, ' 
And  calls  on  human  kind  to  luund  his  praife, 
For  points  traiifplac'd  with  curious  want  of  ildll. 
For  flattened  founds,  and  fenfe  amended  ill. 
So  wife  Caligula,  in  days  of  yore. 
His  helmet  till*d  with  pebbles  on  the  fliore. 
Swore  he  had  rifled  ocean's  richeft  fpoils. 
And  claimed  a  trophy  for  his  martial  toils. 

Yet  be  his  merits,  with  his  faults,  confeft  : 
Fair-dealing,  as  the  pUineft,  is  the  beft. 
Long  lay  the  critic's  workt  with  trifles  ftor'd, 
Admir*d  in  Latin,  but  in  Greek  ador'd. 
Men  fo  well  read,  who  confidently  wrote. 
Their  readers  could  have  fworn,  were  men  of  notes 
To  pafs  upon  the  crowd  for  ^reat  or  rare. 
Aim  not  to  make  them  knowing,  make  them  ftare. 
For  thefe  blind  votaries  good  Bentley  gricv'd. 
Writ  £nelilh  notes— and  mankind  nndeceiv'd: 
In  fiich  clear  light  the  ferious  folly  plac'd, 
£v'n  thou.  Brown  Willis,  thou  may*ft  fee  the  jeft.. 

But  what  can  cure  our  vanity  of  mind. 
Deaf  to  reproof,  and  to  difcovery  blind  f 
Let  Crooke,  a  brother-fcholiaft  Shakfpeare  cal^ 
Tibbald,  to  Hefiod-Cooke  returns  the  baU. 
So  runs  the  circle  ft  ill :  in  this,  we  fee 
The  lackies  of  the  great  and  ieam'd  agree. 
If  Britain's  nobles  mix  in  high  debate. 
Whence  Europe,  in  fufpenfey  attends  her  fate  ; 
In  mimic  fetBon  their  grave  footmen  meet. 
Reduce  an  army,  or  equip  a  fleet  s 
And,  rivalling  the  critic's  lofty  ftyle. 
Mere  Tom  and  Dick  are  Stanhope  and  Argyll. 

Yet  thofe,  whom  pride  and  duUnels  join  to  blind. 
To  narrow  cares  in  narrow  fpace  coofin'd. 
Though  with  big  titles  each  his  fellow  greets. 
Are  but  to  wits,  as  fcavengcr's  to  ftreets : 
The  humble  blackguards  of  a  Pope  or  Gay, 
To  brufli  ofl'dufts  and  wipe  their  fpots  away* 

Or,  if  not  trivisd,  harmful  is  their  art ; 
Fume  to  the  head,  or  poiCon  to  the  heart. 
Where  ancient  authors  hint  at  things  obfcene. 
The  Scholiaft  fpeaksout  broadly  what  they  mean. 

*  Tbisfagaciout  $choiiafi  is  pleafed  f  ereaU 
an  imaginaryxeditor  of  MiUon;  wio,  be  fays,  hf> 
bis  blunders,  inierpoiatioms,  and  ^ile  alterations, 
Itfi  Paradife  a  fecondtimf*  Tbisis  apoftulattan 
wbieb  furely  none  of  bis  readers  can  bave  the 
heart  to  deny  bim ;  becaufe  othervftfe  be  wonld 
bave  wanted  a  fair  opportunity  of  eallisig  Mil* 
ton  bimfelft  in  tbe  per/on  of  this  pbantom,  /ool, 
ignorant,  idiot,  and  tbe  like  critical  compellations^ 
wbicb  be  plentifully  beftows  on  bim.  But,  tbougb 
be  bad  no  tafte  in  poetry^  he  was  otberunfe  a  man 
ofvfryco^fiiftrif^leiftilitigs^a^dpfgreqter'tdftio^t. 
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Dtfclofing  each  dark  vice,  trcM  (oft  to  fame. 

And  adding  fuel  to  redundant  (laoie« 

He,  fober  pimp  to  lecherjs  explains 

What  Capretea's  ifle,  or  V— .'s  alcove  contains : 

Why  Paolus,  for  his  fordid  temper  known, 

Waa  iaviih,  to- his  father's  wife  alone : 

Why  thofe  fond  female  vifits  duiy  paid 

To  tuneful  Incuba;  and  what  her  trade: 

Haw  modem  Iutc  has  made  fo  manj  martyrs. 

And  which  keeps  oftenei^  Lady  C«— ,  or  Chartres. 

But  who  their  various  Ktihcs  can  ezplAio? 
The  tale  is  infinite,  the  talk  weie  vain. 
*Tweretti  read  new-year  odcsio  fearch  of  thought; 
To  fum  the  libels  Pryn  or  Withers  wrote ; 
Tq  guefs,  ere  ooe«piille  *  faw  the  light. 
How  many  dunces  met,  and  clubbM  their  mite  $ 
To  vouch  for  tnuh  what  Welfted  prints  of  Pupe, 
Or  froxi)  the  brother-boobies  fteal  a  tropt* 
That  be  the  part  of  perl'evering  Walfef, 
With  pen  of  lead ;  or,  Amall,  thine  of  brafs ; 
A  text  for  Henley,  or  a  giofs  ior  Heame, 
Who  loves  to  teach,  what  no  man  cares  to  learn. 

Hqw  little,knowledge  reaps  from  toils  like  thek! 
Too  doubtfui  to  direct,  too  poor  to  pleale. 
Yet,  critics,  woitld  your  tribe  dcfcrve  a  name. 
And, fairly  ttfefiilfnie  to  honeft  fame; 
Firlt,  from  the  head,  a  load  of  lumber  move. 
And.  from  the  volume,  all  yourfclves  approve  : 
Forpatch*d  and  pilier*d  fragments,  giveusfenfe. 
Or  leaning,  clear  from  learo*d  impertinence. 
Where  moral  meaning,  or  where  tafte  prcfides. 
And  wit  enhvros  but  what  reafon  guides : 
Great  without  fweliing,  without  meannefs  praife, 
Serious,  not  filly  i  fportive,  but  not  vain ; 
On  trifles  flight,  on  things  of  ufe  profound, 
In  quoting  fober,  and  in  judging  foimd. 

V  £  R  S  £  S 

Frfjfnted  to  the  Primee  9 f  Orange^  on  bit  vi/iting 

Omf^rd, 

IN  THK  TEAR  M,0CC,XXXIV. 

Receive,  IovM  prince,  thr  tribute  of  our  praife. 
This  hafty  welcome,  in  unfinifhM  lays. 
At  betl>  the  pomp  of  fong,  the  paint  of  art, 
BiQilay  the  genius,  but  not  fpcak  the  heart ; 
And  ott,  as  ornament  muft  truth  fupply, 
Are  but  the  fplendid  colouring  of  a  lie. 
Thefe  need  not  here ;  for  to  aXoul  like  thine. 
Truth,  plain  and  fimple,  will  more  lovely  (hime. 
The  trueiy  good  but  wifli  the  verfe  fincere : 
They  court  no  flattery,  who  no  cenfure  fear. 
Such  Naffau  ts,  the  fairefl,  gentlell  mind, 
Ifi  blooming  youth  the  Titus  of  mankind. 
Crowds,  who  to  hail  th>  wi(h*d  appearance  ran, 
Fori  (it  thr  priiKe,  to  praife  and  love  the  man. 
Suchfcnt'e  with  fweetners,grandeurmix'dwitheafc! 
Our  nobler  youth  will  learn  of  thee  to  pleafe  t 

*  See  a  poem  pnbHped  fome  time  ago  uwder 
ibat  title f /aid  to  be  the  prodnHion  offeverml  imge» 
niotts  and  prolific  'beads  ;  one  contributing  a  ^ 
mile^  anotber  a  cbaraOer,  ana  a  certain  gentle^ 
man  four  /brcwd  lines  11  boUy  made  up  ofmflert/kt, 

t  See  the  preface  to  bis  edition  of  SalittJI ;  and 
tead,  if  you  mre  tu>le,  tbe  Scbclia  ^fifteen  «imo- 
tators  by  bim  foMhd^  befidet  bis  9Wh 


Thy  bright  eumpic  (hall-otf  world  tdoro, 
And  charm,  in  gracious  princes,  yet  anbon. 

Nor  deem  this  verfe  from  venal  an  protram 
That  vice  of  courts,  tbe  foil  for  baaefulimds. 
Here  candour  dwells;  here  honeft  trvthsarrtu^^ 
To  guide  and  govern,  not  difgaiic,  the  thic^c:. 
See  thefe  enlighten*d  fages,  who  prcfide 
Q*er  leanuDg*s  empire  ;  fee  the  yoatb  tbcf  ^aee 
Behold,  all  faces  are  in  traufport  dreC '. 
But  thofe  mod  wonder,  who  difceia  tfaee  bei 
^t  fight  of  thee,  each  free-tom  bean  Rctna 
A  joy,  tbe  fight  of  princes  rarely  give; 
From  tyrants  fprung,  and  olt  thcmCelwsdii;:. 
By  fatei  tbe  future  Neroea  of  theii  kind: 
But  tho*  thy  blood,  we  know,  tranfintttd  '^r^ 
From  laureird  heroes,  and  from  waxnor  k«ii 
Through  that  high  feries,  we,  delighted,  as: 
Ihe  friends  of  liberty,  and  human  race! 

Oh,  bom  to  glad  and  aaiaiatc  o»  ifle 
For  thee,  our  heaveaslook  plcas'd,  ovua 
For  thecf  late  obje^  of  our  tender  £eu\  '«■ 
When  thy  life  droop*d,aiid  Britain  was  .-at* 
AU-cheering  health,  the  goddcfi  rofy.^, 
Attended  by  foit  funs,  aii2  Temal  air,       '<> 
Sought  thofe  *  famM  fprings,  wfaereteack  si  '"■  "- 
^ifeafe,  and  age,  and  pain,  iavoke  her  yvt^ 
She  came ;  and,  while  to  thee  tbe  corrca:  a  ^ 
Pour*d  all  herfelf,  and  in  thy  cup  arofe. 
Hence,  to  thy  cheek,  that  inilant  blooa  to'*< 
H.nce,  with  thy  health,  the  weepiog  a«^^ 

Proceed  to  emulate  thy  race  divine  :     l^ : 
A  lite  of  ai^oo,  and  of  praife  be  thine. 
Aflert  the  titles  genuine  to  thy  blood. 
By  nature,  daring ;  but  by  reafon,  good. 
So  great,  fo  glorious  thy  forefathers  lbofer> 
No  fon  of  theirs  muft  hope  to  live  iinkiuwi;  * 
Their  deeds  will  place  thy  virtue  full  \xi^*^\ 
Thy  vice,  if  vice  thou  hail,  io  ftronger  l;tt 
If  to  thy  tair  beginnings  nobly  true,  ' 

Think  what  the  world  may  claim,  and  tHn  ^ 
'I  he  honours,  that  already  grace  thy  ^^x^ 
Have  fist  thy  choice,  and  force  thee  iou :«» 
£v*n  (he,  bright  Anna*  whom  thy  worth  U:^ 
Inipires  thee  what  to  feek  and  what  cp  i^-u 
Rich  in  all  outward  grace,  th*  ezalud  im 
Makes  the  foul^s  beauty  her  peculiar  care. 
O,  be  your  nuptials  crown*d  with  gl^  Imrtk 
Of  foo*s  in  war  renowo'd,  and  gieai  la  ^^t* 
Oi  daughters,  fair  and  faithful,  to  fwpply 
The  patriot-race,  till  nature**  fell  Iball  c^- 

ORIGINAL  COPT 


0/tbt  verfts  oecafimediy  Dr.  Smmer*t  rtitii*^ 
of  tie  Vmivn/Sty  ^Aieedef. 

In  ancjcnt  time«»  ere  wealth  waa  karaiag' 
And  dar*d  defniib  the  worth,  be  woald  p«j 
£re  ignorance  look'd  lofty  in  a  peer. 
And  lmil*d  at  wit,  ceSi  back  in  Ivtttae'i  rtiTi 
The  pious  prelate  |,  truly  good,  aadgi^^^ 
Courted  the  mufcs  to  thia  happy  feat , 
Friend  to  inftrudive  arta,  he  knew  to  ffiK 
His  boimty  bade  the  mighty  pik  arife. 
Splendour  adom*d  what  knowiiy  (kill  de^  n 
And  the  fair  fimdure  fpoke  his  oobis  bis^ 
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^n 


32  fabric  finifliM,  to  fecure  the  fame, 

:  RjVd  it  Royal,  from  the  fovVeign'c  name  *. 

Here  by  fucceflive  worthies,  well  vns  taught 

1  thit  cnlighteDs,  and  exalts  the  thought. 

ith  labour  planted,  and  improv*d  with  care, 

Dg,  every  cherilh^d  fcience  flourifhM  fair. 

OS,  without  cloud,  ferene  the  feafons  roird : 

U9,  learning  faw  renew'd  the  age  of  gold. 

}ut  DOW  the  years  revolving  badLward  ran, 

d  a  dark  feries  of  worfe  time  began. 

e  avarice,  in  Gordon's  f  form,  arofe ; 

ts,  unefleem'd,  were  goT^m*d  by  their  foes; 

il,  pioui  to  a  crime,  reform*d  the  age, 

d  Gothic  purity,  and  pricftly  rage. 

:n  fell,  to  low  contempt,  th*  inflrudling  trade, 

1  every  mofe's  portion  was  unpaid  ! 

^ow,  a  lone  waile  the  mufe*8  feat  appears, 

focial  foes  deiac*d,  and  length  of  years. 

r  her  declining  roofs,  with  mofs  o'erfpread, 

!   Time  flow-creeping,    walks  witn  hoflile 

fit,  and  fure,  with  unremitting  toil,     [tread  : 

(hakes  each  wall,  and  moulders  every  pile. 

in  hangs  hov'ring  o*er  the  deftin'd  place ; 

id  folitary  filence  comes  apace ! 

Parsing  beheld  with  all  a  father's  fear, 

d  moom'd  the  total  defolatien  near ; 

faw  the  mufes  Wretch  the  wine  to  fly, 

i  fpoke  his  Ulent  forrow  in  a  ugh ! 

m  heav'n,  in  that  &d  hour,  commifiionM  came 

'  Charity,  in  heaven  the  foremofl  name. 

ipaifion  flew  before  her,  fweetlv  bright ; 

I  her  meek  eyes  c£fulg*d  unclouded  light. 

Hear,  and  rejoice,  the  fmilins  power  begun, 

ull  of  my  deity,  thy  bcft  lov'd  fon  ^ ; 

hy  iniur'd  rights,  regardful,  fliaU  aflert, 

id  nobly  take  his  funering  parentis  part. 

<>  thy  firft  favourite,  and  thy  dcareiV  friend, 

kaill  bid  thy  walls  arife,  thy  roofs  afcend. 

Gee,  all  charm'd,  I  fee  the  future  frame, 

riling,  emulate  its  ancient  name ! 

fee  thy  long  loft  pomp  fiiine  out  again, 

ad  every  mufe,  returning,  claim  her  reign ! 

ior  ends  the  bounty  here ;  by  himbeftow'd, 

warning's  rich  ftores  Ihall  thy  mufeum  load 

^hate'er,  deep-hid  philofphy  has  found ; 

r  the  mufe  fung,  with  living  laurel  crown'd ; 

r  Mftory  defcry'd,  fiir-looking  lagc ! 

'  the  dark  doubtfulnefs  of  diftant  age ;  [bin'd, 

befe,  thy  well  chofen  treafures,  there  com- 

Qwafting,  ihall  enrich  the  youthful  mind : 

ut  teach  thy  foni  the  gentle  aru  of  peace ; 

ct  fadion  lofe  his  rule,  and  difcord  ceafe, 

ivals,  alone,  in  love,  and  doing  well, 

c  their  fair  emulation  to  excell. 

hea  (hall  encourag*d  arts  fuccefsful  thrive| 

i^d  all  the  glory  ot  thy  name  revive !" 

PROLOGUE 

To  TBB  tlt0«   or  DAMASCOI* 

Spoken  by  Lord  Sand*wuh, 

>v  arts  and  arms,  fkenetth  Slisa's  fmile, 
(ad  wide  their  influence  o*er  this  happy  iile ; 
olden  reign,  Qocurft  with  party  rage. 
It  foe  to  tafte,  and  tyrant  of  our  tge ; 


Ere  all  mu  learning  in  a  libel  lay. 

And  all  our  talk,  in  politics  or  play ! 

The  flatefman  6ft  would  footh  bis  toils  with  'wit. 

What  Spenfer  fung,  and  nature's  Shakfpeaic  writ ; 

Or  to  the  laurelled  grove,  at  times,  retire. 

There,  woo  the  mufe,  and  w«ke  the  moving  lyrew 

As  fair  examples,  like  ufccnding  morn, 
The  world  at  once  enlighten  and  adorns ; 
From  them  difiiuM,  the  gentle  arts  of  peace 
Shot  brightening  o*cr  the  UimI,  with  fwiftincreafe& 
Rough  nature  foften'd  in  grace  and  eafe ; 
Senfe  grew  polite,  and  fcience  fought  to  pleafe. 

Recliev'd  from  yon  rude  fcene  of  party  din. 
Where  open  bafenefs  vies  with  fecret  fin, 
And  fafe  embower '.d  in  *  Wobtlni*s  airy  groves, 
Let  us  recall  the  times  our  tafte  approves; 
Awaken  to  our  aid  the  mourning  mufe ; 
Through  every  bofom  tender  thoueht  infufe ; 
Melt  angry  fadlion  into  moral  fenle. 
And  to  his  gnefts  a  Bedford*s  foul  difpenfe. 

And  now,  while  fpringextends  her  toilingr eign. 
Green  on  the  mountain,  flowery  in  the  plain ; 
While  genial  nature  breathes,  from  hill  and  dale^ 
Health,  fragrance,  gladnefs,  in  the  living  gale ; 
The  various  foftnefs,  ftealing  through  the  hcar^ 
Imprefltons  fweetly  focial,  will  impart. 
When  fad  Eudocia  poors  her  bopelefs  woe. 
The  tear  of  pity  will  unbidden  flow  ! 
When  erring  Phocyas,  whom  wild  paflions  blind^ 
Holds  op  hirofelF,  a  mirror  for  mankind ; 
An  equal  eye  on  our  own  hearts  we  turn. 
Where  frailties  lurk,  where  fond  afl^e^ons  bura  ; 
And,  confcious,  nature  is  in  all  the  fame. 
We  mourn  the  guilty,  while  the  guilt  we  blame  X 

EPILOGUE  TO  THE  BROTHERS, 

▲  TRAOIDY,  BT  DR.  TOVHa. 

To  woman,  fure,  the  moft  fevere  aflliAion 
Is,  from  thefe  fellows,  point-blank  contradldHon. 
Our  bard,  without— I  wifli  he  would  appear— 
Ud  1  I  would  give  it  him — but  you  fliall  hear-.- 

Good  Sir  t  quoth  I — and  curtfey'd  as  I  fpoke— 
Our  pit,  you  know,  expecfls  and  loves  a  joke — 
•Twere  fit  to  humour  them :  for,  right  or  wrong; 
True  Biitons  never  like  the  fame  thing  long. 
To-day  is  fair — they  ftrut,  huff,fwear,  harangue  :-«• 
To-morrow*s  foul — they  fneak  aflde,  and  hang. 
Is  there  a  war — peace  !  peace !  is  all  their  cry  : 
The  peace  is  made — then,  blood  !  they'll  fight 
and  die. 

Gallants,  in  talking  thus,  I  meant  no  treafoaa 
I  would  have  brought,  you  fee,  the  man  to  reafoo* 
But  with  fome  folks,  *ti$  labour  loft  to  ftrive : 
A  reafoning  mule  will  neither  lead  nor  drive, 
Hehum'd,  and  hawM;  then,  wakingfrom  his^eaa 
CryM,  1  muft  preach  to  you  his  moral  fcheme. 
A  fcheme,  forfooth  !  to  benefit  the  nation  ? 
Some  queer,  odd  whim  of  pious  propagation  I  f 

*  TheJU$e  BfLamafcuj  was  aSed  at  W^btirm^ 
by  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  the  Earl  of  Sandmncb, 
and  fome  other  perfoni  of  diftinSHont  in  the 
month  of  May^  Z743« 

t  The  ptiifits  arifingfrom  this  play  mtere  in* 
tended  to  he  given,  by  the  Author,  to  the  Seeit^ 
for  propagating  Chnfrttn  Kntrwiedge** 
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Lord !  talkfo,here— thf  man  muft  be  a  widgeon:-. 
Dmry  may  propagate — bot  not  religion. 

Yet»  after  all,  to  give  the  devil  his  due, 
Our  author's  fcheme,  though  ftrange,  is  wholly 

new: 
Well,  (ball  the  novelty  then  recommend  it ; 
If  not  from  liking,  from  caprice  befriend  it. 
For  drums  and  roots,  make  him  a  while  your  paf. 
A  little  while  let  virtue  be  the  faOiion :        [fion : 
And,  fpite  of  real  or  imagin'd  blunders, 
Ev'n  let  him  live,  nine  days,  like  other  wonders. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  MIL'  TB0MS02r*S  AGAMiMNOK. 

Wbbn  this  decifive  night,  at  length,  appears, 
The  night  of  every  author's  hopes  and  fears. 
What  ihiftt  to  bribe  applaufe,  poor  poets  try  ! 
In  all  the  forms  of  wit  they  court  and  lie  : 
Thefe  meanly  beg  it,  as  an  alms ;  and  thofe. 
By  boaftful  bluiler  dazzle  and  impofe. 

Nor  poorly  fearful,  nor  fecurcly  vain, 
Ours  would,  by  booeft  ways,  that  grace  obtain ; 
Would,  as  a  free-born  wit,  be  fairly  try  *d : 
And  then~^let  candour,  fairly  too,  decide.    . 
He  courts  no  fxiend,  who  blindly  comes  to  praife ; 
He  dreads  no  foe-^but  whom  his  faults  may  raife. 

Indulge  a  generous  pride,  that  bids  him  own. 
He  aims  to  pXeafe,  by  noble  means  alone ; 
By  what  may  win  the  judgment,  wake  the  heart, 
Infpiring  nature,  and  dire^ing  art ; 
By  fcenes,  fo  wrought,  as  may  applaufe  command 
More  from  the  judging  bead,  than  thundering 
hand. 
Important  is  the  moral  we  would  teach — 
Oh  may  this  ifland  pradlife  what  we  pres^cH — 
Vice  in  its  firft  approach  with  care  to  fbun  ; 
The  wretch,  who  ouce  engages,  is  undone. 
Crimes  lead  to  greater  crimes,  and  link  ft)  ftraight. 
What  firft  was  accident,  at  laft  is  fate : 
Guilt's  baplefs  Cervant  finks  into  a  (lave ; 
And  virtue's  laft  fad  ftrugglings  cannot  fave. 
"  As  fuch  our  fair  attempt,  we  hope  to  fee 
Our  judges, — here  atleaft — from  influence  free : 
One  place,-.-unbiasM  yet  by  party-rage, — 
Where  only  honour  votes^-the  Britifli  itage. 
We  aik  for  juftlce,  for  indulgence  fue : 
Our  laft  belt  licence  muA  proceed  from  you.'* 


r 


«< 


«< 


IMPROMPTU, 

On  a  Ladyt  who  had  faffed  fotne  time  in  playing 
'witb  a  very  young  Child, 

Wbt,  on  this  leaft  of  little  mifles,    • 
Did  Celia  wafte  fo  many  ki fTes  ? 
<^oth  Love,  who  flood  behind  and  fiaul*d, 
She  kifs'd  the  father  in  the  child. 

EPIGRAM, 

On  feeing  twperfons  pqfs  by  itt  very  different 

equipages, 

Itr  modem,  as  in  ancient  days. 
See  what  the  mufes  have  to  brag  on ; 
The  player  in  his  own  poft.chaife ; 
The  poet  ia  %  curiex's  waggpn ! 
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EPIGRAM, 


On  a  certain  Lonts  paffiMtfor  ajager, 

Kerina's  angel-voice  deligbtt ; 

Nerina's  devil-face  affrights : 

How  whiffifical  her  Strephon's  fate, 

Condemn'd  at  once  to  like  and  hate! 

But  be  fhe  cruel,  be  fhe  kind, 

Love !  ftrike  her  dumb,  or  make  him  bliad. 

A  SIMILE  IN  PRIOR» 

APPLIED  TO  TIB  SAMB  PZBSOM 

Deab  Thomas  didft  thou  never  pop 
Thy  head  into  a  tin.man's  (hop  ? 
There,  Thomas,  didfl  thou  never  fee — 
'Tis  but  by  way  of  fimile— 
A  fquirrel  fpend  its  little  rage. 
In  jumping  round  a  rolling  cage  ? 
Mov'd  in  the  orb,  plea&'d  witk  the  cluaesi 
The  foolifh  creature  thinks  it  climbs  ; 
But  here  or  there,  turn  wood  or  wire. 
It  never  gets  two  inches  higher. 

So  fares  it  with  this  little  peer. 
So  bufy  and  fo  bultliug  here  ^ 
For  ever  flirting  up  and  down. 
And  frilking  round  his  cage,  the  town. 
A  world  of  nothing  in  his  chat. 
Of  who  faid  this,  aod  who  did  that  s 
With  fimiies,  that  never  hit ; 
Vivacity,  that  has  no  wit ; 
Schemes  laid  this  hour,  the  next  forfakea  j 
Advice  oft  afk'd,  bat  never  taken : 
Still  whirl'd,  by  every  riling  whim. 
From  that  to  this,  from  her  to  him  ; 
And  when  he  hath  his  circle  mn. 
He  ends — jn&  where  he  firH  begun. 

ON  AN  AMOROUS  OLD  MAN. 

Stili.  hovering  round  the  fair  at  6mxj4ouz* 
Unfit  to  love,  unable  to  give  o'er  ; 
A  flelli-fly,  that  juft  flutters  on  the  wixtg. 
Awake  to  bui,  but  not  alive  to  fting ; 
Brifk  where  he  cannot,  backward  when  be  J 
The  teazing  ghoft  of  the  departed  nan. 

ON  L  H.  ESQ. 

The  youth  had  wit  htmfelf,  and  cuald  aS:si 
A  witty  neighbour  his  good  word. 

Though  fcandal  was  his  joy,  be  would  ooc  i«^ 
An  oath  had  made  the  ladies  ftare. 

At  them  he  duly  drcfs'd,  but  without  pafEx 
His  only  miflrefs  was  the  Cafbtoo. 

HerverCe  with  fancy  glittcx'd«  cold  aad  foe?. 
His  profe,  with  fenfe,  corre^Iy  quaiat* 
Trifles  he  lov'd  ;  he  taltcd  arta: 

At  once  a  fribble,  and  a  man  of  part& 

A  FRAGMENT. 

•     •    • 

Fair  mom  pfcends:  foft  sepkyr*s  wiag 
O'er  hill  and  vale  renews  the  fpring : 
Where,  fown  profofelj,  herb  aod  flawe]^ 
01  balmy  fwell,  of  healing  ^wtr. 


POEMS. 


«l 


ur  r<m1s  m  fragrtnt  dews  exhale, 
i  breathe  frcfli  life  in  every  gale- 
re*  fpreads  a  green  cxpanfe  of  plains, 
lere,  fwectly  peniive,  filence  reigns  | 
1  there,  at  utmoft  Itretch  of  eye, 
noiiDtain  fades  into  the  (ky  ; 
lie  winding  round,  dtffasM  and  deep, 
iver  rolls  with  founding  fweep. 
baman  art  no  traces  near, 
em  alone  with  nature  here ! 
lere  are  thy  walks,  O  facred  Health  1 
;  monarches  blifs,  the  beggar's  wealth  ; 
i  feafonicg  m(  all  good  below  \ 
i  fovereign  friend  in  joy  or  woe  ! 
boUy  moft  courted,  moft  defpisM* 

I  bat  in  abfcnce  duly  priz'd ! 
rer  of  the  foft  and  rofy  face! 

>  vivid  pulfe,  the  vertnil  grace, 
t  fpirits  when  they  gay  eft  Ihine, 
aih,  beauty,  pleafure,  all  are  thine ! 
fan  of  life  1  whofe  heavenly  ray 
rhts  op  and  checri  our  various  day* 
kc  turbulence  of  hopes  and  fears, 
ne  ftorm  of  fate,  the  cloud  of  years, 

II  oacure,  with  thy  parting  light, 
'pofes  late  in  death's  calm  ni^ht : 
td  from  the  trophy  *d  roofs  offtate, 
»odea  of  fplendid  pain  and  hate ; 

d  from  the  couch,  where,  in  fweet  fleep, 
t  riot  'O^onld  his  anguilh  fteep, 
t  tolfes  through  the  midnight-ihade, 
death,  of  life,  alike  afraid  j 
r  ever  fled  to  (hady  cell, 
acre  teoiperance,  where  the  mufes  dwell ; 
ou  oft  ^rt  feen,  at  early  dawn, 
w.pacing  o'er  the  breezy  lawn : 
on  the  brow  of  mountain  high, 
5lence  feafting  ear  and  eye, 
th  fong  and  profpe^,  which  abound 
m  birdf,  and  woods,  and  waters  round. 
)at  when  the  fun,  with  noon-tide  ray, 
raes  forth  intolerable  day  ; 
ile  heat  fits  fervent  on  the  plain, 
th  thlrft  and  languor  in  his  train  : 
nature  fickening  in  the  blaze  : 
lo,  in  the  wild  and  woody  maze, 
It  clouds  the  vale  with  umbrage  deep, 
^dent  from  the  neighbouring  fteep, 
tt  find  betimes  a  calm  retreat, 
e  breathing  coolnefs  has  her  feat. 
ere,  plungM  amid  the  (hadov/s  brown, 
i nation  Uys  him  down  ; 
five,  in  his  airy  mood, 
ery  murmur  of  the  wood  : 
bee  an  yonder  flowery  nook ; 
cbidings  of  the  headlong  brook  ; 
green  leaf  fliivering  in  the  gale  ; 
warbling  hill,  the  lowing  vale  ; 
dtftant  woodman's  echoing  ftroke ; 
thunder  of  the  falling  oak. 
thought  to  thought  in  vilion  led, 
uld.s  high  converfe  with  the  dead ; 
',.  cT  poets.     See  they  rife  ! 
Hiadowy  fkim  before  hiveyes. 
!  Orpheus  ftrikes  the  lyre  agaio, 
lotteua  Uvages  to  men  i 


Lo !  Socrates,  the  fent  of  heaveiit 
To  whom  its  moral  will  was  given* 
Fathers  and  friends  of  human  kind. 
They  form'd  the  nations,  or  refin'd  ; 
With  all  that  mends  the  head  and  heart. 
Enlightening  truth,  adorning  art 

While  thus  I  mus'd  beneath  the  Ihade, « 
At  once  the  founding  breexe  was  laid  : 
And  nature,  by  the  unknown  law. 
Shook  deqp  with  reverential  awe* 
Dumb  filence  grew  upon  the  hour  ; 
A  browner  night  involv'd  the  bower: 
When  ifluing  from  the  inmoft  wood» 
Appeared  fair  freedom's  genius  good. 
O  Freedom  !  fovereign  boon  of  heaven ; 
Great  charter,  with  oar  being  given; 
For  which  the  patriot,  and  the  fage. 
Have  plann'd,  have  bled  through  every  age ! 
High  privilege  of  human  race. 
Beyond  a  mortal  monarch's  grace : 
Who  could  not  give,  nor  can  reclainiy 
What  but  fft>m  Cod  immediate  came  i 


CUPID  AND  HYMEN: 

OK  TBI  WXDOIMO-DAT. 

Tbi  rifing  morn,  ferenely  ftill. 

Had  brightening  fpread  o'er  vale  and  hilL 

Not  thoi'e  loofe  beams  that  wanton  play. 

To  light  the  mirth  of  giddy  May ; 

Nor  uich  red  heats  as  bam  the  plain. 

In  ardent  Summer's  feverilh  reign  i 

But  rays,  all  equal,  foft  and  fober» 

To  fuit  the  fecond  of  October ; 

To  fuit  the  pair,  whofe  wedding-day 

This  fun  now  gilds  with  annuafray. 

Juft  then,  where  our  good-nator'd  Thames  if 
Some  four  fhort  miles  above  St  James's, 
And  deigns,  with  filver-ftreaming  wave,  ^ 
Th'  abodes  of  earth-bom  pride  to  lave. 
Aloft  in  air  two  gods  were  foaring; 
While  Putney-cits  beneath  lay  fnoring, 
Plung'd  deep  in  dreams  of  ten  per  cent. 
On  fums  to  their  dear  country  lent : 
Two  gods  of  no  inferior  fame. 
Whom  ancient  wits  with  reverence  name  ; 
Though  wifer  modems  much  difparage-^ 
I  mean  the  gods  of  love  and  marriage* 

But  Cupid  firft,  his  wit  to  (how, 
Afluming  a  mere  modem  beau, 
'Whofe  utmoft  aim  is  idle  mirth, 
Luok'd — juft  as  cozcombs  look  on  earth  i 
Then  rais'd  his  chin,  then  cock'd  his  hat* 
To  grace  this/common-place  chit-chat ; 

How  I  on  the  wing,  by  break  of  dawn  1 
Dear  brother — there  he  forc'd  a  yawn-^ 
To  tell  men,  funk  in  fteep  profound, 
rhey  muft,  ere  night,  be  gag*d  and  bound ! 
Who,  having  once  put  on  thy  chain, 
*Tis  odds,  may  ne*er  fleep  found  again. 
So  fay  the  wits :  but  wifer  folks 
Still  marry,  and  contemn  their  jokes : 
They  know,  each  better  blifs  is  thine. 
Pure  ne£lar,  genuine  from  the  vine ! 
And  Love's  own  hand  that  ne^ar  pours. 
Which  never  fails,  nor  ever  fours ; 


«16 


THE  WORKS   OF  MALLET. 


Well,  be  it  fo  1  yet  there  are  fools. 
Who  dare  demur  to  former  rules ; 
Who  laugh  profanely  at  their  betters, 
And  find  no  freedom  plac*d  in  fetters ; 
But,  well  or  ill,  jog  on  through  life 
Without  that  fovVeign  blifs,  a  wife. 
teave  thefe  at  leaft,  thefe  fad  dogs  free. 
To  ftroU  with  Bacchus  and  with  me ; 
And  fup,  in  Middlefex,  or  Surrey, 
On  coarfe  cold  beef,  and  Fanny  Murray. 

Thus  Cupid — and  with  fuch  a  leer. 
You  would  nave  fwom  'twas  Ligonier, 
While  Hymco  foberly  reply'd. 
Yet  with  an  air  of  confcious  pride : 

Juft  come  from  yonder  wretched  fcene, 
Where  all  is  venal,  falfe,  and  mean, 
(Looking  on  London  as  he  fpoke  ) 
I  marvel  not  at  thy  dull  joke ; 
Kor,  in  fuch  cant,  to  hear  thee  vapour. 
Thy  quiver  lin'd  with  South-fea  paper  j 
Thine  arrows  feather'd,  at  the  tail, 
With  India-bonds,  for  hearts  on  fale ; 
Their  other  ends  too,  as  is  meet, 
Tipp*d  with  gold  points  from  Lombard«>((reet, 
But  could*ft  tnou  for  a  moment  quit 
Thefe  airs  of  faihionable  wit. 
And  re-aflume  thy  nobler  name— 
I«ook  tbot  way,  where  I  turn  my  fiame.~- 
He  faid,  and  held  his  torch  indin'd, 
Which,  pointed  fo,  ftill  brighter  £hin*d — 
Behold  yon  couple,  arm  in  arm, 
Whom  I,  eight  years,  have  known  to  charm ; 
And,  while  they  wear  my  willing  chains^ 
A  god  dares  fwear  that  neither  feigns. 
This  morn  that  bound  their  mutau  vow. 
That  bleft  them  firft,  and  blelTes  now. 
They  grateful  hail !  and,  from  the  foul* 
With  thoufaods  o'er  both  heads  may  roll ; 
Till,  from  life's  banqaeti  either  gueft, 
Embracing,  may  retire  to  reft. 
Come  then,  all  raillery  laid  afide. 
Let  this  their  day  ferenely  glide : 
With  mine  thy  ferious  aim  unite. 
And  both  fomc  proper  goefts  invite ; 
That  not  one  minute's  running  fand 
May  find  their  plf  afures  at  a  ftand. 

At  this  fevere  and  fad  rebuke. 
Enough  to  make  a  coxcomb  puke  ; 
Poor  Cupid,  blufliing,  fiirugg'd  and  winc'd, 
Not  yet  contenting,  though  convinc'd : 
For  *tis  your  witling's  greateft  terror, 
Ev*n  when  he  feels  to  own  his  error. 
Yet,  with  a  look  of  arch  grimace, 
He  took  his  penitential  face : 
Said,  'twas  perhaps,  the  furer  play, 
To  give  your  grave  good  fools  their  way  : 
That,  as  true  humour  was  grown  fcarce. 
He  chofe  to  fee  a  fober  farce ; 
For,  of  all  cattle  and  all  fowl, 
Your  folemo*looking  afs  and  owl 
Rais'd  much  more  mirth,  he  durft  aver  it,- 
Than  thofe  jack-puddings,  pug  and  parrot. 

He  faid,  arid  e»llward  fpread  his  wing, 
From  London  feme  few  friends  to  bring. 
His  brother  too,  with  fober  cheer, 
For  the  fame  end  did  weftward  ftccr : 


But  firft,  a  penfive  love  Ibrlom, 
Who  three  long  weeping  years  hasbont; 
His  torch  revers'd,  and  all  around. 
Where  once  it  flam'd,  with  cyprebhoa&d; 
Sent  off,  to  call  a  neighbouring  fnend, 
On  whom  the  mounmil  train  attend : 
And  bid  him,  this  one  day,  at  leaft, 
For  fuch  a  pair,  at  fuch  a  feaft. 
Strip  off  the  fable  veil,  and  wear 
His  once-gay  look  and  happier  air. 

But  Hymen,  fpeedin^  forward  ftill, 
Obferv'd  *  a  man  on  Richmond-hili, 
Who  now  firft  tries  a  country  life  ; 
Perhaps,  to  fit  him  for  »  wife. 
But,  though  not  much  oo  this  he  reckon'/ 
The  palfing  god  look'd  in  and  beckoned : 
He  knows  him  rich  in  focial  merit, 
With  independent  tafte  and  fpirit ; 
Though  he  will  laugh  with  men  of  wU 
For  fear  fuch  men  Ihonld  laugh  at  him. 

Butlo,  abready  on  his  way. 
In  due  obfervance  of  the  day, 
A  friend  and  favourite  of  the  ntne. 
Who  can,  but  feldom  cares  to  Ihine, 
And  one  fole  virtue  would  arrive  at-- 
To  keep  his  many  virtues  private. 
Who  tends,  well  pleas'd,  yet  as  by  fteal:i 
His  lov'd  companions  eaie  and  health : 
Or  in  his  garden,  barring  oat 
The  noife  of  every  neighbouring  ixnt. 
At  penfive  hour  oif  eve  and  prime, 
Marks  how  the  various  hand  of  time 
Now  £eeds  and  rears,  now  ftarves  and  Ci'^ 
His  vegetable  fons  and  daughters. 

While  thefe  are  on  their  way,  behold' 
Dan  Cupid,  from  his  London-fold, 
Firft  feeks  and  fends  his  new  Lord  Wsr.1: 
Of  all  the  nymphs  in  Covent-Garden : 
Brave  as  the  fword  he  wears  in  fight ; 
Sincere,  and  briefly  in  the  right; 
Whom  never  minifter  or  king 
Saw  meanly  cringing  in  their  ring. 

A  fecond  fee !  of  ipecial  note. 
Plump  Comus  |  in  a  colonel's  coat ; 
Whom  we,  this  day,  expe^  from  far, 
A  jolly  firft-rate  man  of  war ; 
On  whom  we  boldly  dare  repofe. 
To  meet  our  friends,  or  meet  our  foe 

Or  comes  a  brother  in  his  ftead  ? 
Strong-body'd  too,  and  ftrong  of  head 
Who,  in  whatever  path  be  goes. 
Still  looks  risht  on  before  his  nole; 
And  holds  it  little  lefi  than  treafoo. 
To  baulk  his  ftomack  or  his  reafon. 


«  A.  MitfbeU,  Mfy.  JMiai/trr  at  ft  U' 
Pruffia, 

t  Tbe  latt  General  Skeltom.    He  A*^;V' 
purebred  a  Houfe  in  Henriettm-Jtreet- 

X  The  late  CoL  Caroline  Sett ;  »*•  "  ] 
extremely  eorpnUnt,  wai  anevnmMl*  ■^" 
and  wbo^  to  muibjkill/pirit, anJirat^' 
officer,  joined  tbe  greatrfi  grntleue/i  •/ ■*■ 
as  a  companion  and  friend.  He  died  i  V '  ' 
tbe  public t  in  tbe/ervice  of  ike  Tiif  Ui'^  * 
I  «r,  at  Benjal,  in  tbe  year  1753. 
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'n(  to  hif  millreis  tod  bis  meat, 
[e  eatf  to  lore,  and  loves  to  est. 
U&  coma  a  nrf  u— -prty  admire  her  1 
upid  bioifeU  atteoJg,  to  fquire  her : 
welcume  guef*  d  !  *  we  much  had  mift  her ; 
n  'til  ottf  Kitty,  or  his  fitter. 
It,  Cupid,  let  no  knaye  oribol 
lap  up  this  lamb,  to  fhear  her  wool ; 
D  teague  of  that  unbluOiing  band, 
.ft  landed,  or  about  to  land  ; 
lirves  from  the  wonnb,  and  traio'd  at  tnirfe, 
f  fteal  ao  heirefs  or  a  purfe. 
)  fcraping,  faving,  faucy  cit, 
mm  foe  of  breeding,  wonh,  aad  wit ; 
'  !ia!t  formM  infcdl  of  a  peer, 
(th  neither  land  nor  confcience  clear ; 
ho  il'  he  can,  'tis  all  be  can  do, ' 
^  rptll  the  motto  oo  his  landau. 
IS  alJ,  from  each  of  thefe  defend  her ; 
t  thou  and  Hymen  both  befriend  her, 
tb  truth,  tafte,  honour,  in  a  mate^ 
^  cuch  good  fenfe,  and  fome  eftate. 
Bot  now,  fuppofe  th'  alTemblj  met, 
i(|  rouod  the  table  cordial  fet ; 
iiie  jn  fair  order,  to  their  wi(h,  . 

tio  ncatnrfs  fends  up  every  dilh, 
d  Flearure  at  the  u^^e-board  (lands, 
ic&u*d  goblet  is  his  hands, 
pour  libations,  in  due  meafure, 
realbn  wills  when  join*d  with  pleafuie— 
thtrfe  white  moments  all  be  gay, 
tbout  one  chmdof  dim  allay  : 
(verv  face  let  joy  be  feeiK 
truth  lincere,  as  hope  ferene  s 
frieiidfhp,  love,  and  wit  combine, 
flavour  both  the  meat  and  wine, 
b  that  rich  reliih  to  each  fenfie, 
ich  they,  and  they  alone,  difpenfe ; 
oaufic  too  their  mirth  prolong, 
h  wwbled  air  and  feftive  fong  t 
n,  nhen  at  eve,  the  ftar  of  love 
n^i  with  ibft  radiance  from  abovei 


And  each  companionable  gueft 
Withdraws,  replenilh*d,  not  oppreft, 
Let  each,  wellpleasM,  at  parting  ^y-« 
Mj  life  be  fuch  a  wedding-day  I 

EPIGRAM : 

WRITTBM  ATTUNBaZDCB  WELLS,  H,DCC,LS» 

Wrbm  Churchill  led  hi»  legions  on, 
Succefs  ftill  follow *d  where  he  (bone. 
And  are  thofe  triumphs,  with  the  dead. 
All  from  his  houfe,  for  ever  fled  ? 
Not  fo:  by  fofter  furer  arms, 
They  yet  furvtve  in  beauty's  charms  ; 
Fur,  look  on  blooming  Pembroke's  face. 
Even  BOW  he  triumpl^  in  his  xacc 

AN  ODE  IN  THE  MASQUE  OF  ALFRED: 

Swig  by  a  Sbepberdefs  tvbo  bar  lofl  ber  hver  ia 

ibe  wars, 

A  TotrtB,  adom*d  with  every  art, 
To  warm  and  win  thc.coldeft  heart, 

In  fecret  mine  polTcft. 
The  morning  bud  that  faireft  blows^ 
The  vernal  oak  that  (Iraighteil  growi^ 

His  face  and  fhape  eiprelt. 

In  moving  founds  he  told  his  tale. 
Soft  as  the  fighings  of  the  gale. 

That  wakes  the  flowery  year. 
What  wonder  he  could  charm  with  eaTe, 
Whom  happy  nature  taught  to  pleafej 

Whom  honour  made  (incere. 

At  morn  he  left  me— fought— and  fell ! 
The  fatal  evening  heard  nis  knell> 

And  faw  the  tears  I  (hed : 
Tears  that  muft  ever,  ever  fall ; 
For  ah  !  no  fighs  the  pa(l  recall. 

No  cries  awake  the  dead  I 


THE    EXCURSION;    A   POEM. 


IN   TWO    CANTOS. 


CONTENTS. 


CANTO  Z. 

>tATioN,  sddiriled  to  Faficy.  Subjed  propofed;  a  fhort  excnrfive  forvey  df  the  Earth  and 
havens.  The  poem  ooens  with  a  defcription  of  the  face  of  Nature  in  the  <y0eretit  fcenes  of  mon>- 
f  •  fun-rife,  noon,  with  a  thander^ftorm,  evening,  night,  ind  a  particular  night-f  iece,  with  the 
trader  of  a  friend  deccafed, 

h  the  return  of  morning  Fancy  continues  her  ezcnrijoo,  firll  Dorthward-«-A  view  of  the  ar^ic 
ntinent  and  the  deferts  of  '1  artary*— From  thence  fonthward:  a  genera*  prolpe^  of  the  globe,  fol- 
'^d  by  another  of  the  midland  part  of  Eun>pe,  fuppofe  Italy.  A  city  there  upon  the  point  of 
'.\n^  fwallowed  up  by  an  earthquake :  figns  that  uiher  it  in :  dicfcribcd  in  its  cautes  and  eneAs  le 
ngth«^rvption  of  m  huauD^  taiOttBtaiiit  happcoing  mt  tlK  iamc  time  and  from  the  Usac  caoics 
k«wifc  defcribcd. 
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THE   WORKS    OF  MALLET*. 


CANTO    II. 


Contains,  on  the  fame  plan,  a  fanrey  of  the  folar  fyflem,  and  of  the  fixed  ftars. 

ThU  poem  is  among  the  author's  earlieft  performances,     Whether  the  writing  may,  in  feme  d— — 

atone  for  the  irregularity  of  the  compofitioo*  which  he  confelfes,  and  does  not  c?e&  wtsv:  • 

cxcuie,  is  fubmitted  entirely  to  the  candour  of  the  reader. 


CANTO  I. 

Companion  of  the  mufe,  creative  power, 
Imagination !  at  whofe  great  command 
Ariie  unnumber'd  images  of  things, 
Thy  hourly  offspring:  thou,  who  canft  at  will 
People  wiui  air-bom  ihapes  the  filent  wood. 
And  folitary  vale,  thy  own  domain. 
Where  contemplation  haunts ;  oh  come,  invok*d. 
To  waft  me  on  thy  many-tinftur*d  wing, 
0*er  earth's  extended  fpace :  and  thence,  on  high. 
Spread  to  fuperior  worlds  thy  bolder  flight, 
Excurfiye,  unconfin'd.    Hence  from  the  haunts 
Of  vice  and  folly,  vanity  and  man- 
To  yon  expanfe  of  plains,  where  truth  delights, 
Simple  of  heart ;  and  nand  in  hand  with  her, 
Where  hlamelefs  virtue  walks.      Now  parting 
Parent  of  beauty  and  of  fong,  has  left        [fpring. 
His  mantle,  flower-embroider  *d  on  the  ground. 
While  fummer  laughing  comes,    and   bids  the 

months 
Crown  his  prime  feafon  with  their  <;hoice(l  (lores; 
Frefli  rofes  opening*  to  the  folar  ray, 
And  fruits  flow-fwelling  on  the  loaded  bough. 

Here  let  me  frequent  roam,  preventing  mom, 
Attentive  to  the  cock,  whofe  early  throat. 
Heard  from  the  diftant  village  in  the  vale. 
Crows  cheerly  out,  far  founding  through  the 
gloom.  [iky, 

Slight  hiears  from  where,  wide-hovering  in  mid- 
She  rules  the  fable  hour :  and  calls  her  train 
Of  vifionary  fears;  the  Ihrouded  ghoft, 
The  dream  diftrefaful,  and  th*  encumbent  hag. 
That  rife  to  fancy's  eye  in  horrid  forms. 
While  reafon  flumbering  lies.    At  once  they  fly. 
As  (hadows  pafs,  nor  is  their  path  beheld. 

And  now,  pale-glimmermg  on  the  verge  of 
heaven. 
Prom  eaft  to  north  in  double  twilight  feen, 
A  whitening  luftre  flioots  its  tender  beam ; 
While  fliade  and  filence  yet  involve  the  ball. 
Now  facred  mom,  afcending,  (miles  ferenc 
A  dewy  radiance,  brightening  o'er  the  world. 
Gay  daughter  of  the  atr,  for  ever  young. 
For  ever  pleafing !  lo.  (he  onward  comes. 
In  fluid  gold  and  azure  loofe-array'd, 
Snn-tiniSur'd,  changeful  hues.    At  her  approach, 
The  weftem  gray  of  yonder  breaking  clouds 
Slow-reddens  into  flame :  the  rifine  mifts. 
From  off  the  mountain's  brow,  roll  blue  away 
In  curling  fpires ;  and  open  all  his  woods. 
High  waving  in  the  (ky :  th*  uncolourM  i>ream. 
Beneath  her  glowing  ray  tranflurrnt  ihinc^. 
Glad  nature  feels  her  tlyrough  her  boundIel»  realms 
Of  life  and  fcnie :  and  calls  forth  all  her  fweetd,    . 
Fragrance  and  fong.   From  each  unfolding  flower 
Tranfpircs  the  balm  of  life,  that  zc phvr  wafts, 
DcKcious,  bn  his  rofy  wing:  each  bird. 
Or  bigh  in  air,  or  fcTot  in  the  fhailc, 
Rc:oicing  warbles  wild  KIh  matin  hymn.  ^ 

While  beads  of  chafe,  by  iccret  iollindt  mov'd, 


Scud  o'er  the  lawns,  and  plunging  ictoo^^h:; 
In  brake,  or  cavern,  flumocr  out  the  day. 

Invited  by  the  cheerful  mom  abroad. 
See,  from  his  humble  roof,  the  goo^man  ccrr> 
To  tafte  her  frefhnefs,  and  improve  her  m: 
In  holy  mufing.     Rapture  in  his  eye. 
And  kneeling  wonder  fpeak  his  filcni  fciu 
With  gratitude  o'crilowing,  and  with  pr*i. 

Now  indufbry  is  tip.     The  vilbge  pouii 
Her  ufeful  fons  abroad  to  various  toil : 
The  labourer  here,  with  every  inftfumer 
Of  future  plenty  arm'd;  and  there  die  fvy: 
A  rural  lung  amid  his  fubjed-flocks 
Whofe  bleatings  wake  the  vocal  hills  afir. 
The  traveller  too,  purfues  his  early  road. 
Among  the  dews  of  mora.     Aurora  ciT* 
And  aU  the  livihg  landfcape  moves  arrasd 

But  fee,  the  flu(h*d  horizon  flames  ictsl' 
With  vivid  red,  in  rich  profhfion  flrcaai'd 
O'er  heaven's  pure  arch.    At  once  the  cwr  . 

fume 
Their  gaycft  liveries  •  thefe  with  Clverr  >.%-j 
Fring'd  lovely,  (y»lendid  thofe  in  liquid  gold 
And  ipeak  their  fovereign't  fUtc    He  coc:i  ■ 

hold ! 
Fonntain  of  light  and  colour,  warmth  afta  : 
The  king  of  glory !  round  his  head  divinr. 
Diffiifive  (howers-of  radianee  circling  flow. 
As  o'er  the  Indian  wave  up»ri(ing  hk 
He  looks  abroad  on  nature,  and  invdli, 
Where-e*er  his  nniverful  eye  fnrvey^, 
Her  ample  bofom,  earth,  air,  fea,  and  flrr     i 
In  one  bright  robe,  with  heavenly  trnds::  ■  J 

From  this  hoare  hiU,  that  dimbs  ad^^ 
plain,  .rf 

HaK-way    up   heaven    ambitious,    br<nr:«' 
Of  broadeft  (bade,  and  terrafs'd  round  * .:  '  " 
Winding  and  wild,  that  deep  embowcrir.  ■ 
Maze  above  maze,  thrpngh  all  iulbeltcr'J: 
From  hence,  th*  aereal  concave  withou:  ci 
Tranflucent,  and  in  pureft  azure  drrfl  ; 
The  boundlefs  fcene  neneath,  hilt,  dale,  at^'  ' 
The  precipice  abmpt  j  the  didant  deep, 
Whofe  (bores  remurmur  to  the  foimdic; :  " 
The  nearcii  foreft  in  wide  circuit  fprc^a. 
Solemn  recefs,  whofe  folitary  walks* 
Pair  troth  and  wifdovn  love ;  the  bordeiii 
With  flockft  and  herds  enrich 'd ;  the  dai  • 
The  river's  cryftal,  and  the  naeadow*  ^rt 
Grateful  diverlity!  allure  the  ere 
Abroad,  to  rove  amid  ten  thftufei^  chann 

1  hefe  fc^nes  where  every  virtue,  crm 
Delighted  range,  ferene  the  foal,  and  lift. 
Borne  on  devotion**  ^iog*  beyond  the  p^*'- 
To  hijjhcft  hc.iven  her  thought  j  to  narit? 
Kirft  fource  of  all  things  lovely,  all  thiopt 
f.temal,  Infinite !  before  whole  throne 
Sits  fovcrcijrn  bounty,  acd  through  httf^ 
Carclcfs  difliife^  plenitude  of  Mifs 
Him  all  things  owo :  he  %cjJls»  aad  a  a  ^*' 
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dicot  to  his  nod,  alternate  night 
cures  the  world.    The  feafons  at  bis  call 
eed  in  train,  and  lead  the  year  around. 
'hile  reafon  thus  and  rapture  fiU  the  heart ; 
nds  of  mankind,  good  angels,  hovering  near, 
ir  holy  influence,  deep-inuifing,  lend ; 
in  ilill  whifpers,  foft  as  zephyr's  breath 
n  fcarce  the  green  leaf  trembles,  through  her 

powert 
re  new  vigour,  purer  light  fupply* 
kindle  every  virtue  into  flame. 
lial  intercourfe !  fuperior  blifs,  [foul, 

:h  vice  ne'er  knew !  health  of  th'  enliven'd 
heaven  on  earth  begun  I  Thus  ever  fix*d 
litode,  may  I,  obfcurely  Me, 
ivc  mankind,  and  fieal  through  life  along, 
ides  the  foot  of  time,  unmaFk'd,  unknown ! 
altcd  to  hit  noon  the  fervent  fun, 
bbzing  oVr  the  blue  immenfe,  burns  out 

£erce  effulgence,     ^ow  th'  embowering 

maze 
ile  fequeftcr'd,  or  the  fir-<rown'd  fide 
xy  mountain,  whence  with  lucid  lapfe 
many  a  dew-fed  flream,  invites  the  {lq> 
aufing  poet,  and  fecures  repofe 
'ttjy  pilgrim.     In  the  flood  of  day, 
r(5ire  brightnefs  deluging  the  world, 
oatore  pants :  and  from  the  cleaving  earth 
t  v.^pours,  Undulating  through  the  air, 
i^t'ous  fly,  engcndermg  dire  difeafe, 
phpie,  and  fever ;  or,  in  fogs  aloft 
cnung,  fliow  a  ruffling  tempeft  nigh. 
id  fee,  exhaling  IrOm  th'  Atlantic  lurge, 
world  of  waters,  diftant  clouds  afcend 
poury  confluence,  deepening  cloud  on  cloud  i 
rolling  dufk  along  to  eaft  and  north, 
t  blad  bears  them  on  his  humid  wing, 
total  night  and  tempefl  o'er  the  noon  ! 
ird  and  bcafl,  imprcfs'd  by  nature's  hand 
>mc\vard  vrarnings   through    each  feeling 

nerve, 

from  the  hour  of  terror  and  of  florra. 
hundcr  now,  from  forth  his  cloudy  flirine, 
I  conflidling  elements,  where  dread 
i^eath  attend,  the  fervanu  of  his  nod, 
in  deaf  murmurs,  founds  the  deep  alarm, 
^  from  afar,  awakening  awful  thought. 
i  iadncft  fills  this  nether  world ;  the  gloom 
double  blacknefs  lours ;  the  temped  fwells, 
cjpeaaiion  fliakcs  the  heart  of  man. 
jen  yonder  clouds  in  duflcy  depth  extend 

I  0  tr  the  fouth ;  fermenting  in  their  womb, 
D=»nt  with  fate,  the  fiery  tempeft  fwells, 
">rt:ous  iloam  and  nitrous,  late  exhal'd 

'  mine  or  unduous  foil :  and  lo,  at  once, 
'darted  in  flant  ft  ream,  the  ruddy  flafli, 
^•^iancing,  fprcads  a  moment's  horrid  day. 
n  It  flames  cxpanfivc  ;  flieets  the  flty, 

lu  J  ^*^^^  ^^^*  ^^^^  mournful  light  around, 

II  Udes  burning;  now  the  face  of  thing* 
"""Jg;  /wallowed  now  in  tenfold  night. 
^  ^f^e  thunder's  voice,  with  pealing  roar, 
I  ''"",^  to  cloud  continuous  roU'd  3ong, 
'^'-:  wiiirfts !  Air,  fca,  and  fliore  rcfound. 
":'  Ji-  ft.uddcring  in  the  fclon-breaft, 
^''''thc  dcathfuTflalh  before  it  flies: 

'  ';;"^P'ng  Cn.  excited,  ftarts  to  view ; 
•  ■ ' '*  ^  ^?"^  ^iihin*    The  murderer,  pale 
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With  confctous  guilt;  ihdugh  hid  id  deepfift'fliade. 
Hears  and  flies  wild,  purfued  by  all  his  fears : 
And- fees  the  bleeding  fiiadow  ot  the  flain 
Rife  hideous,  glaring  on  him  through  the  gloom ! 
Hark !  through  th'  aerial  vault,  the  ftorm  in- 
flam'd 
Comes  nearer,  hoarfely  loUd,  abrupt  and  fierce,     . 
Peal  hurl'd  on  peal  incefiant,  burft  on  burft  -.. 
'  Torn  frj^m  its  bafe,  as  if  the  general  frame 
Were  tumbling  into  chaos— ''Fhere  it  fell. 
With  whirlniiad-wing,  in  red  diffufion  flaftiM. 
DeftruAion  marks  its  path,  yon  riven  oak 
Is  hid  in  finouldering  fires :  furpris'd  beneath. 
The  traveller  ill-omen'd  pioftnite  falls* 
A  livid  corfe.     Yon  cottage  flames  to  heaven: 
And  in  its  fartheft  cell,  to  which  the  hour. 
All-horrible,  had  fped  their  fteps,  behold ! 
The  parent  breathlefs  lies;  her  orphan-babes 
Shuddering  and  Ipeechlefs  rounn-^-O  Power  dl- 


vme 


Whofe  will,  unerring,  points  the  bolt  of  fate ! 
Thy  hand,  though  terrible,  fliall  man  decide 
If  punifluncnt,  or  mercy,  dealt  the  blow  ? 
Appeas'd  at  laft,  the  tupiult  of  the  flcies 
Subfides,  the  thunder's  falling  roar  is  hufh'd : 
At  once  the  clouds  fly  fcatterin^,  and  the  fun 
Breaks  out  with  boundlefs  fplendour  o'er  the 

world. 
Parent  of  light  and  joy !  to  all  things  he 
New  life  reftores,  and  from  each  drooping  field 
Draws  the  redundant  rain,  in  climbing  mifts 
Faft-rifing  to  his  ray ;  till  every  flower 
Lift  up  its  head,  and  nature  fmiles  revsv'cL 

At  firft  'tis  awful  filencc  over  all. 
From  fenfe  of  late-felt  dan^ri  till  confirm'd. 
In  grateful  chorus  mixing,  beaft  and  bird 
Rejoice  aloud  to  heaven :  on  eitlicr  hand. 
The  •%  oodlands  warble,  and  the  valleys  low. 
So  pafs  the  foogful  hours;  and  now  the  fun, 
Daclin'd,  hangs  verging  on  the  wcftern  main, 
Whofe  fluduating  bofom,  hlufliing  red. 
The  fpace  of  many  feas  beneath  his  eye. 
Heaves  in  foft  fweltings  murmuring  to  the  (horc» 
A  circling  glory  glows  around  his  diflc 
Of  milder  beams :  part,  ftreaming  o'er  the  flcy. 
Inflame  the  diftant  azure :  part  below 
In  level  lines  flioot  through  the  waving  wood. 
Clad  half  in  light,  and  h^lf  in  pleafmg  fliadc. 
That  lengtliens   o'er    the  lawn.     Yon  evening 
I^ucid  or  doik,  with  flamy  purple  edg'd,  [clouds. 
Float  in  gay  pomp  the  blue  horizon  round, 
Amufive,  changeful,  ftiifting  into  fliapea 
Of  vUionary  beauty,  antique  towers 
With  fliadowy  domes  and  pinnacles  adom'd; 
Or  hills  of  white  extent,  that  rife  and  fink 
As  fportful  fancy  lifts :  till  late,  the  fun 
From  human  eye,  behind  earth's  fliading  orb 
Total  withdrawn,  th'  aerial  landfcape  rades. 

Diftin(3ion  fails :  and  in  the  darkening  weft. 
The  laft  light  quivering,  dimly  dies  away. 
And  now  th'  illufive  flame,  oft  feen  at  eve. 
Upborne  and  blazing  on  tJfie  light-wing'd  gale. 
Glides  o'er  the  lawn  betokening  night's  approach 
Arifing  awful  o'er  the  eaftem  Ky, 
Onward  flie  comes  with  filent  ftep  and  flow. 
In  her  brown  mantle  wrapt,  and  brings  along 
The  ftill,  the  mild,  the  melancholy  hour. 
And  meditationi  with  his  eye  on  heaven. 

Xx 
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^    Mttfwg;,  fa  ffliber  m«tod,  of  time  vid  life, 
That  fly  with  imk^tuniing  wiDv  away 
.To  that  daiV  world,  UQtraveU'daftd  uib^owb, 
Eternitvj  through  ddert  ways  I  w^lk ; 
Or  to  the  cjpreo-grow,  at  twilight  Ihun*d 
3yf9!S^nzi^mm^  The  chill  breeze  murmun  low. 
And  the  boajdi*  mftte  round' oie  wh^e  I  {kand. 
With  ianc^r  aU-aroQs*d^— Far  oh  the  left,  ' 
Shoou  «{>  a  fliapelel^  rock  of  dui^y  heigrht, 
^e'rave]i>  nannt :  and  down  itft  wooq^'fteep 
A  daihimr  flood  in  h^tedjobg  torrent  jitirU 
His  founding  waters ;  white  on  every  cliff 
'Hanci  the  light  fDem,  and  ij^rkles  tHrough  the 

BdiSiid  tQC'  rifes  htge  a  reverend  pile     [^toooi* 
6ole'On'his*b1aft^d  hizthi  4  place  of  tomhs, 
Waftc,  defolate,  where  ruid  dreary  d^<tUfe^ 
^Brooding  o*er   fightlefs   flcuUs,   and  cfamhliflg 

Iranes,      •  .     •  • 
Ohaftfal  he  Qts,  and  eyes  with  ftedEaft  glare. 
(Sad  trophies  of  his  power^  where  ivy  twibes 
Its  &U1  green  around)  the  falling  roof,     * ' 
•The  time-ihook  arch,  the  columli  gray  with  mols, 
The  leaning  w^l},  the  fcdIpturM  done  defac'd^  ' 
whole  mon\un«ntal  flattery^  taiixM  with  duft, 
Kow  hi4fcs  the  name  it  vainly  meant  to  raife. 
All  is; dread  fllente  h^re,  land  undifturb'd. 
Save  what  the  wind  flghs,  and  the  wuiline  owl 
Screams  folitary  tb  the  mournful  moon,  ' 
Glimmerine  her  weftem  ray  through  yonder  ifle, 
Where  the  fad  fpirit  walks  wi^  fliadowy  foot 
His  wOnted  round,  or  liners  o*cr' his' grave. 

Hail, 'midnight-fliadesr  hail,  venerwle  dome ! 
By  age  more  venerable  $  facred  (bore, 
Beyofid  timers  troubled  Tea,  where  never  wave, 
Where  never  vnnd  of  paflion,  or  of  guik. 
Of  fufferin^  or  of  forrow,  fiiall  invstde 
The  calm  ^und  night  of  thofe  who  reft  below* 
The  weary  are  at  peace:  the  fmall  and  great, 
Life's  voyage  ended,  meet  and  mingle  here. 
Here  fleeps  the  prlfoner  Mt,  nor  feeli  his  chain. 
Nor  hears  th*  oppreflbr's  Voice.  The  poor  and  old. 
With  all  the  fons  of  moorhing,  fearlcfs  now 
Of  want  or  woe,  find  imalarm'drtpofe. 
Proud  greatn>efs,  too,  the  tyranny  of  power. 
The  grace  of  beauty,  and  the  force  of  youth. 
And  name  and  place,  are'  her&— for  ever  loft ! 

'  But,  at  neir  diftance,  oh  the  mouldering  wall 
Behold  a  monument,  with  emblem  grac'd, 
And'fair  infcription :  where  with  head  declin*d. 
And  folded  arms;  the  virtues  Weeping  round    -, 
Leah  o*er  a  beauteous  youth  who  dies  below. 
Thyrfis— *tts  he !  the  wifeft  and  the  beft  ! 
Lamented  ftiade  !  whom  every  gift  of  heaven 
Profufely  bleft :  all  learning  was  his  oWn. 
Pleafing  his  fpeeeh,  by  nature  taught  to  flow, 
Perfuauve  feme  and  ftrong,  iincere  and  clear,  t 
His  manners  greatly  plain ;  a  noble  grace,- 
Sclf-uught,  wvond  the  reach  of  mimic  art, 
Adorn'd  him :  iris  cahn  teihper  winning  mll<f ; 
Nor  pity  fofter,  nor  viras  truth  more  bright.     . 
Conftant  in  doioff  well,  he  nekher  fought 
Nor  flitinn'd  nypTaufe.    No  bafhful  merit  figh'd 
Near  him  negieded:  fympathizing-be 
WipM-off  the  tear  from  forrow*8  clouded  eye 
With  kindly  hand,  and  ttught  her  heart  to  (mile. 

•Tis  morning :  and  the  fun,  his  welcome  light, 
Swift,  from  beyond  dark  OcranS  orient  ftream,< 
Cafts  through  the  air,  renewing  naturc*$'facc 


With  heavenrbom  beauty.  0*criMr  ugBkbot 
0*er  fea  atad  lliore,  light  frncrff^eatdnt. 
Quick  as  the  darted  beam,  firan  p^  topSe, 
Ezcurfive  traveller.    Now  beneith  difc  aenh, 
AloMe  with  vmtcaran  his  intoofl  rcsim. 
Region  of  horrors!  Here,  amid  tfaetMr 
Of  winds  and  waves,  the  drifted  taitokaoe 
Of  hail-mix'd  Ihowa,  refides  th*  uajoiai  pov; 
For  ever  filent,  fhiveriag,  jmd  CoHan ! 
From  ?enibhi*»  clifls  on  to^c  ftraiti  fank'i 
Of  Aniao  eaflrWafd,  where  both  woiidiepftfc 
Their  Qtores  cootignout,  lies  the  pdar'&i, 
One  gtittering  wafte  of  ice,  and  on  the  boq 
Cafts  cold  a  deerlefs  lieht.    Lo,  hiSs  d  its* 
Hill'behind  hill,  and  ^p  00  Alp  afcend, 
P3|d  lip  fk-om  eldeft  age,  and  to  the  foi 
Impenetrable;  rtfing&roma&r' 
In  mii^  profpedt  dim,  as  if  oo  air 
Each  floating  lull,  ah  actlrc  range  of  dfli 
Yet  here,  ev*n  here,  in  this  dilkftroui  da 
Horrid  and  harbourlefi^  where  all  life  & 
AdvcntuVoos  mbrtals,'  lug'd  by  thirft  g^  ;■. 
Through  floating  sfles  of  ice,  abd  fiduis«'r. 
Roam  the  wild  waves,  in  feafch  of  (umki^i 
By  weft  or  t9^ ;  3.  path  yet  unesplor'd 

Hence  eaftward  to  the  Tartar's  cnicl  ca! 
By  utmoft  ocean  #aih'd.  On' whole  hk  vit? 
The  blue  fky  Itani  her  breaft^  diflns'd  iBM=. 
In  folitary  length  the  defert  Urs, 
Where  defolation  keeps  his  empty  cowt 
No  bloom  of  ijprine,  o*er  iU  the  thirfiv  nf, 
Nor  fpirv  grau  is  round ;  but  lands  inilni 
In  fteril  hills,  and  rough  rocks  rrling^ 
A  land  of  fears !  where  vifionary  forrtt 
Of  griefly  fpedtrea,  from  aur,  flood,'  scd  fir 
Swarm :  and  befbre  them  fpeechlefs  hcrro't; 
Here,  night  by  n^ht,  beneath  the  £Lrki».- 
The  fecret-  hag  and  forcerer  nnbleft 
Their  Sabbath  hoU,  in6  potent  fpeRi  ccr^' 
Spoils  of  the  viobted  grave:  and  !)ovr, 
Late,  at  the  hour  that  fevers  night  froos.*- 
When  fleep  has  filenc'd  ovay  l£oi^ght  ei  %• 
They  to  their  revels  fall,  infernal  throng 
And  as  they  mix  in  circliDg  dtnce,  or  tur 
To  the  four  winds  of  heavens  with  hagtr  ^ 
Shot  ftreamiiig  from  the  bofom  of  the  iwrt' 
Openinethe  hollow  gloont,  red  metecnl-' 
To  lend  them  light,  and  diftant  thuodcnr-- 
Heird  in  low  murmurs  through  thekiwr='^ 
From  thefe  fad  fcenes,  the  virafte  tiMo  >ii  ^ 
With  devious  vring,  to  fairer  cUmci  reir<*' 
Sonthvrard  I  ftray ;  where  CaticaTta  is  ^'^* 
Bulwark  of  nations,  in  brosd  emineoct 
Upheaves  from  teakn  to  realm  a  hoadrc 
On  from  the  Cafj^  to  the  £uzine  ^rtt^' ' 
Pale-glittering  >pnth  eternal  (iBows  to  ha^^ 
From  this  dSl  ftoep.  which  midoigk:^-'' 
fliades  '' 

Scarce  climb  to  darken,  rough  with  aa:^ 
Inuigination  travels  ^ith  ^uick  eye 
Un^nded  o'er  the  (^lobe,  and  woo^t^ 
Her  rolling  feas  and  mtcrmiogled  i/ki\ 
Her  niughty  continents  ooNlbrcccli'd  00^  - 
Where  Europe,  •  Afia,  Afric.  of  old  &» 
Their  regions  numberlcfseateftd:  toA^lst 
To  (arthcft  poim  of  wel^,  Colamboi  Ufc 
Throurii  untryM  oceans  bone  10  *»«»  "^ 
Moor*d  his  flift  keel  adTcntiBU«»»  ^^  ^'^ 
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{ Mw,  &  fair,  a  fertile  tvorU  arife ! 
lot  aearer  fceoet  of  happy  niral  view, 
rreen  dale,  and  levd  down,  and  bl(H>my  hill, 
Ik  Mufe's  walk,  on  which  the  fun's  bright  eye 
'ropitiobt  looks,  invite  her  willing  ftep. 
fere  fee,  arouml  me  finiling,  myrtle  groves, 
Lnd  mountains  crown'd  with  aromatic  woods 
>f  vegetable  gold,  with  vales  amidft, 
Avlfh  of  flowers  and   fragrance;    where   foft 
•ord  of  the  year,  indulges  to  each  field     [fpring, 
lie  fanning  breeze,  live  fpring,  and  iheltcring 
grove. 

In  thefe  bleft  plains,  a  fpacious  city  fprcads 
s  round  extent  ougnlficent,  and  feems 
"he  (eat  of  empire.    Daszling  in  the  iky, 
rtth  hr-tlteu  dUm  her  towery  Ani^ures  ihine, 
ilaborate  vrorks  of  art !  each  opening  gate 
cadi  forth  its  thou&nds.    peace   and   plenty 
ioTiron  her.    in  each  frequented  fchool    [round 
^earoiog  exalts  his  head :  and  coqimierce  pours 
nto  her  arms  a  thoufimd  foreign  realms. 
iow  fair  and  fortunate !  how  worthy  all 
X  lifting  blift  fecure !  Yet  all  muft  fail,     [found. 
O'citttrn'd  and  loft— nor   fhall  their  place  be 

A  (iiUcn  calm  nnufual,  dark  and  dead, 
Anfei  inaufpicions  o*er  the  heavens. 
TU  besmlefs  fun  looks  wan ;  a  fighing  cold 
A'iocers  the  (hadowed  air ;  the  birds  on  high, 
thrieking,  give  fign  of  fearful  change  at  hand : 
^d  now,  within  the  bofora  of  the  globe, 
^Itere  falphur  ftor*d,  and  nitre  peaceful  flepc, 
|or  2^1,  m  their  fubterranean  bed,         [flreams, 
xrments   th*    approaching    tempeft.     Vapoury 
oilttunable,  perhaps  by  winds  fublim*d, 
^hclr  deadly  breath  apply.    Th'  enkindled  mafs, 
4ii)e  fir'd  by  mine  in  train,  vrith  boundlefs  rage, 
^ith  horror  unconceiv'd,  difploded  burfts 
ti  ceotral  priibn— ^hook  from  fhorc  to  fliore, 
IceU  the  broad  continent  with  all  its  load, 
lills,  forefts,  cities.    The  lone  deiert  quakes : 
ler  favage  foos  howl  to  the  thunder's  groan, 
Ud  lightning's  ruddy  glare :  while  from  beneath, 
kaf  diiUnt  roarings,  throu£h  the  wide  profound, 
toefiil  are  heard,  as  when  defpair  complains. 

Gather'd  in  air,  o'er  that  proud  capital, 
Vowni  an  involving  cloud  ot  gloomy  depth, 
fading  dun  night  and  terror  o'er  the  heads 
)f  her  inhabitants.    AghAfk  they  ftand, 
^d-gazing  on  the  mournful  ikies  around ; 
V.  moment's  dreadful  filence !  Then  loud  fcreaou 
^  eager  fi^lications  rend  the  ikies. 
'^i  crowds  on  crowds,  in  hurry'd  flream  along, 
^soin  flreet  to  Areet,  from  gate  to  gate  roU'd  on, 
^^f  that  vray  burft  in  waves,  by  horror  wing'd 
I'd  diftint  hill  or  cave :  while  half  the  globe, 
^er  frame  convulfive  rocking  to  and  fro, 
f ttmbles  with  fccond  agony.    Upheav'd 
in  forges,  her  vextfurface  roUsa  fea. 
Kuio  enfiKs:  towers,  temples,  palaces. 
Flung  from  thear  deep  foundations,  roof  oo  roof 
CniiE'd  horrible,  and  pile  on  pile  o'ertum'dt 
^^1  totaU-In  that  unavcrfal  groan, 
mounding  to  h^ven,  ezpir'^  a  thouiand  lives, 
^  erwhelm'd  at  mce,  one  undiftingoifh'd  wreck! 

Sight  fi(U  of  fate !  up  from  the  eentre  torn, 
^'^F^onnd  yawns  horrible  a  hundred  mouths, 
.  lifiuog  ptie  flamcn    down  tj^ovgh  the  giUiii 


Screaniing;  whole  cnnvds  of  every  age  and  rank. 
With  hsuids  to  heaven  raisM  high  imploring  aid. 
Prone  to  th'  abyfs  defcend ;  and  o'er  their  heads 
Earth  (huts  her  ponderous  jaws.  Part  loft  in  night 
Return  no  more :  part  on  the  wafting  wave. 
Borne  through  the  darkncfs  of  th*  infrmal  world. 
Far  diftant  rife,  emerging  with  the  flood ; 
Pale  as  afcending  gh<%s  caft  back  to  day, 
A  fliuddering  band !  Diftraiflion  in  cacn  eye 
Stares  wildlv  motionlcfs :  they  pant,  they  catch 
A  gulp  of  air,  and  grafp  with  oying  aim 
The  wreck  that  drives  along,  to  gain  from  fate, 
Short  interval !  a  moment's  doubtful  life. 
For  now  earth's  folid  fphere  afunder  rent 
With  final  diflblution,  the  huge  mals 
Fails  undermin'd— down,  down  th*  eztenfive  Ibat 
Of  this  fkir  city,  down  her  buildings  link ! 
Sinks  the  fall  pride  her  ample  walls  enclos'd. 
In  one  wild  havoc  craih'd,  with  burft  beyond 
Heaven's  loudcft  thunder !  Uproar  unconceiv'd  I 
Image  of  nature's  general  frame  deftroy'd ! 

How  greatly  terrible,  how  dark  and  de^ 
The  pui^oTes  of  Heaven !  At  once  o'erthrown. 
White  a^^  and  youth,  the  guilty  and  the  juft, 
0,  feemjngly  fcvere !  proimfcuoos  falL 
Reafon,  whofe  daring  eye  in  vain  explores 
The  fearful  providence,  confus'd,  fuixiu'd 
To  filence  and  amay.fment,  *with  due  praife 
Acknowledges  th'  Almijriity,  and  adores 
His  will  unerring,  .wiTeft,  juftcft,  beft ! 

The  country  mourns  around  with  alter'd  look. 
Fields,  where  but  bte  the  many-colour'd  fpring 
Sat  gaily  dreft,  amid  tlie  vernal  breath 
Of  rofes,  and  the  fong  of  nightingales. 
Soft-warbled,  filent  unguiih  now  and  die. 
Rivers  ingulf  *d  their  ample  channels  leave 
A  Tandy  trad  ;  and  goodly  mountains,  hurl'd 
In  whirlwind  from  their  feat,  obftru  A  the  plain 
With  rough  encumbrance ;  or  through  depths  of 

earth 
Fall  ruinous,  with  all  their  woods  immers'd. 

Sulphureous  damps  of  dark  and  deadly  power, 
Steam'd  from  th*  abvfs,  fly  fecret  oveivnead. 
Wounding  the  healthful  air;  whence  foul  difeafe^ 
Murrain  and  rot,  in  tainted  herds  and  flocltt: 
In  man  fore  ficknefs,  and  the  lamp  of  life 
Dimm'd  and  diminiih'd ;  or  more  fatal  ill 
Of  mind,  unfcttliog  reafon  overtum'd. 
Here  into  madnefs  work'd,  and  boiliaff  o*er 
Outrageous  fancies,  like  the  troubled  lea 
Foaming  out  mud  and  filth :  here  downward  innk 
To  folly,  and  in  idly  mufing  wrapt; 
Now  chafing  with  fond  aim  the  flying  cloud : 
Now  numbering  up  the  drops  of  tallmg  nin. 

A  while  the  &ry  fpirit  in  its  cell 
Infidious  flumbers,  tul  feme  chance  naknowo. 
Perhaps  fome  rocky  fra^ent  from  the  roof 
Detach'd,  and  roll'd  with  rourii  coUnfioB  down 
Its  echoing  vault,  fbikes  out  the  fatal  fpork 
That  blows  it  into  rage.    Shakes  earth  again. 
Wide  through  her  entrails  torn.    To  all  fidea 

flafli'd. 
The  flames  bear  dovmward  on  the  central  deep, 
Immeaforable  fourc<,  whence  ocean  fills    [globe. 
His  numerous  feas,  and  pours  them  roond  the 
The  liquid  orb,  throueh  all  its  darii  ezpuife. 
In  dire  commotion  boils ;  and  buiiting  way 
Up  through  th'  unfpundcd  boctomt  of  the  auia« 
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Where  nerer  tempeft  nifiled,  lifts  the  deeps. 
At  once,  in  billowy  mountains  to  the  Iky, 
With  raving  violence.    And  now  their  ihores. 
Rebellowing  to  the  furge,  they  fwallow  fierce, 
O'erfwelling  mound  and  cliff:  now  fwift  and 

ftrange, 
With  refluent  wave  retreating,  leave  the  beach 
A  naked  wafte  of  fand^— Meantime,  behold  \ 

Yon  neighbouring  mountain  riling  bleak  and 
Its  floable  top  in  (Icril  afhes  hid,  [bare. 

But  green  around  its  bafe  with  oil  and  wine, 
Giyes  fign  of  ftorm  and  defolation  near : 
i}torehoufc  of  fate  !  from  whofe  infernal  womb. 
With  fiery  minerals  and  metallic  pre 
Pernicious  fraught,  afcendi  eternal  fmoke : 
Now  wavering  loofe  in  air ;  now  borne  on  high, 
A  dufky  column  heightening  to  the  fun  \  ' 
Imagnition*8  eye  looks  down  difmay*d 
The  fteepy  gulf,  pale-flaming  and  ]>rofound. 
With  hourly  tumult  vcxt,  but  now  incens'd 
To  fevenfold  fury.     Firll,  difcordant  founds, 
As  of  a  clamouring  multitude  enrag*d, 
Tlue  daHi  of  floods  and  hollow  howl  of  winds 
Through  wintery  woods  or  cavern*d  ruins  heard, 
Rife  from  the  diftant  depth  where  uproar  reigns. 
Anon,  with  black  eruption,  from  its  jaws, 
A  night  of  fmoke,  thick-driving,  wave  on  wave, 
In  ftormy  4ow,  and  cloud  involving  cloud, 
Rolls  furging  forth,  extinguifiiing  the  day ; 
With  vollicd  fparkles  mixxi,  and  whirling  drifts 
Of  ftoncs  and  cinders  rattling  up  the  air. 
In^^ant,  in  one  broad  burft,  a  (Iream  of  fire, 
Rcd-ifl'uing,  floods  the  hemifphere  around. 
Nor  paufc,  nor  reft ;  again  the  mountain  groanf. 
Amazing,  from  its  innfioft  cavern  ihook: 
Again,  with  loudening  rage,  intcnfcly  fierce, 
Difgoiges  pyramids  of  quivering  flame. 
Spire  alter  l}»ire  enormous,  and  torn  rocks, 
^iung  out  in  thundering  ruins  to  the  fley.  ' 

But  fee,  in  fccomi  pangs,  the  roaring  hill       • 
Trom  forth  its  depth  a  cloudy  pillar  flioots, 
Gradual  and  vail,  in  one  afccnding  trunk 
Of  length  immenfc,  hcav'd  by  the  force  of  fire, 
Qn  its  own  bafc  dirc<5t,  aloft  in  air. 
Beyond  the  foaring  eagle's  funwafd  flight. 
Still  as  it  fwells,  through  all  the  dark  extent, 
With  wonder  fcen  !  ten  thoufand  lightnings  play 
In  flafli*d  vibrations ;  and  from  height  to  height 
Inceflant  thundcn  roar. .  No  longei  now 
Protrudcdby  the  explofive* breath  below, 
At  once  the  (hadow  fummit  breaks  away 
To  all  fides  round,  in  billows  broad  and  black. 
As  of  a  turbid  oc^an  fttrr'd  by  winds, 
A  vapory  ^eluge  hiding  earth  and  heaven. 

Thus  all  day  long :  and  now  the  beamlels  fun 
Sets  as  in  blood.     A  dreadful  paufe  cnfues'; 
X)^ceitful  calm,  portending  fiercer  ftorm. 
Sad-night  at  once,  with  a VI  hrr  deep-d)''d  ibades, 
Tails  back  and  boundlefs  'o*er  the  fcene'.     Sufpenfe 
And  terror  rule  ihr  hour.     Behold,  from  far, 
lm*}il()ring  heaven  v^ith  fuppiiciting  hands      * 
And  flrean^-nf  eyes,  in  mute  amaxement  fix'd, 
Yon  propkd  ctty  (lands;  ezth  fadiJen'd  face 
'i'urn'd  io>%ard  the  hill  of  fears*,  and  hark!  once 


more 


The  rif.n*  tempeft  fliakes  'ts  founding  vaults, 
N(»v  Jaiftf  jn  diitAr.t  ifiuitnur^,  now  nuiie  near 
JR^touadifig  hornV.e,  with  all  the  roar  . 


Of  winds  and  feat ;  or  engines  big  wiA  <)etd^ 
That,  planted  by  the  wonderoas  hand  of  war 
To  fliue  the  round  of  fome  proud  c2|Mtal, 
At  once  difploded,  in  one  burning  peal 
Their  mortal  thunders  mix.    Along  the  Ikj, 
From  eaft  to  fouth,  a  ruddy  hill  of  finoke 
Fjcttbds  its  ridge,  with  difilial  light  inflon'd. 
Meanwhile,  the  fluid  lake  that  worki  below, 
Bitumen,  fulphur,  fait,  and  iroa-fcum. 
Heaves  up  its  boiling  tide.    The  hbouriog  ic»r 
b  torn  with  agonizing  throea— at  once. 
Forth  from  its  fide  difjpartcd,  blazing  poors 
A  mighty  river,  burning  in  prone  waves. 
That  glimmer  through  the  nig^t,  to  yoiid^t  ;^ 
Divided  there,  a  hundred  torrent-ftreamit 
£a<sh  ploughing  up  iu  bed,  roll  drieadful  or, 
Refiftlefs.     ViDag^,  and  viroods,  and  rockv 
Fall  flat  before  their  fwecp.    The  region  nv. 
Where  myrtle  walks  and  groves  of  edd'-o  r. 
Roie  lair,  where  harveft  wavM  in  ul  it!>  cm: 
And  where  the  vineyard  Spread  her  purple  r 
Maturing' into  NeAar,  now  defpoil*d 
Of  herb,  leaf^  fruit,  and  fli!>wer,  from  end  */ ' 
Liei  buried  under  fire,  a  g^lowing  fea ! 

Thus  roaming  with    adventurous  wii^  - 
globe. 
From  Icene  to  fcene  excurfive,  1  behold 
In  all  her  workings^  beauteous,  gmt,  or  z"^. 
Fan*  nature,  and  m  all  with  wonder  vrtct 
The  fovereign  Maker,  firft,  fupreme,  ui  '*  - 
Who  aduates  the  whole  :  at  whofe  come  a- > 
Obedient  fire  a  flood  tremendous  rife, 
His  miniftei  s  of  vengeance,  to  reprove. 
And  fcourge  the  nations.     Holy  are  hi<  «^:-. 
His  works  unnumbered,  and  to  all  prc<b.n^ 
Unfathom'dwifdom,  goodiicfs  uncoofio U 

CANTO  n. 

I 

Endless  the  wonders  of  creating  power. 
On  earth,  but  chief  on  high  through  bcartt  .* 

play'd. 
There  Ihiiies  the  full  magnificence  onveil'd 
Of  majcfty  divine ;  refulgent  there 
I'en  thoufand  funs  blaze  forth,    with  oi  « 

train 
Of  worlds  dependent,  all  beneath  the  eve 
And  equal  rule  of  one  eterAal  Lord. 
To  thofe  bright  dimes,  awakening  all  hrr  p^*^ 
And  fpreading  her  unbounded  wing,  the  n  lK 
Afccnding  foars  on,  through  the  fluid  fpac:, 
The  buoyant  atmofphere ;  whofe  vivid  hmii. 
Soul  of  all  fublunary  life,  pervades 
The  realms  of  nature,  to  her  ismoft  depths 
Ditiut'd  vrith  quickening  energy,    how  flil 
From  pole  to  pole  th'  aerial  ocean  fleeps. 
One  limpid  vacancy :  now  rous*d  to  rage 
By  biultcrirj^  meteors,  ^R'ii>d,  haiU  rail,  « cJ«* 
\V i th  th undt rous  fury  charged ,  iu  biUflw*  t^t. 
Ami  (htke  the  nether  orbv    Still  as  1  noun, 
A  path  the  i?ulture*»  eye  hath  not  obferv'd. 
Nor  foot  of  eagle  trod,  th'  ethereal  Ipbere 
Receding  flies  approadi ;  its  circling  anh 
Alike  remote,  tranflnocnt,  and  krate. 
Glorious  eipanfion  •  br  th*  Ahnighty  iftrt^ 
Whofe  limits  who  hath  feen  •  or^ho  tiic.*"  k« 
Hath  walked. the  fun-pav'd'tiraut  firciu  oW  iJ» 
And  vifited  the  hofl  of  heaven  tt0O»d! 
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Gleaming  a  \)oiTOw*d  light,  whence  how  (mall 
■"he  fpeck  of  earth,  and  dan  air  circumfu8*d  ! 
4utabl<  region,  vcit  wiUi  hourly  change. 
ut  here,  unruffled  calm  her  even  tri^n 
fiintains  external :  here  the  lord  of  day, 
he  neig^hbonring  fan,ihine6  out  in  all  its  (Ircngth, 
oon  without  night.    Attradled  by  his  beam, 
rhidicr  bend  my  flight,  tracing  the  fouice 
here  morning  fpringa;    whence  her  innume- 

rous  flreamt 
ow  lucid  forth,  and  roll  through  tracklefs  ways 
heir  white  waves-o'er  the  iky.  The  founuin-oib, 
tldting  as  I  rife,  beyond  the  ken 
r  mortal  eye,  to  which  earth,  ocean,  air, 
ic  but  a  central  point,  expands  inuneuCc, 
thoielefs  fea  of  fiu^uating  fire, 
hat  (iduges  all  ether  with  its  tide. 
hat  power  ia  that,  which  to  its  circle  bounds 
Ke  violence  of  flame  !  in  rapid  whirls 
r.iliding,  floods  with  floods,  as  if  to  leave 
luir  place,  and,  burfling,  overwhelm  the  world! 
ktion  incredible  !  to  which  the  ra^e 
1  oceans,  when  whole  winter  blows  at  once 
I  \  ^nicane,  is  peace.     But  who  Ihall  tell 
hzt  radiance  beyond  mcafure,  on  the  fun 
t)-r'd  out  tranfcendant !  thofc  keen-flafbing  rays 
f  ruv  n  round  his  ft  ate,  and  to  yon  worlds  afar 
pjljingdays,  and  feafons,  life  and  joy! 
/n  virtue  he,  the  maje  ly  of  heaven, 
V'l.tnefs  original,  all-bounteous  king, 
■th  to  his  creature  lent,  and  crown'd  his  fphere 
ifh  ma? chiefs  glory      Yet  not  all  alike 
;ipl<;ndent :  in  thcfc' liquid  regions  pure, 
lick  mills,  condcnfing,  darken  into  fpots, 
5d  dim  the  day.     Whence  that  malignant  light, 
Hen  Ciefar  bled,  whieh  faddenM  all  the  year 
ith  long  ecHpfe.     Some  at  the  centre  rife 
fliady  circles,  like  the  moon  beheld 
>m  earth,  when  fhe  her  unenlightened  face 
irns  thitherward  opaque :  a  fpacc  they  brood 
concTcgated  clouds ;  then  breaking  float 
•  all  fides  round.     Dilated  fome  and  denfe, 
oad  as  earth's  furface  each,  by  flow  degrees 
rcid  from  the  confine*  of  the  light  along, 
'Tping  half  the  fphere,  and  fwim  obfcure 
1  to  iu  adverfe  coall ;  tili  there  they  fee, 
Vunifh  fcatter*d  :  meafuring  thus  the  time, 
>xt  round  its  axle  whirls  the  radiant  orb. 
l-^ircft  of  beings !  firft-creatcd  light ! 
ime  caufe  of  beauty !  for  from  thee  alone, 
le  fparUing  gem,  the  vegetable  race,   [charms, 
>e  nobler  worlds  that  live  and  breathe,  their 
le  lovely  huea  pecular  to  each  tribe, 
om  tJiy  unfailing  fource  of  fplendour  draw  I    * 
'by  pure  fliine,  with  tranfport  I  furvey 
^:^  firmament,  and  thefe  her  rolling  worlds, 
Kir  magnitudes,  and  motions :  thcue  how  vail ! 
^w  rapid  thefe  !  with  fwiftnels  unconceiv'd, 
uni  weft  to  eaft  in  folemn  pomp  revolv'd, 
ntrririz,  undifturb*d  ;  the  fun*s  bright  train, 
' v,r<.fjivc  through  the  flcy*8  light  fluent  borne 
round  their  centre.     Mercury  the  firll, 
La  bordering  on  the  day,  with  fpeedy  wheel 
■'  s  fw  Iftcft  on,  inflaming  where  he  corhcs, 
'.lI»  fevcnfold  fplendour,  all  hjb  azure  road. 
*uxi  Venus  to  the  weftward  of  the  fun, 
ljII  orb'd  her  face,  a  golden  plain  of  light, 
iiwlci  her  larger  round.    Fair  mornin^-nar ! 


That  leads  on  dawning  day  to  yonder  world. 
The  feat  "of  tttan  hung  in  the  heavens  remote, 
Whofe  northern  hemifphere,  dcfcendihg,  fees 
The  fun  arlfe;  as  through  the  zodiac  roU'd, 
Full  in  the  tniddle  path  oblitjne  fac  winds 
Hfr  anhual  orb  :  arid  hy  her  ficfe  the  moon. 
Companion  of  her  flight,  ^vhofc  folemn  beams, 
No-ftuhial,  to  her  darken'd  glbhe  fupply 
A  iofter  day-light ;  whofe  attradive  power 
Swells^ all  her  fcas  and  oceans  into  tidt«, 
l^roitt  the  mid-defeps  o'erfldwing  to  their  fhorea. 

Beyond  the  fphere  of  Mars,  in  diflant  flties. 
Revolves  the  mighty  ihagnitiidc  of  Tove, 
With  kingly  fate,  the  rival  of  the  lun. 
About  him  round,  Cpur  planetary  moon«^ 
On  earth  with  wonder  all  night  long  beheld. 
Moon  above  moon,  his  fair  attendants,  dancCj 
Thefe,  in  th*  horizon,  flowafcKnding  climb 
The  ftecp  of  heaven,  and  niingling  in  ft)ft  flow 
Their  fiiver  radiance,  brighten  as  they  life. 
Thofe  oppoflte  roll  downward  from  their  noon 
To  where  the  fliadc  of  Jovc,outftretch'd  ih  length 
A  duflcy  cone  immenfe,  darkens  the  flcy 
Through  many  a  regioti.  To  tlicfe  bounds  ^rriv*d> 
A  eradnal  pale  creeps  dim  o'er  each  fad  orb^ 
Fading  their  luflre ;  till  they  fink  involv'd 
In  total  night,  and  difappcr.r.  cclip^'d. 
By  this,  the  fage,  vi^o,  ftudipus  of  the  flcies. 
Heedful  explores  thefe  late-difcover*d  worids) 
By  this  obfervM  the  rapid  progrefs  finds 
Of  light  itfelf  t  how  fwift  the  headlong  ray 
Shoots  from  the  fun's  height  tlirough  unbounded 

fpace, 
At  ohce  enlightening  air,  and  ?artb,  and  heaven. 

Laft,  outniofl  Saturn  Walks  his  frontier-round* 
The  boundary  of  worlds;  with  his  pale  moons. 
Faint-glimmering  through  the  darkiiefs  pight  has 

thrown,       • 
Deep*dy*d  and  dead,  bVr  this  chill  globe  forlorn  : 
An  endlefs  defert,  where  extrehie  of  culd 
I'  ternal  fits,  as  in  his  hative  leat. 
On  wintry  hills  of  ncver-thaWing  ice  ! 
Such  Saturn's  earth ;  and  yet  eVn  here  \he  fight, 
Amid  theib  doleful  fbcnes,  new  matter  finds 
Of  wonder  and  delight !  a  mighty  ring, 
On  each  fide  riCng  from  th*  horizon's  ver^c 
Self-pois'd  in  air,  with  its  hrip;ht  circle  lound 
Ehcompafleth'his  orb.     Af^ni'jht  romcs  on, 
Saturn's  broad  fliade,  cail  on  its  e:»ftern  arch. 
Climbs  flowly  to  its  hei<rht  r  a«d  at  th*  approach 
Of  mom  returning,  with  Jike  ftsalthy  pJice 
Dravn  weftward  off;  till  thron;.^h  the  lucid  rounJ> 
In  diftant  vicwth'  illumin*d  Ikies  ai-e  feen. 

Beauteous  appearance  t  byth*  Almighty^  hand 
Peculiar  faihion'd.— *rhinc  thelif  noble  wo)-ks, • 
Great,  univerfal  ruler !  earth  and  heaven 
Are  thine,  fpontanrous  offsprinpj  of  thy  will, 
Seen  with  tranfcendrnt  raviflimcnt  fublime^ 
1  hat  lifts  the  Ibul  to  thee  I  a  holy  joy. 
By  rdafon  prompted  and  by  rcjfoa  fwell'd 
Beyond  all  height— ^for  tht>u«rt  infinite! 
Thy  virtual  i;ncrgy  the  frame  of  things 
Pcrvadinjr  a^uates :  a*;  at  firil  thv  haiid 
D  iffus'd  through  endlelV  Ipacc  this  limiiid  flcy. 
Vail  ocean  without  Aorm,     where  tiiefc   huge 

globes 
Sail  undiilurb  d,  a  rounding  voyage  eachj     .  • 
ObiVtvani  iJi  of  one  unchanging  law. 
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Simplicity  diviae  I  by.  this  Cole  rale. 
The  Maker^s  great  eftablifhmeQt,  thefe  worlds 
Revolve  harmonious,  world  attradting  world 
With  mutual  lovr,  and  to  their  central  fun 
All  gravitating  :  now  with  quicken*d  pace 
Defcendin;r  tow*rd  the  primal  orb,  and  now 
Receding  flow,  excorfive  from  hia  bounds. 
This  fpring  of  motion,  this  hid  power  infus*d 
Through  univerfal  nature,  firft  was  known 
To  thee,  great  Newton  1  Britain**  jufteft  pride, 
The   boaft   of  humaa   race;    wbofe    towering 

thought, 
In  her  aroasing  progrefs  unconfinM^ 
l*rom  truth  to  truth  afcending,  gain'd  the  height 
Of  fciencf ,  whither  mankind  from  afar 
Gaze  up  alVonifliM.    Now  beyond  that  height, 
By  death  from  frail  mortality  fet  free, 
A  pure  intelligence,  he  wings  bis  way 
Throurh  wondrous  fcenes,  new-open*din  the  world 
Invifibie,  amid  the  general  ^uire 
Of  faints  and  anrels,  rapt  with  joy  divine. 
Which  fills,  o*erflows,  and  ravilhes  the  foul ! 
His  mind*s  clear  vifion  from  all  darknefs  purgM, 
For  God  himfelf  Ihines  forth  immediate  there. 
Through  thofe  eternal  climes,  the  frame  of  things, 
in  its  ideal  harmony,  to  him 
Stands  all  reveard.^— 

But  how  fliall  mortal  wing 
Attempt  this  blue  profiindity  of  heaveni 
Unfathomable,  cndlefs  of  extent  \ 
Where  unknown  funs  to  unknown  fyftems  rife, 
Whofe  numbers  who  Ihall  tell  ?  ftupenduoos  hoft  ! 
In  flaming  millions  through  the  vacant  hung. 
Sun  beyond  fun,  and  world  to  world  unfeen, 
Meafurelefs  diftance,  unconceivM  by  thought  *. 
Awful  their  order ;  each  the  central  fire 
Of  his  futrounding  flars,  whofe  whirling  fpeed, 
Solemn  and  filcnt,  through  the  pathlefs  void. 
Nor  changc,^nor  error  knows.    But,  their  ways^ 
By  reafon,  bold  adventurer,  unexplor*d, 
Inflruded  can  declare  I  What  (earch  Oiall  find 
Their  times  and  feafons  I  their  appointed  laws. 
Peculiar  !  their  inhabitants  of  life. 
And  of  intelligence,  from  fcale  to  fcale 
Harmoulous  rifing  aod  in  fix*d  degree ; 
Numberlefs  orders,  each  rcfembltng  each. 
Yet  all  diveri*e!^-Tremendotts depth  and  height 
Of  wifdom  and  of  power,  that  this  great  whole 
FramM  inexpreffible,  and  ftill  preferves,    ' 
An  infinite  of  wonders !— Thou,  fupreme, 
Firft,  Independent  Caufe,  whofe  prefence  fills 
Nature's  vail  circle,  and  whofe  pleafure  moves. 
Father  of  human  kind !  the  Mufe*s  wing 
Suftaining  guide,  while  to  the  heights  of  heaven, 
Roaming  th*  interminable  vail  of  fpace, 
She  rifes,  tracing  thy  almighty  hand 
In  its  dread  operations.    Where  is  now 
The  feat  of  mankind,  earth?  where  her  great  fcenes 
Of  wars  and  triumphs  ?  empires  fam*d  of  old, 
Afryrian,*Roman  ?  or  of  later  name, 
Peruvian,  Mexican,  in  that  new  world. 
Beyond  the  wide  Atlantic,  late  difclos*d  ? 
Where  is  their  place  ? — Let  proud  Ambition  paufe, 
And  iicken  at  the  vanity  that  prompts 
His  little  deeds — With  earth,  thofe  nearer  orbs, 
Surrounding  planets,  late  fo  glorious  feen. 
And  each  a  world,  are  now  for  fight  too  final! ; 
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A  re  almoft  loft  to  thcwght.    The  lea  VittUC 
Ocean  of  flame,  but  twinkles  from  afar, 
A  glimmering  ftar  amid  thetrainofaightl 
While  in  thefe  deep  abyfles  of  the  fkj, 
Spaces  incompieheiifible,  new  ftisn, 
Crown*d  with  unborrow'd  beams, illitftnooiikji, 
Ar^urus  here,  and  here  the  Pieiadea, 
Amid  the  northern  hoft :   nor  with  leb  fbtc. 
At  fumlefs  diftaoce,  huge  Orion's  orbs. 
Each  in  his  fphere  refulgent,  and  the  oooa 
Of  Syrius,  burning  through  the  fouth  of  bcatts. 
Myriads  beyond,  with  blend^  rays,  iafhce 
The  milky  way,  whofe  ftream  of  mid  lifht, 
Pour'd  from  innumerable  fountains  round, 
Flows  trembling,  wave  on  wave,  from  foa  ti  ^ 
And  whitens  the  long  path  to  heaven's  trrm 
Diftinguiai'd  traA  !  But  a*  with  opward  ftji 
Soaring,  I  gain  th'  immenfurable  fteep. 
Contiguous  flars,  in  bright  profiifion  fown 
Through  thefe  wide  fields,  all  broaden  iotftH 
Amazing,  fever'd  each  by  gulfs  of  air. 
In  circuit  ample  as  the  folar  heavens. 

From  this  dread  eminence,  where  endkb'.r, 
Day  without  cloud  abides,  alooe  and  fillM 
With  holy  horror,  trembling  I  furvsy 
Now  downward  through  the  univertal  fpkfl* 
Already  paft;  now  up  to  the  heights  ontrji 
And  of  th*  enlarging  profpedl  find  no  bottni! 
About  me  on  each  hand  new  wonders  rife 
In  long  fucceilion ;  here  puce  fcenes  of  lijibt. 
Dazzling  the  view ;  here  namelefs  worlUs^^'* 
Yet  undifcover*d :  there  a  dying  fun. 
Grown  dim  with  age,  whofe  orb  of  flame  etts^:' 
Incredible  to  tell !  thick,  vapoury  aaifls, 
From  every  fliore  exhaling,  mix  obfcuie 
Innumerable  clouds,  diipreading  fk>w. 
And  deepening  ihade  on  Ihadc ;  till  the  k^ 

globe. 
Mournful  of  afpe^,  calls  in  all  bis  beam. 
Millions  of  lives,  that  live  but  in  his  hghr. 
With  horror  fee,  from  diftant  fpheres  arouoJ* 
The  fource  of  day  expire,  and  all  his  woxU« 
At  once  involv*d  in  everlafUng  night ! 

Such  this  dread  revolution :  heaven  hkli 
Subjetfl  to  change,  fo  feels  the  wafte  of  ycao. 
So  this  cerultan  round,  the  work  divine 
Of  God*s  own  hand,  fliall  fade ;  and  enpry  oi^;: 
Reign  folitary,  where  thefe  flan  now  roH 
From  weft  to  eaft  their  periods :  where  the  !n» 
Of  comets  wander  their  eccentric  ways, 
With  infinite  excurfion,  through  th'  unmetK 
Of  ether,  iraverfing  from  Iky  to  fljy 
Ten  thoufand  regions  in  their  winding  w. 
Whofe  length  to  trace  imagination  fails' 
Various  their  paths  i  without  refiftance  lU 
Through  thefe  free  fpaces  borne :  of  variou*  a  - 
Enkindled  this  with  beams  of  angry  \\g^t. 
Shot  circling  from  its  orb  in  fanguioe  U»wcn' 
That,  through  the  fl>ade  of  night,  pnjtdiH  -  T 
In  horrid  trail,  a  fpire  of  dofkyflase, 
Embody *d  mifts  and  vapours,  whofe  firM  ps'* 
Keen  vibrates,  ftreaming  a  red  iength  oi  •  ^ 
While  diftant  orbs  with  wonder  ami  •»»*' . 
Mark  its  approach,  and  night  hfm;ht  aUm- 
Its  dreaded  pragreCi  watch,  m  of  t  tot 
Whofe  march  is  ever  fatal ;  ia  mhak  nw 
Famine,  tod  war,  and  deiblaiinf  ^V** 
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h  on  his  pale  hwSe  tUei ;  the  mtniilers 
ugrj  heaTcn,  to  fcourge  ofendtnjg  worUs  1 
bt  lo !  wbera  obc,  from  hat  Imr  world  re- 

les  out  with  fuddeo  giftfe  thraogh  yonder  fliy, 
;ion  of  darknefSy  where  a  fan's  loft  globe, 
p  overwhehu'd  with  night*  «stuigiiiAi*d  lies, 
fooe  bid  power  nttraAed  from  his  path, 
rml  commetien !  into  that  duik  traid, 
t  dcvioas  cpmet,  ilcep  deOccnding,  falls 
b  all  his  fames,  rekindling  into  lifis 
eihtufted  orb :  and  fwift  a  flood  of  light 
aks  forth  diffufive  through  the  glown,  and 

fpreads 
ficnc  llreams  to  his  fair  train  afar 
Boving  fires,  from  night*s  dominion  won, 
I  wondering  at  Uie  mom's  nnhop*d  nettim. 
:i  ftili  amaaement  loft,  th'  awaJken*d  mind 
tcmpUtcs  this  gveat  view,  a  fan  reftar'd 
h  all  his  worlds  I  while  thus  at  large  her  flight 
igM  tbefe  untrac'd  fcenes,  progrellivc  borne 
^hrough  etberoal  ground,  the  boundleis  walk 
ipuiu,  daily  travefieis  from  heaven ; 
i^  pi&  the  myftic  gulf  to  journey  here, 
'fcbing  th'  Aimighty  maker  in  his  works 

0  worlds  to  worlds,  aod,  in  triuoipbant  quire 
fmu  and  hacp,  eatoUing  his  high  praife. 
aoorul  oafcares!    cbth*d   with   brigfataefe 

round  t 
pyreal,  from  the  (burce  of  light  efiiisM^ 
reorient  than  the  noon-day*s  ftainlefs  beam. 
'.ir  will  utierring;  their  a6fe£kionl  pure« 

1  gbwing  fervent  i^armth  of  love  divine, 
o(e  object  God  alone :  for  all  things  elfe« 
ited  beauty,  and  created  good,  ^ 

five  all,  can  charm  the  foul  no  more^ 

hin:  their  inteUe^,  and  without  fpot* 

irg'd  to  draw  truth's  endleis  profpedl  io^ 

iable,  eternity  and  time  $ 

I  train  of  beings  all  by  gradual  fcale 

ccndtng,  fumlefs  orders  and  degrees ; 

uafouoded  depth*  which  mortals  due  not  try, 


firifc 
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Oi  God's  peffedioos;  hoW  thdc  htvttm 

ipfpng 
From  unpfottic  night;  how  niovM  and  rol'd 
In  number,  weight  and  meafure;  What  hid  lawa 
loe^cplicahle,  guide  the  amoral  world. 

Adtive  as  dame,  with  prompt  obedience  all 
The  will  of  heaven  fulfil  t  fome  his  fierce  wrathi 
Bear  through  the  nations,  peftiience*  and  wair  i 
His  copious  goodnc(sfome,  life,  light,  and  bliia. 
To  thonfands.    Some  the  frite  of  empires  rule> 
Commtffion*d,  (helteringwith  thei^  Euardian  wings 
The  pious  monarch,  and  the  lenl  throoe. 

Nor  is  the  fovereUni  nor  th*  illnftxioos  great, 
Alone  their  care.    To  every  leffening  rank 
Oi  worth  propitious,  tbefe  bleft  minds  embrace 
With  univerfal  love,  the  juft  and  good. 
Wherever  found ;  uopris*d,  perhaps  unknown, 
JOepreft  by  fortune,,  sjid  with  hate  purined* 
Or  infult  from  the  proud  oppreflbr's  brow. 
Tet  dear  to  heaven,  and  meriting  the  viratrh 
Of  angels  o*er  his  unambitious  walk. 
At  mom  or  eve,  when  nature's  faireft  face. 
Calmly  niagnificent,  infpires  the  fout 
With  virtuous  raiptures,  prompting  to  foirfake 
Tiie  fio-born  vanities*  and  low  purfuits. 
That  bufy  human  kind ;  to  view  their  ways 
With  pity ;  to  repi^,  fiir  numero^  wrongs, 
Mceknefs  and  charity.    Or,  rais*d  alofr, 
I^ir'd  with  ethereal  ardour,  to  futvey 
The  circuit  of  creation,  all  thefe  funs 
With  all  their  worlds  :  and  ftiU  from  height  to 

height; 
By  things  created  rifing;  laft  afcend 
To  that  firft  caufe,  who  made,  who  governs  all, 
Podntaki  of  being,  (elf-esiff  ent  power,' 
AlUwifei,  all-good,  v^ho  from  eternal  age 
Sndures,  and  fills  th*  immenfity  of  fpace  ; 
That  infinite  dtfiHifion,  where  At  mind 
Conceived  no  limits;  undiftingil2fli!d  void^ 
Invtf  iabk,  where  nd  land-maHts  ate. 
Mo  paths  ttf  g«ide  imaginatidQ*s  ffight. 
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Bt  followjng  pdem  was  originally  intended  for 
'^  ^H^i  and  planned  out,  feveral  years  ago,  in- 
1 1  regular  tragedy.  But  the  author  found  it 
cceflary  to  change  his  firft  defi^,  and  to  give 
^^^^^'kthe  form  it  now  appears  m  j  for  reafons 
J^°  ^bich  it  might  be  impertinent  to  trouble 
^  public:  though,  to  t  man  who  thinks  and 
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A    C    E: 


feels  in  a  certain'  matiper,  thofo  tealoAs 
vihcibly  ftrong. 

As  the  fcene  of  the  piece  2s  laid  ii^  the  moft  de- 
mote and  unfrequented  of  all  the  Hebrides,  or 
wei^em  illes  that  furround  one  part  of  Great  BfSw 
tain ;  it  may  not  be  improper  to'  inform  tUe  read* 
er,  thM  he  will  find  a  psrticnlar  account  of  it,  in 
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a  little*  treatife  pablifhed'  near  half  a  century  ago, 
under  the  title  of  a  voyage  to  St.  Kilda.  The 
author,  who  had  himfeif  been  upon  the  fpor,  de* 
fcribcs.at  lenjrth  the  fituatian,  extent,  and  pro- 
duce  of  that  ibiitary  illaitd;  Sketches  out  the  oa-> 
tural  hiftory  uf  the  birds  of  fcafon  that  tranimU 
grate  thither  annually,  and  relates  the  fmgular 
cuftoms  that  ftill  prevailed  among  the  inhabitants: 
3  race  of  people  then  the  nwft  uncorrupted  in 
their  manners,  and  therefore  the  leaft  unhappy  in 
their  lives,  of  any,  perhaps,  on  the  face  of  the 
ivhole  earth.  To  whom  might  have  been  applied 
what  an  ancient  hiftorian  fays  of  certain  barba- 
rous nations,  when  he  compares  them  with  their 
more  civilized  neighbours:  **  plus  valuit  apud 
**  hos  ignorantia  vitiorum,  quam  apud  Grsecos 
"  oQsnia  philofuphorum  prcecepta.** 

They  live  together;  as  in  the  greateft  fimplicity 
of  heart,  fo  in  the  molt  inviolable  harmony  and 
union  of  fentiments.  They  have  neither  (ilver 
hor  gold;  but  barter  among  themfelves  for  the 
few  neceflfarics  they  may  reciprocally  want.  To 
itrangers  they  are  extremely  bofpitable,  and  no 
Id's  charitable  to  their  own  poor ;  for  whofe  re- 
lief each  family  in  the  ifland  contributes  its  (hare 
monthly)  and  at  every  fctilival  fends  them  befides 
a  portion  of  mutton  or  bea£  Both  fexes  have  a 
genius  to  poetry  $  and  tompofe  not  only  fongs, 
but  pieces  of  a  more  elevated  turn,  in  their  own 
lan<'uavc,  which  is  very  emphattcal.  One  of 
thofe'iilariders,  having  been  prevailed  with  to  vi. 
fit  the  greateft  trading  town  in  North-Britain, 
was  inBnitfly  aftoniflied  at  the  length  ot  the  Voy« 
age,  and  at  the  mighty  kingdoms  fot  fuch  he 
reckoned  the  larger  ifles,  by  whifth  they  failed. 
He  would  not  venture  himfelf  into  the  itreets  of 
that  city  without  being  led  by  the  hand.  At  light 
of  the  great  church,  he  owned  that  it  was  indeed 
a  lofry  rybk  ;  but  infilled;  that  in  his  native  coun- 
try of  St.  Kilda,  there  were  others  Hill  higher: 
However,  the  caverns  tbrmed  m  it,  fo  be  tiained 
the  pillars  and  arches  on  which  it  is  railed,  were 
liollowed,  he  laid,  more  commodioufly  than  any 
he  bad  ever  fecn  there.  At  the  (hake  occafioned 
inthrtll!epie,'  and  the  horrible  din  that  founded 
in  his  ears  u{X)n  tolling  out  the  great  bells  he  ap- 
peared under  the  utmolt  con tlci  nation,  believing 
the  frame  of  n^itore  was  failing  to  pieceS.abo^t 
him.  He  thought  the  perfons  who  wore  maiks> 
iiol  (Jininjuilbing  Whether  they  were  men  or  wo- 
men, had  been  guilty  of  fome  ill  thing,  tor  which 
they  did  not  dtire  to  fliow  their  faces.  Tlitf  beau- 
ty and  (latelinefs  of  the  trees  which  he  faw  then 
tor  the  (ird  time,  as  in  his  oivn  il}and  there  grows 
iiot  a  ihrub,  equally  furprifed  and  delighted  htm : 
but  he  iibfervcd,  with  a  kind  of  terror,  that  as 
he  pafl'dd  umong  their  Waricbes,  they  pVittPd^Wm 
back  a^ain.  He  had  been  perfuaded  to  drink  a 
pretty  large  dofe  of  llrong  waters ;  and  lipon  ftnd- 
ing  himfelf  drowfy  after  it,  and  ready  to  fall  into 
«  flumberi  whkh  he  fancied  was  to  be  bis  lafbi 


he  exprelled  to  his  companiotis  the  greit  u. , 
tioo  be  felt  in  fo  eafy  a  paffage  oat  of  tl.^v 
for,  faid  be,  it  is  attended  with  no  kind  a'f- 

Among  fuch  fort  of  men  it  was  that  ks^ 
fought  refuge  from  the  violence  andcraeb  s 
enemies. 

The  time  appears  to  have  been  towtrdt  'i 
ter  part  of  the  reign  of  K.ing  Charles  tbt  i"  - 
when  thofe  who  governed  Sootiaod  rnksx 
with  no  lefs  cruelty  than  impolicy,  m^'i/' 
pie  of  that  country  defperate ;  and  thnpi'. 
ed,  imprifoned,  or.  butchered  tbem,  foK^-'- 
ral  eSe^s  of  fuch  defpnir.  The  heft  tai  vni 
men  were  oft  the  objedH  of  their  nuit  '^-^ 
ing  fury.     Under  the  title  of  fanatics  eric<k 
they  afieded  to  herd,  and  of  cooiie  yr-.^ 
whoever  wiibed  well  to  bis  coontry,  c:  «• 
to  (land  up  in  defence  of  the  laws  and  a  «# 
vemment.     I  have  nov7  in  my  hands  thef' 
a  warrant,  figned  by  King  Charles  laK* 
military  execution  upon  them  without  :'ri 
convidlion  :  and  I  know  that  the  origia*' 
kept  in  the  fecretary*s  office  for  that  ^'■ 
united  kingdom.     Thas  much  I  tboa^bt  f  ■ 
fary  to  fay,  that  the  reader  naay  not  be  r.: 
look  upon  the  relation  given  by  Aore.i*  * 
fecond  canto,  as  drawn  from  the  wtet 
imagination,  when  it  hardly  artfcs  to  thx' ■ 
rical  truth. 

What  reception  this  poem  may  meet » *'. 
author  cannot  fbrefee  :  ^nd,  in  his  haa 
happy  retirement,  he  needs  not  be  t^ffi  ' 
to  know.  He  has  endeavoured  to  make  it 
gular  and  confiftent  whole ;  to  be  tnie  r;  < 
in  his  thoughts,  and  to  the  genins  of  tbf  .r 
in  his  manner  of  expreffing  them.  If  be  r  i 
ceeded  in  thefe  points,  but  above  all  to  eB-'*< 
ly  touching  the  paflions,  which,  at  it  >* ' 
nuine  provmce»  \o  it  is  the  great  trittm:.". 
etry  ;  the  candour  of  his  more  difcenur,  •  ^ 
wHl  readily  overlook  mtftakes  ortaiiares ::  -^ 
of  lefs  importance. 

TO  MRS.  MALLET. 

Thou  faithful  partner  of  a  heart  ihy  o«-  J 
Whdfe  piin,  or  pleafore,  fpriogs  Irom  thu^i  ** 
Thou,  true  as  honour,  as  compaBioo  kiu^. 
That»  in  fwett  union,  harmomfe  thy  mirw 
Here,  while  thy  eyes  for  fad  Amyntof**  * '' 
And  i^hcodora's  wreck,  with  tears  u'erti-- 
O  miy  thy  friend's  warm  wilhlobeavrn;^  - 
For  thee,  for  him,  by  gracious  heaven  be  "«•■ 
So  her  fair  hour  of  fortune  Ihall  be  ihii*. 
Unmix'd  ;  and  all  Amyntor's  tondoeu  a^^ 
So,  through  long  veraai  life^with  blfwit«J  •' 
Shall  love  light  up,  and  fntwilhip  cUk  t"*' 
Till,  fummon'd  late  this  lower  beavcc  iv .  - 
One  figh'fliall  ood  us,  and  one  earth  wci'f 
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CAt^TO  I. 

t  to  tlie  waterf  waite,  where  his  broad  wave 
un  world  to  world  the  vatt  Atlantic  rolls, 
from  the  piny  flabrr»  of  Labrador 
firoten  Thal<  eaft«  her  airjr  height 
tft  to  hcaTen  remoteft  Ktida  lifts ; 
\  of  the  fci^girt  Hebrides,  that  guard, 
iiial  train,  Britannia*s  parent-coalt. 
ire  happy  land  !  though  freezing  on  the  verge 
tnllic  ttLtes ;  yet,  hlamelefs  Dill  of  arts 
It  poIiAi  to  deprave,  each  fofter  clime, 
h  Hmple  nature*  fimple  virtue  bleft  t 
ond  Ambition *s  walk:  where  never  War 
ear'd  hisfangiiine  Uandard ;  nor  untheath*d, 
wealth  or  power,  the  del'olating  I'word. 
ere  luiury,  loft  fyren,  who  around 
thoufand  nations  deals  her  neClar*d  cup 
•leafing  bane,  that  foothes  at  once  and  kills, 
;t  a  name  unknown.     But  calm  content 
t  lives  to  reafon  ;  ancient  faith  that  binds 
'.  pUin  comfminity  of  guilelefs  hearts 
'i^t  ind  union  ;  innocence  of  ill 
•r guardian  genius :  thele,  the  powers  that  rule 
tltttie  world,  to  all  its  fou^*  fecure 
's  bappiell  life  ;  the  foul  ferene  and  found 
1  paffion*s  tage,  the  body  from  difeafe. 
on  each  cheek  behold  the  rofe  of  health  ; 
in  each  iinew  vigour's  pliant  fpring, 
rmperance  brac'd  to  peril  and  to  pain, 
1  the  floods  they  ftem,  or  on  the  fteep 
vight  rocks  their  (training  fteps  furmoont, 
9od  or  paftioie.     The(e  light  up  their  morn, 
.'/ot'e  their  eve  in  flombers  fweetly  deep, 
ith  the  north,  within  the  circling  fwcil 
ean's  raging  tbund.     But  lad  and  beit, 
avarice,  what  ambition  (hall  not  know, 
ItSerty  is  theirSf  the  heaven.fer.t  gueft, 
in  the  cave,  or  on  th*  uncultur'd  wild, 
independence  dwells  ;  and  peace  of  mind, 
ath,  in  age,  their  fun  that  never  fets. 
i^^hter  ot  heaven  and  nature,  deign  thy  aid, 
aneous  mufe  !     O  whether  from  the  depth 
mitijr  foreft.  brown  with  broadeft  (hade  ; 
»m  the  brow  fublime  of  vernal  Alp 
>rning  dawns ;  or  from  the  vale  at  noon, 
De  tott  (tream  that  Qides  with  Uquid  toot; 
»^h  bowery  groves,  where  infpiration  fits 
•  '^ens  to  thy  lore,  aufpicious  come  I 
hcfe  wild  waves>  o'er  this  unharbourM  fhore, 
ving  high-hbvering  fpread ;  and  to  the  gale, 
>oreat-fpirit  breathing  lilieral  round 
echoing  hill  to  hill,  the  lyre  uttune 
anfwering  ca^lence  free,  an  belt  befeertls 
ragic  theme  my  plaintive  verfe  unfolds, 
e.  ^ood  Aurelius — and  a  fcene  raor(i  wild 
corld  around,  or  deeper  folitnde^ 
'un  could  not  find^-Aurelius  here, 
.^  unequal  und  the  crime  of  war 
i*d  his  itativc  home,  the  facred  vale 
i'lw  him  Weft, now  wretched  and  unknown, 
<'Ui  the  (low  remains  of  fctting  lifp 
ternef*  of  thought:  and  with  the  fur«e, 
A' Ith  the  toundin^  (torm,  his  murmur'd  moan, 
(1  oiicn  mix — Ott  as  remembrance  fad 
Qhappy  patt  recairdj  nfuthiitl  wife, 


Whom  love  firft  chofe,  whom  reafon  long  endear*d; 
His  fouPs  companion  and  his  fofter  friend ; 
With  one  fair  dauehter,  in  her  rofy  prime. 
Her  dawn  of  openmg  charms,  defencelefs  left 
Within  a  tyrant's  grafp  !  his  foe  profefs*d, 
By  civil  madnefs,  by  intemperate  zeal 
For  differing  rites,  embitter'd  into  hate. 
And  cruehyremorfelefs  !-^Thus  he  liv*d  : 
If  this  was  life,  to  load  the  blaft  with  fighs  j 
Hung  o*cr  its  edge,  to  fwell  the  flood  with  tears  !• 
At  midnight  boor ;  for  midnight  frequent  heaid 
The  lonely  mourner,  defolate  of  heart, 
Pour  all  the  hulband.  all  the  father  forth 
In  unavailing  anguilb ;  ftretchM  along 
The  naked  beach ;  or  (hiveringon  the  clifr. 
Smote  with  the  wintery  pole  in  bitter  (torra. 
Hail,  fnow,  and  fliower,  dark-dhfting  round  hra 
head.  [friend, 

Such  were  his  hours ;  till  time,  the  wretch*a 
Lifers  great  phyfician,  ikiiVd  alone  to  clofe, 
Where  forrow  long  has  Wak*d,  the  weeping  eye. 
And  from  the  brain,  with  baleful  vapoprs  black, 
Each  fullen  fpe<ftre  chafe,  his  balm  at  length, 
Lenient  of  pain,  through  every  fevered  pulle 
With  gentle  ft  hand  infus'd.     A  penfive  calm 
Arofe.  but  unafliirM :  as,  after  winds 
Of  ruffling  wing,  the  fea  fubfiding  ilow 
Still  trembles  from  the  ftorm.    Now  Reafon  firft. 
Her  throne  refuming,  bid  Devotion  raife 
To  heaven  his  eye  ;  and  through  the  turbid  mift. 
By  feofe  darfc<drawn  between,  adoring  own. 
Sole  arbiter  of  fate,  one  caufe  fupreme, 
AU-jtitt,  all-wife,  who  bids  what  (till  is  belt. 
In  cloud  or  funftiine ;  wbofe  fevereft  hand 
Wounds  but  to  heal,'and  chafteos  to  amend. 

Thus,  in  his  botom,  cvtry  weak  excels, 
The  rage  of  grief,  the  ficllnefs  of  revenge, 
To  healthful  mrafure  tempered  and  reduced 
By  Virtue**  hand ;  and  in  her  brightening  beam 
Each  error  clear*d  away,  as  fen-born  fogs 
Before  th*  afcending  fun ;  through  faith  he  lives 
Beyond  Time's  bounded  continent,  the  walks 
Of  Sin  and  Death.     Anticipating  heaven 
In  pious  hope,  he  feems  already  there, 
Sate  on  her  facred  (hore ;  and  fees  beyond. 
In  radiant  view,  the  world  of  light  and  love. 
Where  Peace  delights  to  dwell ;  where  one  fair 

mom 
Still  orient  fmiies,  and  one  diffuUve  fpring» 
That  ft'dti  no  ftorm  and  (hall  no  winter  know, 
Th*  immortal  year  empurples.    If  a  figh 
Yet  murmurs  from  hisbrcaft ;  *tis  for  the  psnga 
Thofe  deareit  names,  a  wife,  a  child  muft  feel, 
Still  fnftering  in  his  fate :  *tis  for  a  toe. 
Who,  deaf  himfeli  to  mercy,  may  ot  heaven 
That  mercyi  when  moft  wanted,  alk  in  vain. 

The  fun .  now  Itatiun'd  with  the  lucid  Twios, 
0*er  every  fouthern  clime  had  pouted  profufe 
The  rofy  year;  and  in  each  pieafing  hue. 
That  greens  the  leaf,  or  through  the  bloflbm  glows 
With  florid  light,  his  fisireft  month  arrayed  : 
While  Zepbyre,  while- the  filver4boted  dews. 
Her  foft  attendants,  wide  o*er  field  and  grove 
Fre(h  fpirit  breathe,  and  flied  perfuming  balmr 
Nor  here,  in  this  chill  region,  on  the  brow 
Of  winter's  watte  dominion,  is  untielt '  % 

The  xi^r  ethereal^  or  unhaU'4.  ^*  ^^^ 
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Ql  htr  iiiU  reif n.    from  warbling  vale  and  hitl. 
With  wild-thyme  flowering,  betony,  and  bairn. 
Blue  lavender  *  and  camitt*t  fpicy  root, 
Song,  fragrance,  health,  ambrouate  every  biteie. 

Butp  high  above,  the  feafon  fiill  exerts 
Its  vemaf force  in  yonder  peopled  rocks. 
To  whofe  wild  folitude,  frotti  worlds  noknowB, 
Hie  birds  of  paflaije  tranfmigrating  come, 
UnoasiberMcolomet  of  foreign  wing, 
At  N«tiif«*s  fiunmons  their  aereal  ftate 
Asaaal  to  found ;  and  in  bold  voyage  fteer, 
0*er  this  wide  ocean,  tfaroogh  yon  pathlefs  fkf^ 
One  certain  flight  to  one  appointcil  (hove : 
By  heaven*sdi«e£live  fpirit.here  to  raife 
Tlieir  teikiporary  realm  x  and  form  fecore, 
TVhere  food  awaits  them  copious  from  the  wave. 
And  ihelter  from  the  roclp,  their  nuptial  leagues : 
Each  tribe  apart,  and  all  on  ta(ks  of  iove« 
To  hatch  the  pregnant  egg,  to  rear  and  guard 
Their  helplefs  infants,  pioufly  intent* 

Led  by  the  day  abroad,  with  lonely  ftep. 
And  ruminating  fweet  and  bitter  thought, 
Aurelins,  from  the  weftem  b%y,  bis  eye 
Now  rais*d  to  this  amnfive  fcene  in  air, 
With  wonder  raaikM ;  now  caft  with  level  ray 
Wide  o'er  the  moving  wiideme(s  of  waves. 
From  pole  to  pole  thrbiigh  boundlefs  fpace  diffusM, 
Magnificently  dreadfiil !  where,  at  large, 
Leviathan,  with  each  inferior  name 
Of  fea-bom  kindi,  ten  thoufand  thoufand  tribes. 
Finds  endlefs  range  for  paftnre  and  for  fport, 
Amaz*d  he  saxes,  and  adoring  owns 
The  ^od  Almighty, who  iu  channeird  bed 
ImmeafuraUe  (otii,  and  pour*d  abroad, 
Fenc*d  with  eternal  mounds,  the  fluid  fphere ; 
With  every  wind  to  waft  large  commerce  oOp 
Join  pole  to  pole,  conibcitte  feverM  worlds. 
And  link  in  bonds  of  intercourie  and  love 
£arth*s  untverTal  family.    Now  rofe 
Sweet  evening's  folemn  hour.    The  fun  declined 
Hung  goldon  o>r  this  nether  firmament : 
Whofe  broad  cerulean  mirror,  calmly  bright. 
Gave  back  his  beamy  vifage  to  the  fkf 
With  fplcndour  nndimini(h*d ;  and  each  cloud, 
Vrhite,  asure,  purple,  glowing  round  his  throne 
In  fair  aerial  landicape.    Here,  alone 
Pn  earth's  remoteft  verge,  Aurelius  breath*d 
The  healthful  gale,  acd  felt  the  fmiling  fcene 
With  awe.mix*d  pieafure,  mufing  as  he  hung 
In  filencc  o*er  the  billows  huflk'd  beneath. 
When  lo  I  a  foundy  amid  the  wave>wom  rocks, 
J>eaf-mormoring  lofe,  and  pbintive  rull*d  along 
From  cliff  to  cavern :  as  the  breath  of  windi. 
At  twilight  hour,  remote  and  hollow  heard 
Through  wintery  pines,  high-waving  o>r  the  fteep 
Of  iky^rown*d  A^penine.    The  fea-pye  cea&*d 
At  once  to  warble.    Screaming  from  bis  neft 
The  fulmar  foar'd,  and  (hot  a  weftward  flight 
From  fliore  to  fea.    On  catee,  before  her  hour, 
Ipfvading  night,  and  hong  the  troubled  flty 
With  if  arwT  blarknefc  rwmd  f  •    Sad  ocean's  &cc 

*  The  rot  0/  this  pUmt^  otbemife  mamed 
**  mrgagau  JjfkmtUutr  f '  arommtic  ;  and  by  iht 
mativet  r4tkmmi  ^ttkai  fo  tk0  Jomofb,  Sm 
J^UrtiMt  W^/Um  ^s  of  SevtkmA^  p.  tSo. 
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A  curling  undulation  fliivery  fweiit 
From  wave  to  wave :  and  now  impetuous  'it, 
Thick  cloud  and  ftorm  and  ruin  00  Ui  w\a\, 
Tbe  raging  fouth,  and  headlong  oi'er  the  ^ 
Fell  horrible,  with  braad«defccndiag  blaft. 
Aloft,  and  fate  beneath  n  flsrkeriog  clii^ 
Whofe  mofs-igtowB  fummit  on  the  diftw  iu 
Projedied  frowns,  Anvelius  ftood  apptU'J: 
Hisftttnn*d-ear  fmote  with  all  the  thaadchigav 
His  eye  with  mooataiBS  forging  to  tbe  ht\'. 
Commotion  infinite.    Where  yoniatmn 
Blends  with  the  iky  its  fenm,  a  Ihip  ia  viev 
Shoots  fudden  forth,  fleop4iaUing  ftovtkcA 
Yet  diftant  fcen  and  dim,  till  onward  \uck 
Before  the  bUft,  each  gsowing  foil  cipftsd^ 
Each  maft  aipires,  and  ail  th'  advancing »» 
Bounds  on  his  eye  diftin^L     With  (harpcs'ta 
Iu  courfe  he  watches,  and  in  nwfol  thft»«.£ 
That  power  invokes,  whofe  voioa  the  ini# 

hear, 
Whofe  nod  the  furge  revctca,  to  look  fron  «?• 
And  fave,  who  elfe  moft  pertfli,  wretchdr. 
In  this  dark  hour,  amid  tbe  drcaiid  abyft. 
With  fears  amax*d,  by  horrors  compa^M  ion* 
But  O,  iU-omen'd,  death-devoted  heads ! 
For  death  beftrides  the  billow,  nor  your  en. 
Nor  others'  ofier'd  vows  caa  ftay  the  fligsi 
Of  inftant  fete.    And>  lo !  his  focrct  feit, 
M^ere  never  fim»beam  glimmer'd^  deep  a^ 
A  cavern^sjawsvoragioous  and  vafl. 
The  ftoimy  genius  oithe  deep  forfaket: 
Aod  o*er  ^  waves,  that  roar  beneath  htr<^ 
Afceading  baleful,  bids  the  tempeft  Iprni 
Turbid  and  terrible  with  hail  and  rain, 
Its  blackeft  pinion,  pour  ita  loudcninf  bU.^ 
In  whirlwind  forth,  and  feom  their  lo«c*«-^ 
Upturn  the  world  of  watccs.    Roood  sad  m 
The  tortnr*d  fliip,  at  his  imperionscall. 
Is wheerd  in  diaay  whirl:  her  gnidio| be* 
Breaks  fliort;  her  mafts  in  crashing  rwo  iu> 
And  each  rent  fail  flies  looie  indiftaat  sir- 
Now,  fearibl  moment  \  o'er  the  fouoderia;' 
Half  ocean  heav*d,  in  one  broad  billowy  or 
Steep  from  the  clouds  with  horrid  fliade  iflir^'* 
Ah !  fave  them,  heaven !  it  barfts  indrls^  ^ 
With  boundleCs  undulation.    Shore  and  ^f 
Rebellow  to  the  roar.    At  once  eagaird« 
Veflel  and  crew  beneath  its  toneat  fwrr? 
Are  funk,  to  rife  no  more.    Aureliui  «cp' 
The  tear  unbid^eti  dew*d  his  hoaiy  cbcdt* 
He  tum*d  his  ttep ;  he  fled  the  fotal  \ttu. 
And  brooding,  in  fad  fileace,  o*cr  the  fi^bt 
To  him  alone  difclos*d,  his  wounded  hri^ 
Fdur*d  out  to  heaven  in  fighs  s  Thy  will  ^  > 
Not  mine,  fupreme  dtfpofor  of  cieou  \ 
But  death  demands  a  tear,  and  man  looft  *^ 
For  human  woes  t  the  reft  fuboufion  cbr.^ 
Not  diftant  for,  where  thb  recediof  bsv  * 
Looks  northward  00  the  pole,  a  tocky  »^^ 
Expands  its  fclf*pob'd  concave ;  astWfjs'^' 
Ample,  aod  broad,  and  piUas*d  md|7*froA 
Of  fome  unfolding  templo.    On  in  hetf^^ 

Is  heard  the  treads  dail^elialbi^r*'<^  ' 
That,  o'er  the  green  roof  fpntd,  tker  nr 
Uote^ed  crop.    As  through  tUi  cawmVi  * 
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/d  in  penfive  thootllt  Aureliiil  pftft, 
t  with  fad  cchoei  mm  the  foiniiiing  vault 
raittr'd  flirtU,  he  ftopt,  he  rait*d  his  head  ; 
aw  th*  afiembled  natives  in  a  rtogy 
wonder  and  with  pity  bendinff  o*er 
wreck'd  roan.    iUl  motionlelt  on  earth 
\    The  livinji;  hiftre  from  his  eye, 
rrroal  hue  ettiogmlbd  from  his  cheek  f 
I  their  place,  on  each  chill  feature  fpread, 
itdowy  cloitd  and  ghaftlincfs  of  death 
)ale  fuffoiion  fat.    So  looks  the  moon, 
tly  wan,  through  hovering  mifts  at  eve^ 
Dtuma^s  train.    Faft  from  his  haiit  diftiU*d 
inj  wave :  and  clofe  within  his  grafp 
ench*d  a  broken  oar,  as  one  who  long 
Sinm*d  the  flood  with  agooif  ing  breaS, 
ru^^led  ftroog  for  life.    Of  yonthfel  prime 
n*d,  and  built  by  nature's  nobleft  hand  ; 
bold  proportion,  and  where  foftening  grace, 
in  each  Umb,  and  hariponis*d  his  frame. 
:lios,  from  the  breathlefs  clay,  his  eye 
|Vea  imploring  rais'd  t  then,  for  he  knew 
if^  within  her  central  cell  retir'd, 
xrk  Dhfcen,  diminifli*d  bat  not  qoenchM, 
tnafport  it  fpcedy  through  the  vaf e, 
poor  cell  that  lonely  ftood  and  low, 
m  the  north  beneirth  a  Hoping  hill; 
ique  frame,  orbicular,  and  raised 
ioins  rude  ;  its  roof  with  reverend  mois 
laded  o'er ;  its  front  in  ivy  hid, 
antling  crept  aloft.    With  piooi  hand 
Drn'd,  the/  chaf  *d  his  froien  limbs,  and 
wary  air  with  aromatic  fmells  i      [fam*d 
Imps  of  fovereign  efficacy,  drawn 
luontaiD  plmna,  within  his  lips  infes'd. 
Dm  the  iDOftal  truice,  as  men  from  dreams 
ul  vifion,  flinddering  he  awakes : 
fe,  to  fcarce^lelt  motion,  feintly  lifts 
ering  pulfe,  and  gradual  o*er  his  cheek 
f  current  wxna  its  refluent  way. 
ing  to  new  pain,  his  eyes  he  tum*d 
in  heaven,  on  the  furroonding  hills 
•  ilight  dim,  and  on  the  crowd  unknown 
i  in  tears  aroond :  then  closM  again, 
ing  light  and  life.    At  length  in  founds 
ind  eager,  from  his  heaving  breaft 
ion  rpoke^--down,  down,  with  every  fail, 
fweet  heaven  !->— Ha  1  now  while  ocean 
vpceps 

eft  oVr  oor  heads»->My  fool's  lafl  hope  I 
not  part"  '  help,  help !  yon  wave,  behold ! 
ells  betwist»  has  borne  her  from  my  fight, 
fun  to  light  this  black  abyfs ! 
oft— for  ever  loft  1  He  ceas'd.    Amaae 
mbitng  on  the  pale  afliftants  fell  i 
»ow,  with  greeting  and  the  words  of  peace, 
I  bid  depart.     A  paufe  eofoed, 
koumfol,  fialemn.    On  the  ihranger's  fiice 
nt,  anzioa«,  hung  his  fix*d  regard  t 
il  his  ear.  each  murmur,  every  breath, 
^c  fei2*d;  now^  eager  to  begin 
g  fpeech ;  now  doubtful  to  invade 
red  filence  doe  to  grief  fupreme. 
us  at  Uft :  O  from  devouring  feas,  ' 
cleefcap^d!  if,  with  thy  life, 
(e  cetom*d,  can  yet  difcem  the  hand 
iderftil,  tJm  through  790  raging  fea, 


Yon  whirling  weft  of  tempeft;  led  thee  Ikfe ; 
That  hand  divine  with  grateful  awe  confefs,' 
With  ptoftrate  thanks  adore.    When  thou,  alas  I 
Waft  nnmberVl  with  the  dead,  and  closM  within 
Th'  nnfathom*d  gulf;   when  human  hope  wa^ 

fled, 
And  human  help  in  vain— >th*  Almighty  vdce. 
Then  bade  dcftro6Uan  fpare,  and  bade  the  deep 
Yieki  up  its  prey :  that,  by  his  mercy  fav'd. 
That  mercy,  thy  feir  life's  remaining  race, 
A  monument  of  wonder  as  of  love, 
May  juftiiy ;  to  aU  the  fons  of  men. 
Thy  brethren,  ever  prcfent  in  their  need. 
Such  praife  delights  him  moil— 

He  hears  me  ttot. 
Some  fecrct  anguifli,  feme  tranfcendent  woe. 
Sits  heavy  on  his  heart,  and  fnth  his  eyes, 
Through  the  cbs*d  lidt,  now  rolls  in  better  ftretm ! 

Yet,  fpeak  thy  foul,  affiled  as  thou  art ! 
For  know,  by  mournf^il  privilege  'tis  mine, 
Myfelf  moft  wretched  and  in  forrow*s  ways 
Severely  train*d,  to  fliare  in  every  pang 
The  wretched  feel ;  to  footh  the  fad  of  heart ; 
To  number  tear  for  tear,  and  groan  forgroan^ 
With  every  fon  and  daughter  of  diftrcfs. 
Speak  then,  and  ijive  thy  labouring  bofom  vent  5 
My  pitri9>  my  fnend/hip  Ihall  be  thine ; 
To  ealm  thy  pahi,  and  guide  thy  virtue  back. 
Through  reafon's  paths,  to  happinefs  and  heaveiu 

The  hermit  thus :  and,  after  fomc  lad  paufe 
Of  mu^g  wonder,  thus  the  man  unknown. 

What  have  I  heard  ?— On  this  untravcU'd  fliorc^ 
Nature's  laft  limit,  hemm*d  with  oceans  round 
Howling  and  harbourlefs,  beyond  all  faith 
A  comforter  to  find !  whofe  language  wears 
The  garb  of  civil  life ;  a  friend,  whofe  breaft 
The  gracious  meltings  of  fweet  pity  move ! 
Amazement  all !  my  grief  to  fVlence  charm'd 
Is  loft  in  wonder— but,  thou  good  unknown. 
If  woes,  fur  ever  wedded  to  defpair. 
That  wifli  no  cure,  are  thine,  behold  in  me 
A  meet  companion ;  one  whom  earth  and  heavet 
Combine  to  curfe ;  whom  never  future  mom  . 
Shall  light  to  joy.  nor  evening  with  repofe 
Dcfcending  ftiade—O,  fon  of  this  wild  world ! 
From.focial  converfe  though  for  ever  barr*d. 
Though  chill'd  with  endlefs  winter  from  the  pol^. 
Yet  warm*d  by  goodnefs,  form'd  to  tender  fenfe 
Of  huamn  woes,  beyond  what  milder  climes. 
By  fairer  funs  attempered,  courtly  boaft ; 
O  fay,  did  e'er  thy  breaft,  in  youthful  life, 
Touch'd  by  a  beam  from  beauty  all-divine. 
Did  e'er  thy  bofom  her  fweet  influence  own. 
In  plealing  tumult  pour'd  through  every  vein^ 
And  panting  at  the  heart,  when  firft  oor  eye 
Receives  impreifion  I  Then,  as  pafBon  grew. 
Did  heaven  confenting  to  thy  wifli  indulge 
That  blifs  no  wealth  can  bribe,  no  power  beftow^ 
That  bllfe  of  angels,  love  by  love  repaid  ? 
Heart  ftreaming  full  to  heart  and  mutual  flow 
Of  faith  and  friendfliip,  tendemeft  and  truth--- 
If  thefe  thy  fate  diftinguiftiM,  thou  wilt  then. 
My  joys  conceiving,  image  my  defpair, 
How  toul :  how  extreme  !  For  this,  all  this. 
Late  my  fair  fortune,  wreckM  on  yonder  flood, 
lies  loft  and  buryM  there — O,  awttil  heaven  [* 
Who  to  the  wind  and  to  the  whehmog  wavo  * 
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Her  blamclefs  himA  devoted,  thou  alone 
Can^ft  tell  wbat  I  have  loft*-0,  ilUftarrM  maid  ! 
O  moft  undone  Amyntor  l-^Sighs  and  tears. 
And  heart-heav*d  groans,  at  this,  his  voice  fup- 
Xhe  reft  was  agony  and  dumb  defpair.     [prefs'd  : 

Now  o>r  their  heads  damp  night  her  ftormy 
gloom 
Spread,  ere  the  glimmering  twilight  was  espir*d, 
With  huge  and  heavy  horror  clofing  round 
In  doubling  clouds  on  clouds.  The  mournful  fceoe, 
The  moving  tale^  Aurelius  deeply  felt : 
And  thusreply*d,  as  one  in  nature  ikill*dy 
With  foft  anenting  furrow  in  his  look* 
And  words  to  footh,  not  combat  hopelefs  love. 

Amyntor,  by  that  heaven  who  fees  thy  tears ! 
By  faith  ana  fhend(bip'S  fympatby  divine  ! 
Could  I  the  foriDws  heal  I  more  than  Ihare, 
This  bofom,  truft  me,  fliould  from  thine  transfer 
Its  (harped  grief.    Such  grief,  alas !  bow  juft  i 
How  long  in  filent  aiiguifti  to  dcfcend. 
When  reafon  and  when  fondnefs  o'er  the  tomb 
Are  fellow.niouniers  ?  He,  who  can  refi.^n. 
Has  never  Iov*d  :  and  wert  thou  to  the  ienfe, 
The  facred  feeling  of  a  lofs  like  thine. 
Cold  and  infenfible,  thy  breaft  were  then 
No  manfion  for  humanity,  or  thought 
Of  noble  aim.    Their  dwelling  is  with  love, 
And  tender  pity ;  wltofe  kind  tear  axioms 
The  cloudea  cheek,  and  fan^lifiesthe  foul 
Thc/foften,  not  fubdue.     We  both  will  mis, 
For  her  thy  virtue  lovM,thy  truth  laments, 
Our  focial  Ughi :  and  (till,  as  morn  unveils 
The  brightening  hill,  orevening*s  mifty  ihade 
Its  brow  obfcores,  her  gracefulnefs  of  form. 
Her  mind  ail-lovely,  each  ennobling  each. 
Shall  be  our  frequent  theme.    Then  Aalt  thou 
From  me,  in  fad  return,  a  tale  of  woes,     '    {hear 
So  terrible— Amyntorf  thy  p«in*d  heart 
Amid  its  own,  will  fhudder  at  the  ills 
That  mine  has  bled  with — ^but  behold  I  the  dark 
And  drowfy  hour  (teals  faft  upon  our  talk. 

?ere  break  we  off ;  and  thou,  fad  mourner,  try 
hy  weary  limbs,  thy  wounded  mind,  to  bahh 
With  timely  ileep.  Each  gracious  wing  from  heaven 
Of  thofe  that  minifter  to  erring  man, 
Near-hovering,  hufli  thy  paifiun  into  calm  ; 
Serene  thy  flumbers  with  prefented  fcenes 
Ofbrighteft  viQons:  whifper  to  thy  heart 
That  holy  peace  which  goodnefs  ever  Oiaresi 
And  to  us  both  be  tiiendly  as  we  need. 

CANTO  XL 

Now  midnight  rofe,  and  o'er  the  general  fcene. 
Air,  ocean,  earth,  drew  broad  her  blackelt  veil, 
Vapour  and  cloud.     Around  th*  unfleeping  tfle 
Yet  huwl*d  the  whirlwind,  yet  the  billow  groaned; 
And,  in  mix*d  horror,  to  Amyntor *s  ear 
£orne  through  the  gloom,  his  ihrieking  fenfe 

appali'd. 
Shodk  by  each  blaft,  and  fwept  by  every  wave. 
Again  pale  memory  labours  in  the  llorm  : 
Again  from  her  is  torn,  whom  more  than  life 
His  fondnefs  lov*d.     And  now  another  Ihower 
Of  forrow,  o'er  the  dear  unhappy  maid, 
Effafive  ftrcamM  j  till  laie,  through  every  power 
The  f^ui  ^bdoed  fuak  fad  to  flow  repofc  i 


And  all  her  darkening  (ceties,  by  (dim  6fT" 
Were  quench 'd  in  total  night.    A  wait  \ru 
Not  long  to  laft :  for  fancy,  oft  awake 
While  reafon  fteeps,  from  her  iUufive  cell 
Caird  up  wild  (hades  of  vifionary  fear, 
Of  vifionary  blifs.  the  hoar  of  reft 
To  mock  with  mimic  ihows.    Aad  lo !  i\a 
In  airy  tumult  fwell.     Beneath  a  biit 
Amyntor  heaves  of  overwhelming  ita^ ; 
Or  rides,  with  dizzy  dread,  from  cloud  t'^  - 
The  billows  back.     Anon,  the  fliadom  %  * 
Shifts  to  fome  boundlefs  continent  un)ir . 
Where  folitary,  o'er  the  ftarlefs  void, 
Dumb  filence  broods.     Throtijrh  hra'h' 
Slow  on  he  dra^  his  flaggerioe^ ftep  v^-. 
With  breathlefs  toil ;  hears  torrent  h, ' 
Roar  through  the  %i*ild  ;  and.  plun^'l  *  - 
Falls  headlong  many  a  fathom  into  iii> 
Yet  there,  at  once,  in  all  herhving  cr  - 
And  brightening  with  their  glow  the  :« " 
Rofe  Theodora.     Smiling,  in  her  eve 
Sat,  without  cloud,  the  fift'Confentir.; 
lliat,  guilt  unknowing,  had  no  wifli  t)    - 
A  fpring  of  fudden  myrtles  dowering  •.  ■- 
Their  walk  embower'd:  while  ni-jt:: 

oeath 
Sung  fpoufals,  as  along  th*  enamellM  rr 
They  fcemM  to  dy,  ami  interchan^M !  r* 
Melting  in  mutual  fofrncfs.    Thnce  n - 
Hie  fair  encircled  :  thrice  fbe  fled  h\%  I'i 
And  fading  into  darknefs  miz*d  with  :  :- 
O  turn  !  O,  ttay  thy  flight  I ~-fe  lot:.!  ^f  r 
Sleep  and  its  train  of  humid  vapours  ^^^ 
He  groan'd,  he  gaz'd  around:  hisir.v    * 
Yet  glowing  with  the  vifion's  vivid  be.-. 
Still,  on  his  eye,  the  hovering  fl>adox\  '  .. 
Her  voice  ttill  murmur'd  in  histink.ir-  . 
Orateful  deception  !  till  returning  th  i . 
Left  broad  awake,  amid  th*  incunj^e^: 
Of  mute  and  mournful  eight,  again  he ' 
His  grief  inflam*d  throb  frefli  in  everf  " 
To  frenzy  ftung,  upQarting  from  his  c> 
The  vale,  the  ihore,  with  darkling  Itep  .• 
Like  fome  dcear  fpe^flre  from  the  ^raic 
Then,  fcaling  yonder  cliff,  prone  o'er  it> 
He  hung,  in  ad^  to  plunge  amid  the  l 
Scarce  from  that  height  difceni'd.    N<  • 
Nor  aw'd  fubmiffion  to  the  will  of  hf  a  v 
Reflrains  him  ;  but,  as  pafBon  whirls  K.  ' 
Fond  expedlation,  that  perchance  ei'>  v 
Though  pa  fling  all  belief,  the  frailer  >•. 
To  which  himfelf  had  borne  th*  unha  <^ ' 
May  yet  be  feen.     Around,  oVt  fra  »'  - 
He  roll'd  his  ardent  eye;  but  oou^Ik  ' 
On  land  or  wave  within  his  ken  ap:ri> 
Nor  fluff,  nor  floating  corfe,  on  wbicr.  ( 
The  laftH'ad  tear,  and  lay  the  covennj  " 

And  now,  wide  open'cl  by  the  v»kfi 
Heaven's  orient  gate,  forth  on  her  pro  ,•» 
Aurora  fmiling,  and  her  purple  Uinp 
Lifts  high  o'er  earth  and  fea  t  while,  ilr. 
The  vafl  horizon  on  Amyntor's  eye 
Pours  full  its  fcenes  of  wonder,  wiIJ.'t  i,"*- 
Ma  gn!6cootly  various.     From  thiiitf,'. 
Diffus*d  immenfc  in  rolling?  profpect  ar 
The  northern  deep.     Amidft,  irom  :.  -  ?  * 
Hcf  npmeruus  iflcs,  rich  gc nis  of  Ailw*^  >  - 
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lov  th'  afcending  mifts  difperre  in  atr, 
n  ^aHoal  from  her  bofom  :  and  beyond, 
diftant  clouds  blue-floating  on  the  verge 
rening  Ikies,  break  forth  the  dawning  hills. 
oufand  Jandfcapes !  barren  fonie  and  bare, 
;  pird  on  rock,  tmazing,  up  tu  heaven, 
>rrid  grandeur  :  fbme  with  founding  afh, 
ik  broad-fliadowing,  or  the  fpirv  growth 
aving  pine  higb-plum*d,  and  all  beheld 
lovely  in  the  fun's  adorning  beam ; 
now,  fatr-rifing  o'er  yon  eaftcrn  cliff, 
tmai  verdure  tin  (flu  res  gay  with  gold. 
anwhile  Aurelius,  wakM  from  fweer  repofe, 
e  that  temperance  (beds  in  timely  dews 
who  live  to  her,  his  mournful  gueft 
furth  to  hail,  as  hofpitable  rites 
'irtuc's  rule  enjoin  :  but  firit  to  him, 
;  of  all  charity,  who  gave  the  heart 
kindly  fenfe  to  glow,  his  matio-fong, 
ior  duty,  thus  the  fage  addreft : 
intain  of  light !  from  whom  yon  orient  fun 
dttw  his  fplendour ;  fource  of  life  and  love  ! 
cimile  now  wakes  o'er  earth's  rekindling  face 
oundlefs  blufh  of  fpring ;  O,  firft  and  befl ! 
^^nce,  though  from  human  fight  and  fearch, 
j*)  from  the  climb  of  all  created  thought, 
il)  remov'd  ;  yet  man  himfelf, 
lA'cH  child  of  reafon,  man  may  read 
ndcd  power,  intelligence  fupremc, 
Uket's  hand,  on  all  his  works  impreft, 
raOcrs  coeval  with  the  fun, 
ith  the  fun  at  la  It ;  6rom  world  to  world, 
i?e  to  age,  in  every  clime,  difclo%*d, 
^elation  through  all  time  the  fame, 
niv'erfal  Goodnefs!  with  full  ft  ream 
:r  duwing  trom  beneath  the  throne 
[h  earth,  air,  fea,  to  all  things  that  have  life : 
11  that  live  on  earth,  in  air  and  fea, 
id\  community  of  nature^&  fons, 
%  firft  Father,  ccafelefs  priife  afcend  ! 
the  reverent  hymn  my  grateful  voice 
'  heard,  among  thy  works  not  lealb, 
ViU  ;  with  intelligence  informed, 
*'  tlice,  and  adore ;  with  free- will  crown'd, 
rirtae  leads,  to  follow  and  be  bleft. 
tber  by  thy  prime  decree  ordain'd 
I  of  future  life;  or  whether  now 
>tul  hour  is  initant,  ftiU  vouchfafe, 
2:h1  friend,  to  guide  me  blamelefi  on 
h  thi%  dark  fcene  of  error  and  of  ill, 
uh  to  light  me,  and  thy  peace  to  cheer. 
,  of  me  unaflt'd,  thy  will  fupreme 
'id  or  grant :  mi'd  let  that  will  be  done. 
Uom  the  foul  in  filence  breathM  fincere, 
Is  ft«ep  fide  with  firm  elaftic  ftep 
tlj  fcalVl :  fiKh  healtli  the  frugal  board, 
^n\  frelh  bteath  that  ciercife  refptres 
itain- walks,  and  confcience  free  from  blamC| 
'^  hell  cordial,  can  through  age  prolong. 
i')^  in  thought,  and  felf-abandon*d,  lay 
n  unknown ;  nor  heard  approach  his  hoft| 
^'ti  bis  drooping  head.     Aurelius  mov*d 
coMtpaffion,  wliith  the  favagc  fcene, 
'  4ind  barr*d  amid  farroundin^  feas 
tiAan  commercefqutckenM  into  fenfe 
icr  for  row,  thus  apart  began : 
'(,  th^t  frwtt  Jie  eye  ofwMtlth  or  pride,     | 


£v*n  in  their  hour  of  vaiaeft  thoaght,  might  drew 
A  feeling  tear ;  whom  yeflerday  beheld 
By  love  and  fortune  crownM,  of  all  poffeft 
That  fancy,  tranc*d  in  faircft  vifion,  dreams ; 
Mow  loft  to  all,  each  hope  that  foftens  life. 
Each  blifs  that  cheers ;  there,  on  the  damp  earth 

fpread. 
Beneath  a  heaven  unknown,  behold  him  now  1 
And  let  the  gay,  the  fortunate,  the  great. 
The  proud,  be  taught, what  now  the  wretchedfee!. 
The  happy  have  to  fear.     O  man  forlorn. 
Too  pUiA  I  read  thy  heart,  by  fondnefs  drawn 
To  this  fad  fcene,  to  fights  that  but  inflame 
Its  tender  anguifli — 

Hear  nie,  heaven !  exclaim*d 
The  frantic  mourner,  could  that  anguifb  hie 
To  madneis  and  to  mortal  agony» 
I  yet  would  blifs  my  fate ;  by  one  kind  pang. 
From  what  I  feel,  the  keener  pangs  of  thought 
For  ever  freed.    To  me  the  fup  is  lolt : 
To  me  the  future  flight  of  days  and  yean 
Is  darknefs.  is  defpair^^-But  who  complains 
Forgets  that  he  can  die.    O,  fainted  maid ! 
For  fttch  in  heaven  thou  art,  if  from  thy  feat 
Of  holy  reft,  beyond  thefe  changeful  ikies. 
If  names  on  earth  moft  facred  once  and  dear» 
A  lover  and  a  friend,  if  yet  thefe  names 
Can  wakethy  pity,  dart  one  guiding  ray 
lo light  me  where,  in  cave  orcreelC  are  throwa 
Thy  Jifelefs  limbs  i  that  I  — O  grief  fupreme  I 
O  fate  remorfelefs  1  was  thy  lover  fav'd 
For  fuch  a  talk  f — that  1  thofe  dear  remains. 
With  maiden-orites  adorn*d,  at  laft  may  lodge 
Beneath  the  hallow*d  vault ;  and,  weeping  them 
O'er  thy  cold  urn,  await  the  hour  to  clofe 
Thefe  eyes  in  peace^  and  mix  this  duft  with  thine 

Such,  and  fo  dire,  reply'd  the  cordial  friend 
In  pity's  look  and  language,  fuch,  alas ! 
Were  late  my  thoughts.  WhateVr  the  human  heart 
Can  moll  aiBt^,  grief,  agony>  defpair. 
Have  all  been  miite,  and  with  alternate  war 
This  bofom  ravaged.    Hearken  then,  good  youth ; 
My  itory  mark,  :wid  from  another's  fate. 
Pre-eminently  wretched,  learn  thy  own. 
Sad  as  it  feems,  to  balance  and  to  bear. 

In  me,  a  man  behold,  wboife  'morn  ferene, 
Whofcs  noon  of  better  life,  with  honour  fpent. 
In  virtuous  purpofe,  or  in  honeft  a£k. 
Drew  fair  diftindlion  on  my  public  name. 
From  thofe  among  jnankind,  the  nobler  few, 
Whofe  praife  is  fame :  but  there,  in  that  true  fource 
Whence  happinefs  with  pureft  ftream  defcends. 
In  home  found  peace  and  love,  fupremely  bleil ! 
Union  of  hearts,  confem  of  wedded  wills. 
By  friendfhip  knit,  by  mutual  faith  fecur*d 
Our  hopes  and  fears,  our  earth  and  heaven  the 
At  laft,  Amyntor,  in  my  failing  age,  [fame  1 

Fallen  from  fuch  height*  and  with  the  felon.herd. 
Robbers  atid  gatlawt*  niunber*d— thought   that 
ftiU  [(hame  1 

Stings  deep  the  heart,  and  clothes  the  cheek  with 
Then  doom'd  to  feel  what  guilt  alone  (honld  fear. 
The  hand  of  public  ven(|eanc«  i  armVl  by  rage. 
Not  juftice ;  raisM  to  injure,  not  redrefs  $ 
To  rob,  not  guard  ;  to  ruin,  not  defend  i 
And  all,  O  fovcreign  reafon  I  all  derivM 
From  power  thht  cisiitts  thy  wafruit  to  do  wrong  I 
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▲  Tight  diviiM  to  vieUte  imbltai*d 

£ach  law,  each  rule,  that,  by  hiinr(felf  obfervM* 

The  God  prefcribes  whole  fanAum  kin^s  pretend. 

O  Charlef '.  O  monaich '.  in  long  exile  train'd, 
Whole  hopelcfs  yean,  th*  opprrflbr*f  hand  to 

•  know 
How  hateful  and  how  hard ;  thyfclf  relicvM, 
Kow  hear  thy  people,  groanisg  under  wronga 
Of  equal  load,  adjure  thee  by  uiofe  daya 
Of  want  and  woe,  of  danger  and  dcfpair. 
As  heaven  has  thine,  to  pity  their  diftrefs ! 

Yet,  from  the  plain  good  meaning  of  my  heart. 
Be  far  the  unhallowM  Ucence  of  abufe; 
Be  far  th*  bitternefs  of  faintly  zeal, 
Thatimpiooa  hid  behind  the  patriots  name 
Maiks  hate  and  malice  to  the  legal  throne. 
In  jttftice  founded,  circumfcrtb*d  by  laws. 
The  prince  to  guard—but  guard  the  people  too : 
Chief,  one  prime  good  to  guard  inviolate, 
Soul  of  all  worth,  and  fum  of  human  blifa, 
$*air  freedom,  birthright  of  all  thinking  kinda, 
Keafon's  great  charter,  from  no  king  derived. 
By  none  to  be  reclaim'd,  man*s  right  divine, 
"Which  God,  who  gave,  indelible  prooonnc'd. 

But  i^  difclaiming  this  hb  heaven-own*d  right. 
This  £rft  beft  tenure  by  which  monarcht  rule ; 
If,  meant  the  bleflmg,  he  becomes  the  bane. 
The  wolf,  not  ihepherd,  of  his  fiibjedl-ilock, 
To  grind  and  tear,  not  (belter  and  prote^, 
Wi£-waftiog  where  he  reignsi^^to  fuch  a  prince, 
Alleffiance  lupt  were  trcalon  to  mankind ; 
And lojralty,  revolt  from  virtue's  law. 
For  fay,  Amyntur,  does  juft  heaven  enjoin 
That  w«  fliould  homage  hell  ?  or  bend  the  knee 
To  earthquake,  or  volcano,  when  they  rage, 
Rend  earth*s  firm  frame,  nnd  in  one  boundlefr 

grave 
Ingulf  their  thoufands !  Tet,  O  grief  to  tell  t 
Yet  fuch,  of  late,  o*er  this  devoted  land. 
Was  public  rule.    Our  fervile  ftripes  and  chains. 
Our  nghs  and  groans  refoonding  from  the  fteep 
Of  wintery  hill,  or  wafte  untraveU'd  heath, 
Laft  refuge  of  our  wretchednefsignot  guilt, 
Pruclaim'd  it  loud  to  heaven :  the  arm  of  power 
Extended  fatal,  but  to  crufli  the  head 
It  ought  to  fcreen,  or  with  a  parent's  love 
Reclaim  from  error ;  not  with  deadly  hate. 
The  tyrant's  law,  exterminate  who  ecr. 

In  this  wide  ruin  were  my  fortune  funkt 
Myfelf.  as  one  contagious  to  his  kind, 
Whopi  nature,  whom  the  ibcial  life  reooonc'd, 
Vnfummon'd,  unimpkaded  wu  to  death. 
To  fluuneful  death  adjudg'd ;  againft  my  head 
The  price  of  blood  pruclaim'd,  and  at  my  heels 
Let  loofe  the  murderous  cry  of  human  hounds. 
And  this  blind  fury  of  commiffion'd  rage. 
Of  party-vengeance,  to  a  6ital  foe« 
Known  and  abhorr*d  for  deeds  of  direft  name. 
Was  given  in  charge :  a  foe,  whom  'blood-llaiA'd 

seal 
For  whatp*^  hear  it  not,  •U-rtghteous  heaven ! 
Left  thy    rous'd  thunder  borft— fisr  what  was 
Religion's  caufe,  luid  favag'd  to  a  brute,   [deeraM 
More  deadly  fell  than  hunger  ever  iluDg 
To  prowl  in  wood  or  wild.    Hit  band  he  arm'd, 
Sons  of  perdition,  mifAcaots  with  all  guilt 
Faailiar»  and  in  f schdire  art  oJf  dfath 


l>ain*d  ruthlefs  up«    Ai  tifcts  or  riie  r  prer, 
On  my  defencelcfs  lands  tMCe  fiercfr  be Ji 
Devouring  fell  i  nor  that  leqaefter*d  ^ih. 
That  fweet  recef%  where  Ion  sod  Tinot  i^ 
In  happy  league  had  dwelt,  which  wut^r. 
Beheld  with  reverence,  could  theif  ftiry "  7 
Defpoirdjdefac'df  and  wrapt  in  vitoita 
For  flame  and  rapine  their  oaibfldBimn, 
From  hill  to  vnle,  by  daily  niia  miik'i 
So,  borne  by  vrinds  along,  in  bsnefui  c^ 
Embody'd  locufb  from  the  wbd  diktH 
On  herb,  fruit,  flower,  and  kill  the  npo*(i 
While,  wafte  behind,  deftru^Uon  ob  i&r-* 
And  ghaftly  famine  wait.    My  wife  ui  u 
He  dragc'd,  the  rufBandragg'd^0ki«9  J 
A  manTuirvive  to  tell  it  ?  At  the  km 
Sacred  to  reft,  amid  tho  fighs  and  \iv\ 
Of  all  who  £aw  and  curs'd  his  cowaiiat 
He  fbrc'd,  unpitying»from  their  mi<!£^ 
By  menace,  or  by  torture,  from  t)teum 
My  laft  retreat  to  lemm ;  and  ftill  6tj 
Beneath  his  roof  accurft,  that  belt  of  rs 
Emelia,  and  our  only  pMge  of  love. 
My  blooming  Theodora  I— Manhood  tbr. 
And  nature  bleed-*  Ah  1  let  not  bdj  Xs 
Search  thither,  but  avoid  the  fittsl  cotf 
Difcovery,  there,  once  more  my  peace  ;<» 
Might  wreck ;  once  more  to  defptnu'i 
My  hopes  in  heaven.     He  faid :  bat  0 
Can  all  thy  moving  energy,  of  power 
To  (hake  the  heart,  to  frecfe  th*  vm6d 
With  words  that  weep,  aod  ftraiutht: 
Can  all  this  mournful  magic  of  thy  TOkt 
Tell  what  Amytitor  feels?  O  brsffs.  l* 
What  have  I  heard  ^^-Aurelius !  art  u** 
Gonfufionl  horror  *.-^thatmoftwroi^'<i' 
And,  O  moft  wretched  coo  1  ala»:  cos- 
No  more  a  father— On  that  fatal  flood, 
Thy  Theodora — At  tbcfe  words  he  tcL 
A  deadly  cold  ran  freexing  throogli  L 
And  life  was  on  the  wing  her  loa&'d  t: 
For  ever  to  forfake.     As  on  his  ws; 
The  traveller,  from  heaven  by  ligbmiri 
Is  fii'd  at  once  immoveable ;  bn  e>f 
With  terror  glaring  wild ;  hi^  fttiictui( 
In  fudden  marble  bound  I  fo  ftooi  ic 
The  heart-fmote  parent  at  this  tak  ii 
Half^tter'd,  yet  too  plain.    No  fifR  - 
No  tear  had  force  to  flow ;  his  fcnfe«  u 
Throujgh  all  their  powers,  fufpcsM  t^ 
To  chiU  amasement.    Stlenoe  for  a  ^ 
Such  difmal  iilence  faddens  earth  sadir 
Ere  firft  the  thunder  breaks— 00  eitbe* 
Fill'd  up  this  interval  fevere.    At  U9 
As  from  ibme  viiioa  that  to  fitcnsr  i<^ 
The  fleeper's  brain,  Amyntor  waking  '^ 
A  poinard,  hid  beneath  his  vinoas  ft  <. 
Drew  furious  forth— Me,  mr,  be  cn*^  »* 
Let  all  thy  wtoogs  be  vififcd;  tad  t&-* 
My  horrors  end— then  madly  weoU  K3>«  -1 
The  weapon's  hoftile  point.*.Hiil<^  ^N 
Aufeiioii  though  with  deep  ^iSmj  » -  * 
And  angnifli  Ihookf  yet  h»  kfitioi  iW 
CoUeaing,  and  refumtn|(  all  hisfrtt 

Seia'd  fiidden :  then  ponifiag  vitk  ^'-  *" 
And  beating  heart,  Am>oiorsN«mj<  *■ 

Nor  from  his  air  or  Itaintc  githtfi^  W^ 
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pake  itflMBibrtiice*  dius  at  lei^h  berpokies 

dire  ftnaqit!  Whoe'er  tlioa  an,  yet  ftay 

haod  rel£*fioleot ;  nor  dnutoguUty 

ilt  is  thine,  accttmiiUting  add 

ime  that  nature  ihrinkt  from,  aodl  to  which 

ren  hasindolg'd  no  mercy.  Sovrreign  Judge ! 

I  man  fidi  violate  the  Uw  divine, 

I  plac'd  him  heie  depcodeot  on  thy  nod, 

^'d,  onmarmnriBg,  to  await  hit  hour 

or  difmifflon  hence;  Ihall  man  do  thif, 

n  dare  thy  prefencc,  rufli  into  thy  fight, 

with  the  fin,  and  recent  from  the  ftain, 

orepeBted  blood }  Call  home  thy  (enfe ; 

w  what  Aou  art,  and  own  his  band  moft  juft, 

arding  or  afli^ng-^But  fay  on. 

Toul,  yet  trembling  at  thy  frantic  deed, 

lib  thy  words,  recalls  their  dire  import : 

f  urge  me  on ;  they  bid  me  afli  no  more-— 

It  would  I  afl(  ?  My  Theodora's  fate, 

M !  is  known  too  plain.    Have  I  then  finn*d , 

i  heaven !  beyond  all  grace— Bat  fliall  I  blame 

nfre  of  grief,  and  in  myfelf  admit 

ff ild  excefs  ?  Heaven  gave  her  to  my  wa(h ; 

't  ^  Heaven  hasrefum*d :  righteous  in  both, 

btb  his  providence  be  ever  bleft  ! 

lyibame  repre(s*d,  with  rifing  wonder  fiUM, 

J^tur,  flow  refovering  into  thought, 

niffive  on  his  knee,  the  good  man's  hand 

tp'd  dofe,  and  bore  with  ardour  to  his  lipi. 

eye,  where  fear,  confiifion,  reverence  fpoke, 

u*  fwelling  tears,  what  language  cannot  tell, 

f  toft  to  meet,  now  fhunn'd  the  hermit's 

glance, 
awful  at  him :  tiU,  the  various  fwell 
atlion  ebbing,  thus  he  filulterinK  fpoke : 
'hit  baft  thou  done }  why  fav*a  a  wretch  un- 
known? 
m  knowing  ev*n  thy  goodnefs  mnft  abhor, 
ikeo  man !  the  honour  of  thy  name, 
love,  truth,  duty,  all  muft  be  my  foes. 
•^Aureltus!  turn  that  look  afide, 
brow  of  terror,  while  thu  wretch  can  fay, 
trreut  fay,  he  is-— forgive  me,  heaven ! 
tve  mey  virtue !  if  I  would  renounce 
n  nature  bids  me  reverence— -by  her  bond, 
im1o*i  fon  t  by  your  more  facred  ties, 
^bis  crimes,  an  alien  to  his  blood ; 
^es  like  bis — 

Rolando's  fon  ?  Jail  heaven', 
(re?  and  in  my  power?  A  wat^f  thoughts, 
ible  arifing,  fhakes  my  frame 
ibtfttl  conflid.    By  one  ftroke  to  reach 
therms  heart,  though  feas  are  fpread  be- 
tween, [whom  ? 
great  revenge  !— Away :    revenge  f   on 
^00  my  own'ibitl ;  by  rage  betray*d 
the  crime  my  reafonmoft  condemns 
who  ruin'd  me*    Deep-mov*d  he  fpoke ; 
Uown  poniard  o*er  the  proftrate  yovth 
^'  id  held.    Bat,  as  the  welcome  blow. 
It  difplayM,  Amyntor  feem'd  to  court, 
in  fodden  confluencd  gathering  roand 
^ives  (bod ;  whom  kindnefs  hither  drew, 

unknown,  with  each  relieving  aid 
and  care,  as  ancient  rites  ordain, 
rour  and  to  fenrt .    Before  them  ctme 
^0.  venerable  fage»  whofe  head 


The  hand  of  time  with  twwty  winters*  Ibow 

Had  (howerM ;  and  to  whole  inteUe^hul  ey* 

Futurity,  behind  her  cloudy  veil, 

Statids  in  fair  light  difdoa'd.    Him,  after  paiiie» 

Aureliua  drew  apart,  and  in  his  care 

Amyntor  plac*d;  to  lodge  him  and  fecnre ; 

To  fave  him  from  hirofelf,  as  one,  with  gri«f 

Tempeftuous,  and  with  rage,  diftemper'd  deep» 

This  done,  nor  waiting  for  reply,  alone 

He  fought  the  vale,  aim  hia  caim  coctag*  faiii'4» 

CANTO  III. 

Whkrs  Kilda*s  foathem  hUls  thdr  fomnit  UH 
With  triple  fork  to  heaven,  the  mounted  fun 
Full  from  the  midasoft  lb>t  in  danling  ftreaoa    ' 
His  noon-tide  ray.    And  now,  in  lowing  train. 
Were  feen  flow-pacing  weftward  o'er  the  valft 
The  milky  mothers,  foot  pnrfuing  foot. 
And  nodding  as  they  move ;  their  oozy  meal. 
The  bitter  bealthfnl  herbage  of  the  fliore, 
Around  its  rocks  to  grace ;  *  for,  ftrange  to  tell  1 
The  boor  of  ebb,  though  ever  varying  found. 
As  yon  pale  planet  wheels  from  day  to  day 
Her  coitrfe  inoonftant,  their  fore  inftinft  feel\^ 
Intelligent  of  times ;  by  heaven's  own  hand. 
To  all  iu  creatures  equal  in  its  care. 
Unerring  mov'd.  Thefe  fignsobferv'd,  that  guide 
To  labour  and  repofe  a  fimple  race, 
Thefe  native  fiyns  to  dae  repait  at  noon. 
Frugal  and  plain,  had  wam*d  the  tempersfea  ifit  s 
I  All  but  Aurelius.    He,  unhappy  man. 
By  nature's  voice  foticited  in  vain. 
Nor  hour  obferv'd,  nor  due  repaik  partook. 
The  child  no  more !  the  mother's  fate  untold ! 
Botb  in  black  piofpeA  rifing  to  his  eye— 
'Twas    anguim    there;    'twas  here   diftradioff 

doubt ! 
Yet,  after  long  and  painful  confiid  bbme. 
Where  nature,  reafon,  oft  the  donbtfal  fcale 
Inclin'd  alternate,  fummoning  each  aid 
That  virtue  lends,  and  o'er  each  thought  infirm 
Superior  rifing,  in  the  might  of  Him,  [light. 

Who  flrength  from  weaknefs,  as  fWmi  datknefa 
Omnipotent  can  draw ;  again  refign'd. 
Again  he  facrific'd,  to  heaven's  high  will, 
Each  foothmg  weaknefs  of  a  parent's  breafl ; 
The  figh  fofc  memory  prompts ;  the  tender  teaf^ 
That,  ftreaming  o'er  an  obje^  lov'd  and  loft. 
With  mournful  ua^c  tortures  and  delights, 
Relieves  us,  while  its  fweet  oppreffion  loadi^ 
And,  by  admitting,  blunts  the  iUng  of  vroc. 
A«  reafon  thus  the  mental  flOrm  ferfen'd. 
And  through  the  daiknefs  fhot  her  fon-bright  ny 
I'hat  flrengthens  while  It  cheeii;  behold  fh>ai 
Amyntor  flow^approaching !  on  his  front,       (br 
O'er  each  funk  feature  forrow  had  dif^'d 

they  can  diJUnguiJb  0xaaty  the  tide  nfehh/hm 
the  tide  of  flood ;  though,  at  thefime  time,  thef 
ate  mi  within  view  of  the  fhore,  Whenthttid^ 
has  ebbed  about  two  hours,  then  they  fleer  their 
eouffe  dkreSly  t6  the  nearefljhore,  im  their  tfvai 
order,  one  after  another,  I  bad  oeeajion  to  maha 
this  obforvation  thireeen  times  im  one  week* 
mrtMs  Weflem  ^s  ef  StvUtrnd^f.  i^tf. 
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Attffl  AiOD,  fwwtly  fad.    His  noble  port, 
Majeftic  in  diftrefs,  Aurelius  markM  ; 
And,  unreilfting,  felt  his  bofom  flow 
With  focial  foftnefs.  Strait  before  the  door 
Of  his  mofs-lilver*d  cell  they  fat  them  down 
In  counterview :  and  thus  the  youth  began. 

With  patient  ear,  with  calm  attention,  mark 
Afflyntor's  ftory :  then,  as  juftice  fees. 
On  either  hand,  her  equal  balance  weigh, 
Abfolve  him,  or  condemn— But  oh,  may  I, 
A  father^s  name  when  truth  forbids  to  praife, 
Unblam'd  proiiounce  ?  that  name  to  every  fon 
By  heaven  made  facred  ;  and  by  nature's  hand. 
With  Rooour,  Duty,  Love,  her  triple  pale, 
Fenced  ftroogly  round,  to  bar  the  rude  approach 
Of  each  irreverent  thooght. — Thefe  eyes,  alas ! 
The  curs*d  effeds  of  fanguinary  7eal 
Too  near  beheld :  its  madnefs  how  eitreme ; 
How  blind  its  fury,  by  the  prompting  prieft. 
Each  tyrant^s  ready  inftrumeot  of  ilU 
Train*d  on  to  holy  mifchief.    Scene  abhorred  ! 
Ffcll  Cruelty  let  loofe  in  Mercy's  name: 
Intolerance,  while  o*er  the  free.bom  mind 
Her  heavieft  chains  were  caft,  her  iron  fcourge 
Severeft  hong,  yet  daring  to  appeal 
That  Power  whofe  law  is  mf  eknefs;  and,  for  deeds 
That  outrage  heaven*  belying  heaven's  command. 

Flexile  of  will,  misjudging,  though  fincere, 
Rolando  cfught  the  fpreadinfe^ion,  plang'd 
Implicit  into  guilt,  and  headlong  urg'd 
Hiscourfe  unjaft  to  violence  and  rage. 
Unmanly  n^e !  when  nor  the  charm  divine 
Of  Beauty,  nor  the  Matron's  facred  a^. 
Secure  from  wrongs,  could  innocence  Secure, 
Foond  reverence  or  diftindlion.    Yet  fuftain'd 
By  confcious  worth  within,  the  matcfaicls  pair 
Their  threatening  fate,  imprifooment  and  fcom 
And  death  denouncM,  unlhrinking,  unfubdued 
To  murmur  or  complaint,  fuperior  tx>re. 
With  patient  hope,  with  fortitude  refign'd, 
Kor  built  on  pride,  nor  counting  vain  applaufe ; 
But  catraly  conftant,  without  eflbrt  great. 
What  reafon  di<5late$,  and  what  heaven  approves. 

But  how  proceed,  Aurelius  ?  in  what  founds 
Of  gracious  cadence,  of  alfuafive  power; 
My  further  itory  clothe  >    O  couid  I  ileal 
From  Harmony  her  fofteft-warbled  Itrain 
Of  melting  air  !  or  Zephyr's  vernal  voice  I 
Or  Philomela's  fong,  when  love  diflfolvcs 
To  liquid  baniHimcnt  his  evenmg- lay. 
All  nature  fmiling  round  !  then  might  I  fpeak ; 
1'hen  might  Arayntor,  unoflfendiog,  tell. 
How  unperCeiv'd  and  fecrct  through  his  breaft, 
As  morning  rifes  o'er  the  midnight4hade. 
What  firft  wa$  ow'd  humanity  to  doth. 
Affixing  piety  and  tender  thought. 
Grew  fwift  and  (ilent  into  love  for  ote: 
My  fole  offence- -if  love  can  then  offend, 
When  virtue  lights  and  reverence  guard^  its  flame. 

O  Theodora  '.  who  thy  world  of  charros» 
That  foul  of  fweetnefs,  that  foft  glow  of  youthf 
Warm  on  thy  ciieek,  and  beaming  from  thine  eye, 
Unmoved  could  fee  i  that  dignity  of  eafe. 
That  grace  of  airi  by  happy  nature  thine ! 
For  all  in  ihec  was  native ;  from  witiiin 
spontaneous  flowing,  as  fome  equal  Aream 
From  i;s  unfailing  fource !  and  t^cn  too  fcca 


In  milder  lights ;  by  fotrow's  ibi£n|  hiol 
Tottch*d  into  power  more  exqoiiitelT  ioft, 
By  tears  adom'd,  intender'd  by  diftred. 
O  fweetnefs  without  name  !  whcaloveUoJux 
With  pity's  melting  eye,  that  to  the  ibal 
Endears,  ennobles  her,  whom  fate  aflidi, 
Or  fortune  leaves  unhappy  !  Paflion  tka 
Refills  to  virtue :  tlicn  a  purer  traia 
Of  heaven-infptr'd  emotions,  umiebis'^ 
By  felt-regard,  or  thought  of  due  teton, 
The  breaft  expanding,  all  its  powers  tvit 
To  emulate  what  reafon  beft  cooceiw 
Of  love  celeftial ;  whofe  prevenieot  lid 
Forbids  approaching  ill ;  or  gracions  drtv^ 
When  the  lone  heart  with  anguilh  tnlj  M. 
From  pain  its  fiing.  its  bitternefs  from  v^ 
By  this  plain  courtihip  of  the  booeil  \tttr. 
To  pity  mov'd,  at  length  ray  pleadetl  tott 
The  gentle  maid  with  anrelncVaot  tu 
Would  oft  admit ;  would  oft  endearing^ 
With  fmiles  of  kind  alTent,  with  loobtis^' 
In  bluihing  fofcnefs,  her  chafte  boUND  tve'^- 
To  mutual  love.     O  fortune's  faireft  hoa 
O  feen,  but  not  enjoy 'd,  juft  hail'd  andki 
Is  flattering  brigbtnttA!  Theodora's  itxa. 
Event  unfear'd  T  I^  caught  Rolandc'&rr 
And  Love,  if  wild^efire,  of  Fancy  born. 
By  furious  paHions  nurs'd,  that  facred  est* 
Profanes  ix>t.  Love  his  ftubbom  breaft  d  J 
To  tranfient  goudnefs.     But  my  thobgv.  ■'* 
Reluctant  to  prpceed :  and  filial  awe« 
With  pioiubatul,  would  o*cr  a  pareot'scra 
The  veil  of  fiience  and  oblivious  night 
Permitffd  throw.     His  impious  fuit  rrpelU 
Aw'd  from  her  eye,  and  from  her  lipfcft'c 
Dalird  with   indignant   fcorn ;    eack  U'*^ 
Of  foft  emotion  or  of  focial  fcnfc,  [ " 

LoYe,  pity,  kiodnefs,  alien  to  a  foul 
That  Bigot-rage  emhofonos,  fled  at  oect; 
And  all  ikfi  favage  reaflun  d  his  breaft. 
' lis  juft,  he  cry'd  :  who  thus  invites di'2i \ 
Oeferves  rcpulfe  ;  he  who,  by  flave-like  a? 
Would  meanly  Ileal  what  torce  may  nob'^e:  * 
And,  gfeatly  daring,  digrufy  the  deed. 
Whei\  next  we  meet«  our  mutual  bhdb  to:.  * 
Thine  frqm  diflembling,  from  bafe  flatten  cr 
Shall  be  my  ca^e.  .  T&  threat,  by  bnjti.  • 
K.een*d  and  embitter'd,  terrible. to  both. 
To  one  prov'd  fataL     Silent-waiting  j»r:c . 
The  mortal  worm  that  on  Emilia's  naUM 
Had  prey'd  un{ec;;i,  now  deep  ihrou|k  •  ' 

powers 
Its  poifon  (ji^ead,  and  kill'd  ibeir  vital  r  '' 
Sickening,  Ibe  fuidc  beneath  this  double  vr 
Of  fl^mc  and  horror.... Dare  I  yet  proccM 
Aurelius,  O  molt  injur 'd  of  mankiml  I 
Shall  yet  my  tale,  exafperating,  add 
To  woe,  new  angudb  ?  a(id  to  gnti,  dc^^'- 
SKe  is  DO  ipore*.- 

0  P^ovideiKe  uf 
Aurelius  fmote  his  brea0,  and  gruamr^  v-f 
But  curb'd  a  fecund  groant  rcpeiTd  U»r  «    ■ 
Of  froward-gnef:  and  to  the  Wtii  foprt.^. 
In  juiticc  awful,  lowly  bending  his 
Nor  figh  nor  murmur,  nor  re|t.;iin|(  $ilw  ^ 
By  aU  tbe  war  of  nature  thou(^  a*U'^^* 
£l*cap'J  Hi  li^>     What :  JhiJ  ne  4rea  5  .*• 
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Dth  life  iTceif  in^  Ittppin^ft,  onr  fhare 

( i\\  irfufe  f    And  arc  flffli&ions  aught 

ut  mercicf  m  diiffuifc  .^  th*  alternate  cup, 

ledicinal  thoughl>itter,  and  prepar'd 

f  loTc'i  own  hand  for  faltrary  ends. 

at  were  ther  ills  Indted  ?  Can  fond  complaint ' 

rreft  the  v^ng  of  time  f    Can  grief  command 

his  noon-day  nid  to  roll  his  flaming  orb 

ick  to  yon  eiftem  coaft,  and  bring  again 

he  hours  of  ^efterday  ?  or  from  the  womb 

f  that  unfounded  deep  the  bary'd  corfe 

9  light  and  life  reftore .'  Bleft  pair,  brewell ! 

%  yet  a  few  ihort  days  of  erring  grief, 

f  human  fondnefb  (tgmJtg  in  the  l>reaft, 

nd  forrow  is  no  more.    Now,  gentle  youth, 

nd  let  me  call  thee  fon  (for  O  that  name 

iiy  faith,  thy  fnendihip,  thy  true  portion  borne 

f  pains  far  the,  too  fiidly  ba^  deierred) 

1  with  thy  tale.  *Tis  mine,  when  heaven  aiBIds, 

0  hearken  and  adore.    The  patient  man 
Kuf  fpoke :  Amyntor  thus  his  ftorv  clos*d. 

At  dumb  with  anguUb  round  the  Dcd  of  death 

I'eepiai  we  knelt,  to  mine  flie  faintly  rais'd 

IcT  cloDng  fvei;  then  fixing,  in  cold  gaze, 

n  Theodora  8  face— ^  fave  my  child! 

K  fatd ;  and,  ihrinking  from  her  pillow,  ffcpt 

'ithout  a  groan,  a  pang.    In  hallow'd  esirth 

Giw  her  (hrouded ;  bade  eternal  peace  * 

rr  (hade  receive,  and,  with  the  trued  tears, 

flii-Aion  ever  wept,  her  dull  bcdcw*d. 

What  then  rcmain*d  for  honour  or  for  Wte  ? 

^at,  but  that  icene  of  violence  to  fly, 

ith  guilt  profan'd,  and  terrible  with  death, 

>lando's  (atal  roof.    Late  at  the  hour, 

hen  fhade  and  filcnce  o'er  this  nether  orb 

Ith  drowfieft  influence  reign,  the  waning  moon 

'crnding  mournful  in  the  midnight  fphere ; 

1  tb.at  drear  rpot,  within  whofe  cavernM  womb 
ntlia  flccpi,  and  by  the  turf  that  veils 

rr  honour*d  cby,  alone  and  kneeling  there 

onnd  my  iHieodora !  thriU*d  with  awe, 

ith  fjcred  terf or,  which  the  time,  the  pla^e, 

)ur'd  on  us,  fadly-folemn,  I  too  bent 

y  trrmbling  knee ;  and  lockM  in  her's  my  hand 

:rofi  her  parent's  grave.     By  this  dread  urene  ! 

[  night's  pale  regent !    By  yon  glorious  train 

'  ever-moving  Ert%  that  round  hf  r  bum  ! 

r  death's  dark  empire !  by  the  ihcctcd  dud 

liat  once  was  man,  now  mouldering  here  below : 

It  chief  by  her's,  at  whofe  nodturnal  tomb, 

fvcrcnt  we  kneel !  and  by  her  oobler  part, 

h'  unbodyM  fpirit  hovering  near,  perhaps, 

s  witnefs  to  our  vows !  nor  time,  nor  chance, 

orauj^ht  but  death's  inevitable  hand, 

iall  c  er  divide  our  lovcs.^— I  led  her  thence ! 

0  where,  fafe*ftation'd  in  a  fccret  bay, 

'^ugh  of  delcent,  and  brown  with  pendent  pines 

Jilt  murmur'd  to  the  gale,  our  bark  was  moor'd. 

'c  iail'd— But,  O  my  mher !  can  1  fpeak 

'ha!  yet  remains?  yon  ocean  bbck  with  florm ! 

»  ufdelfciails  rent  from  the  groaning  pine ! 

^<  fpecdhlefs  crtw  aghaft !  and  that  loft  fair ! 

"11,  Aill  1  fee  her!  fcel  her  heart  pant  thick ! 

knd  hear  her  voice,  in  ardent  vows  to  heaven 

w  mc  alone  prefefr'd,  as  on  my  arm, 

'V'rinjr.finkmg  with  her  fcan«,  fljc  hung ! 

i^'f»'d  her  pale  cold  check!  with  tears  adjur'd, 

M  won  at  laft,  with  fttins  of  proffered  gold, 
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The  boIdefV  mariners,  ttiis  precious  ch#rge 

Indant  to  fave ;  and,  in  the  ik-iff  fecur'd. 

Their  oars  acrofs  the  foamy  flood  to  ply 

With  unremitting  arm.    I  then  prepar'd 

To  follow  her^-iThat  moment,  from  the  declK 

A  fea  fwcll'd  o'er,  and  olung'd  me  in  the  gutf. 

Nor  me  alone :  its  broad  amiDillowing  fWeep 

Mud  have  involved  her  too.    Myderious  heaven  I 

My  fatal  lov^e  on  her  dfc voted  head 

Drew  down— it  mud  be  Co  I  the  judgment  due 

To  me  and  mine :  or  was  Amyntor  ikv'd 

For  its  whole  cpxivcr  of  remaining  wrath  f 

For  dorms  more  fierce  .^  for  pains  of  fltarpcr  fttiig? 

And  years  of  death  to  come  f— Nor  Airther  voke. 

Nor  flovving  tear  his  high-wrought  grief  fupply*d: 

With  arms  outfpmid,  with  eyes  in  hopelefs  gaasd 

To  heaven  utilifted,  motionlefs  and  mute 

He  dood,  the  monmful  femblance  of  dlelpair. 

The  lamp  of  day,  thougit  from  mid-noon  di»- 
Still  flaming  with  full  ardor,  fliot  on  earth  [cUn'dy 
Oppreflive  brightnefs  round ;  till  io  feft  dreamt 
From  ocean's  bofom  his  light  vapours  drawn. 
With  grateful  intervention  o'er  the  fty 
Their  valedilToflvc  fpread;  thefcene  abroad 
Soft-ihadowing,  vale  and  pbin,  and  daaalm^  hflL 
Aurelius,  with  his  gueft,  the  weftera  cHIF 
Afcending  flow,  beneath  its  marble  roof. 
From  whence  in  double  dream  a  lucid  fonree 
Roird  founding  forth,  and,  where  with  dewy  wiB|^ 
Frcfli  breezes  play'd,  fooglit  refuge  and  repof^t 
Till  cookr  hours  arife.    The  fnbie^  ifle 
Her  village  capital,  where  health  and  peace 
Are  tutelary  gods ;  her  fmall  domain 
Of  arable  and  padure,  vcia'd  with  ftrcamt 
That  branching  bear  refrefhful  moidure  on 
To  field  and  mead ;  her  draw-roof 'd  temple  mdet 
Where  piety,  not  pride,  adoring  kneels, 
Lay  full  in  view.     From  fccne  to  iccne  aromid 
Aurelius  gaxM ;  and,  fighing,  thus  began : 

Not  we  alone  ;  alsis !   in  every  clime. 
The  human  race  are  fons  of  forrow  bom. 
Heirs  of  tranfmitted  labour  and  diieafe. 
Of  pain  and  grief,  from  frrc  to  fon  derived. 
All  have  their  monmful  portion ;  all  mud  beaf 
Th*  impos'd  condition  of  their  mortal  date, 
Viciffilude  of  fuftering.     C*ad  thine  eye 
Where  yonder  vale,  Amyntor,  floping  (preada 
Full  to  the  noon- tide  beam  its  primroie-lap. 
From  hence  due  ead.    Amyntor  look'd,  and  fav^. 
Not  without  wonder  at  a  fieht  fo  drange,  farm'd 
Where   thrice   three    females,  earned  each  and 
Willi  rural  indrumcnts,  the  foil  prcr^ir'd 
For  future  harved.    Thefc  the  trenchant  foade. 
To  turn  the  mold  and  break  th'  adhefive  ciods» 
Employed  affiduous.    Thofc,  with  equal  pace, 
AnJ  arm  alternate,  drew'd  its  frcfh  lap  white 
With  fru't  fruitful  Ceres:  while,  in  train behiad. 
Three  more  th'  incumbent  harrow  heavy  on 
O'er  bbour'd  drew,  and  ciosM  the  toilfome  talk. 

B;hoId  I  Aurelius  thus  his  fpecch  renewed. 
From  that  foft  fcx,  too  delicately  fram'd 
For  toils  like  thefe,  the  tafk  of  rougher  mao. 
What  y  t  ncceffity  demands  fevere  f 
Twelve  funs  have  purpkd  thefe  encircling  hilU 
With  orient  bcam%  as  many  nights  along 
Their  dewj  fummits  drawn  th*  alternate  reil 
Of  darkiteis,  dnce,  in  nopropltions  hour, 
1  he  hud}'^di  t)K  thofe  widow  *d  mates,  virho  n»w 
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For  both  muft  labour,  laanchM,  in  queft  of  food^ 
Their  ifland-fkiff  advent*roui  on  the  deep. 
Them,  while  the  fw<reping  net  fecnre  they  plung'd 
The  finny  race  to  ihare,  whofe  foodfol  (hoals 

'  Each  creek  and  bay  innumerable  crowd, 
As  annual  on  from  (bore  to  ihore  they  move 
In  watery  caravan  *,  them,  thus  intent, 
Park  from  the  fouth  a  guft  of  furious  wing, 
Up-fpringing,  drove  to  (ea :  and  left  in  tears. 
This  little  world  of  brothers  and  of  friends ! 
But  when,  at  evening  hour,  di^ointed  planks, 
Borne  on  the  furging-tide,  and  broken  oars. 
To  "fight,  with  fatal  certainty,  reveal'd 
The  wreck  before  fnrmis*d ;  one  general  g^roan, 
To  heaven  afcending,  fpoke  the  general  bread 

'With  Iharpcfi  anguifli  pierc*d.     Their  ceafelefs 
plaint,  [ihore, 

Through  thefe  hoarfe  rocks,  on  this  refounding 
At  mom  was  heard :  at  midnight  too  were  feen, 
Difconfolate  on  each  chill  mountain's  height. 
The  mourners  fpread,  exploring  land  and  fea 
With  eager  gaze-— till  from  yon  leffer  ifle. 
Yon  round  of  .mofs-clad  hills,  Borera  nam*d— * 
Full  north,  behold !  above  the  foarin?  lark. 
Its  dizzy  cliffs  afpire,  hung  rotund  and  white 
With  curling  mifts— at  laft  from  yon  hoar  hills, 
Inflaming  the  brown  air  with  fudden  blaze. 
And  ruddy  undulation,  thrice  three  fires, 
Like  meteors  waving  in  a  moonlefs  Iky, 
Our  eyes,  yet  unbelieving,  faw  diftinc^ 
Succeiiive  kindled,  and  from  nieht  to  night 
Renew*d  continuous.    Joy,  wim  wild  excefs. 
Took  her  gay  turn  to  reign ;  and  nature  now 
From  rapture  wept :  yet  ever  and  anon 
By  fad  conjeiflure  damp*d,  and  anxious  thought 
flow  from  yon  rocky  prifon,to  rcleafe 
Whom  the  deep  fea  immures  (their  only  boat 
BeftroyM)  and  whom  th*  inevitable  ficg^e 
Of  hunger  mufl  affault.     But  hope  fuftains 
The  human  heart :  and  now  their  faithful  wives^ 
With  love-taught  ikill  and  vigour  not  their  own, 
On  yonder  field  th*  autumnal  year  prepare  *. 

Amyntor,  who  the  tale  diftrefsful  heard 
With  fympathifing  forrow,  on  himfelf, 
On  his  feverer  fate,  now  pondering  deep 
Wrapt  by  fad  thought  the  hill  unheeding  left ; 
Apd  reach*d,  withfwerving  flep,  the  diftant  ftrand. 
Above,  around,  in  cloudy  circles  whecl'd, 
Or  failing  level  on  the  polar  gale 
That  cool  with  evening  rofe,  a  thoufand  wings, 
1'he  fummer-nations  of  thefe  pregnant  clifffl, 
Play*d  fportive  roimd,  and  to  the  fun  outfpread 
Their  various  plumage ;  or  in  wild  notes  hailM 
His  parent-beam  that  animates  and  cheers 
All  living  kinds.    He,  glorious  from  amidft 
A  pomp'  of  golden  clouds,  th*  Atlantic  flood 
Beheld  oblique,  and  o*er  its  azure  breaft 
Wav*d  one  unbounded  blufli :  a  fcene  to  ftrike 
Both  ear  and  eye  with  wonder  and  delight  1 
But,  lofl  to  outward  fenfe,  Amyntor  pafs'd 
Regardleis  on,  through  other  walks  convey'd 
Of  baleful  profpeA ;  which  pale  fancy  rals  d 
Inceflknt  to  herfclf,  and  iabicd  o*er 


*  The  author  %ub9  reiates  thhflory  adda,  that  the  ^re- 
iuee  of  grain  thaifeafon  toas  ibe  moft  plentiful  they  had 
feen  fir  many  years  before.    Vide  Martin  t  Defer iftioH 
of  the  Wtftrn  JfUt  tf  Scotland,  p,  a86. 


With  darked  night,  meet  repaa  for  de^sir' 
TiU  northward,  where  the  rock  itsfia-wsih'dtL: 
ProjeSs  athwart  and  (huts  the  boonded  fceac. 
Rounding  its  point,  he  rais*d  hit  eyci  and  ^w, 
At  difiance  iaw,  dcfceoding  on  the  flunt, 
Forth  from  their  anchor'd  boat,  of  men  wkann 
A  double  band,  who  by  their  gefturet  fhu^ 
There  fix*d  with  wondering :  for  at  ona  thtv  b: : 
With  hands  upheld ;  at  once,  to  heaTcn«asSK=;, 
One  general  hymn  pour*d  fordi  of  vocd  prail 
Then,  Howly  rifing,  forward  movM  their  ihf« 
Slow  a^  they  mov  d,  behold !  amid  the  tru::, 
On  either  fide  fupported,  onward  came 
Pale  and  of  piteous  look,  a  penfive  maid; 
As  one  by  waiiing  fickneft  fore  affail'd, 
Or  plung*d  in  grief  profound— O,  all  yc  poiri 
Amyntor  ftarting,  cry*d,  and  (hot  his  foul 
In  rapid  glance  Kibre  him  cm  her  face. 
Jllufion !  no— it  cannot  bc«     My  blood 
Runs  chill :  my  feet  are  rooted  here— and  £ 
To  mock  my  hopes,  it  wears  her  gracious  x. 
The  fpirits  who  this  ocean  wafte  and  wild 
Still  hover  round,  or  walk  thefe  ifies  unfees, 
Prefw-nting  oft  in  pi<S^ur*d  vifiod  firange 
The  dead  or  abfent,  have  tm  yon  (bape  *iarJL 
So  like  my  love,  of  unfubltantial  air, 
Embody'd  featured  it  with  all  her  chann»- 
And  lo !  behold  !  its  eyes  are  fix*d  on  misc 
With  gaze  tranfported— Ha  !  (he  tamts^  {h.  \^ 
He  ran,  he  flew  :  his  clafping  arms  receJT'd 
Her  finking  weight— O  eartn,  and  air,  lod  i^' 
*Tisfli<?!  'tis  Theodora!   Power  divine, 
Whofe  goodnefs  knows  no  bounds,  thy  haed  a  >^ 
Omnipotent  in  mercy !  As  he  fpoke, 
Adown  his  cheek,  through  (hivcring  joy  aui  d  .A 
The  tear  faft-faUing  flream'd.  Mylote '  ir;  J 
Soul  of  my  wKhes  !  fav*d  beyond  all  faith! 
Return  to  life  and  me.     O  fly,  my  fricndi. 
Fly,  and  from  yon  tranflucent  fountain  Wis; 
The  living  fiream.    Thou  dearer  to  my  f«<^ 
Than  all  the  fumlefs  wealth  this  fcaentotris 
My  Theodora,  yet  awake  ;   *tis  I, 
*Tis  poor  Amyntor  calls  thee !  At  tliat  nisir, 
That  potent  name,  her  fpirit  from  the  ^crf: 
Of  detfth  recallM,  flie  trembling  rais'd  her  :^ 
Trembling,  his  neck  with  eager  grafp  cntvi= . 
And  murmur*d  out  his  Bame  :  then  luak  ip^  • 
Then  fwoon*d  upon  his  bofom,  through  euu 
Of  blifs  unhop*d,  too  mi^ty  for  hctwxit. 
The  rofe-bud  thus,  that  to  the  beam  ferae 
Of  morning  glad  unfolds  her  tender  chanm. 
Shrinks  and  expires  beneath  the  nooo-day  V'.r 
Moments  of  dread  fufpenfc— bot  foos  tj  ^r. 
For  now,  while  on  her  face  thefe  men  unk-* 
The  (beam,  with  cool  afperfion,  bofy  call 
His  eyes  beheld,  with  wonder  and  amaic, 
Beheld  in  them— his  friends!  th*  advent >r-«  * 
Who  bore  her  to  the  fluff!  wbo(e  daring  ^- 
Had  fav*d  her  from  the  deep !  A^  o'er  her  f?^s 
Rekindling  life,  like  mom,  its  li^  dilfa^'i^ 
In  dawning  purple  \  from  their  hps  he  kars - 
How  to  yon  i(le,  yon  round  of  mofs-cW  t*-*" 
Borea  nam'd,  before  the  temped  bome, 
Thefe  iflanders,  thrice  three,  then  priii«'«J »- • 
(So  heaven  ordatn*d)  with  otmoft  peril  rtf. 
With  toil  invincible,  finom  (hehe  and  rxk 
Their  boat  preferv*d,  and  to  tku  happy  cot. 
Its  prow  dircdcd  fafe*— He  heard  n«  men . 
The  reft  already  known,  his  every  kttk, 
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;  full  coUeded  foul,  oo  Her  alone 

u  fix*d,  was  hung  enrapCor'd,  while  thefe  founds, 

Js  voice,  as  of  an  an?el,  pierc*d  his  ear. 

imyntor !  O  mj  life's  re«oyer*d  hope ! 

r  fours  delpatr  and  rapture !— can  this  be  ? 

1 1  on  earth  ?  and^do  theft;  arms  indeed  ^  . 

Y  real  form  enfold  f    Thou  dreadful  deep  ! 

fliorcs  unknown  \  ye  wild  impending  hills ! 

re  I  yet  truft  my  fenft?*^  yes,  'tis. he! 

I  he  himfelf !     My  eyes,  my  bounding  heart, 

ifefs  their  living  lord !    What  (hall  I  fay  ? . 

w  vent  the  boundlefs  tranfport  that  exnan'ds 

'  labouring  thoiigrht  ?  th'  unutterable  blifs, 

,  wonder,  gratitude,  that  pain  to  death 

E  bceaft  they  charm  ?— »Amyntor,  O  fupport 

isfwiraminp  brain :  I  would  not  now  be  torn 

tin  from  lire  and  thee ;  nor  caufe  thy  heart 

econd  pans*     At  this,  dilated  hi^h 

:  fwcU  of  joy,  moA  fatal  where  its  force 

tk  mod  eaquifite,  a  timely  vent 

w  found,  and  broke  in  tender  dews  away 

beart«relievlng  tears. .  As  o*er  its  charge^ 

ith  Iheltering  wing,  follcitonfly  good, 

ic  gnrdian  genius  hovers,  fo  the  youth, 

I  h(rrIov*d  face,  afliduous  and  alaim*d, 

filent  fondnefs  dweh ;  while  all  his  foul, 

th  trembling  tendemefs  of  I)ppe  and  fear 

afingly  pain  d,  was  all  employ*d  for  her  i 

e  rous*d  emotions  warring  in  her  bread, 

«mperm^,  to  compofe,  andgradual  fit 

farther  joy  her  foft  impreflive  frame.    . 
)  happy  f  though  as  yet  thou  know'il  not  half 
i  blifs  that  waits  thee !  but,  thou  ^ntle  mind, 
lofc  figh  is  pity,  and  whofe  imileas  love, 
'  all  who  joy  or  forrow,  ami  thy  bread 
th  that  bel(  temperance,  which  from  fon<l  excefs, 
kCD  rapture  lifts  to  dangerous  height  its  pow;ers, 
ledive  guards.    Know   then— ^and   let    calm 
thought 

wonder  wait-*fafe  refug*d  in  this  iile, 
f  godlike  father  lives !  and  lo— but  curb, 
>refs  the  tnmfport  that  o*eiheaves  thy  heart ; 
B  h^— look*  yonder— he,  whofe  reverend  dcps 
e  mountain's  fide  defcend !— Abrupt  from  his 
r  hand  Ihe drew;  and,  as, on  wingS  upborne, 
^  o'er  the  fpace  between.    He  faw,  he  knewy 
onifh'd  knew,  before  him,  on  her  knee, 
>  Theodora !  To  his  arms  he  rais'd 
e  loft  lov'd  fair»  and  in  his  bofom  prefs'd.    .  . 
f  father !— O  niy  ^child  !  at  once  they  cry'd :' 
f  more.    The  reli  ecdatic  ilencc  fpoke, 
^d  nature  from  her  inmod  feat  of  fenfe 
rond  all'  utterance  mov'd.    On  this  bled  fcene^ 
nere  cmi^iij|in  either  bofom  drove 
koring  gtatitttde,  earti,  ocean,  air, 
ouod  with  fofteniiig  afpe^  feem*d  to  fmile ; 
>d  heaven,  approving,  iook*d  delighted  down. 
Nor  their*  alone  this hlifsful  year :.  the  joy, 
Ith  indaot  flow,  from  fhbre  to  fhore  along 
imifivc  ran ;  aiid  all  the  exulting  iflc 
wttt  the  new-arriv'd  was  pour'd  abroad, 
0  hoDc  long  lod,  bv  miracle  regain'd ! 
rwi    ^^^  tofora  love  and  nature  wept : 
'  °J^  each  a' fire,  a  hufband,  or  a  friend, 
rabracing  held  and  kifsU 
«  Now,  while  the  fong, 

yc  choral  hymn,  in  wildly^warbled  notes, 

Ml  naittjt  diaates  when  the  full  heart  jirompts, 


Bed  harmony,  they  grateful  fouls  effiisM 

Alcnd  to  heaven ;  Niontand,  reverend  feer, 

(Whofe  eye  prophetic  £ar  through  time's  abyfs 

Could  ihoot  its  beam,  and  there  the  births  oif  fatCi 

Yet  immature  and  in  their  caufes  hid, 

Illumin'd  fee)  a  ijpace  abftraiSed  ftood : 

His  frame  with  mivery  horror  dirr'd,  his  eyes 

From  outward  vifion  held,  and  aU  the  man 

Entranc'd  in  wonder  at  th*  unfolding  fcene, 

On  fluid  air,  as  in  a  mirror  feen, 

And  glowing  radiant,  to  his  mental  fight. 

They  fly !  he  cry'd,  they  melt  in  av  away. 
The  clouds  that  long  ^ir  Albion's  heaven  o'ercaft  f 
With  temped  delug  d,  or  with  fiaane  devour'd  . 
Her  drooping  plains:  while  dawnin?  rofy  round 
A  purer  morning  lights  up  all  her  Ikies ! 

,  He  comes,  behold !  the  great  deliverer  comes ! 
Immortal  William,  borne  triumphant  on, 
From  ypnder  orient,  o'er  propitious  feas. 
White  with  the  fails  of  his  unnumber'd  fleet, 

'  A  floating  fored,  drctch'd  from  ihore  to  Ihore  ! 
See  I  witn  fpread  wings  Britannia's  genius  flies. 
Before  his  prow ;  conmiands  the  fpeeding  galea 

!  To  waft  him  on ;  and,  o'er  the  hero's  head, 

I  Inwreath*d  \^ith  olive  bears  the  laurel-crown, 
Bled  emblem,  peace  with  liberty  redor'd ! 
And  hark  f  from  either  ftrand,  which  nations  hide^' 
To  welcome-in  true  freedom's  day  renew'd 
W  hat  thunders  of  acclaim !    Aurelius',  man    . 
By  heaven  belov'd,  thou  too  that  facred  fun 
Shalt  live  to  hail ;  flialt  warm  thee,  in  his  flune ! 
I  fee  thee  on  the  flowery  lap  diffns'd 
Of  thy  lov'd  vale,  amid  a  finiling  race     • 
From  this  bled  pair  to  fprin? :  whom  equal  faith« 
And  equiiHondnefs,  in  loft  kague  fliall  hold 
From  youth  to  reverend  age ;  the  calmer  hoora 
Of  thy  lad  day  to  fweeten  and  adorn ;  ' 
Through  life  thy  comfort,  and  in  death  thy  crown^ 

TRUTH  IN  RVME. 

TO    THE    DUKE    OF    MARLBOROUGB  *. 

Your  Grace  has  p^iven  leave,  that  thefe  fewr 
poqms  fhould  appear  m  the  world  under  the  pa- 
tronage of  your  name.  But  this  leave  woiild  have 
been  r^fufed,  1  know,  had  your  expedled  to  find 
your  own  praifes,  howevcrjuft,  in  any  part  of  the 
prefent  addrefs..  I  do  not  iav  it,  mv  Lordj  in  the 
dyle  of  compliment.    Genume  niqdedy,  the  com- 

§  anion  and  the  grace  of  true  itierit,  may  be  furely 
idinguiihed  from  the  afledlation  of  it :  as  furely 
as  the  ilative  glowing  of  a  fine  complexion  front 
that  artificial  colouring,  wKlch  is  ud;d.  In  vain,  to 
fupply  w&at  nature  had  denied^  or  has  rtfuiped. 

Yet,  permit  me  jud  to  hint,  my  Lord,  while  I 
redraln  mv  pen  from  all  enlargement,  that  if  the 
faired  public  cKarader  mud  be  raifcd  upon  private 
virtue,  as  furely  it  mud.  your. Grace  has  laid  al- 
ready the.fecured  foundation  of  the  former  in  the 
latter.  The  eyes  of  mankind  are  therefore  turned 
ujpon  you :  and,  from  what  vou  are  known  to  have 
done,  in  one  way,  they  reasonably  look  for  what** 
ever  can  be  cxpetfted  from  a  great  and  good  mao,' 
in  the  other. 
The  author  of  thefe  lighter  amufements  hopek 

*  This  dedication  was  prefixed  hj  the  mdbar^  U  0 
/mail  «//.  &i0H  of  bit  poemi^  publtfhed  in  l76iJ 
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foon  to  pti^fcbt  yoizr  Gntt  with  fomething  more 
folid,  more  deferfing  your  attetttion,  in  the  life  of 
the  firft  Duke  of  Msribormigh. 

You  will  then  fee,  that  faperior  talents  for  war 
have  been,  though  they  ntdj  arc,  accompanied 
with  equal  abilities  for  negotiation :  and  that  the 
fame  extenfive  capacity,  which  could  guide  all  the 
tumultuous  fcenes  of  the  camp,  knew  how  to  di- 
reAt  with  equal  jkill,  the  cahncr  but  indre  per- 
plexing operations  of  the  cabinet. 

In  the  mean  while,  that  you  may  live  to  adorn 
the  celebrated  and  difficult  title  you  wear ;  that 
you  may  be,  like  him,  the  defender  of  your  coun- 
try in  days  of  public  daneer;  and  in  times  of 
peace,  what  is  perhaps  lefs frequently  found,  the 
i'riedd  and  patron  of  thofe  nfeful  and  ornamental 
arts,  by  which  human  nature  is  exalted,  and  hu- 
man fociety  nexKlered  more  happy  -.  this,  my  Lord, 
is  refpedlhlly  the  wiih  of 

Your  Grlce^s 

inou  obedient 

hushblc  fervant. 


*rO  THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  FOLLOWING 

l>0£M. 

«  tt  has  no  faults,  or  T  no  faults  can  ^y  t 
f*  It  is  all  bcattty,  or  in  blindnefs  V 

tatprimatur 

mrefericulo. 
CuisTsariKiDi 


At>VfeRT!&Eh«ENT. 

'Thx  following  extract  from  his  majcfty's  fpeech 
to  both  houfes  of  parliament,  which,  by  every 
tiian  in  his  dominions,  would  ht  thouzht  the 
noblefl  introduflion  to  a  poem  of  the  firit  merits 
J*  peculiarly  fuitable  to  introduce  this.  However 
unequal  thcfe  verfes  may  be  to  the  fubjed  they 
attempt  to  adorn,  this  lingular  advantage  will  be 
readily  allowed  tjfiem.  It  will,  at  the  lame  time, 
1>e  the  fulleft  and  bed  explanation  of  the  author's 
meaning,  on  a  theme  fo  intereftlng  and  uncom- 
mon.   The  words  are  thefe : 

MARCH  3, 1761. 

*  *  *  In  confequen^e  of  the  z&  palTcd  in  the  reieti 
of  my  late  glorious  predecefTor,  King  WiHiam  the 
Third,  for  fettling  the  fucceifion  to  the  crown  in 
my  family,  the  commiflions  of  the  judges  have 
been  made  during  their  good  behaviour.  But  not- 
withflanding  that  wife  pro vifion,  their  offices  have 
determined  upon  the  cfemife  of  the  crowli,  or  at 
the  expiration  of  fix  months  afterwards,  in  every 
inUance  of  that  nature  which  has  happened. 

I  look  upon  the  independency  and  uprightnefs 
of  the  judges  of  the  land  as  efiential  to  tne  impar- 
tial a^iniftration  of  juflice:  as  one  of  the  bed 


infereiUng  objeA  to  the  ooolidefitisQ  of  fs:^ 
ment,  in  wAtr  that  fuch  farther  pKwiiwt, 
fiiall  be  moft  expedient,  may  be  made,>r>>r 
tie  ju4ges  in  the  mjuj^beai  tf  tbeir  tfea^  An*{ 


■^ 


AsTRXA,  eldeft  born  6f  Jove, 
Whom  all  the  gods  revere  Ind  love, 
Was  fcnt,  while  man  deferv'd  thdr  care, 
On  earth  to  dwell,  and  govern  there : 
Till  finding  earth  by  heaven  unsw'd. 
Till  lick  ot  violence  and  fraud. 
Abandoning  the  guilty  crew, 
Back  to  her  native  fit y  (he  flew. 
There,  ftation'd  in  the  Virgin-fifti, 
She  long  has  ceas*d  on  earth  to  mine ; 
Or  if,  at  times  flie  deigns  a  ftnik, 
*Tis  chief  o'er  Britain's  favour'd  ifle. 

For  there— ^er  eye  With  wonder  fix'4 ! 
That  wonder  too  tvhh  plcalnre  mix'd ! 
She  now  beheld,  in  blooming  youth. 
The  patron  of  all  WorA  and  truth; 
Not  where  the  virtue!  moft  relbrt. 
On  peaceful  phiins,  but  in  a  court ! 
Not  in  a  cottage,  all  unknown; 
She  found  him  feated  on  a  dxrone ! 
What  fables  paint,  what  poets  finr. 
She  found  in  fadl— 4  patnot<khig7 
But  as  a  fight,  fo  nobly  new, 
Deferv'd,  Die  thought,  a  neal^  view; 
To  where,  by  filver-flrcamiBg  Thames, 
Afcends  the  palace  of  St.  James, 
Swift  througn  furrounding-  Ihadet  ottiffit 
The  jjoddcfs  Act  her  beamqr  flight. 
She  ilopp'd ;  and  the  revealinr  ray 
Blax'd  round  her  favt>unte,  where  be  by, 
In  fweet  repofe :  o'er  all  his  £sce, 
Repofe  fltcd  fbfter  bloom  atid  grsrel 
But  fearful  left  her  fiin-brigrlit  glare 
Too  foon  miffht  wake  him  ituo  cart^ 
(For  fplendid  toils  add  weary  ftate 
Are  every  monarch's  cnvy*d  late) 
The  ft  ream  of  circling  rays  to  ftutnid, 
She  drew  an  interpofine  cloud. 
In  all  the  filence  of  mrprife. 
She  gaz'd  him  o'er.    She  law  arife. 
For  gods  can  read  the  human  braft. 
Her  own  ideas  there  impreft ! 
And  that  his  plan,  to  blef^  mankM, 
The  plan  now  briiH^tening  in  hit  indK^ 
May  {h>ry*s  whtteft  page  adorn. 
May  fliine  through  nations  yet  aobon* 
She  calls  Urbania  to  her  aid. 

At  once  the  fair  ethereal  maid. 
Daughter  of  Memory  and  Jove, 
Defccnding  quits  her  farurel  d  grove : 
I^ooft  to  the  nle  her  axure  robe; 
Borne  in  her  left,  a  ftarry  globe, 
Whefceach  ftiperior  fon  of  Tame 
Will  find  tnfcribed  his  deadilds  otfflft 
Her  ri^ht  fuftains  th*  inurortal  lyre, 
To  praife  due  merit,  or  infpire. 
Behold— Aftrea  thus  betai^  ■■ 
The  friend  of  vinue  and  m  man  ^ 


fccurities  of  the  rights  and  liberties  of  my  loving      ...v  ...<w..«.  w.  *»«»«.  ...v  «'•  u*^. 
fubjeds;  and  as  moft  conducive  to  the  honour  of  I  Calm  reafbn  fee,  in  early  youth! 
the  crown.    And  I  come  now  to  rccosunc&d  this  I  Sec,  in  a  prince,  the  foul  of  tnA  ? 
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itfa  hre  of  juftice,  tender  feofe 
rftificruig  worth  and  innocence! 
bo  means  to  byild  hit  happy  reien ! 
this  bleft  maxim,  wife  and  plam^- 
oagh  plain,  how  feldom  onderftood  t 
It,  to  be  great,  he  mu^  be  good, 
f  brtiSt  is  open  to  your  eye ; 
preach,  Urania,  mark,  and  try. 
IS  bofom  needs  no  thought  to  hide: 
ifl  virtue  darey  our  fe^nui  abide. 
The  lacred  fountains  to  fecure 
juftice,  undiflurb'd  and  pure 
im  hopes  or  fears,'  from  Iraod  or  force, 
ruffle,  or  to  (lain  their  courfe ; 
at  thefi:  may  flow  {erene  and  free, 
e  hw  muft  independent  be : 
r  minifters,  as  in  my  0ght, 
d  mine  alone,  dilpeniing  rig'ht ; 
piercing  eye,  of  judgment  clear, 
honour,  juft.  as  truth,  fincere. 
ith  temper,  firm,  with  fpirit,  fa^, 
ic  Msnsfields  of  each  future  age.   ' 
And  this  prime  blefHug  is  to  $ring 
rom  youth  in  purple  !  from  a  king ! 
^iio,  true  to  his  imperial  truft, 
isgreatnefs  founds  in  being  jud ; 
tpares,  like  yon  afcending  fun, 
inglorious  race  with  joy  to  run, 
id,  where  his  mcious  eye  appe^urs, 

>  blefs  the  world  he  lights  ana  chean ! 
Such  worth  with  equ^i  voice  to  fing, 
ania,  ftrike  thy  boldeft  ftring ; 

id  truth,  whole  voice  alone  19  praife 
4t  here  infpires,  (hall  ^ide  the  lays. 
^n !  awake  his  gentler  ear 
Ith  founds  that  monarchs  rarely  hear. 
merits,  Ict^him  know  our  love, 
id  you  record,  what  1  approve. 
>hc  ended :  and  the  hcaven-bom  maid, 
th  foft  furprife,  his  form  furvey'd. 
:  faw  what  chiftity  of  thought. 
thin  his  ftainlefs  bofom  wrought ; 
en  6zM  on  earth  her  fober  eye, 
d,  pauiing,  otfer*d  this  reply, 
r  pomp  of  fong,  nor  paint  of  art, 
h  truths  ihoula  to  the  world  impart. 
r  talk  is  but  in  funple  verfe, 
efe  promis*d  wonders  to  reh^rfe : 
d  when  on  thefe  bur  yerft  we  raife, 
e  plainell  is  the  nobleft  praife. 
iTet  more ;  a  virtuous  doubt  remains  3 
>uld  fuch  a  prince  permit  my  ftrains  f 
ferving,  hot  ftiU  fbunning  hmc, 
e  homage  doe  he  might  difclaim. 
prince  who  rules  to  lave  mankind, 
I  praife  would  io  their  virti^e  find ; 
>uM  deem  their  firi6t  rmrd  to  hws» 
tir  faith  and  worth,  his  Sell  aplanfe. 
en,  Britons,  your  jufl  tribute  brin^, 
deeds,  to  emulate  your  king ; 
virtuci,  to  redeem  your  age 
^  venal  views  and  party-rage* 

>  his  example  fafcly  reft ; 

:  caUs,  he  courts  you,  to  be  Ueft  } 
'  friends,  as  brethren  to  unite 
one  firm  league  of  juft  and  right* 
My  ptrt  u  laft ;  if  Qrit^in  ye( 
loTcr  boa(if  o{  tf  ut^  «iui  wit^ 


To  him  thsfe  grateful  lays  to  fend. 
The  monarch's  and  the  mnfc'f  friend  t 
And  whofe  fair  name,  in  (acred  rhymet, 
My  voice  may  eive  to  lateft  times. 

She  fatd ;  and,  after  thinking  o*er 
The  men  in  place  near  half  a  fcore, 
To  ftrike  at  once  all  fcandal  mute, 
The  goddeis  found,  and  fiz'don  Bute. 


TO  THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  PRECSDINQ 

POEM. 


Wb  LLP— now,  I  think,  we  (htU  be  iri(er. 
Cries  Grub,  who  reads  the  Adverti^, 
Here's  Truth  in  Rhymfr-p-e  gkurioiM  treK  1- 
It  furely  muft  abufe  the  great ; 
Perhaps  the  king  ^^without  difpiite 
*Twill  faXi  moft  deviliih  hard  on  Bute. 

This  he  reviews  his  parting  (hiUtng, 
At  lafii  refolves,  thou^  mudb  uowiUing, 
To  break  all  rules  imbih'd  in  y^uth. 
And  give  it  up  for  Rhyme  and  Tnith : 
He  read»— he  frowf*w-Why,  what's  (be  ntttMr  I 
Damn  it—here's  neither  fonfe  nor  fa^ire*^ 
Here,  take  it,  boy,  there's  nothing  ia't : 
Such  fellows  !«^o  pretend  to  print ! 

Bbme  not,  good  cit,  the  poet's  rhymfi% 
The  fault's  not  his,  bnt  in  tLe  times ; 
The  times,  in  which  n  monarcb  rei^|Qa, 
Form'd  to  make  happy  Britain's  plams; 
To  ftop  in  their  deftra^ve  eooril^y 
Domeltic  frency  foreign  force. 
To  bid  war,  fodlioo,  party  ceaft. 
And  blels  the  weary'd  wprld  wiUi  peace. 
The  times  in  which  is  ieen,  ftrange  light  I 
A  court  both  virtiioi^  and  polite, 
Where  merit  beft  can  recommend 
And  fcience  finds  a  conftant  friend. 

How  then  ftiould  (atlre  dare  to  fport^  ^ 

With  fuch  a  king  and  fuch  »  court. 
While  truth  looks  on  with  rigid  eye. 
And  teUs  her  every  Miiie*t  a  Ue  I 

THB  OISCOVERY, 

UPON  EEA9IVO  fOMf  YaiLSSS,  WIITTBV    pf   0^ 

vouNo  L^oj  AT  A  aoAaniNo  s^nooL. 

ApotM  btely  fyoi  (9  kfloif, 

Kf  he  h^  any  font  below : 

For,  by  the  trafli  be  long  had  feeo 

In  male  and  femak  magazine, 

A  hundred  auivei*  not  worth  a  groat. 

The  race  muU  be  ^tind,  he  thought. 

His  melTenger  to  court  repairs  i 
Walki  foftly  with  the  croiyd  up  (Uin :  J 

But  when  he  had  his  errand  told. 
The  courtiers  Doeejr'd,  both  yo«ing  dfc^d  olf^' 
Auguftus  knit  hi«  >^yal  brow,  ^ 

And  bade  him  let  A^Vif}  Iptqir  i$^ 
Th9t  uom  his  infancy  till  now. 


fd 


f 

He  IotM  nor  poetry  n»r  poet. 

His  next  adventure  was  the  Park*. 
"When  it  grew  faflxionably  dark : 
There  beauties,,  boobbies,  ftrumpets,  rakes. 
Talk  much  of  commerce,  whift,  and  ftake$; 
"Who  tips  the  wink,  who  drops  the  card : 
But  not  one  word  of  verfe  qr-WnL 
The  ftagei  Apollo's  old  domain^ 
IVhere  his  true  Tons  were  wont  to  reign, 
HS>  courier  now  paft  firowninr  by  z    -  > 
Ye  modem  Durfeys  tell  us  why. 

Slow,  to  the  city  lal^  he  went: 
There,  all  was  profe,  of  cent,  per  cent. 
There,  alley-omnifam,  fcript,  *nd4x>nns,  ' 
'(Latin,  for  which  a  mofe  would  ftone  us. 
Yet  honeft  Gideon's  daffic  ftyle) 
^ade  our  poor  Nuncio  ftare  and  finik. 

And  now  the  <lock  had  ftruck  eleven : 
The  meflenger  muft  back  to  heaven ; 
But  juft  as  he  hia  wings  had  try*d, 
l^ook*d  up  Qoeen-fquare,  the  north^aft  fide« 
A  blooQung  creature  there  he  found. 
With  peaand  ink,  and  books  around, 
Alone,  and  writing  by  a  uper : 
He  read  unfeen,  then  ftole  her  paper. 
Jt  otioh  amua*d  him  on  his  way ; . 
And  reaching  heaven  by  break  of  day. 
He  ihow'd  Apollo  what  he  ftole. 
The  god  peru8*d,  and  lik*d  the  whole : 
Then,  calling  for  his  pocket*book. 
Some  right  celeftial  vellum  took ; 
And  wl^t  he  with  a  fui^beam  there 
Writ  down,  the  muie  thus  copies  fair : 
"  If  I  no  men.my  font  muft  aul, 
**  Here's  one  fair  daughter  worth  them  all : 
■<  Mark  then  thcftcred  words  that  follow, 
^  Soj^'g  rnine't— fo  figD*d  Apollo. 


THE  WORKS  or  MALLET. 


THE  TRANSFIGURATION. 

IN  1|I1TAT1DK  OW  MILTOM's  STTLE. 

Jf^tprinie^  in  awy  f9rmtT  editicn  of  Bit  v>erkt 

Celestial  Dove  \  the  mtife  heaven-bom  infpire 
Through  all  her  pow'rs,  while  with  extended 

wine 
She  feeks  the  myftic  hill,  and  wondering  viewi 
Her  Lord  transfigur'd.    He  on  earth  below 
Obfciirely  liv*d,'  edips'd  in  human  f6k^m,'  • 
And  hid  the  Deity  *.  with-  ills  converfant. 
The  rage  of  fate  in  ev*ry  threat'ning  fliape 
Awful  he  combated,  and  vidor  ftil^ 
To  hell  and  earth,  his  reftlefs  foes,  opposM 
Meekneis,  and  patient  innocence,*  and  prayV 
That   heft  defence!    that  golden  chain,   whofe 

pow  r 
Magnetic  links  the  diftant  heaven  and  earth 
Witn  occult  cham  !  ai  the  remoteft  parts 
Of  nature,  «arh  to  other  gravitate 
In  bonds  of  ftrideft  love.    The  fervent  pray*r 
Refiftlefs    climbs    heav'n^s  awful   height,    and 

ftandfl 
Before  ih'  eternal  throne,  with  filent  tears 
And  foul-breath*d  figha  attended :  Mercy  finiles. 
While    the  •^Viftorioua   fnppliant    fweetly    o'er- 


pod  inacceflablc  to  other  viokace. 


And  thus  th'  ethereal  Lamb,  Redeemer  nrek, 
Convers'd  with  the  great  Father,  wbere  he  6n 
£nthron*d  in  glory.    He  the  boo  beheld 
Hiffh  on  a  mountain,  from  the  world  fcqecuc; 
In  holy  rapture  wing  to  heaven  his  find. 
Hispray'r  is  heard— And,  lo !  Cekfballigb, 
Sun-bright  meridian  glory,  beamfol  bmki 
From  forth  ^  facred  looks.    All  bcaV  n  o 

veil'd 
Is  opened  in  his  face,  and  Godhead  Uaza 
Effulgent  round :  while  txng'd  with  orint  "^r 
Hit  gan^fpts   fiiioe,   pure  as  the  ntw  tu: 

fnow 
That  clothes  the  Alpine  ridge  or  Appenies. 
Soft  gales  of  fragrance  breathed  around  tie  -:.* 
Ambrofial,  and,  to  grace  the  wondVou  ch^; 
Mofcf  and  Elias,  the  realms  of  light 
Forfaking,  dart  precipitant  from  hirh, 
Invefted  with  pure  ether,  all  refinM 
Their  liquid  texture,  or  compared  light 
Empyreal  covVing  f  i* hut  from  heaven  ccs". 
All  pure  as  innocence,  celcftial  bloom 
SmilM  glowing  in  their  looks,  and  every  L-* 
Adom'd  witK  heavenlv  beanty,  dazxUns&x 
Fair  glories,  only  to  tneir  Ldtd  inferior. 
Their  garments'  fplendid,  as  the  folar  ny 
Of  noontide  ihine^   t^lax'd  bright  with  z^ 

gold, 
Such  as  io^purples  heaven,  when  rinng  mvi 
Walks  o*er  the  (kiea  with  all  her  rofy  tnia 
Of  (miles  and  bluih^     Humbly  the  blc  ft  pi.'. 
In  deep  proftration,  |lretch*d  before  their  Lr. 
Recount  h^s  fufferinga,  and  adore  hit  pa6t£ 
How  unappall*d  this  meek  and  pati<nt  U' 
Encounter!  ail  the  rage  of  earth  and  heli ' 
His  armour,  innocence  and  white<7e'd  ft-'t 
How,  bleeding  with  rich  life,  hit  (acred  v.^ 
Run  purple,  and  expand  thetr  niddv  moa'U 
Dropping  with  cordial  balm  to  heal  a  wcr!: 
How  the  triumphant  vidim  yields  his  bmt) 
Cheerful  amidfi  the  (harpcft  pangs  of  tonw 
While  trembling  nature  own  d  her  dyio;  I  ■• 
And  fliook  th*  eternal  centre :  the  mle  ic". 
As  confcious  of  the  guilt,  obfcurM  lu»  hca ', 
And  left  t^je  world  in  ^nivcrfal  moumic^- 
How  in  the  grave's  encircling  gloom  he't  '• 
£nviron*d  with  cold  night ;  &  iofatiau  ^« 
Unable  to  <}etain  his  heavenly  %yit&% 
Reludant  opes  his  pond'rous  jaws,  sod  r-f!  ■ 
The  facrqd  pledge  of  peace  to  roan  rcflo.'l 
His  feuers  broke,  frein  as  the  &ce  of  ioon> 
That  now  had  thrice  renew  *d  her  iiDilirf ' 
Through  heaven,  be  fpoms  the  banded  \f* 

hell, 
And  rifing,  Phctniz-like,  (hakes  oCtbe  f  ^^ 
CoBtraA^d  from  the  grave.    Now  in  b»'>^'" 
Seated,  oq  the  right  hand  of  glory  ihior* 
With  Godlv:ad  blazing  awful  Deity. 
Amating  colloquy !  vrnerc  heaven  and  of^ 
SWeetly  united,  hold  the  conference         ^ 
Sublime  !  a  wo;Jd  reftor'd  and  man  lederr ' 
But  while  the  wondVous  interview  prolflcj  - 
Detains  the  gf  sing,  fun  from  heaves  «f  I^^* 
An  orient  cloud,  that  fcems  another  foi) 
Refplendcnt  |hrou^  the  floci,  from  vhtccf 

heard, 
As  thunder  terrible,  the  Father*!  vplce. 
Awful  prochftnihg  from  the  fiUgctt  ftftdr. 
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«]TTEN    rOfty    AND    GIVEN    IN    PRINT   TO  A 
BBOOAt. 

HERCT,  heaven's  firft  attribute, 
bote  care  embraces  man  and  brute ! 
bold  me  ji^here  I  ihiyering  ftand ; 

I  gentle  pity  ftretch  her  hand 

» want  and  age,  diieafe  and  pain, 
lat  all  in  one  fad  obicA  reign. 

II  feeling  bad,  fiill  fearing  worfe, 
xficnce  IS  to  me  a  curfe : 

:t,  how  to  dofe  this  weary  eye  ? 

r  my  own  band  I  dare  not  die : 

id  death,  the  friend  of  human  woes, 

bo  b^-ings  the  laik  and  found  repofe ; 

nth  does  at  dreadful  diftance  keep, 

ad  leaves  one  wretch  to  wake  and  weep  ! 

THE  RE WAJID : 


OK,  AFOLLO  S  ACXNOWLIDGBMCNTS  TQ 
CHABLBS  STANHOPE.  "^ 


WritUn  m  I757. 

roLto,  from  the  fouthern  flcy, 
'er  London  lately  glanc*d  his  eye, 
ifl  facb  a  glance  our  courtiers  throw 
t  fuitors  whom  they  flinn  to  know : 
r  have  jou  maxVd  the  averted  mien» 
be  cheft  ere^,  the  freezing  look, 
f  Bumb^^  when  a  bard  is  feen 
harg'd  with  his  dedication-book  ? 
But  gods  are  never  in  the  wrong : 
^hat  uien  difpleas*d  the  power  offong  } 
The  cafe  was  this :  where  noble  arts 
nee  flouriih'd,  as  our  lathers  teU  us, 
ie  now  can  find,  for  men  of  parts, 
one  but  rid^  blockheads  and  mere  fellows; 
oce  drums  and  dice  and  diffipation 
iiTc  cbac'4  all  tafte  from  all  the  nation, 
ar  M  there,  now,  one  table  forcad, 
Hure  fenfe  and  fcience  may  be  fed .' 
^ere,  with  a  (mile  on  every  face, 
ivlted  merit*  takes  his  place  r 
hcfe' thoughts  put  Phoebus  in  the  fpleen, 
For  gods,  uke  men,  can  feel  chagrin] 
>nd  kft  hi^  on  the  point  to  (hroud 
iU  head  in  one  eternal  cloud ; 
I'hen,  lo !.  bis  aU>difceming  tjfi 
hanc'd  one  remaizung  friend  to  fpy, 
nil  crept  abroad,  as  is  his  way, 
0  baik  him  in  the  nooa-tide  ny. 
This  iPboebus  noting,  call'd  aloud 
0  every  interpofing  cloud ; 
^d  bade  their  gat£r*d  mifts  tfcend^ 
'hat  he  might  warm  his  good  old  firiend : 
lien,  as  his  chariot  roU'd  along, 
rnn'd  to  his  lyre  this  grateful  long. 
**  With  talents,  fnch  as  God  has  given 
Po  common  mortals,  fix  in  feven ; 
V\io  yet  have  titles,  ribbons,  pav, 
^ad  gotcrn  whom  they  (houla  obey ; 


With  no  more  frailities  than  are  found 
In  thoufand  others,  count  them  round ; 
With  much  good-will,  infiead  of  parts, 
ExprefsM  for  artifts  and  for  arts ; 
Who  finiles,  if  yon  have  fmartiv  fpoke ; 
Or  nods  applaufe  to  his  own  joke ; 
This  bearded  child,  this  erey-hair*d  boy. 
Still  plays  with  life,  as  with  a  toy; 
Still  keeps  amufement  full  in  view : 
Wife  ?  Now  and  then— but  oftener  new ; 
His  coach,  this  hour,  at  Watfon*s  door ; 
The  next,  in  waitinz  on  a  whore. 

Whene'er  the  welcome  tidings  ran 
Of  monfter  flrange,  or  ftranger  man, 
A  Selkirke  from  nis  defert  iflie 
Or  Alligator  from  the  Nik ; 
:  He  faw  the  monfter  in  its  flirine, 
And  had  the  man,  next  day,  to  dine. 
Q^  was  it  an  hermaphrodite  ? 
Yo^  foui\d  him  In  a  twofold  hurry ; 
Negle^ing  for  this  he^fhe  fight. 
The  fingle  charms  of  Fanny  Murray. 
Gathering,  from  fubnrb  and  from  city. 
Who  were,  who  would  be,  wife  or  witty ; 
The  full-winr*d  fons  of  piUs  and  potions; 
The  bags,  otmxggot  and  new  motions ; 
The  fage,  of  microfcopic  eye. 
Who  reads  him  Icdures  on  a  fly ; 
Grave  antiquaries,  with  their  flams; 
And  poets,  fquirting  epigrams: 
With  fome  few  lords— ^fthofe  that  thiokg 
And  dip,  at  times,  their  pen  in  ink : 
Nay,  ladies  too,  of  diverie  fame. 
Who  are,  and  are  not^  of  the  game. 
For  he  has  look'd  the  world  around. 
And  pleafure,  in  each  quarter,  found. 
Now  young,  now  old,  now  grave,  now  gay^ 
He  finks  from  life  by  foft  decay; 
And  fees  at  hand,  without  affright, 
Th'  inevitable  hour  of  night.'* 

But  here,  fome  pillar  of  the  ftate, 
Whofe  life  is  one  long  dull  debate; 
Some  pedant  cf  the  fable  gown. 

Who  ipares  no  failings  but  his  own. 

Set  up  at  ^nce  their  £ep-mouth*d  hollow ; 

Is  this  a'fubjed  for  Apollo ! 

What !  can  the  god  of  wit  and  verfe 

Such  trifles  in  our  ears  rehearfe  ? 
<*  Know,  poppies,  this  man's  eafy  life, 

Serene  from  cares,  unvex'd  with  ftnfe^ 

Was  oft  empk>y'd  in  doing  good; 

A  fcience  you  ne'er  undcrftood : 

And  charity,  ye  fons  of  pride, 

A  multitiide  oif  faults  will  hide. 

I,  at  his  board,  more  fenfe  have  found. 

Than  at  a  hundred  dinners  round. 

Tiifte,  leamine,  mirth,  my  weitem  eyo 

Could  often,  there,  coUeded  fpy : 

And  I  have  gone  well-pleas'd  to  bed, 

Revolvittff  wkat  was  fung  or  laid. 
■*  And  AC,  who  entertain'd  them  all 

With  much  good  liquor  flrong  and  finall; 

With  food  in  plenty,  and  a  welcoine. 

Which  would  become  my  Lord  of  Melco(nbe  % 

*  Thit  fcem  ww  strtaiiiiy  jorittem  m  1 757;  M 
the  rtdder  iai  mtj  H  rememCer^  that  ApM^  u  tL  ^ 
rfpnfbM  oi  wU  oi  •fPoHrt,    Ma llbt. 
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Whofe  foupii  aod  fauces  duly  feafon*d, 
Whofe  wit  well  tim'd,  and  lenfe  well  rcafonM, 
Give  Burgimdy  a  brig^hter  fUin, 
And  add  new  flavour  to  Champagne- 
Shall  this  man  to  the  grave  -deiccnd, 
XJnown'dy*unhonour*a  as  my  .friend  I 
Ko ;  by  mv  deity  I  fwear. 
Nor  ihall' file  vow  be  loft  in  air; 
While  you,  and  millions  fuch  as  yoii* 
Are  funk  for  ever  from  my  view, 
And  loft -in  kindred-darknefs  lye, 
This  good  old  man  fhali  never  die : 
No  matter  where  1  place  his  name. 
His  love  of  learning  flisQl  be  fame. 

TYBURN :  TO  THE  MARINE  SOCIETY. 


ADVERTISftJiKljX. 


? 


The  deiign  of  <the  Martoe  Society  is  in  iti<«lf  fo 
laudable,  and  has  been  purfued  fo  fuceuiiifttlly 
for  the  public  good,  that  1  thought  it  merited  a 
public  acknowtedgmeut.  -But  to  tskje  off  from 
^he  flatncfs  of  a  dire^  compliment,  I  haxx 
through  the  whole  poem  loaded  tlictr  inftitu- 
tion  with  Tueh  reproaches  as  will  fliow,  1  hope, 
in  the  moft  ftriking  manner,  its  real  utility, 
y  authentic  accounts,  it  ajppears,  that  from  the 
firft  rife  of  tfiis  fociety,  to  the  prefent  year  176^, 
they  have  toileted,  clothed,  «nd  fitted  out  for 
the  fea-fenrice,*54^  grown  men,  •4511 'boys: 
in  all  6963  perfons:  whom  tlicy  have  thus  not 
only  iaved,  in  .all  probability,  <from  perdition 
and  infamy,  but  rendered  fhem  ufeful  members 
of  the  community  ;  at-that  time  too  when  their 
country  flood  moft  in  peed  of  their  ai&ftance. 

It  hat  been,  all  exattrples-fhow  it. 

The  privilege  of  every  poet, 

From  ancient  down  to  moderp  time. 

To  bid  dead  matter  live  in  thyme ; 

"With  wit  enliven  fcnfclefs  rocks ; 

Draw  repartee  from  woodcn'blocks ; 

Make  buzzards  fcnators  of  note. 

And  rooks  harangue,  that  geefe  may  vote. 

Thcfc  moral  fidions,  -firft  defigu'd    ' 
To  mend  and  piohify  mankind, 
Old  ^fop,  as  oiir  children  know. 
Taught  twice  ten  hundred  years  ago. 
His  fly,  upon  the  chariot-wheel, 
Could  all  a  ftatciman*s  merit  feel ; 
And,  to  its  own  impoitancc  juft. 
Exclaim,  with  Bufo,  What  a  dufi ! 
His  horie-dung,  when  the  flood  ran  high. 
In  Colon's  air  and  accent  cry, 
While  tumbling  down  the  turbid  ftream, 
Lord  love  us,  now  we  applet  fwim  ! 

But  farther  inftances  to  cite, 
Would  tire  the  hearers  patience  quite. 
No :  what  their  nnmbet-s  and  theif  worfh. 
How  thefe  admire,  while  thofc  hold  forth; 
From  Hyde«Park  on  to  Clerkcnwcll, 
Let  dubs,  let  coflce-houfes  tell ; 
Where  -England,  through  the  world  renown*dt 
In  all  its  wifdom  may  be  found :  *  > 

While  F,  for  ornament  and  ufc, 
Aa  orator  of.wQod  produce.    * 
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Why  flionld  the  gentle  reader  iLifc  I 
Are  wooden  orators  fo  rare  f 
Saint  Stephen's  Chapel,  Rufus'  HiII, 
I'hat  hears  them  in  the  pleader  bawl, 
I'hat  hrars  them  in  the  |>a<rioc  tliimder, 
Can  tell  if  fuch  things  are  a  wonder. 
Sacan  Saint  I>unftao's  ia  the  weii, 
When  good  Romaino  haxaogues  his  bell, 
And  teas  his  ftarin^  conzrcgation, 
1  hat  fober  fenfe  is  fure  damnation ; 
That  Newton's  guilt  wasworlc  than  treafac. 
For  uftng,  what  God  gave 'Kim,  reafon. 

A  pox  Gif  ail  this  prefacii^ ! 
Smart  Baibus  cries  r  come,  name  the  thiag: 
1  hat  fuch  there  are  'we  all  agree : 
What  is  this  wood  ?  Why— Tyburn-tret. 

Hear  then  this  reverend  otfk  haran^ss ; 
Who  makes  them  do  to,  etc  they  hai;g. 

PatibulnBi  kniiutiir. 

*<  Each  thing  whatever,  •'^ea  aggrie?'<, 
Of  right  complaint,  40  be  fvliev*d. 
When  rog^ueA  fo  t%Mi  «fae  pmc  of  wheat, 
That  few  folks  couM  aflfora  to  eat, 
(Juft  as,  when  do^r'  fees  run  hkh. 
Few  patients  can  afford  to  die) 
The  poor  Ausd  iDto4nurBUirs  brc^ ; 
For  lofers  muft  ha¥c  .leave  to  ^ak : 
Then,  from  reprcachine,  fell  to  mawlii^ 
Each  neighbout-nttuc  ta/e^  '^/oi^o^  foreiUliiE;, 
As  thefe  again,  their  knaves  and  fetters, 
Durft  vent  complaints  ^minft'tKetr-hetiers; 
Whofe  only  crime  wasin  defeating 
Their  fchcme  of  growing  ridi*by  cheatioss 
So,  ftiall  not  I  my  wrongs  reiatCj 
An  injur'd  miniftcr  of  ftate  ? 
1  he  fiiiiiher  of  care  and  pais 
May,  fure,  with  better  grace  coinplaiii. 
For  reafoiH  no  lefs  ftroi^  and  true. 
Marine  Society,  of  youT 
Of  you,  as-evcry  carman  knowB^ 
My  lateft  and  muii  fatal  fix.*. 

My  property  you  bafcly  flcal* 
Which  ev'n  a  Fritiili  oak  rju  feel; 
Feel  and  refcpt !  what  v  cndcr  tlien 
It  fliould  be  felt  by  Britifti  men, 
U  hen  France,  infultiog,  durft  invade 
Their  clear  eft  property  of  trade? 
For  which  both  ijations,  at  the  bar 
Of  that  f^preme  tribunal,  war. 
To  ft^ow  treir  rcafons  have  agreed, 
And  lawyers,  by  ten  tboufands,  feed; 
Who  now,  -for  legal  quirks  and  puns. 
Plead  with  the  rhetoric  of  great  guns; 
And  each  his  clients  caufe  oiaintaios. 
By  knocking  out  th*  opponents  braics : 
While  Furcpe  alt— hut  we  adjourn 
This  wile  digreflion,  a^  return. 

Your  rules  and  ftatutes  have  nndooe  Be; 
My  furtft  cards  begin  to  fliun  me. 
My  native  fuhje^s  dare  rebel, 
Thofe  who  were  born  for  me  and  bell : 
And,  but  for  you,  the  fcoundrti-iine 
Had,  every  motfier's  fon,  died  mine. 
A  race  unnumber'd  as  unknown, 
Whom  town  or  fuburb  calls  her  own ; 
Of  vagrant  love  the  \arioiis  fpawn. 
From  rags  and  £1  Ji,  from  Ucc  und  lawi| 


1 


P    p    £    M    S. 


Mil  of  Fktft-ditch,  of  bulks,  of  benches, 
r'hcrc  peer  and  porter  meet  their  wenches, 
v  Dcather  healto  uor  ihame  can  wean  us, 
rom  miiing  with  the  midnight  Venus. 
Nor  let  mj  cks  be  here  forgot : 
kej  know  to  fin  as  weU  as  fot. 
lien  night  demure  walks  forth  vray'd 
her  thin  negligee  of  ihade. 
ite  rifen  from  their  long  regale 
;  beef  and  beer,  and  bawdy  tale, 
!)road  the  eomma»-cottiidl  Tally, 
)  poach  for  game  in  lane  or  alley ; 
lis  rets  a  Ton,  whole  6rft  eflay 
ill  nlch  hi«  Culler's  till  away ; 
daughter  that,  who  may  jxtire, 
me  few  years  hence,  with  her  ocwo  fire ; 
id  while  his  hand  is  in  her  jpibcket, 
\c  filial  viitne  picks  his  pocket. 
lange-allcy,  too,  is  grown  foiuoc, 
broker  dares  cefine  on  wic^ ; 
ith  lor(i-like  fdonn  iof  <Mrriagc^vwiM» 
her  own  arn)s  he  cvokoL^  %Qufe ; 
>r  young  and  /lelh  iwhile  ht  woi^d  wilh  her 
is  lome  thought  glows  with  Kkty  FiA/^  ; 
r,  ifter  nobler  ouarry  running, 
rofaaely  paints  her  out  m  Guwung. 
09  tbefe,  of  each  idcgiee  luid  Cbrt, 
t  Wapping  dtopptd,  peihaps  tt  Goatt , 
td  op  for  me,  to  fyire*r  nod  iic, 
I  laugh  at  hell,  Aadhouvcn  defy  j 
lefe,  Tjbucn<s  wgiflienfeil  tttin, 
bo  tifk  their  necks  to  fpread  my  mig«| 
un  if^e  to  age,  by  sight  divine, 
reditaiy  rogues,  were  mine : 
d  each,  by  dicipline  fc«ODe, 
^rov'd  beyond  aii  flame  and  £ear, 
•o  guilt  xo  ^^uik  ndiMcing  itaUy, 
conftant  friend  the  good  Old-fUtky 
me  «iade«Wt  laAe  oriGgan ; 
tiuk,  at  lateft,  once  a  nouQ : 
by  jour  interlopang  care, 
i  one  in  ten  fliall  iie  toy  .fliace. 
je  'tis  too  late  your  orror  fee, 
I  foes  to  Britain,  and  to  me. 
me :  agreed  h  ftut  to  *he  nation  ; 
ove  it  thus  by  demonft ration, 
irft,  that  there  is  much  good  in  iU, 
great  apoftie  Mandevile 
made  moft  clear.    Read,  if  you  pleaCe^ 
moral  fable  of  the  bees, 
reverend  clergy  next  will  own, 
re  all  men  good,  their  trade  were  gone ; 
»t  were  it  not  for  ufelbl  vice, 
^ir  learned  paina  would  bear  no  price ; 
%  we  (hottld  quickly  hid  drtiaoce 
their  demonftrated  alliance. 
(»t,  kindoffls  are  cqoipos'd,  wieiiQow« 
odividuaKJackwd  Joe, 
w  thcfc,  our  ibvereJgn  lords  thr  rable^ 
ever  prone  to  |piDwl  and  fqu^hblr, 
i  monaroua  many>-headed  beaft, 
om  we  muft  not  oiend,  but  feaft 
6  Cerberus,  (houJId  have  their  fop  t 
^  ^hat  is  that,  but  truflbg  iy>  ? 
*  bappy  were  their  hearts,  and  gay, 
wch  jctuin  of  hin|ii\g.da|  i 


To  fee  ♦  Page  Twinging  they  adgiiitB, 

Beyond  ev*n  •  Madooc  on  his  wire  ! 

No  baiting  of  a  bull  or  bear. 

To  •  Perry  dangling  in  the  air  I 

And  then,  the  being  drunk  a  week, 

Fo'  joyi  fome  •  Sheppard  would  not  f^oeak ! 

But  now  that  thofe  good  times  are  o>r^ 

How  will  they  mutiny  and  roar  J 

Your  fcheme  abfurd  of  fober  rules 

Will  fink  the  race  of  men  to  mules  : 

For  ever  drudging,  rweatin?,  broilii^ 

For  ever  for  tlie  public  tpilmg  : 

Hard  mailen !  who,  juft  when  they  ^eed  *effl. 

With  a  few  thiftles  deign  to  feed  *enp* 
Yet  mox«— for  it  is  CeJdom  kiiowii 

That  fault  or  fully  ilandi  alpne — 

You  next  debauch  tbeir  infant-mii^ 

With  fumes  of  honourable  wind ; 

Which  mufthegei,  iuihcads  witry'd^ 

That  worft  of  human  vices,  pride. 

All  who  my  humble  path9  ferlake. 

Will  reckon,  «acb,  to  be  >  Blakf ; 

There,  on  the  deck,  witb  »rnB>  a-klq^bo^ 

Already  ft  ruts  the  ^ure  Bembow ; 

By  you  bred  vp  to  tak^  delight  iu 

No  earthly  thing  but  lOaths  and  fi^hi(ing« 

Thefe  fturdy  Ibns  of  blfw^  and  bl^wa^ 

By  pulling  Afonfieur  by  the  noiiie« 

By  making  kicks  an4  cu^  the  fal^«^ 

Will  put  all  Europr  in  #  p^on. 

The  grand  alliance^  now  j^uadruple^ 

Will  pay  us  home.  *•  iufjju'  au  cen^tuple  ;* 
So  the  French  king-  was  heard  to  cry— 
And  can  a  king  otFcenchmco  he  ? 

Thefe,  and  more  mifchiefsj  forefeo 
From  fondling  brats  of  bafc  degree* 
As  muflyooms  tbatxm  jdunghij^  rifq. 
The  kindred-weeds  heaeath  ideTpifp  j 
So  thefe  their  fellows  will.c<VUcaiQ* 
Who,  in  revenge,  will  rage  91  <JtpA> : 
For.  through  each  caok,  whvX  msvfi  9ffiv4^ 
Than  to  behold  the  rife  of  Criendit 
Still  when  our  equals  groj«r  iqq  gQW^ 
We  may  applaud  but  we  mu(^S»tl^ 
Then,  will  it  be  endur*d,  when  Jpbii 
Has  put  my  hempen  cibbop  on. 
To  fee  his  ancient  mef^mate  ilo»d^ 
Bj  you  made  turbulent  a^prou4» 
And  early  Uught  my  tree  10 1)^ 
Pafs  in  another  all  of  filk  ?    *'  ''' 

Yet,  one  move  mournfiul  .cafe  lo  pot  1  ] 
A  hundred  mouths  at  once  you  flyit  I 
Half  Grub-Aree]t,  filenc*d  in  an  honv^ 
Muft  curfe  your  inteipofii^  nppFor ; 
If  my  loft  foos  dp  longer  ftealt 
What  Ton  of  hen  can  eacna  qnea)  f 
You  ruin  mariya  gentle  hfr^^ 
Who  liF'd  by  heroes  that  diehard  I 
Their  brother- hawkers  jtoo !  that  Hmg 
How  great  from  world  Xp  world  ihey  IwOAgS 
And  by  fad  fonnets,  quater'd  joud, 
Drew  tears  and  half-peoce  from  fi^  CTQ^ 
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Ai  ibefi  are  aUperfons  tfm^Ut  Mad  gfteU 

known  to  our  readers,  we  tbimkof^  more  partMv^ 
Uir  mention  o/tbmumuceffar^,    MAW*!. 
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Blind  Fielding  to<^-t  mifchief  on  him ! 
I  wilh  my  fons  woald  meet  and  (tone  him ! 
Sends  hit  black  fquadrons  up  and  down. 
Who  drive  mj  belt  boys  back  to  town. 
They  Qnd  that  travelling  now  abroad. 
To  eafe  rich  rafcals  on  the  road, 
Is  grown  a  calling  much  unfafe ; 
That  there  are  furer  ways  by  hali^ 
To  which  they  have  ther  equal  claim, 
Of  earning  daily  food  and  fame : 
So  down,  at  home,  they  fit,  and  think 
How  b^  to  rob,  with  pen  and  ink. 

Hence,  red-hot  letters  and  eifays. 
By  the  John  Lilburn  of  thefe  days ; 
Who  guards  his  want  of  fliame  and  fenfe, 
With  ihield  of  feven-fold  impudence. 
Hence  cafds  on  Pelham,  cards  on  Pitt, 
With  much  abufe  and  little  wit. 
Hence  libels  againft  Hardwike  penn*d, 
That  only  hurt  when  they  commend : 
Hence  oft  afcrib*d  to  Fox,  at  leaft 
All  that  defames  his  name-fake  beaft. 
Hence  Cloacina  hourly  views 
Unnumber'd  labours  of  the  mufe, 
Thatfinkj.w'kiere  myriads  went  before, 
And  fleep  within  the  chaos  hoar  : 
While  her  brown  daughteni  under  gronnd| 
Are  fed  with  politics  profound. 
Each  eager  hand  a  fragment  fnaps. 
More  excrement  than  what  it  wraps. 

Thefe*  ^gly,  contributionsTaife, 
Of  cafual  pudding  and  of  praife. 
Others  again,  who  form  a  gan?. 
Yet  take  due  meafures  not  to  hang. 
In  magasines  their  forces  join, 
'  By  legal  methods  to  purloin : 
Whole  weekly,  or  whofe  monthly,  feat  is 
Firft  to  decry,  then  ftcal,  your  treatife. 
So  n^es  in  France  perform  their  job ; 
Aflaffioatinr,  ere  they  rob. 

But,  this  lone  narrative  to  clofe ; 
Thev  who  woidd  grievances  eipofe. 
In  all  good  policy,  no  lefs, 
Should  Ibow  the  methods  to  redrefs. 
If  commerce,  finking  in  one  fcale , 
By  fraud  or  hazard  comes  to  fail ; 
The  talk  is  next,  all  ilatefmen  know  it, 
To  find  another  where  to  throw  it, 
That,  rifing  there  in  due  degree, 
The  pnbli?  may  no  loler  be. 
Thus  having  heard  how  you  invade. 
And,  in  one  way,  deftroy  my  trade ; 
'iTiat  we  at  laft  may  part  good  friends, 
Hear  how  you  ftill  may  make  amends. 

O  fearch  this  finful  town  with  care : 
What  numbers,  d\ily  mine,  are  there ! 
The  full-fed  herd  of  money-jobben, 
Jews,  Chrulians,  rogues,  alik^  and  robben ! 
Who  riot  on  the  poor  man*s  toils. 
And  fatten  by  a  nation's  fpoils ! 
The  crowd  of  little  knaves  in  place^ 
Our  age's  envy  and  difgracc. 
Secret  and  (nu^,  by  daily  ftealtb. 
The  bafy  vermin  pick  up  wealth; 
Then,  without  birth,  controul  the  great ! 
Then,  without  t«Wnt«|  rule  the  ftatc  ! 


Some  ladies  too..>for  fome  there  arr, 
With  fliame  and  decency  at  war; 
Who,  on  a  ground  of  pale  thiceilcoie. 
Still  fpread  the  rofe  of  twenty^Mir, 
And  bid  a  nut-brown  bofom  glow 
With  purcf  white  than  lilies  know : 
Who  into  vice  intrepid  rulh ; 
Put  modeft  whoring  to  the  bloib  ; 
And  with  more  front  engage  a  trooper 
Than  Jenny  Jones,  or  Lucy  Cooper. 
Send  me  each  pufchief-making  nibbier; 
*Tis  equal,  fenator  or  fcribbler  ; 
Who,  on  the  felf.fame  fpot  of  grouid, 
The  felf-fame  hegrers  ftaring  round. 
Abjure,  and  join  with  fratie'and  biame. 
Both  men  an^  meaforea,  ftill  the  fane ; 
Or  ferve  our  foes  with  all  their  might. 
By  proving  Brjtons  dare  not  fi^t  s 
Slim,  ftimfy,  fiddling,  fotile'elvti, 
They  pain»thc  nation  fram  thcoifelves; 
Lefs  aiming  to  be  wife  than  witty. 
And  mighty  pert,  and  mighty  pretty. 

Send  me  each  ftring— urve*  green  and  bic- 
Thefe,  brother  Tower- hill,  wait  for  yoa. 
But,  Lollius.  be  not  in  the  fpkea ; ' 
'Tis  only  Artbur't  kaigbts  I  flnean-^ 
Not  thofe  pf  old  renowa'd  in  fable. 
Nor  of  the  round,  but  gaming  table } 
Who,  every  night » the  waiters  (ay. 
Break  every  law  they  nake  fay  day ; 
Plunge  deep  our  youth  in  all  the  vice 
Attendant  upon  drink  and  dice. 
And,  mixing  in  no^raal  battleSi 
Devour  each  other*!  gooda  and  cbaitks; 
While  from  the  mooth  of  magic  boi. 
With  curfes  dire  and  dreadfiJ  knocln, 
They  fling  whole  tenements  away. 
Fling  time,  health,  fame— yet  call  it  play . 
Till,  by  advice  of  fpecial  friends, 
The  titled  dupe  a  fharper  ends : 
Or,  if  fome  drop  of  noble  blood 
Remains,  not  quite  defil'd  to  oittd. 
The  wretch,  unpity*d  and  a]oor» 
Leaps  headlong  to  the  world  ankaowa !        I 

ZEPHYR,  PR  THE  STRATACLM 

Egregiam  vero  laudem  et  fpolja  aapla  ^\ 
yna  dola  Diviim  fi  Foemioa  vi^  diM^^ 
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A  certain  young  lady  was  furorifcd,  oal 
by  a  violent  ftorm  of  wind  aad  raisiR*' 
South-weft,  which  made  her  difw^^ 
what  precipitately.  • 

Tax  god.  in  whofe  gay  train  tppear 
Tlmfe  gales  that  wake  the  puipJf  year; 
Who  lighu  up  health  *and  bloom  and  gn:* 
In  Nature's,  and  in  Mira's  face ; 
To  fpeak  more  plain,  the  weftern  wind, 
Had  feen  this  brighteft  of  her  kind: 
Had  feen  her  oh  with  frefb  forprife  \ 
And  ever  with  defiring  eves ! 

I  Much,  by  her  fhape,  her  look,  ber  air^ 
Difiinguifh'd  from  the  vulgar  fair ; 
More,  by  the  meaning  fool  tbatfhisea 
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1inmg)i  all  her  cbanu,  vnA  tU  refion« 
^  to  coiomaod,  jtt  tarn'd  to  pleafe^' 
[a  form  isdirnitj,  with  csfe : 
'hen — fuch  ftoaod,  and  fnch  to  arm, 
s  ige  or  impotence  mi^ht  warm  I 
ift  fach  a  leg  too*  Zephyr  knows, 
be  Medic^an  Venus  (bows  t 
So  far  he  fees ;  fo  far  admires, 
icb  charm  b  fenel  to  his  fires  t 
it  other  charms,  ood  thofe  of  price, 
bst  form  the  bounds  of  Paradife, 
m  thofe  an  equal  praife  command ; 
U  tura'd  bj  nature's  fineft  band  ? 
all  the  confecrated  ground 
^ith  plumpneis,  firm,  with  fmoothnefs,Toasd  f 
The  work,  but  once,  one  Zensis  faw, 
^ultieis  form  who  dar*d  to  draw : 
nd  then,  that  all  might  perfcA  be, 
U  roanded  off  in  due  degree, . 
0  furniOi  out  the  mauhleis  piece, 
ftn  rifled  half  the  toftfts  of  Greece. 
rwu  Pitt*s  white  neck,  'tWas  Delia's  thigb ; 
fwu  Waldegrave*s  fweetly-briUiant  eye ; 
rwu^cptle  Pembroke's  cafe  and  grace, 
iod  Hervcy  lent  her  maiden^face. 
at  dares  he  hope,  on  Britifli  ground, 
bat  tbefe  may  aU,  ii|  one,  be  found  I 
hefe  chiefly  that  fttll  fliun  his  eye  ? 
e  knows  not ;  but  be  means  to  try, 
Aurora,  riflnr»  frefli  and  gayi 
ave  promife  qI  a  golden  day. 
p,  with  her  fitter,  Mira  rofe, 
Mr  boars  before  our  London  beam ; 
)r  tbefe  are  ftill  afleep  and  dead, 
▼e  Arthur's  fons— not  yet  in  bed. 
rofe,  impearl'd  with  orient  dew, 
ad  caught  the  pafling  fair-one*s  view ; 
9  pluck  the  bud  be  faw  her  ftoop, 
nd  try'd,  behind,  to  heave  her  hoop : 
ben,  whil^  acrofs  the  daify*d  lawn 
le  turn'd,  |o  feed  |ier  milk-white  fawn, 
ue  weftward  as  her  fteps  (be  bore, 
'ould  fwell  her  peticpat,  before ; 
'ottid  fobtiy  ileal  bis  face  betweeii, 
J  fee — what  never  yet  was  feen  I 
And  fure,  fo  fan  it  with  his  wing, 
No  nine-month  fymptom  e'er  can  bring  | 
His  aim  is  but  the  nymph  to  pleafe. 
Who  daily  courts  his  cooling  breese.*' 
But  Uften,  food  believing  maid  ! 
^ben  love,  foft  traitor,  wduld  perfuade, 
^ith  all  the  moving  (kill  and  grace ' 
f  praaitM  paffion  ra  his  (ace, 
read  bis  approach,  diftruft  your  power— « 
or  oh :  there  is  one  (hepher4*s  |iour : 
"Od  though  he  long,  his  aim  to  cover, 
I^Tt  with  the  friend,  di^ife  the  lover, 
lie  fenfe,  or  nonfenfe,  othis  wooing 
^iU  bat  adoie  you  into  ruin. 
K  for  thoC;  butterflies,  the  beaui, 
^Hio  bat  around  in  tinfeUrows, 
hake,  fliake  them  oflf,  with  quick  dlfilatn  % 
^'here  inleaa  (ettle,  they  wiU  ftain, 
Thui,  Zephyr  oft  the  nymph  aflail'd, 
^  oft  his  little  ana  had  fiU'd: 


The  folds  of  filk,  the  ribs  of  whale, 

Refitted  ftiU  his  feeble  gale. 

With  thefe  repulfes  vez'd  at  heart* 

Poor  Zephyr  has  recourle  to  art: 

And  his  own  weakneis  to  fupply. 

Calls  in  a  brother  of  the  (ky. 

The  rude  fouth>weft ;  whofe  mildeil  play 

Is  war,  mere  war,  the  Ruffian  way  ; 

A  tempeft«maker  by  his  trade* 

Who  knows  to  ravi(h,  not  peifuade^ 

The*  terms  of  their  aerial  league. 
How  firft  to  harafs  and  fatigue. 
Then,  found  on  fome  remoter  plain. 
To  ply  her  clofe  with  wind  and  rain  ; 
Thefe  terms,  writ  fair  and  feal'd  and  fign*^ 
Should  Webb  or  Stukely  wiih  to  find. 
Wife  antiquaries,  who  explore 
AU.that  has  ever  pala'd-^and  more  ; 
Though  here  too  tedious  to  be  told. 
Are  yonder  in  fome  cloud  enroll'd, 
Thofe  floating  regifters  in  air : 
So  let  them  mount,  and  lead  them  these* 

The  grand  allianecibfos  agreed. 
To  inftant  adtioa  they  proceed ; 
For  *tis  in  war  a  maaim  known. 
As  Pniffia*s  monarch  well  has  fliowiu 
To  break,  at  once,  upon  your  foe. 
And  ftrike  the  firft  preventive  blow* 
With  Toro's  lungs,  in  Toro*s  form, 
Whofe  very  how  d*ye  is  a  ftorm. 
The  dread  fouth-weft  his  part  begutti 
Thick  clouds,  eztinguifbing  the  fun. 
At  his  command,  from  pole  to  pole 
Dark  fpreadin^,  o'er  the  fair-one  roll ; 
Who,  prefling  now  her  favourite  fteed, 
Adom'd  the  pomp  (he  deigns  to  lead* 

O  Mira !  to  the  future  blind, 
Th'  in(idious  foe  is  clofe  behind* 
Guard,  guard  your  treafure,  while  yon  can; 
Unle6  this  god  (hould  be  the  man. 
For  lo !  the  clouds,  and  his  known  call. 
Are  clofing  round—they  burfl !  fhey  fall  I 
While  at  the  charmer  ail-aghaft* 
He  poors  whole  winter  in  a  blaft : 
Nor  cares,  in  his  impetuous  mood. 
If  nauves  founder  on  the  flood ; 
If  Britain's  coaft  be  left  as  bare  * 
As  he  refolves  to  leave  the  fair. 
Here,  gods  refemble  human  breed ; 
The  world  be  damn'd<*fo  they  fucceed. 

Pale,  trembling,  from  her  Deed  (he  fled,  * 
With  filk.  lawn,  hnen,  round  her  head; 
And,  to  the  fawns  who  fed  above, 
Unveil'd  the  lafl;  recefs  of  love. 
Each  wondering  fawn  was  feen  to  bound  f , 
Each  branchy  deer  o'«rleap'd  his  mound, 
A  fight  of  that  irquefter'd  glade. 
In  ail  its  light,  in  all  its  (hade. 
Which  rifes  there  for  wifeft  ends. 
To  deck  the  temple  it  defends. 


Vf 


*  The  very  day  on  nvhUh  theJUet  tmder  JtU. 
miral  Haiuke  nvas  hlowm  into  Totiay,    Mallkt* 
t  **  Immcmar  berbarum  quot  ek  mirata  J^* 


••  farafo.** 
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THE  WOIIKS    OF   MALLET. 


Lo !  gentle  teaastf  of  tke  grave. 
For  what  a  thoafand  heroes  ftrovc. 
When  Europe,  4fia,  both  in  tf Otf, 
Difputed  one  fair  lady 'a  cfaarau* 
The  war  pretended  Hcirs^a  tye>  1 1 
But  this,  believe  it,  waa  the  prixt. 
This  rous'd  Acfailkf '  mmfl  ice. 
This  ftning  his  0o«er's  epic  lyre ; ' 
Gave  to  the  world  I*  Mancha*!  knight* 
And  Hill  makta  bulls  and  heiacs  fight. 

Yet,  though  xhe  dUkaat  ceafeioui  nuUt 
This  airy  rape  delighted  Yiewi ; 
Yet  (he>  for  honottr  guides  hcc  Lays* 
Enjoying  yet>  di£daias  to  praifc. 
If  Frenchmeo  always  fight  with  odds. 
Are  they  a  pattern  for  the  |ods  f 
Can  Ruffia,  can  th*  Hiioganan  vampifet, 
With  whom  c^Jk  in  the  Swedes  and  eaipirc« 
Can  four  fuch  powers,  who  one  afiail, 
Beferve  our  praife,  OaoM  thej  pcnrail  f 
O  mighty  Uiumph !  high  Beoown  \ 
Two  gods  bave  bniagbt  «ne  moruidova ; 
Have  cluVd  their  forces  in  a  ftorm. 
To  ftrip  one  helple(s  fenale  form  1 
Strip  her  ftark  naked ;  yet  coofiefs. 
Such  charms  are  beauty*s  fkireft  dn£t  \ 

fiut,  alUinfcnfibk  to  blame» 
The  iky-bom  raviOiers  on  flame 
Enchanted  at  the  pvofpea  ftood. 
And  kifs*d  with  rapture  what  they  rieiff 'd. 
Sleek  S  *  *  r  too  had  done  no  left ; 
Would  parfonU  here  tbc  truth  cosfieiii : 
Nay,  one  briflt  peer,  yet  alUaiive, 
Would  do  the  fame,  at  eighty^ve  (• 

But  how,  in  coiounfoftly  bright. 
Where  ftrengthend  hajmooy  unite. 
To  paint  the  limbs,  that  fairer  ihow 
Than  Maflalina*s  boirowM  faow ; 
To  piiet  the  rofe,  that,  through  its  fliadf. 
With  theirs,^  one  human  eye  fursey'd ; 
Would  gracious  Phoebus  tell  me  how. 
Would  he  the  genuine  draught  avow. 
The  mufe,  a  fecond  Titian  then. 
To  fame  might  confecratc  her  pen  \ 

That  Titian,.nBt«re  g«ve  of  old 
The  queen  of  beauty  to  behold, 
like  Mira  unadorn'd  by  dids. 
But  all  complete  in  nakcdnefii : 
Then  bade  his  emulating  art 
Thofe  wonders  to  the  world  impart* 
Around  the  ready  graces  ftasd. 
Each  heightening  iroke,  eiich  happy  liaCt 
Awakes  to  life  nt  form  divine ; 
Till,  rais'd  and  rounded  every  charm» 
And  ail  with  youth  immortal  W4rfls» 
He  fees,  fcarce  crediting  his  eyes. 
He  fees  a  brighter  Venus  rife  i 
But,  to  the  gentle  reader's  coft. 
His  pencU,  with  his  Ufe,  was  loft  3 


And  NCira  niuft  contented  be. 
To  live  by  R4i»f>jr  tnd  hf  me* 

miWI£l  AND  EBiUfJu 


M 


■••■«—**• 
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Et/itit  ante  Helanam^*  iSc.       Hoi. 
^  A  ecrtain  mifchievoms  demon  that  dtlighu 
^^}f  iM  bum^n  klop4i  ^  Vfbom  there  art  many 
Jgrifs  Uld  in  U^ngory.  MAJ.t.«T. 

^  %  We  Ulieve  there  U  a  mi/iake  in  this  readmg ; 
fir.  the  perfcn  btfi  informed  and  moft  concerned^ 
tiSurVi  that  iiJbQMid  ht  9gly/evcntj'Ji've. 


Mark  it,  Gefario,  it  is  true  and  pllia- 
**  The  fpinfters  and  the  knitters  in  the  Tea, 
**  And  the  free  maidsthat  weave  their  thruJ  vki 
^  Do  ufe  to  chant  it.    It  is  GUy  iooch,     [boan, 
<*  And  dallies  with  the  lASOC^nce  of  lovBi 
**  Like  the  old  age.** 

$UAM*n.  TwtiriaKia:. 

Far  in  the  windings  pf  a  vale. 

Fad  by  a  flieitering  wood. 
The  fafe  retreat  of  health  and  peace. 

An  humble  cottage  flood. 

There  beauteoss  Emmt  0Qttri(b'd  fair. 

Beneath  a  mother's  eye  ; 
Whofe  only  wiOi  on  earth  WM  npw 

To  fee  her  bieft,  and  die. 

The  foftelt  bluih  that  nature  fpreads 

Gave  colour  to  her  check : 
Such  orient  coloor  fpailes  through  heaTcst 

When  Tcrnfl  nonuQgs  tweak. 

Nor  let  the  pride  of  great-ones  Ccem 

This  charmer  of  the  plains : 
That  fun,  who  bids  their  diamonds  biasct 

To  paint  our  lily  deigns. 

Long  had  flie  fiU'd  each  yQUth  wiik  lofd 

Each  maiden  with  dcfpair ; 
And  though  by  f  U  |i  wonder  ewo'd. 

Yet  knew  not  ibe  was  f^ir.  . 

Till  Edwin  c»me,  the  pride  of  fwaios, 

A  foul  devoid  of  art  i 
And  from  wboie  eye  ferenelj  mild. 

Shone  forth  the  tetiioj^  bearc 

A  mutual  ftame  was  quickly  caught: 

Was  quickly  too  revealM  : 
For  neither  twfom  lodg*d  a  wilb. 

That  virtue  keepy  conceal'd. 

What  happy  heots  of  home-filt  bUiSi 

Did  love  on  both  beftov ! 
But  blifs  top  mighty  k>og  to  Ull, 

Where  fortune  proves  a  fiae* 

His  fifter,  vko,  like  eavy  fena'dt 

Like  her  in  ipifchief  joy'd* 
To  work  them  harm,  with  vickcd  t^ 

Each  d»tker  art  ^m9^% 

The  father  too,  a  fordid  man, 

Who  love  nor  pity  knew. 
Was  all*unfeelin|  as  the  clod, 
.  From  whence  nis  riches  grew. 


Long  had  he  ieen  their  fiecret 
And  feen  it  long  unm€>v*d  t 

Then  with  a  fotiiei^f  fiown  at  lift 
Had  fternly  difapprov'd* 

In  Edwin's  gentle  .heart, »  wu 
Of  differing  pafBoni  lU^.n : 
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h  betrt,  that  darft  not  difobey. 
Yet  could  not  cealt  to  lovt. 

enyM  her  fight,  h«  oft  behind 
The  fpreading  hawthorn  crept, 
9  fnatch  a  glance,  to  mark  the  fpot 
Where  Eoibm  wtlfc'd  and  wept* 

ft  too  on  Stanmore's  wintery  waftci 
Broeath  the  ttiooolight  (hade, 
fighs  to  poor  his  foften*d  foul. 
The  midnight  mourner  (Iray'd. 

is  cheek,  where  health  with  heaaty  glow*d» 

K  deadly  pale  o'ercaft : 

i  fades  the  frelh  rofe  in  its  primei 

Before  the  oottheiti  biaft. 

he  parent!  now,  with  late  remorfet 

Hung  o*er  his  dying  bed  { 
^nd  weary'd  Heaven  with  fruitlefs  vows* 

Aod  /niitiefs  forrows  Ihed. 

Tis  paft:  be  cry^d— Tiut  if  your  fouls 

Sweet  mercy  yet  can  more, 
>t  tb«fe  dim  eyes  once  more  behold. 

What  they.muft  ever  love ! 

^  came ;  hit  cold  hand  foftly  touched. 

And  bath*d  with  many  a  tear  : 
'aft-fallio^  o*er  the  primrofe  pale* 

So  morniog  dews  appear. 

utoh!  his  fifter*s  jealous  care, 
A  crael  fiffter  Ibe ! 
orbadc  what  Emma  came  to  fay ; 
•*  My  Edwin,  live  for  me  1" 

W  homeward  as  (lie  hopelefs  wept 
The  church-yard  path  along, 
be  blift  blew  cold,  the  dark  owl  fcream'd 
Her  lover*s  funeral  fong. 

mfd  the  falling  gloom  of  night« 

Her  ftartling  fancy  found 
I  (very  ba(h  his  hovering  ihade. 

His  groan  in  every  found. 

lone,  apaird,  thus  bad  ihe  pafii*d 
The  vifionary  vale-«-> 
^hen  lo !  the  death-bell  fmote  her  «ar. 
Sad  founding  in  the  gale ! 

ift  then  (he  reach*d,  with  tremhlmg  ftep, 
HfT  a;»ed  msther's  door— 
'e*9  gone !  (he  cryM  ;  and  I  fliall  fee 
That  angel.face  no  more. 

f*cli  I  feel  this  breakine  heart 

Beat  high  againft  my  idt^^ 
rom  her  white  arm  down  funk  her  head  ; 

She  Ihivenng  figh'd,  and  dyM. 

xtract  of  a  letter  from  the  cu- 
Rate  of  bowes,  in  Yorkshire, 

•^  «**  fthjea  0ftbe  preeeding  poetiu 

TO  MR.  COmtTHWAITB,  AT  MAtatCK. 

^mhy  Jf  r. 

*♦*  As  to  the  affirir  menttooed  in  yours,  it 
^ppened  long  before  my  time.    I  hftve  therefore 


been  obliged  to  confuh  my  cleric,  and  another 
peKort  in  the  neighbourhood,  for  the  truth  of  that 
melancholy  event.    The  hiAory  of  ift  is  as  ligiUows  t 

Tac  family-name  of  the  yowuf  aaaa  was 
Wrightfon ;  of  the  young  maiden  Railton.  They 
were  both  much  of  the  fame  age ;  that  is,  grow, 
ing  up  to  twenty.  In  their  birth  wu  no  difparity ; 
but  in  fortune,  alas !  (he  was  hts  inferior.  Hia 
father,  a  hard  old  man,  who  had  by  his  toil  ac« 
quired  a  handfome  competency,  eapMked  and  fe« 
quired  that  his  foci  (hould  marry  foiubly.  But 
as  **  amor  vincit  omnia,**  hii  heart  was  anal* 
terably  fixed  on  the  pretty  young  creature  aU 
ready  named.  Their  coortfllip»  which  was  all  by 
ftealtb,  unknown  to  the  family,  contiaucd  aboat 
a  year.  When  it  was  found  out,  old  Wrightfoa, 
his  wife,  and  particularly  their  crooked  daughtar 
Hannah,  flouted  at  the  maiden*  aad  treated  hec  - 
with  notable  contempt.  For  they  held  it  as  a 
maxim,  and  a  ruftic  one  it  i8»  "  that  blood  waa 
**  nothing  without  aroats.** 

The  young  lover  fickened,  aod  took  to  hia  bed 
about  Sbrove-Tuefday,  and  died  the  Sumtay  le» 
vennight  after. 

On  the  laft  day  of  hts  illnefs,  he  defired  to  fee 
his  miftrefs.  She  was  civilly  received  by  the  mo* 
ther,  who  bid  her  welcome-<-when  it  was  too  late. 

I  But  her  daughter  Hanna  lay  at  his  back ;  to  cat 
them  o6r  from  all  oportanity  oC  exchanging  theic 
thoughts. 

A.t  her  return  home,  on  hearing  the  bell  toU. 
out  for  hit  departure,  (he  fcreamM  aloud  that  her 
heart  was  burll,  and  expired  foma  momeatt  a& 
ter. 

The  then  curate  of  Bowes  *  inferted  it  in  hit 
regi(ler,  that  they  both  died  of  love,  and  were 
buried  io  the  (ame  grave,  March  15,  ty  14*    I  am. 

Dear  Sir» 

YoBn,lcc« 


ON  THE  DEA.TH  OF  L\DY  AM80K. 

▲DDtkSSXD  TO  HEX  rATKEXy  1761. 

O  cxown'o  with  honour,  blcft  with  length  of 

dayi. 
Thou  whom  the  wife  revere,  the  worthy  praife ; 
Ju(t  guardian  of  thofe  laws  thy  voice  explain*^. 
And  meriting  all  titles  thou  haft  gain*d— 
Though  (till  the  faireft  from  heaven^s  bounty  flow  ; 
For  good  and  g'cat  no  monarch  can  beftow: 
Yet  thus,  of  health,  of  fame,  of  friends  pofTeft^ 
No  fortune,  Hardwicke,  is  fincerehr  Weft. 
All  human-kind  are  fons  of  forrow  IxMii  t 
The  great  muft  fufler,  and  the  good  muft  mourn. 
For  fay,  can  Wifdom's  feif,  what  late  was  thine. 
Can  fortitude,  without  a  figb,  refign? 
Ah,  no  1  when  Love,  when  Reafon  hand  in  hand. 
O'er  the  cold  urn  coafenting  moomers  ftand, 

*  Bowej  it  a/mail  viUage  in  Tork/bire^  wherg^ 
informer  timet,  tbe  ^rlt  of  Richmond  bad  a  caf* 
tie,  Itjlandt  on  tbe  edge  of  that  vaft  andmomn-* 
tarnout  traB,  named  by  tbe  neigbbomring  People^ 
Stanemore ;  ^bicb  it  altuavt  expojed  to  wind 
and  weatb/tr,  defotatc  andjolitary  tbrougbout. 

CA;«a.  Beit. 
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Tne  firmeft  heut  diflblyies  to  foften  here : 
And  Piety  applauds  the  falling  tear. 
Thofe  facted  drops,  by  virtuous  weaknefs  fhtd, 
Adorn  the  living,  whUe  they  grace  the  dead : 
Ftom  tender  thought  their  fource  unblamM  they 

draw, 
By  Heaven  approv'd,  and  true  to  Nature's  law. 

ViHien  his  lov'd  child  the  Roman  could  not  fave, 
Immortal  Tully,  from  an  early  grave  t/ 
No  common  forms  his  home-felt  paffion  kept ; 
The  fage,  the  patriot,  in  the  parent,  wept. 
And  O  !  by  grief  ally'd,  as  join*d  in  famey  . 
The  fame  thy  lofs,  thy  forrows  are  the  fame. 
She  whom  the  Mufes,  whom  the  Loves  deplore, 
£v'n  (he,  thy  pride  and  pleafure,  is  no  more : 
In  bloom  of  years,  in  all  her  virtue's  bloom. 
Loft  to  thy  hopes,  and  filent  in  the  tomb. 

O!  feafon  mark'd  by  mourning  and  defpair« 
Thy  blaftSf  how  fatal  to  the  young  and  fair  ? 
For  vernal  freHinefs,  for  the  balmy  breexe, 
Thy  tainted  winds  came  pregnant  with  difeafe  : 
Sick  Nature  funk  before  the  mortal  breathy 
That  fcatter'd  fever,  agony,  and  death  ! 
What  funerals  has  thy  cruel  ravage  fpread  ! 
What  eyes  have  fiow'd !  what  noble  bofoms  bled. 

Here  let  Refled^ion  fix  her  fober  view : 
O  think,  who  fiifier,  and  who  figh  with  you. 
See,  rudely  fnatchM,  in  all  her  pride  of  charms. 
Bright  Granby  from  a  youthful  husband's  arms  *, 
In  cKmes  far  diftant,  fee  that  hufband  mourn ; 
His  arms  reversM,  his  recent  laurel  torn  *. 
i^h'old  again,  at  Fate's  imperious  call, 
Ih  one  dread  ini^ant  bloomins  Lincoln  fall ! 
See  VtT  lov'd  lord  with  fpeccnkfs  anguilh  bend ! 
And,  mixing  tean  with  his,  thy  noble  ft  friend. 
Thy  Pelham  turn  on  heaven  his  ft  reaming  eye  ! 
Again  in  her,  be  fees  a  brother  die  ! 

And  hcy  who  long,  uniliaken  and  ferene, 
Had  death,  in  each  dire  form  of  terror  feen. 
Through  worlds  unknown  o>r  unknown  oceans 
By  love  fubdued,  nQw  weeps  a  confort  loft  :  [toft. 
Now,  funk  to  fondnefs,  oil  the  man  appears. 
His  firont  dejcdledy  and  his  foul  in  tears  ! 

Yet  more :  nor  thou  the  mufe's  voice  6i(l3iun, 
Who  fondly  tries  to  footb  a  father's  pain — 
Lf  t  thy  calm  eye  furvey  the  fuffcring  ball : 
See  kingdoms  round  thee  verging  to  their  fall ! 
What  fpring  had  promis'dandwhat  autumn  yields, 
The  bread  of  thoufands,  ravi(h*d  from  their  fields ! 
$ee  youth  and  age,  th'  i^fnoble  and  the  great. 
Swept  to  one  grave,  in  one  promifcuousfate  ! 
Hear  £urope  groan !  hear  all  her  nations  mourn  ! 
And  1>e  a  private  wound  with  patience  borne. 

Think  too :  and  reafon  will  confirm  the  thought.*- 
Thy  cares,  for  her,  are  to  their  period  brought. 
Yes»'(he,  fair  pattern  to  a  failing  age. 
With  wit,  chaftia'd,  with  fprightly  temper,  fage : 
Whom  each  endearing  name  could  recommend, 
Whom  all  became,  wife,  After,  daughter,  friend, 
UnwarpM  by  folly,  and  by  vice  unttain'd, 
The  pnse  of  virtue  has,  for  ever,  gain*d ! 


f  TuUia  died  about  the  age  of  two  and  thirty. 
She  is  celebrated  for  her  filial  piety  ;andforhaV'- 
ing  added,  to  the  vfual  graces  of  her  fex^  the 
murefolid  accompliJUnents  of  knowledge  and  ^o- 
fitc  tetter t:    Mahit, 


I 
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From  life  efcap'd,  and  fafe  on  that  cala  flior^ 
Where  fin  and  pain  and  ^rror  are -no  more. 
She  now  no  change,  nor  you  nofinr  can  M : 
Death,  to  her  fame,  has  fiz'd  th'  ctermlieal: 

A  FUNERAL  HYMK. 

Yx  midoiriit  Oiades^'oW  Nature  fpRidt 

Dumb  ulence  of  the  dreary  boor  I 

In  honour  of  th*  approftching  dead^ 

Around  your  awnil  terrors  pour. 

Yes,  pour  around. 

On  this  pale  ground. 
Through  all  this  deep  furrouodiiigglooa, 

l^he  fober  thought. 

The  tear  untaught, 
Thofe  mecteft  nioumers  at  a  tomb. 

Lo !  as  the  furplic'd  train  draw  near 
To  this  laft  manfion  of  mankind, 

The  flow  fad  bell,  the  fable  bier. 
In  holy  mofiiTgs  wrap  the  mind ! 
And  while  their  beam. 
With  trembKng  ftream, 

Attending  tapers  faintly  dart ; 

Each  mouldering  bone. 
Each  fculptur'd  ftooe. 

Strike  mute  inftru^ion  to  the  heart ! 

Now,  \t\  fhfe  (acred  organ  blow. 
With  foleron  paufe,  and  founding  flov : 
Now,  let  the  voice  due  meafure  keep» 
In  ftrains  that  figh,  and  words  that  '^ttx^  \ 
Till  all  the  vocal  current  blended  roll. 
Not  to  deprefs,  but  lift  the  foaring  fooL 
To  lift  it  in  the, Maker's  praife. 

Who  firft  inform 'dour  frame  with  brcatii . 
And,  after  fooe  few  ftormy  days. 
Now,  gracious,  gives  us  o'er  to  death. 
No  king  of  fears, 
fn  him  appears. 
Who  fhuts  the  fcene  of  human  woes : 
Beneath  his  (hade 
Securely  laid. 
The  dead  alone  find  true  repofe. 

Then,  while  we  miAgle  duft  with  daft, 

To  One,  fupr^mely  good  and  wife, 
Raife  hallelujahs !  0«i  is  juft. 

And  maft  moft  6appy,  when  he  dies  \ 

His  winter  paft. 

Fair  fpring  at  laft 
Receive  him  on  her  flowery  fliorc ; 

Where  Pleafure's  rofe 

Immortal'  blows. 
And  fin  and  forrow  are  do  more  ( 

TO  MlRA, 
r&oM  THi  cooirrtt* 

At  this  late  hour,  the  world  lies  hoA'd  bei.-v. 
Nor  is  one  breath  of  air  awake  to  Wow. 
Now  walks  mute  Midnight,  darkiiflf  •*<'  »' 

plain. 
Reft,  and  foft-footed  Silence,  in  hit  trais. 
To  blefs  the  cottage,  and  renew  the  /•»»»• 
TheCe  all-afleep,  me  all-awake  they  fed* 
Nor  reft, nor  filen^Cj  cham  the  lo^***  "^ 


P    O    £    M    S; 


V3. 


Iret^fy  I  a  thoofasd  torments  proVe, 

he  thouf&nd  torraenti  oi  divided  love  : 

be  rolling  thought,  impatient  in  the  bread  ; 

le  duttering  with  on  wing,  that  will  not  reft ; 

:(irci  whofe  kindled  flames,  undying,  glow  ; 

lowiedge  of  diflant  blifs,  and  prefent  woe ; 

inuiliM.  uodeeping  all,  with  me  they  dwell, 

Udren  ot  abfence,  and  of  loving  well  1 

tefe  pale  the  che>k,  and  cloud  the  cheerlefs  eye» 

vli  the  fwift  tear,  and  heave  the  frequent  ligb  : 

lefe  reach  the  heart,  and  bid  the  health  decline  ; 

d  thefe,  O  Mira  !  thefe  are  truly  mine. 

Shei  whofe  fweet  fmtle  would  gladden  all  the 

grove, 
bofe  lAind  is  mufic,  and  whofe  looks  are  love  ; 
r,  gentle  power  !  vidlorious  foftnefs  i — She, 
la,  is  far  from  hence  j  from  love,  and  me ; 
t,  in  oiy  every  thought,  her  form  I  find, 
T  looks,  her  words— her  world  of  charms  com* 

binM  1 
Sweetnefs  is  her*s,  and  unaSe&ed  eafe ; 
be  nitive  wit^  that  was  not  taught  to  pleafe. 
HiatcTer  foftly  animates  the  face, 
beeje'sattemper'd  6re,  the  winning  grace 
h'  oaftndy'd  fmile,  the  blufii  that  nature  warms, 
iK^  all  the  graceful  negligence  of  charms  ! 
il  while.  I  gaze,  a  thoufand  ardours  rife  ; 
id  my  fir*d  bofom  flaflies  from  my  eyes, 
I !  melting  mildnefs  !  miracle  of  charms  ! 
teive  my  foul  within  thofe  folding  arms ! 
>  that  dear  bofom  let  ray  wifhes  reft — 
i !  fofter  than  the  turtle  $  downy  breaft  ! 
d  fee  :  where  Love  himfelf  is  waitin?  near ! 
re  let  me  ever  dwell — for  heaven  is  here  1 

A  WINTER'S  DAY. 

WRITTEN  IN  A  STATS  OP  MELANCBOLT. 

tw,  gloomy  foul !  look  out — now  comes  thy 

turn  ; 
th  thee,  behold  all  ravaged  nature  mourn, 
il  the  dim  empire  of  thy  darling  night,  [light. 
at  fpre ads,  flow4hadowiog,  o'er  the-vanquiOi^d 
)k  out,  with  joy ;  the  ruler  of  the  day, 
int,  as  thy  hopes,  emits  a  glimmering  ray : 
ready  ezird  to  the  utmoft  (ky, 
ther,  oblique,  he  tumM  his  clouded  eye* 
'  from  the  limits  of  the  wintery  pole, 
Hintaiaous  clouds,  in  rude  confufion,  rdll  t 
diftnal  pomp,  now,  hovering  on  their  way, 
)  a  fick  twilight,  they  reduce  the  day. 
id  hark !  imprifon*d  winds,  broke  loofe,  arife, 
d  roar  their  haughty  triumph  through  the  ikies. 
bile  the  driven  clouds,  o*ercharg'd  With  floods 

of  rain, 
^  mingled  ligKtningi  burft  upon  the  plaiui 
)w  fee  fad  eanh..4ike  thine,  her  altrr*d  ftate, 
ke  thee,  flie  mourns  her  fad  reverfe  of  fate ! 
^  fmile,  her  wanton  looks— where  are  they 

BOW? 

uled  her  face,  and  wrapt  in  clouds  her  brow  ! 
N^o  more,  th'  ungrateful  verdure  of  the  plain ; 
»  more,  the  f^ealth-crown*d  laboars  of  the 

fwun ; 
ufe  fcenes  of  blifs,  no  more  upbraid  my  fatei 
otture  my  pmiug  thought^  and  toufe  my  hate. 


The  leaf^Iad  foreft,  atld  the  tufled  ^o¥e, 
Ere^hile  thefafe  retreats  of  happy  love, 
Stript  c»f  ^heir  honours,  naked,  now  appear ; 
This  is—. my  foul !  the  winter  of  their  year ! 
The  little,  noify  fongfters  af  the  wing. 
All,  fliivering  on  the  bough,  forget  to  fing. 
Hail !  reveiend  Silence  I  with  thy  awful  brow ! 
Be  Mufic's  voice,  for  ever  mute — as  now : 
Let  no  intrufive  joy  my  dead  repofe 
Difturb :-- .no  pleaGire  difconcert  my  woes. 

In  this  mofs-cover'd  cavern,  hopelefs  laid. 
On  the  cold  cliff,  1*11  lean  my  aching  head ; 
And,  pleasM  with  Winter's  wafte,  unpttyiog,  fee 
All  nature  in  an  agony  with  me  I 
Rough,  rugged  rocks,  wet  marihes,  min*d  towers. 
Bare  trees,   brown  brakes,  bleak   heaths,   and 

rulhy  moors. 
Dead  floods,  huge  cataraAs,  to  my  pleasM  eyet^^ 
(Now  I  can  fmUe !}— in  wild  diforder  rife : 
And  now,  the  Various  dreadfulnefs  combin*d. 
Black  melancholy  comes,  to  doze  my  mind. 

See !    Night's   wifli'd  (hades   rife,   fpreadin^ 
through  the  air. 
And  the  lone,  hollow  gloom,  for  me  prepare  ! 
Hail :  folitary  rulet  of  the  grave  ! 
Parent  of  terrors !  from  thy  dreary  cave ! 
Let  thy  dumb  filence  midnight  all  the  ground, 
And  fpread  a  welcome  horror  wide  around.~- 
Bttt  hark  i  a  fudden  howl  invades  my  ear  I 
The  phantoms  of  the  dreadful  hour  are  near. 
Shadows  from  each  dark  cavern,  now  combine. 
And  ftalk  around,  and  mis  their  yells  with  mine. 

Stop«  flying  Time  !  repofe  thy  reftlefs  wing  ; 
Fii  here — nor  haften  to  reftore  the  fpring : 
Fia'd  my  ill  fate,  fo  fiE*d  let  winter  be — 
Let  never  wanton  feafon  laugh  at  me ! 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE 

MASQUE  OF  BRITANNIA, 

Spoken  by  Mir.  Gar  nek  f,  1775,  tn  the  ebaraStr 
of  a  Sailor,  fuddled  and  talking  to  hin^felf. 

He  enters,  fingiug^ 
"  How  pleafant  a  failor's  life  palTcs — " 

Well,  if  thou  art,  my  boy«  a  little  mellow ! 
A  failor,  half  feas  o*er-~'s  a  pretty  fellow  ! 
What  cheer  ho  ?  *  ]>o  I  carry  too  much /ail  ? 

*  totbefk. 
No— ^tight  and  trim — I  feud  before  the  gale  *— 

•  befUtggersforufQrd,thenJhpt» 
But  foftly,  though— the  veflel  feems  to  heel ; 
Steady !  my  boy^-rftie  muft  not  ftiow  her  keeL 
And  now,  thus  ballafted— what  courfe  to  fteer  I 
Shall  I  again  to  fea-..-and  bang  Mounfeer  } 
Or  ftay  on  fliore,  and  toy  with  Sail  and  Sue— 
Doft  love  *em  boy  I — By  this  right  hand,  I  do  ! 
A  weU«rigg'd  girl  is  furely  moft  inviting : 
There's  nothing    better,   faith — fave    flip    and 

fighting : 
For  (hall  we  &ns  of  beef  and  freedom  ftoop. 
Or  lower  our  flag  to  flavery  and  foup  ? 

f  Some  of  the  lints  too  wre  writtem  byhifm 

6 


} 


What!  flttU  tliefe  parff-«mis  Awkk  fuch  «  racket, 
AdA  we  not  lead  a  k»nd,  to  lace  their  jacket  ? 
Still  (haU  OU  England  be  yoor  Frenchman's  butt? 
"Wheiie'er  he  fliames,  we  (honld  always  cut. 
ril  to  *em,  faith— Avaft— before  I  g^- 
Hare  I  not  promis*d  Sail  to  Tee  the  ^ww  •  ? 

*  PuUj  Ota  a  piay-hilL 
From  thb  fame  paper  we  Ihall  nnderftaod 
What   work*9  to-night-r'ril  read  yonr   printed 

hand! 
But,  firft  refrefli  a  bit— ^  &ith  Til  need  it«— 
ril  take  one  fogar^plom  ***^nd  then  1*11  read  it, 

*  Takes  fome  tobacto. 
He  reads  thepiayJtUl  ofZarab, 
which  was  aMed  that  evening. 
At  the  Tfae-atre  Royai^Drury-Lane— 
will  be  prefen-ta>ted  a  Tragedy  called— 
SARAH. 
Vm  glad  *tis  Sarah-«-Then  our  Sail  may  fee 
Her  namelake's  Tragedy  :  and  as  for  me, 
1*11  deep  as  fomid  as  if  I  were  at  fea. 

To  which  will  be  added«-**a  new  Mafque. 
Zounds!    why  a  Mafque?  We  failors  hate  gri- 
maces: 
Above-board  all,  we  fcora  to  hide  our  faces. 
•But  what  is  here,  fo  very  large  and  plain  ! 
Bri*ta-i»»-«H)h  Britanta  1-^goud  again— *• 
HttSMv  boys !  by  the  Royal  George  I  fwear, 
Tom  Coaen,  and  the  crew,  fliall  ftrait  be  there. 
All  free-born  fouls  muft  take  Brt-ta.nia*s  part. 
And  give  her  three  round  cheers,  with  hand  and 
heart! 

Going  offy  hejiops, 
I  wlih  yon  landmen,  thought  would  leave  your 

tricks. 
Your  fadlions,  parties,  and  damn*d  politics  t 
And,  like  us,  honeft  tars,  drink,  fight,  and  fing  ! 
True  to  yourfelves,  your  country,  and  yuur  king ! 


INSCRIPTION  FOR  A  PICTURE. 

With  no  one  talent  that  deferves  applaufe ; 
With  no  one  awkwardnefs  that  laughter  draws ; 
Who  thinks  not,  but  juft  echoes  what  we  fay  ; 
At  clock,  at  mom,  wound  up,  to  run  a  day : 
His  larum  goes  in  one  fmooth,  fimple  ftrain ; 
He  ftops :  imd  then,  we  wind  him  up  again. 

SONG. 

TO  A  SCOTCH  TUNE»   MART  SCOT. 

Willi  Thames,  along  the  daify'd  meads, 
His  wave,  in  lucid  mazes,  leads. 
Silent*  (low,  ferenely  flowing. 
Wealth  on  either  fliore  beltowing ; 
There,  in  a  fafe,  though  fmail  retreat. 
Cental  aad  Love  have  fia*d  their  feat : 
Lo*.  L,  that  counts  his  duty,  pleafure ; 

Content  that  knows  and  hugs  histreafure. 

> 

From  art,  from  jealoufy  fecure  ; 

As  faith  unblam'd,  as  fricndlhip  pure  ; 

Vain  u pinion  nobly  fconiing. 

Virtue  niHing,  life  adorning. 

Fair  Ih,'.  »cs,  along  thy  flowery  fide'. 

May  thufc  whom  truth  aad  reafoo  guide, 


THE  WORKS  OF  MALLCf. 


All  their  temier  boon  impr«mnf. 
Live  like  us,  belov*d  and  loving ! 

TO  MR.  THCMSOK. 
ON  HIS  vuiirsitTiro  the  sccovd  SDmosrv 

BIS  POIM,  CALLB9  WtltrBK. 

CRAftH*D,  and  inftruded  by  thy  powofal  k;, 
1  have,  unjuft,  withheld  my  thanks  too  ltS|. 
This  debt  of  gratitude  at  length  recdnt. 
Warmly  fincere,  'tis  all  thy  friend  can  giif. 

Thy  worth  new  iighu  the  poet'sdaitea'dsi 
And  fljows  it,  biasing,  in  the  brigfateft  har 
Through  all  thy  various  Winter,  fall  are  ^  j: 
Magnt^cence  of  thought,  and  pomp  of  (cc. 
Clear  depth   of  (enle,    eaprclfion  s  hr^-' 

grace. 
And  goodnefs,  eminent  in  power  and  ph?- 
For  this,  the  wife,  the  knowing  few,  c^XMf 
With  zealous  joy^— for  thou  art  virtuc'i  f'.?^ 
£v  n  age,  and  truth  fevere,  in  readiag  tkr. 
That  heaven  infpires  the  mufe,  coDviocM  K^- 

Thus  I  dare  ling  uf  merit,  faintly  kaov^ 
Friendlefs— fupported  by  itfelf alone: 
For  thofe»  whofe  aided  will  could  lift  tkef  ^-^-^ 
h\  fortune,  fee  not  with  difceniment's  t)t 
Nor  place,  nor  power,  beftows  the  fight  rsn".. 
And  wealth  enlarges  not  the  narrow  onrd* 

How  could*ft  thou  think  of  fuch,  and  vt£  ' 
Or  hope  rew'ard,  by  daring  to  excel  ?       l«* 
Unikiltul  of  the  age  \  untaught  to  gam 
Thofe  favours,  which  the  fawning  bafeobr^ 
A  tboufand  (hamcful  arts,  to  thee  onknovt, 
Falfehood,  und  flattery,  ouift  be  fitft  thyo"^ 
If  thy  lov*d  country  lingen  in  thy  breatt. 
Thou  muft  drive  out  th*  unprofitable  fur£  ^ 
£xtingtti(h  each  bright  aim,  that  kindict  tUa 
And  centre  in  thyfcif  thy  every  care. 

But  hence  that  vilepefi    ylcas*dtoclufc« 
kind, 
Caft  each  low  thought  of  interefl  far  bcb*^   \ 
Negledlcd  into  noble  fcom<— away 
From  that  worn  path,  where  vulgar  pect>  tr 
Ingloiious  herd  t  profufe  of  venal  la^t : 
And  by  the  pride  defpis*d,  they  fioof  tt  pn' 
Thou,  carelct's  of  the  ftatcfman's  iaak  cf  t'-*' 
Tread  that  ftrait  way,  that  leads  to  Ua  rcb.<' 
By  virtue  guided,  and  by  glory  firM, 
And,  by  rclu^ant  envy,  flow  adinir'd. 
Dare  to  do  well,  and  in  thy  boumUei*  ■»>»■< 
lunbrace  the  general  welfare  of  thy  lad 
Enrich  them  with  tlie  treafurcs  of  tby  ^l" 
What  heaven  approves,  and  mhatih*  ■«^**' 

taught. 
Where  thy  power  fails,  miable  to  go  oe. 
Ambitious,  greatly  will  the  good  oaioor.      ^ 
So  fluU   thy  name   thnmgh  .ages  hiii^'^ 

ftiine, 
And diftant  pfaife, from  worth uabora.  1*^' 
So  (halt  thou,  happy  !  merit  hea«»*«  f*!**"^ 
And  find  t  glorious,  thoogh  a  late  ft »»k 


1^    O    E    M    S. 
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WILLIAM  AND  MARGARET. 

rwAS  at  the  filent,  folemn  hour. 
When  night  and  morning  meet ; 

)  glided  Margaret's  grimly  ghoft. 
And  ft(x^  at  WUliam's  feet. 

ft  face  was  like  an  April-moni, 
Clad  in  a  wintery  cloud ;       ' 
.nd  day-cold  waa  her  lily  hattfl»  * 
That  hel4  her  fable  ihrood. 

)  (ball  the  faireft  fjice  appear. 
When  youth  and  years  are  flowq  t 

iich  is  the  robe  that  kings  muft  wear, 
When  death  has  reft  their  crqwn. 

[er  bloom  was  like  the  fpringing  fewer. 

That  fips  the  Blver  dew ; 
lie  rofe  was  budded  in  her  cheek, 

]u&  opening  to  the  view. 

)«tlQve  bad,  like  the  canker-worm, 

Confam*d  her  early  p^me ; 
Therclk  grew  pale,  a^  left  her  cheek; 

She  dy*d  before  her  tine, 

Ivake !  (he  cry*d»  thy  tnie4oTe  calls. 
Come  from  her  midnight-grave ; 

hw  let  thy  pity  Hear  the  maid. 
Thy  love  refus'4  to  fave* 

"his  is  the  damb  and  dreary  hour. 
When  injur*d  ghofts  complain ; 

Hien  yawning  gtav«s  nve  up  their  deacl| 
To  haunt  the  faitlileli  fwain. 

ethink  thee,  Willimm,  of  thy  fault, 
Thy  pledge  and  broken  oath  I 
Ad  give  me  back  my  o|aiden«yow, 
And  give  me  bacit  my  troth. 

Hiy  did  you  promife  love  to  me, 
And  not  that  promife  keep  ? 
^y  did  you  fwear  my  eyes  were  bright| 
Yet  leave  tho(^  eyes  to  weep } 

tow  could  you  fay  my  face  was  fair. 

And  yet^at  face  forfjike  ? 
tow  could  you  win  my  virgin-heart. 

Vet  leave  that  heart  to  break } 

"'^y  did  you  fay  my  lip  was  fweet, 

And  made  the  fcarlet  pale  ? 
^  why  did  I,  youi^  witlefa^maid  ! 

Believe  the  flattering  tale } 

^it  face,  alas !  no  more  is  fair, 

Thofe  lips  no  longer  red  : 
^fk  are  my  eyes,  now  closM  in  death, 

And  every  charm  is  fled* 

he  hungry  worm  my  fifter  is; 
This  winding  flieet  I  Wear : 
inJ  cold  and  weary  lafts  our  night, 
Till  that  lad  morn  appear. 

^^U  hark  !  the  cock  has  warned  me  hence ; 
^  A  long  and  late  adieu  I 
-«"»«.  fee,  falfe  man,  how  low  flic  lies, 
Who  dy'd  for  love  pf  you. 


The  lark  fung  loud ;  the  morning  fmiPd, 

With  b(;anis  of  rofy  red : 
Pale  William  quak'd  in  every  limb. 

And  raving  left  hii  bed. 

He  hy*d  him  to  the  fatal  place 
Where  Margaret's  body  lay ; 

And  ftreteh*d  him  on  the  green-Erafs  turf. 
That  wrapp*d  her  breaUilefs  clay. 

And  thrice  he  caird  on  Margaret's  name. 
And  thrice  he  wept'  full  fore ; 

Then  laid  his  cheek  to  her  cold  grave. 
And  word  fpoke  never  more  I 


t* 


N.  B.  In  a  comedy  of  FUttJtrrp  caUed  "  Tire 
Knigbt  of  the  Burning  Fefiu;"   old  Mtrry^ 
Thought  enters  repe^ing  tbefoUotving  verfes  : 

When  it  was  grown  to  dark  midnight , 

And  aU  iverefaft  ajleepy 
In  came  Margaret* s  grimly  gho/l. 

And  flood  at  WillianC sfeet. 

This  was  probably  the  beginning  offomt  bal^ 
lad,  commonly  knov/n,  at  the  time  loben  that  aw 
tbor  wrote ;  and  is  all  of  it,  1  believe,  that  is 
any  where  to  be  met  with.  Tbefe  lilies,  naked  of 
ornament,  andjintple  as  they  are,  ftruck  myfan^ 
cy  :  and,  bringingfre/b  into  my  mind  an  Mobappy 
adventure,  much  talked  of  formerly,  gave  birtb 
to  the  foregoing  poem  i  which  t^fU  written  many 
years  ago.  Mallet. 

EPITAPH, 

ON    lit.    AIKMAN,   AND    BIS    ONLY    BOV;    WHO 
WEKK  BOTH  XNTEaaXO  IN  TBS  lAME  GEA'VE. 

Deah  to  the  wife  and  good,  difpraisM  by  none. 
Here  fleep  in  peace  the  father  and  the  foi) : 
By  virtue,  as  by  qature,  clofe  ally*d, 
The  painter's  genius,  but  without  the  pride ; 
Wortn  unaxpbitious,  wit  afraid  to  fliine, 
Honour's   clear  light,   and  friendihip*s  warmth 

divine. 
The  fon,  fair  rifing,  knew  too  fliort  a  date  ; 
But  oh,  hbw  more  fevere  tl^e  parentis  fnte  1 
He  faw  him  torn,  untimely,  from  bis  fide. 
Felt  all  a  father's  anguifli,  wept  and  dy'd  1 

EPITAPH, 

ON  A  TOUNO  LADT. 

Tbis  humble  grave,  though  no  proud  ftrudlure^ 

grace. 
Yet  truth  and  goodnefs  fan^ify  the  place : 
Yet  blauielefs  virtue  that  adurn'd  thy  bloom. 
Lamented  maid  !  now  weeps  upon  thy  tomb. 
O  'fcap*d  from  life  I  O  fafe  on  that  calm  fliore. 
Where  fin,  aind  pain,  and  paffion  are  no  more ! 
What  never  wealth  could  buy,  nor  power  decrcej 
Regard  and  pity  wait  fincere  on  thee  : 
Lo !  foft  remembrance  drops  a  pious  tear ; 
And  holy  frieodfliip  ftands  a  mourner  here* 
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TO  A  SCOTCH  TUKE. 


The  Birks  of  Zndtrmay. 

Thc  fmiling  morn,  the  breathing  ^pnagt 

Invite  the  tuneful  birds  to  fmg : 

And  while  they  warble  from  each  fpraj, 

Love  melts  the  univerfal  lay. 

I<et  us,  Amanda,  timely  wife, 

Like  them  improve  the  hour  that  flies ; 

And,  in  foft  raptures,  wafte  thf;  day, 

Among  the  ihades  of  Endermay. 

For  foon  the  winter  of  the  year. 
And  age,  life*s  winter  will  appear  : 
At  thisy  thy  living  bloom  muft  fade-; 
As  that  will  ftrip  the  verdant  (hade. 
Qur  tafte  of  pleafure  then  is  o'er ; 
The  featbcrM  fongfte rs  love  no  more : 
And  when  they  droop,  and  we  decay, 
Aditu  the  (hades  of  Endf  ripay  ! 
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THOMSOjrS  TERSES 


TO  MISS  TOUNO  ^^  WITH  A  rfttStllT  Ot  S.! 

IKASOIIS. 

Omitted  im  his  w«rii. 

AccirT,  loved  nymph !  this  tnbnte  doe 
To  tcader  friendmip,  iovc^  and  vob  ; 
But  with  it  take  what  breath'd  the  whole, 
O  !  take  to  thine  the  poet's  fouL 
If  fancy  here  her  pow*r  dilplayB, 
And  it  a  heart  exalts  thefe  iay»~- 
Yon  faireft  in  that  fancy  fhinc. 
And  all  that  heart  is  fondly  thine. 

f  Sfmr^igBtvariatifiin  harte  heen  Jmni  itt^ 
copies  wbifb  have  btm  banded  about  M  MS.   '' 
from  tbe  original. 
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To  which  It  prdiztA 


THE    LIFE   OF   THE  AVTHOtU 


Come,  Akbnude,  come  with  thine  Attic  jom, 
FiU*d  from  IlTffm  hy  the  Naiad's  hand. 
Thy  harp  was  tun'd  to  freedom/^-Straiss  Vkt  thine, 
IVhen  Afia*s  lord  bor*d  the  huge  moontain's  fide. 
And  hridg'd  the  fea,  to  battle  roasM  the  tribes 
Of  anxricnt  Greece.    The  fons  of  Cecrops  rais*d 
,     MinerTa*8  iEgi»— Lacedemon  poiir*d 

Her  hardy  Teterans  from  their  frugal  board. 

And  Thebes  faw  Series  fliake  through  all  his  tents, 
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KK  Akknsid^,  **  the  Bntifli  Lticretiiu,**  was  born  at  Newcaftle-npon-Tyne,  Nov.  9.  ij%U 
ather,  Mark  Akenfide,  was  a  fubftantial  butcher  in  that  town.  His  mother,  Mary  Lamfdeil« 
irobably  of  Scottiih  extraSion.    Bbth  pdreats  Were  diflenters. 

r.  Brlnd,  the  prdTent  vicar  of  Newcaftle,  in  his  *<  Obfervatioiis  on  p6pular  Antiquities,**  al- 
,  that  a  halt  which  he  had  in  hii  gait  was  occafioned  by  the  failing  of  a  cleaver  from  his  father's 
ipon  him,  when  he  was  a  boy.  "  This,**  iap  he,  ««  muft  have  been  a  perpetual  remembrance 
•  humble  origin  ;*'  of  which,  it  is  alleged,  he  wdb  dlfhamed ;  but  without  iny  foundatioil. 
received  the  firft  part  of  his  education  at  the  free  fchool  of  Newcaftle,  and  was  aftcrwardf 
1  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Wilfon,  a  diflcnting  miniftei-,  wh6  kept  an  academy  in  that  towa, 
e  he  had  for  his  fchool-fellow,  the  lat6  Gabriel  Sdlby,  £fq.  of  Pafton,  in  Northumberland, 
the  age  of  eighteen,  he  was  fent  to  the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh,  that  he  might  qualify  hhnielf 
\c  office  of  a  difienting  minifter,  and  received  fome  affiftance  from  the  fund  which  the  difled^i 
employ  in  educating  young  men  of  fcanty  fortune.  He  proTccuted  his  ftudies  for  one  winter, 
>  this  plan :  but  a  Wider  view  of  the  world,  prompting  iother  hbpes,  he  detenkiined  to  ftudy 
ic;  and  repaid,  afterwards,  that  contribution  which,  being  received  for  a  different  purpofe,  bs 
^tfaoaght  it  dilboDOurable  to  reUin. 

bea  he  refolved  not  to  be  a  diflenting  miniftef,  he  probably  did  ndt  ceafe  to  be  a  diffenter.  He 
nlf  retained  an  ardent  zeal  for  dvil  and  religious  liberty ;  without  feeking  to  ftrengthen  th* 
oof  parties;  without  forfeiting  his  reputation  as  a  good  citizen.  Dr.  Johnfon,  whofe  unia- 
hie  opinion  of  the  diffenters  is  well  known,  calls  his  zeal  fdr  liberty  *<  unneceffary  and  outra  \ 
1"  becaufe  it  **  fometimes  difgUifes  from  the  world,  and  not  rarely  from  the  mind  which  it 
tci,  an  envious  defire  of  plundering  wealth,  or  degrading  greatnefs,  of  which  the  immediate 
icy  is  innovation  and  anarchy,  an  impetuous  eagemefs  to  fabvert  and  confound,  with  very 
:are  what  (hall  be  eftablifhed.**  The  obfervation,  though  inapplicable  to  Akenfide,  is  jufti 
lay  he  deemed  prophetic  by  the  beft  friends  of  rational  and  regulated  freedom,  who  lament  the 
n  of  what  is  called  and  thought  liberty  in  the  prefent  day. 

mfide  feems  to  have  felt  very  cafly  the  motions  of  genius,  and  to  have  very  early  flored  his  me« 
^th  fentiments  and  images.  He  began  to  write  verfes  when  he  was  at  the  grammar  fchoola 
Aany  of  his  poetical  performances  were  produced  during  his  continuance  at  Mr.  Wilfon*s  acar 
It  is  faid  that  hh  greateft  work,  Tbt  PUafurtt  of  Imagimmtlon^  was  written  at  Morpeth,  oa 
u^s  of  the  Wentfbeck,  which  he  has  celebrated  in  his  verfes,  while  he  was  on  a  vifit  to  hia 
>ns,  before  he  went  to  the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh. 

£^burgh,  he  diftinguiihed  himfelf  likewife  by  his  poetical  compofitions.  His  Odt  m  tU 
rSof/iice^  which  is  dated  1 740,  was  certainly  compofed  at  that  place. 

(tafte  for  poetry  facilitated  his  introdudion  to  the  moft  refpe^ble  literary  aflbciations  among* 
uow  ftttdents,  by  whom  his  genius  and  learning  were  highly  refpeded;  and  his  philofophical 
kdge  eafily  procured  him  admilfion  into  the  *<  Medical  Society,'*  an  inftitutibn  coeval 
ue  e|labliihment  of  a  regular  fchool  of  phyfic  in  the  Univerfity,  of  which  he  was  eleAed  a 
"W,  December  30.  X740. 

'74it  after  ftaying  three  years  at  Edinburgh,  he  removed  to  Ley  den,  in  purfuit  of  medical 
''*<*ge»  where  he  contraded  an  intimate  friendihip  with  Jeremiah  Dyfon,  £fq.  who  was  profe^ 
gthc  ftudy  of  the  civil  law,  in  that  Univerfity.  After  refiding  three  years  at  Leyden,  he  took 
^ee  of  Dodof  in  Phyfic,  May  z6, 1744,  and  publifhed  an  inaugural  differtation,  according  to 
uftom  of  the  Dutch  Univerfities,  Dt  ortu  et  iiurementofafut  bitmam,  in  which  he  difplayed  his  me^ 
ugacity,  by  attacking  fome  opinions  of  Leuwenhoek,  and  other  writers,  at  that  time  very  ge« 
T  received,  and  by  propofing  an  hypothefis,  which  has  been  confidcred  as  founded  on  truth| 
te  bell  phyfi(;iani  9jad  philofophcrs. 
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He  0OW  retttrtled  to  Eogland,  ^^th  His  friend  Mr.  Dyfon,  and  (he  fame  Tctr  piflififted  ?3r  h 
fires  o/lMuginaiicn,  which  was,  in  genera],  received  with  great  apphufe. 

When  the  copy  was  offered  to  Dodfley,  by  whom  it  was  publiihed,  the  price  deonaded  k 
which  was  laol.  being  fuch  as  he  was  not  inclined  to*  give  precipitately,  he  carried  the  rri: 
Pope,  whoi  having  looked  into  it,  advifcd  him  not  to  make  a  niggardly  offer,  for  "tkisr. 
€very-day  poet." 

«  _ 

Warbarton  being  diifatisficd  with  a  note  in  the  third  book,  in  which  he  ado^itsShaftdbry't  J: 
tion  of  the  efficacy  of  ridicule  for  the  difcovery  of  trnth,  thought  proper,  ia  a  preface  to  cr;'^ 
publications,  to  make  ibrae  fevere  ftri&ores  upon  him;  in  which,  howover,  be  was  iirjom 
j)hilofopher,  not  as  a  poet. 

He  was  defended  by  his  friend  Mr.  Dyfon,  in  an  anonymous  *<  EpiiUe  to  Mr.  WarbvtA  s 
£oned  by  hi»  treatment  of  the  Author  of  the  Pleafures  of  Imagination/^  in  which  thtit  uttrj 
feniible  obfbrvations ;  but  the  ftyle  is  uncouth  and  unpleafant. 

Warburton^s  Ilridures  on  Akenfide,  were  afterwards  reprinted  in  t&e  poftfcript  to:.> 
cation  tathe  "  Free-thinker,"  prefixed  to  the  fird  volume  of  the  **  Divine  Legation,*  ti  . 
jxowcver,  any  notice  being  taken  of  what  had  been  written  in  his  defence. 

The  poem  on  the  PUafuret  tf  Imagmati^m  was  quickly  followed  by  a  very  acrimoflioss  - 
^iUttney,  whom  he  ftigmatizes  under  the  name  of  Curioy  at  the  betrayer  of  his  conntry.  iL- 
^rards  (hertened  this  Epifile^  and  transformed  it  into  an  DdSr. 

Being  now  to  live  by  his  profeflion,  he  &*fi  conunenced  Phyfici»n  at  NorthampMo.'v^-^ 
StODchoufe  then  pradifed,  with  fuch  reputation  and  (uccci»,  that  a  ftraogcr  wa»  not  lUi?  J 
ground  upon  him. 

"  Akeniide  tried-  the  contelb  a  while,"  iays  Dr.  Johnfon,  ^  and  having  deafened  die  p!^' 
clamours  for  liberty,  removed  to  Hampflcad,  where  he  refided  more  than  two  years,  a&d  :^* 
himfclf  in  London,  the  proper  place  for  a  man  of  accomplifluncnts  like  his." 

Dr.  Kippis,  who  then  refided  at  Northampton  for  education,  relates,  that  Dr.  Dodcnif,' 
Akenfide  carried  on  an  amicable  debate  concerning  the  opinions  of  the  ancients,  with  rv^' 
future  ftate  of  rewards  and  punifhmcnts,  in  which  Akenfide  fupported  the  firm  belief  cfC*' 
particular,  in  this  great  article  of  natural  religion. 

On  his  quitting  Northampton,  he  would  perhaps  have  been  reduced  to  great  exigencia  L-.^ 
his  way  as  a  phyfic<an  ;  but  that  Mr.  Dyfon,  with  an  ardour  of  friendihip  that  has  cc  t!*t 
fupported  him  while  He  was  endeavouring  to  make  himfelf  known. 
•  Mr.  Dyfon  had  ftudicd  thle  law,  and  been  called  to  the  bai* ;  but  in  a  Ihort  time,  haT«n;f 
ftf  Mr.  Hardinge  his  placrf  of  clerk  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  he  quitted  Weilminfler  Ha-'  ^ 
the  purpofe  of  introducing  Akenfide  to  acquaintance  in  an  opulent  neighbourhood  ecu  :>  ' 
bought  a  houfe  at  North-End,  Hampftead,  where  they  dwelt  together  during  the  fuioaur  •^ 
frequenting  the  long-room,  and  all  clubs  and  aflemblies  of  the  inhabitants. 

At  thefe  meetings.  Sir  John  Hawkins  relates  that  Ako^^was  for  difplaying  thofe  tsl'r  ''* 
had  acquired  him  the  reputation  he  enjoyed  in  other  companies;  *<  bat  here,"  be  obfenrs'^ 
were  of  little  u^  to  him ;  on  the  contrary,  they  tended  to  engage  him  in  difputes  that  bvt;''-' 
into  a  contempt  of  thofe  that  difiered  in  opinion  from  him." 

It  was  found  out  that  he  was  a  laan  of  low  birth,  and  a  dependent  on  Mr.  Dyfoa;  drcr'  ^ 
that  fumiihed  thefe  whom  he  offended  with  a  ground  of  reproach  that  reduced  hira  to  t&:  *■' 
of  affcrting  that  he  was  a  gentleman. 

Little  could  be  done  at  Hampfiead  after  matters  had  proceeded  to  this  cxtmiity.    '^ 
parted  with  his  villa  at  North-End,  and  fettled  his  friend  in  a  finall  houfe  in  BJocn^sn  ^*1 
aiBgning  him,  vrith  unexampled  liberality,  3C0 1.  a-year,  which  enabled  him  to  keep  s  <i^'  ■ 
auke  a  prbper  appearance  in  the  worid. 

«  If  our  princes  and  nobles,"  fays  ^Ir.  Hayley,"  have  not  equalled  thofe  of  other  Itfjr'*' 
beraltty  to  the  great  poets  of  their  country,  England  may  yet  boaft  the  name  of  1  }-r.va:( ; 
^ao,  who  difcovored,  in  this  refped,  a  moft  princely  fpirit*    No  nation,  either  aodcat  c  " 
4:an  produce  an  example  of  munificeocc  more  truly  noble  thsm  the  aasval  grataiii  wlui  i»^ 
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Fteiytd  from  Mr.  Dylbn ;  a  tribute  of  gcnerouft  tad  afleftionate  admiration^  endeared  to  tt<  woithf 
lofleflbr  by  every  coniidention  which  could  make  it  honourable  both  to  himfelf  and  to  his  patron.*' 
At  London,  he  was  known  as  a  jioet  by  the  PUrfurtt  oflMugmatiom,  and  the  £fijlli  /•  Curio^  which 
rere  followed  in  1745,  by  Odes  w  frugal  StAjeSst  writtep,  as  he  tells  us,  '*  at  very  different  inter- 
lis,  and  with  a  view  to  yery  different  manners  of  eipreffion  and  verfification. " 
Thefe  performances  appeared  before  he  was  14  years  of  age ;  but  he  was  afterwards  more  flow  in 
is  publications.  His  Ode  t4  the  Emrl  rfHuMimgdim  came  out  in  1748,  and  in  17^8  be  auempted  to 
mfe  the  national  fpirit  by  an  (^  to  the  Ctmntry  Gadletttn  pfRitglaiul, 

Few  of  his  remaining  poetical  pieces  were  p^iiihed  feparately,  excepting  an  Ode  to  Thomas  £d» 
ardsj  £ff,  omtbe  late  Mditim  i>f  Popes  .H^orh,  which  had  been  written  in  1751,  but  was  not  printed 
U 1766,  with  a  view,  it  ihoold  feem,  of  Ihowing  his  diflike  to  Warburtoo,  by  ezpofing  his  early 
trrefpondence  with  Concanen  and  Theobald.  The  reft  of  his  poems  which  appeared  in  his  lifetime 
ere  given,  at  leaft  for  the  moft  part,  in  Dodiley's  **  CoUedlion.*' 

His  poetical  reputation  lyaa  now  Completely  eftabUihed.  He  advanced  gradually  in  medical  re- 
ittatioD,  bat  never  attained  any  great  extent  of  pradice  or  eminence  of  popularity. 
A  phyfician.  Dr.  Johnfon  obferves,  in  a  great  city,  feems  to  be  the  mere  plaything  of  fortune :  his 
egree  of  repUtaition  is,  for  the  moft  part,  toully  cafual ;  they  that  employ  him  know  not  his  excel- 
ncc ;  they  that  reje^  him  kiiow  not  his  deficience.  By  any  acute  obferver,  who  had  looked  on 
be  triflfaiftions  of  the  medical  world  for  half  a  century,  a  very  curious  book  might  be  written  on 
he  fortune  of  phydcians. 

Akenfide  appears  to  have  ufed  every  endeavour  to  become  popular ;  <*  but  defeated  them  all,** 
y«  Sir  John  Hawkins,'*  by  the  high  opinion  he  every  Where  manifeftcd  of  himfelf,  and  the  little 
)odefcenfion  he  ihowed  to  men  of  inferior  endowments.'* 

In  the  winter  evenings,  he  frequented-Tom*s  coffee-houfe,  in  Devereux^Court,  then  the  refort  of 
me  of  the  mbft  eminent  Wen  for  learning  and  ingenuity  of  the  time,  with  fome  of  whom  he  he- 
me entangled  in  difputes  and  altercations,  chiefly  on  fubje^s  of  literature  and  politics,  that  fixed 
t  his  chara^er  the  iUmp  of  haughtinefs  and  ielf-conceit,  and  drew  him  into  difagreeable  iltuatioos. 
One  evening,  a  difpute  between  him  and  Counfellor  Ballow,  a  man  of  learning,  but  of  vulgar 
anoers,  and  of  fplenetic  temper,  rofe  fo  high,  that  for  fome  expreflion  uttered  by  Ballow,  Akenfide 
lought  himfelf  obliged  to  demand  an  apology ;  which  being  rcfufed,  he  fent  his  adverfary  a  chal^ 

Ballow,  though  he  hated  Akenfide  for  his  republican  principles,  and  envied  him  for  that  eloquence 
iiich  he  difplayed  in  converfation,  had  no  inclination  for  fighting,  and  declined  an  anfwer.    The 
mand  of  iatis&dion  was  followed  by  feveral  attempts  on  the  part  of  Akenfide^  to  fee  Ballow  at 
I  lodgings ;  but  he  kept  dofe,  till,  by  the  interpofition  of  friends,  the  difference  could  be  adjufted. 
According  to  Sir  John  Hawkins,  the  accommodation  was  not  brought  about  by  any  conceillona 

his  adverfary,  but  by  a  refolution  from  which  neither  of  them  would  depart ;  for  one  would  not 
l^t  in  the  morning,  nor  the  other  in  the  evening.  ^ 

By  this  bufinefs,  the  biographer  of  Dr.  Johnfon  obferves,  that  he  acquired  the  chara^er  of  an 
^cible  man ;  and  many  who  admired  his  genius  and  parts,  were  ihy  of  becoming  his  intimates :  yet 
:  acknowledges,  that  "  where  there  was  no  competition  for  applaufe  or  literary  repuution,  he  was 
I  cify  companion,  and  would  bear  with  fach  rudenefs  as  would  have  angered  ahnoft  any  one.'* 
He  fcems,  however,  to  have  poffeffed  more  difcretion  than  Sir  John  Hawkins  allows  him ; 
^t  befidcs  his  eagernels  in  forcing  himfelf  into  notice,  by  an  ambitious  oftentation  of  ele- 
^ncj  and  literature,  he  placed  himfelf  in  view  by  all  the  common  methods;  and  arrived  at  mofh 
^  the  honours  incident  to  his  profeflion.  He  became  a  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society,  was  admitted 
f  mandamus  to  the  degree  of  Dodfcor  in  Phyfic  in  the  tlnivcrfity  of  Cambridge,  became  Phyfidaa 
>  *St.  Thomas*s  Hofpital,  was  ele<Sed  Fellow  of  the  College  of  Phyficians,-  chofen  Reader  of  thp 
'ulUonian  and  Cronian  Ledures,  and,  on  the  eftabliihment  of  the  Queen's  houfeholdt  appointed  one 
f  the  Phyiicians  to  her  Majcfty. 

If  there  be  any  truth  in  the  fuppofitlon  that  Akenfide  entertained  republican  ideas  in  his  youth, 
t  is  probable  that  he  might  afterwards  foftcn  tlie  rigour  of  his  fcntimenti. 

In  1761,  the  celebrated  TbooMS  Hollis,  £fq.  nurchafcd  a  bed  which  once  belon^d  to  MikoD, 

z  uj 
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» 

%b4  in  wldch  he  died.  Thii  bed  he  fent  at  a  ]>refcot  to  AkcDfide,  with  the  fdlkflHiig  card:^-^  A| 
Bngliih  gentleman  is  dellroiu  of  having  the  honour  to  prefent  a  bed,  which  once  bckngcd  to]ob 
Milton,  and  on  which  he  died;  and  if  the  £)o&or*s  genius,  believing  himfeif  obliged,  aad  htw; 
fiept  on  that  bed,  fhould  prompt  him  to  write  an  ode  to  the  memory  of  John  Milton,  ad  tbe  »}> 
fertot  of  Britilh  liberty,  that  gentleman  would  think  himfclf  abundantly  rccompfnfrd."^Akai£k 
it  is  faid>  Teemed  wonderfully  delighted  with  this  bed,  and  had  it  put  up  io  his  houfie ;  bat  h  <:<«i 
not  appear  that  he  took  any  other  notice  of  Mr<  Hollis's  baie&^on  and  reqoeft. 

After  he  came  into  confiderable  reputation  and  praAtce,  he  wrote  little  poetry,  bat  f«iUik\ 
from  time  to  time,  medical  cfiays  and  obferratioai,  in  the  "^  Tran£i^ons**  of  theRoyilSoor 
and  of  the  College  of  Phyficians. 

In  17644  he  pnblifhed  his  Dljferiatiode  Dyfeiiitrtm,  which  was  confidered  as  a  very  con^ikwaiS 
cimen  of  Latinity,  that  entitled  him  td  the  fame  height  of  place  among  the  fcholars  as  be  pi&W 
before  among  the  wits;  and  he  might  have  rifen  to  a  greater  elevation  of  charmAer,  bot  tb."* 
iludics  were  ended  with  his  life,  by  a  putrid  fever,  June  23,  1770,  in  the  49th  year  of  his  sft  - 
was  buried  in  the  parifli  church  of  St.  James's,  Weftminfter.  His  cffeAs,  and  particobrp 
books  and  prints,  which  laft  he  was  fond  of  colled^ing,  became  the  property  of  his  great  vli- 
mate  friend)  Mr.  Dyfon. 

Befides  his  Difftrtath  de  Dyfeitteria,  which  has  been  twice  tranflated  into  EBgUfli,  he  contifc' 
to  the  •<  Philofophical  Tran&aions,**  1757,  Ohfenfoiimtt  m  iU  Origim  amd  Ufi  ^  tbt  LympUik  r 
in  AitimaJi,  being  an  extradfc  from  the  Gulftonian  Ledores,  read  in  the  theatre  of  the  College  d  i^ 
ficialis,  in  June  1 755.    Dr.  Monro  at  Ediiiburgh  having  taken  notice  of  fome  inacunoetiau. 
paper,  in  his  **  Obfervations,  Anatomical  and  Phyfiological,**  &.c.  he  publilbcd  a  fmallpairf^-* 
ia  his  vindication,  1758.    To  the  <*  Philofophical  Tranfiuftions,*'  1763,  he  contributed  X«  ii-nM^ 
hicwMitbe  Heart,  and  its  efiffi,     Oratio  Aamwer/aria  nr  J/fituto  Harmd-,  t^c.  Anno  1 759,  4^^  '" 
To  the  6rft  volume  of  the  **  Medical  Tranladions,"  1^  contributed  O^rtMfMw  m  Cawri:  ' 
uff  if  Ipecacuanha  in  Aflbmat,  and  A  Method  pf  treating  IVbite  Swellimgi  of  the  JoiaU,     He  T^i^  • 
the  College,  fome  observations  made  in  St.  Thomas's  Hofpital,  on  the  pmtrid  RryfifeUt^  vhicV  ' 
intended  for  the  fecond  volume  of  the  *<  Medical  Tranfadions,**  but  it  was  not  retoiw^  ^ ' 
time  of  his  death.    He  began  to  give  for  the  Cronian  LeAure,  A  Hiflory  of  the  Revivat ^ Lest^  -i 
Trom  which  he  foon  defiftcd,  as  it  was  fuppofed,  in  difguft,  fome  one  of  the  CoUegt  having  obj.<?A 
that  he  had  chofen  a  fubjc(5l  foreign  to  th^  inditution. 

A  complete  edition  of  his  Poems,  with  his  laft  corredlions  and  improvements,  vras  publiihed  h  * 
l)yfan,  in  410.  t)'}!,  to  which  he  prefixed  an  account  of  his  life,  which  is  fo  poor  and  cold*  thi  I 
is  dcfcrving  of  ceiifurc.    AkcnCde  merited  a  kcttcr  memorial  from  the  hand  of  his  friend.   A  •  • 
gular  piece  of  biography,  drawti  out  at  length,  was  not  perhaps  requisite  ;  but  the  flighted  Cf  * 
might  have  cohtaincd  fome  traits  of  chara(fier,  fome  indications  of  affedion,  fome  marks  of  rrgit-: 
fuch  a  genius  (hould  be  fuddenly  carried  6ir Without  executing  his  laudable  intentions.  Hispoctn  a 
Fleafures  of  Imagination,  as  it  originally  appeared,  has  been  frequently  reprinted.    He  iibf  jtv.  • 
have  written,  in  Dodfley's  "  Mufcum,"  the  TaBle  of  Modern  I^ame,  **  at  which,"  fiys  Vr,  V." 
*•  the  guefts  afe  introduced  and  ranged  with  that  tafte  and  judgment  peculiar  to  the  aothcr 
the  appendix  to  the  «  Memoirs  of  Mr.  HoUis,'*  are  two  letters  cxtraAed  frtmi  the  "  P»>i>i^  ' ' 
vcrtifer,**  relative  to  his  Ode  to  'fbovias  Edwardk,  Efq.,  and  to  his  fuppofed  RefeBim  m  th  C-  • 
in  a  paffagc  in  the  PUjfures  cf  Imagination,    Among  Dr.  Birch's  papers  in  the  firttHb  Mulirw,  •' 
fcvcral  letters  written  to  him  by  Akenfide. 

Sir  John  Hawkins,  in  his  **  Life  of  Dr.  Johnfon,"  has  drawn  AkenCde's  chartfitr  foinci»te« 
larj^e  ;  and  it  is,  with  a  few  exceptions,  highly  to  his  advantage. 

•«  The  value  of  that  precept  which  exhorts  us  to  ]ivt  peaceably  with  all  men,  or,  io  rtHw*''  * 
to  avoid  creating  cntmies,  can  only  be  cftimated  by  the  rcflcdlion  on  thofe  many  amiaWf  ^m 
agaihft  which  the  ncplcA  of  it  will  preponderate.    Akenfide  was  a  man  of  rclifioo  i«d  .' 
virtue,  a  philofopher,  a  fcholar,  and  a  fine  poet.    His  converfation  was  of  the  moft  deli|:b:!v.  t 
learned,  inftruAive,  and  without  any  affedlation  of  wit,  cheerful,  and  enteitaiaivg>    ^^'"^ 
pleafanteft  days  of  my  life,  I  paffcd  with  him,  Mr.  Dyfdd,  and  another  friend  at  Pntiwj  oc*'*' 
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rcen-houfe,  where  a  neat  and  elegant  dinner^  the  enlivening  fun{hine  of  a  fummet  day,  and  the 
Kw  of  an  unclouded  Iky,  were  the  leaft  of  our  gratifications.  In  perfe<ft  good  humour  with  him- 
If  and  all  around  hiro,  he  fSccmed  to  feel  a  joy  that  he  lived  and  poured  out  his  gratulations  to  the 
reat  Diljpolier  of  all  felicity,  in  ezpreflions  that  Plato  himfelf  might  have  uttered  on  fuch  an  occa- 
m.  In  converlation  with  feled  friends,  and  thofe  whofe  courfe  of  ftudy  had  been  nearly  the  £ame 
ith  his  own,  it  was  an  nfual  thing  with  him,  in  libations  to  the  memory  of  eminent  men  among 
le  ancients,  to  bring  their  charaden  into  view,  and  thereby  give  occafion  to  expatiate  on  thofc 
irticulars  of  their  lives  that  had  rendered  them  famous.  His  method  was  to  arrange  them  in  three 
afles,  philofophera,  poets,  and  legiflators. 

**  That  a  charader  thus  formed  (hould  fail  of  recommending  itfelf  to  general  efteem,  and  procure 
I  the  pofleflbr  of  it  thofe  benefits  which  it  is  in  the  power  of  mankind  to  bellow,  may  feem  a  won- , 
:r ;  but  it  is  often  feen,  that  negative  qualities  are  more  conducive  to  this  end  than  pofitive,  and 
tat,  with  no  higher  a  chara<^r  than  is  attainable  by  any  one  who,  with  a  fhidioos  taciturnity,  will 
eep  his  opinions  to  himfelf,  conform  to  the  pradice  of  others,  and  entertain  neither  firiendlhip  for, 
or  enmity  againft  any  one,  a  competition  for  the  good  opinion  of  the  world,  may,  for  emolumentSy 
ndeven  dignities,  ftand  a  better  chance  of  fuccefs  than  one  of  the  moil  ellabliflied  reputation  for 
aming  and  ingenuity.  The  truth  of  this  obiervation,  Akenfide  himfelf  lived  to  experience ; 
kho,  ui  a  competition  for  the  place  of  Phyfician  to  the  Charterhoufe,  was  unable  to  prevail  againfl 
in  obfcitf-c  man,  devoid  of  every  quality  that  might  ferve  to  recommend  him,  and  whofe  fole  merit 
A^as  thit  of  being  diflantly  related  to  the  late  Lord  HoUand." 

AJcejifKie  wajs  very  much  devoted  to  the  fitudy  of  ancient  literature,  and  was  a  great  admirer  of 
be  bed  philofophcrs  of  antiquity,  particularly  of  Plato  and  Cicero.  His  philofophical  knowledge 
Dd  daflical  tafte  are  confpicuous  in  his  poems,  and  in  the  notes  and  illuftrations  which  he  has  an- 
ntd  to  them.  Of  the  modem  philofophcrs,  Shaftefbury  and  Hutchefon  were  his  greateft  fa- 
^urites.  His  high  veneration  for  the  Supreme  Being,  his  noble  fentiments  of  the  wifdom  and  benevo- 
occ  of  the  Divine  Providence,  and  his  zeal  for  the  caufe  of  virtue,  are  apparent  in  all  his  poems. 
lis  OJe  to  WiUiam  Hail,  ^.  with  the  works  of  Chalieu,  Condemns  the  licentioufhefs  of  that  poet« 
fis  rei^ard  to  the  Chriflian  revelation,  and  his  folicitude  to  have  it  pleferved  in  its  native  purity, 
-e  difplayed  in  the  OJe  U  the  Bijhop  tf  JVinthefer,  The  Ode  to  the  Author  of  the  Memoin  o/ibe  Houferf 
ranJen6iirgb,kan&  to  have  been  written  on  purpofe  to  expofe  the  irrcligiou«tenetsof  the  royal  hiilorian. 
!e  was  warmly  attached  to  the  caufe  of  civil  and  religious  liberty.  His  zeal  for  freedom  is  a  diflin- 
liihcd  feature,  and  peculiar  excellence  in  the  charadler  of  his  poetry.  His  produ^ons  uniformly  glow 
ith  the  facred  fire  of  Liberty,  infomuch  that  he  well  deferves  to  be  flyled,  **  the  Poet  of  the  Com-. 
unity.*'  Two  of  his  principal  odes  are  diredly  confecrated  to  it,  the  Ode  to  the  Earl  ^ HtrntingJon^ 
2il  that  to  the  Bjfiof  of  fVimbefter,  In  early  life,  he  was  undeHlood  to  be  fuch  a  ftrenuous  advo« 
itc  for  liberty,  in  its  mofl:  extcnfive  fenfe,  as.  to  have  fome  tindlure  of  republicanifin  in  his  no- 
on«.  But  no  fufficient  proof  of  this  is  deducible  from  his  poems.  When,  with  a  reference  to  our 
ivn  country,  he  celebrates  the  cauft:  of  freedom,  he  does  it  in  no  other  light  than  that  of  a  Xea- 
>Qs  ^^^hig,  who  was  warmly  attached  to  the  revolution,  and  to  the  memory  of  the  g:  cat  men 
y  whom  it  was  cfTciftcd.  He  omits  no  opportunity,  in  particular,  of  teilifying  his  veneration  for 
Mv  William.  Whatever  may  be  thought  of  his  fofteoing  the  rigour  of  fome  expreffions  in  the 
i^  editions  of  the  OJe  an  Uawng  HoUamd,  and  the  Odg  to  the  Earl 0/ Huntiitgd^^  it  is  certain  that  a  moil 
rdent  fpirit  of  liberty  breathes  through  his  works. 

Akenfide,  confidcred  as  a  didadic  and  lyric  poet,  ranks  with  the  moft  eminent  writers  of  didadic 
QJ  lyric  poetxy,  in  ancient  or  modem  times.  In  his  PUafurtt  of  Imaguratiom,  he  has  attempted  the 
'>oIl  rich  and  poetical  form  of  didadic  writing ;  and  though,  in  the  exectRion  of  the  whole,  he  ii 
qt  equal,  he  has,  in  fevenU  parts,  fucceeded  happily,  and  difpbyed  much  genius.  **  For  my  owa 
in,  I  am  of  opinion,'*  £iys  Cooper,  in  his  "  Letters  on  Tafte,"  ''  that  there  is  now  living,  a  poet 
'f  M  genuine  a  genitte  as  this  kingdom  ever  produced,  Shakfpeare  alone  excepted.  The  gentleman  I 
iKun  is  Dr.  Akenfide,  the  worthy  author  ef  the  PUafuret  of  Imaglitation^  the  moll  beautiful  didadic 
"'•f  m  that  ever  adorned  the  Englifh  langua^."  On  t|ie,  other  hand.  Gray,  writing  to  Dr.  Wharton, 
^yt:  **  I  will  tell  you,  though  )  have  rather  turned  over  than  read  the  poem  of  your  yonng  friend 
,^.  Akcnfide}»  that  it  iiecQis  to  mt  above  the  middling,  and  n«w  and  then,  for  a  little  whilc«  rifet^ 
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cren  to  the  beft,  particuku'ly  in  defcription.    It  is  often  obfcnre,  and  often  tmiatelBgible,  ifij  tm 
much  infedled  with  the  Hotchefon  jargon.    In  flxort,  its  great  fault  ia,  that  it  was  jmbltlhcd  at  hi 
mat  years  too  early."    This  opinion,  haftily  delivered  in  a  private  letter,  before  the  poem  hd  bn 
ftbaturely  examined,  mnft  be  confidered  as  too  ferere.    The  obfcnrity  of  the  fltafim  tflrnqk^r, 
'When  read  with  attention,  will  chiefly  be  found  m  the  allegory  of  the  fecond  book.  It  might  HkcvJ- 
have  been  better  if  the  pectdiar  language  of  Htitchefon,  or  rather  of  Shaftcfbory  had  ktsaxj. 
been  omitted.    But  though  it  is  perhaps  defedive  in  fome  refpeds,  and  redundant  io  odten,  ya : 
is  a  noble  and  beautiful  poem,  exhibiting  many  bright  difplays  of  genius  and  £uicy,  and  holding  <^ 
fublime  views  of  nature,  providence,  and  morality.    Akenfide  hitnfelf  was  convinced  ths  !t «: 
pnbliihed  too  early.    **  That  it  wanted  revifion  and  corre&ion,**  lays  his  friend,  and  edbr,  )t 
Dyfon,  **  he  was  fufficiently  fenlible ;  but  fo  quick  was  the  demand  for  feveral  fncceffive  r«f«^'.> 
txons,  that,  iii  any  of  the  intervals,  to  have  completed  the  whole  of  his  corredions  was  utterly  le- 
Hble.    He  ciiofe  therefore  to  continue  for  fome  time  reprinting  it  without  any  alterattoOf  v.- 
forbear  publiihing  any  alterations  or  improvements,  till  he  (hould  be  able  at  once  to  give  ^j:  v* 
to  the  public  complete.    And,  with  this  view,  he  went  on  for  fevcral  years  to  review  ir.i  r-: 
ills  poem  at  his  leifure,  till  at  length  he  found  the  talk  grow  fo  much  upon  his  hands,  tbat,^^^ 
ing  of  ever  being  able  to  execute  it  fufficiently  to  his  own  latis£i<^on,  he  abandoned  the  pmp 
€orreding,and  refolved  to  write  the  poem  over  anew,  upon  fomewhat  a  different  and  cnlargtdp«: 
He  defigned  at  firfl  to  comprife  the  whole  of  his  fubje(S^,  according  to  the  new  plan,  io  fbcr'Ml 
But  he  afterwards  changed  his  purpofe,  and  determined  to  diftribute  the  PU^urex  •ftbe  Imi^ 
into  a  greater  number  of  books.    How  far  his  fcheme  would  have  Carried  him,  if  he  had  Inr.* 
complete  it,  is  uncertain  $  for,  at  his  death,  he  had  only  finilhed  the  firfb  and  fecond  boda,  >  i^ 
fiderable  part  of  the  third,  and  the  introdudion  to  the  Idft.    The  firft  book  of  the  improtrd  tj) 
bears  a  nearer  refemblance  to  the  firft  book  of  the  former  editions,  than  any  of  the  reft  do  to  oJ 
6ther.    There  are,  however,  in  this  book,  a  great  number  of  corrections  and  alterations,  and  ho 
confiderable  additions.    He  has  introduced  a  tribute  of  refpedb  and  affedtioil  to  his  friend  Mr-Dyia 
He  has  referred  the  PUafires  of  Jmagination  to  two  fources  only,  greatnefs  and  beauty,  icd  ^^ 
three,  as  he  had  formerly  done.    His  delineation  of  beautiful  objcds  is  much  enlarged ;  and,  t^ 
the  whole,  the  firil  book  feems  to  have  received  a  confiderable  degree  of  improvcmcct   IV  J 
cond  book  is  very  different' from  the  fecond  book  of  the  preceding  editions.     The  differeocc  ■&:-^ 
is  fo  great,  that  they  cannot  be  compared  together.    He  enters  into  a  difplay  of  truth,  2nd  :u '"' 
clalTes,  matter  of  faft,  experimental  or  fcientific  truth,  and  univerfal  truth.     He  treats  likev  - 
irirtue  as  exifting  in  the  Divine  mind,  of  human  virtue,  of  vice  and  its  origin,  of  ridicule,  asio: -1 
paflions.    The  enumeration  of  the  different  fources  of  ridicule  is  left  out,  and  confequentlj  the  n 
fage  which  had  given  6ffence  to.  Warburton.    The  allegorical  vifion,  which  formerly  cooilitLV 
principal  part  of  the  fecond  book,  is  likewife  omitted.    The  fecond  book,  as  it  now  ftaodf,  j^  ^ 
red,  fcvere,  moral,  and  noble ;  but  it  appears  lefs  touching,  lefs  ftriking,  lefs  enduntit^  '^ 
it  was  before.    The  third  book  ts  an  epifode  in  which  Solon,  the  Athenian  lawgiver,  h  hit  ^'^ 
charader;  and  thedefign  of  it  feems  to  be  to  Ihow  the  great  influence  of  poetry  inct^'''* 
the  caufe  6f  liberty.    This  part  is  entirely  new,  and,  if  it  had  been  finiihed,  would  have  pfr*  • 
beautiful  addition  to  the  poem.    It  is  greatly  to  be  regretted  that  he  did  not  five  to  rcmr'-  - 
defign ;  yet  the  lovers  of  poetry  would  have  been  forry  to  have  had  the  orifinal  poem  ft* " 
fuperfeded.     Whatever  maybe  its  faults,  there  are  to  be  found  in  it  a  certain  brightneD  ac * i  " 
liancy  of  imagination,  and  a  certain  degree  of  enthufiafm,  which  Akenfide  diil  not  fifcm  tt  ^■ 
poffeffed  in  equal  vigour  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life.    Years,  and  an  applicatum  to  Identific  £^ 
appear,  in  fome  racafare,  to  have  turned  his  mind  from  found  to  things,  from  fancy  to  thf  5."  ■" 
Handing.   If  he  had  indeed  imbibed  the  notion  afcribed  to  him  by  Mafon,  that  *■  poetry  wai  oah  *  " 
eloquence  in  metre,'*  fo  falfe  an  idea  could  not  fail  to  have  a  bad  effeA  00  his  bter  cowf  -t  • 
Every  reader  of  taftc  would  have  regretted  the  lofs  of  the  fine  defcription,  in  the  third  bool,  (* 
operations  of  the  mind,  in  producing  works  of  imagination,  and  have  felt  the  being  depfivt-!  • 
beautiful  paflagc  in  the  allegoric  vifion  of  the  fecond  book,  beginning, 


^ 


*Twas  in  horrid  pilt 


Of  hiilsi  with  many  a  Ihaggy  foreil  mii'd^  &c/ 
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His  Odti  are  dlftributed  into  two  books;  the  firft  containing  eighteen  odes,  and  the  fecond  fifteen. 
It  was  his  intention,  if  he  had  lived,  to  have  made  each  book  coniill  of  twenty.  Thoie  which  he 
lad  fonnerly  publiihed  are  greatly  akered  and  improved.  His  odes  are  not  e^aal  ta  the  fublime 
and  beautiful  produdions  of  Gray  and  Collins,  nor  perhaps  to  thoTe  of  Mafon  and  Wartoa:  fiat 
ftill  there  is  iff  them  a  noble  vein  of  poetry,  united  with  manly  fenfe,  and  applied  to  excellent  pur- 
pofes.  This  praife  cannot  be  extended  to  the  whole  of  the  ode9,  without  exception.  Akenfide  does 
sot  always  preferve  the  dignity  of  the  lyric  mufe.  He  is  defe(Sive  in  the  pathetic,  even  upon  a  fubjcift 
which  peculiarly  required  it,  and  where  it  might  have  been  expe^ed,  the  death  of  his  miftrert,  la 
the  Odi  i»  thi  Evening  Star,  His  ffymft,  however,  to  Cbterjuhcfsy  bis  OtUs,  on  Leaving  Holland^ 
on  Lyric  Poetry^  to  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  and  on  Recovering  from  a  fit  rf  Siekneft,  juftly  en* 
title  him  to  a  place  among  the  principal  lyric  writers  of  his  country.  Loveyon  Elegy,  ^Britijb  Phi' 
U^ie,  and  Hymn  U  Science,  compofed  when  he  was  very  young,  and  omitted  in  the  publication  of  his 
works  by  Mr.  Dyfon,  refled  no  <Kfcrcdit  on  his  memory.  The  firfi  was  originally  printed  with  the 
Ode  on  tie  Winter  Soljliee,  and  given*  to  his  friends.  The  two  lall  were  printed  in  the  '^  Gentleman** 
Magazine,"  Vol.  VlH.  In  the  fevcnth  volume  of  that  work,  a  poem,  called  The  Firtuofo,  in  imi- 
tation of  Spcnfer*s  ftyle,  dated  from  Newcaftle,  atal  figned  Marcur,  and  two  other  pieces,  may  juftly 
W  reckoned  among  his  youthful  compoiitions.  His  Jnfcriftions  are,  for  the  moft  part,  fiinple,  energic^ 
and  fufficSently  poetical.  His  Hymn  to  the  Naiads  i»  joflly  efteemcd  a  ckilical  performancev 
Uojd,  fpeaking  of  Homer's  hymns^  which  he  had  fome  thoughts  of  tranilating,  fays:  <^  They 
who  would  form  the  jufteft  idea  of  this  fort  of  compofition  among  the  ancients,  may  be  better 
isformed  by  pemGng  Dr.  Akenfide's  moil  claffical  Hymn  to  the  Naiads,  than  from  any  tranflation 
of  Homer  or  Callimachus."  The  feme  writer  concludes  his  ^  Odie  to  Genius,"  with  the  foUowin|; 
apoilrophe  to  AJLenfide : 

And  thou,  bleft  bard !  around  whofe  facred  brow 

Great  Pindar  s  delegated  wreath  is  hnilg ; 

Arife,  and  fnatch  the  majefty  of  fong 
From  dulnefs*  fezvile  tribe,  and  art's  unhallow*d  throng. 

Cooper,  the  "  Eoglifli  Ariflippus,**  with  great  p*t)priety,  addreffed  his  «*  Call  of  Arifiippns''  t© 
Akenfide,  by  the  defignation  of  *<  two-fold  difciple  of  Apollo  ;'*  in  which  he  tells  him,  that,  in  £lyw 
Sum,  Plato  and  Virgil  fhall  weave  him  a  never-fading  crown ;  while  Lucretius,  Pindar,  and  H»» 
race,  (honld  yield  him  precedence  with  pleafure. 

Mr.  Murphy,  in  his  **  Poetical  Epiftle  to  Dr.  Johnfon,"  has  jomed  Akenfide  with  Gray  amoog 
Ae  examples  which  he  enumerates  of  **  wealthy  genius  pining  amidft  its  (lore.** 

Even  Gray  unwilling  (Irikes  his  living  lyre. 
And  wiihes,  not  content,  for  Pindar*s  fire : 
And  ikalfweet  hard,  who  to  our  fancy  brings^ 
••  The  gaycft,  happieft  attitudes  of  things.'* 
His  raptur'd  vcrfe  can  throw  negle&ed  hy. 
And  to  Lucretius  lift  a  reverend  eye. 

Dr.  Warton,  in  his  excellent  "  Eflay  ott  Pope,'*  calls  Akenfide  a  didad^ic  poet,  who  has  happily 
indulged  himfelf  in  bolder  flights  of  enthufiafin,  fupported  by  a  more  figurative  ftyle  than  was  nfed 
hf  Pope;  and,  after  producing  a  pafiage  from  the  Pleafttres  of  Imagination,  adds:  "  We  have  here 
a  ftriking  example  of  that  poetic  fpirit,  that  harmonious  and  varied  verfification,  and  that  ftrengtb 
of  imagery  whkh  confpire  to  excite  our  admiration  of  this  beautiful  poem.*^ 

The  charadcr  of  Akenfide,  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  Icfs  favourable  to  his  pretenfions  as  a  di- 
^i^ic  poet ;  and,  as  a  writer  of  odes',  is  fo  unjufl  and  degrading,  that  it  cannot  be  generally  allowed, 
without  many  exception's. 

**  His  great  work  is  the  Pleafures  <f  Imagination,  a  performance  which,  publiihed  as  it  was  at  the 
a^  of  twenty-three,  raifed  expedUtions  that  were  no^  very  amply  latisfied.  It  has  undoubtedly  a 
juft  chiim  to  very  particular  notice,  as  an  example  of  gi'eat  felicity  of  genius,  and  uncommon  ampli« 
tade  of  acquifitions,  of  a  young  mind  ftored  with  images,  and  much  exerCifed  in  combining  and 
comparing  them.  The  fubje^  is  well  chofen,  as  it  includes  all  images  that  can  (Irike  or  pleafe,  and 
tbuf  comprifes  every  fpedes  of  poetical  delight    The  only  difficulty  is  the  choice  of  examples  and 
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illuftrations;  and  it  »  not  eafy,  in  fuch  ezubefance  of  matter,  to  find  the  middle  point  between  pe» 
Bory  and  Tatiety.  The  parts  feem  artfnlly  difpofed,  with  fuffident  coher^ce,  fo  as  that  thcr  a> 
not  chlnge  their  places  without  injury  to  the  general  delign. 

**  His  images  are  difplayed  with  fuch  luxuriance  of  exprellion,  that  they  are  hidden,  like  Botkr'* 
moon,  «*  by  a  veil  of  light ;"  they  are  forms  fanuilically  loft  undei:  fuperfluity  of  drefs.  Fart  mtst- 
ma  efi ipfa  puetlafui.  The  words  are  multiplied  till  the  fenfe  is  hardly  perceived;  attention  defots  tfa^ 
mind  and  fettles  in  the  ear.  The  reader  wanders  through  the  gay  diffufion,  fonietimes  amazed,  asd 
Ibmetimes  delighted ;  but,  after  many  tiiminga  in  the  flowery  labyrinth,  comes  out  as  be  wcct  ia. 
He  remarked  little,  and  laid  hold  on  nothing. 

**  To  his  veriification,  juftice  requires  that  praife  flionld  not  be  denied.  In  the  geneni  {bmadoc 
of  his  lines,  he  is  perhaps  fuperior  to  any  other  writer  of  blank  verfe :  His  flow  is  fmooth,  sad  L^ 
paufes  are  moflcal;  but  the  concatenation  of  his  verfcs  is  commonly  too  long  continued,  and  tbe  hi. 
clofe  does  not  recur  with  fufficient  frequency.  The  verfe  is  carried  on  through  a  long  intertezture  «£* 

w 

complicated  claufes ;  and  as  nothing  is  diftinguiihed,  nothing  is  remembered. 

"  The  exemption  which  blank  verfe  affords  from  the  neceflity  of  clofing  the  fenfe  with  the  co;^. 
betrays  lopirijint  and  a&ive  minds  into  fuch  felf-indulgence,  that  they  pile  image  upon  image,  o- 
ment  upon  ornament,  and  are  not  eafily  perfuaded  to  clofe  the  fenfe  at  aU.  Blank  verie  will  the- 
lore,  t  fear,  be  too  often  found  in  defcripticin  exuberaht,  in  argument  loquacious,  and  in  narrzr 
tirefome. 

**  His  didion  is  certainty  poetical,  as  it  is  not  profaic,  and  elegant,  as  it  is  not  vulgar.  He  is  to  k 
eommended  as  having  fewer  artifices  of  difguft  than  moft  of  his  brethem  of  the  blank  foog.  Kr 
rarely  either  recals  old  phrafes,  6r  twifts  his  metre  into  harfli  inverfions.  The  fenfe,  however,  d  bt 
words  is  ftrsimed,  when  "  he  views  the  Ganges  from  Alpine  heights,**  that  is,  from  mountains  like  tH; 
Alps.  And  the  pedant  furely  intrudes  (but  when  was  blank  ver£c  without  pedantry  ?)  when  b: 
tells  us  how :  "  planeu  affile  the  ftated  round  of  time.** 

^  It  is  generally  known  to  the  readers  of  poetry,  that  he  intended  to  revife  and  angment  this  wni* 
but  died  before  he  had  completed  his  defign»  The  reformed  work,  as  he  left  it,  and  the  sdditJaEii 
which  he  had  made,  are  very  properly  retained  in  the  prefent  colledion.  He  ieems  to  have  fon-^ 
what  contra^d  his  diflufion ;  but  I  know  not  whether  he  has  gained  in  dofencfii  what  he  has  ioft  (i 
fplendour»    In  the  additional  book,  his  taUvf  Solon  is  too  long. 

"  It  is  not  eafy  to  guefs  why  he  addided  himfclf  fo  dilligently  to  lyric  pbetry,  having  neither  tk 
eafe  and  airinefs  of  the  lighter,  nor  the  vehemence  and  elevation  of  the  grander  ode.  \f\ken  be  b^ 
his  ill-fated  hand  upon  his  harp,  his  former  powers  feem  to  defert  him ;  he  has  no  longer  hb  lozcn* 
ance,ofexprefiion,,nbr  variety  of  images.  His  thoughts  are  cold,  and  his  words  inelegant  Yrr 
fuch  was  his  love  of  lyrics,  that  having  once  written  with  great  vigour  and  poignancy  his  -f/i/^  ^* 
Curio^  he  transformed  it  afterwards  mto  an  ode,  difgraceful  only  to  its  author. 

*■  Of  his  Odes  nothing  favourable  can  be  faid;  the  fentimenis  commonly  want  force,  nature,  or 
novelty ;  the  didion  is  fometimcs  harfli  and  uncouth ;  the  ftanxas  iU*conftniAed,  atfd  trnplrifac:. 
and  th^  rhymes  diflbnant  or  nnlkilfuUy  difpofed,  too  diflant  from  each  other,  or  arranged  with  t(» 
little  regard  to  eftabliflied  ufe,and  therefore  unpleafing  to  the  car,  which,  in  a  fliort  compofitiaa,  b« 
not  time  to  grow  familiar  with  an  innovation. 

**  To  examine  fuch  compofitions  fingly  cannot  be  required :  They  have  doubtlefs  brighter  and  darker 
parts  ;  but  when  they  are  once  found  to  be  generally  dull,  aU  further  trouble  may  be  ^nred;  lot  to 
what  ufe  can  the  work  be  criticifed  that  will  not  be  read  V* 
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THE  PLEASURES  QF  IMAGINATION, 

A  POEM,  IN   THREE   BOOKS. 

Epxct.  apud  ArriJm.  IX.  «^« 
PabUfhed  in  the  Year  ic,]>cc,zLiV. 


ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 


This  volume  contains  a  complete  colledlion  of 
the  poems  of  the  late  Dr.' Akenfi^e,  either  reprint- 
ed irom  the  original  editions,  or  faithfully  pub- 
iifhed  from  copies  which  had  be^n  prepared  by 
tumfelf  for  publication. 

That  the  principal  poem  (hoold  appeir  ii)  fo 
lifadvantageous  a  fiate,  may  require  fome  ezplan- 
ition.  The  firft  publication  of  it  was  at  a  very 
^arly  part  of  the  authorS  life.  That  it  wanted 
evifioD  and  corre^ion*  he  was  fufliciently  fenfi. 
>le ;  but  fo  auick'  wi^  the  demand  for  fipveral  fuc- 
eflive  repoblicafions,  that  in  any  of  the  intervals, 
o  have  completed '  the  whole  of  his  corre^ions 
vas  utterly  impoOibie ;  and  yet  to  have  gone  on 
rom  time  to  time  making  farther  improvements 
n  every  new  edition  would  (he  thought)  have 
>ad  the  appearance  at  leaft  of  abufing  the  favour 
*fthe  public.  He  chofe  therefore,  to  continue 
or  fome  time  reprintin|{  it  without  alteration, 
ind  to  forbear  publifliing  any  correAions  or  im- 
provements until  he  (hould  be  able  at  once  to 
five  them  to  the  public  complete.  And  with  this 
'iew  he  went  on  for  ieyerai  years  to  review  and 
orre^  the  poem  at  his  leifure ;  till  at  length  he 
ound  the  taik  grow  fo  much  upon  his  hands,  that, 
iefpairing  of  ever  being  able  to  execute  it  fuffi- 
iently  to  his  own  fatisfadlion,  he  abandoned  the 
turpofe  of  corredling,  and  refolved  to  write  the 
K>em  over  a  new  upon  a  fomewhat  different  and 
n  enlarged  plan.  And  in  the  execution  of  this 
Icfi^a  he  had  made  a  confiderable  progrefs.  What 
eafon  there  may  be  to  regret  that  he  did  not  live 
0  execute  the  whole  of  it,  will  belt  appear  from 
he  perofal  of  the  plan  itfelf,  as  dated  in' the  ge- 
«ral  Argument,  and  of  the  parts  which  he  had  ex- 
^uted^ud  which  are  here  published.    For  the 


perfoD  ♦,  lo  whom  he  intnifted  the  difpoTal  «f 
his  papers,  would  have  thought  himfelf  wanting 
as  weU  to  the  fervice  of  the  public,  as  to  the 
^me  of  his  ffiend,  if  he  had  not  pr<Kiuced  as  much 
bf  the  work  as  appeared  to  have  been  prepared 
for  publication.  In  this  light  he  confidered  the 
entire  firft  and  fecond  books,  of  which  a  few  copies 
had  been  printed  for  the  ufe  only  of  the  author 
and  certain  friends :  alfo  a  very  confiderable  part 
of  the  third  book,  which  had  been  tranfcribed  in 
order  to  its  being  printed  in  the  fame  manner: 
and  to  thel'e  is  added  the  Introduction  to  a  fubfe- 
qucnt  book,  which  in  the  manufcript  is  called  the 
fourth,  and  which  appears  to  have  been  compofed 
at  the  time  when  the  author  intended  to  compriib 
the  whole  in  four  books ;  but  which,  as  he  had 
afterwards  determined  to  diftribute  the  poem  in- 
to more  books,  migbl  perhaps  more  prui)erly  be 
called  the  laft  book.  And  this  is  all  that  is  exe- 
cuted of  the  new  work,  which,  although  it  ap- 
peared to  the  editor  too  valuable,  even  in  its  im- 
perfedl  ftate,  to  be  withholden  from  the  public, 
yet  (he  com:eives)  takes  in  by  much  too  fenall  a 
part  of  the  original  poem  to  fopply  its  place,  and 
to  fuperfede  the  re-publication  of  it.  For  which 
reafon,  both  the  poems  are  inferted  in  this  collec- 
tion. 

Of  Odes,  the  author  had  defigned  to  make  up 
two  books,  confifting  of  twenty  odes  each,  includ- 
ing the  feveral  odea  which  he  had  before  publiihei 
at  difierent  times. 

The  Hymn  to  the  Naiads  is  reprinted  from  the 
fixth  volume  of  Dodiley's  Mifcellanies»  with  a  few 
corre^ODs  and  the  addition  of  fome  notes.    To 

[*  The  Right  Hon,  Jcretniab  J>yfon  j  bji  wbon^ 

iiiiad94irti/emeat  waswritUJi.l  '     * 
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the  Infcriptions  taken  from  xhe  fame  volume,  three 
new  iufcriptions  are  added  ;  the  lalt  of  which,  is 
the  only  tndaace  wherein  liberty  has  been  taken 
cf  inserting  any  thing  in  this  collection,  which 
did  not  appear  to  have  been  intended  by  the  au- 
thor for  publication*;  among  i%hoCe  papers  no 
copy  of  thif  was  found,  but  it  is  printed  from  a 
Copy  which  he  had  cnany  years  dace  given  to  the 
editor. 

The  author  of  the fe  poems  was  born  at  New- 
caftle-iipon-Tyne,  on  fhe  pth  day  of  November 
1721.  ,Ue  was  educated  at  th^  Crammer  School 
at  Newcaftle  and  at  the  Univeriitics  of  Edinburgh 
and  Leyden,  %t' the  latter  of  which,  he  took  his 
degree  of  DoAor  in  Phyfic.  He  was  afterwards 
admitted  by  Mandamus,  to  the  degree  of  Dodlor 
in  Phyfic,  in  the  Univcrfity  of  Cambridge ;  ele^* 
cd  a  fellow  of  the  Royal  College  of  phyficians, 
jind  one  of  the  phyficians  of  St  Thomas's  hofpi- 
til ;  arui  upon  the  eftablifltment  of  the  Queen's 
Imnfehold,  appointed  one  of  the  phyficians  to  lier 
Majefty.  He  died  of  a  putsid  fever,  on  the  sjd 
day  of  June  1770»  and  is  buried  in  the  parilh 
church  of  St.  Jaraes*s  Wcftminfter. 


THE   DESIGN. 

Thcre  are  certain  powers  in  human  nature,  which 
fccm  to  hold  a  middle  place  between  the  organs 
of  bodily  fenfc  and  the  faculties  of  moral  percep- 
tion :  They  have  been  called  by  a  very  general 
name.  The  Fewer j  0/  Itfiagiaatiou.  Like  the  ex- 
ternal  (ei'fcs,  they  relate  to  matter  and  motion ; 
and  at  the  fame  time,  give  the  mind  ideas  analo- 
jrous  to  thofe  of  mqral  approbation  and  diflike. 
As  they  are  the  inlets  of  iome  of  the  moft  exqui- 
lite  pleafures  with  which  we  are  acquainted,  it 
has  naturally  happened  that  men  of  warm  and 
fenfible  tempers  have  f!>ught  means  to  recall  the 
delightful  preccptions  which  they  afford,  indepen- 
dent of  the  objedl  which  originally  prodifcedthem. 
This  gave  life  to  the  imitative  or  defigntn^  arts ; 
fome  of  which,  as  painting  and  fculpture,  directly 
copy  the  external  appearances  which  were  admir- 
ed in  nature ;  others,  as  mufic  and  poetry,  b^ing 
them  back  to  remembrance  by  figns  univerfally 
eilabliflied  and  anderftood. 

But  thefe  arts,  as  they  grew  more  correA  and 
deliberate,  were  of  courfe  led  to  extend  their  imi- 
tation beyond  the  peculiar  obje^s  of  the  imagina- 
tive powers :  efpecially  poetry,  which,  making 
ufe  of  language  as  the  ioftrument  by  which  it  imi- 
tates, it  coniequently  becomes  an  unlimited  re- 
prefentativr  of  every  fpecies  and  mode  of  being. 
Yet,  as  their  intention  was  only  to  ezprefs  the  ob- 
jeifls  of  imagination,  and  as  they  ftill  aboimd 
chie6y  in  ideas  of  that  clafs>  they  of  courfe  reuin 
their  original  chara^er;  and  all  the  different 
pleafures  which  they  excite,  are  termed,  in  gene- 
ral, PUafitres  of  linaginatioti. 

The  dedgn  of  the  following  poem  is  to  give  a 
view  of  tbtfe  in  the  largeft  acceptation  of  the 

[*  Jn  the  frefent  edition^  afen.u  pieces  art  add^ 
ed,  which  are  inown  to  be  genuine^  and  which 
eertainly  are  no  di/ercdit  to  their  author^  But 
thefe  are  ail  placed  at  the  end.  J 


term ;  /p  that  whatever  owr  imogmatiai  fmt 
from  the  agreeabU  appearances  of  watxrt,tal 
ail  the  various  emtertaitiment  'we  meet  wth,  n- 
ther  in  poetry^  painting,  'oaJU,  or  any  cf  the  tih 
gaat  artt,  might  he  deducilie  from  mk  sr  cimt 
ofthoft  principles  in  the  confitution  of  the  lass 
mtjrd,  which  are  here  fftatlijbed  and  etflaifui 

In  executing  this  general  plan,  it  was  oeuili, 
firft  of  all,  to  oiilinguilh  the  imaginatioo  fruo  oj 
other  faculties ;  and,  in  the  next  place,  to  cbinz. 
terixe  ihofe  original  forma  or  pn^jeftiet  of  btju 
about  which  it  is  conveifaot,  and  which  msf 
nature  adapted  to  it  as  light  is  to  dtc  eyei,cr  vd 
to  the  underftandiag.     Thcfe  piopeniet  Mr.  ir 
dilbn  had  reduced  to  the  three  general  cli&  i 
greatness,  novelty,  and  beauty ;  and  i«t«  r..' 
we  may  analyCe  every  obje^,  however  cor^ 
which,  properly  fpeaking,  is  delightful  to  (^» 
ginatioo.     But  fuch  an  objcA  may  alfo  n* 
many  ether  fourcca  of  pleai'ure ;  ajad  its  hr. 
or  novelty,  or  grandeur,  will  make  a  ftrcrir  i 
preffion  bf  reafon  of  this  coocorrence.   W 
whicl^  the  imitative  arts,  efpeciaUy  poem,r« 
much  of  their  efted  to  tiJSmilar  exhibtticnat,- 
pcrties  quitt  foreign  to  the  imaginatian,  idtA! 
that  in  every  line  of  the  noft  applauded  ^' 
we  opeet  with  either  ideas  drawn  from  ttteci*"- 
nal  frnfea,  or  truths  diTcovered  to  the  wdt:tr' 
ing,  or  illaftrationsof  contrivance  and  fiQa'^*i>-' 
or,  above  all  the  reft^  with  circumftances  fxc 
to  awaken  and  engage  the  paffions.    It  wu  tttO' 
fore  neceifary  to  enumerate  and  exempl  .7 '  •<< 
different  fpecies  of  pie afure  ;  efpecially  tlutrna 
the  pafHons,  which,  as  it  is  fupreme  in  the  roi' ' 
work  of  human  genius,  (b  being  in  feme  ^'* 
lars  not  a  little  lurprifing,  gave  an  opportuutf  ? 
enliven  the  dldadlic  turn  of  the  poem,  b^  u^^- 
ducing  an  allegory  tn  account  for  die  appem:"^ 

After  thefe  pafts  of  the  fubje^  whch  i4 
chiefly  of  admiration,  or  naturally  warm  u^  ^ 
tereft  the  mind,  a  pleafure  of  a  very  diScsttim 
ture,  that  vrfaich  arifes  from  ridicule,  ca«c  Ki 
to  be  confidercd.  As  this  is  the  fuuodinjc^ 
the  comic  manner  in  all  the  arts,  and  his  Ix^i 
but  very  imperfe^ly  treated  by  moral  writr.'  4 
was  thought  proper  to  give  it  a  particulinil-"^'*1 
tion,  and  to  diflinguifh  the  general  tburco  i><4 
which  the  ridicule  of  cbaraAers  is  derived, 
too  a  change  of  flyle  became  neceftary;  i 
one  as  might  yet  be  coniiflent,  if  pofiMe, 
the  general  talte  of  compofition  in  the  fcriuu ; 
of  the  fubjedl :  nor  is  it  an  eafy  taik  to  |>«: 
tolerable  force  to  images  of  this  kind,  v.:- 
running  either  into  the  gigantic  exprefionsti: 
mock  heroic,  or  the  familiar  and  poetical  n- 
ofprofefTed  fatire;  neither  of  which  wguU 
been  proper  here. 

The  materials  of  all  imitation  being  tku 
open,  nothing  now  remained  but  to  ilhiftnte  :< 
particular  pleaibres,  which  arife  either  frca  i< 
relations  of  different  obje^s  one  to  »no<i«». 
from  the  nature  of  imitation  itfeUl    Of  Ote  &' 
is  that  various  and  cooiplicated  re&mhlis't : 
ifling  between  feveral  parts  of  Ike  »«**^"  * 
immaterial  worlds,  which  u  the  fbuodat'rt) 
metaphor  and  wit.    As  it  feems  in  a  |rc«t  ^^ 
furc  to  depend  00  th«  carl;  iffodariooof  WJ-'^'** 
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(  ts  this  habit  of  «flbciatiii2  is  the  fource  of . 
oy  pleafures  and  paios  in  life,  and  on  that  ac 
mt  bears  a  great  Ihare  in  the  influence  of  poetry 
i  the  other  arts,  it  is  therefore  mentioned  here, 
1  its  efiedls  defcribed.    Then  follows  a  general 
oant  of  the  produ^on  of  thefe  elegant  arts, 
of  the  fecondary  pleafure,  as  it  is  called,  ariC 
from  the  refemblance  of  their  imitations  ^o 
original  appearances  of  nature.    After  which, 
work  concludes  with  fome  refle<fliom  on  the 
eral  ccndudl  of  thepowen  of  imagiaation»  and 
:heir  natural  and  moral  ufefulnefs  in  life, 
bncerning  the  manner  or  turn  of  compofition 
ch  prevails  in  this  piece>  little  can  be  fatd 
ii  propriety  by  the  author.    He  had  two  mo> 
i;  that  ancient  apd  fimple  one  of  the  firft  Gre- 
I  poetc,  as  it  is  refined  by  Virgil  in  the  Geor- 
,  and  the  familiar  epiftolury  way  of  Horace, 
s  Utter  has  feveral  advantages.    It  admits  of 
eater  variety  ol  ftyle  ;  it  more  readily  engages 
generality  of  readers,  as  partaking  more  of 
lir  of  converfation  ;  and,  efpecially  with  the 
itioce  of  rhyme,  leads  to  a  clofer  and  more 
iciie  espre^un.     Add  to  this,  the  example  of 
Qioftpcrfedl  of  modern  poets,  who  has  fo  hap- 
r'  ippUed  this  manner  to  the  nobleft  parts  of 
toi'ophy,  that  the  public  tafte  is  in  a  great  mea- 


fure  formed  to  it  a  lone.  Yet,  after  aH,  the  fub- 
jedl  before  us,  tending  almoft  conftantly  to  admirar 
tion  and  enthufiafm,  feemed  rather  to  demand  a 
more  open,  pathetic,  and  figured  ftyle.  This  too 
appeared  more  natural,  ai  the  author's  aim  was 
not  fo  much  to  give  formal  precepts*  or  enter  in- 
to the  way  of  dire^  argumentation,  as,  by  es- 
hibiting  the  moft  engaging  profpecls  of  nature, 
to  enlarge  and  harmonizei  the  imagination,  and 
by  that  means  infenfibly  difpofe  the  minds  of  men 
to  a  iimilar  tafte  and  habit  of  thinking  in  religion, 
morals,  and  civil  life.  It  is  on' this  account  that 
he  is  fo  careful  to  point  out  the  benevolent  intciv. 
tion  of  the  Author  of  Nature  in  every  principle  oC 
the  human  conftitution  here  infifted  on  ;  and  al- 
fo  to  unite  the  moral  excellencies  of  life  in  the 
fame  point  of  view  with  the  mere  external  ob« 
je^s  .of  good  tafte ;  thus  recommending  them  i|i 
common  to  our  natural  propenfity  for  admiring 
what  is  beautiful  and  lovely.  The  fame  views 
have  alfo  led  him  to  introduce  fame  fentimenta 
which  may  perhaps  be  looked  upon  as  not  quite 
diredl  to  the  fubje^ ;  but,  6nce  they' bear  an  ob- 
vious relation  to  it»  the  authority  of  Virgil,  the 
faultlefs  model  of  didadlic  poetry,  will  beft  fup» 
port  him  in  this  particular.  FOr  the  fentiments 
themfelves,  he  makes  no  apology. 
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axgumxkt; 

fubjedt  propofed.  Bii&oolty  of  treating  it  poetically.  The  ideas  of  the  Divine  Mind,  the  origiii 
every  quality  pleafihg  to  the  iipaginatien.  The  natural  variety  of  conftitutioo  to  the  minds  of 
'tn ;  with  its  final  caufe.  The  idea  of  a  fine  imagination,  and  the  ftate  of  the  mind  in  the  enjoy.* 
>ent  of  thofe  pleafures  which  it  afifords.  All  the  primary  pleafures  of  the  imagination  refult  from 
)e  perception  of  greatnefs,  or  wonderfulnefs,  or  beauty  in  objedls.  The  pleafure  from  greatnefs. 
ith  its  final  caufe.  Pleafure  from  novelty  or  wonderfulnefs,  with  its  final  caufe.  Pleafure  from 
eauty,  with  its  final  caufe.  The  connedlion  of  beauty  with  truth  and  good»  applied  to  the  conduA 
Hife.  Invitation  to  the  ftudy  of  moral  philofophy.  Hie  different  degrees  of  beauty  in  different 
«ciesof  objedls:  colour;  (hape;  natural  concretes ;  vegetables;  animals;  the  mind.  The  fub- 
ine,  the  fair,  the  wonderf^  of  the  mind.  The  cQnne<Stion  of  the  imagination  and  the  moral  facul** 
'*   Condufion* 


iTB  what  attraAive  charms  this  goodly  frame 
oatare  touching  the  confcntipg  hearts 
Bortal  men ;  and  what  the  pleafing  ftores 
Itch  beauteous  imitation  thenCe  derives 
itck  the  poet's,  or  the  painter's  toil ; 
f  verfe  unfolds.  '  Attend,  ye  gentle  powen 
Aufical  delight !  and  while  I  fing 
^  gift%  your  hoitonrs,  dance  around  my  drain. 
^1  fmiling  queen  of  every  tuneful  breaft,     / 
Ittlgeat  Fancy  !  from  the  fruitful  banks        xo 
Avon,  whence  thy  rofy  fingers  coll 
efli  flowen  and  dews  to  fprinkle  on  the  turf 
^re  Shakfpeare   lies,  be  prefent:   and  with 
I  RAion  come,  upon  her  vagrant  wings    [thee 
afting  ten  thoufand  colours  through  the  air, 
hich,  by  the  glances  of  her  magic  eye,     [forms, 
e  blends  and  (hifts  at  will,  through  cotiBtlefs 
t  wild  creation.    Goddefs  of  the  lyre, 


Which  rules  t|ie  accents  of  the  moving  fphere^ 
Wilt  thou,  eternal  harmony  !  defcend  o^ 

And  join  this  feftive  ftrain  ?  for  With  thee  comes 
The  guide,  the  guardian  of  their  lovely  fports, 
Majeftic  Truth ;  and  where  Truth  deigns  to  come 
Her  fifter  Liberty  will  hot  be  far.        * 
Be  prefent  all  ye  genii,  who  conduA 
The  wandering  footfteps  of  the  youthful  bard. 
New  to  your  iprings  and  (hades :  who  touch  his 
With  finer  founds :  who  heighten  to  his  eye    [ear 
The  bloom  of  nature,  and  before  him  turn 
The  gayett,  happicft  attitude  of  things.  30 

Oft  have  the  laws  of  each  poetic  ftrain 
The  critic-verfe  employed  ;  yet  ftiU  unfung 
Lay  this  prime  fubjedt,  though  importing  moft 
A  poet*s  name :  for  frtiitlefs  is  the  attempt. 
By  dull  obedience  and  by  creeping  toil 
Obfcure  to  conquer  the  fevcre  afccat 

*  7 


^3< 


THE  WOltKS   or  AKEKSIDe. 


Of  high  Parnaflas.    Nature's  kindling  breath 

Muft  fire  the  chofen  genius ;  nature*s  hand 

Muft  (tring  his  nerves,  and  imp  his  eagle-wings. 

Impatient  of  the  painful  fteep,  to  foar  40 

High  as  the  fummit ;  there  to  breathe  at  large 

Ethereal  air ;  with  bards  and  fages  old, 

Immortal  fons  of  praifb.     Thefe  flattering  fcenei, 

To  this  negleftcd  labour  court  my  fong; 

Yet  not  unconfcions  what  a  doubtful  talk 

To  paint  the  fineft  features  of  the  mind. 

And  to  mbft  fubtle  and  myftfrious  things 

Give  colour,  ftrength,  and  motion.     But  the  love 

Of  nature  and  the  roufes  bids  explore, 

Through  fecret  paths  ere  while  untrod  by  man,  50 

The  fair  poetic  region  to  dete(5l, 

TJntafted  fprings,  to  drink  inf^iring  draughts. 

And  ihade  my  temples  with  unfading  flowers 

Cuird  from  the  laureate  vale's  profound  recefi, 

Where  never  poet  gain'd  a  wreath  before. 

From  heaven  my  flrains  be^pin ;   from  heaven 
defcends 
The  flame  of  genius  to  the  human  breaft, 
And  love  and  beauty,  and  poetic  joy 
And  infpiratioB.     Etc  the  rswiiant  fun  59 

Sprang  from  the  eaft.  or  *mid  the  vault  of  night 
The  moon  fufpcnded  her  fercner  lamp;       [globe, 
£re  mount  .12  OS,  woods,  or  ^Ireams*  adorn *d  the 
Or  wifdom  taught  the  iuns  of  men  her  lore  ; 
Then  livM  the  almighty  One  :  then,  deep  retired 
In  his  unfathomM  cuence,  viewM  the  forms. 
The  forms  eternal  of  created  things ; 
The  radiant  fun,  t^e  moon*s  notflurnal  Ijitnp, 
The  mountains,  woods,  and  ftreams,  the  rolling 

globe. 
And  wildom*s  mien  celeftiaL    From  the  firft 
Of  days,  on  them  his  love  divine  he  flx'd,  70 

|Iis  admiration :  till  in'tisDie  comprete, 
"What  he  admirM  and  lov'd,  his  vital  fmile 
ijnfolded  into  being.     Hence  the'  breath 
pf  life  informing  each  orgadic  frame, 
Uence    the  greea  earth,  and  wild    refounding 
waves ;  [cold ; 

Hence  light  and  (hade  alternate;  warmth  and 
And  clear  autumnal  ikies  and  vernal  (bowers, 
And  all  the  fair  variety  of  things. 

Sut  not  alike  to  every  mortal  eye 
Is  this  great  fcene  unveird.    For  flnce  the  claims 
Of  fecial  life,  to  difierent  labdttrs  urge  8x 

The  a(flive  powers  of  man  I  with  wife  intent 
The  hand  of  nature  on  peculiar  minds 
Imprints  a  dlflertPt  bias,  and  to  each 
t)ecreesits  province  io  the  common  toil. 
To  iome  (he  taught  the  fabric  of  the  fphere. 
The  changeful  moqn,  the  circuit  of  the  ftari. 
The  golden  xones  0/  heaven ;  to  fomc  Ihe  gave 
To  weigh  the  moqpient  of  eternal  things, 
Of  time,  and  fpace,  and  fate's  unbrokei^  chaipt  ^c 
And  wiirs  quick  impulfe  :  othen  by  the  band 
She  led  o>r  vales  and  mountains,  to  explore 
What  healing  virtue  fwells  the  tender  veins 
Of  herbs  and  flowers;  or  what  the  beams  of  morn 
Draw  forth,  diftilllng  from  the  clifted  rind 
la  balmy  tears.     But  fome,  to  higher  hopes 
"Were  deflio*d  ;  fome  within  a  finer  mould 
She  wrought,  and  tcmper*d  with  a  purer  flaqie. 
To  this  the  Sire  Omnipotent  unfolds 
The  world's  liar  monious  volume,  there  to  read 
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The  tranfcript  of  himfelf.    On  everr  pirt    t  *, 
They  trace  the  bright  imprrifioos  d  bU  brx! 
In  earth  or  air,  the  meadow's  purple  ftorr. 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  thc^irjin'i  fr: 
Blooming  with  rofy  fmiles,  they  leeporui/'ii 
That  ^mcreated  beauty,  which  dclight^ 
The  mind  fupreme.    They  alfo  feel  h«  chrr 
Enamour'i] ;  they  partake  the  eteraaJ  jo?. 

For  as  old  Memnon's  image  teng  rcrum  . 
By  fabling  Nilus,  to  the  quivering  foucb 
Of  Titan's  ray,  with  c^ch  reptolfivc  ftrirj 
Confcnting,  founded  through  the  ^trbl.r'i: 
\Jnbidden  flrains ;  even  fo  did  naturc'ik:^ 
To  certain  fpccies  of  external  things, 
Attune  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind : 
So  tjic  ghd  impnlfc  of  congenial  powf a 
Or  of  fwcet  founds,  or  fair  proporiioo'd  ^t; 
The  grace  of  motion,  or  the  btoon  crft*l 
Thrills  through  imagination's  tender  bm, 
From  nerve  to  nerve  :  ail  naked  and  itt  '* 
They  catch  the  fpreading  rays;  till  oo«*- 
At  length  difclofes  every  tuneful  fpring. 
To  that  harmonious  movement  from  ^r.i" ' 
Refpohfivc.     Then  the  expreffive  fh?in 
Diffufes  its  enchantment :  fancy  drciai 
Of  facred  fountains  and  Elyfian  gnnt\ 
And  vales  of  blifs :  the  intelle€luil  p:»a 
Bends  from  his  awful  throne  a  wondens! »'. 
And  fmiles  :  the  paflioos,  eeatly  raoib'd»>s 
Sink  to  divine  repofc>  and  love  and  joy 
Alone  are  waking  ;  love  and  joy,  fcrec; 
As  airs  that  fan  Uie  fummer.     O  !  attcri, 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  thefe  delights  oi^ 
Whofe  candid  bofom  the  refining  love 
Of  nature  warms,  O  !  liften  tomyfong; 
And  I  will  guide  thee  to  her  favoaritc  «i!* 
And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear, 
And  point  her  loveliei^  features  to  thv  vr* 

Know    then,    whate*er    of  nature' 
Whato'er  of  miaoic  art*s  refle^ed  forDi 
With  love  and  admiration  thua  inflame 
The  powers  of  fancy,  her  delighted  lom 
To  three  illuftrious  orders  have  refrrrM; 
Three  fifter*graces,  whom  the  painter**  br* 
The  poet's  tongue,  coofcflc* ;  the  fobUnt 
The  wonderful,  the  fair.     I  fee  them  in*  • 
I  fee  the  radiant  viiions,  where  they  nte» 
More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difpliy* 
His  beamipg  forehead  throagh  the  gatn  =  * 
To  lead  the  train  of  Phabus  and  the  ip(  r>: 

Say,  why  was  n^an  fo  eipinently  rajf**i 
Amid  the  vail  cxeatton  ;  why  ordain'J 
Through  life  and  death  to  dart  hii  p^ -^ ' 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  hv«  tn'- 
But  that  the  omnipotent  might  fend  hio 
In  figl^t  of  murtal  and  immortal  poven. 
As  on  a  UoundlcU  theatre,  to  run 
The  grpat  career  of  Juftice ;  to  exalt 
His  generous  aim  to  all  divioer  dreds: 
To  chafe  each  partial  purpofe  from  h:»  ^* 
And  through  the  mifls  of  paffion  andui  i'  ' 
And  through  the  tofl^ng  tide  of  cbaixr  r- 
To  hold  his  couffe  unfaultering,  wbi>  i« 
Of  truth  and  virtue,  up  tbcilcep  s^e^t 
Of  nature,  calls  him  to  his  high  rc«>rd. 
The  applauding  (bpile  of  beaveo »  Hw  *' 
In  mortal  bbfoms  this  on^stociird  ho^i, 
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lit  brettik^s  from  day  to  day  fublimer  things, 
id  mocks  polTeflion  ?  wheretbre  darts  the  mind, 
itb  (ach  refiftlefs  ardoar  to  eaibrace  170 

ijeftic  fef «Tis ;  ttnpatient  to  be  frtp, 
irninz  the  grofs  control  of  wilful  might ; 
Mid  of  the  ftroni^  contention  of  her  tbils; 
>ud  to  be  datini;  ?  Who  but  rather  turns  . 
hrav*en*s  broad  fire  his  unconlhain'ed  viciv 
an  to  the  glimm^rlo;;  uf  a  waxen  flame  I 
\xo  that,  from  Alpine  heights,  ^is  laboUnJDg  ^e  ' 
)ots  ruaml  the  wide  horiaon,  to  furvey 
lus  or  Oaages  rolling  his  bright  wave 
xough  moootains,  pUina,  through  empires  black 

with  (bad.c 
id  continents  of  fand ;  will  turn  his  gtiae 
•  mirk  the  windipgk  of  a  fcaoty  t^i 
tat  raarmura  at, his  feet?  The  higVborh  Ibul 
fdains  to  rei|  her  bemvten^ipiring  wti\g 
nrath  iti  native  ^uaxry.    Tir*d  of  earth 
id  this  dtunuU  fcene,  fhe  fprtngs  aloft 
braugh  fields  of  air ;  purTues  the  AyiAf  ftorm  ; 
da  on  the  -vdUied  lightning  through  the  hea- 

ttns; 
'^1  yok'd  with  whirlwinds  and  the  northern  blaft, 
vecps  the  long  trad  of  day.     Then  high  (he 
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be  blue  profound,  and  hovering  r()and  the  fun 
•kolds  him  pouring  the  redundant  Itream 
t  li|kt ;  beholds  his  unrelenting  fway 
^  the  relndiant  planets  to  abfolve 
K  fated  rounds  of  time.    Theace  far  effu%*d 
le  darts  her  fwiftnet's  up  the  lung  caretr  . 
'devibus comets;  through  its  burning  iigns 
Ailtlng  meafures  the  perenuial  wheel 
^nature,  and  looks  back  on  all  t^ie  ftars, 
Hofe  blended  lig^t,  as  v^ith  a  milky  KOne,    10b 
*cil  the  or^nt.    Now  amazed  flie  views 
te  empyreal  wafte»  where  happy  fpi'ritil  hold, 
yond  this  concate  heavent  thc-ir  calm  abode ;  • 
id  Adds  of  radiance,  whore  unfadin?  .light 
luravelM  the  profound  fix  thoufand  ycais^ 
^  y;t  ai  rives  in  fight  of  mortal  things,, 
^cn  on  the  barriers  of  the  world  untirM 
1:  mcditatei  the  eternal  depth  below  j 
1*1  haif  zecoiUhg,  diown  the  headlong  (teiep 
ic  plunges ;  foon  o'crwhelm*d  and  mallowM  Up 
that  immenfe  of  being.    Hiere  Her  £opei   all 
tft  St  the  fated  goal.    Fof  frOm  the  birth 
fmortal  man,  the  fovercigh  Maker  faid, 
Hit  i.ot  in  humble  nor  in  brief  delight, 
*t  in  the  fading  echoes  of  renown,, 
jwer's  purple  robes,  nor  plcafure's  flowery  lap, 
Rc  fuul  (hould  find  enjoyment :  but  from  thtfe 
j'rr.irig  difduiuml  to  an  equal  good,. 
brough  all  the  afcent  of  tilings  enlatfre  her  view, 
•"  cvtry  bound  at  lenj^ih  ih juld  difappear,    aao 
'^'^  infmite  petfeaioiK  clofc  the  fcene. 
.C*il  u6w  to  mind  what  high  capacious  powcrt 
-c  lolded  up  in  man ;  how  i^r  beyond 
!;«  pr«ife  of  mortah.  may  the  eternal  growth. 
^muTt  topctfeOIon  half  divine. 


Witnefs  the  fpnjrbtly  joy  when  aught  unknoma 
Strikes  the  quick  fcnfe,  and  wakes  each  adtiva 
To  brifker  meafures :  witne(i  the  negledt  [power 
Of  all  familiar  proipe^s,  though  beheld 
With  tran£fX}rt  once ;  the  fond  attentive  gaxa 
Of  youngaAonifhment;  thie  lober  9;eai 
Of  age,  comm^titing.  on  prodigious  things, 
For  JocJi  (be  ^uoteotis  pcovidehce.of  heaven,  ^ 
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expand  the  blooming  foul  ?  What  pity  then 

'•io'ud  floth'i  unkindly  fog^  deprefsto  earth, 

^f'l-r.deTUoflbm  ;  choke  the  ftrbams  of  life, 

IJM  h.*it  hei  fpring  •  Far  qiherwife  defign'd 

'  '^''2»»y  wit'dom;  nature*s  happy  cares 

"'  '''**^'««t  kcart  for  oiherwifc  incUne. 
.  ^  ^t.  IX, 


III  eVem  brea^  implanting  this  defire 
Of  objccls  Of  iy  and  (trange^to  urge  us  0^ 
With  unrenjitted  labour  to  p'urfue ,      , 
{  Ttiofe  facrcd  ftores'tbat  ^att  the  ripe:ning  foul^ 
In  truth's  exhauftlefi  bofom.     What  lieed  Words 

tSo  j  To  paint  ^ts  pow^r.^  For  ibis  the  daring, youth 
E;eaks  from  his  weepiug  mptlier*s  anxious  araiS| 
In  foreign  climes  to  rovq  :  the  penfive  fage, 
He'edlcls  of  fleep,  or  midtiight*s  harmful  damp 
Hangs  o*er  thje  lickly  taper;  and  ufttir'd        .  . 
The  virgin  .follows,  with  enchantieid  ftep^         %$> 
The^maxes  of  fome  wild  and  wondrous  tale, 
Froin  morn  till  eve ;  unmindful  of  iier  form. 
Unmindful  of  tiie  hapi^  drefs  that  ilole 
The  wifhespf  the  youih,  when  every  maid 
With  eniry  pin'd*    HenCe,  finally,  by  niglt 
The  villt^e-marron,  round  the  blaxing  hearth^ 
Sufpends  the  infant-audifence  with  her  rales. 
Breathing  aftonifliment !  of  witching  ryhmes. 
And  evil  fpints ;  of  the  death-bed  call 
Of  him  who  robbed  the  widow,  and  devoured    i6o 
The  orphi|n*8  portion,  of  unquiet  fouls 
Rifen  frum  the  grave  to  eafe  the  heavy  guilt 
Of  deeds  in  life  conceaPd  ;  of  lliapes  that  walk 
At  dr^d  of  night,  and  clank'  their  chains,  aAd  wive 
The  torch  of  hell  around  the  murderer's  bed. 
^t  every  folemo  paufe  the  crowd  recoil 
Oaxing  each  oth?'r  fpeechlefs,  and  congeard 
With  fliivering  fighs :  ti)l  eager  for  thfc  event* 
Around  the  beldame  all  ere^  they  hang. 
Each  treitih!ingh<;art  with  gratelTul  terrors  4uen*d. 
But  lo  !  difclos'd  in  all  her  fmiling  pomp,     si;c 
Where  beauty  onward  moving  claims  the  verfe 
Hrr  charms  infpir<; :  the  &ecly-flo>*ing  verfe 
In  thy  iitimortal  praife,  O  form  divine,  f^hee 

Smooths  her  mellifluent  ftream.    Thee,  Beauty^ 
The  regal  dome,  and  thy  enlivening  ray 
The  molfy  roof)  adore :  thou,  better  fun  ! 
For  evcir  beamed  on  the  enchanted  heart 
Luvp,  and  harmonious  wonder,  and  delight 
Pottic.     Bright^ ft  progeny  of  heaven !  ilo 

How  (hall  1  trace  thy  tcatares  f  where  feleA 
The  rofcate  hues  to  emulate  thy  bloom  } 
Haf^e  then»  my  foog,  thro*  nature's  wide  cxpanfe. 
Hade  llicn,  and  gather  ail  her  cooeheft  wealth, 
Wh:ite're  bright  Tpoils  the  florid  earth  Cdotaina, 
Whatever  the  wateri.  or  the  liquid  air. 
To  dtck  thy  lovely  labour      Wilt  thou  fiy 
With  laughing  autumn  to  the  Atlantic  tiles, 
And  range  with  bim  the  Hefperian  field,  atidfte 
Where'er  his  fingers  touch  the  fruitful  grove,  ^po 
TUe  hranchea  thoot  with  god ;  where  >r  his  ftep 
Marks  the  glad  foil,  the  under  cluflers  grow 
With  purple  ripene£i,  and  inveft  each  hill 
As  with  the  bluOica  of  an  cvciung  <ky  } 
Or  wilt  thmt  rather  noop  thy  vagrant  plume, 
Whert  gliding  through  his  daughter's  honour *d 

330  Ihades, 

The  fmocth  Feneus  from  his  gtafly  flood 
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Of  high  ParntflTus.    Nature's  kindling  breath 

jMuf^  fire  the  chofen  genius ;  nature*s  hand 

Muft  (tring  his  nerves,  and  imp  his  eagle- wings. 

Impatient  of  the  painful  fteep,  to  foar  40 

High  as  the  fummit ;  there  to  breathe  at  large 

j£thereal  air ;  with  bards  and  Cages  old, 

Immortal  fons  of  praifb.     Thefe  flattering  fcenes. 

To  this  neglcAed  labour  court  my  fong; 

Yet  not  unconfcions  what  a  doubtful  talk 

To  paint  the  fined  features  of  the  mind, 

And  to  mbft  fubtle  and  myftf^rious  things 

Give  colour,  (Irength,  and  motion.     But  the  love 

Of  nature  and  the  routes  bids  explore, 

Through  fecret  paths  ere  while  untrod  by  man,  50 

The  fair  poetic  region  to  deteft, 

tJntafled  fprings,  to  drink  inf^iring  draughts. 

And  (hade  my  temples  with  unfading  flowers 

Cuird  from  the  laureate  vale's  profound  receft, 

"Where  never  poet  gain'd  a  wreath  before. 

From  heaven  m^  ilrains  be^^n ;   from  heaven 

defcehds 
The  fiame  of  genius  to  the  human  breaft, 
And  love  and  beauty,  and  poetic  joy 
And  infpiration.     Ere  the  rndiant  fun  59 

Sprang  from  the  eaft.  or  Vnid  the  vault  of  night 
The  moon  fal'pcnded  her  ferener  lamp;       [globe, 
Ere  mount  ii OS,  woods,  or  ilreams,  adorn'd  the 
Or  wifdom  taught  the  Tons  of  men  her  lore ; 
Then  livM  the  almighty  One  :  then,  deep  retir'd 
In  his  imfathomM  eflcnce,  viewM  the  forms. 
The  forms  ctetnal  of  created  things ; 
The  radiant  fun,  the  moon's  nodlurnal  l{Lbip, 
The  mountains,  woods,  and  ftrieams,  the  rolling 

globe. 
And  wi(dom's  mien  celeftiaL    From  the  firft 
Of  days,  on  them  his  love  divine  he  fix*d,  70 

^is  admiration :  till  in't»«ie  bompfete, 
\Vhat  he  admir'd  and  lov*d,  his  vital  fmile 
Ijnfolded  into  being.     Hence  the  breath 
pf  life  informing  each  orgadic  frame, 
Uence    the  greeo  earth,  and  wild    refounding 

waves ;  [cold ; 

Hence  light  and  fliade  alternate ;  warmth  and 

And  clear  autumnal  ikies  and  vernal  fbowers, 

And  all  the  fair  variety  of  things. 

^ut  not  alike  to  every  mortal  eye 

Is  this  great  fcene  unveird.    For  Once  the  claims 

Of  fecial  life,  to  diflferent  labours  urge  81 

Theadlive  powen  of  man  \  wi^i  wife  intent 

The  hand  of  nature  on  peculiar  minds 

Imprints  a  ditfcrtpt  bias,  and  to  each 

I}ecrces  its  province  in  the  common  toil. 

To  iomc  (he  taught  the  fabric  of  the  iphere. 

The  changeful  moqn,  the  circuit  of  the  (tars, 

The  golden  aones  ot  heaven ;  to  fomc  ihe  gave 

To  weigh  the  moment  of  eternal  things. 

Of  time,  and  fpace,  and  fate's  unbrukeq  chaint  90 

And  will's  quick  impulfe  :  others  by  the  band 

She  led  oVr  vales  and  mountains,  to  explore 

What  healing  virtue  fwells  the  tender  veins 

Of  herbs  and  flowers ;  or  what  the  beams  of  onorn 

Draw  forth,  diflilling  from  the  clifted  rind 

In  balmy  tears.     But  fome,  to  higher  hopes 

"Were  deftin'd  ;  fome  within  a  finer  mould 

She  xvrought,  and  tempered  with  a  purer  flaqie. 

To  this  the  Sire  Onrmipotent  unfolds 

The  world's 'harmonious  volume,  there  to  read 
•  » 


The  tranfcript  of  hirafelf.    On  every  ptrt     1 
They  trace  the  bright  impreflsons  of  hi^  K-rj 
In  earth  or  air,  the  meadow's  parplc  ftorc<. 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  the  virgin'* '  — 
Blooming  with  rofy  fmiles,  they  lee  ponr4j\. 
That  uncreated  beauty,  which  delist) 
The  mind  fupreme.    They  alfo  feel  het  cVj- 
Enamour'd ;  they  partake  the  eternal  jut. 

For  as  old  Memnon's  image  tang  rcnou-'. 
By  fabling  Nilus,  to  the  quivering  touch 
Of  Titan's  ray,  with  each  replUlfive  ftrir.; 
Confenting,  founded  through  the  varb'.rj  i: 
\jnbidden  flrains ;  even  fo  did  nature's  hi .». 
To  certain  fpecies  of  external  things. 
Attune  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind  : 
So  the  glad  impnlfc  of  congenial  powen, 
Or  of  fweet  founds,  or  fair  proportioo'd  •' '-, 
The  grace  of  motion,  or  the  bloom  of !  •- 
Thrills  through  imagination's  tender  fur 
From  nerve  to  nerve  :  all  naked  and  ai^ 
They  catch  the  fpreading  rays;  till  no*'    > 
At  length  difclofes  every  tuneful  fprinc. 
To  that  harmonious  movement  from  ^^:-  ' 
Refpohfive.     Then  the  erprcfljve  IHa.n 
Difl^fes  its  enchantment :  fancy  drevjns 
Of  (acred  fountains  and  Ely  Han  ^rove\ 
And  vales  of  blifs :  the  intcUedlnal  j^'i^s^ 
Bends  from  his  awful  throne  a  wonder  r«  - 
And  fmiles  :  the  pafQoos,  gentlj  fooih  M : 
Sink  to  divine  repofe>  and  Io\'e  and  joy 
Alone  are  waking ;  love  and  joy,  feres? 
As  airs  that  fan  die  fummcr.     O  !  me^.^. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  thefe  delights  cai  * 
\yhofe  candid  boTom  the  refining  love 
Of  nature  warms,  O  {  Uften  to  nay  £bog ; 
And  I  will  guide  thee  to  her  favourite  vr« 
And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear, 
And  point  her  loveliel^  features  to  thy  v.'.  < 

Know    then,   whate'cr    of  nature's  ,.  ' 
Whate'er  of  mioBic  art's  refleded  forms 
With  love  and  admiration  thua  inflame 
The  powers  of  fancy,  her  delighted  ions 
To  three  illuftrious  orders  have  refirrr'd ; 
Three  fifter-graces,  whom  the  painter's  ur  . 
The  poet's  tongue,  coofefTeft ;  the  fubimif. 
The  wonderful,  the  fair.     I  fee  them  dra'^ 
I  fee  the  radiant  vifions,  where  they  rife, 
More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difplays 
Hit  beaming  forehead  through  the  gatc^  - 
To  lead  the  train  of  Phoebus  and  the  i';u-  • 

Say,  why  was  n^an  fo  eqiincntly  rai^'ii 
Amid  the  vail  creation  ;  why  ordain'd 
Through  life  and  death  (o  dart  his  pi«r:r. 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  hL«  !r« 
But  that  the  omnipotent  might  fend  bioi 
In  figl^t  of  mortal  and  immortal  powers, 
As  on  a  Uoundlefs  theatre,  to  run 
The  grpat  career  of  jufticc ;  to  exalt 
His  generous  aim  to  all  diviner  deeds: 
To  chafe  each  partial  purpofe  from  h:^  )>'('. 
And  through  the  mifls  of  pafEoo  ando:  :r  :• 
And  through  the  toffing  tide  of  chance  .  >' 
To  hold  his  courfe  unfaultering,  while  toe 
Of  truth  and  virtof ,  up  the  f^ep  Mktnt 
Of  nature,  calls  him  to  his  high  reward, 
The  applauding  fqiilr'  of  heaven  ?  tlit  w- 
In  mortal  bbfoms  this  an^nenched  hof c,     . 
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conquer^   chance  and  fate ;    or  whether 
ftruck 

unds  of  triumph,  to  proclaim  her  toils 
the  lofty  furamit,  round  her  brow 
'ine  the  wreath  of  incorruptive  praife ; 
tec  her  hallow'd  light  through  future  worlds, 
•L'fs  heaven's  image  in  the  heart  of  man. 
IS  with  a  faithful  aim  have  we  prcfum'd, 
iturous,  to  delineate  nature's  form ; 
ler  in  vail,  majeftic  pomp  array 'd,  446 

:(l  for  pleaiing  wonder,  or  fcrene 
uty*s  rofy  fmile.     It  now  remains, 
ij;h  various  being's  fair-proponioo'd  fcale, 
k.'  the  rifing  luitre  of  her  charms, 
their  firil  twilight,  fhlnin^  forth  at  length 
1  meridian  Ijplcndour.     Of  degree 
ran  and  lowneft,  in  die  eiTufivc  warmth 
lOurs  mingling  with  a  random  blaae, 
beauty  dwell.     Then  higher  in  the  line 
satiation  of  detennin'd  (hapc,  450 

"  truth's  eternal  nieafures  mark  the  bound 
rtlc,  cul)c,  or  fphere.    The  third  afcent 
•^  ihis  varied  lyninietry  of  parts 
>  coloQr'ft  bland  allurement ;  a j  the  pearl 
:$  in  the  concave  of  its  azure  bed, 
•uinud  (hells  indent  their  fpecklcd  wreath. 
I  more  attra<ftive  rife  the  blooming  forms 
■j^h  whicli  the  breath  of  nature  has  infus'd, 
genial  power  to  draw  with  pregnane  veins 
ticiuf  moillurc  from  the  bounteous  earth)  460 
lie  and  feed  prolific :  thus  the  flowers 
*  purple  honours  with  the  fprii^g  rcfume  ; 
fu^u  the  (lately  tree  with  autumn  bends 
IjI billing  treafurcs.    But  more  lovely  (lill 
:urc'8  charra,  where  to  the  fall  confent 
niplicated  members  to  the  bloom 
I'our,  and  the  vital  change  of  growth, 
1  holy  flanie  and  piercing  fenfe  are  given, 
adi\c  motion  fpcaks  the  tcmper'd  ibul ; 
'n't-*  the  bird  of  Juno ;  fo  the  fteed  470 

rival  ardour  beats  the  dully  plain, 
faituful  dogs  with  eager  airs  of  joy 
c  their  fellows.    Thus  doth  beauty  dwell 
e  nu>il  confpicuous,  even  in  outward  (hape, 
re  dawns  tlic  high  ezprelTion  of  a  mind : 
^pt  conduiSling  our  enraptur'd  fcarch 
hdt  tternal  origin,  i^hofe  power, 
>^igii  all  the  unbounded  fymmetry  of  things, 
r^y^tfful^ing  from  the  parent  fun, 
fiiilUh  muture  of  her  diarms  diiTusM.     480 
<i,  iiiiud  alone,  (bear  witnefs  earth  and  hea- 
ven ! ) 
living  fountains  in  itfelf  contains 
outcotts  and  Aiblima :  here  hand  in  hand, 
^amount  the  graces ;  hcxt  cnthron'd, 
:(lial  VcQus,  with  divinell  airs, 
j«*  the  foul  to  never-fading  joy. 
'« then  abroad  through  nature,  to  the  range 
piinct«,  fans,  and  adamantine  fpheres 
<^lit3;r  ualbaken  through  the  void  immenfe; 
Y^^^i  O  man  !  does  this  capacious  fcene490 
^Mialf  that  kindling  majerty  dilate 
J  ftrcng  conception,  as  when  Brutus  rofc 
''fyna  iiom  the  ftroke  of  Calar's  late, 
I'O  tlic  crowd  of  patriots;  and  his  arm 
[■•t  cxicii^ing,  like  eternal  Jove 
^^  K'ult  brings  down  the  thttnder,  call'd  aloud 
^ '  i>  i  D4|nc,  aad  iho<^  his  crimfoa  aecl, 


And  bade  the  father  of  his  countr/  hai! ! 
For  lo!  the  tyrant  proftrate  on  the  dail. 
And  Rome  again  is  free  !  Is  aught  fo  fair         500 
In  all  the  dewy  lahdfcapcs  of  the  fpring. 
In  the  bright  eye  of  Hcfpcr  or  the  morn, 
,  In  UACurc's  faired  forms,  is  aught  fo  fair 
As  virtuous  friendfliip?  ds  the  caridid  blufh 
Of  him  who  drives  with  fortune  to  be  jud  ? 
The  graceful  tear  that  dreams  for  others  woes  ? 
Or  the  mild  majedy  of  private  life, 
Where  peace  with  ever-blooming  olive  crowns 
The  gate ;  where  honour's  liberal  hands  effufe 
Unenvicd  treafure%  and  the  fnowy  wings        510 
Of  innocence  and  love  prote<5l  the  fcenc  r 
Once  more  fearch,  undifmay'd,  the  dark  profound 
VVhtre  nature  works  in  fecret ;  view  the  beds 
Of  mineral  trcafure,  and  the  eternal  vault 
That  bounds  the  hoary  ocean ;  trace  the  fcfrms 
Of  atoms  moving  with  incclTant  change 
Their  elemental  round ;  bchoftl  the  feeds 
Of  being,  artd  the  energy  of  life 
Kindling  the  mafs  with  ever-aftive  flame  : 
Then  to  the  fccrets  of  the  working  mind  $%o^ 

Attentive  turn  ;  from  dim  oblivion  call 
Her  fleet,  idea)  band  ;  and  bid  them,  go !     • 
Break  through*  time's  barrier,  and  o'ertake  the 

hour 
That  faw  the  heaVetis  created  :  then  declare 
If  aught  were  found  in  ihofe  external  fcenes 
To  move  thy  wonder  now.     For  what  are  all 
I'he  forms  which  brute,  unconfcious  matter  wears, 
Grcatnefs  of  bulk,  or  fymmetry  of  parts  ? 
Not  reaching  to  the  heart,  foon  feeble  grows 
The  fuperficuil  impulfe ;  dull  their  charms,      530 
And  fatiafc  foon,  and  pall  the  languid  eye. 
Not  fo  the  moral  fpectes,  nor  the  powers 
Of  genius  and  defign ;  the  ambitious  mind 
There  fees  herfelf :  bv  thefe  congenial  forms 
I'ouch'd  and  awaken  d,  with  intenfer  ad 
She  bends  each  nerve,  and  meditates  well  pleaiM 
Her  features  in  the  mirror.     For  of  all 
I'he  inhabitants  of  earth,  to  man  alone 
Creative  wifdoro  gave  to  lift  his  eye 
'i'o  trutli's  eternal  meafurcs ;  thence  to  frame   540 
The  facred  laws  of  &dion  and  of  will 
Difcerning  judice  from  unc<iual  deeds. 
And  temperance  from  folly.     But  beyond 
1  his  energy  of  truth  whofe  di(ftates  bind 
Aifenting  reafon  the  benignant  fire, 
To  deck  the  honour'd  paws  of  jud  and  good. 
Has  added  bright  imagination's  rays : 
Where  virtuo  riling  from  the  awful  depth 
Of  truth'b  myderiobs  bofom,  doth  forfake 
The  unadom'd  condition  of  her  birth ;  SS^ 

And  dreli'd  by  fancy  in  ten  thoufand  hues,    , 
AiTumes  a  various  feature,  to  attra<ft 
With  charms  refpondve  to  each  gazer's  eye. 
The.  hearts  of  men.     Amid  his  rural  W4lk, 
I'he  ingenious  vouth,  whom  folitude  tnfpircs 
With  pured  wiihes,  from  the  penfive  (hade 
Beholds  her  moving,  like  a  virgin-muie 
That  wakes  her  lyre  to  fume  indulgent  theme 
Of  harmony  and  wonder  :  while  anirng 
1  he  herd  of  fervile  minds  her  drenuous  form  560 
Indignant  flalhes  on  the  patriot^  eye, 
Vnd  tlirough  the  rolls  of  memory  aptK;;U 
To  ancient  honour,  or,  in  a^t  ferenc. 
Ye;  watchful  raift*  the  rti?jedic  fword 

3  A  i^ 
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f  public  power,  from  dvk  ambition's  reach 
To  guard  the  fatred  Tolume  of  the  laws. 

Genius  of  ancient  Greece )  whofe  faithful  flq>f 
Weil-pleasM  I  follow  through  the  facred  paths 
Of  nature  and  of  fcience.;  narfe  divine 
Of  all  heroic  deeds  and  fair  delires !  $^9 

O !  let  the  breach  of  thy  extended  ipraife 
Infplre  my  kindling  bofom  to  the  height 
Of  tliis  untenipted  theme.    Nor  be  my  thoughts 
Frefumptuous  counted,  if  amid  the  calm 
That  foothes  this  vernal  evening  into  fmiles, 
1  ileal  impatient  from  the  fordid  haunts 
Of  ilrife  aiid  low  ambition,  to  attend 
Thy  facred  prefcnce  in  the  fylvan  [hade. 
By  their  malignant  footfteps  ne'er  profanM. 
X)efcend,  propitious!  to  my  favour'd  eve ;       580 
^uch  in  thy  mien,  thy  warm,  exalted  air, 
As  when  the  Pcrfian  tyrant,  foird  and  flung 
AVith  (bame  and  defperation,  gna(h*d  his  teeth 
To  fee  thee  rend  the  pageants  of  his  throne ; 
And  at  the  lighming  of  thy  lifted  fpe^r 
Crouched  like  a  Have.  Bring  all  thy  martial  I^ils, 
Thy  palms,  thy  laurels,  thy  triumphal  fon^s, 
Thy  imilingband  of  arts,  thy  gpdUke  fiics 
Of  civil  wildom,  thy  heroic  youth  589 

W^rm  from  the  fchools  of  glory.    Guide  mv  way 
Trough  fair  Lyceum's  walk,  the  green  retreats 
Of  Academuft  and  the  thymy  vale, 
yrbere  oft  enchanted  with  Socratic  founds, 
Jlifltn  pure  devolved  his  tuneful  ftream 
In  gentler  murmnrt.    FrOm  the  blooming  {lore 
Of  thefe  aufpicious  fieldf,  may  I  unblam*d 
Traniplant  fome  living  blofibms  to  adorn 
!My  native  clime :  whUe  far  above  the  flight 
Of  fancy's  plume  afpiring,  I  tuilock 
The  fprings  of  ancient  wifdom !  while  I  join    600 
Thy  name,  thrice  honqur'd !  with  the  inmiortal 
Of  nature,  while  to  my  compatriot  youth    [praifc 
I  point  the  high  example  of  thy  Tons, 
AAd  tune  to  Attic  themes  the  firitiih  lyre. 

BOOK   il. 

Thk  fcparailon  of  the  works  of  imagination  from 
philoiuphy,  the  caufe  of  their  abufe  among  the 
modern?.  ProfpeA  of  the  re-onion  under  the 
influence  of  public  liberty.  Knumeration  of 
accidental  pleafurcs,  which  increafe  the  effedl 
of  obje^s  delightful  to  the  ima^^ination.  The 
ple^fures  of  fenfe.  Particular  circumflances  of 
the  mind.  Difcotety  of  truth.  Perception  of 
contrivance  and  defiB^.  Emotion  of  the  paffion. 

'  All  the. natural  pamons  partake  of  a  pleafiug 
ienfation ;  with  tne  final  cauife  of  this  conftitu- 
tion  illudrated  by  an  allegorical  vifion,  and  exr 
cmplified  in  forrow,  pity,  terror,  and  indigna- 
tion. 

When  ihall  the  lauret  and  the  vocal  ftrinz 
Kefume  their  honours  ?  When  ihall  we  bdiold 
The  tuneful  tongue,  the  Promethean  hand, 
Afpire  to  ancient  praife  ?  Alas !  how  faintf 
How  flow,  the  dawn  of  beauty  and  of  trudh 
Breaks  the  rcludlant  fliades  of  Gothic  night 
Which  yet   involve    the    nations  I    Long    they 
Beneath  the  furies  of  rapacious  force ;      [groan'd 
Oft  as  the  gloomy  north,  with  iron-fwarms 
Tempcftuous  pouring  froai  her  frozen  caves^     xo 


Biafted  the  Ital^  fliord*  and  fwept  the  vexi 
Of  liberty  and  wifdom  down  the  fy^S 
Of  all-devouring  night.    As  long  immarM 
In  noon-tide  darknels  by  the  glinuncnag  'j=?. 
Each  mufe  and  each  fair  fcience  pifi'd  aviy 
The  fordid  hours :  while  fooL»  barbarian  hjs6 
Their  myfleries  pro&n'd,  unflniBg  the  lyrt. 
And  cham'd  the  foaring  pinion  down  to  ar\ 
At  lad  the  mufes  rofc,  and  fpum'd  tlieirbt:^. 
And,  wildly  warbling*  fcattcr'd,  at  they  i^  ' 
Their  blooming    wreaths   from   fur  Va^u 
To  Amo's  myrtle  border  and  the  Ikon  [bcr 
Of  foft  Parthenope.     But  flill  the  rage 
Of  dire  ambition  and  gigantic  power, 
From  public  aims  and  from  the  bufy  walk 
Of  civil  commerce,  drove  the  bolder  tru 
Of  penetrating  fcience  to  the  cells. 
Where  flndioos  cafe  confumes  the  file«  her 
'  In  fhadowy  fcarehes  and  nnfrnitful  car; 
Thns  from  their  guardians  torn,  the  tcscrff ' 
Of  mimic  fancy  and  harmonioos  joy, 
To  prieilly  dominatioti  and  the  lail 
Of  lawlefs  courts,  their  amiable  toil 
For  three  inglorious  ares  have  relignM, 
In  vain  reluAant :  and  Ton[tiato*s  tonge? 
Was  tno'd  for  flavifli  paaana  at  the  thr^ 
Of  tinfel  pomp :  and  Raphael's  magic  hisJ 
EfFos'd  its  fair  creation  to  enchant 
The  fond  adoring  herd  in  Latsan  fanei 
To  bUnd  beliefs  while  on  their  proftrate  vtCa 
The  fable  tyrant  plants  his  heel  fecurt. 
But  now,  behold !  the  radiant  era  dawei. 
When  freedom's  ample  fabric,  fixed  st  W-ifi 
For  e^dlefs  years  on  Albion's  happy  ibo^t 
in  full  proportion,  once  more  fliaU  eitcrii 
To  all  the  kindred  '^owtn  of  fociaJ  blifs 
A  common  manlion,  a  parental  roof. 
I'here  ihall  the  virtues,  there  fiiall  wiClen:'!: 
Their  long-loll  friends  rejoining,  as  oToU 
Embrace  the  fmiling  family  ofarti, 
The  mufes  and  the  graces.    Then  00  mrrt 
Shall  vice,  diflradin?  theif  dcliciom  fir.* 
To  aims  abhorr'd,  with  high  diftafte  aihi  »< 
Turn  from  their  chai-ma  the  philofop hii'  t* '. 
The  patriot-bofom;  then  co  more  the  pi:^ 
Of  public  care  or  intelte^hial  tqili 
Alone  by  footileps  haofffity  and  fevrre 
In  gloomy  date  be  trod:  the  hannooiofi* s^ 
And  het  perfuafive  fiftera  then  fball  p!x£t 
Their  flteltering  hnrvb  o'er  the  black  :^cr 
And  fcatter  flowers  along  the  nigged  wij. 
Arm'd  with  the  lyre,  already  have  we  <hr  J 
To  pierce  diVine  philofophy's  retreat*, 
Ann  teaeh  the  mme  her  lore ;  lureidy  ftron 
Their  long-divided  bottburi  to  nni??. 
While  tempering  this  deepamneotv?  ^*i 
Of  truth  and  beauty.    Now  the  kstie  |t»J  J 
Impuids)  now  ui^ging  our  anbitiott«  to(l« 
We  haflen  to  recount  the  varioos  fpnngt 
Of  adventitious  pleafure,  which  sd^in 
l^eir  grateful  influence  to  the  prime  c^^ 
Of  objefts  gralld  or  beanfeoos,  aad  eak^c 
The  complicated  jov.    The  ftreett  ef  kti:, 
Do  thev  not  oTt  witii  kind  accefioe  i!o«> 
To  raiJe  harmonlout  fancy's  siHve  chsm 
So  while  we  tafte  the  fragtmace  ciiheM, 
Glowi  not  her  blnfll  thefairer?  VThk n  -«• 
Ami^  tk«  noontide  w.)Ik  afimpidritt 
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b  through  the  trickUng  herbage,  to  the  thirft 
umincr  yielding  the  delicious  draught         80 
;ooI  rcfrcJhmcnt ;  o'er  the  mofly  brink 
cn  00:  the  furfucc  clearer,  and  the  wavet 
h  fwcctcr  mufic  mnrmur  as  they  flow  ? 
or  this  alone  ;  the  various  lot  of  life 
frum  external  circumftancc  afTumca 
lomcDt's  difpofition  to  rejoice 
lolc  delights  which  at  a  <iiffereiit  hour 
lid  pafs  unheeded.     Fair  the  face  of  fpriiig, 
m  rural  ibnn  and  odours  wake  the  morn, 
.■very  eye ;  but  how  much  more  to  his         90 
od  whom  the  bed  of  iicknefs  lonr  diffus*d 
Qclancholy  gloom  !  how  doubly  Uir^ 
m  firH  with  frelh-born  Tigour  he  inhales 
balmy  breeze,  aad  feels  Uie  blefied  fnn 
m  at  bt)  bofora,  ifrom  the  fprings  of  life 
(in V  oppreflive  damps  and  languid  pain ! 
)?  Ih&U  1  mentiooy  where  celeluul  uuth 
awful  light  difdofes,  to  beHow 
nnre  majcillc  pomp  on  beauty's  frame  ?        99 
'  t^^  loves  knowledge,  and  the  beams  of  truth 
VI  welcome  touch  his  underllaadin^*s  eye, 
u  sll  the  blandiHimcnts  of  found  hu  ear, 
an  ail  of  tafle  his  tongue.     Nor  ever  yet 
c  melting  rainbow's  vcrnal*tin6lur*d  hues 
me  have  (hone  fo  plcafmg,  ,as  when  firft 
;  hand  of  fcicnce  pointed  out  the  path 
which  the  fun-beams  gleaminc  from  the  weft 
1  on  the  watery  cloud,  whofc  darkfome  veil 
olves  the  orient  i  and  that  trickling  ihowcr 
rcisg  through  every  cryAalline  convex        no 
clul^ering  dew-drops  to  their  flight  opposed, 
oil  at  length  where  concave  all  behind 
;  internal  furface  on  each  glafly  orb  . 
fells  their  forward  palTagc  into  air ; 
u  thence  difci^  tlicy  feck  the  radiant  goal 
nt  which  their  courfe  began;   and,  as  they 
liifcrcot  lines  the  gazer's  obvious  eye,     [ilrike 
lune  a  difTci^t  luttre,  through  the  brede 
colours  changing  from  the  fpkodid  rofe 
the  pale  vio&t's  dejeded  hue.  lOO 

k  fliall  we  touch  that  kind  accefs  of  joy, 
It  fprinn  to  each  fair  obieift,  while  we  trace 
rough  ul  its  fabric,  wifdom's  artful  aim 
poting  every  part,  aad  gaining  ftiU 
means  proportion'd  her  benignant  end  ? 
ak,  ye,  the  pure  delight,  wnofe  favotir'd  ftept 
e  lamp  of  fcience  through  the  jealous  maze 
nature  guides,  when  haply  you  reveal 
r  fccret  honours :  whether  in  the  iky,         1^9 
e  beauteous  laws  of  light,  the  ecncral  powers 
u  wheel  the  penfilc  puncu  round  the  year  i 
tether  in  wonders  of  the  rolling  deep, 
thz  rich  fruits  of  all-fuftaining  eartli, 
fiQc-adjufted  fprings  of  life  and  feofe, 
Tcan  the  couniels  of  their  author's  hand, 
^'hat,  when  to  raife  the  meditated  fcene, 
>e  flame  of  paiCon  through  the  ftniggling  Ibul 
tp-kindlcd,  (hows  acroU  that  fndden  blase 
|c  obje<fl  of  its  rapture,  vaft  of  fize, 
i'K  fiercer  colours  and  a  night  of  (hade  ?       140 
Hat  ?  like  a  dorm  from  their  capacious  bed 
^  (bunding  feas  o'erwhelming,  when  the  might 
1  thcfe  emiptions,  working  from  the  depth 
f  man's  (kroog  apprehenAon,  (hakes  his  frame 
'*n  to  the  haS: ;  from  every  naked  fenfc 
^  pain  or  pleafure  di0ipating  all 


Opinion's  feeble  coverings,  and  the  veil 
Spun  from  the  cobweb  fa(hion  of  the  timet 
To  hide  the  feeling  heart  ?  Then  nature  fpeaka 
Her  gcnirine  language,  and  the  words  of  men. 
Big  with  the  very  motion  of  their  fouls,  15 1 

Declare  with  what  accumulated  force. 
The  impetuous  nerve  of  paOion  urges  on 
The  native  weight  and  energy  of  tmngs. 

Yet  more ;  her  honours  where  no  beanty  claims 
Nor  (hows  of  good  the  thirfty  fenfe  allure, 
From  paHion's  power  alone  our  nature  holds 
ElTcntial  pkafure.    Palfion's  fierce  iUa^e 
Roufes  the  noind's  whole  fabric ;  with  fupplics 
Of  daily  impuUe  keeps  the  elaftic  powers         160 
Intenfely  pois'd,  and  poliihes  anew 
Bv  that  coUifion  all  tne  ^e  machine : 
Elfe  ru(l  would  rife,  and  foolnefs,  by  degrees 
Encumbering,  choke  at  laft  what  heaven  de(ign*d 
For  ceafelefs  motion  and  a  rooad  of  toil, 
—But  fay,  docs  every  pa(Eoa  thus  to  maa 
Adminifter  delifht  ?  Tnat  name  indeed 
Becomes  the  roiv  breath  of  love;  becomes 
The  radiant  (miles  of  joy,  the  appUading  hand 
Of  admiration :  but  the  bitter  (nower  z/a 

That  forrow  (beds  upon  a  brother's  grave, 
But  the  dumb  paUy  of  normal  fear, 
Or  thofe  confuming  fires  that  gnaw  the  heart 
Of  panting  indignation,  find  we  there 
To  move  delight  f— -Then  lifien  while  my  tonguo 
The  onalterUl  will  of  heaven  with  faithful  awe 
Reveals  *,  what  old  Hannodius,  wont  to  teach 
My  early  age ;  Harmodius,  who  had  weigh'd 
V^'^i^hin  his  learned  miad  whate'er  the  fchoolt 
Of  wifdom,  or  thv  lonely*whtfpering  voice,    ito 
O  faithful  nature  !  didate  of  the  laws 
Which  govern  and  fupport  this  mighty  frame 
Of  univcrfal  being.    Oft  the  hours 
From  morn  to  eve  have  ftolen  unmark'd  away. 
While  mute  attention  hung  upon  his  lips. 
As  thus  the  fage  his  awfiil  tale  began. 

*Twas  in  the  winding  of  an  ancient  wood. 
When  fpotlefs  youth  with  folitude  re(igns 
To  fweet  philofophy  the  iludious  day, 
What  time  pale  autumn  (hades  the  (ilent  eve,  190 
Mufing  1  rov'd.    Of  good  and  evil  much, 
And  much  of  mortal  man  my  thought  revolv'd ; 
When  ftarting  full  on  fancy's  gu(hing  eye 
The  mournful  image  of  Farthenia's  ute. 
That  hour,  O  long  belov'd  and  long  deplor'd ! 
When  blooming  youth,  nor  gcntleft  wifdom's  arts. 
Nor  Hvmeu's  hononn  gather' d  for  thy  brow. 
Nor  all  thy  lover's,  all  thy  father's  ffcars 
Avail'd  to  foatch  thee  from  the  cruel  grave ; 
Thy  agonizing  looks,  thy  laft  farewell  soo 

Struck  to  the  inmoft  feeling  of  my  foul 
As  with  the  hand  of  death.    At  once  the  ftade 
More  horrid  nodded  o'er  me,  and  the  winds 
With  hoarfer  marmuring(hook  the  branches.  Dark 
As  midnight  (lorms,  the  (bene  of  human  things 
Appeared  before  me ;  deferts,  burning  faods, 
Where  the  parch'd  adder  dies;  the  frozen  fouth; 
And  defolation  bla(^ing  all  the  weft 
With  rapine  and  with  murder,  tyrant  power,  S09 
Here  fiu  enthron'd  with  blood ;  the  baleful  charms 
Of  fuperilition  there  infe^  the  flcies. 
And  turn  'the  fan  to  horror.    Gracions  heaven  I 
What  is  the  life  of  man  ?  Or  cannot  thefe, 
Not  :hcic  portents  thy  awful  will  fuffice  i 

3  A  iij 
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That,  prcp:\gatcd  thus  beyond  their  fcopc, 

They  nfc  to  iad  their  cruelties  anew 

In  my  affllAedbofom,  thus  decreed 

The  univerfal  fenfitivc  of  oain, 

The  wretched  heirs  of  evil*  not  its  own  ! 

:    Thus  I  impatient;  when,  at  once  cffusM,     %iO 

A  flafliing  torrent  of  cclcftial  day  [fccnt 

Butft  thi<ough  the  fhadowy  void.     With  flow  dc- 

A  purple  cloud  came  floating  through  the  flcy. 

And  pdis'd  at  length  within  the  circling  trccf*, 

Hung  obvious  to  my  view,  till  opening  wide 

Its  lucid  orb|  a  more  than  human  form 

Emerging  lean'd  majeftic  o'er  my  head, 

And  inflant  thunder  fliook  the  confcious  grove. 

Then  me'ted^into  air  theliqt^id  cloud. 

Then  all  the  fliining  vifion  flood  revcaFd.        430 

A  wreath  of  palm  his  ample  forehead  bound, 

And  o'er  his  flionlder,  mantling  to  his  knee, 

riow'd  the  tranfparent  robe,  around  his  waifl 

Colle<5tcd  with  a  radiant  zone  of  gold 

lEthercal ;  there  in  myftic  figns  engrav'd, 

1  read  his  office  high  and  facred  name. 

Genius  of  human  kind.     Appaird  1  gaz*d 

Thfc  godlike  prefence ;  for  athwart  his  brow 

Difplcafure,  temper*d  with  a  mild  concern, 

I.ookM  down  reluAanton  me,  and  his  words  440 

JLike  diftant  thnndors  broke  the  murmuring  air. 

Vain  arc  thy  thoughts,  O  child  of  mortal  birth ! 
And  impotent  thy  tongue.  '  Is  thy  fliort  fpan 
Capacious  of  this  univerfal  frame  r 
ThywifiiDm  all-faflicient  ^  Thcu,  a1»s! 
Doft  thou  afpirc  to  judge  between  the  Lord 
Of  nature  and  his  wdrks?  to  lift  thy  voice 
Agaiftft  the  fovcreign  order  he  decreed. 
All  good  and  lovely  ?  to  blafpheme  the  bands 
Of  tendernefs  innate  and  focial  love,  250 

Holicib  of  things!  by  which  the  general  orb 
Of  being,  as  by  adamantine  links, 
"Was  drawn  to  perfe6l  union  and  fuOain'd 
Trom  rverlafling?  Haft  thou  felt  the  pangs 
Of  foftcnir.g  forrow,  of  indignant  zeal 
So  grievous  to  the  foul,  as  .thence  to  wifti 
The  tics  of  nature  broken  from  thy  frame; 
That  fo  thy  fclflfh,  unrelenting  heart 
flight  ccafe  to  mourn  its  lot,  no  longer  then/  ' 
The  wretched  heir  of  evil*  not  its  own  ?  260 

O  fair  benevolence  of  generous  minds ! 
O  man  by  nature  form'd  for  all  minkind ! 

He  fpokc  ;  ahaih'd  and  filrnt  I  remain 'd, 
As  confcious  of  my  toniue's  ofTcnc^',  and  aw*d 
3efore  his  prefence,  though  my  f«  c»ct  foul 
I)ifdain'd  tiie  imputation.     On  the  j^rpund 
J  iBx'd  my  eye*';  till  from  his  airy  couch 
^^c  ftoop'd  fublimc,  and  touching  tvith  his  hand 
IMy  dazzling  forehead,  Raifc  thy  fight,  he  cry'd, 
And  let  thy  fenfc  convince  thy  erring  tongue.  270 
I  looked,'  and  lo !  the  former  fcene  was  ciKing'd; 
Tor  verdant  alleys  and  furrounding  trees, 
A  frtlitary  profpet*!:,  wide  and  wild, 
Kuflt'd  on  my  fcnfcs.     *TwaR  an  horrid  pile 
or  hills  and  many  a  fliaggy  foreft  mix'd,     * 
With  many  a  fable  cliff  and  glittering  flrcam. 
A'oft  recumbent  o'er  the  hanging  ridge. 
The  brown  woods  wav  d;  whjic  ever  trickling 

iprings 
Wafli'd  Imm  the  naked  For*5  of  ra't  ard  nine 
Tht  ervmHtng  loil ;  and  ft. II  at  ev< rv  fai'l        sfo 
J>own  the  Ikcp  winding*  of  the  ci  ann.rd  reck, 


Remurmuring  rufliM  the  coBgreeited  fioi: 
With  hoarfer  inundation ;  till  at  lad 
They  reach'd  a  grafl'y  plain,  which  from  tk "' 
Of  that  high  defert  fprcad  her  verdant  \ix 
And  drank  the  gofliing  moiftore,  where  cin . 
In  one  fmooth  current,  o'er  the  lilied  nU 
Clearer  than  glafs  it  flow'd.     Autumnal  i-  <. 
Luxuriant  fpreading  to  the  rays  of  mora, 
Blufli'd  o'er  the  cliffs,  whole  half-e&circhcj  r. 
As  in  a  Tylvan  theatre  enckis'd 
That  flowery  level.     On  the  river**  brisk 
I  fpy'd  a  fair  pavilion,  vrhldi  diffu&'d 
Its  floating  umbrage  'mid  the  filvcrfiin'; 
Of  ofiers.     Now  the  w^eftcm  fun  reveal  d 
Between  two  parting  cltf!^  his  golden  on. 
And  poured  acrofs  the  fiiadow  of  the  b  -  . 
On  rocks  and  floods,  a  yellow  ftream  t.: . 
That  cheerM  the  foiemn   fcene.    My  _ 

"powers 
Were  aw*d,  and  every  tbongfat  in  filcuu*  • 
And  wonderin?  expe&ation.     Then  th.  r 
Of  that  celeflial  power,  the  my  flic  ihnv 
Dechring,  thus  my  deep  attention  cAYl 
Inhabitants  of  earth,  to  whom  is  givr 
The  gracious  ways  of  providence  to  Uzr^ 
Receive  my  fayings  with  a  ftedfafl  ear- 
Know  then,  the  fov'reiffii  ipirit  of  t' c  t  •. 
Though,  felf*coUe^d  from  eternal  turf, 
Within  his  own  deep  efl*cncc  he  behcM 
The  bounds  of  true  feb'citv  complete ; 
Yet  by  immenfe  benignity  inclined 
To  fpread  around  him  tlsat  primeval  i^r 
Which  fill'dhimfelf,  he  raisM  his  plafli'c  j- 
And  founded  through  the  hoUov  <kpth  <  * 
The  ftrong,  creative  mandate.     StTAi!  a* 
Thefe  henveoly  orbs,  the  glad  abod<.>  c: 
Lfiuflve  kindled  by  his  breath  divine 
Through  endlefs  forms  of  being.    Ei.h  .• ' 
From  him  its  portion  of  the  vital  flra»^ 
In  meafure  foch,  that,  from  the  wide  :,' 
Of  co^xiftent  orders,  one  might  rife. 
One  order,  all  involving  and  mtire. 
He  too  beholding  in  the  facretl  light 
Of  his  effential  reafon,  all  the  fliapei 
Of  fwift  eontingence,  all  fuccefllive  ties 
Of  a<5tioo  propgated  through  the  fum 
Of  poflibic  exiftcnce,  he  at  once, 
Down  the  long  feriet  of  eventful  time, 
So  flk*d  the  dates  of  b^ing,  fo  difpos'd. 
To  every  living  foul  of  every  kind 
The  field  of  motion  and  the  hour  of  rrfl, 
Thit  all  confpir'd  to  his  foprcme  defigs, 
To  cniverfal  good :  with  full  accord 
Anfwcring  the  mighty  model  he  had  ch*  * 
The  heft  and  faireit  of  minamber'd  worl 
That  lay  from  everlaftinj  in  tlic  ftore 
Of  his  divine  conceptions.     Nor  cootrot. 
By  one  exertion  of  creative  power 
His  goodnefs  to  reveal ;  thiough  evrrr  a?r, 
Through  every  moment  up  the  trad  of  lt. 
His  parent-hand  with  ever-new  increatc 
Of  happjnefsand  virtue  has  adoro'd 
The  vaft  harmonious  frame :  hj»  ptrcrt  K  " 
From  the  mute  flilell-fifli  pafpjog  on  the  &^ 
To  nun,  to  angels,  to  celf  Atal  xnisds. 
For  ever  Icdd*  the  •p.neration*  oa 
To  higher  fccnc.  of  K'ing ;  \»*luJf  fuTT^J  '^ 
f  re  r.i  cay  to  day  wijj  lui  cnlitUJg  wt'\ 
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or  orrlcrs'in'fucceflidn  rife 

li  tJi*!  void  below.     A?  jlamc  afcends,      350 

'dies  to'theit-  proper  centre  move,  - 

e  poiVd  ocian  to  the  attra^ftiiig  moon 

ient  fwcHs,  iind  every  hcadfong  ftrctini 

Ives  it«i  windiire:  waters  tothc  nuin  ; 

thinf^  which  have  life  afpirc  to  God, 
II a  of  bcinff",  boundlefs^  nninipairM, 
'c  of  foul* )  Nor-doc<t  thjr  fiithral  voice 
itur^  ccafe  to  prompt  thtir  eager  ftcps 
It  r  nor  is  the  care  of  heaven  withheld 
I  granting;  to  the  taflc  proyort  jonM  aid ;    366 
in  their  ftations  all  may  pcrfcverc'   ' 
imb  the  afcent  of  being-,  and  apprparh 
ver  nearer  to  the  life  di^me. 
lat  rocky  pile  thou  feeft,  that  verdant  lawn 

water'd  from  the  mountains.    Let  the  fcexie 
:  in  thy  fancy  the  primeval  feat  ' 

lan,  and  wliere  the  wiil  fnpreme  ordain'd 
uinlion,  that  pavilion  faiif  dlffusM 
1^  the  ihady  brink;  in  this  recefs 
^•'--ar  the  appointed  feafon  of  his  youth,       370 
'^T'cr  hoars -fhould  open  to  his  toil 

hi;^h  commtinion  of  fiiperior  minds, 
:'^nr'cra*cd  heroes  and  of  gods. 

:i;i  til.'  Sire  Omnipotent  forget    • 
''.ndcr  bloom  tT>  cherilh*;  nor  withheld 
.liil  foolftens  from  his  screen  abode. 
irom  the  radiant  honours  of  his  throne, 
[in:  whrm  moft  he  lov'd,  the  fovran  fair, 

tf^uence  of  his  glory,  whom  he  placM 
ire  his  eyes  for  ever  to  behold ;  '  38© 

iroddefs  from  whofc  infpiration  flows 

:<  '1  of  patriots,  the  delight  of  friends ;   ' 
Kut  whofework  divine,  in  heaven  or  earth, 
^In  lonely,  mnjM\t  propitious  comes  to  pafs, 

l:>'pe,  nor  praife,  nor  honoin'.     Her  the  fire 
c  It  in  charge  to  rear  the  blooming  mind, 

toitied  powers  to  open,  to  dire<5t 

f  -owtii  hixt:riant  of  his  j'otmg  defires, 
:  1-om  the  lays -of  this  m^jeftic  world     '   389 
tf^ch  hint  what  wr^  gtiod.  Ah  thus  the  nj-mpir 

*''-ily  care  attended,  by  h^r  fide 
h  conOant  flcps  her  gay'compahions  (layM 

f  lir  Fuphrofyne,  the  gentle  ^ueen 
kiniVt,  and  graceful  gladnefs,  and  delights 
H  cheer  alike  the  hcurts  of  mortal  men 
ii  power*  immortal,     fice  the  (hining  pair ! 
"1'^  where  from  his  dwelling  now  difclos'd 
••v  cji-it  their  youthful  charge,  and  feck  the  flcics. 

'  M'kM,  aftd  on  the  flowery  tiirf  there  ftood 
tv.'i  Ml  two  radiant  forms  a  fmiling  youth    400 
'*  t  tender  cheeks  difp?ay*d  the  -vernal  flower 
4t:ii'ty;  fweetefl  innocence  illnni'd 
"'^ulhfui  eyes,  and  on  hi*  poHfli'd  brow 
'''  \'mn'r  fimplicity.     With  fond  regtird 

'•  i:v*\[  the  aflbciates,  as  their  ftcps  they  mov'd ; 
i«"  yr.i.njrer  chief  his  ardent  eyes  detained, 

^  nild  regret  invoking  her  return. 
"f  :•?  the  l>ar  of  cvcring  (he  appear'd 
""'  'Ve  (Uiflcy  fcene.     Kternai  youth  409 

■  '•'  inT  lorm  its  plowinj;-  honours  breath'd; 

■  '.'^•■^■'  ttcrnal  from  hrr  candid  eyes 
/',  \Ac  the  dewy  IiiUrc  of  the  morn 
■''t^  tr«»mhling  on  the  placid  waves. 

h'l-i'^  r»f  heaven  had  ft^cd  its  blufhing  fooils 
"  '   '-^  '^-r  fj^ble  trerres  -.  full  dinus'd 
*  =  )filo-.v  mantle  fioatci  l\  tlte  breeze;      .    • 
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And  in  her  hand  fhe  *wav*d  a  UvJrig  branch 
Rich  with  immortal  fruit-,  of  power  to  calm.  -     - 
Thi;  wrathful  heart,  and  fiVjm  the  brightening  eye^ 
To  chafe  the  cloud  of  fudnefa.     More  fubliDie4J0  •» 
The  heavtnly  partner  mov'd.   The  prime  of  age    * 
ComposM  her  ftep3.     Tlie  prefcncfl  of  a  god. 
High  on  the  circle  of  her  brow  enthroned. 
From  each  majcilic  motion  darted  awe. 
Devoted  awe  !  till,  cherifhM  by  her  looks  .   • 

^enevo^ent  and  meek,  confiding  love  • 
To  filial  rapture  foften'J  all  the  foi^l.  ^     . 

Free  in  her  graceful  hand  (he  ppis' j  the  fwotd 
Of  cbaile  dominion.     An  heroic  crown  •  « 

PifphyM  the  old  fimplicity  of  pomp,  430  - 

Around  herbonour'a  head.     A  matron's  robe,       •, 
White  as  the  funfliine  ftteama  through  vernal ,' 
-   clouds,  ..   ;,  ,.^ 

Her  {lately  form  inveflcd.     Hand  in  hand     . ,  f,    •' 
The  immortal  pair  fotTcol^  t^c  enanfierd  green, 
Afccnding  flowly.     Ra.y^ jif  limpid  I'.^ht     [hcard^ 
Gleam'd  round  their  j  litli';  celtfn.:!  founds  wcie 
And  through  the  fragrant  air  ethereal  dc-ws 
DiftiH'd  a  round  them  ;  till  at  once  the  clouds 
Dirpariiug  wick  in  midway  Aiy,  v/Ithdrcw 
Their  airy  veil,  and  left  a, Jjiight  cxpanfc  440 

6f  empyrean  flame,  where  fpcnt  r.nd  drown'd. 
Afflicted  vif.on  pkmg"d  in  vain  to  feuij 
what  ohjt{i  it  involved.     My  feeble  eyrs 
Lnduf 'd  not.     Bending  down  to  earth  I  flood,  '      ' 
VViih  dumb  attention.     Soon  a  female  voice, 
As  wata-y  murmurs  fwcct,  or  warbling  fhadcs. 
With  facrcd  invocation  Uius  began : 
'   Father  of  gods  and  mortals  f  whofe  rijjlu  arm 
Witb  reins  eternal  <ruides  the  moving  hcaveni, 
Cend  thy  propitious  caf.     Behold  vCcll  plcasM 
I  feck  to  fwufh  thy  divine  decree,  45  c 

With  fr^qfrntPifps  f  vific  yonder  feat 
Of  nrtan,  thy  ofl'pring;  fiom  tlie  tender  fjcds 
Of  juAice  and  of  wifdom.  to  evolve. 
The  latent  honours  of  Iii.s  generous  frame ; 
Till  thy  coDdii(5lin^  hand  fnall  raifc  his  lot 
From  earth's  dim  iccnc-to  th.fc  ethereal  waiks,     • 
The  temple  of  tliy  glory.    But  not  me. 
Not  my  dircdhig  voice  he  oft  requires. 
Or  hears  delighted  :  this  enchanting  n^aid,       4^0 
The  aiTo elate  thou  hafl  pivcn  mc,  her  aJcnc 
He  loves,  O  Fiithcr!  abfcnt,  her  he  craves; 
And  but  for  her  glad  prcfcnce  ever  joln'd. 
Rejoices  not  in  mine  :  that  all  my  hopes        • 
Thhs  tliy  benifrriant  purpofc  to  fulfil, 
i  deem  unctrtain  :  and  my  d.iily  cares 
tinfruitrul  aM  and  vain,  unlefs  by  thfc 
I>till  farther  auicd  in  the  work  divine. 

She  ceas'd  :  a  voice  nujre  awful  thus  reply*d; 
O  thoul  in  whom  for  ever  I  dcl";;ht,  470. 

Fairer  than  a!!  the  inhabiuints  of  heiiven. 
Bell  jni3ge  of  thy  author !  far  from  thee 
Be  difappolntmcnt,  or  diftafio,  or  blame; 
^  ho  loon  or  latj  fhall  every  work  fulfil. 
And  z.o  rcfrllance  find.     If  rriau  refufe 
To  hearken  to  thy  di<2ates ;  or,  aliur'd 
By  meaner  jovs,  to  any  other  power  ^     , 

Transfer  the  honours  due  to  thee  a'.onc ; 
Tiiat  joy  wh?ch  he  purfu^s  he  n>**er  IhaU  tafle. 
That  power  in  whom  dc!i^;htetJi  ncVr  behold.  48G 
Go  tl-.en,  oDcc  more,  and  hnopv  be  thy  toil; 
Go  t\\<  n  !  but  l?t  not  this  thy  fniUi'^g  friead 
P.trtal.c  thy  fuotllepj.     In  Jicr  fl.-n  1,  behold ! 

3  A  "'■) 
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With  thet  the  fop  of  ^feme^l9  I  fend ; 

The  fiead  a^Korr*/d !  whofe  vengeance  takes  ac- 

Of  facred  order's  violated  laws.  [count 

See  where  he  calls  thee,  burning  to  be  gone> 

^erce  to  exbauft  the  tcmpcft  of  his  wrath 

On  yon  devoted  head.    Biit  thou,  niy  ckil<^ 

^ootroi  h9  cruel  phrenzy/'and  prote^        '   490 

Thy  teiidfcr  charge ;  that  when  defpair  (hall  (raXp 

His  agonizing  boibm,  he  may  learn, 

Then  he  niay  le^rn  to  love  the  gracious  han<^ 

Alone  iiifficicnt  in  the  hour  of  ill,         '** ' 

To  fave  his  feeble  fpirit ;  then  confeCi 

Thy  genuine  honours,  Q  excelling  htr !. 

When  all  tht  plagues  that  wait  the  deadly^ wUX 

Of  tAis  avengine  demon,*  atl  the  ilorms 

t)f  night  infernal,  ferve  but  to  dii^Iay 

Thc'cnerffy  of  thy  iuperior  charms  5C0 

With'ihildsft'awe  trijutmphanf  o*er  bis  rage^ 

And.  Ihinirig  clearer  m  ux6  l^orrid  gloom. 

Here  ceas*d  that  awful,  voice,  and  foon  I  felt 
The  cloudy  curtain  of  r^&e^ii;g  fcve 
Was  cIbs*donce  more,  from  th»t  immortal  fire 
Sheltering  my  eye-lids.    Looking  up,  I  yicw'd 
A  vail  gigantic  ipe^re  ilriding  on  fclouds, 

Through  murmuring  thunders  and  a  wade  of 
AVith  dreadful  a^ioA;    Black  as  liight  his  brow 
l^elentlefs  frowns  involved.  His  favage  limbs  510 
'With  (harp  impatience  violent  be  wnth*d, 
As  througn  con yulfive  anguifb ;  and  his  hand» 
JUrmM  wi\h  a  Ccorpion-Tam,  fuU  oft  he  raisM 
In  madnefs  to  his  boA>m ;  whib  his  eyes 
RUinM  bitter  tears,  and  bellowing  loud  he  ibook 
The  void  with  horror.    Silent  by  bis  fide 
The  virgin  came-    Ko  difcompofure  ijtirr^d 
lier  features,    j^rom   tbe   glooms  which'  hung 

around 
>7o  (kain  of  darknefs  mingled  with  tbe  beam 
Of  her  divine  elfulgcncc.    Jjjlow  thcyftoop     j[ao 
Upon  the  river  bank ;  and  now  to  ha.iL 
His  wonted  jruefts,  with  eager  fteps  a<(fanc*d, 
The  unfufpcSing  inmate  ot  the  ihadc. ' 

As  when  a  familEM  wolf,  that  all  night  long 
Had  rangM  the  Alpine  fnows,  by  chance  at  mom 
Sees  from  a  cHfF  incumbent  o'er  the  fmokc 
Of  fomfe  lone  village,  ia  hegleaed  kid 
Tiiat  ilrays  alosig  the  wild  for  hei"b  or  fpring ; 
Down  from  the  winding  tidge  he  fw6epl  amain, 
And  thinks  he  tears'bini :  (b  with  tenfold  rage/ 
Tlic  monfter  fprung  remorfcjel^  oh  hiis  prey.    5,^1 
AmazM'the-flripl^ng  ftood  r  with  pf^^ting  breaft 
I'eebl^  he  poui'*d  the  lamentable  Wail  '  '  • 
Of  helplefs  tonflemation,  (Iruck  at  oiice. 
And  rooted  to  the  ground.*  The  ^uecn  beheld 
His  tefror,  and  with  look*  of  tendered  care     * 
Advanc'd  tolkve  htm-    ^n  th^  tyi'ant  felt 
Htr  awfiil  poweb    His  keen,  tdthpefttious  arm 
Hung  nervelefs;  nor  defcendc^  inhere  his  rage' ' 
Had  aim'd  the  deadly  blow :' th^ndomb  r^tir'd 
With  fullcnjjncoar.    Lo !.  Bie  f0«^ran  nCild    5^1 
>olds  witb  a  mother's  arms  die  fatntbg  boy,    '  *  ^ 
Till  life  rekindles  i^  hit  rofv  cheek ;''  '  '•   [tongue. 
Tlien  grafpt  hit  bands,  and  cheers  him  wit?f  ner 

O  wake  thee,  rottfe  thy  fpiHt !  Shall  the  ibite  - 
Of  ydn*t«hiieittor  thus  appall  thy  lytart,  •*    • 
While  1,  tby  iriend  and  guardif n^  am  at  l^d 
To  refcue  atod  to  heal  i  O  let  ihy-foul     • 
Kemcmber;  what' the  will  of  beaten  Ofdaiot' 
Isevcr  good  for  all;  and  if  for  a»,  550 


Then  good  for  thee.    Nor  oaW  Vf  Ae 
And  foochisg  funfhine  of  detisntfiil  thia|[», 
po  minds  grow  up  and  flouriiiu    Q&  nuflsi 
By  that  bland  Ught,  the  yoo^  wi^a^'a  ««t. 
Of  reafon  wander  ^u-oogh  a  fatal  road. 
Far  frooi  their  native  aim ;  as  if  to  lie 
Inglorious  \ib  the  fragrant  ihade,  and  wait 
The  foft  acjceis  of  ever-circUjpg  joys. 
Were  all  the  end  of  being.    Ax.  thyielf, 
This  pleafing  error  did  ix  newer  loU  I'A 

Thy  wifhes.'  Ha&  thy  cpoftaqt  hc^tduCi 
The  filken  fetters  of  delicious  eafe  ? 
Or  when  divine  EnphrofyDC  appeared 
Within  this  dvvelling,  did  not  tny  dcfires 
Hang  far  below  the  mcaifurc  of  thy  fati^ 
Which  I  reveal*d  before  thee  ?  and  thy  070, 
Impatient  of  my  counfels,  turn  away 
To  driqk  the  fo&  efiufion  of  her  foiilcf  ^ 
Know  then,  for  this  the  everlaAiag  fve 
Pcpriyes  thee  of  her  presence,  and  intlead,  "* 
6  wife  and  (till  benevolent !  ordaim 
This  horrid  vifage  hither  to  poriue 
My  fleps;  t;hat7o  thy  naJture  may  diioca 
Its  real  good,  and  what  alone  can  iave 
Thy  feeble  fpirit  in  this  boor  of  ill 
From  folly  and  defpair.     O  yet  belov'd ! 
Let  not  this  headlong  terrqr  quite  o'erwlKlB 
Thy  fcattcr'd  powers ;  nor  latal  deem  tkisje 
Of  this  tormentor,  nor  hit  proud  aflauk. 
While  I  am  here  to  Vmdicate  thy  toil,  ^ 

Above  the  geoerout  queilioa  of  thy  am. 
Brave  by  th^  fears,'  and  in  thy  weakncfsftivs, 
This  hour  he  triumphs ;  bnt  confraDt  his  mif.'. 
And  dare  him  to  the  umibat,  then  with  e^ 
Oifarm'd  and  queU'd,  his  fierccseit  he  reiips 
To  b^dage  and  to  fcorn :   while  tbns  insr'i 
By  watchtul  danger,  by  anceafing  toil» 
The  immorcal  mmd,  fuperior  to  hit  fiite» 
Amid,  the  outrage  of  external  things, 
Firm  as'the'folid  bale  of  this  great  world, 
-  RcfUon  hit  own  foundations.    Blow,  ye  ma'* 
Ye  wavct !  ye  thunders  1  roll  yov  tenfdl«Oi 
•  Sh^ke,  ye  old  pillars  of  the  marble  fkjl 
Till  all  Its  orbtand  all  iu  worlds  of  fire 
Be  loofen*d  from  their  ieats ;  ret  ftiU  fcrrof, 
The '  imcouqoer'd  mind  lookt  down  up«B  ^ 

wf^ck;  * 
And,  et er  ftroneer  at  the  ilormt  advance. 
Firm  through  tkd  cloimg  niin  holds  his  wst, 
Where  nature  calls  him  to  the  deAis'd  cnai.     ' 

So  fpake  the  gtiddeit;  while  throvfh  i\* 
Celedial  rapturcM  flow'd,  in  every  wor^,   t^- 
In  evtx^  moii6n  kindling  waxnth  diviae 
Tofeizewl|oliften*d.     Vehcnentaiidfwtft 
Ai  lightning  fire*  the  mromatic  ihade 
In  Ethiopian  £eldt,  the  ibipUng  fehi 
Hcrii&fpixation  catch  hi$  fervid  fiw^ 
r  And  flarting  from  his  languor  1 

Then  lerthe  trial  come T  and 
I  If  t^ftOT  be  upon  me ;  if  I  ibriok 
To  meM  the  ftorm,  or  fauker  ia  my  ftvev^  ^ 
When  hardeft  it  beiett  me. '  X^not  think 
Thatl  am  fearful  and  infirm  of  foolt 
At  hte  thy  eyes  beheld,  for  thou  kafi  chiBf '<i 
My  dMure ;  thy  cotninaadit^  vvicc  has  vt..  ^ 
My  languid  powers  to  bear  me  kokttr  en> 
Where'er  the  wUl  divine  my  maioraiim 
Through  toil  or  peril :  only  d» not  thou 
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kerne;  0  be  thou  for  evtf  qesr, 

I  may  Uften  to  thy  facred  voicct 

erxidf  by  thy  decreet  my  cooiUm  feet.     69W> 

ly,  for  ever  tre  xny  eyce  bereft  i 

{ball  the  £iir  Bnphrofyiie  not  once 

ar  again  to  charm  me  f  Thou,  io  heaven ! 

m  etmal  arbiter  of  things  1 

y  great  bidding  do€ic :  &  who  am  I, 

ueilioD  thy  appoiatmoAt  I  i«et  the  irownt 

is  avenger  erery  morn  o'ercaft 

cheerfuldawtt,  and  erery  evening  damp 

double  night  my  dwoUing ;  IwiJllcam 

ail  them  both,,  aad  unripttiing  bear         630 

latcful  prefieaee :  but  permit  my  tongue^ 

glad  requeft,  Ittid  if  my  69^^  may  find 

iwfol  eye  propitiona,  O  mAok 

rofy-feaeur*d  ni«id,  aigain  to  cheer 

lonely  feat,  and  blefs  me  with  her  fiailet. 

t  ipoke;   v^hen  inftani  through  the  fable 

gio^m* 
1  which  dbat  fnriom  prelence  had  involY*d 
imbienl  aic,.a  flood  of  radiance  came 
[i  u  tibe  li^Mung  fiaih ;  the  melting  ckwds 
V  diTcrfc,  and  amid  the  bine  ierene  640 

•hrofjue  appear'd.    With  fprightly  ftep 
:  Djmph  alighted  on  the  irrignous  lawn, 
( to  her  wondering  audience  thus  began : 
0!  1  am  here  to  anfwer  to  your  vows, 
be  the  meeting  fortunate !  1  come 
b  joyful  cidinga;  we  fiiaU  part  no  mor^— 
k !  how  the  gentle  echo  from  her  cell 
;i  through  the  clifia,  and  murmuring  o*er  the 

ftream 
tatfl  the  accents;  we  ihaU  part  no  more, 
y  delightful  friends !  well  pleas'd  on  high  650 
father  has  beheld  von.  While  the  might 
hat  (lem  foe  with  bitter  trial  proved 
r  equal  doings;  then  for  ever  fpke 
High  decree :  that  thou,  ccleftial  maid  I 
re'cr  that  gtilly  pfaamom  on  thy  flcps 
f  fometimct  dare  intrude,  yet  nercr  more 
t  Uiou,  defcendtng  to  the  abode  of  man, 
le  endure  the  rancour  of  hia  urn, 
am  thy  lov*d  Euphrolvne  behind, 
le  ended;  and  the  whole  romantic  iccnc  660 
Kdiate  vanilhM;  rocks,  and  woods,  and  rilk, 
mantling  tent,  and  each  myfterions  form, 
r  Hkc  the  piftnrea  of  a  morning  dream, 
ea  fun-ihhie  filk  the  bed.    A  while  I  ftood 
pler'd  and  giddy;  till  the  radiant  power 
0  bade  the  vHionary  landicape  rife, 
Bp  to  him  I  tom*d,  with  rentleft  looks 
Venting  my  inquiry,  thus  oegan  : 
'hctt  let  thy  foul  acknowledge  its  comnlaint 
»  blind !  how  impiouB !  There  behold  the  ways 
(wren's  eternal  dcftiny  to  man,  6yi 

'  ever  juft,  benevolent,  and  wife : 
tt  virtue's  awlbl  ficj^s,  howe*er  purfued 
vnJBg  fortune  and  imriilkve  pain, 
^<ikl  never  be  divided  from  her  chafte, 
t  fair  attendant,  okafare.  '  Need  I  urge 
T  tardy  thought  ttirough  all  the  various  nmnd 
'hit  eiillenee,  that  thy  foftening  foul 
'cD^th  nuiy  learn  whst  energy  the  hand 
virtw  mnftles  in  the  bitter  fide  6S0 

jnffion  fweUing  with  diftrefs  and  pain, 
*  mmgate  the  Iharp  with  gracious  drops 
cwdal  plca5ire  I  Afk  the  faithful  youth, 


Why  the  cold  urn  of  herndnm  Ic^gMkn^d 
So  often  fills  his  arms ;  fo  often  dnf^ 
His  lonelv  footileps  at  the  filent  hfiWt 
To  pay  the  mournful  tribute  of  hw  teara? 
O I  be  will  tell  thee,  tliat  the  wealth  of  worlds 
Should  ne*er  (educe  his  bofom  to  forego         6SI9 
That  fkarcd  hour,  when  Aealing  £rom  the  wkCc 
Of  care  and  envy,  fwcet  remembrance  foothei 
With  virtue's  kJndeil  looks  his  aching  breail. 
And  turns  his  tears  to  rapture^-Aflc  the  cr^wd 
Wiiich  flies  impatient  from  the  viiiage«v«]k 
To  climb  the  neighbouring  cliffs,  when  fv  hekvif 
The  cruel  vnnds  nave  hurrd  upon  the  coaft 
Some  faelplefs  bark ;  while  facred  pity  OKka 
The  general  e^,  or  terror's  icy  hand 
Smites  their  diAorted  limbs  and  hoirent  hair; 
While  evei7  mother  closer  to  her  btcaft  700 

Catches  her  child,  and  pointing  where  tbe  waves 
Foam  through  the  (hattcr*d  vefiel,  ibrieks  aloud. 
At  one  poor  wretch  thstt  fpreads  his  piteous  annt 
For  fuccour,.  fwsiUow*d  by  the  roaring  furge. 
As  now  another,  dafh'd  antnil  t!.    rock. 
Drops  lifelefs  down :  O I  d<emcil  thou  indeed 
No  kind  endearment  here  by  natuic  given 
To  mutual  terror  and  cocrnaffion^a  tears  ? 
No  fweetlf  melting  foftnefs  w^ch  »ttt»^ 
0*er  all  that  edge  of  pain,  the  (bdal  powers    yio 
To  this  their  proper  aftion  and  their  cnd^ 
— Aik  thy  own  heart ;  whcu  at  the  i«idnigm  hour. 
Slow  through  that  ftudiou»  gloolti  thy  paufiag 

I.ed  by  the  glimmerins  tuper  moves  around 
The  £Kred  volumes  oTthe  dead,  tiie  ibr^s 
^Of  Grecian  bards,  and  records  writ  h/  i?.me 
For  Qrecian  heroes,  where  the  prefect  power 
Of  heaven  and  earth  furvtys  the  immorial  pago^ 
Even  as  a  father  bleffii^,  while  he  reitiii 
The  ^luiies  of  his  fon.    If  then  thy  fonl,         y%m 
Spurning  the  yoke  of  thefe  iagfortoun  dzy% 
Mix  in  their  deeds  and  kindle  with  thrir  flame  | 
Say,  when  the  prof)>ed^  blackens  en  thy  view. 
When  rooted  from  the  bafe,  herote  ilates 
Mourn  in  tlie  duft,  and  tremble  at  the  finown 
Of  curft  ambition ;  when  the  pious  band 
Of  youths  who  fought  for  freenom  and  their  firei» 
Lie  fide  by  fide  in  gore;  when  ruffian  pride 
Ufurps  the  throne  of  juftice,  turns  the  pomp 
Of  public  power,  the  majefty  of  role,  739 

The  fworu,  the  laurel,  and  the  purple  robe. 
To  flavifii  empty  pageants^  to  adorn 
A  tyrant's  walk,  and  glitter  in  the  eyes 
Of  fuch  as  bow  the  knee ;  when  honour*d  nmi 
Of  patriots  and  of  chiefs  the  awful  bnfl 
And  ftoried  arch,  to  glut  the  coward-age       * 
Of  regal  envy,  ftrew  the  public  way 
With  naUow  d  ruins;  when  the  mufc*s  haunt. 
The  marble  potch  where  wifdom  wont  to  ta& 
With  BoCTates  or  TuUy,  hears  no  more,  749 

Save  the  hoarfe  jar^n  of  contentious  monks. 
Or  female  fuperftition*s  midntght  prayer; 
When  ruthlefs  rapiue  from  the  hand  of  time 
Tears  the  deftroying  fcythe,  with  furer  blow 
To  fweep  the  worits  of  glory  from  their  bafe  ; 
Till  deibiation  o*er  the  grafs-grown  ftreet       > 
Expands  hisraven-^ngs,  and  up  the  wall. 
Where  fenates  once  the  price  of  monarchs  dooni*d, 
HifTes  the  gliding  fiiake  through  hoary  weeds  749 
Tlut  clafp  the  mpttideripg  cohimn ;  thus  dcfac*4 
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With  thtt  tbe  fctti  of  N^emcfis  I  fend ; 

The  fie  ad  al)Korr*4 !  whofc  vengeance  takes  ac- 

Of  facred  order's  violated  laws.  [count 

See  where  he  calls  thee,  burning  to  be  gone, 

^erce  to  exhauft  the  t^pcd  of  his  wrath 

On  yon  devoted  head.    But  thou,  my  clnl^ 

Control  his  cruel  phrenzy.  ^d  protca        '  490 

Thy  tender  charge;  that  when  dcfpair  (hall. ^raXp 

His  agonizing  bofom,  he  may  leatn, 

Then  he  ftiay  leiim  to  love  the  gracious  hand 

Alone  fufficicnt  in  the  hour  of  iB,         '""  * 

To  fave  his  fcehle  fpirit  y  rhen  confela 

Thy  genuine  honours,  6  excelling  fair  !j 

VThen  all  th^  plague?  that  wait  the  deadly^  wiU 

Of  tfiis  avenging  daemon,'  all  the  ilorms 

Of  night  infernal,  ierve  hut  to  display 

Thc'cnifirgy  of  thy  fuperibr  charms  5C0 

Wtth'ihildcft'avve  triumphant  o'er  l^is  rage^ 

And,  ihinirig  clearer  m  tht  j^orrid  ig^Ioom. 

Hefie  teas*d  that  awful,  voice,  And  foon  I  felt 
The  cloudy  curtain  of  re&eihu^g  ^vc  •  "  • 
was  eI6s*,d  once  more,  from  that  immonal  fire 
i>heltering  my  eye-lids.  Looking  up,  I  yxew*d 
A  vail  gigantic  fjpe^ftre  ftriding  on  (clouds, 

Through  murmuring  thunders  and  a  waile  of 
'VVlth  dreadful  z6iiot.'    Slack  as  ntght  his  broW 
Tlclentlefs  frowns  involved.  His  favage  limbs  510 
With  iharp  impatience  violent  he  wnth*d, 
As  througn  convulfive  anguifh ;  and  his  hand« 
XrmM  with  a  icorpion-Taih,  fuU  6ft  he  raisM 
In  madnefs  to  his  bofbin ;  while  his  eyes 
HhinM  bitter  tears,  and  bellowing  loud  be  (hook 
The  void  with  horror.    Silent  by  his  fide 
The  virgin  came-    Ko  difcompolure  ijtirr^'d 
2Ier  features.'  from   the   glooms  which  hung 

around 
>To  (kain  of  darkoefs  mingled  with  the  beam 
Of  her  divine  effulgence.    IjJow  theyilpop     jfao 
Upon  the  river  bank ;  and  now  to  hail. 
His  Wonted  guefts,  with  caecr  fleps  aovaoc'd. 
The  uiifufpc^lng  inmate  ofthe  fhadc. 

As  when  a  famif&M  wolf,  that  ail  night  long 
Had  rang*d  the  !<\lpine  fnbws,  by  chakice  at  mom 
Sees  from  a  ch'fT  incumbent  o'er  the  fmoke 
Of  fomb  lone  village,  a  hegieded  kid 
TKat  ftrays  along  the  wild  for  herb  or  fpring; 
Down  from  the  winding  'idge  her  fw^epA  amain, 
And  thinks  he  tears'him:  fo  wlib  tenfold  rage/ 
Tlic  moofter  fprung  remorfelef^  oft  his  prey.    5,'^x 
Amaz'd'theflripl^Dg  fiood:-  with  panting  brcajft 
i'ecbly  be  poui^d  the  Umeatable  wail  •  • . 
Of  belplels  fconflemation,  (Iruck  at  bhce, 
And  rooted  to  the  ground.*  The  ^ueeh  beheld 
Hit  tefror,  and  with  looks  of  tendcrefl  care    "- 
Advanc'd  to  ikve  kim .    ^n  thd  tyi'ant  felt 
H«r  Bwfiil  poweh    His  keen,  tdmpeftbous  arm 
Hung  nervelefs;  nor  defcendAl  ivhert  his  rage* ' 
Had  aim'd  the  deadly  blow  r'Hh^ndamb  rftir'd 
"With  fulicnjrjncoiir.    Lo !,  the  f^^na  m^d    5^1 
iolds  with  a  mother's  arms  flic  fa'mtiog  boy,    '  *  ^ 
Till  life  rekindles Ip  hit  rofv  cheek  ;* '  >   [tonpic. 
Then  grafps  his  hands,  and  cheers  him  with  ner 

O  Wake  thee,  tonfe  thy  fpint !  Shkll  the  Q>ite  ' 
Of  ydn*t«ktiKrttot  thus  appall  thy  ^*art,  «'    •. 
While  1,  thy  friend  and  guardisJi^  am  at  l^uid 
To  r«fcue  abd  to  heal>  O  let  thfToul     • 
ketncmber;  what' the  will  of  heaven  oidaffis' 
Is  ever  good  for  all ;  ai^  if  for  iSi:       ^       •     550 


Then  good  for  thee.    Nor  ooh  Vy4ke  wanui. 
And  foothing  funlhine  of  dclifpufal  diinos, 
po  minds  grow  up  and  fioariuu    0it  imil:d 
By  that  bland  light,  the  youn^  ^^piai^'a  i.lt 
Of  reafoa  wander  ^krtmgk  a  fttal  roid, 
far  from  their  native  aim ;  as  if  to  lis 
inglorious  jfi  the  fragrant  fhade,  and  wait 
The  foft  acpeis  of  evcr-circliog  joys. 
Were  all  the  end  of  beinj;.    Aik  thyicU, 
;  This  pleafLng  error  did  u  never  loll  y 

Thy  wifhesf  Has  thy  rynftam  hcact.tc£to»*ii 
The  filken  fetters  of  delicious  eafc } 
Or  when  divine  £ophrofync  appeared 
i  Within  this  dwelling,  did  m>t  thy  deiirci 
.  Hang  far  below  the  meafure  of  thv  fuc, 
!  Which  I  revcal*d  before  thee  ?  and  thy  crei. 
Impatient  of  my  counfcls,  turn  away 
To  drii^k  ih€  foft  efrufion  of  her  imilct  ^ 
|Cnow  then,  for  this  the  everlaftiog  fire 
Deprives  thee  of  her  prclence,  and  inilead   : 
O  wife  and  ftU^  benevolent  i  ordaioa 
This  horrid  vifage  hither  to  pnrfue 
My  flcpsi'that To  thy  natore  may  dificexB 
Its  real  eood,  and  what  silane  can  lav< 
;  Thy  feeble  fpirit  in  this  hour  oif  ill 
From  folly  and  (^fpair.    O  yet  bck>v*d ! 
Let  not  this  headlong  teiT^  quite  o'crwheln 
Thy  fcatter'd  powers ;  nor  fatal  deem  the  n^^ 
Of  this  tormentor,  Qor  his  proud  a&ok. 
While  I  am  here  to  vindicate  thy  toil,  i 

Above  the  genenma  queftion  of  thy  ann. 
Brave  by  thy  fears^  and  in  thy  weakncls  h^f 
This  hour  he  triumphs ;  but  confront  his  rr;: 
And  dare  him  to  the  combat,  then  with  n.  c 
;  Difarm'd  and  quelled,  his  fierccndlahe  rrCp) 
To  bcttidage  and  to  fcprn :  while  thas  iotu '«i 
By  watchful  daogcx,  by  onceafing  toil, 
.  The  immorCal  min^  fuperior  to  his  &te, 
Amid  the  outrage  of  external  things. 
Firm  as  the'  folia  bale  of  this  great  world, 
llcfkon  his  own  foundations.    Blow,  J^'^-'- 
Ye  waves !  ye  thunders  1  roll  your  ten^cu  i£. 
-  Shike,  ye  old  pillars  of  the  marble  iky ! 
Till  aU  Its  orbs  and  all  it^  woirlds  of  fire 
Be  loofen'd  firom  their  fiats ;  vet  iHll  fcrcur, 
Thei"uncoiiaucr*d  mind  looks  down  upon  t 

witcki  * 
And,  ever  ftroneer  as  ^^  ftormi  advance. 
Firm  through  toe  dofiig  ruin  holds  his  wit, 
Whete  nature  calls  him  to  the  deftio'dg'^.i    ' 

So  fpake  the  goddeia;  while  tkroii|^K  :i' 
Cele'Aial  rapttim'fiow'd,  in  eveiywora,   [-• 
In  evtrf  mo£i6n  kindling  virannth  divioe 
Tofi^iae  wl}oliftenU    Vebemeot  aadfwtf: 
A<  lightning  fires  the  arosuUic  Ihado 
;  In  Ethiopian  fields,  tht  ihipling  fek' 
',  Her  infjHiation  catch  hia  fervid  Iob^ 
f  AJid  fiairting  from  his  languor  chua'eicUin>  <!. 

Then  lerthc  trial  comeT  and  witKAtAou, 
f  If  teftcn*  be  upon  me ;  if  f  (brink 
To  meet  the  iborm,  or  fauker  in  my  ftrcrcti  ' 
When  hardeil  it  befets  me. '  Po  sec  tiuuk 
That  1  am  fearful  and  infirm  of  foul. 
As  hte  thy  eyes  beheld,  for  thou  haftchs^rJ 
My  nature ;  thy  coinmandhig  voice  has  vx^  ^ 
'  My  lan^d  powers  to  bear  me  beldh  on. 
Where'er  the  wiU  divine  my  padkordsin 
Through  toil  or  peril :  only  a»s«(  ^^ 
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lifts  with  felf-»pplaafe  each  lordly  brow. 
mbers  boundlefs  as  the  blooms  of  fpringi 


]li 

lumbe; 

old  their  {(bring  idols,  empty  fhades 
fancy  gilded  o*er,  and  then  fet  up 
adoration.     Some  in  learning's  garb, 
h  formal  hand,  and  iable-cinctur  d  gown, 
1  rags  of  mouldy  volumes.     Some  elate 
h  martial  fplendor,  fteely  pikes  and  fwords 
roflly  frame,  and  ^ay  Phcenician  robes       lOO 
roijght  with  flowery  gold,  aiTumc  the  port 
.Utely  valour :  liAening  by  his  (ide 
re  (lands  a  female  form ;  to  her,  with  looks 
rarncft  import,  pregnant  with  amaze, 
talks  of  deadly  deeds,  of  breaches,  ftorms, 
1  fulphurous  mines,  and  ambufh :  then  at  once 
aksoff,  and  fmiles  to  fee  her  look  fo  pale, 
1  af>:s  fome  wondering  que flion  of  her  fears. 
tTi  of  graver  mien;  behold,  adorn*d  - 
h  holy  cnfign«,  how  fublime  they  move,    lio 
i  bending  oft  their  fandlinionious  eyca 
u  homage  of  the  fimplc-mindcd  throng ; 
u'lITidors  of  heaven !  Nor  much  uulikc 
.-:  whofe  vifage,  in  the  lazy  mifl 
ijt  mantles  every  feature,  hides  a  brood 
Tiilhk  conceits ;  of  whirpers,  nods, 
'ihlnfi  deep  omen'jl  with  unwieuiy  fchemcs, 
kl  dark  portents  of  (late.     Ten  thoufand  more, 
•<i-ij;icus  habits  and  tumultuous  tongueg,       119 
^r  dauntlefs  in,  r.nd  fwell  the  b'^afiful  band. 
ri:cn  cpmes  the  Iccond  order,  all  who'feek 
'  debt  of  praife,  where  watchful  unbelief 
^U  throiv^h  the  thin  pretence  her  fquintirg  eye 
f^mc  rctlr'd  appearance  wh'ch  belici 
t  bcTvdcd  virtue,  or  anmiU  the  app'aufc 
It  julHcc  e'.fc  v.'oi:!d  pay.     H».rc  fide  by  fide 
c  tw-^  leaders  of  the  foI*.ma  train 
?ro.\-hing:  one  a  fcnv.tl*  old  and  grry, 
fh  ey(s  i!cmuit\  and  wrlnkle-furrow'd  brow, 
c  as  the  chc.'ks  of  death  ;  yet  ft  HI  fhe  ftuns 
.'  Hckcning  audii-nce  with  a  naufeoiis  tale  ;  Iji 
vr  many  youth.>  her  myrtle-chain"^  have  worn, 
w  many  virgin.^  at  her  triumphs  pin'u ! 
;  how  rcfolv'd  fhe  gnarrU  hf  r  cautious  heart ; 
h  is  h.T  terror  at  the  rlfks  of  love, 
1  man's  f^ducing  tongue  !  The  ether  focms 
>carded  hvc  unj/cntlc  in  his  mien, 
d  fordid  all  his  habit ;  pccvifh  wr.nt 
Hi  at  his  heels,  while  down  the  gating  throng 
ftaiks,  refonnding  in  magnific  phrafe  J40 

e  vanity  of  riches,  the  contempt 
pomp  and  power.     Be  prudent  in  your  zeal, 
pave  aflociates !  let  the  filent  grace 
n-r  who  bluihes  at  the  fodd  regard 
r  charms  infpiie,  more  eloquent  unfold 
<  praife  of  fpottefs  honour :  let  the  man 
me  eye  regards  not  his  illuftrious  pomp 
"  ample  ftorc,  but  as  indulgent  dreams         • 
cheer  the  barren  foil  and  Iprcad  the  fruits 
joy,  let  him  by  jnfter  mealures  fix  150 

'^  price  of  riches  and  the  end  of  power. 
'y^tlier  tribe  fuccccds;  deluded  Jong 
J  ncy's  daizling  optics,  thcfc  behold 

iV  k  ■*""*  °^  ^^^^  peculiar  tilings  - 1 

''»  hrii^lucr  hues  rcfplendent,  and  pourtray*d 
'i> «  Jturciovblcr  far  than  e'er  adom'd 
^ /  julnc  ohjctS ^.    1  lence  the  fcver'd  heart 
'  ^  I'h  dcUriou*  hope  for  tinfcl  charms ; 
'"•''*■•  "^'^  wbiruCvc  on  the  cv;  of  f:oni. 


Untijpely  zeal  her  wttlefs  pride  beCrd^,  z6o 

And  ferious  manhood  from  the  towermg  aim 
Of  wifdom  (loops  to  emulate  the  boaft 
Of  childifh  toil.     Behold  yon  myflic  form, 
Bedeck'd  with  feathers,  iiueds,  weeds,  and  (hells! 
Not  with  iotenfer  view  the  Samian  fage 
Bent  his  fixt  eye  on  heaven^  intenfer  firet, 
When  firft  the  order  of  that  radiant  fcene 
S weird  his  exulting  thought,  than  this  furveys 
A  muckworm's  entrails,  or  a  fpider's  fang. 
Next  him  a  youth  with   flowers  and  myrtlct 

crowa'd,  •  170 

Attends  that  virgin  form,  and  blnfliing  kneels. 
With  fondefl  gefture  and  a  fuppliant'b  tongue. 
To  wm  her  coy  regard :  adieu,  for  hiiu, 
The  dull  engagements  of  the  buflling  w<H'ld! 
Adieu  the  Tick  impertinence  of  praife ! 
And  hope,  and  anion !  for  with  her  alone, 
By  ilreams  aqd  fliadet,  to  ileal  thcfe  fighing  hours,* 
Is  all  he  aflcs,  and  all  that  fate  can  give ! 
Thee  too,  facetious  Mom  ion,  wandering  here. 
Thee,  dreaded  cenfor,  oft  have  1  beheld  180 

Be  wildcr'd  unawares:  alas!  too  long 
I  luQi'd  with  thy  comic  triumphs  and  the  fpoils 
Of  fly  deriGon  !  till  on  every  flde 
I  lurling  thy  random  bolts,  oflFended  truth 
Afllrn'd  thee  here  thy  ftation  with  the  flavea 
Of  folly.    Thy  once  formidable  name 
Shall  rrace  her  humble  records,  and  be  heard 
In  fcons  and  mockery  bandied  from  the  lip^ 
Of  all  the  vengeful  brotherhood  around, 
5o  oft  the  patient  vi<5lims  of  thy  fcom.  190 

But  now,  ye  gay  !  to  whom. indulgent  fate. 
Of  all  the  mufe's  empire  hath  aflign'd 
The  fields  of  folJy,  hither  each  advance 
Your  (ickles;  here  the  teeming  foil  affords 
Its  richefl  growth.    A  favourite  brood  appears; 
In  whom  the  demon,  with  a  moth'^r's  joy, 
Views  all  her  charms  reflcded,  all  her  cares 
At  full  repay *d.    Ye  rooft  illuibraous  band  ! 
Who,  fcoruing  rcaibn*8  tame,  pedantic  rules. 
And  order's  vulgar  bondage»  never  meant        200 
For  fouls  fublimc  a«  yours,  with  generous  zeal 
Pay  vice  the  reverence  virtue  long  uftirp'd, 
And  yield  deformity  the  fond  applaufe 
Which  beauty  wont  to  claim ;  forgive  my  fong, 
That  foe  the  blufliing  diffidence  of  youth. 
It  fliuns  the  unequal  province  of  your  praife. 
Thus  fur  triumphant  in  the  pleafing  guile 
Of  bland  imagination,  folly's  train 
Have  dar'd  our  Jearch :  but  now  a  daflard  kind 
AdvancQrelu(51ant,  and  with  faultering  feet     aio 
Shrink  fiom  the  gazer's  eye  :  enfeebled  hearts 
V^'hom  fancy  chills  with  vifionary  fears. 
Or  bgnds  to  fervile  tamenefs  with  conceits 
Of  fh.mi  ,  of  evil,  or  of  bafe  defe<5^, 
!  aiitaflic  and  delufive.     Hctc  the  flave 
W^ho  droops  abafli'd  when  fuUen  pomp  furveys 
Flis  Imniblcr  habit ;  here  the  trembling  wretch 
Unncrvd  and  flruck  with  terror's  icy  bolts, 
Spent  in  weak  wailings,  drownM   in   fhameful 

tears. 
At  every  dream  of  danger :  here  fubducd        220 
By  frontlcG  laughter  and  the  haughty  fcorn 
Of  old,  unfeeling  vice,  the  abjccft  foul. 
Who  blufhiog  half  refigns  the  candid  praife 
Of  temperance  and  honour ;  half  difowns    ' 
A  frecmao^s  hatred  of  tyrannic  pride  ^ 
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And  Kean  ^ich  fickly  finiles  the  ^nal  mouth 
With  fou^ft  licence  mock  the  pttriot*9  name. 

Lafl  of  the  motely  ban<b  on  whom  the  power 
Of  ny  derifion  bends  her  hoftile  aim, 
U  that  where  Ihamelul  ignonmce  orefidet.       239 
Beneath  her  fordid  banners,  lo !  dtet  march, 
Like  blind  and  lame.    Whate*cr  Uieir  doubtful 

hands 
Attempt,  confufion  ftnugfat  appears  behind, 
And  trollies  all  the  work.  Through  many  a  maze, 
IPerplcx'd  they  ftruggle,  changing  erery  path, 
O'ertunung  erery  puTpofe ;  thenatlaft 
Sit  down  difinay'd,  and  leave  die  entangled  Icene 
For  fcor*  to  fport  with.    Such  then  is  the  atbode 
Of  folly  in  the  mind ;  and  fuch  the  ihapes 
hi  which  flic  governs  her  obfeqnious  train.       S40 

Through  every  fcene  of  ridicule  in  things 
To  lead  the  tenour  of  my  devious  lay; 
Through  every  fwift  occafidn,  which  the  hand 
Of  laughter  points  at,  when  d)c  mirthful  ftin^ 
Diflends  her   iallying   nerves  and  chokes  lier 

tongue; 
What  were  it  but  to  count  each  cryftal  drop 
Which  morning's  dewy  fingers  on  the  blooms 
Of  May  diftil  f  Suffice  it  to  have  faid, 
Where'er  the  power  of  ridicule  difplays  249 

Her  quain^4y  d  vifage,  fome  incongruous  form, 
Some  ftubbom  diflbnance  of  things  combin*d, 
Strikes  on  the  quick  obferver :  whether  pomp. 
Or  praife,  or  beauty,  mix  their  partial  claim 
Where  fordid  ftfhions,  where  ignoble  deieds. 
Where  foul  deformity,  are  wont  to  dwell; 
Or  whether  thefe  with  violation  loath*d. 
Invade  refplendent  pomp's  imperious  mien. 
The  charms  of  beauty,  or  the  ooaft  of  praife. 

Aik  we  for  what  fair  end  the  Almighty  Sire 
In  mortal  bofoms  wakes  this  gay  contempt,     160 
Thefe  gratcftil  ftings  of  laojhtcr,  from  difguft 
Educing  plcafure  ?  Wherefore,  but  to  aid 
The  tardy  fteps  of  reaibn,  and  at  once 
By  this  prompt  impulle  urge  us  to  deprefs 
The  giddy  aims  of  folly  f  Though  the  light 
Of  truth  flow  dawning  on  the  inquiring  mind. 
At  length  unfolds,  through  many  a  fubtle  tie, 
How  mefe  uncouUi  difordcrs  end  at  hfl 
In  public  evil !  yet  benignant  heaven,  S69 

Confcious  how  dnn  the  dawn  of  truth  appears 
To  thouiands;  confcious  what  a  fcanty  paufe 
From  labours  and  from  care,  the  wider  lot 
Of  humble  life  affords  for  ftndious  thought 
To  ftan  Uie  maze  of  nature ;  therefore  ftamp*d 
The  glaring  fcenes  with  charaders  of  fcorn. 
As  brand,  as  obvious,  to  the  palling  clown. 
As  to  the  letter'd  ftge's  curious  eye. 

Such  are  the  various  afpeds  of  the  mind-— 
Some  heavenly  genius,  wnofe  unclouded  thoughts 
Attain  that  fecret  harmony  which  blends        a8o 
The  ethereal  fpirit  with  its  mold  of  clay; 
O !  teach  me  to  reveal  the  grateful  charm 
That  iearchlefs  nature  o'er  the  fenfe  of  man 
Diffufes,  to  behold,  in  lifelefs  things. 
The  inexpreffivc  femblance  of  hiniTelf« 
Of  thougnt  and  paffion.    Mark  the  fMt  woods 
That  ftiade  fublime   yon   mountain's   nodding 

brow; 
With  what  religious  awe  the  folemn  fcene 
Comnuuids  your  fteps !  as  if  the  reverend  form 
i){  Mines  or  of  Numa  ihould  forfske  2fo 


The  Elylian  feats,  and  down  the  czDUvurr 

glade 
Move  to  your  pauGng  eye!  Behold  the  rspsk 
Of  yon  gay  landfcape,  where  the  diver  cliuii 
Flit  o'er  the  heavens  before  the  fprivhtly  brc* 
Now  their  gray  cindure  iklns  the  docbt^a!  {.- 
Now  ftreams  of  fplendour»  through  thfir  a;  i:; 
Effulgent,  fweep  from  off  the  giidcd  Uws   [.. 
The  aerial  fhadows ;  on  the  curling  broc4, 
And  on  the  fhady  margin's  quivcncg  karcs  : 
With  quirkcfk  luilrc  ^Uncing ;  while  tm  nri 
Tne  profpeA,  fay,  within  your  chccrnil  brv 
Plays  net  the  lively  fcnfe  ol  winning  mir  h 
With  clouds  and  iun-fliine  chccquerM,  »^  •-: 
Of  focial  conrcrfc,  to  the  infpiriug  to'^;:-^  :.-. 
Of  fome  pay  nymph  amid  her  fubjeO  tnz. 
Moves  ail  obfcquioos  ?  M^ence  is  tha  d-e 
I'his  kindred  power  of  fuch  difcordj)t  iL" 
Or  flows  their  femblance  from  that  mrt*  .- 
To  which  the  new-bom  mind's  harmocic    * 
At  firft  were  ffcrung  ?  Or  rather  from  the  j 
Which  artful  cuftom  twines  around  her  t^ 
For  when  the  different  images  of  rhiap 
By  chance  combin'd,  have  ftnick  the  ittct..'>t- 
With  deeper  impulfe,  or,  conncded  Ico^. 
Have  drawn  her  frequent  eye ;  howc'cr  i^* 
The  external  fcenes,  yet  oft  the  ides»(«ia 
From  that  conjunAton  an  etenal  tie. 
And  IVmpathy  unbroken.    Let  the  mind 
Recall  one  partner  of  Use  various  kagvc 
Immediate,  lo !  the  firm  confeJerstet  rifr,    ' 
And  each  his  former  ftation  flrait  rcfninrs 
One  movement  governs  the  confentiog  thx{. 
And  all  at  once  with  rofy  plcafure  (hioe, 
Or  all  are  (adden'd  with  the  elooms  of  an 
^was  thus,  if  ancient  fame  Ske  truth  MokH 
Two  faithful  needles  from  the  infonuiogt.: 
Of  the  f4me  parent-ftone,  together  drew 
Its  myftic  virtue,  and  at  firft  coaTpir'd         1 
With  fatal  impulfe  <|oxvtrin^  to  the  pole  - 
I  Then,  tliough  disjoin *d  by  kingdoms,  the:;-| 
main  j 

RolI'd  iu  broad  furge  betwixt,  and  SBo^* 
fieheld  their  wakeful  motions,  yet  prtfcn  ' 
The  former  fricndfliip,  and  rcmcnwer'd  :* ' 
The  alliance  of  their  birth :  whate'er  thf  -" 
Which  once  poffefs'd,  nor  paufe,  nor  ^okt^-j 
The  fure  affociate,  ere  with  tremblinjs  (^'' 
Me  found  its  path,  and  lix*d  ooerrio;  tKerc- 
Such  is  the  fecret  union,  wheo  we  feci       j 
A  fong,  a  flower,  a  name,  at  ooce  rtlwr     1 
Thole  long^onneiled  denes  vhcte  ui 

raov^d 
The    attention  1    backward  through  bo  & 
Guiding  the  wanton  fsncy  tt  her  fcopc. 
To  temples,  courts,  or  6elds ;  with  sU  tk  ^ 
Of  painted  forms,  of  paffioos  sod  de^ 
Attendant :  wheooe»if  pleafiof  ia  it&ii 
The  profpe^  fcom  that  fweet  acceioe  jrt-^ 
Redoubled  Influence  o'er  the  lifteai»|C*^ 
By  thefe  myfteriousties  the  bufyfo*tt 
Of  memory  her  ideal  train  prefertu  ' 

Indre ;  or  when  they  would  chide  htfw*'^*' 
Reclaims  their  fleeting  fo'.tilrp (nmt^'*^ 
Of  dark  oblivion ;  thus  colleAiajT  *^^ 
The  various  forms  of  being  to  prf^t, 
^e^ie  the  corioui  vim  of  nuoi?  u% 
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eir  hrgeft  choice  s  like  fpring's  unfolded 
laliiig  fweetnefi,  that  the  fkilfui  bee 
J  taite  at  will,  from  their  ieie^ed  fpoils 
work  her  dulcet  food.    For  not  the  exptnfo 
living  Ukcs  in  fttmnier*»  noontide  calm, 
Iccls  the  bordering   ihadc,   and   fim.bright 

heavens  360 

th  fairer  fefflblance ;  not  the  fculptor'd  gold 
re  faithfal  keeps  the  graver's  lively  trace, 
fto  he  whofe  birth  the  fitter  powers  of  art 
pitious  view'd,  and  from  his  genial  ftar 
d  influence  to  the  feeds  of  fancy  kind ; 
in  bis  atteinper*d  bofom  muft  preferve 
e  feal  of  nature.    There  alone  unchang*d, 
r  form  remains.    The  balmy  walks  of  May 
frebreathe  perennial  fweetsr  the  trembling  chord 
ibunds  for  ever  in  the  abftraAed  ear,  370 

iodious :  and  the  virgin*!  radiant  eye, 
xrior  to  difeafo,  to  £rief,  and  time, 
i)C)  with  unbating  Tuftre.   Thus  at  length 
iow'd  with  all  that  nature  can  beltow, 
)7  c)iild  of  fancy  oft  in  filence  bends 
cr  tbcfe  mixt  treafurei  of  his  pKgnaat  breaft, 
>th  coofcious  pride.    From  them  he  oft  refolves 
3  frame  he  knows  not  what  excelling  things ; 
v)  mn  he  knows  not  what  fublime  reward  379 
prtife  and  wonder.    By  degrees,  the  mind 
eis  her  young  nerves  dilate  :  the  plaftic  powers 
boor  for  a<£tion  :  blind  emotions  heave 
I  bofom,  and  with  lovelieft  phrenzy  caught, 
)iu  earth  to  heaven  he  rolls  bis  daring  eye, 
HD  heaven  to  earth.  Anon  ten  thoufand  ihapei^ 
Jt  fpedres  trooping  to  the  wizard's  call, 
t  fwift  before  him.  From  the  womb  of  earth, 
wn  ocf  an*&  bed  they  come :  the  eternal  heavens 
ciofe  their  fplendourn,  and  the  dsrk  abyfs  389 
m  out  her  births  unknown.  With  fixed  gaze 
marks  the  rifing  phantoms.    Now  compares 
eir  different  forms;   now  blends  them,   now 

divides 
iarns  and  eztetinates  by  tons ; 
pofes,  ranges  in  fantaftic  bands, 
d  infinitely  varies.  Hither  now, 
^  thither  fla^hiates  his  inconftant  aim, 
ih  endlefs  choice  perplex'd.  At  length  his  plan 
S>n&  to  open.    Lucid  order  dawns ; 
d  as  from  Chaos  old  the  jarring  feeds 
nature  at  the  voice  dWine  repdii'd  i^CO 

^h  to  its  place,  till  rofy  earth  unveird 
r  fragrant  bofom,  and  the  joyful  fun 
^H  up  it*e  blue  ferene ;  by  fwiit  degrees 
lus  difentangled,  his  entire  defign 
^cges.    Colours  mingle,  features  join, 
>d  lines  converge  :  the  fainter  parts  retire  ; 
te  fairer  eminent  in  light  advance  ; 
^  every  inirage  on  its  neighbour  fmiles. 
*liilehe  ftands,  and  with  a  father's  joy 
<itemplates.    Then  with  Promethean  art,  410 
to  its  proper  vehicle  be  breathes 
^  fair  conception ;  which,  embodied  thus, 
^  permanent  becomes  to  eyes  or  ears 
^  objedl  sfccrtain'd :  while  thus  inform*d, 
^  various  organs  of  his  mimic  ikill, 
M  confonance  of  founds,  the  featur'd  rock, 
M  fliadowy  piaure  and  impafflon'd  verfe, 
Jjond  thi  IT  proper  powers  attra^  the  foul 
r  that  cxpreffive  fcmbUnco^'While  ia  fl^ht 
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Of  nature^s  great  original  we  fctn 
The  lively  child  of  art ;  while  line  by  tine. 
And  feature  after  feature  we  refer 
To  that  fublime  etemplar  whence  it  flole 
Thofe  inimatiDg  charms.  Thus  beauty's  palm 
Betwixt  them  wavering  hangs :  applauding  love 
Doubts  where  to  chooie ;  and  mortal  man  afpiresu 
To  tempt  creative  praife.    As  when  a  cloud 
Of  gathering  hail  with  limpid  crafts  of  ice 
£ncI6s*d  and  obvions  to  the  beaming  fun,        429 
GolleAs  his  large  ettbl^ence ;  ftrait  the  heavens 
With  eqi^l  flames  pftftent  on  either  hand 
The  radiant  vifage :  Perfia  ftands  at  gaze, 
Appall'd ;  and  on  the  brink  of  Ganges  doubts 
The  fnowy-vefted  feer,  in  Mithra's  name. 
To  which  the  fragrance  of  the  footh  (hall  bonv 
To  which  bis  warbled  orifons  afcend. 

Such  various  blifs  the  well-tun^d  heart  enjoys, 
FavourM  of  heaven  1  while,  plunged  in  fordidi 

cares. 
The  imfeeiing  vulgat  nocks  the  boon  divine  s 
And  harfh  aufterity,  from  whofe  rebuke         440 
Young  hyvc  and  imiling  wonder  Ihrink.  away 
Abafh^d  and  chill  of  heart,  with  Dsger  firowns 
Condemns  the  fair  enchantment.  On  my  ftraiiv 
Perhaps  even  now,  fome  cold,  faftidioos  judge 
Cafts  a  difdainful  eye ;  and  calls  my  toil. 
And  calls  the  love  and  beauty  which  1  fing. 
The  dream  of  folly.    Thou,  grave  cenfor  1  fay. 
Is  beauty  then  a  dream,  becaufe  the  glooms 
Of  duilnefs  hang  too  heavy  00  thy  fonfe. 
To  let  her  (hine  upon  thee  ?  So  Um  man        450 
Whofe  eye  ne'er  open'd  on  the  light  of  heaven. 
Might  fmile  with  fcom  while  raptured  vifion  teUn 
Of  the  gay  coloured  radiance  flufliing  bright 
0*er  alicreation.    From  the  wife  be  far 
Such  grofs  uahailow*d  pride ;  nor  needs  my  Cong 
Defceod  To  low ;  but  rather  now  unfold. 
If  human  thought  could  reacht  or  wordki  unfold 
By  what  myfterious  fabric  ol  the  mind. 
The  de^p-felt  joys  and  harmony  of  fotmd 
Refult  from  airy  motion ;  and  from  fliap*        4(3 
The  lovely  phantxMns  of  fublime  and  fair. 
By  what  fine  ties  hath  God  connei^ed  thia)^ 
When  prefent  in  the  mind,  which  in  themfelves 
Hate  no  connexion  ?  Stere  the  rifing  San, 
0*er  the  cerulean  convex  of  the  fea. 
With  equal  brightneis  and  with  equal  wannth 
Might  roll  his  fiery  orb ;  nor  yet  the  foul 
Thus  feel  her  frame  expanded  and  he/  postf«n 
Eauiting  in  the  fpiendour  (he  beholds;  ^Sp 

Like  a  young  conqueror  moving  through  the  pomp 
Of  fome  triumphal  day.     When  join*d  at  eve, 
Soft-nrarmuring  dreams   and   gales  qf  gentlelt 
Melodious  Philomela's  wakeful  ftrain        [breatls 
Attempei',  could  not  man*s  difcerning  ear 
Through  all  its  tones  the  fympathy  purfoe ; 
Nor  yet  this  breath  divine  of  namelefs  joy 
Steal  through  his  veins  and  £ao  the  awaken'd 

hea^t, 
Affitd  u  the  breezci  yet  rajitnrous  as  the  fong. 

But  were  not  nature  ftiU  endoilr'd  itt  large  ^ff 
With  all  which  life  requires,  though  unadofn*d 
With  fuch  enchantment :  Wherefbre  then  her  forai 
So  exquifitely  fair  ?  her  breath  perfiim'd 
With  luch  ethereal  fweetnefit^  whence  her  roic# 
Inibrm'd  at  will  to  raife  or  u  depre^* 
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The  impaflionM  foul  ?  and  whence  the  rohesof  light 
"Which  thus  inveft  her  with  mote  lovely  pomp 
Than  fancy  can  defcribe  ?  Whence  but  from  thee, 
'O  fourcc  divine  of  ever-flowing  love, 
And  thy  unmeafur'd  eoodnefsT  Not  content 
With  every  food  of  Ufc  to  nouriih  man,  490 

By  kind  iUufious  of  the  wondering  fenfe 
Thou  niak'fl  all  natuie  beauty  to  his  eye. 
Or  mufic  to  his  car :  well  plcas'd  be  fcans 
The  goodly  profpccft  ;  and  with  inward  fmilet 
Treads  the  gay  verdure  of  the,  painted  plain ; 
Beholds  the  azure  canopy  of  heaven, 
And  living  lamps  that  over-arch  his  head 
With  more  than  regal  fplendour ;  bends  his  ears 
To  the  full  choir  of  water,  air,  and  earth  ; 
Nor  heeds  thc^plcafing  error  of  histhouglit,    500 
Nor  doubts  the  painted  green  or  azure  arch, 
Nor  qucflions  more  the  mufic*8  mingling  founds 
Than  fpacc,  or  motion,  or  eternal  time; 
So  fweet  he  feels  their  influence  to  attrad: 
The  fixed  foul ;  to  brighten  the  dull  glooms 
Of  care,  and  make  the  deftinM  road  of  life 
Dehghtful  to  his  feet.     So  fables  tell. 
The  adventurous  hero,  bound  on  hard  ciploits, 
Beholds  with  glad  furprife,  by  fecrct  fpt  lis 
Of  fome  kind  fage,  the  patron  of  his  toils,        510 
A  vifionary  paradife  difclos'd 
Amid  the  dubious  wild  :  with  ftream?,  and  fhadcs, 
And  airy  fongs,  the  enchanted  landlcapes  fmilcs. 
Cheers  his  long  labours  and  renews  hi^  frame. 

What  then  is  taftc,  but  thefe  internal  powers 
AAivc,  and  flrone,  and  feelingly  alive 
To  each  fine  impuue  ?  a  difcerning  fenfe 
Of  decent  and  fublime,  with  quick  difgufl: 
From  things  deforra'd,  or  difarrang'd,  or  grofs 
In  fpecies  r  This,  nor  gems,  nor  ftorcs  of  gold, 
Nor  purple  ftate,  nor  culture  can  beflow;         521 
But  god  alone  when  fiifl  his  adive  hand 
Imprints  the  fecret  bias  of  the  foul. 
He,  mighty  parent  1  wife  and  juft  in  all. 
Free  as  the  vital  breeze  or  light  of  heaven, 
Reveals  the  charms  of  nature.    Aflc  the  ftlain 
Who  journeys  homeward  from  a  fummcr  day's 
I.ong  labour,  why,  forgetful  of  his  toils 
And  due  repofe,  he  loitcis  to  b*:hold  529 

The  fun-fhiuc  gleaming  as  through  amber  clouds, 
O'er  all  the  weileru  Iky ;  full  foon,  I  ween. 
His  rude  expreflion  and  untutor'd  airs. 
Beyond  the  power  of  language,  will  unfold 
The  form  of  beauty  iiiiiling  at  his  heart,   [heaven 
How   lovely!    how  commanding!    But   though 
In  every  brcaft  hath  fown  tliefe  early  feeds 
Of  love  and  admiration,  yet  in  vain. 
Without  fair  culture's  kind  parental  aid 
Without  enlivening  funs,  and  genial  Ihowers, 
And  fheitcr  from  the  blaft,  in  vain  we  hope     540 
The  tender  pUnt  fhouUl  rear  its  blooming  head. 
Or  yielJ  the  harveft  proniis'd  in  its  fpring. 
Nor  yet  will  every  foil  with  equal  florcs 
Repay  the  tiller's  labour ;  or  attend 
His  will,  obfequious,  whether  to  produce 
The  olive  or  the  laurel.     Difierent  minds 
Incline  to  different  objeds:  one  purfiies 
'Ihe  vail  alone,  the  v>onderful,  the  wild; 
Another  fig^hs  for  harmony,  and  grace,  549 

And  gcnticll  beauty.  Hence  when  lightning  fires 
The  arch  of  heaven,  and  thunders  rock  the  ground, 
When  furious  whirlwinds  repd  the  howling  air, 


And  ocean,  grosning  from  its  loweft  he6, 
Heaves  his  tcmpeduous  billows  to  thr  f«cy ; 
Amid  the  mighty  uproar,  while  below 
The  nations  tremble,  ShakXpeare  looki  iV-ai 
From  fome  high  cliff,  fupcrior,  andcnjcyj 
The  elementfil  war.     But  Waller  longs 
All  on  tlie  margin  of  fome  fiowcry  Qjcz'w 
To  fpread  his  careiefs  limbs  amid  the  coc»l 
Of  plautane  (hades,  and  to  the  lif^ecin?  rt: 
The  tale  of  flighted  vows  and  love's  di;J/.a 
Refound  foft-warbling  all  the  live-long  h] . 
Confcnting  Zephyr  fighs;  the  weeping  \l\ 
Joins  in  his  plaint,  melodious;  mute  li.v  j^: 
And  hill  and  dale  with  all  their  echoes  r.   , : 
Such  and  fo  various  are  the  taftcs  of  n.:v.. 

Oh !  blcfl  of  heaven,   whom  not  Liw  '... 
Of  luxury,  the  Syren  !  not  the  bribes 
Of  fordid  wealth,  nor  all  the  gaudy  Ip-ili 
Of  pageant  honour  can  fed uce  to  leave 
Thofc  ever-b!oomin;:  fw».cts,  which  fror.  _ 
Of  nature  fair  imagina'io::  ciilh 
To  charm  the  cnlivcn'd  ibul !   What  th"i:  .. 
Of  mortal  oS^prlng  can  attain  the  hci^  ;3 
Of  envied  life  ;   though  only  few  polT.^ 
Patrici.m  treafures  or  imperial  ftatc; 
Yet  nature's  care,  to  all  her  children  j'T'. 
With  richer  trcafnres  and  an  ampler  iiii.. 
Indows  at  large  whatever  happy  man 
Will  deign  to  ufe  them.     His  the  city'>  r  : 
The  rural  honours  his.     Whate'cr  ad^r'  > 
The  princely  dome,  the  column  and  thr  r  ' 
The  breathing  marbles  and  the  fculpti-':  : 
Beyond  the  proud  poll  (Tor's  narrow  clu  n 
His  tuneful  bread  enjoys.     For  him,  il-' 
Diftils  her  dews,  and  from  the  filken  f;.  n. 
Its  lucid  leaves  unfolds:  for  him,  the  'L^.i 
Of  autumn  tinge>  every  fertile  branch 
With  bIof»ming  goM  and  blufhes  like  tl..^  r 
Each  paiTing  hour  flieds  tribute  from  r/.:  «^ 
And  Aiii  new  beauties  meet  his  lonely  ^  ::^. 
And  loves  unfelt  atti-a<^  him.     Not  a  brc.;: 
Flics  o'er  the  meadow,  not  a  clond  iinbiL.^ 
The  fetting  fun's  cfi^uleence,  not  a  ftrain 
From  all  the  tenants  o^thc  warbling  (>avic 
Afcends,  but  whence  his  bofom  can  p^rt — 
Fre(h  pleafurc,  unreprov'd.     Nor  thcucc  y- 
I'relh  pleafure  only:  for  the  attentive  it.-.l  . 
By  this  harmonious  a6lion  on  her  poucr* 
Becomes  herfclf  harmonious  ;   wont  fo  i:t 
In  outward  things  to  meditate  the  chann 
Of  facred  order,  foon  (he  fceks  at  home 
To  find  a  kindred  order,   to  exert 
Within  herfclf  this  elegance  of  love. 
This  fair  iulpir'd  delight :  her  temper'o  p:  ■' 
Refine  at  length,  and  every  pailion  we-: » 
A  chafter,  milder,  more  attracbvc  mi^:!. 
But  if  to  ampler  profpedls,  if  to  gaze 
On  nature's  form,  where  negligent  of  a^l 
Thefe  leffcr  graces,  (he  aflume*  the  port 
Of  that  eternal  majefty  tliat  wei^h'd 
The  world's  foundations,  if  to  il:cfe  th.-  n  n 
Exalts  her  daring  eye  ;  then  mightier  lur 
Will  be  tlic  change,  and  nobler.   Woul  1  >' 
Of  fervile  cuflom  cramp  her  generous  ^^v^r 
Would  fordid  policies,  the  baib.trousg:i  .vih 
Of  ignorance  and  rapine,  bow  her  do^MJ 
To  tame  purfults,  to  indoLucc  and  fear? 
Lo  1  (he  ^ippeals  to  nature,  to  the  "Kiadi 
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lling  waves,  the  fuo*s  unwearied  courfc, 
nieius  and  fcafoni ;  all  declare 
at  the  eternal  maker  lias  ordaln'd 
\vcri.of  nian  :  wc  feel  within  ourfelvcs 
rgy  divine  :  he  tells  the  heart, 
intf  he  madr  ds  to  hdiold  and  love 
ic  beholds  and  loves,  the  general  orb 


Of  life  and  being ;  to  bc-great  like  hilQf 

Beneficent  and  a&Iye.    Thus  the. men 

Whom  nature's  works  can  charm,  with  God  him« 

felf 
Hold  converfe ;  grow  familiar,  day  hj  day,    631 
With  his  conceptions  aA  upon  m!>  plan ; 
And  form  to  his,  tke  reliih  of  their  fouls. 


TOTES  ON  THE  THREE  BOOKS  OF  THE  PLEASURES  OF 

IMAGINATION. 


NOTES  ON  BOOK  I. 

15^.  Say,  Kvhy  luas  matiy  &C.]       In  apolo- 
for  the  frequent   negligences  of  the  fu- 
:  authors  of  (J  recce,    ♦*  i  hofc  godlike  ge- 
"  fays  Loi»j;lnu5,  "  were  well  airurcd,  that 
irchad  not  nitended  man  for  a  low-fpiritcd 
gnoble  being-:  but  brinjjing  us  into  life  and 
midlk  of  thi'i  wide  univcrfc,  as  before  aniul- 
•ic  affembled  at  fomc  heruic  folcmnity,  that 
miglit  be  fptt'^tors  of  all  her  magninccncc, 
candidates  high  in  emulation  for  the  prize 
jlbr)-;  ftic  has   therefore  implanted  in  our 
s  an  ineytinguilhable  love  of  every  tiling 
It  and  cialted>  of  every  thing  which  appears 
iit  beyond  our  comprchenfion.     Whence  it 
tes  to  pafsy  t))at  even  the  whole  world  is  not 
'>\>Y  ^  fufiicient  for  the  depth  and  rapidity  of 
ui  imagination,  which  often   Tallies  forth 
L-nd  the  limits  of  all  that  furronnds  us.    Let 
man  caft  his  eye  through  the  whole  circle 
>ur  fxidence,  and  confidcr  how  efpccially  it 
urdb  in  excellent  and  grand  objci^s ;  he  will 
»  acknowledge   for  what  enjo\ments  and 
fuirs  wc  were  deftined.    Thus  by  the  very 
penCty  of  nature  we  are  led  to  admire,  not 
"'  firings  or  (hallow  rivulets,  however  clear 
ccliLious,  but  the  Nile,  the  Rhine,  the  Da- 
c.and,  much  mote  than  all,  the  Ocean,  &c." 
f  Longin.  de  Sublim.  §  xziv. 
.  2C2.     The  empytjl  tvmfle.']  •*  Nc  fe  pcut-il 
u  qu'il  y  a  un  grand  efpace  an  dela  de  la 
ion  dcs  ctoiles  ?  Que  fc  foit  Ic  ciel  empyr^e, 
non,  toujours  cct  cfpacc  imrncnfe  qui  en  vi- 
ne toutc  ccUe  region,  pourra  etrc  rempli  de 
Kcur  dc  de  gloire.  11  pourra  etrc  con9u  com- 
I'occan,  o&  fe  rcdent  Ics  flueves  de  toutes  les 
iturts  bicnheureufcs,  quand  elles  fcront  ve- 
» a  Icur  pcrfcAion  dans  Ic  fyftemc  des  ctoi- 
"  l^cibmtJB  dans  la  Theodic^c,  part.  i.  §.  19. 
r.  204.    iVb^f^.  unfnd'itig  lights  &c.]    It  was  a 
■  cf  the  great  Mr.  Huygens,  that  there  may 
ttd  ftaib  at  fuch  a  diftance  from  our  folar 
B)  2>  that  their  light  fiiouid  not  have  had 

f>  reach  us,  even  Irom  the  creation  of  the 
to  this  day. 

^«  234.  ibe  nej^Ua 

^faUfam'tiar  prof^eaiy  it.c.  It  is  here 
J*Rt  tu  confcquence  of  the  love  of  novchy, 
P»  >«'iuch  at  fir  11  were  highly  dcljghiful  to  the 
^lofc  that  cfiecl  by  repeated  attention  to 
p   »«t  the  inilincc  of  bahit  it  oppolcd  to  thb 


% 

obfcrvation;  for  there y  objefts  at  firft  diftafteful 
are  in  time  rendered  entirely  agreeable  by  repeated 
attention. 

The  difficulty  in  thi«  calc  will  be  removed,  if 
we  confidcr,  that,  when  obje&s  at  firft  agreeable, 
lofe  that  influence  by  frequently  recurring,  the 
mind  is  wholly  pajp^e^  and  the  prcception  invo'un* 
tary ;  but  habit,  on  the  other  hand,  generally  fup- 
pofes  tbftice  and  aSiivUy  accompanying  it ;  w  that 
the  pleafure  arifes  here  not  from  the  objc<5l,  but 
from  the  mind's  corifcious  determination  of  its  own 
aAiviiy ;  and  c*mffcquentlyi  increafes  in  proportion 
to  the  frequency  of  that  determination. 

It  will  ftlU  be  urged  perliaps,  that  a  famiUarity 
with  difagrceable  objcas  renders  them  at  length 
acceptable,  even  where  there  is  no  room  for  the 
mind  to  rrfolve  or  aA  at  all.  In  this  cafe,  the  ap- 
pearance muft  be  accounted  for,  one  of  thcfe  ways. 

The  pleafure  from  habit  may  be  merely  nega- 
tive. The  obje A  at  firft  gave  uneafinefs ;  this  un- 
eafinefs  gradually  wears  ofF  as  the  objedt  grovrs  fa- 
miliar ;  and  the  mind,  finding  it  at  laft  entirely 
removed,  reckons  its  fituation  really  pleafurable, 
compared  with  what  it  had  experienced  before. 

The  diflikc  conceived  of  the  objcift  at  firft, 
might  be  owing  to  prejudice  or  want  of  attention. 
Confequently  the  mind,  being  neceflitated  to  re-^ 
view  It  often,  may  at  length  perceive  its  own  mif- 
take,  and  be  reconciled  to  what  it  had  looked  on' 
with  averiion.  In  which  cafe,  a  fort  of  inftinAivc 
juftice  oaturally  leads  it  to  make  amends  for  the 
injury,  by  running  toward  the  other  extreme  of 
fondnefs  and  attacmncnt. 

Or  laftly,  though  the  objedl  itfelf  ftiottld  always 
continue  dtfagreeable,  yet  circumfiances  of  plea- 
fure or  good  fortune  may  occur  along  witn  it.' 
Thus  an  alTociation  may  arifc  in  the  mind,  and  the 
objed  never  be  remembered  without  thofe  pleaf- 
ing  circomftances  attending  it ;  by  which  means 
the  difagreeable  imprellion  which  it  at  firft  occa- 
Goned  will  in  tune  be  quite  obliterated. 

Vcr.  240.  this  dejire 

Oft^eat  new  and  ftranm:— — |  Thefe 
two  ideas  are  olten  confounded;  Uiough  it  is  evi- 
dent the  mere  novetty  of  an  objed  makes  it  agree- 
able, even  where  the  mind  is  not  atfei^ed  with  the 
leaft  degiee  of  -wonder :  whereas  iconder  indeed  al- 
ways implies  nweltyy  being  never  excited  by  com- 
mon M*  wcii-knovm  appearances.  But  the  plea, 
lure  in  both  cafes  is  explicable  from  the  fame  fatal 
caufc,the  acquifition  ofknowledgcacd  enlargement 


of  our  viciin  of  nature;  on  this  accotmt^  it  h  oa* 
tuml  to  treat  of  diem  together. 

Vcr.  SI  4-  '  "  '***  Truth  ahS  gdod  art  wi; 

AndbtmasdvftUiintbemySiLt.']     •>  Do 
^  you  fMtHf^"  ikyv  Socrates  to  Ariftippus,  **  that 

*  what  is  good  is  ttot  bcatitifol?  Have  yoa  not 
^  obferved  ^at  theie  appeatteieet' always  com- 

*  cide  ?  Virtue,  for  inftance,  in  the  fame  refped 
**  as  to  which  we  call  it  rood,  is  ever  acknow- 
^  Ifldged  o»  be  beaucifhl  3f6.  In  the  diarafters 
**  of  men  we  always  *  join  the  two  denominations 
**  tooether.  The*  beauty  of  h«na»  bodies  cor* 
<*  refponds,  in  GIlc'  maniier,  with  that  economy,  of 
<*  parts  which  conftitutes  them  good ;  and  in  every 
*'  circumftance  of  life,  the  fame  objed  is  conftant- 
*■  ly  accounted  both  beautiful  and  ^ood,  inafinuch 
**  a»  it  asfwers  the  purpo&s  for  which  it  was-  de- 
*<  figoed.*'  Xenopooot.  Memorab.  Socrat.  1.  iii. 
€:.8r. 

This  excellent  obfervation-  has  been  iUuftnttcd 
«nd  extended  by  the  noble  reftorer  of  ancient  phi* 
lofphy  \fee  the  Charaiierifiici^  vol.  ii.  p.  339  and 
431,  and  voL  iii.  p.  x8i.  And  another  ingenious 
author  has  particularly  fliown,  that  it  holds  in  the 
general  laws  of  nature,  in  the  worksiof  art,  and 
the  condud  of  the  fciences.  Inquiry  mto  the  mrigirf 
W  of  <mr  ideas  rfbtmUy  andvirtut^  Treat.  i«  $  8.  As 
to  uie  connexion  between  btatOy  and  trutbf  there 
are  two  opinions  concerning  it.  Some  philofo* 
ph«rs  aflert  an  independent  and  invariable  law  in 
nature,  in  cpnfequence  of  which  **  all  rational  be* 
**  ings  muil  alike  perceive  beauty  in  fome  certain 
**  proportions,  and  deformity  in  the  contrary.** 
And  tnis  neceflity  bein?  fuppoled  the  fame  with 
that  which  conunands  the  aflent  or  diiTent  of  the 
underftandinz,  it  follows  of  courfe  that  Uaut'i  is 
founded  on  Uie  univerfal  and  unchangeable  law 
%ii  truth. 

But  others  there  are,  who  believe  beauty  to  be 
merely  a  relative  and  arbitrary  thing ;  that  indeed 
it  was  a  benevolent  pravifiuo  in  nature  to  annex 
fo  delightful  a  fenfation  to  thofe  objeds  which  are 
h^andm^ptrfeB  in  themfeivetj  that  10  we  might  be 
engaged  to  the  choice  of  them  at  once  and  with* 
put  Saying  to  infer  their  nfefuUuft  from  their 
ftrudure  and  efieds;  but  that  it  is  not  impcllible, 
in  a  phyfical  fenic,  that  two  beings^  of  equal  ca- 
pacities for  truths  ihould  perceive,  one  of  them 
ieanty  and  the  other  d^onmty%  in  the  fame  propor- 
tions. And  upon  this  fuppofition,  by  that  trnib 
which  is  alv^ys  conneded  with  beauty^  nothing 
more  can  be  meant  than  the  conformity  of  any 
obied  to  thofe  proportions  upon  which,  aiter  care- 
ful examination,  the  beauty  of  that  fpecies  is  found 
to  depend.  Polycletus,  for  inCUnce,  a  famous  an- 
cient fculptor,  frohi  an  accurate  menfuration  of 
the  feveral  part»-df  the  moil  perfed  human  bo- 
dies, dsdut^  a  canon  or  fyftem  of  proportions, 
which  was  the  rule  of  all  fucccedingartiftsi  Sup- 
pole  a  ilatue  modfUed  according  to  thia:  •  mal^ 
of  mere  natural  tafte,  ui>on  looking  at  it^  without 
entering  into  its  proportions,  confelies  and  admires 
its  beauty ;  whereas  a  profcUor  of  the  arc  anplies 
his  meaifttre  to  the  head,  the  neck,  or  the  luuidi 
and,  without  attending  t6  its  beauty^  prononncca 
the  workmanlhip  to  be^'^  and  true, 

*  This  the  Athenians  did  In  a  particuhr  mao- 
>er,  by  the  Wor4  »»K9»xr^9i^  Hn>^»mMm. 


THE  WO^KS  OF  AlCEKStDC. 


Ver.  491  AtVfhen  Brvilr^r^Jr,kc,]CxiT'i\s 
dt{crl}ies  this  fk€th^f*  CMhn  imcrfc&o-i. 
**  cnientum  zhi  extoflens  M.  Bmna  p.r ,. 
**  Ciceronem  nosninatim  exchmavit,at^^'( 
**  cuperatam libertatem  eft  gratdatos."  Cc? 
lipp.  ii.  zi. 

Vei*.  548.    Wn^e  fu9tue  rt/ttg/nm  fif  «>' 
OftrU'bt  mfferwom  ief^^  &c. ;  A 
ing  to  the  opinion  of  tiiofe  who  aflert  mtt.,  • 
tiam  to  be  founded  00'  an  immotabk  aad  r . 
law ;  and  that  which  is  ufually  called  the  a '*  1 
to  be'  (kuniiiiied  by  the  necnliir  temfe:: 
imagination  and  the  earlieit  aflbdatiomoi  >» 
Ver.  591.  Lyeeum.]  The  fchoolof  Ar^" 
Ver.  591.  Aeademms.]  llie  fichool  of  F> 
Ver.  594.  Hyjffms,']  One  of  the  ritrm  f*. 
Athens  was  iituated.    Phto,  in  Ibnie  •« 
dialogues,  lays  the  fcene  of  cimver£uiflc  u  ■ 
crates  on  its  banks* 

NOTES  ON  BOOK  IT. 

Ver.  t9»  At  laf  the  mmfn  rcfe,  &C.1    vr 
age  of  Hugh  Capet,  founder  of  thc't^ 
French  kings,  the  poets  of  Provence  vr* 
reputation ;  a  fort  of  flroUing  bards  acrtt. 
wno  went  about  the  courts  of  princn  u  * 
men,  entertaining  them  at  feflivsU  witH  r 
poetry.    They  attempted  both  the  t^iu   - 
fatire ;  and  abounded  in  a  wild  and  nLv:i 
of  fable,  partly  allegorical,  and  parti;  i-^^'* 
traditionary  legends  of  the  ^Saracffl  «x-v 
were  the  rudimenu  of  Italian  poetry.   I 
taile  and  compofition  muft  have  been  o*^ 
barbarous,  as  we  may  judge  by  thofe  will- 
ed the  turn  of  their  m>le  in  much  poi  *-' 
fuch  as  fioiardoy  Bermuxlo,  Taflb,  A.'*  >« 

Vcr.  ai.  yatclmfa^    The  £unons  rctre 
dfco  Petrarcha,  the  father  of  Italian  pocr 
his  miilrefs  Laura,  a  lady  of  Avignoo. 

Ver.  ai.  Amo.']  The  river  which  nc*'* 
rcncs,  the  birth-place  of  Dante  and  J^oi." 

Vet.  23.  PartLeH$pe.]  Or  Naples,  the  "  '* 
of  Sannazarro.    The  great  Torqaoto  '. 
bom  at  Sorrento,  in  the  kingdom  of  Ni,  • 

Ibid.  ih  r.v 

Cf  drre  ambition^  Bcc,^     Thi«reL^ 
cruel  wars  among  the  republics  of  lu''<  * 
minable  politics  of  its  little  ptincet,  a^     ■ 
teenth  century.  Theft  at  lail,  in  conju    - 
the  Papal  power,  entirely  extin|ttin)ci!  - 
of  liberty  in  that  coumry,  aou  cthfi.- 
abtifc  of  the  fine  arts  whkh  has  been  U- 
gated  over  all  Europe. 

Ver.  3a    Thu»Prum  tb^r guarH^nt  ^ » •• 
tfr/.f ,  &c.]    Nor  were  they  o*:ly  lof«rn  \ 
ration.    For  philofbphy  itfelf,  10  oic  '-^^  * 
a  noble  phlloiophef .  *•  oein^  thui  frvjr-- 
•*  fprightly  arts  and  fciences,  mrtl  <^' 
'*  grow  dj-ouiih,  infipid,  pedsotx,  «i*cii.v 
"  re^ly  oppofitc  to  the  real  know'cvV,  f 
««  tice  of  the  world."  Infomoch  thai  ~  • 
"  man,"  fty$  another  excelleat  write/, 
•♦  eaiily  bring  himfeif  to  like  (b  JcA-r 
"  gainly  a  form :  fo  f/eatiy  ii  it  f';^- 
''  ^hat  was  once  the  clclt|;b(  i>2  t\ti  i'*' 
**  men  of  £.ntiquity,  and  their  ncmA'^ 
**  hurry  of  pullic  a5ji!:*I**    fr^r*  « • 
it  cannot  be  recovered  butlif  »»a»: » :  '* 
with  th«  >vorks  of  ima|iuiio&i  2^ J    - 
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pl.afurc  of  oblenrmg  a  very  great  porfrcfs 

ic  to\%'ards  their  uoion  in  England  within  tiicfe 

y  ar».     It  is  hardly  poflible  to  fonccivc  ihcm 

j;rratcr  di^ance  from  each  oth^r  than  at  the 

uiu'.ion,  when  Locke  ftood  at  the  head  of  one 

y,  aiiilDr^den  of  the  other:     But  the  general 

it  (4  liberty,  which  has  ever  fince  been  grow* 

tiatiirally  invited  our  men  of  wit  and  ecnius 

mprove  that  influence  wluch  the  arts  of  per- 

Lon  gave  tticyn  with  the  people,  by  applying 

u  to  iubjeds  of  importance  to  fociety.     Thus 

try  and  elo(]uence  became  confiderable ;  and 

olophy  i»  n«w  of  courfc  obliged  to  borrow  of 

r  cnibcUifhrnents,  in  order  even  to  gain  au- 

tce  with  the  public. 

cr.  157.  From  PaJJion^s  fxnver  alone y  h^c.'\  This 
f  m>lleriou6  kind  of  pleafure,  which  is  often 
id  in  the  excrcifc  of  paifions  generally  counted 
iful,  has  been  taken  notice  of  by  feveral  au- 
n.    Lucretius  refolves  it  into  fetf-lovc  . 

"  Suave  Mari  magno,"  &c.  lib.  if.  l.  . 
H 1  man  wa»  never  pleafed  in  being  moved  zi 
:di{Vrcfs  of  a  tragedy,  -without  a  cool  rcflc&ion 
nt  though  thefc  naitious  perfonages  were  fo  un- 
ppr,  yet  he  h^mfcif  was  pcrfedly  at  eafc  and  in 
ft^  The  ingenious  author  of  the  Rtjit^ljm 
'♦  '' fur  la  pofjie  IS^  fur  la  peinture^  ac^counts  iot 
y  the  gtneral  delight  which  the  mind  tikc%  in 
own  adivity,  and  the  abhorrence  it  feels  of  an 
oUnt  and  inattentive  (late :  and  thi«,  joined 
n  the  moral  approbation  of  its  oWn  temper, 
i<.h  attends  thefc  .cmotioqs  when  natural  and 
,  is  certainly  the  true  foundation  of  the  pltfa- 
'^  NvhicU,  as  it  is  the  origin  and  bafia  of  tragedy 
epic,  defervcd  a  very  particular  confideratioo 
ini  poem. 

'ir.  ;>04.  Ltbahltant  af  earth,  &c.]  The  accoQOt 
i>i'  ccooomy  of  Providence  here  introduced,,  as 
ni<4l  proper  to  calm  and  fatisfy  the  mind  when 
cr  tiic  compundlion  of  private  evils,  Teems  to 
(  CDinc  originally  from  ihc  Pythagorean  fchool: 
cf  the  ancicot  philoibphers,  Hato  has  moft 
Ay  infixed  upon  it,  has  eilabh(hed  it  with  ail 
«'t<'{:^th  of  his  capacious  underlldudiiig,  ^nd 
oi''.cd  it  with  all  th-  magnificence  of  his  divine 
Kiriatlon.  He  has  one  pafTagif  ib  full  and  clear 
tli^  head,  that  I  am  pcrfuadtd  the  reader  will 
>i« alvd  to  fee  it  here,  though  fOmewhat  long. 
'r  iling  himfclf  to  fuclj  as  are  tvdt  fati-ficd  con- 
^  ijC  Divine  Providence  :  ••  'J  he  being  whA 
rilide^over  the  whole,"  fays  he,  **  hasdifpofed 
nd  LO*nniicated  aH  thifi^s  for  the  happinefi  and 
irtue  of  the  whole,  every  part  of  which,  ac- 
«^r(iii]^  to  the  extent  of  its  influence,  does  and 
^Bcrs  what  is  fit  and  proper.  One  of  theie 
»irt ,  is  youts,  O  unhappy  man,-  which  though 
Q  itfclf  mod  inconHderaolc  and  minute,  yet  be- 
»^  coonedcd  with  the.  univerfe,  ever  feeks  to 
o-operate  with  that  fupreme  order.  Tou  (n 
^'•t  man  lime  *re  ignorant  of  the  very  end  for 
'^hich  aU  particubr  natures  are  brought  into 
^ilirnce,  that  the  all-compreheuding  nature  of 
h«  whole  may  be  perfect  and  happy ;  exifting 
1^  >t  docs,  not  for  your  fake,  but  the  canfe  and 
t  Jon  of  your  exigence,  which,  as  in  the  fym- 
"^try  of  evvrv  artificial  work,  nwft  of  neccQlty 
t  ncur  with  the  general  defign  of  the  art  ill,  and 
;<  fubfcryicnt  to  the  whole  of  which  it  is  a  part. 


ct 


«l 


tl 


fC 


**  Your  complaint  therefore  is  ignorant  and 
**  grgundlefs ;  fmce,  according  to  the  various 
**  energy  of  creation,  and  the  common  laws  of  na« 
**  (ure,  there  is  a  conilant  proviiion  of  that  which 
"  is  beil  at  the  fame  time  for  you  and  for  the 
**  whole.— For  the  governing  intelligence  dearly 
**  beholding  all  the  aclions  of  animated  and  fell- 
"  moving  creatures,  and  that  mixture  of  good  an4 
"  tvil  which  diverfifics  tlicm,  conHdered  firft  o£ 
••  all  by  what  dil'pofition  of  things,  and  by  what 
**  litnation  of  each  individual  in  the  seneral  fyf- 
"  tem,  vice  might  be  deprcffed  and  fuodued,  and 
"  virtue  made  fecurc  of  vldlory  and  harpinefs, 
with  tliegreateft  facility, and  in  the  hiehcltaegree 
poflible  :  In  this  manner  he  ordered  tnzou^h  the 
entire  circle  of  being,  the  internal  conilitutioa 
of  every  mind,  where  fhould  be  itsftation  in  the 
*•  univcrfal  fabric,  and  through  what  variety  of 
"  circumftancc&  it  fliould  proceed  in  the  whole  te- 
*•  nor  of  its  exiftence."  He  goes  on  in  his  fublimc 
manner  to  aff^rt  a  future  ftate  of  retribution,  "  at 
"  well  for  thole  who,  by  the  cxcrcllc  of  good  dif- 
*|  pofiticns being  hanuonizcd  and  uHim^atid  into 
••  the  divine  virtue,  are  confequently  removed  to 
«•  a  place  of  unblcmilhed  fanclity  and  happinefs; 
*•  as  of  thofc  who  by  tbe  moft  flagitious  arts 
**  liavc  rifert  '  from  contemptible  beginnings  to 
"  the  greateft  affluence  and  power,  and  whom. 
*'  you  therefore  look  upon  as  unanfwcrable  iflp- 
"  ftanccs  of  ncgl'gcnce  in  the  gods,  becaule  you 
"  are  ignorant  of  the  purpofes  to  which  they  arp 
*•  fubfervicnt,  and  in  wnat  manner  they  contribute 
•«  to  that  fupreme  'ntention  of  good  to  the  whole.'* 
Plato  dc  Leg.  x.  16.   . 

This  theory  has  been  delivered  of  late,  efpccial- 
>y  abroad,  in  a  manner  which  fubverts  the  freedom 
of  human  adions;  whereas  Plato  apuears  vciy 
careful  to  prefcrve  it,  and  has  been  in  tnat  refpcob 
imitated  by  the  beft  of  his  followers. 
Ver.  311.  ■■  ■ '     one  might  rife. 

One  orJir,  &c.]    Sec  the  Medita- 
tions of  Antoninus,  and  the  Charadberiilics,  paflim. 

Ver.  355.  Tbr  bef  and  fnireji,  St^C."]  This  opi- 
nion is  fo  old,  that  Timotheus  Locrus  calls  the 
Saprcmc  Being  ^r.fiiufyet  rtt  j^iXrUntt  "  the  arti- 
"  ncer  of  that  which  is  bed  ;**  and  reprefents  him 
as  retblving  in  the  beginning  to  produce  the  moft 
excellent  work,  and  as  copying  the  world  mod  ex* 
adlly  from  his  own  intelligible  and  e0i?ntial  idea  ; 
*<  fo  that  it  yet  remains,  as  it  was  at  fir&,  perfe<& 
"  in  beauty,  and  will  never  Hand  in  need  of  any 
<*  correction  or  improvement,*'  There  can  be  no 
room  for  a  caution  here,  to  under  Hand  the  expre^ 
fions,  not  of  any  particular  circumftances  of  human 
life  feparately  couCdered,  but  of  the  fum  or  uni* 
verfai  /yftem  nf  life  and  being  See  alfo  the  vilioa 
at  the  end  of  the  Theodicce  of  Leibnitz. 

Ver.  350.  As  flume  aftendi,  &c.]  This  opinion, 
though  not  held  by  Plato  nor  any  of  the  ancients^ 
is  yet  a  ^trj  natural  confequence  of  his  principles^ 
But'  the  diiquifition  is  too  complex  and  extenfive 
to  be  entered  upon  here. 

Ver.  755.  Philip.]  The  Macedonian. 

NOTES  ON  BOOK  lU. 
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Of  fancy  ^^Q,]   TheiDAucDccoftlMinia'^ 
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cination  on  tlie  condud  of  life,  is  one  of  tbe  mod 
Important  points  in'  moral  philofophy.  It  were 
eaty  hj  so  indu^ion  of  hSt9  to  prove  that  the 
ixnaginatipn  dlrcifts  alniofl  all  the  pai&ons,  and 
mixes  w^th  almoft  every  circumflance  of  ad:ion  ox 
pleafure.  Let  anv  man,  even  of  the  coldefl  head 
and  fobereft  induftrv,  analyze  the  idea  of  what  he 
palls  his  intereft;  he  will  find  that  it  conCfls 
chiefly  df  certain  degrees  of  decency,  beauty,  and 
order,  yarioufly  combined  into  one  fyflem,  th« 
Idol  which  he  feeks  to  enjoy  by  labour,  hazard, 
^nd  fclf-denial.  It  u  on  this  account  of  the  laft 
confequence  to  regulate  thefe  images  by  the  ^and- 
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si^  others  in  a  more  odious  or  terrible  ihape  thap 

they  dcferve,  niay  of  courfe  engaie  us  in  purfuiti 

Tittfcrly  inconMent  with  the  moral  order  of  things. 

If  it  be  obieded  that  this  account  of  things  Ii^ 

Sofcs  the  pamons  to  be  merely  accidental,  whereas 
lerc  appears  in  fome  a  natural  and  hereditary  dif- 
pofjtion  to  certain  paflions  prior  to  all  circumflaq- 
ces  of  education  ot  fortune ;  it  may  be  anfweredt 
that  though  no  man  is  bom  amlithiu  or  a  mi/<r^  yet 
he  may  iimerit  from  his  parents  a  peculiar  temper 
or  complexion  of  mind,  which  (naill  render  nis 
ima^'nation  more  liable  to  be  ftruck  with  fomc 

f^articular  objcAs,  confe^uently  difpofe  him  to 
orm  opinions  of  ?ood  and  ill,  and  entcrtaifi  paf- 
iflons  of  a  narticular  turn.  Some  men,  for  in- 
ilance,  by  the  original  frame  of  their  minds,  are 
^more  delighted  ^ith  the  yaft  and  magnificent, 
others  on  the  contrary,  with  the  elegant  and  gentle 
afpeds  of  nature.  And  it  is  very  remarkable, 
tTiat  the  dllbofition  of  the  moral  powers  is  always 
£milar  to  this  of  the  imagination ;  that  thofe  who 
ftre  mod  inclined  to  admire  prodigious  and  fub' 
lime  obieAs  in  the  phyilcal  world,  are  aUb  moft 
inclined  to  ipplaua  examples  of  fortitude  and  he- 
roic yirtue  in  the  moral.  While  thofe  who  are 
eharmed  rather  with  the  JrfUu  y  and  fivtttncp  of 
colours,  and^  forms,  and  founds,  never  fail  in  like 
manner  to  yield  the  preference  to  the  foftcr  fcenes 
^f  yirtue  and  the  lympathies  of  a  domeftic  life. 
And  this  is  fufilclcnt  to  account  for  the  objection- 
Among  the  ancient  philofophers,  though  we 
]iaye  feveral  hints  concerning  this  influence  of  the 
ihtaginsition  upon  morals  among  the  remains  of  the 
Socratic  fchool,  yet  the  Stoics  were  the  firil  who 
paid  it  a  due  attention.  Zcno,  their  founder, 
thought  it  imnofllble  to  prcfcrvc  any  tolerable  rc- 
'^ularity  in  life,  without  frequently  infpeAing 
piofe  piSurcs  or  appearances  of  things,  which  the 
imagination  offei.  to  the  mind  (Diog.  Lacrt.  L 
vii.)  The  meditations  of  M.  Aurclius,  and  the 
difcouHcs  of  Epi^etus,  are  fuU  of  the  fame  fmti- 
ment ;  infomnch  that  the  latter  makes  the  Xfttni 
•tm^  hi  fmflg^t^t  or  **  right  management  of  the 
^  fancies,"  the  onlv  thing  for  whioi  we  are  ac- 
countable to  Providence,  and  >«  ithout  which  a  man 
h  no  other  than  ilupid  or  frantic.  Arrian.  1.  i.  c. 
Zs.  &  1.  xi.  c.  22.  See  alio  the  Charadleriftics, 
vol.  i.  from  p.  ^T^.  to  311.  where  this  Stoical 
doArine  is  embclliflied  with  all  the  elegance  and 
graces  of  Plato. 

Ver.  75^— «£ow  /ai7jV  awHtar^artt,  &c.]     Not- 
TrithAanding  the  |reiieral  iniluciicc  of  ridi^u:*  on 


private^  and  civil  life,  a»  vcU  at  as  kanuo;  i:! 
the  iciences,  it  has  bepn  ahnoft  ccoibBtlT  oc^^wr- 
ed  or  mifreprefepted  bj  divinei  djpeciailf.  .'. 
manner  of  treating  theie  fubjcds  in  the  tckc^ . 
human  nature,  mould  be  precifcly  ihthac^i 
natural  philoibphy ;  from  particnlar  f)di  i>  > 
vcdieate  the  Uf ted  order  m  which  thejr  ^pfu 
and  Uien  applj^  the  geiferallaw>  thatdiTcc;:. 
tp  the  cxpUcation  of  oUicf  appearanca  ud  *ic  ^ 
proveroent  of  ufcful  am. 

Ver.  84.  B«WtbeJ»rem^lnd,9^\  Tlich 
and  moft  general  fource  of  ridicule  in  the  cL:. 
tcrs  of  men,  is  vanity,  or  felf-applaafc  ix  *r 
defirable  quality  or  poifeflion  which  ci idcstlj  J: 
not  belong  to  thofe  who  afibme  it. 

Ver.  J2I.  Tbem  tvma  th* /xo^  viKr^  fttj  !• 
dicule  from  the  iazpc  vanity,  wherp,  tho^  i^ 
poiTcifion  be  real,  yet  00  merit  can  anlcr^  ■ 
oecaufe  of  fome  particular  circumfiania  n^ 
though  obvious  to  the  fpc^tor,  asp  yet  o«^^ 
by  the  ridiculous  charaaer. 

Ver.  15a.  Aw9tber  trihefmct^fdt^  3tc.]  t- 
from  a  notion  of  excellence  in  patticok/  >^' 
difproportiooM  to  their  Intrinfic  yaloc, »« ' 
fiAent  with  the  order  of  natu|-e. 

'  Ver.  191.  Bta  nvw^ytgtn^  *c.]  Riiicy  " 
a  notion  of  excellence,  wnea  the  objcd  » •'  * 
lutely  odious  or  cootcmptible.  This  i*  tk  ^.'-'j 
dejEree  of  the  ridicalons;  as  sn  the  affcdi:—  ] 
di&fes  or  vices. 

Ver.  107.  riMu/ar  trkmflMmi^  Ibc]  K^ 
from  falfe  Ihame  or  grouadkia  feu, 

Ver.  aaS.  La/  ffi6e,  Jtc]  Ridicak  it»  i 
ignorance  of  fuch  things  at  our  drcanibac  1^ 
quire  ua  to  know. 

Ver.  a48w— 5«^r/  to  ^iw/n/,  &c]  Br  i 
paring  thefe  general  ibnrces  of  ridicde  vit:  . 
other,  and  examining  the  ridiculoos  ia  «h:' 
jcds,  we  may  obtam  a  general  definiti'i: 
equally  appHcabie  to  every  ^pecies.   p 
important  circomftance  of  4hiB  definitiop  '• 
down  in  the  lines  referred  to;  bat  othr*  f* 
minute  we  (hall  fubjoin  here.   AriAotteS  i- 
of  the  matter  feema  both  ivapafed  id^  ^ 
rl   ytk^  yiAsfsr,  fays  he,  Ifif  MfU(.nf**  r.  < 
^^X^»  «y#}v9sv  »mi  J  ^imffoLif :  ^  the  r 
**  lous  is  fome  certain  lault  or  turpitu^k  *^ 
**  pain,  and  not  dcflni^ve  to  t(s  fiu;je^" 
c.  i.)  For,  allowing  it  to  be  true,  uit'a  c-. 
the  ridiculous  ia  never  accompanied  wrj:  '• 
yet  we  might  produce  nsany  iniUDccs  of  * 
fault  or  turpitude  which  cannot,  with  ask- 
able propriety,  be  called  ridinaloos.    ^  ^•■' 
definition  does  not  difiingttiib  the  thiof  ^ 
Nay  &rther ;  even  when  we  perceive  the  •• 
tude  tending  to  the  deftnidioo  of  its  I'u^F^ 
may  ftill  be  fenfible  of  ,a  ridiculoos  aPH^-'"  | 
till  the  roin  become  imminevt,  a»d  tk  »•' 
feniatioQS  of  pity  or  terror  banifll  the  •".- 
apprehenfion  from  onr  mind*.    For  the  1^- 
of  ridicule  is  not  a  bare  pcrccfcion  of  rhc  « 
ment  or  diiagreement  of  idcw;  butaf^'^^ 
emotion  of  the  mind  conkaueotiaJ  to  u'  • 
ception.    So  that  the  mind  may  prr.X'--' 
agreement  or  difagrecmceu  aad  j^  ^  ^ 
ridiculous,  becaufc  it  ia  tVignBed  bv  a  r.    • 
km  moUoou    Thua  a  happens  chaiKv^  "- 
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Ink  thoU  obj(!(^  lidiicttlous  to  whi^  ptiien 
)iiQt  endure  to  apply  the  ttAnu;  becaiifc  jup 
■in  thcj  excite  fi  mitch  'uttfiaS^r  and  more  im- 
rtant  Uc}m^»  Aa4  th\%  <Uffereoce,  aipoag 
ler  cauA;s,  has  brought  »  good  deal  of  qdhTu- 
n  iotQ  thin  ^neftioa. 

"  That  vibick  makoKJbje^  ridiculous,  iafonif 
^ound  of  admtratioa  or  efteem  conne<^ed  with 
other  in^ore  general  circumftancea  coiD|>aratively 
worthlefa  pr  deformed  i  or  at  is  fome  circuin- 
dance  of  turpiiude  or  dieformitx  conneAed  witJbi 
what  is  in  geocral  eicelleat  or  beautiful :  the 
iiicoofillept  prQpertiea  exiftiD^  cither  in  the  ob- 
\tdt  ihenirelvea^  or  in  the  apprehenfion  of  the 
perfon  to  whom  they  rebte;  belonging  always 
to  the  iaAe  «rder  Or  cla/s  of  beingi ;  imply  fen- 
limcnt  or  dcfi|pD;  and  exciting  tio  acute  or 
vehement  qootiott  eif  the  heart. 
To  prore  the  leverdl  parta  of  thli  definitiQn : 
The  appearanoe  of  excellence  or  beauty  con« 
ne^h^l  wkh  a  general  coaditicik  comparatively 
iordid  or  deformed,"  ia  cidicidoua:  lor  inlbince, 
■iQpoDi  pistcnfiona  of  wifdom  joined  with  igno- 
nc:  or  foUy  in  the  Socra^ea  of  Ariftophanea; 
k1  the  oftentaftions  of  military  glory  with  cow- 
dice  and  ftupidity  in  the  Thrafo  of  Terence, 
"  The  appearance  6f  deformity  or  turpitude  in 
conjoniSion  with  what  is  in  general  excellent  or 
venerable,**  is  aUb  ridiculous;  forinftance,  the 
rfcnal  weaknefics  of  a  magiftate  appearing  in 
.'  fulemn  and  public  fiUKftions  of  his  vation. 
^'  llhe  incongrnotts  properti^  may  either  ezift 
io  the  objedts  themfelTCs,  or  in  apprehenfion 
of  the  perlbii  tg  whom  the^  relate  ;*'  in  the 
f-mectioned  inflance,  they  both  cxift  i^  the 
jccl*;  in  the  iniUnces  froiA  Ariftophanes  and 
itQcc,  one  of  them  is  objeAive  and  real,  the 
ter  only  founded  in  the  apprehenfion  6f  the  ri- 
alous  chara^ler^ 

'*  The  inconiiflent  properties  mud  belong  to 
the  (amc  order  or  ckfs  of  being."  A  coxcomb 
fine  clothes,  bedaubed  by  accident  in  foul 
athcr,  is  a  ridiculous  objedk ;  becaufe  his  gene- 
approhenfion  of  excellence  and  efteem  la  re- 
rcd  to  the  fplendour  and  expence  of  his  drefs. 
noan  of  femie  and  merit,  in  the  fame  circuln- 
bces,  is  Qot  counted  ridiculous:  becaofe  the 
■^  ground  of  excellence  and  efteem  in  him  ia, 
ui  in  fad,  and  in  his  own  apprehenfion,  of  a 
7  different  fpccies. 

^vcrv  ridiculous  ohi^A  imnlJes  ientiment  or 

archited  with- 
laughcd  at :  the  fame  co- 
hn  in  a  ruin  caufes  a  very  different  fenfation. 
And  hftly^  «  the  occurrence  muft  excite  no 
scute  or  vehement  emotion  of  the  heart,"  foch 
^^k  ^'  pity,  or  indignation ;  for  in  that  cafe,  as 
"  obferv^d  above,  Uic  mind  is  not  at  leifure  to 
«?"opUte  the  ridiculous, 
whether  any  appearance  not  ridicnlona  be  in- 
«««  m  this  detcription,  and  whether  it  com- 
«j*ad  every  fjpecies  and  form  of  the  ridiculous, 
wi  be  detennmed  by  repeated  applications  of  it 
articular  inftances. 

.  " •  ^59'  ^Ji  •Ufe/ar  rvbaf/air  rtid^  &C  ]  Since 
^>  beyond  all  contradidion  evident  that  we  have 
"  '-rj/  fenfe  ©r  feeling  of  the  ridiculous,  and 

f  ogooda  reafon  niay  be  nfli^ned  to  ju^:f\ 
c  i>uprenlc  Bcio^  for  beftowing  it ;  one  cannot 


•J  uuicrcm  ipcaes; 
•*  Evcrv  ridiculous  objeA  impliei 
Q'fign.*   A  column  j|daced  by  an  ai 
t  a  capital  or  bafe,  is  laughed  at : 


r 

withput  aftoailhBMnt  rdkd  on  tfie  P«i^4«^  oi 
Ihofe  me*  who  ixaaginc  itls  for  the  fervice  of  txyifi 
religion  to  vilify  and  blachcn  i(  wi^thout  diAinc- 
tiony  and  endeavour  to  perfuadf  u$  tW  it  ia  never 
ippUed  but  in  a  bad  eftuft*    iUdicule  is  not  fipn- 
eemed  with  mere  Xp^uiaii»ve  vn^  or  falfehood; 
U  if  not  bi  abftra^  pcopofijtionf  or  thedrenta,  but 
in  anions  and  |>^0l<ma,  gQod  and  evil,  beauty  an4 
deformity,  that  we  find  BV»terials  for  it ;  and  all 
the^  terms  are  rd^*!^^  implying  approbation  or 
blame.    To  alk  them  whoher  riflUuit  k^^Hfiif 
trmib^  ia,  in  other  words*  to  aflc  whether  thie 
i^hich  is  ridicnWus  cai?  be  mv^Uy  ^f,  caA  be  ju,^ 
and  becoming;  or  whether  that  which  is  jud  «a4 
becoming,  cain  be  rldicjolous.  A  queftiol)  that  does 
not  dfiferve  a  ferioua  ^wer.    For  it  is  nioft  evi- 
dent, that,  .as  in  a  metaphyjlcal  propofition  9^ 
fered  to  thi  trndei^Uodiog  for  its  anenti  the  fi« 
culty  of  rcafon  examinca  tne  terms  of  the  propo-' 
fition,  and  findii^  one  idea^  whi^  was  fuppofed 
equal  to  another,  to  he  in  (ad  unequal,  ol  codfe* 
quencie  rejcds  the  propofitjon  as  a  fa^ehood;  fo, 
in  objeds  offered  to  the  mind  for  ita  efteem  or 
appUufe,  the  f^uky  of  ridicule,  lading  ao  incon« 
gruity  ia  the  <^im,  ^rges  .the  mind  td  rqiedl  ic 
with  laughter  and  contempt.    When,  Jicrefore, 
we  cibferve  fuch  a  daim  obtruded  upon  mankind^ 
juid  the  inconfiftent  circumftances  carefully  eon« 
cealed  from  the  eye  of  the  public,  it  is  otir  bufl« 
nefs,  if  the  matter  be  of  importance  to  fociety,  to 
drag  out  thole  latent  circumft^c^s*  and,  by  fet- 
tin^  them  in  fnll  view,  to  convince  the  worid  how 
ridiculous  the  claim  is :  and  thus  a  double  adran* 
tage  is  gained ;  for  We  both  deted  the  moral falfe^ 
boid  fooner  than  in  the  way  of  fpceolative  inquiry , 
and  imprefs  the  minds  of  men  with  a  ftronger  fenffi 
of  iht  vanity  and  error  of  its  authbrs.    And  thia^ 
and  no  more,  is  meant  b^  the  application  of  ridiculet 
Bi«c  it  is  faid,  the  pradice  is  dangerona,  ahl 
may  be  inconfiftent  with  the  rorard  we  owe  to 
objed4  of  real  digait^r  antl  excelfence.    I  anfwer^ 
the  pradice  fairly  xhaiiaged  can  never  be  danger* 
ous;  men  may  be  diihoneft  io  pbtaining  circiun-* 
ftances  foreign  to  the  objed,  and  we  may  be  id* 
advertent  in  alloni^inff  thofe  circumibmcea  to  im« 
pofe  upon  ns;  but  Salt  fen£e  of  ridicule  alvrayi 
judges  right.    The  Secretes  of  Ariftophanes  is  at 
truly  ridiculous  a  charader  as  etcr  was  drawn  ;•« 
True ;  but  it  is  not  the  charader  of  Socrates,  thn 
divine  moralift  and  father  ki  ancient  wifdom. 
What  then  f  did  the  ridicule  of  the  poet  hinder 
the  philoibpher  from  deteding  and  diiclaimiog 
thofe  foreign  circumftances  which  he  had  falf^ly 
introduced  into  his  charader,  and  thus  rendered 
the  fatirift  doublv  ridiculous  in  his  tum^  Ko; 
but  it  nevertheleis  had  an  ill  influence  on  the 
minds  of  the  people.    And  fo  has  the  reafoning 
of  Spinoza  made  many  athcifts :  he  has  founded 
it  indeed  bn  fuppofitions  utterly  faUe ;  but  allow 
him  thefe,  and  his  conclufions  are  unavoidably 
true.    And  if  we  muft  rejed  the  ufe  of  ridicule^ 
becaufe,  by  the  impofition  of  falie  circumftancesy 
thing's  may  be  made  to  feem  ridiculous,  whi^h 
are  not  fo  in  thcmfelves :  ^hy  we  ought  not  in 
the  fame  manner  to  rejed  the  ufe  of  reafon,  be- 
caufe, by  proceeding  on  faife  principlcst  conclu- 
fions will  appear  true  which  are  tmpofTiMe  in  na- 
ture, let  the  vehement  and  obftinate  declaimers 
agai&ft  ridicule  determine. 

3BIJ 


>i6 


rk^  WOR'KS    of   AKtNSiDfe. 


Ver.  185.  The  in'exprell^oe pmUame^  &c.]    This  { 
iimllitude  is  the  foundation  of  almoft  all  the  oma- 
-  ments  of  poetic  di<5lion.  I 

Ver.  3^6.  7^0  faithful  needUs^  &c.]  Sec  the  ele- 
gant poem  recited  by  Cardinal  Bembn  in  thecha-  ' 
rader  of  Lucretius ;  Strada  Prohif.  vi.  Acad.  i.  c.  v. 

Ver.  348.  By  ibeff  myfiriovs  tht^  &c  ]  The  ad 
of  remembering  feems  almoft  wholly  to  depend 
on  the  aflbciation  of  ideas.  ' 

Ver.  411.  Into  ittfiroper'oebUk,  &c.]  This  relates 
to  the  difTerefnt  forts  of  corporeal  mediums,  by 
'which  the  ideas  of  the  artifts  are  rendered  palpable 
to  the  ienfes ;  as  by  founds,  in  mufic  :  by  lines  and 
ihadows,  in  painting ;  by  di«ftion  in  poetry,  &.c. 

Ver.  547.  One  purfues 

The  "jofl  alone,  &c.]  See  the  note  to 
▼er.  18.  of  this  book. 

Ver.  558.   Waller  longs,  Sic] 

O  !  how  I  loner  my  careiefs  limbs  to  lay 
Under  the  plantane  (hade  ;  and  all  tlie  day 
With  amorous  airs  my  fancy  entertain,  &c.'* 
Waller,  Battle  of  the  Summcr-illands,  Canto  I. 
And  again^  ^ 

''  Whild  in  the  park  1  fiog,  the  liftening  deer 
**  Attend  my  paffiou,  ana  forget  to  fciir,  &c.'* 

At  Pens-hurd. 
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Ver.  593.  Nvt  a  treene^  Bu^  That  iVa*  >:-  - 
may  not  ap}>car  father  poetically  cstravigir:    • 
juft  in  philofophy,  it  may  be  proper  to  t-*" 
the  fentiment  of  one  of  the  grcatcft,  wurr 
bell  of  men  on  this  head;  one  fo  Ut'le  tu  y 
pc(Sed  of  partiality  in  the  cafe,  that  be  rc:k  . 
among  thofe  favoji*^  for  "wbich  he  was  cl> 
thaniiful  to  the  gods,  that  they  had  dot  1 
him  to  make  any  great  profficicncy  in  ti.*  .  • 
eloquence  and  poetry,  left  by  that  meAti*  b-.  -. 
have  been  diverted  from  pnrfuits  of  n-.or.  *. 
ance  to  his  high  flation.     Speaking  of  ir  - . 
of  univerfal  nature,  he  obfervet,  thit  **  t." 
**  pleafnig  and  graceful  afpcd  in  every  i    • 
"  perceive,'*  when  once  "wre  coofidcr  i:*    " 
tion  with  that  general  order.     He  inltr^ 
many  things  which  at  firft  iigiit  would  b^- 
rathcr  deformities;  and  then  adds,  '*  ir. 
who  enjoys  a  fenfibility  of  temper  ^  ■ 
comprehenfion  of  the  univerfal  order— 
cern  many  amiable  things  not  crcdib."* 
mind,  but  to  thofe  alone  who  have  «.::; 
<<  an  honourable  fauniliarity  with  daco;:  '- 
**  works.'*  M.  Antoain*  iii.  a. 
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THE  PLEASURES  OF  THE  IxMAGINATIOX,; 

A    POEM. 


TUE  GENERAL  ARGUMENT. 

The  pleafures  of  the  imagination  proceed  cipher  from  natural  objects,  as  from  a  fiburiniisjr  r 
clear  and  murmuring  fountain,  a  calm  fea  by  moon  light ;  or  from  works  of  art«  fuch  .:•«  <    1 
edifice,  a  mufical  tune,  a  ftatue,  a  pidurc,  a  poem.     la  treating  of  thefe  pkaiures,  vet  vr^     | 
with  the  former  clafs ;  they  being  original  to  the  other ;  and  nothing  more  being  neccfTArY.      { 
to  explain  them,  than  a  view  of  our  natural  inclination  toward  s^catncfs  and  beauty,  ant:  «^   | 

•   apptirances,  in  the  world  ^onnd  us,  to  which  tliat  inclination  la  adapted.     Thia  ia  the  u^- 

.  the  firft  book  of  the  following  poem. 

But  the  pleafures  which  we  receive  from  tlie  elegant  arts,  from  mufic,  fculptnre,  paintic j,  aci'  r  "^ 
arc  much  more  various  and  complicated.     In  them  (befides  greatnefs  ana  beauty,  or  foni;^ : 

■  the  imagination)  we  find  interwoven  frequent  reprefcntations  of  truth,  of  virtue  and  vice .  <•:  >^  < 
fiances  proper  to  move  us  with  laughter,  or  to  excite  in  us  pity,  fear,  and  the  other  palBun^  | 
moral  and  intelledlual  objeifts  are  dcfcribcd  in  the  fccond  book ;  to  which  the  third  propcriT  ^  1 
as  an  epifode,  thouvh  too  large  to  have  been  included  in  it. 

With  the  above-mentioned  caufes  of  pleafurc,  which  are  univerfal  in  the  courfe  of  hnmao  hii,  I 
pertain  to  our  higher  fiaculties,  many  others  do  generally  concur,  more  limited  in  their  v\^  | 
or  of  an  in^srior  origin  :  fuch  are  the  novelty  of  objeds,  the  aifociatioo  of  ideas,  aflicci  *■  ' 
bodily  fenfcs,  influences  of  education,  national  habits,  and  the  like.  To  iUullrate  thefe,  •  * 
the  whole  to  determine  the  chara&er  of  a  pcrfe<^  taibe,  is  the  ar^ment  of  the  fourth  bo*-'^ 

Hitherto  the  pleafures  of  the  inugination  belong  to  the  human  fpcctes  in  genend.  But  thcfv  *"  ^ 
tain  particular  men  whofe  imagiiutiun  is  endowed  with  powers,  and  fufccptible  of  pkaforrv  -{ 
the  generality  of  mankind  never  participate,  thefe  are  the  men  of  genius,  deJlined  by  nature  !>  '  | 
in  one  or  other  of  the  arts  aheady  laentioncd.  It  is  propofed,  merefore,  in  the  bft  pl*cr.  :  | 
ncate  that  genius  which  in  fome  degree  appears  common  to  them  all;  yet  with  a  more  .•  ^ 
confideration  of  poetry :  inafoiuch  a»  poetry  is  the  mofl  extenfive  of  thofe  art^  the  OMil  y  ^ 
phical,  and  the  mod  ufeful. 


BOOK   I. 

MOCCLVII. 

The  fubjo(fl  propoftd.    Dedication.    Thr  ideas  of 
the  ^'.'iicinc  filing,  the  cxwi.ii»Iar(.  of  uU  Uiliijjs, 


The  variety  of  conftitutka  in  the 
men;  with  its  fintl  caufc.    The  grt-f- 
rainier  of  a  fine  imaeination.    All  th: 
ate  pleafures  of  the  numan  iroagi|ui»<«> ' 
cither  Irpm  greauteX*  or  beaut j  ia  o:^'- 
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PLEASURES    OF    THE    IMAGINATION. 


UJ 


The  pieafare  from  grcatncft ;  with  its  final  |  Of  childhood  yet  were  o*cr,  the  adventurous  lay 
'1  he  natural  connc<ftion  of  beauty  with  I  With  many  fplcndid  profpecks,  many  charms. 


cruth  and  good.  The  different  orders  of  beauty 
n  diflVrcnt  objedls.  The  infinite  and  aIUcom« 
irchcnding  form  of  beauty,  which  belongs  to 
he  divine  m:i.d.  7'he  purtial  and  artilicial 
orms  of  beauty,  whith  bctong  to  inferior  in- 
Jlcdua!  beings.  The  origin  and  general  con- 
!ud  of  beauty  in  man.  1'he  fubordination  of 
«A  beauties  to  the  beauty  of  the  univerfe. 
>nclufion. 

^Tii  what  enchantment  nature^s  goodly  fcenc 
trails  the  fenfc  of  mortals ;  How  the  mind 
r  its  own  eye  doth  objects  nobler  Itill 
spare ;  how  men  by  various  leflbns  learn 
I  judge  of  beauty's  praife ;  what  raptures  fill 
ic  bread  with  fancy's  native  artsendow'd, 
id  y,  hat  true  culture  guides  it  to  renown ; 
y  vcrfe  unfolds.     Ye  gods,  or  godlike  powers 
r  guardians  of  the  facred  talk,  attend 
rflpitious.    Hand  in  hand  around  your  bard 
lovctn  majcftic  meafurcs,  leading  on 
ii^  doubtful  ftep  through  many  a  folemn  psith 
oiil'c^ous  of  fecrets  which  to  human  fight 
J  only  can  reveal.     Be  great  in  him : 
fld  let  your  favour  make  him  wife  to  fpeak 
f  all  your  wonderous  empire ;  with  a  voice 
» temper'd  to  his  theme,  that  thrff ,  who  hear, 
fay  yield  perpetual  homage  to  yourl'elves. 
hou  chief,  O  daughter  ot  eternal  love, 
hatc'er  thy  nanie  ;  or  mufe,  or  grace,  ador*d 
f  Grecian  prophets;  to  the  fons  of  heaven 
nown,  while  with  deep  amazement  thou  d^ft 
he  pcrfcdi  counfels  read,  the  ideas  old,      [there 
f  thine  omnifcient  father ;  known  on  earth 
f  the  ftill  horror  and  the  blifsful  tear 
'  ith  which  thou  feizeft  on  the  foul  of  man ; 
hou  chief,  poetic  fpirit,  from  the  banks 
f  Avon,  whence  tny  holy  fingers  cull 
rr (h  flowers  and  dews  to  fprinkle  on  the  turf 
'htrt-  Sakefpeare   lies,  be  piefent.     And  with 
ct  fiAion  come ;  on  her  aerial  wines  [thee 

I'iftjng  ten  thoufand  colors;  which  in  fport, 
y  thf  light  glances  of  her  magic  eye, 
•c  blends  and  fliifts  at  will  through  co'.iti*1cfr 
ii  r  %N  .itl  creation.     Goddefs  of  the  lyre      •  ♦orms, 
''hf.o  awful  tones  control  the  moving  f|.hcie, 
k  il^  'Kou,  eternal  harmorty,  defccnd, 
iJiU- jo'u  this  happy  train  ?  for  with  thre  ro^nes 
he  ^^uide,  the  guardian  of  their  myftic  rites, 
^'ife  order :  and ,  where  order  deigns  to  cotue, 
Icr  fiftcr,  liberty,  will  not  be  far. 
^  prcfcnt  all  ye  genii,  who  condu<ft 
^f  youthful  bards  the  lonely-wandering  ftep 
<^ew  to  your  fprings  and  Ihades :  who  touch  their 
Vith  Oner  founds^  and  heighten  to  their  eye   [ear 
t'hr  pomp  of  nature,  and  before  them  place 
I  He  fairell,  loftieil  countenance  of  things. 
Nor  thou,  my  Dyfon,  to  the  lay  rcfufc 
Vby  wonted  partial  audience.    Wliat,  though  firft 
'"  ycvs  unfeafon'd,  haply  ere  the  fports 


7ruib  it  Bert  taiem^mat  in  a  Ugualy  but  in  a  mixed 
""^  f^pylar/eti/e,  or  far  what  has  bun  caUed  tU  truth 
•f  tfiiftj^t  {  denoting  tu  ^iil  their  naturai  and  re^uiar 
'  •"■"*.'.",  04  a  proper  efiimate  or  judgment  coMerning 


AllurM   my   heart,   nor  confcious  whence  they 

fprung. 
Nor  heedful  of  their  end  ?  yet  ferious  truth 
Her  empire  o'er  the  calm,  fcquciler'd  theme 
Afi*ertcd  foon  ;  while  falfehood's  evil  brood, 
Vice  and  deceitful  pleafure,  ihe  at  oncd 
Excluded,  and  my  fancy's  carelefs  toil 
Drew  to  the  better  caufe.     Maturer  aid 
Thy  friendihip  added,  in  the  paths  of  life. 
The  bufy  paths,  my  unaccuftom'd  feet. 
Prefcrving :  nor  to  truth*s  recefs  divine, 
Through  this  wide  argument's  unbeaten  fpacr. 
Withholding  furcr  guidance ;  while  by  turns 
We  trac'd  the  (ages  old,,  or  while  the  queen 
Of  fciences  (whom  manners  and  the  mmd 
Acknowledge)  to  my  true  companion's  voice 
Not  unattentive,  o'er  the  wintery  lamp 
Uiclin'd  her  fcsptre,  favouring.    Now  the  fates 
Have  tither  taiks  impos'd.    1  o  thee,  my  firiend. 
The  miniftry  of  freedom  and  the  faith 
Of  popular  decrees,  in  early  youth. 
Not  vainly  they  committed.    Me  they  fent 
To  wait  on  pain ;  and  filent  arts  to  urge. 
Inglorious :  not  ignoble  ;  if  my  cares. 
To  fuch  as  languiih  on  a  zrievuus  bed, 
Eafe  and  the  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  ill 
Conciliate:  nor  delight  >ts;  if  the  mufe 
Her  ihades  to  vifit  and  to  tafle  her  fprings. 
If  fome  diftinguiih'd  hours  the  bounteous  mufe 
Impart,  and  grant  (what  (he  and  flfic  alone 
Caa  grant  to  mortals)  that  my  band  thofe  wreaths 
X>f 'fame  and  ]ioneft  favour,  which  the  blefs'd 
Wear  iu  Ktyfium,  and  which  never  felt 
The  breath  of  envy  or  malignant  tongues, 
1  hat  thefc  my  hand  for  thee  and  for  myfelf 
May  gatiier.    Meanwhile,  O  my  faithful  friend, 
O  early  chofcn,'  ever  found  the  fame. 
And  trUffed  and  belov'd ;  once  more  the  verfc 
Long  fleftin'd,  always  obvioi|B  to  thine  car, 
Attend,  indulgent.     So  in  latcft  years,      [cloth'd 
When  time'  tliy'  head  with  honours  fhall  have 
Sacred  to  even  virtue,  miy  thy  mind, 
Amid  the  calm  review  of  feafons  paft. 
Fair  offices  of  friend  (hip  or  kind  peace, 
Oi' public  zcu),  may  then  thy  n'lind  well-pleas*d 
Recall  thefc  happy  (ludies  of  our  pf  ifne.     [fcends 
I'rom  heaven  my  ftrains'bcgin.    PrOm  heaven  dc- 
'I  fie  flame  of  genius  td  the  chofen  breaft. 
And  beauty  with  poetic  wonder  join'd,  • 
And  infpiration.     Kre  the  rifing  fun 
.^hone  o'er  the  deep,  or  'mid  the  vault  of  night 
The  moon  her  filver  lamp  fufpended :  ere 
The  vales  with  fprings  were  watered,  or  with 

groves 
Of  oak  or  pine  the  ancient  hills  were  crowned  ; 
Then  the  great  fpirit,  whom  his  works  adore. 
Within  his  own  deep  eflcnce  viewM  the  forms. 
The  forms  eternal  of  created  things; 
The  radiant  fun ;  the  moon's  noAumal  lamp; 
The  mountains  and  the  ilreams ;  the  ample  fiorct 
Of  ea^,  of  heaven,  of  nature.    From  the  firft. 
On  that  full  fccne  his  love  divine  he  fix'd 
His  admiration.    Till,  in  time  complete. 
What  he  admir'd  and  lov'd.  his  vit4l  power 
Unfoided  into  being.    Hence  the  breath 
Of  life  informing  each  organic  frame : 
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Hciicet1teg^eeneaT(li,  snd  wild-refoundingwaYes: 
Hence  tiiht  atid  (hade  alternate ;  warmth  and  cold; 
Ami  bright  autumnal  fkits,  and  vernal  Aoweri; 
And  all  the  fair  variety  of  thingsC 

But  n6t  alike  to  every  lUortal  eye 
Is  this  great  fcenfc  unyeilM.   tor  White  th^  cUims 
Of  iociAl  life  to  different  labours  urge 
The  adlive  poiyers  of  man,  with  wiieft  care 
Hath  nature  oii  the  multitude  of  minds 
Imprefs*d  a  various  bias ;  and  to  eacfr 
Decreed  hs  province  in  the  common  toiL 
To  foine  Die  taught  the  fabric  of  tlie  fphere. 
The  changeful  moon,  the  circuit  of  the  iiara, 
The  golden  zones  of  heaven.    To  foiuc  ihe  gave 
To  fearch  the  (tory  of  eternal  thought ; 
Offpace  iModtime;  of  ^ite*s  unbroken  chain, 
And*wiirs  quick*  movement.  Others  by  the  ]uq4 
She  led  o*er  vales  and  mountains,  to  ezptore 
>Vhat  heahng  virtue  dwells  in  ev^ry  veiki 
Of  herbs  or  trees.    But  fome  to  nobler'  hopes 
VTere  deftioM :  fomte  teithio  a  finer  aMMild    ' 
She'  wrought,  and  temper*d  with  a  purer  flame. 
'To  theie  the  Sire  Omnipotent  nofoldsy 
In  fuller  afpe^  and  with  fairer  Itghts, 
This  pidlure  of  the  world.    Through  every  psrt 
They  trace  the  lofty  &etcbcs  of  his  hand : 
tn  earth  w  air,  the  meadows  flowery  flore, 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  the  virgin *s  mien 
prefs'd  in  attra^ive  fmfiles  they  fee  ponray'd 
(  As  far  a»  mortal  eyea  the  portrait  fcan) 
Thofe  lineaments  of  beavtf  which  dehght 
The  mind  fupreme.    They  alfo  feel  their  force, 
JEnamour'd  :  they  partake  the  eternal  joy. 

I'or  as  old  Memnon's  image  long  renown*d 
Through  fabling  Egypt,  lit  the  genial  touch 
Of  morning,  from  its  intnoft  frame  fet  forth  - 
Spontaneous  mulrc  ;  fo  doth  nature^s  hand. 
To  certain  attributes  which  matter  claims. 
Adapt  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind  *. 
So  the  glad  impulte  of  thofe  kindred  powers 
(Of  form,  of  colour's  cheerful  pdmp,  of  found 
Melodious,  or  of  motion  aptly  fped) 
Detains  th*  enliwn'd  fenfe ;  till  foen  the  foul 
Feels  the  deep  concord,  and  aflents  through  all 
Her  fimdionS'    llien  the  chatra  by  fate  prepar*d 

fiffufeth  its  enchantment.     Fancy  dreams, 
apt  into  hi^h  difcourfe  with  prophets  old, 
And  wandering  throush  Elyfium,  fancy  dreams 
Of  facred  fountains,  oro*erihadowing  groves, 
^hofe  walks  with  godlike  harmony  refound  : 
Fountains,  which  Homer  vifits;  happy  groves, 
tVhere  Milton  dwells.     The  IntcUe&ual  power, 
On  the  mind*s  throne,  fufpends  his  graver  cares, 
And  fmiles.    Thtf  pafljooft,  to  divine  repofe    ^ 
Fef fuaded  yield :  and  love  and  joy  alone 
Are  waking  :  love  and  joy.  fuch  as  await 
An  angers  meditation.    O !  uttend, 
Whoe'er  thou  an  whom  thefe  delights  can  touch; 
Mrhimi  nature's  afpe^  nature's  fimpie  garbf 
Can  tkoa  command  ;-0 1  liilen  to  my  fong; 
And  I  will  guide  thee  to  her  blifsful  walks, 
And  teach  thy^  folitude  her  voice  to  hear. 
And  point  ker  gracious  features  to  thy  view. 

Know  then,  whate'er  of  i$ie  wotM'i  ancient 
>Vhate*er  bf  mimic  art's  vefleAsd  fecMr,     Mere, 
\rtth  lave  and  admiration  thu»in(^i|« 
Attciitive  faiey,  htt  deUgbud  ioiu 


In  two  illultrious  orders  compteheod, 
Self  .taught.  From  him  whofe  roftic  toH  dtf  hit 
Cheers  warbling,  to  the  bard  whoTedirifijlkcpc 
Range  the  ftill  orb  of  beW,  dill  the  fora, 
Which  fancy  worships,  or  uibliiae  or  Hat 
Her  votaries  proclaim.    I  fee  them  dawn : 
I  fee  the  radiant  vifions  where  they  rile. 
More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difpUjs 
His  glittering  forehead  through  the  gates  oieo. 
To  lead  the  train  c(f  llicebus  and  the  i{mD|. 

Say,  Why  was  man  fo  eminently  raisM 
Amid  the  vafl  cremm ;  why  e^powcr'd 
Through  Ufe  and  death  to  dart  fais  watdfilc^ 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  his  fhac. 
But  that  the  Omnipotent  might  fend  himfem 
In  fight  of  ingels  and  immortal  minds, 
As-6n  an  am^e  theatre  to  join 
In  conteft  with  bis  e^nls,  who  ftaH  beft 
The  tait  ttchieve,  the  courfe  of  noble  toa 
By  wifdom  and  by  mercy  preorlaio'd  ? 
Miglht  fend  hnn  forth  the  lovrao  good  tote 
To  chafe  each  meaner  por^ofe  from  his  bf?tf 
And  through  the  mifts  of  pnflioo  and  of  ic» 
And  through  the  pekihg  Jtorms  of  cb£^<  * 

pain. 
To  hold  ilrait  on  with  confttm  heart  to^  tV- 
Still  fix'd  upon  his  everlalling  palm,         [  *^ 
T^e  approving  fmile  of  heaven?  EMe  ^Ur^ 
In  mortal  Sofoms  this  un^ucnchcd  hope, 
That  feeks  from  day  to  day  fnAUmer  ends; 
Happy,  though  rcfllcfe  ?  Why  departs  the  t.^ 
Wide  from  the  track  and  journey  of  her  non. 
To  erafp  the  good  (he  knows  not  ?  in  tie  £ei 
Of  things  which  may  be,  in  the  fpaciocs  Sell 
Of  fdence,  potent  arts,  or  dreadful  arffiv 
To  raife  up  fcenes  in  which  hier  own  defires 
Contented  may  repofe ;  when  things,  vhi:!:  r, 
Fall  on  her  temper,  like  A  twice-told  tale : 
Her  teippcr,  ftiU  demanding  to  be  free; 
Spuming  the  rude  control  of  Wilful  ai|ht; 
Proud  of  her  dangers  bra v*d,  her  grief  cedur'i 
Her  ftrength  fe  verely  prov*d  ?  To  theCt  bi|b  <^ 
Which  reafon  and  affe^ion  prompt  in  mv. 
Not  adverfe  nor  unapt  hath  nature  frin'd 
His  bold  imagination.    For,  amid 
The  varictas  tonus  which  thia  foil  world  prr^ 
Like  rivals  to  his  choice,  what  human  brrift 
£'er  doubts,  before  the  tranfient  and  mimne. 
To  priic  the  vaft,  the  ftahle,  the  fablioe  * 
Who,  that  from  heights  aerial  fewls  his  ejc 
Around  a  wild  horisonf  and  liirveys 
Indus  or  Ganges  rolling  his  broad  wave 
Through  mountaina,  plaint,  thiwKgb  fpaciow 
Anld  regions  dark  with  woods  s  will  umi  »r*l 
Tomarkthcpathoffom^penuffioMnli 
Which  fflurmnreth  at  bb  feet?  Where  aer^' 
Confent  her  Ibaring  fancy  to  reftraia  i " 

Which  "bears  her  up  as  on  an  eagle's  m^ 
DeftinM  for  higheft  heaven ;  or  wliich  ttf^^ 
Tremendous  barriers  fhall  conlui  her  ffgte 
To  any  humbler  quarry  }  The  rich  euih 
Cannot  detain  her;  not  the  aabiMC  air 
With  all  its  changes.    For  a  while  with  j^ 
She  boVtTs  oVr  the  fim,  and  view*  iW  iata 
Attendant  ortM,  heockth  hit  ftcffd  bet** 
Emerging  from  the  deep,  like  daAcr'd  ifl« 
Whod  i^cky  Ihorcf  tottue  ghibSattt]^ 
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£t  tlie  ^leuns  of  morning :  for  <  vthllt 
pride  me  fees  his  firm,  paternal  fwajr 
the  relaxant  planets  to  move  each 
d  its  perpetual  year.    But  foon  (he  qaits 
profpeft :  hatfditatiiig  loftier  views, 
arts  adventurous  up  the  long  career 
mets  i  through  the  conftellations  holds 
:ourfe,  and  nnw  loolb  back  on  all  the  ftars 
e  blended  flames  as  with  a  milkf  ftream 
the  blue  region.     Empyrean  tra^s, 
:e  happy  fouls  beyond  their  concave  heaven 
s,  Ihe  then  explores,  whence  purer  light 
onntlefi  ages  trtvcb  through  the  abyfs 
:iath  ia  fight  of  mortals  yet  arriv*d. 
the  wide  creation*s  otmoft  (hore 
ngth  ihe  Itands,  and  the  dread  fpace  beyond 
»mplates,  half- recoiling;  natblefs  down 
{luomy  void,  aftooilh'a,  yet  ttnquell'd, 
ilungeth ;  down  the  unfathomable  gulf 
re  God  alone  hath  being.    There  her  hopes 
at  the  fated  goal.    For,  from  the  birth 
uman  kind,  the  Sorereigo  Maker  faid 
t  not  in  humble,  aor  in  brief  delight, 
n  the  fleeting  echoes  of  renown, 
er's  purple  robes,  nor  pleafure*s  flowery  lap, 
fool  fliould  find  contentment ;  but,  from  tnefe 
liog  difdainful  to  in  equal  go6d, 
mgh  nature's  opening  walks  enlarge  her  ainl, 
every  bound  at  length  flioald  difappear, 
infinite  perfedlion  fill  the  fcene. 
It  lo,  where  beauty,  drefs*d  in  gentler  pomp, 
k  comely  ftepi  advancing,  claims  the  verfe 
charms  infpire.     O  beanty,  fource  of  praife, 
ooonr,  even  to  mute  and  lifelefs  things; 
ou  that  kindleft  in  each  human  heart 
r,  and  the  wi(h  of  poetsr,  when  their  tongue 
tld  teach  to  other  bofoms  what  fo  charms 
ir  own ;  O  child  of  nature  and  the  fopl, 
ippieft  hoot  brought  forth ;  the  doubtful  garb 
rords,  of  earthly  language,  all  too  lAeali, 
h)wly  1  aceount.  in  which  to  doth^ 
form  divine.    For  thee  the  mind  alone 
)lds ;  nor  half  thy  brightnefs  can  reveal 
)ttgh  thoi)e  dim  organs,  whofe  corporeal  touch 
Ihadoweth  thy  pore  eflence.    Yet,  my  mufe, 
rtime  call  thee  to  the  taflc,  wait  thoo 
lavoaTable  feafons :  then,  while  fear 
1  doubt  are    abfent,  through   wide  niture*i 

bounds 
ttiate  with  glad  flep,  and  choofc  at  will 
tte'er  bright  fpoils,  the  florid  earth  contains, 
st'er  the  waters,  or  the  liquid  air, 
mauifeft  unblemiili'd  beauty's  praife, 
^  o'er  the  breafta  of  ifforti^s  to  extend 
SracioQs  empircf.    Wilt  thou  to  the  ifles 
^ic,  to  the  rich  Hefperian  cUme, 
JQ  the  train  of  Autumn  i  and  look  on, 
d  learn  from  him ;  while,  as  he  roves  around, 
*«^«'et  his  fingers  touch  th^  fruitful  grove, 
c  brioches  bloom  with  gold ;  where'er  his  foot 
Prnits  the  foil,  the  ripening  cloftcrs  fwell, 
"»»«  afide  their  foliage,  and  come  ibrth 
P05P'«  h^tt  tiU  every  hiUoc  grows 
*»«h  the  bhtflies  of  an  fcvenmg  flcy  ? 
^Ui  thou  that  Theflalian  landfcapc  trace, 
^•'^  flow  p^rtfos  his  clear  glrfy  t«e 
^^s  fm«9lh  iloDg,  httnctn  the  #hidiilg  difls 


:  Of  Oflfa  and  the  pathlefs  woodi  onfltdrh 
Tha^  #ave  o*er  huge  Olympus  ?  Down  tl^e  dreim^ 
Look  hoW  the  mountains  with  their  doubli^  range 
Embrace  the  vale  of  Tempe :  from  each  fide 
Afcending  iieep  ro  heaven,  a  rocky  mound 
Cov^r*d  with  ivy  and  the  laurel  boughs 
That  crown*d  youbg  Phoebus  for  the  ^thon  fl'ain* 
'  Fair  Tenfpe  I  on  whofe  primrofe  banks  thejmora 
Awoke  mo(t  fragrant,  and  the  noon  repo$*d 
In  pomp  of  lights  and  (hadows  molt  fublime  :  [fit 
Whofe  laWns,  whofe  glades,  ere  human  footftepi 
Had  trac'd  an  entrance,  ^ere  the  fiiUowM  haunt 
Of  fylvan  powers  immortal ;  where  they  fate 
Oft  in  the  golden  ^gt,  the  nymphs  and  fauiis, 
Beneath  fome  arbor  branching  o'er  th^  fiood. 
And  leaning  round  hung  on  the  ihflrudliive  lipf 
Of  hojiry  Pan,  or  o'er  fome  open  dale 
Danc'd  in  tight  meafures  to  his  fevenfold  pipe. 
While  Zephyr's  wanton  hand  along  their  path 
Flung  diowers  of  painted  blofloms,  fertile  dews. 
And  one  perpetual  Spring.    Biit  if  bur  tdHc 
More  lofty  rites  demand,  with  all  good  voWs 
Then  let  us  haften  to  the  rural  h^unt 
Wher^  young  MeHfla  dwells.    Nor  thou  refiile 
The  voice  which  calls  thee  from  ihy  lov*d  retreat^ 
But  hither,  gentle  maid«  thy  fbotfteps  turn : 
Here,  to  thy  own  linqueflionahle  theme, 
O  fair,  O  graceful,  bend  thy  poliHi'd  brow, 
AflTenting ;  and  the  gladnefs  of  thy  eyes 
Impart  to  me,  like  morning's  wiihed  light 
Seen  through  the  vernal  air.     By  yonder  ftfearo^ 
Where  beech  and  elm  along  the  bordering  mead 
Send  fbttb  wild  melody  from  every  bough. 
Together  let  us  wander  ^  where  the  hills 
Cover'd  with  fleeces  to  the  lowing  vale 
Reply ;  where  tidliigs  of  content  and  peace 
Each  echo  brings.    Lo,  ^ow  the  weftern  furi 
O'er  fields  and  floods,  o^cr  every  living  foul, 
Diffiifeth  glad  repofe  !  There  while  f  fpeak 
Of  beauty's  honours,  thou,  MelifTa,  thou 
Shalt  hearken,  not  unconfciotis.     While  I  telt 
How  firft  from  heaven  flie  came :  how  after  all 
The  works  of  life,  the  elemental  fcenes, 
The  hours,  the  feafons,  (he  had  oft  ezplor'd. 
At  length  her  favourite  manfion  and  her  throne 
She  fi]t  d  in  v^oman'sform  :  what  pleafing  ties 
To  virtue  bind  her ;  what  efTecflual  aid 
They  Itnd  each  other's  power  ;  and  how  divine 
Their  union,  fliould  fome  ambitious  maid. 
To  all  the  enchantment  of  the  Idalian  queen. 
Add  fan<flity  and  wifdoqi :  while  my  tongue 
Prolongs  the  tale,  Melifta,  thou  may'fl  feigii 
To  wonder  whence  my  rapture  is  infpir'd; 
But  foon  the  fmile  which  dawn«  npon  thy  lip 
Shall  tell  it,  and  the  tenderer  bloom  o'er  afl 
That  fofr  cheek  fpringing  to  the  marble  nec'tf 
Which  bends  afiae  in  vain,  revealing  more 
Whtft  it  would  then  keep  (ilent,  and  in  vaiii 
The  fenfe  of  praife  difl'embling.     Then  my  fong 
Great  nature''s  winning  aris»  which  thus  inform 
With  joy  an3  love  the  rugged  bread  of  man. 
Should  found  in  numbers  worthy  of  fucb  a  theme ;' 
While  all  whofe  fouls  have  ever  felt  the  force 
Of  thofic  enchanting  paf&ons,  to  my  lyre 
Should  throng  attentive,  and  receive  once  mofp 
Their  Influence,  unobfcorM  by  $ny  cloud 
Of  vulgar  car^i  iad  patex  IhKA  ihe  haiid  ^ 
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Ot  fortune  ctn  beftow ;  nor,  to  confirm 
►Their  fway,  Ihould  awful  contemplntion  fcorn 
To  join  his  di<f]lates  to  the  gcnainc  ftrain 
Of  pleafure's  tongue ;  nor  yet  (hould  plcafarc*s 
Be  much  averfe.     Ye  chiefly,  gentle  band       [car 
Of  youths  and  virgins,  who  through  many  a  wiHi 
And  tnany  a  fond  purfuit,  as  in  fome  £cene 
Of  magic  bright  and  fleeting,  are  allured 
By  ▼arious  beauty  ;  if  the  pleafing  toil    , 
Can  yield  a  moment*s  refpite,  hither  turn 
■Tour  favourable  ear,  and  trufl  my  words. 
I  do  not  mean,  on  blefsM  Religion*s  feat 
Prefenting  Sup^rftitipn's  gloomy  form. 
To  dafli  yogr  foothing  hopes :  I  do  not  meai^ 
To  bid  the  jealous  thunderer  fire  the  heavens. 
Or  (hkpes  infernal  rend  the  groaning  earth. 
And  fcare  you  from  your  joys.    My  cheerful  fong 
AVith  happier  omens  call  you  to  the  field, 
Pleased  with  your  generous  ardor  in  the  chafe, 
And  warm  like  you.    Then  tell  me  (for  ye  know) 
Doth  beauty  ever  deign  to  dwell  where  ufe 
And  aptitude  are  flrangers .'  is  her  praife 
ConfefsM  in  aught  whofe  mbft  peculiar  ends 
Are  lame  and  fruitlefs  ?  or  did  nature  mean 
This  pleaflng  call  the  herald  of  a  lie, ' 
To  hide  the  fliame  of  difcord  and  difeafe. 
And  win  each  fond  admirer  into  fnares, 
Foird,  baffled  ?  No.   With  better  providence 
The  general  mother,  confcious  how  infirm 
Heroflfspring  tread  the  paths  of  good  and  ill. 
Thus,  to  the  choice  of  credulous  defire, 
iDoth  objedls  the  completcft  of  their  tribe 
Diftingttifli  and  commend.    Yon  flowery  bank 
€Iotb*d  in  the  foft  magnificence  of  fpring. 
Will  not  the  flocks  approve  it  ?  will  they  alk 
The  reedy  fen  for  pafturc  ?  That  clear  rill ' 
"Which  trickleth  murmuring  from  the  mofly  rocki 
Yields' it  wholefome  beverage  to  the  worn 
And  thirfty  traveller,  than  the  flanding  pool 
With  muddy  weeds  o'ergrown  ?  Yon  ragged  vine 
Wbofe  lean  and  fuUen  clufters  mourn  the  rage 
Of  £urus,  will  the  wine-prefs  or  the  bowl 
Report  of  her,  a&  of  the  fwelling  grape 
Which  glitters  through  the'tendj'ils,  like  a  gem 
When  firft  it  meets  the  fun  f  Or  what  are  all 
The  various  charms  to  life  and  fenfe  adjoin'd  ? 
Are  they  not  pledges  of  a  flate  intire, 
Where  native  order  reigns,  with  every  part 
•   In  health,  and  every  fundlion  well  performM  ? 

Thus  then  at  fir  ft  was  beauty  fent  from  heaven, 
The  lovely  miniHrefs  of  truth  and  good 
In  this  dark  world.     For  truth  and  good  are  one ; 
And  Beauty  dwells  in  them,  and  they  in  her 
With  like  participation.     Wherefore  then, 
O  fons  of  earth,  would  ye  diflulve  the  tie  ? 
O  !  wherefore  with  a  ra{h  and  greedy  aim 
Seek  ye  to  rove  through  every  flattering  fcene 
Which  beauty  feems  to  deck,  nor  once  inquire 
Where  is  the  fvflrage  of  etenial  truth. 
Or  where  the  leal  of  undeceitful  good. 
To  fave  your  fearch  from  folly  ?  Wanting  thefe, 
Lo,  beauty  withers  in  your  void  embrace ; 
And  with  the  glittering  of  an  idiot *s  toy 
Did  tancy  mock  your  vows.     Nor  yet  let  hope, 
That  kindlicfl  inmate  of  the  youthfisl  breaft, 
Be'lirnce  ap|  alVd ;  be  turned  to  coward  floth 
§ming  in  ^Icnce,  with  deje^ed  eyes 
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Incurious  and  with  folded  hands,    fu  kk 
Let  fcorn  of  wild  fantaflic  foUy^s  drcana 
Or  hatred  of  the  bigot*sfavagc  pride 
Perfuade  you  e'er  that  beauty,  ot  the  love 
Which  wait$  on  beauty,  may  not  \sTtKk  to  ^m' 
The  facred  lore  of  undeceitful  good 
And  truth  eternal.     From  the  vulgar  crowd 
Though  fuperftition,  tyrajnneb  abl^n^d. 
The  reverence  due  to  this  majeftic  pair 
With  threats  and  execration  ftill  demands; 
Tbougb  the  tame  w^rctch,  who  a(ks  ot  hfii  ikr  ■ 
To  their  celestial  dwelling*  ibe  cooliraics 
To  quench  or  fet  at  nought  tl^e  lamp  ot  &C 
Within  his  frame ;  through  many  t  cheer!'. 
Though  forth  (be  le^ds  him  credulous  anii  it 
And  a)»M  with  dubious  notion  ;  though  «i> 
Haply  flie  plunfi;e  him  into  cloiftcr^d  ctU 
And  m'anfibns  uhrelenring  as  the  grave. 
But  void  of  quiet,  there  to  watch  the  kcf 
Of  midnight  i  there,  ainid  the  fcreamir; 
Dire  fong,  with  ipe€tresor  with  guilty  iL^ 
To  talk  of  pangs  and  everlading  woe  ; 
Yet  be  not  ye  difmay'd.     A  gentler  liar 
Prefldes  o'er  your  adventure.     From  tbe  ^  ' 
Where  Wifdom  fate  with  her  Athenian  \s/^\ 
Could  but  my  happy  hand  intwme  a  «ic«m 
Of  Plato*s  olive  with  the  Mantuan  bay, 
TheQ  (for  what  need  of  cruel  fear  to  ycc. 
To  you  whom  godlike  love  can  well  cocj: 
Then  (hould  mv  powerful  voice  at  once  c  •■ 
Thofe  monkiih  horrors ;  Ihould  in  uoni^«i 
Relate  how  favQur'4  minds  like  you  imV^  *^ 
And  taught  their  iiifpiration  to  conduct 
By  rulling  heaven's  decree,  through  \'an.H^  < 
And  profpedls  various,  but  deiightiuisii. 
Move  onward ;  while  now  myrtle  gro^<?t  >, 
Now  arms  and  radient  trophies,  now  tiie  >.- 
Of  empire  with  the  curulc  throuc,  or  ncu- 
The  domes  of  contemplation  and  the  miMr. 
Led  by  that  hope  fublime,  whoi'ecloud!(.  '• 
Through  the  fair  toils  and  ornaments  oi  ci/ 
Dilcerns  the  nobler  Jife  rcfctv'd  for  hciV", 
Favour'd  alike  they  worOiip  round  the  iL  '* 
Where  truth  confpicuuus  wiih  her  fikUr-r- 
The  undivided  partners  of  her  fway, 
With  good  and  beauty  reigns.  O  1  let  r.^* 
By  Pleafure*s  lying  blandifhmmenrs  deta;"-  . 
Or  crouching  to  the  frowns  of  bi*ot  Kaz^, 
O  !  let  not  us  one  moment  paufe  to  jo.n 
That  chofen  band.     And  if  the  gractuu^  p 
Whp  firtt  awakened  my  untutor*d  long. 
Will  to  my  invocation  grant  anew 
The  tuneful  fpirit,  then  through  *U  (wr  j  j: 
Ne*er  fliall  the  foif  nd  of  this  devoted  t}Tc 
Be  wapting ;  whctheV  on  the  roly  iiie«.t 
When  fumroer  fmiles,  to  warn  the  ineh:';  : 
Of  luxury*s  allurement ;  whether  firm 
Againlt  the  torrent  and  the  ftubbornl^li 
To  urge  free  virtue*$  fteps«  and  to  her  fide 
Summon  that  flrong  divinity  of  foal 
Which  conquers  chance  and  fate:  or  oo  tbe  '■ 
The  go^l  alfignM  her,  haply  to  prucUin 
Her  triumph  ;  on  her  brow  to  place  thr  fr 
Of  uncorruptcd  praite ;  through  fimirt  »<<'•' 
To  follow  her  intermioated  way, 

I  And  blefs  heaven's  image  in  the  heart  oi  ^^ 
Such  is  the  worth  of  beauty :  fndt  bet.'* 


PLEASURES  OF  THE  IMAOINATIOK, 


?«? 


iroelefs,  fo  rever*d.    It  now  remains, 
[  gradation  through  the  various  ranks 
ing,  to  contemplate  bow  her  gifts 

0  due  meafure,  watchful  to  attend 
leps  of  riling  nature.     Laft  and  leaft, 
lours  mingling  with  a  random  blaye, 
beauty  dwell.     Then  higher  in  the  formf 
npleft,  eafieft  meafure ;  in  the  bounds 
cle,  cube>  or  fphere.     The  third  afc«;nt 
mmetry  adds  colour :  thus  the  pearl 
s  in  the  concave  of  its  purple  bed, 
painted  flip  Us  along  fome  winding  (bore 
k  with  indented  folds  the  glancing  fun: 
,  as  we  rife,  appear  the  blooming  tribes 
h  clothe  the  fragrant  earth;  which  drav 

from  her 
r  own  nutrition  ;  whjcb  are  born  and  die ; 
in  their  feed,  immortal :  fuch  the  flowers 

1  ^'btch  young  Maia  pays  the  village-maids 
thail  her  natal  mom ;  and  fuch  the  gfovei 
ich  blithe  Pomona  rears  on  Vaga*s  bank, 
feed  the  bowel  of  Aricontan  fwains 

0  qaiflf  beneath  her  branches.     Nobler  ftjU 
ttutfi  namr.  where,  to  the  full  confent 
iQcmbers  and  of  features,  to  the  pride 
rolour,  and  t^e  vital  change  of  growth, 
'>  holy  flame  with  piercing  fenfe  is  given, 
ile  aclive  motion  fpeak^  the  temper'd  foul ; 
noves  the  bird  of  Juno :  fo  the  flccd 
h  nval  fwiftnefs  lieats  the  dudf  plain, 

1  taithful  dogs  with  eager  ears  of  joy 
»te  their  fellows.     What  fublimer  pomp 
>riis  the  feat  where  virtue  dwells  on  earth, 
1  truth's  eternal  day.light  fliines  around ;  ' 
at  palm  belongs  to  man*s  imperial  front, 
1  uoman  ppwerful  with  becoming  fmiles, 
*f  of  tcrreftial  natures;  need  we  now 
ive  to  inculcate  ?  Thus  hath  beauty  there 
r  moll  confpicuoas  praife  to  matter  lent, 
•ere  moft  confpicnous  through  that  Ihady  veil 
'aks  forth  the  bright  expreflion  of  a  mind  : 
ftcp*  dire^ing  onr  enrapturM  fearch 
him,  the  firft  of  minds;  the  chief,  the  fole ; 

in  whom,throi]gh  this  ^ide,  complicated  world, 
d  all  her  various  lineaments  begin  ; 
'  ^^'honi  alone,  confcpting  and  intire, 

^'"^<  e  their  mutual  influence  all  difplay. 
',  O.  (l  luoft  high  (bear  witnefsearth  and  heaven) 
^e  living  fountains  in  hiipfelf  contains 

beauteous  and  fublimc.     With  him  cnthron'd 
'<  days  or  yean  trod  their  ethereal  way, 

hn  fuprcme  intelligence  inthron'd, 
hf  nucen  of  love  holds  her  unclouded  ftate, 
r»nu.    Thee,  (>  father,  this  extent 
'jnatler;  thee  the  fluggipi  earth  and  tradk 

WW,  the  heavens  and  heavenly  fplendours  feel 
frviding,  quickening,  moving.     From  the  deptl^ 

'hy  great  efleuce,  forth  didft  thou  condudl 
ttrtul  form ;  and  there,  where  Chaos  reign'd, 
'»»  ft  her  dominion  to  eredl  her  feat, 
jnd  laniaify  the  manfioo.     AU  Jicr  works 
Jell  pleasM  thou  didft  behold.    The  gloomy  flres 
«  ftorm  or  earthquake,  and  the  purcft  light 
'nuturoer ;  fbft  Campania's  new-bom  rqfe 

"^  the  flow  weed,  which  pines  on  Ruffian  hiUs, 
p^™;;iy  alike  to  thy  full  vifion  fland  : 
*o  ihy  furiounding  yifioD,  which  unites 


AU  efi*ences  and  powers  of  the  great  w«tl4 

In  one  fole  order  ;  fair  alike  they  Hand, 

As  features  well  confenting,  and  alike 

Requir*^  by  nature  ere  (he  could  attain 

Her  jufl  rel'emblance  to  the  perfedl  fliape 

Of  univcrfal  beauty,  which  with  thee 

Dwelt  from  the  firft.   Thou  alio,  ancient  min49 

Whom  love  and  free  benc^ence  await 

In  all  thy  doings ;  to  inferior  minds. 

Thy  oSspripg,  and  to  man,  thy  yoimgeft  foo, 

Refufing  no  convenientgift  nor  good  ; 

Their  eyes  didft  open,  in  tlfis  earth,  yon  heaven. 

Thofe  ftarry  worlds,  the  countenance  divine 

Of  beauty  to  behold.    But  not  to  theoi 

Didft  thou  her  awful  magnitw}^  reyeal 

Such  as  befure  thine  own  unbounded  fight 

She  ftands  (for  never  Qxall  created  foul  ,   > 

Conceive  that  objedl) ;  oor,  to  all  their  kinds^ 

The  fame  in  fliape  or  features  didft  thou  frame 

Her  image.  Meafuring  well  their  diflerent  fpher^ 

Of  fenfe  and  atllion,  thy  paternal  hapd 

Hath  for  each  r^ce  prepared  a  different  teft 

Of  beauty,  own'd  and  reverenced  as  their  guide 

Moft  apt,  moft  faithful,    f  hence  informed,  tfae|f 

fcan 
The  objedls  that  furround  then) ;  and  fele^. 
Since  the  great  whole  difclaims  their  fcinty  vieir« 
Each  for  himfelf  feleds  peculiar  parts 
of  nature ;  what  the  ftandard  fis*d  by  heaven 
Within  his  breaft  approves :  acquiring  tbuft 
A  partial  beauty,  which  becames  his  Lt ; 
A  beauty  which  his  eye  may  comprehend. 
His  hand  may  copy  :  leaving,  O  fupreme, 
O  thou  whom  none  hath  utter'd,  leaving  aU 
To  thee  that  infinite,  confummatc  form, 
Which  the  great  powers,  the  gods  trouod  tlif 

throve 
And  neareft  to  thy  cottnfels,know  with  thee 
For  ever  to  have  been ;  but  who  flie  is. 
Or' what  her  likpnefs,  know  not.    Man  furveje 
A  narrower  fcene,  where,  by  the  mix'd  effedb 
Of  things  corporeal  on  his  paflive  mind. 
He  judjgeth  what  i^  fair.    Corpojeal  thingi 
The  mind  of  njan  impell  with  various  powers, 
And  varioi^  features  to  his  eye  difclofe. 
The  powers  which  move  his  fenfe  with  inftant  joy^ 
The  features  which  attract  his  heart  to  Ipve, 
He  mark^  combines,  repofits.    Other  powert 
Apd  features  of  the  felf.fame  thing  (unlefs 
The  beauteous  form,  the  creature  of  his  mind, 
Requeft  their  cloi'e  alliance)  he  overlooks 
Forgotten ;  or  with  felf«beguiling  seal. 
Whenever  his  paffions  mingle  in  tlie  work. 
Half  alters,  half  difowns.    The  tribes  of  men 
Thus  from  their  diflerent  fundlions  and  the  (hap e4 
Familiar  to  their  eye,  with  art  obtain, 
Unconfcious  of  their  purpofe,  yet  with  art 
Obtain  the  beauty  fitting  man  to  love  ; 
Whofe  proud,  dcfires  frqm  nature's  homely  toil 
Oft  turn  away,  faftidious :  aiking  ftill 
His  mind's  high  ai(|,  to  purify  the  form 
From  matter's  grois  communion ;  to  fecure 
For  ever,  from  U»e  meddling  hand  of  change 
Or  rude  decay,  her  features ;  and  to  add 
Whatever  ornaments  may  fuit  her  mien, 
Where'er  he  finds  them  fcatter*d  though  the  pathi 
Of  nature  or  of  fortune.    Then  he  feats 


y^t 


tHft  WORKS  or  AREKSlDE. 


The  mccvrnfiUh^i  iat^  it€p  wltliiii  hit  breiil, 
Reviews  it/  end  iccoufits  it  go«d  And  fair. 
Thus  theoiie  beanty  of  the  D^otld  itttiri^ 
The  vmTcrfftl  Vtnns,  fat  beyond 
The  kccoeft  etdrt  of  created  eyn, 
Aad  their  moftwide  horison,  dv^ells  enthron'd 
li  aicient  filenct.    At  Iker  footftool  ftandi 
ila  altar  burmg  with  eternal  fite 
Unfidlied,  mkemnnt'd.    Here  every  hoar, 
Bcve  ctery4iioii|eiit»  in  their  turns  arriTe 
Her  o^ruig ;  an  innoinerabte  band 
Of  iitbefi,  comely  ftU ;  bnt  diftrin^r  far 
iB-ige,  ta  ftatnre,  and  esprefiYe  mien. 
More  than  bright  Helen  trom  her  new-bom  babe. 
To  this  maternal  ffirtne  in  turns  they  come, 
Xach  with  h«r  fMfnfd  lamp ;  that  from  the  fborct 
Of  living  flattie,  which  here  immortal  flowi^ 
Thei#  portions  of  its  hiArfr  they  may  draw 
For  days,  or  months,  or  years ;  for  ages,  fottt^ ; 
Am  their  great  parent's  difcipline  reooire^ 
TIkd  to  their  feveral  manfion^they  depart. 
In  ftars^  in  planeb^  throngh  the  unknown  fiioreS 
Of  yon  ethereal  ocean.    Who  can  tell, 
Even  00  the  Airface  of  this  rolling  earth. 
How  many  make  abode  ?  The  fields  the  groves^ 
The  winding  river^  and  the  azure  main, 
Att  rtoderM  folemn  by  their  frequent  feet, 
Their  rites  fiiblime.  There  each  her  deftin*d  home 
info#mi  with  that  pure  radiance  from  the  (kirs 
Xfoa^fat  down,  and  ihines  throughout  her  little 
Xmltmg.    Strait,  as  travellers  by  night    [fphere, 
Turn  towards  a  diff  Ant  flame,  fo  fome  fit  eye, 
Among  the  various  teUants  of  the  fcene, 
Pifcems  the  heaven-born  phantom  feated  there. 
And  owns  her  charms.    Hence  the  wide  univerie, 
Thtongh  all  the  feafous  of  revolving  worlds. 
Bears  witnefs  with  its  people,  gods  and  men. 
To  beauty's  blifsfol  bower*  and  with  the  voice 
'  Of  grateful  admiration  ftill  refonnds : 
Thit  toice,  to  which  is  beauty's  frame  divine 
As  if  the  conning  of  the  matter's  hand 
To  the  fweet  accent  of  the  well-tunM  lyfe. 

Geoiof  of  ancient  Ottepe,  whofe  faithful  fteps 
Have  led  us  to  thefe  awful  folttudes 
Of  nature  and  of  (bience  i  nurfe  rever*d 
Of  generous  coonfels  and  heroic  deeds ; 
O I  let  fdaie  portion  of  thy  matchlefs  praife 
DweU  in  my  breafk,  and  teach  me  to  adorn 
This  unattempted  theme.    Nor  be  my  thought! 
Prefnmptttous  counted,  if  amid  the  calm 
VHiich  Hefper  iheds  akmg  the  vernal  heaveo. 
If  I  from  vulgar  fuperftition*s  walk,  ' 
Impatient  fteal,  and  from  the  uMfeemly  rhea 
Of  fplefidid  adulation,  to  attend 
With  hymns  thy  prefbnce  in  the  fylvaft  (bade, 
By  their  malignant  fbotfte^s  unprofauM. 
Gome,  d  feiiowned  power ;  thj  glowing  miei^ 
Such,  and  ib  eltfvmted  all  thy  form. 
As  when  thd  great  barbaric  lord,  agai^ 
And  yet  again  diminifhM,  hid  his  face 
Among  the  hetd  of  fatraps  and  of  kings ; 
And,  at  the  lightniftK  of  thy  lifted  fpear, 
Grouch'd  like  a  (lave.  Bring  all  thy  ttartitl  fftotii; 
Thy  palmt.  thy  laoreU,  thy  triumphal  fon#s^ 
Thy  fmiling  band  of  arts,  thy  g6d41ke  fird 
Of  tivil  wiMom,  thy  uncooquer'd  youth 
After  Utrnt  Ktorievt  day  rejoiciti|  nrteiA 


Their  ne#-«reAed  tffrptiy.    Chnle  ay  fret 
Through  fair  Lyceum's  walk,  the  oKn  facei 
Of  Academus,  and  the  facred  ttk 
Haunted  by  fleps  divine,  where  once  besesik 
I'hat  ever-living  pimane's  snipU  bovgb 
Uiflus,  by  Socratie  foo^di  detain'd. 
On  his  negle^ed  urn  attentive  ky  i 
While  Boreas,  lingering  on  the  oeigbboaris|  hq 
With  beauteous  Orithyla,  lb  love-ttle 
In  fifent  awe  Tufpended^    There  let  mt 
With  blamelefii  hand,  fifom  thy  uatanau^i 
Tranf^lant  fome  living  blofloms,  to  adon 
My  native  clime:  while*  far  beyond  tk  wai 
Of  fancy's  toil  afpiring,  I  unlock 
The  fprings  of  ancient  Wtfdom :  while  I  »L 
(What  cannot  be  disjoin'd  from  beiuit'spv. 
Thy  naitfe  arid  native  drefs,  thy  worb  bcb^i 
And  honour*d :  wbile  to  my  compatriot  <tf 
I  point  the  great  etanftpfe  of  thy  fons, 
And  tone  to  Attie  themes  the  Britifii  Ijti 

BOOK    H. 

IfDCCL^T. 

iKTRODUCTioif  to  this  nore  drfficoh  pm  1 1 
fubiedt  Of  truth  and  its  three  clafa»:  4 
of  fa&,  experimental  or  fciemifical  tmk^ 
tradiftingutOied  from  opinioB),  and  t:^"^ 
truth :  which  laft  is  either  mett^j^ 
geometrical,  either  purely  intetledvtl  cf  " 
fe^ly  abftraded.  On  the  power  of  4ftrQ 
truth  depends  that  of  adting  with  the  w' 
an  end ;  a  circumftance  effential  to  virtx  I 
virtue  confidered  in  the  divine  miod  » *^ 
petual  and  oniverial  beneficence.  Of  b.s' 
virtue,  confidered  as  a.  fyftem  of  pirticoii'  i 
timents  and  actions,  fottable  to  the  tor  < 
providence  and  the  condition  of  man ;  ts  • 
It  conilttutcs  the  chief  good  and  tk 
beauty.  Of  vice  and  its  origin.  Of  ri^ 
its  general  nature  and  final  calife.  Of  tbr 
fions ;  particularly  of  thofe  which  relate  *^ 
natural  or  moral,  and  which  are  feseruT 
counted  painful,  thoi^h  not  always 
with  pleafure. 

Thus  far  of  beauty  and  the  pleafing  fbrau 
Which  man's  uutotor'd  fancy,  from  the  kap 
Imperfed  of  this  ever^hanging  worid. 
Creates ;  and  viev^  eoamour'd.    Ko«  "*  ^i 
Severer  themes  demands  myilertoos  tniOi . 
And  virtue,  fovran  good :  the  fpells,  the  en  r 
The  progeny  of  error :  the  dreadful  finy 
Of  paAon ;  and  whatever  hidden  ftorci 
From  her  own  lofty  dee<(s  and  from  berfeii' 
The  min<f  acquires.    Severer  argomrot ; 
Not  lefs  attra^ve ;  nor  deftr^fait  left 
A  conftant  ear.    For  #hat  aM  aU  the  ktm 
Educ'd  by  fiancy  frooi  corporeal  things 
Oreatnefs,  or  pomp,  or  fynfflSetfyOf  pvts-* 
Not  tending  to  the  heart,  foon  kthk  fo^n. 
As  the  blunt  arrow  'gainft  the  taelty  tnmk, 
Thei^  impulfe  on  the  fenfe :  while  the  K^^ 
£xpe^  in  vain  its  tribute ;  lAs  i&  *»>• 
Where  are  the  ofnaments  It  ofce  adannd ' 
Not  fo  the  moral  fpecies,  nof  the  po#ei« 
Of  paflion  arid  of  thought.    Aeattblii0«»^ 

With  ohj^dU  b^a&dkft  tt  hu  fiftt  4«to 
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\tn  conveift :  br  there  oiifadiag  fbnns 
tM  And  aw«]Leii*d  ftiU,  Pnth  etgtr  e£1 
:nds  etch  nervft,  and  tti^dltates  well-pleai*d 
ifts,  her  godlike  Ibrtitfie.    Such  the  fcenes 
)pening  roond  us.    May  tBe  deftin*d  Terfe 
ain  its  eaual  teoor,  though  in  tra^ 
re  and  atduous !  May  the  fource  of  light, 
efent,  all-fufficknt,  guide  our  Heps 
gh  eterj  maze :  and  whom  in  childiih  fein 
the  loud  throng,  the  beaten  paths  of  wealth 
ower,  thou  didft  apart  fend  forth'to  fpeak 
eful  words  concerning  higheft  things, 
tiU  do  thou,  O  Father,  at  thofe  hours 
ifive  freedom  when  the  human  foul 
out  the  rumour  of  the  world,  him  ftill 
thou  with  fecret  letfons :  call  thou  back 
irring  thought  ^  and  let  th^  yielding  ftrtios 
his  full  bofom,  like  a  welcome  till 
ineous  from  its  healthy  fountaiii,  flow  ! 
:  from  What  nanoe,  what  favourable  figff, 
:  ketTenly  aofpice,  rather  (hall  I  dat^ 
thloQs  excurfioiB,  than  from  truth, 
oeareft  inmate  of  the  human  foul ; 
Qg'd  from  whom,  the  countenance  diving 
u  disfi^rM  and  diihononr'd  finks 
){ inferior  things  ?  For  to  the  brutes 
ption  and  the  tranfient  boons  of  fenfe 
fate  imparted :  but  to  man  alone 
>lunary  beings  was  it  given 
fleeting  impulfii  on  the  fenfual  powen 
Suit  to  review ;  with  equal  eye 
ui  the  palCon  of  the  ftricken  nerve 
t  vague  ohjed  flriking :  to  condu^ 
fenle,  the  portal  turbulent  and  loud, 
be  mind*s  wide  pal&ce  one  by  one 
requcnt,  prel&ng,  flu^uating  formsy 
|ueftion  and  compare  theita.    Thus  he  leims 
birth  and  fortunes;  how  allied  the  haunt 
venues  of  fenfe  :  What  laws  dire^ 
union ;  and  what  various  difcords  rife, 
*d  or  cafual  i  which  when  his  clear  thought 
Ds  and  when  his  faithful  vrords  ^zprefs, 
liviog  image  of  the  external  fcene, 
s  polifli*d  mirror  held  to  view, 
tH :  wherever  it  varies  from  the  (hape 
me  of  its  exemplar/  in  that  part 
MTor  lurks.    Nloreover,  from  without 
I  oft  the  fame  fociety  of  forms 
(fame  order  have  approach^  his  mind,  . 
^gns  no  more  their  fteps  with  curious  heed 
ue ;  no  more  their  features  or  their  gtib 
^  examines ;  but  of  them  and  their 
tion,  as  with  fome  diviner's  tongue, 
OS  what  heaven  in  every  diflant  place» 
>gh  cYery  future  feafbn,  will  decree. 
^  is  truth :  where'er  his  prudent  lipi 
<>U  experience  diligent  and  <Iow 
nthorii'd  their  fentcnce,  this  is  truth  ; 
,<>»d.  higher  kind :  the  parent  this 
tenre ;  or  the  kfty  power  herfeli; 
ce  hcrfelf :  on  whom  the  wanu  and  caret 
cjji  Ufe  depend ;  the  fubftitute 
M I  own  wiidom  is  this  teilfoine  wot]d  ; 
P'ondenceofman.    tetoftibvmn, 
*^  her  aid,  with  fixt  and  amtons  eye 
J««  on  Batute*s  and  on  fortune's  courfie  t 
^ochifiTiiB.   Hiidollefvi&aiiaj 


The  iillnefs  and  the  perfev^rrftg  adb 

Of  nature  oft  elude ;  and  fortUA^  6f% 

lirith  ftep  fantaf^ic  from  her  wonted  wxlk 

Turns  into  fflaxes  dim.    His  fi|ht  is  foitd ; 

And  the  crude  fentence  of  his  laltering  toAgoie 

U  but  opinion's  verdi^,  half  btfliev'd 

And  prone  to  change.    Here  thou,  whor  ftd'ft 

thine  ear 
Congenial  to  my  lyre's  profounder  tofi^, 
Paufe,  and  be  watchful.    Hitherto  th«  Hote^ 
Which  feed  thy  mind  and  exercife  {kit  powers^ 
Partake  xht  relifh  of  their  native  foil. 
Their  parent  earth.    But  know,  a  tuAAtt  dower 
Her  fire  at  birth  decreed  her;  purer  gifts      ^ 
From   his   own   treaDore;  forms  Which   tt^ 

defgn'd 
In  eyes  or  ears  to  dweO,  Within  thd  Cinte 
Of  earthly  organs ;  bat  fubUme  were  |dxc^ 
In  his  efltintial  reafon,  leading  there 
That  vaft  ideal  hoft  which  all  his  work! 
Throtigh  endlefs  ages  never  will  reveaf. 
Thus  then  endow*d,.tbe  feeble  creator^  niH, 
The  flave  of  hunger,  and  the  prey  of  Math, 
Ev'n  now,  even  here,  in  earth's  dim  pri&ti  boiihd. 
The  language  of  intelligence  divine 
Attains ;  repeating  oft  concerning  ontf 
And  many,  pafk  and  prefent,  parts  and  ithcAip 
Thofe  fov'reign  dictates  Which  id  fartheft  httnti^ 
Where  no  orb  rolls,  eteminr's  fix'd  ear 
Hean  from  coeval  troth,  when  chance  Mr  thafigt^ 
Nature's  loud  progeny,  nor  nature's  fitflf 
Dares  intermeddle  or  approach  her  throne. 
Ett  kmgt  o'er  this  corporeal  wnrld  be  lettntf 
To  exteiid  her  fWay ;  While  calling  from  the  dttp^ 
From  eatth  and  air,  their  Ouhitudes  umold 
Of  figdtea  and  of  motions  r'^uiid  his  walk. 
For  eafch  Wide  £imi]y  fomii  fingle  birth 
He  fetsin  view,  the  impartial  typ6  of  afl 
ttt  brethren  j  fu6l^ring  it  to  dainf,  beyond 
Their  common  heritage^  no  private  gifit. 
No  proper  fortune.    Theft  whate'er  hii  ey« 
In  this  difcems,  his  bold  unerricw  tongui 
l^ronooncetfa  of  the  kindred,  without  bouifd. 
Without  condition.    Such  the  rife  of  fohna 
SequefVer'd  far  from  fenfe  aikd  every  fpot 
Peculiar  in  the  realms  of  fpact  or  time : 
Such  is  the  throne  which  man  for  trtith  aoid 
The  paths  of  mutabiKty  hath  built 
Secure,  mfliaken,  ftill ;  and  whence  he  viowi^ 
In  matter's  mouldering  ftru^res,  the  pure  form 
Of  triangle  or  circle,  cobe  dr  coney 
ImpafBve  all ;  whofe  attribute!  nor  force 
Nor  fate  can  alter.    There  he  firft  concoivti 
True  being,  and  an  intelledUal  World 
The  fame  thu  hour  and  evef .    Thence  he  decat 
Of  his  owh  lot ;  above  the  painted  ^pci 
That  fleeting  move  o'er  this  terra  final  fccoe 
Looks  up ;  beyond  the  adamantine  gates 
Qf  death  expatiates ;  as  his  birthright  claima 
Inheritance  in  all  th6  works  of  God ; 
Preoares  for  endlels  tiflie  his  plan  of  life. 
And  counts  the  vniverio  itfelf  hit  home* 

Whence  alfo  but  from  trmh,  the  light  of  auaA^ 
k  human  fortune  gladd'en'd  with  the  rays 
Of  virtue  ?  with  the  moral  coloori  thrown 
On  every  walk  of  this  our  focial  fcene, 
Adoraing  for  the  eye  of  gedi  and  men 
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"^'he  paffions,  a^ioQ,  habitudes  of  life. 
And  reDdering  earth  like  heaven,  a  facred  place 
Where  love  and  praifc  may  take  delight  to  dweJl? 
Let  none  with  heedlefs  tongue  from  truth  disjoin 
The  reign  of  virtue.     Ere  the  day  fpring  fiowM, 
Like  fillers  link'd  in  concord's  goldeii  chain, 
They  flood  before  the  great  eternal  mind 
Their  common  parent ;  and  by  him  were  both 
Sent  forth  tmong  his  creatures,  hand  iu  hand, 
Infeparably  joinM  :  nor  e>r  did  trutli 
Find  an  apt  ear  to  Uiten  to  her  lorei 
Which  knew  not  virtue's  voice ;  nor,  fare  where 

truth's 
Majeftic  words  are  heard  and  underftood, 
Doth  virtue  dei|;n  to  inhabit.     Go,  inquiry 
Of  .nature  :  riot  among  Tartarian  rocks. 
Whither  the  hungry  vulture  with  its  prey 
Returns:  not  where  the  lion's  fuilen  roar 
At  noon  refounds  along  the  lonely  banks 
Of  ancient  Tigris :  but  her  gentler  Cceoes, 
The  dove-cote  and  the  (hepherd's  fold  at  morn, 
Confult ;  or  by  a  meadow's  fragrant  hedge. 
In  fpring-time  when  the  woodlands  firit  are  gr^en, 
Attend  t^e  linnet  fingin?  to  his  mate, 
C)uch'd  o'er  their  tender  young.    To  this  fond 

care 
Thop  doft  not  virtue's  honourable  name 
Attribute :  wherefore,  fave  that  not  one  gleam 
Of  truth  did  e'er  difcover  to  themCelvcs 
Their  little  hearts,  or  teach  them,  by  the  eirc<^s 
Of  that  parental  love,  the  love  itfelf 
To  judge,  and  meafure  its  officsous  deeds? 
But  man,  whofe  eyelids  truth  has  iillM  wiih  day, 
Difcems  how  (kilfully  to  bounteous  ends 
"Mis  wife  affedlions  move  ;  with  free  accord 
Adopts  their  guidance ;  yields  himfelf  fecure 
To  nature's  prudent  impulfe ;  and  converts 
Inftindl  to  duty  and  to  facred  law. 
Hence  right  and  fit  on  earth  ;  while  thus  to  man 
The*  Almighty  Lcgiflator  hath  explained 
Thcfprings  of  aAion  fix'd  within  his  bread  ; 
Hath  given  him  power  to  flackcn  or  reltrain 
Their  effort;   and  hath  fhown  him  how  they  join 
Theit  partial  movements  with  the  malter-wheel 
Of  the  great  world,  and  fcrve  that  facred  end 
Which  he,  the  un^ri ug  rcafon,  Keeps  in  view. 

For  (if  a  mortal  tongue  may  fpeak  of  him 
And  his  dread  ways)  even  as  his  boundlefs  eye, 
Connedling  every  form  and  every  cliange. 
Beholds  the  perfe<fl  beauty  ;  fo  his  will, 
Thr«ogh  ev^rv  hour  producing  good  to  all 
The  family  of  creatures,  is  itfelf 
The  perfcdl  virtue.     Let  the  grateful  fwain 
Remember  this,  as  oft  with  joy  and  praifc 
He  louks  upon  the'falling  dews  which  clothe 
His  lawns  with  verdure,  and  the  tender  feed 
Nourilh  within  his  furrows :  when  between 
I>ead  feas  and  burning  Ikies,  where  long  unmov'd 
The  bark  had  la.guifli'd,  now  a  ruftling  gale  * 
Lifts  o'er  the  fickle  waves  her  dancing  prow. 
Let  the  glad  pilot,  burfting  out  in  thanks, 
Rememl)er  this :  left  blind  overweening  pride 
Pollute  their  offerings :  left  their  fcififti  heart 
•Say  to  the  heavenly  ruler,  **  At  our  call  ' 

*•  Relents  thy  power :  by  us  thy  arm  is  mov'd/' 
Fools !  who  of  God  as  of  each  other  dctm : 
Who  his  invariable  a(fls  deduce 


From  fudden  conofels  tranfient  as  their  (nraj  . 
Nor  farther  of  his  bounty,  than  the  tfrvx       ^ 
Which  haply  meets  their  loud  and  tzfjtx  fnji^ 
Acknowledge  ;  nor,  beyond  the  drop  oioute   i 
Which  haply  thcy  have  taftjed,  heed  the  Oniotl 
That  flows  for  all ;  the  fountain  of  bis  lent   J 
Which,  from  the  fummit  where  be  Sts  entkni 
Pours  health  and  joj,  unfailing  ftreamsthmM 
The  fpacious  region  fiouhihing  in  view, 
The  goodly  work  of  his  eternal  da;, 
His  own  fair  univetle  ;  on  which  al<me 
His  counfels  fix,  and  whence  alone  bis  viH 
AfTumes  her  ftrong  diredion.    Such  is  oov 
His  fov'reign  purpofe  :  fuch  it  was  beaw 
All  multitude  of  years-     For  his  rigbi  am 
Was  never  idle  :  his  beftowing  love 
Knew  no  beginning ;   was  not  as  a  chisft  . 
Of  mood  that  woke  at  laft  and  itartedy^ ' 
After  a  deep  and  folitary  floth 
Of  t^oundlefs  ages.     No :  he  now  is  ^ 
He 'ever  was.     The  feet  of  hoary  lioK 
Through  their  eternal  courfe  have  tra 
No  fpeechlefs  lifelefs  defart ;  but  thnttghlj 
Che^^ful  with  bounty  ttill ;  among  a  p^ 
Of  worlds,  for  gladnefs  round  the  maka'i ' 
Lottd-(h<^ucing.  or,  in  many  dialed 
Of  hope  and  filial  truft|  imploring  tfaear: 
The  fortunes  of  their  people  i  where  fo  fii^ 
Where  all  the  dates  of  being,  fo  difpos'd 
To  every  living  foul  of  every  kind 
'i'he  fiield  of  motion  and  the  nour  of  refl, 
That  each  the  general  happinefs  migbtfert 
And  by  the  difcipline  of  laws  divine 
Convinc'd  of  folly  or  chaltis'd  from  paSl, 
£ach  alight  at  length  be  happy.    Wbtt 
Shall  be  like  what  is  pafs'd;  butfairtr 
And  ftill  increafing  in  the  godlike  gifts 
Of  life  and  truth.     Thefam.  paternall 
From  the  mute  IhelUfUfa  gafping  oo  tbe 
To  men,  to  angels,  to' teleftial  minds, 
Will  ever  lead  the  generations  on 
Through  higher  feencs  of  bcifag :  while, 
Froni  day  to  day  by  his  enlivening  bceiA 
Inferior  orders  in  fuccefCon  rife 
To  fill  the  vtiid  belowr    As  fiamc  afctn*. 
As  vapours  to  the  earth  in  (bowers  ret'J»i 
As  the  pois'd  ticcan  toward  the  attraAnj 
Swell%  and  the  trer-lifterting  planets cb 
By  the  fun's  call  theii'  onward  pace  iw'i 
So  all  things  which  hsive  life  afpire  toG 
Exhauftlefs  fount  of  ii)teUe<!lual  day, 
Centre  of  fouls.  Nor  doih  the  mafterflsg 
Of  nature  ceafe  within  to  prompt  arifbi 
Their  fteps;  nor  is  the  care  of  heiTca 
From  fending  to  the  toil  external  tid ; 
That  in  their  ftation^  all  may  perffTfic  ^ 
To  climb  the  afcent  of  beinf ,  and  spp*"* 
For  ever  nearer  to  the  life  divine. 

BiR  this  eternal  fabric  was  not  nis'd 
For  man's  infpe<5lion.    Thougb  to  fotot  tefl 
To  catch  a  tranficnr  vifionary  glimpfe     J 
Of  that  majeftic  fcene  which  botiodlds  p^ 
I'repares  for  perfcft  goodoefs.  yet  in  «ia 
Would  hbman  life  her  faculties  eijw^    , 
To  imbofom  (^ch  in  objedL   Norcodd*^ 
Virtue  or  praife  have  touch'd  the  ^•"•■JJ 
Had  not  the  fovcreign  gdde,  thra«X*  "^ 
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%  tlieir  ^n6us  journey,  pointed  oot 

ii<)i)rs,  new  toils,    which  to  their  humble 

I'phcrc 
ht  and  ftrength  might  fuch  tmporttnce  hold 
th  tt)<*  wide  creation  to  his  own. 
^  all  the  little  charities  ot  life, 
ail  their  duties:  hence  that  faTourite  ptlm 
man  will,  when  drity  is  fuflicM, 
till  the  liberal  foul  in  ampler  deeds 
\  manifeft  herielf ;  that  facred  figo 
r  reverM  affinity  to  him 
t  bounties  are  his  own ;  to  whom  none  faid, 
ite  the  wifeft,  follcft,  faireft  world, 
1  make  its  offspring  li^ppy  ;'*  who,  intent 
iik'.ncfs  of  himfelf  amon^  his  works 
cw,  hath  pourM  into  the  human  bread 
of  knowledge  and  of  love,  which  guides 
iN  feeble  race  to  adt  their  Maker*s  part, 
ul:;ing,  felf*obligM  :  while,  froto  before 
^'tdiike  futiAion,  the  gigantic  power 
Ity,  though  wont  to  curb  the  force 
Uoi  and  the  favage  elements, 
rc-^  abafh'd,  as  from  a  fcene  too  high 
brr  brote  tyraonjr,  and  with  her  bears 
icorDfd  followers,  terror,  and  bafe  awe 
blinds  herfelf,  and  that  ill-fuited  pair, 
itncc  link'd  with  hatred.     Then  the  foul 
s  in  her  (Ircngth  ;  and,  looking  round 
>niV  Iphere,  whatever  work  fhc  views, 
tevir  counfel  bearing  any  trace 
'r  Creator's  iikenefs,  whether  apt 
id  her  fellows  or  preferve  herfelf 
r  luperior  fun^ions  unimpair'd, 
^er  ihr  turns  exultirtg :  that  (he  claims 
'«  peculiar  good  :  on  that,  throuf^h  all 
Rckle  feafons  of  the  day,  flie  lo>)ks 
reverence  ftill  j  to  that,  as  to  a  fence 
nft  a(Ridioo  and  the  darts  of  pain, 
irooping  hopes  repair :  and,  once  oppos'd 
ut,  all  other  pleifure,  other  wealth 
as  the  drofs  upon  the  molten  gold, 
|ars,  and  loathfome  as  the  briny  lea 
im  who  languiilies  with  thirft,  and  fighs 
uoie  known  fountain  pure.     For  what  can 

drive 
I  virtue  ?  Which  oP nature's  regtoM  vaft 
in  To  many  forms  produce  to  fight 
powerful  beauty  f  beauty,  which  the  eye 
«rfd  cannot  look  upon  fecure  : 
fh  envy's  felf  contemplates,  and  is  turn*d 
onjr  to  tenderae fs,  to  infant  fmiles, 
fars  of  humbled  love.     It  aught  fo  fair 
Ithe  dewy  landfcapes  of  the  fpring, 
fummer's  noon.tide  groves,  the  purple  eve 
J»rved-hom^,  or  in  the  frofty  moon 
ttnng  on  fome  fmooth  fea,  is  aught  fo  fair 
irtuous  friendOiip  ?  as  the  honourMVeof 
ther  from  highed  heaven  immortal  love 
torch  ethereal  and  his  golden  bow 
"t'Otts  brings,  and  there  a  temple  holds 
"hofe  unfpotted  fervice  gladly  vow'd 
lo^JAJ  band  ef  patent,  brother,  child, 
.  '«»."«  and  fweet  difcourfe  and  gentle  deeds 
['J  •»»  power >  >Vhat  gift  of  riched  clime 

mw  fuch  eager  eyes,  or  prompted  fuch 

B  r^''.**''**  "**  *****  fnatcheth  back 
■"^  •  poiAnooos  tMKh  a  foe's  rcn<ywii ; 


Or  croflTeth  danger  in  his  Kon-walk, 
A  rivars  life  to  refcue  ?  as  the  young 
Athenian  warrior  fitting  down  in  bond*, 
That  his  great  father's  body  might  not  want 
A  peaceful,  humble  tomb  ?  the  Roman  wife 
Teaching  her  lord  how  harmlefs  was  the  wouoii 
Of  dcathj  how  impotent  the  tyrant's  rage, 
Who  nothing  more  could  threaten  to  affli^ 
Their  faithful  love  ?  Or  is  there  in  the  abyff. 
Is  there,  among  the  adamantine  fpheres 
Wheeling  unfliaken  through  the  boundlefs  void, 
Aught  that  with  half  fuch  roajedy  can  fill 
The  human  bofom,  as  when  Brutus  rofe 
Refulgent  from  the  droke  of  Caefar's  fate 
Amid  the  crowd  of  patriots;  and,  his  arm 
Aloft  exteiKling  like  eternal  Jove 
When  gtiilt  brings  down  the  thunder,  call'd  alotul 
On  Tally's  name,  and  diook  the  crimfon  fword 
Of  judice  in  his  rat)t  adonifli'd  eye. 
And  bad  the  father  of  his  country  hail^ 
For  lo  the  tyrant  prodrate  on  the  dud, 
And  Rome  agaii^  is  free  i  Thus,  through  the  patha 
Of  human  life,  in  various  pomp  array'd 
Walks  the  wife  daughter  of  the  Judge  of  heaven, 
Fair  virtue ;  from  her  Father's  throne  fopreme 
Sent  down  to  utter  laws,  fuch  as  on  earth 
Mod  apt  he  knew,  mod  powerful  to  promote 
The  weal  of  all  his  worics,  the  gracious  end 
Of  his  dread  empire.  And  though  haply  mati's 
Obfcurer  fight,  fo  far  beyond  himfelf 
And  the  brief  labours  of  his  little  home, 
Extends  not ;  yet,  by  the  bright  prefence  woo 
Of  this  divine  indrudlrefs,  to  tier  fway 
Pleas'd  he  aflents,  nor  heeds  the  didant  goal 
.To  whic  b  her  voice  condudls  him.    Thus  hatk 

God, 

Still  looking  toward  his  own  high  purpofe,  fix'd 
The  virtues  of  his  creatures ;  thus  he  rules 
The  parent's  fondnefs  and  the  patriot's  seal ; 
Thus  the  warm  fenfe  of  honour  and  of  ftamc  ; 
The- vows  of  gratitude,  the  faith  of  love  | 
And  all  the  comely  interconrfe  of  praife, 
Tbe  joy  of  human  life,  the  earthly  heaven. 

How  far  unlike  them  mud  the  lot  of  guilt 
Be  found  I  Or  what  terredrial  woe  can  match 
The  felf-convi^ed  bofom,  which  hath  wrought 
The  bane  of  others,  or  enflav'd  itfelf 
With  fliackles  vile  ^  Not  poifon,  nor  fliarp  fire 
Nor  the  word  pangs  that  ever  monkifli  hatt 
Suggeded,  or  defpotic  rage  impos'd^ 
Were  at  that  feafon  an  unwifii'd  eichange : 
When  the  foul  loaths  herfelf:  when,  flying  thence 
To  crowds,  on  every  brow  die  fees  porti  ay'd 
Fell  demons,  hate  or  fcorn,  which  drive  her  back 
To  folitude,  her  judge's  voice  divine 
To  hear  in  fecret,  haply  founding  tliroagh 
The  troubled  dreams  of  midnight,  and  diU^  ftitt 
Demanding  for  his  violated  laws 
Fit  reeompenfe,  or  charing  her  own  tongoe 
To  fpeak  the  award  of  judice  on  herfelf. 
For  well  Oie  knows  what  faithful  hints  withm 
Were  whifperM  to  beware  the  lying  forms 
Which  tnm'd  her  footdeps  from  the  fafer  way: 
Wliat  cautions  to  fufpedt  their  painfed  drefs, 
And  look  with  deady  eyelid  on  their  Aniles, 
Their  frowns,  their  tean.    la  yvat^    Tbe  day* 
xlhighuaf 
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Of  fancy,  an<l  p^moaU  eager  voice, 

Too  much  prevailed.    For  aioruU  tread  tbe  fMitli 

In  which  optoioQ  fays  tbejr  follW  goo4 

Or  flj  ipwn  cfU  :  asd  opuiiQa  my^ 

Repoa  oi  good  Of  evil,  ^  the  Iceac 

Ufa*  4rawa  by  fancy,  pl|^a£ng  or  de^^rm^d : 

Thus  her  report  can  nevcf  there  ^e  true 

Where  faacy  cheats  the  toteUe^al  eye 

With  i^laring  colpun  and  dlftorted  linei. 

Is  Aere  a  Aaa  to  whom  the  name  of  death 

Brings  tenpr*«  ghaftiy  pageants  conjur*d  up 

Before  luiai,  dealh-bc4  groani,  and  difntal  vows,  . 

And  the  frail  foul  phing*d  headlong  firom  the  hridt 

Of  life  and  daj4ight  down  ithe  gjlomy  aijr. 

An  unknown  depth,  to  culfs  of  torturing  fire 

Vnviflted  by  mercy  f  Tktn  what  hand 

f>tt  folch  this  dreamer  from  the  fatal  toils 

Wbicb  fimcy  ^ad  opinion  thua  confpice 

To  twine  around  hii  iheart  ?  or  who  (hall  hn(k 

Their  dampur,  w^en  they  teU  him  that  to  die. 

To  nik  tho/e  horr uprs,  is  a  dicer  curie 

Jkanb^JMLUHtcMu  knag}    Thaugi^love  with 

prayers 
Sloft  tender^  with  aHi^ioo**  lacnd  teatv» 
Beicech  his  ajd  >  though  gratitude  and  faith- 
Condemn  each  4tep  ff^b  loiten ;  yet  let  none 
Make  anfwer  fpr  him  that,  if  any  frown 
Of  dagger  ^wait  his  path,  ht  will  not  tay» 
Content,  and  be  a  wretch  to  be  iecure. 
Here  vice  begins  then :  at  che  gate  of  life, 
Xre  the  young  multitude  tii  diveriie  roads. 
Part,  like  ifond  pilgrims  on  a  journey  unkoAwo, 
Sits  fancy,  deep  encbaatrefr ;  and  to  eadh 
With  kind  matem«l  looks  pf«fente  her  bowl, 
4.  pptcnt  bevemge^    Heedleis  they  comply  : 
Till  the  whole  foul  from  that  myfteripus  draught 
Is  ting'd,  and  every  tranfient  thought  imbibes 
Of  gladneCs  or  difgoft,  defire  ur  fear, 
One  homebred  coE>or :  which  not  all  the  lights 
Of  fcience  e*er  Ml  chanfs ;  not  all  the  ftorms 
Of  advene  lortuqe  wafli  away,  nor  yet 
The  robe  of  pureft  virtue  quite  cooceaL 
nence  on  they  pais,  where  meeting  frequent 

fhapes 
Of  good  nnd  evil*  ouoning  phantoms  apt 
To  fire  <ir  freeae  the  breaft,  with  them  they  joi* 
In  dangerous  parley ;  liileoing  of^,  and  oft 
Crasii^  with  reeklefs  paffion,  while  its  garb 
The  fpe^e  heif  htens,  and  its  poqipoas  tale 
Repeats  with  fome  new  ciicufflftance  to  fuit 
That  early  tin^ure  of  the  beaver's  font 
And  (hottld  the  guardian,  reafon,  but  for  one 
Short  moment  yield. to  this  illufi^ve  Ccepe 
His  ear  »nd  eye  the  intbaicating  charm 
Involves  him,  till  no  lunger  he  difcems, 
Or  only  guides  to  err.     Then  revel  forth 
A  furious  band  that  fpurn  him  from  the  thraoei 
And  all  is  uproar.    Henoe  ambition  climbs 
With  Aiding  feet  and  hands  impure,  to  grafp 
Thofe  folemn  toys  whieh  glitter  in  his  view 
On  fortune's  rugged  fteep :  hence  pale  revenge 
Unlbeaths  her  murdesous  dagger :  Rapine  hence 
And  envious  lufl,.by  venal  fraud  upborne. 
Surmount  the  reverend  barrier  of  the  laws 
Which  kept  them  from  their  prey  t  hence  all  the 

crimes 
That  c*cr  defil'd  the  earth,  and  att  tlie  plagtttt 


That  follow  them  for  vcageaaot,  ia  the  |uft 
Qf  honouri  fafety,  pleafiiref  eafe,  or  ftoop, 
Stole  firft  into  the  fond  believing  niiiiL 

Vet  not  by  fancy's  witchcraft  oa  tk  bru 
Are  always  the  tumultoous  pafliom  dnvea 
To  guilty  deeds,  nor  reafon  bouad  ia  chiiu 
ThM  vice  alone  may  lord  iL    O&^siknd, 
With  motley  pageants,  lolly  iDoanti  bis  thisa 
And  plays  hier  idiot  antics,  like  a  ^oeea. 
A  thonfand  garbs  fbe  wears ;  a  tfanfiod  vui 
She  whirls  her  giddy  empire^    Lo,  thoiitt 
With  bold  advestwe  to  the  Maatoaa  lyx 
I  fing  for  contemplation  link'd  with  Ion 
A  puMfive  theme.   Now  haply  fiwald  str  j^ 
Unbend  that  ferio'us  countenance,  sod  be 
Thali^i^s  tripping  gait,  her  (hrill-to&'d  13:; 
Her  wiles  familiar :  wtirtfacr  (com  ihe  ie 
In  wanton  fmbtflli  from  her  lip  or  tjt, 
Or  whether  with  a  (ad  difguiie  of  cag^ 
O'ermaotling  her  gay  brow,  (he  adt  Je9> 
The  deeds  offoUy,  and  from  all  fido  iwi 
Calls  forth  impc^tuous  laughter't  gSf  r^ 
Her  province.    But  through  every  cssx  l-i 
To  lead  my  aaufe  t^ith  her  light  pcsfiiaa* 
Through  every  fwtft  occafidn  which  (k  ia 
Of  laughter  points  at,  when  the  miftKU  t:\ 
DifUnds  her  labouring  fides  (nd  choked  &•' 
Were  endlefs  as  to  found  eadi  grating  act 
With  which  the  nooks,  and  chattenn^diA 
Unwieldy  inmates  c/  the  village  pead.     li 
The  changing  fcafons  of  the  iky  prochie . 
Sun,  clou^  or  ihovrer.    Suffice  it  to  kM  lai 
Wherever  the  power  of  ridicuk  difplsy* 
Her  quaint  ey*4  ▼■f^W^i  fome  tncoiigTiio«>  f- 
Some  fbeibborn  difbnance  of  things  conbc  i. 
Strikes  on  her  quick  perceptioo :  vbeun  ^ 
Or  praifis,  or  beau^  be  dnigg*d  in  and  ifcffs^ 
Where  fordid  fiaibioo^,  fKhere  ignoble  dted^ 
Whisre  foul  deformity  is  wont  40  d veil ; 
Or  whether  thi^e  with  (hrewd  and  w»r*«i '. 
Invade  refpleodent  pompa  imperiom  mr. 
The  charms  of  beaut/,  or  the  boaft  of  ^^■ 

ASk  vo  for  what  fair  end  the  almigbt;  V 
In  mortal  bofoms  ilirs  this  ^y  conteaftt 
Thefe  grateful  pangs  of  laughter;  hmcji 
£ducingpleafuic?  WberifoR,  but  to  sid 
The  tardy  fteps  of  reafon,  and  at  oacc 
By  this  pfDfDpt  impuKe  uifc  us todepit6 
WiU  foUy*s  aims  f  For  4hongh  the  fbUr  u  ^ 
Of  trvth  flow  4lawning  on  the  svatchfsi  s'"' 
At  length  unfolds,  through  many  s  fubu<e  u 
How  tbefo  uncouth  diforders  end  st  Isft 
In  p^)lic  evil ;  yet  benignant  hesfen, 
Coofcioos  how  (Um  the  dawn  of  truth  tf^ 
To  thoufands,  conlcious  what  a  fcsotr  pu^ 
From  Ubour  and  frooi  care  ttoe  wider  ^ 
Of  humble  life  afibrds  for  fbidioastliom^ 
To  fcan  the  mase  of  nature,  thmSatcJ^* 
Thefe  glaring  foenes  M^ith  chara^Un«^><*^ 
As  bropd,  as  obvioui  to  the  psffiag  ckmt 
As  to  the  lettered  fage*s  curioas  eye. 

But  other  evils  o>r  the  ikepi  af  atf 
Through  all  hU  walks  impend;  $paA^^*r 
The  Header  darts  of  iaughirr  aoe|ii<  sfs.< 
A  trivial  warfare.    Some,  bfce  f«»U"** 
On  nature*!  ever-moving  thiooe  •***•  ^^ 
WiihiBuUWcfaW4forki»whBeVA«ft»^ 
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pfttH  of  her  mp^r^hle  wheels* 

k  flie  purfu^  ^be  lyprk  that  muft  be  4ooe 

mgfa  o«:e4D»  e»rtht  ^  ^*    Hence  frequent 

forais 

roe;  the  merch^ot,  with  his  wealthy  bark, 

r*d  by  daHung  Wf vesj;  the  trayeller 

:M  by  the  ppinted  Ughtninff  in  his  hafte ; 

the  poof  hi^fuidman,  with  folded  arPM» 

eying  his  lo^  labours*  and  a  heap 

lafted  chaff  the  pfodud  of  the  (ield 

nee  he  cx^€kpd  bread.    But  wprrc  than  t)ide 

rm,  far  worfe,  that  otl^er  race  of  ills 

ch  human  kjnd  rear  up  fipoog  themfelves ; 

:  l)orrid  oSsprjng  which  mifgovernM  wiU 

I  to  faotaHic  error  i  vices,  crimes, 

es  that  curfp  the  earth,  ^nd  make  the  bloiffi 

faeavieft  blowSf  of  nature's  innocent  hand 

1  fport ;  which  are  indeed  but  as  the  care 

wife  parent,  who  fplicits  goo4 

il  her  houfe,  though  haply  at  the  price 

»n  aad  frof^rard  wailiog  ao4  reproach 

(one  uothinJLins  phild,  whom  not  the  )efs 

Doiher  deft f pes  to  be  happy  (till. 

'hefe  fources  tl^en  of  pain,  ^is  doi^hle  Ip^    - 

^il  in  the  ij^heritance  of  man, 

air'dfor  his  pfotedUon  no  flight  Ibrcet 

cirelefi  watc)^.    ^nd  therefore  was  hif  breaft 

:*d  round  with  paffioni  quick  to  be  'alarm*d, 

iubbom  to  oppofe ;  with  fear  more  fwift 

D  beacons  catching  flame  ffom  hill  to  hill, 

re  armies  land ;  with  afiger,  imcontroU*d 

he  young  lipf)  boiin4ing  on  his  prey ; 

b  forroyr,  that  locks  up  the  itniggliog  hei^U ; 

fliame,  thjit  overcaiU  the  drooping  eye 

nth  a  cloud  of  lighting.     Thefe  the  part. 

mn  of  eager  monitort,  and  goad 

foul  more  f^arply  than  with  points  of  iteel, 

enemies  to  (huti  or  to  refill. 

as  thofe  pa^pn^,  thft  cooverfe  with  good, 

good  themfelves ;  as  hope  and  love  and  joy, 

H  <he  faireft  and  the  fweeteft  boons 

fc,  we  rightly  cqunt :  fo  thefe,  which  gu^d 

oft  ioyading  cvii,  ftiU  excite 

t  pain,  Tome  tumult :  thefe,  within  the  mind 

oft  admitted  or  (oo  long  Fetain*d, 

a  their  frail  feat,  and  by  their  uncarb*d  riyge 

»n|es  mqre  £e|l  than  Libya  breeds 

'«onn  thcqiieUes;  till  human  tJMught becomes 

uomy  ruin,  ^auntof  Otapes  unblcls'd, 

•Jftormcuting fieiids ;  horror, defpair, 

*d,  and  wicked  envy  i  foes  to  all 

Works  of  nature,  and  the  gifts  of  heaven. 

>t  when  through  blamelefs  paths  to  righteoof 
ends 

^![*'"*'  P*®«M  qrge  t^e  awakened  fowl, 
«id  not,  a»  ungfacious  violence, 
tr  Iway  defcribe,  nor  from  their  free  qiteec 
teUowQup  of  pkafure  quite  exclude. 
^»»»t  ca^  ^fMct,  to  the  fclf-i^pprov'd, 
Mewp^r  vo^^  of  cpmfort,  though  in  pain  ? 
» Know*  uo^  ^jt^^  ^hat  miycily  diving 
'orms  of  truth  and  jufticc  to  the  mind 
•^,  ennobling  o|fl  the  iharpeft  woe 
-man  k'!?'  ^  rejoicing  ?  WTjo,  that  hms 
31    ^^"^  ^^^  no<  offco  felt 
««ar  are  aU  thf>fc  ties  which  bind  oi»  race 
"^^^  \8|e*j^f,  ^i  ^vf  fv«a 


Their  fierce,  let  fortune's  war^K^  lifod  tfi^  nMt 
Be  kind  or  cruel)  Alk  the  faithinl  yonth 
Why  the  cold  urn,  of  her  whom  long  he  |Qy'49 
So  often  fills  his  arms ;  fo  often  dr^ws 
His  lonely  fiootft^ps,  lilent  and  unfeea, 
To  pay  the  qionrnful  tribute  of  hif  te^n? 
O^ :  be  will  tell  thee  tl^at  the  we^fh  0^  vtoiMi 
Shoo)d  ne'er  feduce  his  bofom  to  forego 
Thofe  facred  hoprs>  whep^  ftefUing  finom  the  naU^ 
Of  cafe  an4  envy,  ^tpt  remembrance  l^ithea 
With  virtue's  jcinde^  lopkshis  aching  bisfithi 
And  turns  his  teats  to  rapture.    AO^  ijnp  cioiif 
Which  flief  impatient  from  tl^  viUage  w^ 
To  climb  the  neighbouring  tlifb,  ifk^^  %r  Mpf 
The  favage  vfinds  have  hurlM  upon  the  cq^ 
Some  helplefs  bark ;  while  holy  pity  meU^ 
The  generM  eye,  or  tefror's  icy  hanfl 
Smites  their  diftortcd  b'mbs  aiid  horrent  k^$ 
While  ^vcry  mother  clpfer  (o  herbreaft 
Catcheth  her  child,  and,  pointing  where  the  ia<wi» 
Foam  through  the  (hatrer*d  veUal,  pirieks  alsptf 
As  one  poor  wrench,  wl»9  fpr? ads  hil  piteMiy  iiint 
For  fuccpur,  fwaljow'd  by  the  loanQg  fmsfi. 
As  now  another,  daib'd  agaioit  the  rockt 
Drops  lifelefs  down,    O !  deemeft  thoa  Mfitli 
No  pleafing  influence  here  by  nature  given. 
To  mutual  terror  and  companion's  tears? 
No  tender  charm  myfterious,  which  attradi 
0*er  all  that  edge  of  pain  the  focial  powers 
To  this  their  proper  a^ioo  and  their  end  ? 
Alk  thy  own  heart ;  when,  at  the  midnight  hmat^ 
Slow  through  that  pcnfive  gloom  thy  pairing  cyc^ 
J^d  by  the  glimmering  taper,  moves  arouad 
The  reverend  volumes  of  the  deadi  the  foi^ 
Of  Grecian  bards,  and  records  writ  by  fame 
For  Grecian  hemes,  where  the  fov'feign  poner 
Of  heaven  and  earth  fonwys  the  immmal  pagt 
£ven  as  a  father  meditating  all 
The  praifes  of  his  loo,  aad  bids  the  reft 
Of  mankind  there  the  £ureft  model  learn 
Of  their  own  nature,  and  the  oobleft  detda 
Which  yet  the  world  hath  feen.    U  then  thy  ftol 
J6in  in  the  lot  of  thofe  diviner  men ; 
Say,  when  the  profpeft  darkens  on  thy  view; 
Wheni  funk  by  many  a  wound,  heroic  ftates 
Mourn  in  the  duft,  and  tremble  at  the  frovm 
Of  hard  ambition ;  when  the  gcncroos  band 
Of  youths  who  fonght  lor  freedom  and  their  flrei 
Lie  fide  by  fide  in  death ;  when  bmtal  ioice 
Ufurps  the  throne  of  juftice,  turns  the  pomp 
Of  guardian  power,  the  m^efly  of  ruin. 
The  fword,  the  lau(el»  and  the  piupln  robe, 
To  poor  diihoneft  pageantt,  to  adorn 
A  robber's  walk,  and  glitur  in  the  eytt 
Of  fttc^  as  bow  the  knee ;  when  beantc^os  wmrkt 
Rewards  of  virtnc,  fcolptnr'd  forms  which  deck*i 
With  more  than  human  grace  the  warriorH  arch 
Or  patriots  tomb,  now  vi^ims  to  appealo 
Tyrannic  envy,  ftrew  the  common  path 
With  awiiil  ruins ;  when  the  mufc's  haunt. 
The  marbk  porch  where  wiidom  wont  to  talk 
With  Socrates  or  Tally,  bean  no  mure 
Save  the  hoarfc  jargon  of  contentious  monkiy 
Or  female  fiiperftitioa's  midnight  prayer; 
When  mthlefi  havoc  from  the  hand  of  time 
Tears  the  deftroying  fcythe,  with  furer  ftn)k« 
To  now  the  aoaiiiBexiu  of  ghxy  downi 


Till  defolation  o*er  the  graf$.grown  ftreet 
Expands  her  raven  wings,  and,froni  the  gate 
Where  fenaces  once  the  weal  of  nation's  plannM, 
Hifleth  the  gliding  fnalce  throagh  hoary  weeds. 
That  clafp  the  mouldering  c«lumn :  thus  when  all 
The  widely  mournful  fcene  is  fix*d  within 
fliy  throbbing  bofom  ;  when  the  patriot's  tear 
Starts  from  thine  eye,  and  thy  extended  arm 
3n  fancy  h^rb  the  thunderbolt  of  Jove 
To  fire  the  impious  wreath  ofi  Philip*s  brow, 
€>i  da(h  O^avius  from,  the  trophied  car ; 
9iy,  doth  thy  fecrtft  fotil  repine  to  tai^ 
The  big  diftrefs  ?  or  wouldft  thou  then  exchange 
Tha{b  heart-eAnobling  forrows  for  the  lot 
Of  him  wh<t  fits  «mid  the  gaudy  herd 
Of  filetit  flatterers  bending  to  his  nod, 
And  o*er  them,  like  a  giant,  calls  his  eye, 
And  fays  within  hiinfelf,  *'  I  am^a  king, 
"  And  wherefore  (hould  the  clamorous  voice  of  woe 
^  Intrude  upcm  mine  car  ?'*  The  dregs  corrupt 
Of  barbarous  ages,  that  Circean  draught 
^Of  fervitude  and  folly,  have  not  yet, 
Blefs*d  be  the  eternal  rulei'of  the  world ! 
Yet  have  no  fo  diflionour'd,  fo  deformM 
Tlie  native  judgment  of  the  human  foul^ 
Kor  foeffac'd  tnc  image  of  her  fire. 
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iVhat  tongue  then  may  explain  the  various  fate 
"Which  feigns  o'er  earth  ?  or  who  to  mortal  eyes' 
llluftrate  this  perplexing  labyrinth 
Of  joy  and  woe  through  which  the  feet  of  man 
Are  doomed  to  wander  ?  That  et<>mal  mind 
Prom  paifions,  wants,  and  envy  far  efVrang'd 
Who  built  the  fpacious  univerfe,  and  decked 
Each  part  fo  richly  with  whatc'er  pertains 
To  life,  to  health,  to  pleafure  ;  why  b;ide  he 
The  viper  evil,  creeping  in,  pollute 
The  goodly  fcene,  and  with  infidiou^  fog^* 
^Vinle  the  poor  inmate  looks  around  and  fnriles, 
J^.'.rt  her  fell  fting  with  poifon  to  his  foul  f 
P  ifd  is  the  queftion,  and  from  ancient  days 
Hath  iHIi  opprcfs'd  with  care  the  fage's  thought ; 
}iath  drawn  forth  accents  from  the  poet's  lyre 
Too  fad,  too  deeply  plaintive  :  nor  did  e'er 
Thofe  chiefs  of  human  kind,  from  whom  the  light 
Of  heavenly  truth  firft  gleam'd  on  barbarous  lands. 
Forget  this  dreadful  fccret  when  they  told 
What  wondrous  things  had  to  their  favour'd  eyes 
And  ears  on  cloudy  mountain  been  reveai'd. 
Or  in  deep  cave  by  nymph  or  power  divine, 
Portentous  oft  and  wild.   Yet  one  I  know, 
Could  I  the  I'peech  of  lawgivers  aflume. 
One  old  and  Iplendid  tale  I  would  record 
With  which  the  mufe  of  Solon  in  fweet  ftrains 
Adorn'd  this  theme  profound,  and  render'd  all 
Itsdarkncfs.  all  its  terrors,  bright  as  noon. 
Or  genilc  as  the  golden  ftar  of  eve. 
W'hu  knows  not  Solon  ?  laft.  and  wifeft  far* 
Of  thofe  whom  Greece  triunaphant  in  the  height 
Of  glury,  ft y I'd  her  fathers  ?  him  whofe  voice 
Through  Athens  hufli'd  the  ftorm  of  civil  wrath; 
Taught  cuvious  want  and  cruel  wealtl^  to  joia 
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In  friehdlhip  ;  and,  with  fwcct  coapaiu:: 
Minerva's  eager  people  to  his  laws, 
Which  their  own  goddefs  in  ho  breift  i*:.-  .- 
'Twas  now  the  time  when  his  hcrotc  *, 
Seem'd  but  perfarm'd  in  vain:  whcr  •. 
Of  flattering  ferrice,  the  food  moItituHc 
Hung  with  their  ludden  counfels  on  the  \:: 
Of  great  Pifidratus:  that  chief  renomc. 
Whom  Hermes  and  the  Idalian  qoeec  r..: 
Even  from  his  birth  to  ever/  pouerfui  ^r 
Of  pleafing  and  perfnading :  from«h^' 
Flow'd  eloquence,  which  like  the  vo';;^  • 
Could  fteal  away  fufpicion  from  the  hr / 
Of  all  who  liften'd.     Thus  from  day  i.   . 
He  won  the  general  fuffrage»  and  beh^,: 
Each  rival  over(hadow*d  and  depreio'u 
Benearth  his  ampler  ftate :  yet  oft  conf^ 
As  one  lefs  kindly  treated,  who  had  u, . 
To  merit  favour,  hut  fubcnitsperfotcc 
To  find  aether's  fervices  preferred. 
Nor  yet  relaxeth  aught  of  faith  or  zd 
Then  tales  were  fcatter'd  of  hb  en\T  - 
Of  fnires  that  watchM  his  fame,  of  d.; 
Againft  his  life.     At  laffc  viritb  tremb.  i . 
His  hair  dift'us  d  and  wtld>  his  garm.*r.- 
And  flam'd  with  blood  from  felf  istiiit; 
He  butfk  into  the  public  place,  as  tbrre. 
There  only,  were  his  refuge ;  and  ca  -  . 
In  broken  words,  with  (ighs  of  deep  r\ 
The  mortal  danger  he  had  fcarce  tt]<.. 
Fir'd  with  his  tragic  talCf  the  indicn^t- 
To  guard  his  fteps,  forthwith  a  men  a. 
Array 'd  beneath  his  eye  for  deed*  or  w  f. 
Decrte.    O  ftill  too  liberal  of  thc-ir  truj. 
And  oft.betray'd  by  over.gratcful  lov.-, 
The  generous  people  !  Now  behold  bic^ 
By  mercenary  weapons,  like  a  king 
Forth  iiluing  from  the  city  gate  at  eve 
To  feek  his  rural  marrfion,  and  with  p" 
Crowding  the  public  roadl    The  iwa.- 
And  fighs :  the  officious  towhfmen  iti-  . 
And  (brink in ^  give  the  faillen  pa^cft    • 
Yet  not  the  lefs  obfeqbious  was  h'S  b'o" 
Nor  lefs  profiife  of  courteous  words  Yv  ' 
Of  gracious  gifts  his  hand  :  the  while  '  • 
Like  a  fmall  torrent  fed  with  evenui;  ^ 
His  train  increased.    Till,  at  that  uv.' 
Juft  as  the  public  eye  vtritb  doubt  ann  ] 
Startled,  began  toqueftioo  what  it  i-tw, 
Swift  as  the  found  of  earthqiiakes  ru 
Through  Athens,  that  Pilifiratus  bad  l.. 
The  rocky  citadel  with  hoflile  arms, 
Had  bar'd  the  fteep  afecnt,  and  f«te  « .! 
Amid  his  hirelings,  meditating  death 
To  all  whofe  fhibborn  necks  his  yoke  r? . 
Where  then  was  Solon  ?  After  ten  lo:.  • 
Of  abfcnce,  full  of  hafte  from  tott'tfTi  <    " 
The  fage,  the  lawgiver,  had  now  arro'- 
Arriv'd,  atas,  to  fee  that  Athens,  ihit 

'  Fair  temple  rais'd  by  him  and  lacred  vi.. 
To  Liberty  and  Concord,  opw  profir.M, 
By  favage  hate,  or  funk  into  a  den 
Of  flavcs  who  crouch  beneath  the  mafJf '' 
And  deprecate  his  wrath  and  conn  h* ' 
Yet  did  not  th«  wife  patriot's  grief  Ir/ 
His  virtuous  will,  nor  was  his  bean  i" 

•  One  moacat  witk  focb  womo-idM  ^' 
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ew  the  trinfienl  llorim  of  civil  War, 
ifuce  to  peld  hi«  coantry  atxi  her  hopes 
LdevOuring  bondt^e.     Hts  bri|(ht  helm, 
while  the  traitor's  impious  sdt  is  told, 
uckies  on  his  hoarj  head  :  he  girds       [^pear 
mail  his  Aooping   breaft :  the  ihield,   the 
lOtchefli ;  aod  with  fwift  indignant  Itridcs  ' 
iflTembled  people  feeks:  proclaims  aloud 
iS  no  time  for  coanfel:  in  their  fpears 
ill  their  prudence  now  :  tlie  tjrant  yet 
not  fo  firmly  fcated  on  his  throne, 
hat  one  (hock  of  their  united  force 
id  daib  him  from  the  fuftimit  of  his  pride 
ilong  and  groveling  in  the  do(V.   What  eife 
realfert  the  loft  Athenian  name 
leaply  to  the  laughter  of  the  world 
lyM ;  by  gtiile  beneath  an  infant's  faith  [now 
3ock*d  and  fcom*d  ?  Away,  then :  trecdom 
(afety  dwell  not  but  with  fame  in  arms : 
tifwilllhow  yon  where  their  manfion  lies, 
thTough  the  walks  of  danger  or  of  death 
lad  yon  to  them.  While  he  fpake,  through  all 
ir  crowded  ranks  his  quick  fagacious  eye 
i^nrttrf;  where  no  cheerful  voice  was  heard 
(K'ai  Hiring  ;  no  ftretch*d  arm  was  feen 
r«iin  7  tneir  cortimon  talk :  but  pale  miftruft 
itkicil  er.ch  brow:  they  Aiook  their  heads, 

and  down  .  [doubts 

r  flack  hands  hnn^  i  cold  ligbs  and  whifperM 
I  breath  to  breath  ftole  round.     The  fage 

tncmtime 
:'d  fjjeechlefs  on,  while  his  big  bofom  heav*d 
;gling  with  (hame  and  forrow :  till  at  lad 
ir  broke  forth  ;  and,  O  immortal  (hades  I 
«fcuj !  he  exclaimM,  0  Codrus^  where, 
re  are  ye  now  ?  behold  for  what  ye  toird 
ugh  Kfe  1  behold  for  whom  ye  chofe  to  die  I 
[Jorc  hf  added  ;  but  with  lonely  (leps 
ry  and  (low,  his  filver  beard  deprefs'd, 
hi»  Hern  eyc<  bent  hecdlefs  on  the  ground,* 
to  his  filcnt  dwelling  be  repair*d. 
e  o'er  the  gate,  his  armoar,  as  a  man 
m  trom  rh^  fcrvicc  of  the  war  his  chief 
"iT'cth  after  no  inglorious  toil, 
t'd  in  general  view.     One  wi(hful  look 
i:nl,  uiKonfcious,  toward  the  public  place 
a" ting  J  then  beneath  his  quiet  roof 
lout  a  word,  without  a  figh,  rttir'd. 
ar..e  had  the  morrow's  fun  his  golden  rayi 
0  Ucct  Kymettus  darted  o'er  the  fanes 
Csfopj  to  the  Sulaminian  Oiores. 
n  lo,  on  Sclon*$  ihrclhold  met  the  feet 
[•'»r  Athenians  by  the  fame  fad  care 
•ucled  all :  than  whom  the  (late  beheld 
«  nobltr.    Firft  came  Nfcg^cles,  the  fon 
'cat  AlcmsBOo,  whom  the  Lydian  king, 
Qtdd,  unhappy  Croefus.  in  his  days 
iwy  had  with  coftly  gifts  adorn *d, 
veirels,  fpleudid  garments,  tin^urM  webs, 
»»t<ii>»  ot  trcafur'd  gold  beyond  the  lot 
^*''y  fcv'reigns;  thus  requitttng  well 
t  hofpitahic  favour  which  erewhile 
^^n  to  his  me(rengers  had  (howo, 
^m  he  with  offerings  worthy  o(  the  Ood 
^  f»ai  hi*  throne  in  Sardis  to  revere 
'^^^  ^  lielphtt  ferine.     With  Megades 
ProAchM  his  fon.  whom  Agarifta  bore, 
J.^irtuou,  child  of  CUilhenes  whofc  hand 


Of  Grecian  fceptrcs  the  moft  ancient  fat 
In  Sicyon  fwayM  :  but  greater  fame  he  drew 
From  arms  contrord  by  juftice,  from  the  lova 
Of  the  virife  mufes,  and  the  unenvied  wreath 
Which  glad  Olympia  gave.     For  thither  onco 
His  warlike  fteeds  the  hero  led,  and  there 
Contended  through  the  tumult  of  the  courfe 
With  (kilful  fVheels.     Then  vi Aor  at  the  goal^ 
Ainid  iht  applaufes  of  alTembled  Greece, 
High  on  his  car  he  ftood  and  wav'd  his  arm. 
Silehce  enfued  t  when  (trait  the  herald's  voice 
Was  heard,  inviting  every  Grecian  youth. 
Whom  Clillhenes  content  might  call  his  fon 
To  vi(it,  ere  twice  thirty  days  were  pa£i'd. 
The  towers  of  Sicyon.     There  the  chief  decreedf 
Within  the  circuit  of  the  following  year, 
To  join  at  Hymcn*s  altar,  hand  in  hand  ' 

With  his  fair  daughter,  him  among  the  guefts 
Whom   worthieft  he  Ifaould  deem.    Forthwith 

from  all  [came 

Tlie  bounds    of  Greece  the  ambitious  wooers 
From  rich  Hefperea ;  from  the  UlyriaA  (hore 
Where  £pidamnus  over  Adria's  furge 
Looks  on  the  fetting  fun ;  from  thole  brave  tribes 
Chaonian  or  Mololfian  whom  the  race 
Of  great  /tehilles  governs,  gloiying  Itill 
In  Troy  o'erthrown ;  from  rough  ^tolta,  norfe 
Of  men  who  (irft  among  the  Greeks  threw  off 
The  yoke  of  kings,  to  commerce  and  to  arms 
Devoted  ;  from  Theffalia's  fertile  meads. 
Where  (lows  Peneus  near  the  lofty  walls 
Of  Cr anon  old;  from  ftrong  Eretria,  queea 
Of  all  Hubcean  cities,  who,  fublime 
On  the  fterp  margin  of  £uripu!i,  views 
Acrofs  the  tide  the  Marathonian  plain. 
Nor  yet  the  haunt  of  glory.     Athetis  loo, 
Minerva's  care,  among  her  graceful  funs 
Found  equal  lovers  for  the  princely  maid : 
Nor  was  proud  Argos  wanting ;  nor  the  domes 
Of  facred  Elis ;  nor  the  Arcadian  groves 
That  overlhadc  Alpli^us,  echoing  oft 
Some   (hepherd*s  fong.     But  through  the   illof« 

trious  band 
Was  none  who  might  with  Megacles compare 
In  all  the  honours  of  unblcmi(h*d  youth. 
His  was  the  beauteous  bride :  and  now  their  fon 
Young  Clifthenes,  betimes,  at  Solon's  gate 
Stood  anxious ;  leaning  forward  on  the  arm 
iif  his  great  fire,  with  earned  eyes  that  alk'd 
When  the  flo^r  hinge  would  turn,  with  reftlefs 

feet,  [heart 

And  cheeks  now  pale,  now    glowing:   for  his 
Throbb'd,  full  of  burfting  paffions,  anger,  grief 
With  fcom  imbitter*d,  by  the  generous  boy 
Scarce  ondertlood,  but  which,  like  noble  lecda, 
Are  deftin*d  for  his  country  and  himfelf 
In  riper  years  to  bring  forth  fruits  divine 
Of  liberty  and  glo^y.    Next  appeared 
Two  brave  companions  whom  one  mother  bore  • 
To  difierent  lords ;  but  whom  the  better  ties 
Of  (irffl  efteeo  and  fhendlhip  rendered  more 
Than  brothers  :  tirft  M iltiades,  who  drew 
From  godlike  ^acus  his  ancient  line ; 
That  JEAcns  whofe  unimpeach'd  renowD 
For  fao^'.ty  and  jultice  won  the  lyre  - 
Of  elder  bards  to  celebrate  him  thronM 
In  Hades  o*er  the  dead,  where  his  decrees 
The  guilty  foul  within  the  burning  i;atcs 
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^i  Tartarin  compel,  or  fend  the  good 

To  inhahit  with  eternal  health  and  peace 

The  vailies  of  Elyiium.     From  a  Item 

So  facrcd,  ne'er  could  worthier  fcyon  faring 

Than  this  Miltiades ,  whofe  aid  erelong 

The  chiefs  of  Thrace,  already  on  their  ways 

Sent  by  the  infpir'd  foreknowing  maids  who  (its 

Upon  the  Delphic  tripod,  fliall  implore 

To  wield  their  fceptre,  and  the  rnral  wealth 

Of  fruitful  Cherfonefus  to  prote  A 

With  arms  and  laws.     But,  nothing  careful  now 

Save  for  his  injurM  country,  here  he  ftands^ 

In  deeip  folicitude  with  Cymon  join'd  : 

Unconfcious  both  what  wiuely  difTerent  lots 

Await  them,  taught  by  nature  as  they  are 

To  know  one  common  good,  one  common  ill. 

I'or  Cymon' not  his  valour, not  his  birth 

Derived  from  Codrus,  not  a  thoufand  gifts 

])ealt  round  him  with  a  wife,  benignant  hand, 

Ko,  not  the  Olympic  olive  by  himfelf 

From  hh  own  brow  transferred  to  iboth  the  miud 

Of  this  Pififtratus,  can  long  preferve 

From  the  fell  envy  of  the  tyrant's  fons. 

And  their  aHafllin  dagger.     But  if  death 

Obfcure  upon  his  gentle  fteps  attend, 

Yet  fate  an  ample  recorapcnfe  prepares 

]n*4iifi  viAorious  fun,  that  other  great 

iMtltiadcs,  who  o*er  the  very  throne 

Of  glory  Ihall  with  time's- afliduous  hand 

In  adamantine  charaftcrs  engrave  . 

The  name  of  Athens ;  and,  by  frccvlom  arm*d 

'Gainft  the  gigantic  pride  of  AImS  king, 

Shall  all  the  atchievements  of  the  heroes  old 

Surmount,  of  Hercules,  of  all  who  fail'd 

From  Theflaly  with  Jafon,  all  who  fought 

For  empire  or  for  fame  at  Thebes  or  Troy. 

Such  were  the  pariots  who  within  the  porch 
Of  Soloft  had  alTcmblcd.     But  the  gate 
N«w  opens,  and  acrofs  the  ample  floor 
•Strait  they  proceed  into  an  open  fpacc 
Brif^ht  with  the  beams  oj"  morn  :  a  verdant  fpot, 
-Where  ftandi  a  rural  altar,  pil'd  with  fods 
Cut  from  the  grafly  turf  and  pirt  with  wreaths 
Of  branching  palm.     Here  Solon's  felf  they  foafid 
Clad  in  a  robe  of  purple  pure,  and  deck'd 
With  leaves  of  olive  on  his  reverend  brow. 
He  bowM  before  the  altar,  and  o'er  cake* 
Of  barley  from  two  earthen  vetfels  pour'd 
Of  honey  and  of  milk  a  plenteous  itream ; 
Calling  meantime  the  mufes  to  accept 
Hi^  fimple  offering,  by  no  vi(f>im  ting*d 
With  blood,  nor  fuUied  by  dellroying  fire, 
But  fuch  as  for  himfelf  Apollo  claims 
In  his  own  Delos,  where  his  favourite  haunt 
l5<thence  the  altar  of  the  piotts  nam'd. 
Unfcen  the  gucfts  drew  near,  and  filcnt  vicw'd 
That  worfbip ;  till  the  hero  prieft  his  eye 
Turii'd  toward  a  feat  on  which  prcpar'd  there  lay 
A  branch  of  laurel.     Then  his  friends  confefs'd 
Before  him  ftood.     Backward  his  (tep  he  drew. 
As  loth  that  care  or  tumult  fliould  approach 
Thofe  early  rites  divine :  but  foon  their  looks. 
So  anxious,  and  their  hands,  held  forth  with  fuch 
Def'joning  ge(hire,  bring  him  on  perforce 
To  fpcak  to  their  afHi^ion.     Are  y'c  come, 
tie  cried,  To  mOum  with  me  this  common  Ibame  ? 
Or  alkyc  fome  new  effort  which  may  break 


F    AKEKStDE. 

* 

Our  fetters  ?  Know  then>  of  tlie  piibtic  cule 
Not  for  yon  traitor's  cunning  or  his  mi^ht 
Do  I  defpair ;  nor  could  I  wifh  from  Jiire 
Aught  dearer,  than  at  this  late  hoor  of  life. 
As  once  by  laws,  fo  now  by  ftreooousanu 
From  impious  violatioo  to  aflat 
ifte  rights  our  fathers  Ic/t  us.    Bat,  ilu ! 
What  arms  ?  or  who  flull  wield  thea  ?  Tt  * 

held 
The  Athenian  people.     Many  bitter  dayi 
Muft  paf5,  and  many  iirounds  from  crotl  ^^ 
Be  felt,  ere  yet  their  partial  hearts  find  roca 
For  ju(t  refentment,  or  their  hands  endun 
To  fmite  this  tyrant  brood,  fo  near  to  til 
Their  hopes,  to  oft  admir*d,  fo  long  bebr': 
That  time  will  come,  however.     BeitT«' 
To  watch  its  fair  approach,  and  urge  it  a 
With  honeft  prudence:    me  it  ill  befent 
Again  to  fup plicate  the  unwilling  ctvmi 
To  refcue  from  a  vile  deceiver's  hold 
That  envied  power  whicl^  once  with  c^r. 
They  offer'd  to  myfelf  ;  nor  can  I  phur 
In  counfcls  deep.and  various,  nor  prrpuR 
For  didant  wars,  thus  faultcrioj  as  I  trti 
On  life's  laft  verge,  ere  lonjr  to  join  tht  '^ 
Of  Minos  and  Lycurgus.     But  behoki 
What  care  employs  mc  n«w.     My  vovi  1  %] 
To  the  fwcet  mufcs,  teachers  of  my  jolu 
And  foUce  of  my  age.     If  right  1  deeni 
Of  the  ft  ill  voice  that  whtfpcrs  at  my  hsCL 
The  immortal  fiftcrs  have  not  quite  wnjir, 
Their  old  harmonious  inBucnce.  Let  ylc;  'j 
With  facrcd  filcoce  favour  what  I  fpc**, 
And  haply  (hall  my  faitliful  lips  be  uv^ 
To  unfold  ceUflial  counfcls,  which  may  ur 
As  with  impenetrable  fteel  your  brc2ft» 
For  the  long  ftrife  before  you,  and  rtp^l 
I'lie  darts  of  adverfe  fate.     He  faid,  anu  in- 
The  laurel  bough,  and  fate  in  filcnce  do»'. 
Fix'd,  wrapped  in  folcmn  muilng,  full  M  * 
The  fun,  wno  now  from  all  his  radiast  ot: 
Drove  the  gray  clouds,  and  pour'd  hi*  jff-i 
Upon  the  bread  of  Solon.     Solon  raisM 
Aloft  the  leaf)'  rod,  and  thus  began : 

Ye  beauteous  offspring  of  Olympian  Jst? 
And  memory  divine,  Pierian  maids. 
Hear  me,  propitious.     In  the  mom  of  Hfe. 
When  hope  fhonebrightand  all  theproffeci-=' 
To  your  lcquc.Vr*d  manfion  oft  my  ftvp« 
Were  tum'd,  O  mufes,  and  within  Vo«r  j^i"^ 
My  offerings  paid.  Yc  taught  me  ihca  w  *.*■  "^ 
Of  flowing  namiony  to  folten  war's 
Dire  voice,  or  in  fair  Colours,  that  nv^^  '  *'^ 
The  public  eye,  to  clothe  the  form  auift«-n 
Of  civil  Counfel.     Now  my  feeble  agt 
Negle^ed,  ard  fupplanted  of  the  hvft 
On  which  it  lean'd,  yet  finks  noe,  ha*  tv 
To  your  mild  wifdom  flies,  refogt  btlor'J 
Of  folitudc  and  filence.     Ye  c^n  tea4:& 
The  vifionsofmy  bed  whate'erthc  gow* 
In  the  rude  ages  of  the  world  iofpirU 
Or  the  firft  heroes  adcd:  «  can  maXe 
The  morning  light  more  gladfi)mc  to  »!*=*- 
Than  ever  it  appear'd  to  adJvc  yout'i 
Purftoug carelcls  pleafure :  yr  can  fi^' 
To  this  long  Icifurc,  ihefc  unheeded  hcs-'^ 
A  labour  as  fublime,  as  when  the  £ou         j 
Of  Athens  throog'd  and  ^eedOcfi  rsnoJ «» -^ 
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>  hfar  pronouscM  for  all  their  future  deeds 
ic  bounds  of  right  and  wron^.  Celcilial  powcfB, 
(el  that  yc  are  near  me  :  and  behold, 
'  meet  your  energy  divine,  I  bring 
high  and  facred  theme ;  nor  lefs  than  thofe 
iiich  to  the  .eternal  cuftody.of  fame 
ur  h'ps  intruded,  when  of  old  ye  deig;n*d 
ith  Orpheus  or  with  Homer  to  frequent 
e  groves  of  Hxmus  or  the  Chian  (hore. 
know,  harmonious  maids  (for  what  of  all 
f  various  life  was  e'er  from  you  eftrang'd  ?) 
t  hath  my  folitary  fong  to  you 
vealM  that  duteous  pride  which  tum'd  my  Ilcps 
willing  exile ;  earned  to  withdraw' 

)menvy  and  the  dilappointed  third 
lucre,  led  the.  bold  familiar  drife, 
hich  in  the  eye  of  Athens  they  upheld 
jaind  her  legidacor,  fliould  impair 
ith  trivial  doubt  the  reverence  of  his  laws. 
'  -^gypt,  therefore,  through  the  iEgean  iflcs 
y  courfc  I  deer'd,  and  by  the  banks  of  Nile 
t^dt  in  Canoput.     Thence  the  hallow 'd  domes 
i  Salt,  and  the  rites  to  Ifis  paid, 
foajlo,  and  in  her  temple's  (llent  courts, 
luvii^h  many  changing  moons,  attentive  heard 
he  venerable  Sonehis,  while  his  tongue 
t  Qiorn  or  midnight  tlie  deep  dory  told 
her  who  repre/etits  whate'er  has  been, 
is,  or  (hail  be ;  whofe  mydcrious  veil 
'  mortal  hand  hath  ever  yet  remov'd. 
him  exhorted,  fouthward  to  the  walls 
On  I  pais*d,  the  city  of  the  fox^ 
ic  ever-youthful  god.     *Twas  there,  amid 
s  pri<:d8  and  fagtt,  who  the  live-long  night 
Btch  the  dread  movements  of  the  darry  iphere,  i 
who  in  wondrous  fables  half  difdofe 
«  fecrcts  of  the  elements,  "twas  there 
tat  great  Pfenophis/ taught  my  raptur'd  ears 
«  fame  of  old  Atlantis,  of  her  chiefs 
>d  her  pure  laws,  the  ftrd  which  earth  obey*d. 
^  in  my  bofom  funk  the  noble  tale ; 
id  often,  while  I  liden'd,  did  my  mind 
retell  with  what  delight  her  own  free  lyre 
3uld  fometime  for  an  Attic  audience  raife 
iew  that  lofty  fcene,  and  from  their  tombs 
U  forth  thofe  imcient  demigods  to  fpeak 
jadice  and  the  hidden  providence 
At  walk  among  mankind.     But  yet  meantime 
^  mydic  pomp  of  Ammon's  gloomy  fons 
came  lefspleanng.    With  contempt  I  gaz'd 
'  ^At  tame  garb  and  thofe  nnvarymg  paths 

>  "which  the  double  yoke  of  kinz  and  pried 
»d  crampM  the  fullcn  race.  At  laft  wjth  h] 
foking  our  own  Pallas  and  the  gods 

cheerful  Greece,  a  glad  farewell  I  gave 

>  ^gypt,  and  before  the  fouthcrn  wind 

read  my  full  fails.  What  climes  I  then  furvey'd, 
h^t  fortunes  I  encounter'd  in  the  realm 
CrflcfuB  or  upon  the  Cyorian  lljore, 
i<  mufe,  who  prompts  my  hofem,  doth  not  now 
>nfcnt  that  1  reveal.     Bit  vi4i^n  at  length 
-Q  times  the  fun  returniirg  from  the  fouth  [fiird 
ad  ftrow'd  with  lowers  the  verdant  earth  and 
he  ^roveftwith  m^iiic,  plcasM  I  then  beheld 
•»c  term  of  thofe  ^ong'crron;  drawing  nigh, 
w  yet,  1  fi;d,  wHl  I  fit  down  within 
he  \\u\U  fvf  Atiicns,  till  my  fret  have  trcd 
^  Creua  foil,  have  glerc'd  tliufe  reverend  haunts 


hymns 


Whence  law  and  civil  concord  idued  forth 

As  from  their  ancient  home,  and  dill  to  Greece 

Their  wiled,  loftied  difcipline  proclaim. 

Straight  where  Amnifus,  mart  of  wealthy  fliips. 

Appears  beneath  fam*d  Cnofliis  and  her  towers 

Like  the  fair  handmaid  of  a  dately  queen, 

I  check*d  my  prow,  and  thence  with  eager  deps 

The  city  of  Minos  enter'd.     O  ye  gods. 

Who  taught  the  leaders  of  the  fimpler  time 

By  written  words  to  curb  the  untoward  will 

Of  mortals,  how  within  that  generous  ifle 

Have  yc  the  triumphs  of  your  powers  difplay*d, 

Munincent !  Thofe  fplendid  merchants,  lords 

Of  trafiic  and  the  fea,  with  what  delight 

I  faw  them  at  their  public  meal,  like  fons 

Of  the  fame  hbufehold,  join  the  plainer  fort 

Whofe  wealth  was  only  freedom  f  whence  to  thefe 

Vile  envy,  and  to  thofe  fantadic  pride. 

Alike  was  drange ;  but  noble  concord  dill 

Cherifli'd  the  drength  untam'd,  the  rudic  faith, 

Of  their  fird  fathers.    Then  the  growing  race. 

How  pleadng  to  behold  them  in  their  fchools. 

Their  fports,  their  labours,  ever  placed  within, 

O  fhade  of  Minus,  thy  controling  eye ! 

Here  was  a  docile  band  in  tuneful  tones 

Thy  laws  pronouncing,  or  with  lofty  hymns 

Fraifmg  the  bounteous  gods,  or,  to  preferve 

Their  country's  heroes  from  oblivious  night* 

Refoundiog  wHat  the  mufe  infpir*d  of  old ; 

There,  on  the  veree  of  manhood,  others  met. 

In  heavy  armour  wrough  the  heats  of  noon 

To  march,  the  rugged  «iountains  height  to  climb 

With  meafur*d  fwif tnefs,  from  the  hard-bent  boW 

To  fend  refidlefs arrows  to  their  mark. 

Or  for  the  fame  of  prowcfs  to  contend. 

Now  wrcdling,  now  with  fids  and  davfcs  oppoi*d. 

Now  with  the  biting  falchion,  and  the  fence 

Of  brazen  fliields ;  while  dill  the  warbling  flute 

Prefided  o'er  the  combat,  breathing  drains 

Grave,  folcmn,  foft;  and  changing  headlong  fptte 

To  thoughtful  refolution  cool  and  clear. 

Such  I  beheld  thofe  idandcrs  renown'd. 

So  tutor'd'from  their  birth  to  meet  In  war 

Hach  bold  invader,  and  in  peace  to  guard 

That  living  flame  of  reverence  for  their  laws 

'Which,  nor  th^  dorms  of  fortune,  nor  the  flood 

Of  foreign  wealth  difiiis'd  o'er  all  the  land. 

Could  quench  or  flacken.     Fird  of  human  names 

In  every  Cretan's  heart  was  Minosdill; 

And  holicd  far,  of  what  the  fun  funreys         [f^ats 

Through  his  whole  ooorfe,  were  thofe  primeval 

Which  with  religious  footdeps  he  liad  taught 

Their  fires  to  approach  the  wild  Da^aean  cave 

Where  Jove  was  bom ;  the  ever-verdant  meads 

Of  Ida,  and  the  fpacious  grotto,  where 

His  adive  youth  he  pafs'd,  and  where  his  throne 

Yet  dands  mydcrious  ;  whither  Minos  came 

Each  ninth  returning  year,  the  king  of  gods 

And  mortals  there  in  fccret  to  conmlt 

On  judice,  and  the  tables  of  his  law 

To  iufcribe  anew.     Oft  alfo  with  like  zeal 

Great  Rhca^s  manfion  from  the  Cnoflian  gatef 

Men  vifit ;  nor  lefs  oft  the  antique  fonc. 

Built  on  that  facred  fpot,  along  the  banks 

Of  diady  Therm,  where  benignant  Jove 

And  \\»  majedic  confort  join'd  their  hands 

I  And  fpoke  their  nuptial  vows.    Alas,  'twas  thcra 
That,  the  diirc  fame  ^f  Athens  fonk  in  bonds 

C    C    2J 
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I  fird  receivM ;  what  time  an  annual  feaft 
Had  fummon*d  all  the  genial  country  round. 
By  f:icrlfice  and  p^p  to  bring  to  mind      [youths 
That  firft  great  Ipoufal ;    while  the  \enamour*d 
And  virgini,  with  the  prieft  before  the  flirine, 
Obf.  rve  the  fame  pure  ritual,  and  invoke 
The  fame  glad  omens.     There,  among  the  crowd 
Of  llrangers  from  thofc  naval  cities  drawn 
V'hich  deck  like  gems,  the  iiland*s  northern  (hore, 
A  merchant  of  iEgina  I  defcryM, 
My  ancient  hoft.     But,  forward  as  I  fprung 
To  meet  him,  he  with  dark  dejc<^ed  brow, 
StoppM  half-averfe ;  and,  O  Athenian  gueft. 
He  faid,  art  thou  ih  Crete;  thefe  joyful  rites 
Fartakng  ?  Know  thy  laws  are  blotted  oiit : 
Tiiy  country  kneels  before  a  tyrant**  throne. 
He  added  names  of  men,  with  hoftilc  deeds 
DIfaflrous;  which  obfcure  and  indiflin(5!: 
1  heard :  for,  while  he  fpakc,  my  heart  grew  cold 
And  my  eyes  dim :  the  altars  and  their  train 
No  more  were  prefent  to  me :  how  I  far'd. 
Or  whither  turn'd,  I  know  not ;  nor  recall 
Aught  of  thofe  moments  other  than  the  fenfe 
Of  one  who  ftrugglcvs  in  oppreifivc  fleep. 
And)  from  the  toils  of  fome  diilrefsful  dream 
To  break  away,  with  palpitating  heart, 
AVcak  limbs,  and  temples  bath'd  in  death-like  dew, 
Makes  many  a  painful  t/tbrt.    When  at  bfl 
H'he  fun  and  nature's  face  again  appear'd, 
Not  far  I  found  me  ;  where  the  public  path, 
Winding  tl^rough  cyprefs  groves  and  fwelling 

meads,   ^ 
From  CnoiTus  to  the  cave  of  Jove  afcends. 
Hcedlcfs  I  foIlowM  on ;  till  loon  the  fkirts 
Of  Ida  rofc  before  me,  and  the  vault 
'  Wide-opening  pierc'd  the  mountain's  rocky  fide. 
Entering  within  the  threfhold,  on  the  ground 
I  flung  me,  fad,  faint,  overworn  with  toil, 
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One  elTort  more,  one  cheerful  fally  more, 
Our  deftin'd  courfc  will  finifli.     And  in  peace 
Then  for  an  offering  facrcd  to  thfc  powers 
Who  lent  U5»  gracious  guidance,  we  will  then 
Infcribe  a  monument  of  dcathlcfspraifL*. 
O  my  adventurous  fong !  with  ftcady  fneed 
X-ong  haft  thou,  on  an  ontry'd  voyage  bound 
iiail'd  between  earth  and  heaven  t  hail  now  fur- 

Stretch'd  out  beneath  thee,  all  the  ma2y  tra^s 
f  >f  paflion  and  opinion ;  like  a  waftc 
Of  fands  and  flowery  lawn^  and  tangling  woods, 
"Where  mortals  roam  bcwilder'd :  and  haft  now 
£xulting  foar'd  among  the  worlds  above. 
Or  hover' d  near  the  eternal  gates  of  heaven, 
If  haply  the  difcourfcs  of  the  gods, 
A  curious,  but  an  unpfefuming  gueft. 
Thou  might*ft  partake,  and  carry  back  fome  ftraln 
Of  divine  wifdom,  lawful  to  repeat. 
And  ?.pt  to  be  concciv'd  of  man  below. 
A  different  talk  remains ;  the  fccret  paths 
*  Of  caily  genius  to  explore  :  to  trarc 
Thoie  htiusu  where  fancy  her  prcdelUn'd  foai| 


Like  to  the  demi-gods  of  oU,  doth  imtt 
Remote  from  eyes  profeine.    Ye  happy  faois 
Who  now  her  tender  difciplinc  obey, 
Where  dwell  ye  ?  What  wild  rive's  brink  r  :•' 
Imprint  your  fteps  ?  Wbat  foknm  troveau  ftx'< 
Ufe  ye  to  vilit,  often  breaking  forai 
In  rapture  *mid  your  dilatory  walk. 
Or  muimg,  as  in  flumber,  on  the  greea^ 
—Would  I  again  were  with  you !— 0  ye  <iiV» 
Of  Tyoc,  and  ye  moft  ancient  womUasds;  **.- 
Oft  as  the  giant  flood  obliquely  ftridn, 
And  his  banks  open,  and  his  lawns  ez»ad, 
Stops  ihort  the  pleafed  traveller  to  view 
Prefidiiig  o'er  the  fccnc  fome  mftic  tower, 
Founded  bv  Norman  or  fay  Saxon  haad» 

0  ye  Northumbrian  (hades,  whi^  oTtrkk 
The  rocky  pavement  and  the  mofly  fa2i 
Of  folitary  Wenibcck'a  limpid  ftream; 
How  glaaly  I  recall  your  wcU-knowa  fe 
Belov'd  of  old,  and  that  delightful  timt 
When  all  alone,  for  many  a  fummer'f  t, 

1  wander'd  through  your  calm  reccffes,  ti 
In  filencc  by  fome  powerful  hand  nofeec 

Nor  will  I  e'ei*  forget  yoo.     Nor  flultc 
The  graver  talks  of  manhood,  or  the  adcic: 
Of  vulgar  wifdom  move  me  to  difclaiin 
Thofe  ftadies  which  poflels'd  me  in  thf  i>«: 
Of  life,  and  fix'd  the  colour  of  my  miod 
For  every  fatare  year :  whence  cvca  now 
From  flccp  I  refcuc  the  clear  boon  of  mo* 
And,  while  the  world  around  lies  oTcnrbdei 
In  idle  darkneli^  am  alive  to  thoughts 
Of  honourable  fame,  of  truth  divine 
Or  moral,  and  of  minds  to  virtue  wad 
By  the  fwcet  magic  of  harmonious  vtrfe; 
I'he  themes  which  now  expcA  us.    For  'is  3 
On  general  habits,  and  on  arts  mhich  frav 
Spontaneous  in  the  minda  of  all  mankiiHl 
Hath  dwelt  ouf  argument ;  and  how  {t)i'<xt^ 
Though  £eldom  confcioua  of  their  own  cmf-* 
In  nature's  or  in  fortune's  changeful  kctt 
Men  learn  to  judge  of  beauty,  and  tcaae 
Thofc  forms  let  up,  as  idols  in  the  fool 
For  love  and  zealous  praife.    Yet  indilicdi 
In  vulgar  bofoms,  and  unnbtic'd  lie 
Thefe  pleafing ftores,  nnlefs  the  caAol  tt"rt 
Of  things  external  prompt  the  hecdkfs  x:-- 
To  recognize  her  wealth.     But  foinc  rfcc^'*  •" 
Confcious  of  nature,  and  the  rule  whii-b  c-" 
O'er  nature  holds:  fome  who,  within  tfc»-- 
Retiring  from  the  trivial  fceoes  of  cbxiKS 
And  momentary  palBofi,  can  at  will 
Call  up  thefe  fair  exemplars  of  the  mi»): 
Rcvidw  their  features;  fcan  the  ftnw  h*^ 
Which  bind  them  to  eadh  other:  asd  «i>U->' 
By  forms,  or  founds,  or  colours,  to  tb?  j'- • 
Of  all  the  world  their  iatcm  chainiidiipf' 
Even  as  in  nature's  frame  (if  fuch  a  war:» 
If  fuch  a  word,  fo  bold,  may  froin  die  Ip* 
Of  man  proceed)  aa  in  this  ootwatd  (nsoc 
Of  things,  the  Great  Artificer  ponny< 
His  own  immenfc  idea.     Varioos  nafpc« 
"thefe  among  nwrtals  bear,  as  varioa*  fijn* 
They  ufc,  and  by  peculiar  ergtos  (^    ^  ., 
To  human  fcnfc.    There  arc  whft, hi  at** ; 
Of  air  through  tubes  with  moviof  Ocp*  c^-- 
Or  by  extended  chords  in  metf«»  '*"fjf 
To  Tibtate,  caa  ai&inble  powdia^^^**^ 


PLEASURES  OF  THE  IMA.G1NATI0H. 


773 


prefliDi^  every  temper  of  the  mind 

.m  every  eauTe,  and  charming  all  the  foul 

th  paffion  void  of  care.     Others  meantime 

e  ru^ed  mafs  of  metal,  v^'ood,  or  fioue, 

ieotly  taming;  or  %vith  eafier  hand 

fcribing  lines,  and  with  more  ample  fcope 

iting  colours ;  can  to  general  Hght 

xJiice  thofe  permanent  and  perfect  forms, 

ofe  charadlers  of  heroes  and  of  gods, 

lich  from  the  crude  materials  of  the  world 

cir  own-high  minds  created.     But  the  chief 

'  vioets ;  eloquent  men,  who  dwell  on  earth 

clothe  whatever  the  foul  admirer  or  loves 

th  language   and   with '  numbers.     Hence  to 

lieM  is  opened  wide  as  nature's  fphcre  ;     [thefe 

j^  wider :  various  as  the  fuddcn  afls 

human  wit.  and  vatl  as  the  demands 

human  will.    The  bard  nor  length,  nor  depth, 

>T  place,  nor  form  controls.    To  eyes,  to  ears, 

» ev;ry  organ  of  the  copious  mind, 

:  ofTereth  ail  its  treafurcst    Him  the  hours^ 


The  feafons  him  obey :  and  changeful  time 

Sees  him  at  will  keep  mcafure  with  hi$  flight. 

At  will  outdrip  it.     To  enhance:  his  toil, 

He  fummonetn  from  tlis  uttermoft  extent 

Of  things  which  God  ha:h  tauzht  him,  every  forfii 

Auxiliar,  every  power ;  and  all  befide 

Excludes  impel  ious.     His  prevailing  hand 

Gives  to  corporeal  cffcncc,  life  and  fcnfe 

And  every  ftatcly  fun&ion  of  the  foul. 

The  foul  itfelf  to  Mm  ubfcquious  licb, 

Like  matter's  pallivc  heap ;  and  as  he  wills| 

To  reafon  and  afI'cd.ion  he  afli^s 

Their  juft  alliances,  their  juft  degrees : 

Whence  his  peculiar  honours  j  whence  the  racQ 

Of  men  who  people  his  delightful  world, 

Men  genuine  and  according  to  thcmfclves, 

TranR-end  as  far  the  uncertain  fons  of  earth, 

As  eartli  itfelf  to  his  delightful  world 

The  palm  of  ipotlefs  beauty  doth  rcfign. 
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VI. 


PR1PACE. 


I. 


In  yonder  verdant  hiUoc  laid, 

here  oaks  and  elms,  a  friendly  fliade^ 

O'crlook  the  falling  ftream, 
mailer  of  the  Latin  lyre, 
while  with  thee  will  I  retire 

From  fumvier's  noontide  beam. 

II. 
id,  lo,  ^thin  my  lonely  bower, 
ic  induftrious  bee  from  many  a  flower 

CoUc^fi  her  balmy  dews : 
For  me,**  (he  fings,  "  the  g?ms  arc  borne| 
tor  me  tljeir  filken  robe  adorn, 

"  Tlicir  fragrant  breath  diffufe." 

III. 
'e;:t  murmurer !  may  no  rude  ftorm 
lis  hofpitablc  fcene  deform, 

Nor  check  thy  gladfomc  toils; 
ill  may  the  buds  unfullitd  fprin^f, 
iU  (bowers  and  funfliine  court  thy  win^ 

To  thcfe  ambrofi:^  fpoils. 

IV. 

w  iha'l  my  mufe  hereafter  fail 
cr  fellow-labourer  thee  to  hail ; 

And  liicky  be  the  ft  rains ! 
>f  long  ago  did  nature  frame 
^ur  feafons  and  your  arts  the  fame, 

Your  plcafures  and  your  pains. 

V. 

»«  thee,  in  lowly  (ylvan  fccnes, 
n  r'vcr-banks  and  flowery  greens 
,     My  mufe  delighted  plays ; 
or  through  the  defart  or  the  air, 
"o^sh  fwans  or  eagles  triumph  therC| 
^^'Jth  f6od  ambition  ftrays,  ^ 


Nor  where  the  boding  raven  chaunts. 
Nor  near  the  owl's  unhallowed  haunts 

Will  flic  her  cares  employ  ; 
But  flies  from  ruins  ^nd  from  tombs, 
From  fuDcrftition's  horrid  glooms. 

To  day-light  and  to  joy. 


vii. 


Nor  will  ihe  tempt  the  barren  vjfziic ; 
Nor  deigns  the  lurking  (Irength  to  tafte 

Of  any  poxious  thing; 
But  leaves  with  fcorn  to  envy's  ufc 
'i'he  infipid  nightfhadc's  baneful  juioe, 

I'hc  nettle's  fordid  iling. 

vyj. 
From  all  which  nature  t'aircft  kjiows. 
The  vernal  hlooms,  tiic  fummer  rofe, 

i)he  draws  her  blanielcfs  wealth  -, 
And,  when  the  generous  talk  is  douei 
She  confecratcs  a  double  boon, 

To  pleaiurc  and  to  hculdi. 


Q  D  £   n.    No.  I. 

rOR  TUX  WINTER  SOLSTIC^* 

Vtt,  2,  1740*. 

I. 
Now  to  the  ntmoft  fouthern  goal 
The  fun  has  trac'd  his  annual  way. 
And  backward  now  prepare?  to  roll. 
And  blefs  tlie  north  v,  itn  earlier  day. 
Prone  on  Potofi's  lofty  bra\^', 
4  loods  of  fUblimer  fplendor  flow* 

*   This  ode  'was  afUrivards  entirely  altered;  as  iiim 
hefeen  in  the  follo^virg  j^iem.      The  reader  ivUl  not  £l 
^ijj^leafed  toju  it  as  it  was  ori^no!!y  rvritten^ 
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Ripening  the  latent  feeds  of  gold^ 
"WlliUl,  panting  in  the  lonely  Ihade, 
The  afflidled  Indian  hides  his  head, 
Kor  dares  the  blaze  of  noon  behold. 

II. 

But  lol  on  this  deferted  coaft, 
How  faint  the  light !  how  chill  the  air ! 
JLo  !  arm'd  with  whirlwind,  hail,  and  froft, 
Fierce  winter  defolatcs  the  year. 
The  fields  refign  their  cheerful  bloom ; 
No  more  the  breezes  breathe  perfume ; 
No  more  the  warbling  waters  roll: 
Defarts  of  fiiow  fatigue  the  eye  ; 
Socceflivc  tempefts  bloat  the  ficv. 
And  gloomy  damps  opprcf^k  the  foul. 

III. 

But  let  my  drooping  genius  rife. 
And  hail  the  fun's  remote (l  ray : 
Now,  now  he  climbs  the  northern  (kies. 
To-morrow  nearer  than  to-day. 
Then,  louder  howl  the  ftormy  wafte. 
Be  fand  and  ocean  worfe  defac'd, 
YcL  brighter  hours  are  on  llie  win;;;. 
And  fancy,  through  the  wintery  gloom. 
Radiant  with  dtws  and  flowers  in  bloom, 
Alicady  hails  the  emerging  fpring. 

IV. 

O  fountain  of  the  golden  day, 
Could  mortal  vow?  but  ur^e  thy  fpcfd, 
How  foon,  before  the  vernal  ray, 
Should  each  unkindly  damp  recede  1 
How  foon  each  tcmpcft  hovering  fly. 
That  now,  fermenting,  loads  the  Iky, 
Prompt  on  our  heads  to  burft  amain. 
To  rend  the  foreft  from  the  ftcep. 
And  thundering  o'er  the  Baltic  deep, 
To  \vhclm  the  merchant's  hopes  of  gain ! 

V. 

But  let  not  man's  impej  fed  views, 
Prefume  to  tax  wiff  nature's  laws : 
'Tis  his  with  Clent  joy  to  ufc 
The  indulgence  of  the  fovereign  caufc ; 
Secure  that  from  the  whole  of  things 
Beauty  and  good  confummate  fprings. 
Beyond  what  he  can  reach  to  know. 
And  that  the  providence  of  heaven 
Has  fomc  peculiar  bicfiirg  given 
To  each  allotted  ftatc  bilow. 

VI. 

Ev'n  now  how  fwcet  the  wintery  night 
Spent  with  the  old  inuflrious  dead : 
While,  by  the  taper's  trembling  Ifght, 
I  feem  the  awful  courfe  to  tread  ; 
Where  chiefs  and  legifktorfi  lie, 
Whofc  triumphs  move  heforc  my  eye. 
With  every  laurel  frcfti  difplay'd : 
While,  charm 'd,  I  rove  in  claflic  fong. 
Or  bend  to  freedom'*  fcarU-fs  tongue. 
Or  walk  the  academic  Ihadc. 


ODE  II.    No.  II. 

ON  THE  WINTER  60L8TICK. 
1740. 
I. 

Tnt  radiant  ruler  of  the  year 

At  length  his  wiAicry  goal  attains ; 


Seems  to  reverie  the  long  career, 
And  northward  bend  his  ftrady  reim. 
Now,  piercing  half  Potofi*s  height, 
Prone  mCi  the  fiery  floods  of  lin^t 
Ripening  the  moontain't  filver  ftorrt; 
While  in  fomc  cavern's  horrid  (hade. 
The  panting  Indian  hides  his  head. 
And  oft  the  approach  of  eve  implores. 

II. 
But  lo,  on  this  deferted  coaft 
How  pale  the  fun !  how  thick  the  air! 
Mudering  his  {lorni«,  a  fordid  hoil, 
Lo,  winter  dcfoIate«»  the  year  .- 
The  fields  refign  their  lateft  bloom; 
No  more  the  breezes  waft  ptrrfnmc. 
No  more  the  flreams  in  mufic  roll: 
But  fiiows  fall  dark,  or  rains  refound ; 
And,  while  great  nature  mourns  aroa&<!, 
Her  griefs  izifed  the  human  foul. 

III. 
Hence  the  loud  city's  bufy  throngs 
Urge  the  warm  bowl  and  fplendid  fire; 
Harmonious  dances,  feflive  fung^ 
Againfl  the  fpitcful  heaven  confpire: 
Meantime  perhaps  with  tender  fears 
Some  village-dame  the  curfew  hear«. 
While  round  the  hearth  her  children  pby 
At  morn  their  father  went  abroad ; 
The  moon  is  funk  and  deep  the  road; 
She  fighs,  and  wonders  at  his  flay. 

IV. 

But  thou,  my  lyre,  awake,  arile. 
And  hail  the  fun's  returning  force: 
Even  now  he  climbs  the  northern  fkiei. 
And  health  and  hope  attend  his  courk. 
Then  louder  howl  the  aerial  waile. 
Be  earth  with  keener  cold  embrac'd, 
TJet  gentle  hours  advance  their  wing; 
And  fancy,  mpckuig  winter's  might. 
With  flowers  and  dews  and  fl reaming  !tgu: 
Already  decks  the  new-born  fpring. 

V. 

0  fountain  of  the  golden  day. 
Could  mortal  \ow%  promote  thy  fpeed^ 
How  foon  before  thy  vernal  ray 
Should  each^unkindly  damp  recede ! 
How  foon  each  hovering  trmpeft  fly, 
Whofc  (lores  for  mifchief  arm  the  fry, 
Prompt  on  our  heads  to  burft  aoiain. 
To  rend  the  foreft  from  the  fteep. 
Or,  thundering  o'er  the  Baltic  deep, 
To  *whe]m  the  merchant's  hopes  of  gain! 

VI. 

But  let  not  man's  unequal  views 
Prefume  o'er  nat^^c  and  her  laws: 
'Tis  his  with  grateful  joy  to  ufe 
The  indulgence  of  the  fov*rsign  caii|e; 
Secure  that  health  and  beauty  fprisgt 
Through  this  majeftic  frame  ofthiogf> 
Beyond  what  lie  can  reach  to  know; 
And  that  heav6n*s  all-fubdning  wUla 
With  good  the  progeny  of  ill, 
Attempereth  every  (late  below. 

VII. 

How  pleating  wears  the  wintery  night, 
Spent  with  the  old  illuftrlous dead' 
While,  by  "the  tapcr'^  ircroblinf  Hgfcr, 

1  fccm  thofc  awful  fccocs  to  tntd  ' 
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TO 


re  eVtch  or  legiflatpn  lie, 
le  triumphs  move  before  my  eye 
ms  and  antique  pomp  arrtyM  ; 
Ic  oovv  I  tafte  the  Ionian  fong, 
bend  to  Plato^s  godlike  tongoe 
unding  through  the  olive  (hade. 

VIII. 

Qiould  fome  cHeerfol,  equal  friend 

eive  the  ftudious  page  a  while, 

nirth  on  wifdom  then  attend^ 

focial  eafe  on  learned  toil 

1  while,  at  lore^s  nncareful  Ihrine, 

I  dictates  to  the  god  of  wine 

name  whom  all  his  hopes  obey, 

X  flattering  dreams  each  bofom  warm^ 

le  abfence,  heightening  every  charm, 

kes  the  flow  retttrning  May  1 

;  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth, 

m  will  thy  genial  ftar  ariCe  ? 

:  tafpxcious  mom,  which  gives  thee  birth, 

Ubrmg  Eudora  to  my  eyes, 

thin  her  fylvan  haant  beholdt  ** 

ID  the  happy  garden  old, 

moves  like  that  primeval  fair : 
ther,  ye  fiiver-iounding  lyres, 
tender  fmiles,  ye  chafte  defires, 
d  hope  and  mataal  faith,  repair, 

z. 
1  if  believing  love  can  read 
belter  omens  in  her  eye, 
■n  Ihall  my  fears,  O  charming  maid^ 
i  evfry  pain  of  abfence  die : 
:n  (hall  my  jocund  harp,  attuned 
thy  true  ear,  with  fweeter  found 
rue  the  free  Horatian  fong ; 

Tjnt  fliall  lift  en  to  my  tale, 
I  echo  down  the  bordering  vale 
!  liquid  melody  prolong. 

ODE     III. 

TO  A  PKIEND  UMSUCCESSFUL  IN  LOVX, 

I. 

•EEo.  my  Phaedria,  if  to  to  find 
iX  wealth  can  female  wiflies  gain, 
I  t*er  difturb'd  your  thoughful  mind, 
colt  one  fcrious  mumeiit*s  puin, 
ould  have  faid  that  all  the  rules, 
I  learn*d  of  moralifts  and  Ichools, 
re  very  ufelcls,  very  vain. 

II. 

•  I  perhaps  miftake  the  cafe— 
,  though  with  this  heroic  air, 

e  one  that  holds  a  nobler  chafe,  * 

»  try  the  tender  lofe  to  bear, 
«  not  your  heart  renottnce  your  tongue  I 
'»<  not  my  cenfure  ftrangely  wrong 
count  it  fuch  a  flight  atUiir  ? 

III. 
Iwn  Hefper  gilds  the  fhaded  fliy, 

*  V.  ^^  ***^  ^^*  well-known  grove, 
«»hinks  I  fee  you  caft  your  eye 

'ck  to  the  morning  fcenes  of  love :  ^ 

i«o  pleaGng  word  you  heard  her  fay, 
"  gentle  look,  her  graceful  way, 
fia:ii  your  ftragglin^  fancy  move, 


IV. 


Then  tell  me,  is  your  foul  entire  ? 
Does  wifdom  calmly  hold  her  throne  ? 
Then  can  you  queftion  each  defire, 
Bid  this  remain,  and  that  begone  f 
No  tear  half-ftarting  from  your  eye  ? 
No  kindling  bluih  yoo  know  not  why  } 
No  ftealing  figb,  nor  flirted  groan  ? 

V. 

Away  with  this  unmanly  motvl  I 
See  where  the  hoary  churl  appears, 
Whofe  hand  hath  feiz*d  the  favourite  good 
Which  you  refcrv'd  for  happier  years: 
While,  fide  by  (ide,  the  Wufliing  maid 
Shrinks  from  his  vifage«  half  afraid, 
Spite  of  the  fickly  joy  flie  wears. 

VI. 

Ye  guardian  powers  of  love  and  fame, 
This  cbafla,  harmonious  pair  behold  ', 
And  thus  reward  the  generous  flame 
Of  all  who  barter  vows  for  gold. 
O  bloom  of  youth,  O  tender  charms 
Well  buried  in  a  dotard*s  arms ! 
O  equal  price  of  beauty  fold  1 

VJI. 

Ceafe  then  to  gaze  with  looks  of  love  t 
Bid  her  adieu,  the  venal  fair : 
Unworthy  flie  your  blii's  to  prove  ; 
Then  wherefore  flxould  flie  prove  your  care  i 
No :  lay  your  myrtle  garland  down ; 
And  let  a  while  the  willow's  crown 
With  luckier  omens  bind  your  hair. 

'  viii. 

O  juft  cfcap'd.the  faith lefs  main. 
Though  driven  unwilling  on  the  land : 
To  guide  your  favoor*d  Iteps  again,  • 

Behojd  your  better  genius  Itaod : 
Where  truth  revolves  her  page  divine, 
Where  virtue  leads  to  honour *s  ihrine, 
Behold,  he  lifts  his  awful  hand. 

IS. 

Fix  but  on  thefe  your  ruling  aim. 
And  time,  the  fire  of  manly  care. 
Will  fancy's  dazzling  colours  tame 
A  fobererdrefs  will  beauty  wear: 
Then  Ihall  efteera  by  knowledge  led 
Enthrone  within  your  heart  and  head 
Some  happier  love,  fome  truer  fair. 

ODE    IV. 

AFFSCTXO   INDirrZKENCI, 

I. 

Yzs,  you  contemn  the  pcriorM  maid 
Who  all  ypur  favourite  hopes  bctray'd : 
Nor,  though  her  heart  fliould  home  return, 
Her  tuneful  tongue  its  falfehood  mourn. 
Her  wining  eyes  your  faith  itnplore, 
Would  you  her  hand  receive  again, 
At  once  diflemble  your  difdain. 
Or  lift  en  to  the  fyren's  theme. 
Or  ftoop  to  love :  lincc  now  elteem. 

And  confidence,  and  fiicudlhlp  Is  no  mure. 

II. 

'  Yet  tell  n^e,  Pb.vdria,  tell  me  why. 
When  fumxoning  your  pride  you  try 
C  c  iiij 
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To  meet  her  looks  wi>H  cool  negle<^. 
Or  crofs  her  walk  with  flight  re^pedl, 
(For  fo  is  falfehood  beft  repaid) 
Whence  do  your  cheeks  indignant  jrlow  ? 
Why  is  your  ftrug^ling  tongue  fo  flow  ? 
What  means  that  darknefs  on  your  brow  ? 
As  if  with  all  hfcr  broken  vow 
You  meant  the  fair  a^oftate  tq  upbraid  I 

O  D  E    V. 

▲GAINST   StrSFICJON. 
I. 

Ok  fly !  *tis  dire  fufpicion's  mien ; 
And,  meditating  plagues  unfeen, 

The  forcerefs  hither  bends ; 
Behold  her  torch  in  gall  imbrued : 
Behold — her  garment  drops  with  blood 

Of  lovert  and  of  ftiends. 

II. 
Fly  far  I  already  in  your  eyes 
I  fee  a  pale  fuffudon  rife  ; 

And  foon  through  every  vein. 
Soon  will  her  f^cret  venom  fpread. 
And  all  your  heart  and  all  your  head. 

Imbibe  the  potent  (lain. 

III. 
Then  many  a  demon  will  fhe  raife 

To  vex  your  fleep,  to  baqnt  yourwajrSy 

While  gleams  of  loft  delight 
Raife  the  dark  tempeft  of  the  brain. 
As  lightning  fliinf s  acrofs  the  main 

Through  whirlwinds  and  through  night. 

iv;. 
Kq  more  can  faith  or  candour  move ; 
Bnt  each  ingenuous  deed  of  love. 

Which  reafon  would  applaud. 
Now,  fmilipg  o'er  her  daxk  diftrefs. 
Fancy  malignant  ft  rives  to  drefs 

Like  injury  and  fraud. 

V. 

Farewell  to  virtue's  peaceful  times  i 
Soon  will  you'Aoopto  a<5lthe  crimes 

Which  thus  you  (loop  to  fear: 
Guilt  follows  guilt :  and  where  the  train 
Begins  with  wrongs  of  fnch  a  ftain, 

What  hotrors  from  the  rear ! 

VI. 

'Tis  thus  to  work,  her  baleful  power, 
Sufpicion  waits  the  fuUen  hour 

Offrctfulnefs  and  ftrir>. 
When  care  the  in6rmer  hofom  wrings, 
Or  Euros  waves  his  murky  wings 

To  damp  the  feats  of  life. 

VII. 

But  come ,  forfake  the  fi  ene  unblefs'd 
Which  firlt  beheld  your  faitliful  breaft 

To  groundlef^  fears  a  prey  : 
Come,  where  with  my  prevailing  lyre 
The  (kies,  the  ftreams,  the  g roves  confpire 

To  charm  youi*  doubts  Away. 

VIII. 

ThronM  in  the  fun's  defcending  car. 
What  power  unfeen  difTufcth  far 

This  tendemefs  of  mind  ? 
.What  gcuius  Ixailes  on  yo&der  flood  i 


«F  AHENSIDE. 

What  god,  in  whifpers  Irora  the  w^ 
Bids  evary  thought  be  ki^d  i 

IX.  _ 

O  thou,  whate'er  thy  awivl  name. 
Whofe  wifdom  our  uotoward  franc 

With  focial  iove  reftiains ; 
Thou,  who  by  fair  affe^ion*s  ties 
Giv*ft  us  to  double  all  our  joys 

And  half  difarm  our  pains : 

X. 

Let  univerfal  candonr  ftill« 

Clear  as  yon  heaven-reflcAiog  nil, 

Preferve  my  open  mind  • 
Nor, this  nor  that  man*s  crooked  wajs 
One  fordid  doubt  within  me  rai£e 

To  injure  bnauui  kind. 

O  D  E    VT. 

■TMV  TO   CBXKK'VX'l'ZS^ 

How  thick  the  fliiultfs  of  evening  cWV 
How  pale  the  iky  with  weight  ol  fi)0«>. 
Hafte,  light  the  tapers,  urge  the  hit. 
And  bid  the  jog^lefs  day  retire. 

Alas,  in  vain  I  try  within 

To  brighten  the  dejecled  Icenc, 
While  roos*d  by  grief  thcfe  fiery  pain 
Tear  the  frail  testure  of  my  veins: 
While  winter's  voice,  that  itotms  anmi 
And  yon  deep  death>beirs  groaaiiig  io^ 
Renew  my  mind's  opprefiivc  glooai> 
Till  ftarting  horror  Ibakes  the  roook 
Is  there  in  nature  no  kind  povec 
To  footh  efili^ion's  lonely  hour  ? 
To  blunt  toe  cdrr  ot  dire  d>f<r«fe. 
And  teach  thcfc  wintery  Oiades  topkue? 
Come^  che^rfiilnefs,  triumphant  fair. 
Shine  through  the  huveriog  clottd  oicuti 
O  fweet  of  language,  mild  of  mien, 

0  virtue's  friend  and  plea6ire*s  ^een, 
Aflwage  the  flames  that  bum  my  hreaSj 
Compofe  my  jarring  thoughts  to  rr:!  ^ 
And  ivhiie  thy  gracious  gifts  I  feel, 
My  ^opg  ^^11  9II  thy  prajfe  reveal 

As  once  ('twas  in  Aflrea'a  reign) 
The  vernal  powers  renew 'd  their  uu^ 
It  happen'd  that  immortal  iove 
Was  ranging  through  the  fphcres  abow, 
And  downward  hither  ca*ft  his  eye 
The  year's  returning  pomp  tofpj* 
He  faw  the  radiant  god  of  day. 
Waft  in  his  car  the  rofy  May ; 

1  he  fragrant  airs  and  genial  boufs 
Were  lliedding  round  him dtwsand  iovd' 
Before  his  wheels  Aurora  paf&'df 
And  Hefper*»  golden  lamp  was  UA* 
But,  fairefl  of  tne  bloommg  thionf. 
When  health  n1aj^i^ic  mov*d  aluog* 
Delighted  to  furvey  bt- low 
The  joys  which  trom  her  prdiesce  Bav, 
While  earth  cnliven*u  hean  her  «Bire, 
And  f wains,  and  flocks,  and  £cU»tfju^* 
Then  mighty  love  her  charms  cm  ^A 
And  toon  his  vows  inclin'd  ht9  brrsfl. 
And,  known  from  that  aidjucieus  d««iI| 
Thee  pleafing  chec ifulneis|  vu  Unu 
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rhou  checf fiilAeft,  by  heaven  4»0gn^ 
»  fvvay  the  movements  of  the  mind, 
batever  fretful  paffion  fpring9, 
lutever  wayward  fortune  briog9 
•  dii'arrange  the  power  withio, 
1(1  (train  the  muncal  tBuchiDC ; 
lou,  Goddefs,  thy  atteTn[)erlii|;  hsn4 
)th  ^ach  difcordtnt  ft  ring  command,  . 

tines  the  foft,  and  f wells  the  ftrong  ; 
id,  joining  nature's  general  fong, 
rough  many  a  varying  tonir  unfoldl 
le  harmony  of  human  fouls. 
Pair  guardian  of  dumeftic  life, 
nd  baniflier  of  homebred  Itrife, 
)r  fullen  Up»  nor  taunting  eye, 
forms  the  fcene  where  thou  art  by : 
>  fickening  hniband  damns  the  hour 
bich  bound  his  joys  to  female  power ; 
)  pining-mother  weeps  the  cares 
hicb  parent's  waile  on  tbanliiefs  heirs s 
)c  officious  daughters  pleas'd  attend ; 
be  brother  adds  the  name  of  friend : 
y  vW  with  6owers  their  board  is  crown*d, 
'ith  fungs  from  thee  their  walks  refound ; 
ad  morn  with  welcome  luftre  ihines, 
nd  evening  iinperceiv*d  declines. 
h  there  a  youth,  whole  anxious  heart 
bours  with  love's  unpitied  fmart  ? 
tough  now  he  ftray  by  rilU  and  bowers^ 
)d  weeping  wafte  the  lonely  hours, 
if  the  nymph  her  audience  deigni 
tbafe  the  ftory  of  bt«  pain 
ith  flaviih  looks,  difcolourM  eyes, 
id  accents  faltering  into  fighs; 
t  timu,  aufpicious  power,  with  eafe 
nft  yield  bim  happier  arts  to  pleafe, 
term  bis  mien  with  manlier  charms, 
|lru(^  his  tongue  with  noble  arms, 
ith  more  comoianding  paflion  move, 
>d  teach  the  dignity  oi  love. 
Friend  to  the  mule  and  all  her  train, 
r  thee  I  court  the  mufe  again : 
te  muf^  for  thee  may  well  exert 
■r  pomp,  her  charms,  her  fondeft  nrt, 
I>o  owes  to  thee  that  pleafing  fway 
hich  earth  and  peopled  heaven  obey, 
t  meIanchoIy*s  plaintive  tongue 
'peat  what  later  bards  have  fang; 
t  thine  was  Hoaaer*s  ancient  might, 
id  thine  vi^onous  Pindar's  flight : 
7  hand  each  Lcibian  wreath  attir'd ; 
ly  lijj  Sicilian  reeds  infpir'd: 
ty  Spirit  lent  the  glad  perfume 
hmcc  yet  the  flowers  of  Teos  bloom ; 
hence  yet  from  Tibur*s  Sabine  vale 
.'licious  blows  the  enlivening  gale, 
Itt'C  Horace  calls  thy  fportive  choir, 
fK>e«  and  nymphs,  around  his  lyre. 
But  fee  where  ytnider  penfive  fage 
^  prey  perhaps  to  fortune*s  rage, 
Lfhaps  by  tender  griefs  opprefsM, 
r  blooms  congenial  to  his  breaft) 
etires  indefart  fcenes  to  dv^ell, 
nd  bids  the  joylefs  world  fare  well. 
lone  he  treads  the  autumnal  (hade, 
itoe  beneath  the  mountain  laid 


He  fees  tjte  nightly  daiiip«  «l€«nd« 
^nd  gathering  llorms  aloft  impend; 
He  hears  the  neighbouring  furges  roll. 
And  raging  thunders  thake  the  pole  s 
Then,  flrufk  \>y  every  objedl  round. 
And  fluiin'd  by  every  Imrrid  found. 
He  afks  a  clue  for  nature's  ways; 
But  evil  haunts  him  through  the  maxes 
He  fees  ten  thou  fa  nd  demons  rife 
'i'o  wield  the  empire  of  the  ikies, 
And  chance  and  fate  a  flume  the  rod. 
And  malice  blot  the  thjrone  oi  Qod. 
— O  thou,  uhofe  pleating  power  I  fio^ 
Thy  lenient  influence  hither  bring; 
Compofe^thc  florm,  difpel  the  gloom. 
Till  nature  wear  her  wonted  bloom. 
Till  fields  and  fliades  their  fweets  exhale^ 
And  muflc  fweil  each  opening  gale : 
I'hen  o*er  his  breaft  thy  foftnefs  pom; 
And  let  him  learn  the  timely  hour 
To  trace  the  world*:i  bepignant  lawi^ 
And  judge  of  that  prefiding  caute. 
Who  founds  on  difcord  beauty*s  rei^^ 
Converts  to  pleafure  every  pain. 
Subdues  each  hoftiie  form  to  re(L 
And  bids  the  uaiverfe  be  bleGi'd. 

O  thou  whofe  piraflng  power  I  fii^ 
If  hght  I  touch  the  votive  luring. 
If  equal  praife  I  yield  thy  name. 
Still  govern  thou  thy  poet's  ^ame  ; 
Still  with  the  mule  my  boiooa  ihacc^ 
And  footh  to  peace  intruding  care. 
But  moft  exert  thy  plea^g  power       ' 
On  friendfliip*s  coniiBcrated  hopr; 
And  while  my  Sophron  points  the  fm^ 
To  godlike  wifdom*s  calm  abode. 
Or  warm  in  frcedom*a  ancient  caufe 
Traceth  the  fource  ot  AlbicMi*$lawi|| 
Add  thou  o*er  all  the  generous  toil 
The  light  of  thy  unclouded  fmii^ 
But,  if  by  fortune's  flubborn  fway. 
From  him  and  frienfliipKX'n  away« 
I  court  the  mufe*s  healing  fpell 
For  griefs  that  flill  with  ablenoedfvcl^ 
Do  thou  condu£^  my  fancy's  dreams 
To  fuch  indulgent  piadd  themes, 
Asjuft  the  itruggling  breaft  may  cl 
And  julf  fofpend  the  ftariing  tear. 
Yet  leave  that  facrcd  lenfe  of  woe 
Which  none  but  friends  and  lovcni 

o  B  E  vn. 

ON  THE  VSS  OP  TOKTET. 
X. 

KoT  for  themlelves  did  human  kind 
Contrive  the  paru  by  heaven  aflign4 

On  life's  wide  ^ene  to  play : 
Not  Scipio's  force,  nor  CaeUr*s  fltiU 
Can  conquer  glory's  arduous  hill. 

If  fortune  clofe  the  way. 

II. 
Yet  ftill  the  felf^epending  foul. 
Though  lad  and  leaft  in  fortune's  roI!| 
His  proper  fphexe  coxmnandsj 
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And  knows  wTiit  nttareVfeal  bef.ow'd* 
And  fees,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

The  rank  in  which  he  ftauds. 

in. 
Who  train*d  by  laws  the  future  age. 
Who  refcued  nations  from  the  rage 

Of  partialy^  faiflious  power, 
My  heart  with  diftant  homage  views ; 
Content  if  thou,  celeftial  mule, 

J^idlt  rule  my  natal  hour. 

IV. 

Not  far  beneath  the  heroe's  feet, 
Nor  from  the  Iei(iflator*s  feat 

Stands  far  remote  the  bard. 
Though  not  with  public  teirort  crown*d, 
Yet  wilier  Ihall  his  rule  be  found, 

More  lading  his  award. 

V. 

Lycurgus  fa(hion*d  S part a*s  fame. 
And  Pompey  to  the  Roman  name 

Gave  univcrfal  fvvay : 
Where  ore  thoy  ?— Homer's  reverend  page 
Holus  empire  to  the  thirtieth  ^ge, 

And  corgues  and  climes  obey. 

VI. 

And  thus  when  W-Iliam's  aAs  divine 
No  longer  (hall  from  Bourbon*»  line 

Draw  one  vindictive  vow ; 
When  Sidney  (hall  wiih  Cato  reft. 
And  RufTel  move  the  patriots  breaft 

No  more  than  Brutus  now  : 

VII. 

Yet  then  fliall  Shakfpeare's  powerful  art 
O'er  every  paflion,  every  heart. 

Confirm  liis  awtul  throne  : 
Tyrants  fliali  bow  before  his  laws ;       . 
And  ireedom's,  glory's,  virtue's  caufe,* 

7  heir  dread  aUertor  own. 

ODE     VIII. 

ON  LEAVING  HOLLAND. 
I.      I. 

Fakkwzll  to  Leyden's  lonely  bound. 
The  Belgian  mufe's  fober  feat ; 
Where  dealing  frugal  gifts  around 
To  all  the  favorites  at  her  feet, 
She  trains  the  body's  bulky  frame 
For  pailive,  perievering  toils ; 
And  left,  from  any  prouder  aim. 
The  daring  mind  Ihould  Icom  her  homely  fpoUs, 
She  breathes  maternal  fogs  to  damp  its  reftlefs 
flame. 

I.    a. 
Farewell  the  grave,  pacific  air, 
I        Where  never  mountain  zephyr  blew: 
The  mar(hy  levels  lank  and  bare. 
Which  Pan,  which  Ceres  never  knew : 
The  Naiads,  with  obfcene  attire, 
Urging  in  vain  their  urns  to  flow ; 
While  round  them  chaunt  the  croaking  choir, 
And  haply  footh  fome  loverS  prudent  woe. 
Or  prompt  fome  reftive  bard,  and  modulate  his 
lyre. 

Farewell,  ye  nymphs,  whom  fober  care  of  gain 
Snitch'd  in  your  cradles  fium  the  god  of  love : 


She  renderM  all  his  boafted 
And  all  his  gifts  did  he  in  (pite  reaovc. 
Ye  too,  the  flow  .eyM  fathersof  thelnd.  \jss:t 
With  whom  dominion  fteals  froci  hvi  z. 
Unowned;  undignifyM  by  pubKc  ckncc, 
I  go  where  liberty  to  all  is  known. 
And  tells  a  monarch  on  his  throne. 

He  reigns  not  but  by  her  prefierving  vgicc. 

II.     I. 
O  my  lov*d  England,  when  with  thee 
Shall  I  fit  down,  to  part  no  more? 
Far  from  this  pale,  difcolour'd  fea, 
Thdt  fleeps  upon  the  reedy  flnyre. 
When  fliall  I  plough  tby  azure  tide' 
When  on  thy  hills  the  flock%  admire. 
Like  mountain  fnowi ;  till  down  their  1* 
I  trace  the  village  and  the  facredfpiTe.'.\ 

While  bowers  and  copfes  green  the  guJS£*- 

II.     1. 
Ye  nymphs  who  guard  the  pathlefsp 
Ye  hlue-ey*d  lifters  of  the  ft  reams. 
With  whom  I  wont  at  mom  to  rote. 
With  whom  at  noon  I  talk'd  in  dre^ss 
O  !  take  me  to  yoar  haunts  agaio. 
The  rocky  fpring,  the  greenwood  ^i&. 
To  guide  m^  lonely  fbotfteps  deign. 
To  prompt  my  flumbers  in  the  oiurmunH  1^. 

And  footh  jny  vacant  ear  with  many  aoiirrs. 

II.  3. 

And  thoo,  my  faithful  harp,  no  longer  a  > 
Thy  drooping  mafter's  inaufpicions  hr^ 
Now  brighter  flLies  and  frcflier  gain  rr:.' 
Now  fairer  maids  thy  melody  densad. 
Daughters  of  Albion,  Uften  to  my  lyif ' 

0  Phcebus.  guardian  of  the  Aooiao  ck' 
Why  lounds  not  mine  harmonioo^  is  ib;  >•'> 
When  all  the  virgin  deities  above 
With  Venus  and  with  Juno  nsovc 

In  concert  round  the  Olympian  fathers  tbr:*  | 

III.  I. 
Thee  too.  prote^refs  of  my  lays. 
Elate  with  whofe  majeftic  call 
Above  degenerate  Latiam*s  praife. 
Above  the  flavifli  boaft  of  Gaol, 

1  dare  from  impious  thrones  reclaim. 
And  wanton  floth'i  ignoble  cbarmi, 
The  honours  of  a  poet's  name 

To  Somers*  counfels,  or  to  Hamdra's  inrv 
Thee,  freedom,  I  rejoin,  and  bleis  thy^'-J 
flame. 

IIL     1. 
Great  citizen  of  Albion  !  Thee 
Heroic  valour  flill  attends 
And  ufeful  I'cience  pleas*d  to  fee 
How  art  her  ftndious  toil  eztendv 
While  truth  diffufing  from  on  bi^ b 
A  luflre  unconfin'd  as  day. 
Fills  and  commands  the  public  eye; 
Till,  pierc'd  and  finking  by  her  powefTa/  n«. 
Tame  faith  and  monkifli  awe,  like  m^hcly  ^e»-  • 
fly. 

Itt    3. 
Hence  the  whole   land  the  pttiiocl  •-*:*- 
fliares : 
Hence  dread  religion  dwells  with  foc^'.-* 
And  holy  paifioot  and  unfollied  canrs 
In  youtb|  in  agej  domeftic  Uk  capl>77* 


\ 


ODES. 


77d 


O  fair  Britannit,  hail  1— With  partial  love 
The  tribes  of  men  their  native  feats  approve, 
Unjufl  and  hoftile  to  each  foreign  fame : 
But  when  forgcnerous  minds  and  manly  laws 
A  nation  hofSs  her  prime  applaufc, 
eir  public  zeal  (hall  all  reproof  difclalm. 

O  D   E     IX.  • 

TO   CURIO  *. 

1744. 

I. 

rsftiei  hath  the  fpring  beheld  thy  faded  fame 
{jnce  I  exulting  ^rafp*d  the  tuneful  ihellt 
iager  through  endlcls  years  to  found  thy  name, 
'loud  that  my  memory  with  thine  fliould dwell. 
low  haft  thou  ftainM  the  fplendor  of  my  choice ! 
rbofc  godlike  forms  which  hoverM  round  thy 

voice, 
-awj,  freedom,  glory,  whither  arc  they  flown  ? 
vVKat  can  I  now  of  thee  to  time  report, 
Sivetby  fond  country' made  thy  impious  fport, 
r  iortonc  and  her  hope  the  vidlims  of  thy  own  ? 

XI. 

rberc  arc  with  eyes  unmov'd  and ^-ecliJefs heart 
IV'iio  faw  thee  frotn  thy  fummit  fall  thus  low, 
Mio  d«em*d  thy  arm  extended  but  to  dart 
rhe  public  vcngca  nee  on  thy  private  foe. 
(ut,  fpitc  of  every  glofs  of  envious  minds, 
"he  owl.ey*d  race  whom  virtue's  luftre  blltids, 
Vho  lagely  prove  that  each  man  hath  his  price, 
ilili  believM  thy  aim  from  blemifh  free, 
yet,  even  yet,  believe  it,  fpite  of  thee 
1  all  thy  painted  pleas  to  greatneC^  and  to  vice. 

III. 
Thou  didft  not  dream  of  liberty  decay*d, 
Nor  wifli  to  make  her  guardian  laws  more 

fltong : 
But  the  rafb  many,  firft  by  thee  miH^d, 
Bpre  thee  at  length  unwillingly  along.'* 
.ii'e  from  your  fad  abodes,  ye  curft  of  old^ 
or  faith  deferted  or  for  cities  fold, 
^wn  here  one  untryM,  uneiampJcd,  deed  ;^ 
^e  myltery  of  ihame  from  Curio,  learn, 

0  beg  the  infamy  he  did  not  earn,         [meed. 

1  fcape  in  guilt's  difguife  from  virtue^a  oflrcr*d 

IV. 

or  faw  we  not  that  dangerous  power  avow*d, 
thorn  freedom  oft  bath  found  her  mortal  bane, 
^hom  public  wifdom  ever  firove  to  exclude, 
od  but  with  blufhes  fu6fereth  in  her  train  ? 
orruption  vaunted  her  bewitching  fpoils, 
*er  court,  o>r  fenate,  fprcad  in  pomp  her  toils, 
nd  call'd  herfelf  the  ftates  dire^ing  foul: 
ill  Curio,  like  a  good  magician,  try*d 
^ith  eloquence  and  reafon  at  his  fide,       [trol, 
i^rength  of  holier  fpelb  the  encbantfefs  to  con- 

▼• 
)«i  with  thy  country's  hope  thy  fame  extends ; 
he  refcued  merchant  oft  thy  words  refounds : 
hec  and  thy  caufe  the  rural  hearth  defends : 
lis  bowl  to  thee  the  grateful  failor  crowns : 
"be  leam'd  reclufe,  with  awful  zeal  who  read 
^f  Grecian  heroes,  Roman  patriots  dead. 

•  S<e  the  •*  EpifiU  to  Curio:' 


Now  with  like  awe  doth  living  merit  fcan : 
While  he,  whom  virtue  in  his  olcft  retreat 
Bade  focial  eafc  and  public  pafllons  meet, 
Afccnd«  the  civil  fcene,  an4  knows  to  he  a  mafl. 

VI. 

At  length  in  view  the  glorious  end  appeared: 
We  faw  thy  fpirit  through  the  fenate  rcign ; 
And  freedom  s  friends  tny  inftant  omen  heard 
Of  laws  for  which  their  fathers  bled  in  vain. 
Wak'd  in  the  flrife  the  public  genius  rofc 
More  keen,  more  ardent  from  his  long  repofc : 
Deep  through  her  bounds  the  city  felt  his  call : 
Each  crowded  haunt  was  llirr'd  beneath  his 

power, 
And  murmuring  challenged  the  deciding  hour 
Of  that  too  vad  event,  the  hope  and  dread  of  alL 

Vlf. 

O  ye  good  powers  who  look  on  human  kind, 
Indrud  the  mighty  moments  as  they  roll , 
And  watch  the  fleeting  fliapes  in  Curio*a  miad| 
And  (leer  his  paflions  fieady  to  the  goaL 
O  Alfred !  father  of  the  Englifli  name, 
O  valiant  Edward  !  firil  in  civil  fame, 
O  William!  height  of  public  virtue  pure. 
Bend  from  yonr  radiant  feats  a  joyful  eye 
Behold  the  fum  of  all  your  labours  nigh, 
Your  plans  of  law  complete,  your  ends  of  nile 
fccure. 


VIII. 

fliamc  ! 


O  fotti   from  faith 


•Twas  then— O 

eflrang'd !  • 
O  Albion  oft  to  flattering  vows  aprey  ! 
*Twas  then— «Thy  thougnt  what  Kidden  frenzy 

chang*d  ? 
What  ruining  pally  took  thy  flrength  away  I 
Is  this  the  nmn  in  treedom's  caofe  approv*a  T 
The  man  fo  great,  fo  honour'd,  fo  belov'd  ? 
Whoin  the  dead  envy*d,  and  the  living  blefft|d? 
This  patient  flave  by  tinfel  bonds  allur'd  f 
This  wretched  fuitor  for  a  boon  abjur'd  ? 
Whom  thofe  that  fear'd  him,  fcorn ;  that  trui^ed 

him,  deted  \ 

O  loll  alike  to  action  and  repofc; ! 
With  all  that  habit  of  familiar  fame, 
Sold  to  the  mockery  of  rclentlefs  foea,    [ihagie. 
And  doom*d  to  exhauft  the   dregs  of  life  in 
To  ad  with  burning  brow  and  throbbing  heart 
A  poor  defcrter*s  dull  exploded  part. 
To  flight  the  favour  thou  canfl  nope  no  more. 
Renounce  the  giddy  crowd  the  vulgar  wind. 
Charge  thy  own  lightnefs  on  thy  coimtry*t  miod^ 
And  from  her  voice  appeal  to  each  tame  foreign 
fliore, 

X. 

But  England's  fons,  to  purchafe  thence  applaufci 
Shall  'ne*er  the  loyalty  of  flaves  pretend. 
By  courtly  paflions  try  the  pubhc  caule ; 
Nor  to  the  forms  of  rule  betray  the  end. 
O  race  ercdl !  by  manlieft  paflions  moY*d, 
The  lahouiswhich  to  virtue  fiand  approv'd. 
Prompt  with  a  lover's  fondnefs  to  (urvey ; 
Yet,  where  injuftice  works  her  wilful  claim. 
Fierce  as  the  flight  of  Jove*8  deflroying  flanae. 
Impatient  to  confront,  and  dreadful  to  repay. 

XI. 

*Thde  thy  heart  owns  no  longer.  In  their  room 
I     S<^  the  grave  ^ucca  of  pageants,  honoWi  dwelt 
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CoucKM  in  thy  bolbm'f  deep  tcmpeftuousgloom 
J<ike  fomesTim  idol  in  a  forcerer's  cell. 


grim 

Before  her  rites  thy  fickening  reafon  flew. 
Divine  perfuafion  from  thy  tongue  withdrew, 
V^hile  laaghter  mock*d,  or  pity  fiole  a  figh : 
Can  wit  her  tender  movements  rightly  frame 
"Where  the  prime  fiindion  of  the  loul  is  lame  I 
Can  fancy  \  fechle  fprings  the  force  of  truth  fupply  ? 

Birt  come :  'tis  time :  ftrone  deftinj  impends 
To  (hut  thee  from  the  joys  thou  haft  betray 'd : 
With  princes  fill'd,  the  folemn  fane  afcends, 
Br  intamy,  the  mindful  demon  fwajM. 
There  irengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  eflac*d, 
From  nations  fetter*d,and  n-om  towns  laidwaftc, 
For  ever  through  the  fpacious  courts  refound : 
Their  long  pofTcrity's  united  groan 
And  the  fad  charge  of  horrors  not  their  own, 
Aflail  the  giant  cme£s,  and  prefs  them  to  the 

ground. 

xtn. 
Jb  fight  old  Time,  imperious  judge,  awaits : 
Above  revenge,  or  fear,  or  pity,  jufl. 
He  urgeth  onward  to  thoCe  guilty  gates 
The  great,  the  fage,  the  happy,  and  auguil. 
And  dill  he  aiks  them  of  the  hidden  plan 
Whence  every  treaty,  erery  war  began, 
Evolves  their  fecreta  and  their  guilt  proclaims : 
And  ft  ill  his  hands  defpoil  them  on  the  roi^d 
Of  each  vain  wreath  by  Wing  bards  beftow'd. 
And  crufh  their  trophies  huge»  and  raife  their 

iculptur*d  names, 
xir. 
Te  mighty  ihades,  arife,  give  place,  attend : 
Here  his  eternul  manfion  Cuno  ferks :      [bend, 
•«-Low  doth  proud  Wentworth  to  the  ftranger 
And  his  dire  welcome  hardy  Cliftbrd  fpeaks : 
*^  He  comes,  whom  fate  with  furer  arts  prepared 
**  To  accomplifii  all  which  we  but  vainly  dar*d : 
**  Whom  o'er  the  ftubbom  herd  fhe  taught  to 

•*  reign-  [power 

*  Who  footh*d  with  gaudv  dreams  their  raging 

*  Even  to  its  laft  irrevocable  hour ; 
*^Thcii  baffled  their  rude  ftrcngth,  and  broke 

**  them  to  the  chain.'*        * 

XV. 

But  ye,  whom  yet  wife  liberty  tnfpires, 

Whom  for  her  champion^  p*er  the  world  fhc 
claims* 

(That  houfehold  godhead  whom  of  old  your  fires 
.    Sought  in  the  woodsof  Elbe,  and  bore  toThamcs) 

Drive  ye  this  hoftile  omen  far  away ; 

Their  owti  fell  cffbrU  on  her  foes  repay ; 

Tour  wealth,  your  arts,  your  fame ,  be  hers  alone : 

Still  gird  your  fwords  to  combat  on  her  fide ; 

Still  frame  your  laws  her  pencrous  teft  {o  abide ; 
And  win  to  her  defence  the  altar  and  the  throne. 

XVI. 

PpotcA  her  from  yourfelves,  ere  yet  the  flood 
Ot  ^^olden  luxury,  which  commerce  pmirs. 
Hath  fpread  that  fclfiih  ficrcenefs  through  you^ 

blood. 
Which  not  her  lighteft  difciplinc  endures ; 
Snatch  from  fantaftic  dcmagoifues  her  caufc ; 
Dream  not  of  Numa*s  manners,  Plato*slaws: 
A  wife r  founder,  and  a  nobler  plan, 
O  fonsof  Alfred,  were  for  you  affign'd; 
Bnng  to  that  birthright  but  an  equal  mind. 
And  no  fublimer  lot  will  fate  reicXTc  for  Qiaix. 


O  D  E    X. 

TO  TBK  Most. 
1. 


QvEBN  of  my  foogs,  harmomm^  ua^ 
aK  why  haft  thou  withdrawn  thy  liif 
Ah  why  forfaken  thus  my  breaft 
With  iDauTpiciooa  damps  opprtfs'd^ 
Where  is  the  dread  prophetic  heat. 
With  which  my  bofom  wont  tp  beef 
Where  ail  the  bright  myfteroas  6ram 
Of  haunted  groves  and  tuneful  ftrcasu. 
That  woo'd  my  genius  to  divincft  tkas! 

Say,  goddcfs,  can  the  feftal  board. 
Or  young  Olympiad  form  ador'd: 
Say,  can  the  pomp  of  promis'd  one 
Relume  thy  nint,  thy  dying  flamed 
Pr  have  melodious  aira  tJie  power 
To  «ve  one  free,  poetic  hour  ? 
Or,  from  amid  the  Etjrfiao  train, 
The  foul  of  Milton  ihall  I  gain. 
To  wio  thee  back  wkh  fonie  celeftiJ  &c! 

111.  ' 

0  poweiful  ft  rain,  O  iacred  foul  f 
His  nvmbcrs  every  icufir  cootrool: 
And  now  again  my  bofom  barm; 
The  mufe,  die  mufc  herfelf,  retom. 
Such  on  the  banks  of  Tyne,  coofe&'4 

1  hailM  the  fair  immortal  gueft. 
When  firft  flie  feal'd  me  for  her  ova. 
Made  all  her  blifsful  treafures  invm. 

And  bade  me  fwcar  to  fallow  her  aloo^. 

ODE     XI. 

pN  LOVC.      TO  A  PaiKXD. 
t. 

No,  Ibolifli  youtk— To  virtuous  £une 
If  now  thy  early  hopes  be  vow'd. 
If  true  ambition's  nobler  fiame 
Commaad  thy  footftepa  from  the  crwi 
Leun  not  to  love's  endwatiog  fnart; 
His  fongs,  his  words,  his  looka  kcwarf, 

Hot  join  lus  votaries,  the  young  and  iu- 

II. 
By  thought,  by  dangers  and  by  toiU* 
Tne  wreath  of  juft  renown  i»  wore; 
Nor  will  ambition's  awful  fpoils 
I'he  flowery  pomp  of  cafe  adoro . 
But  love  unbends  the  force  of  thou^U; 
By  love  unmanly  fears  are  taa^^ht ; 

And  love'a  reward  vhh  gaudy  floth  U  >^t-* 

III. 
Yet  th9u  haft  read  in  tuneful  Jays, 
And  heard  from  many  a  aealoi  •  brcsit 
The  p  leafing  tale  of  beauty's  pnlc 
In  wifdom's  lofty  language  drc^  d ; 
Of  beauty  powerful  to  impart 
Each  finer  fenfe,  each  conui^art, 

And  footh  and  poliih  man's  nagetds  hc^^- 

IV. 

If  then,  from  lovc'j  deceit  fircuit, 
Thus  far  alone  thy  wiflict  usd. 
po ;  fee  the  wh'te-wiug'd  ewning  Iwt: 
On  Delia's  vernal  walk  difccod- 
Go,  while  the  golden  light  fcrene. 
The  grove,  the  lawn,  the  fsftcc'J  Uf^t 
becomes  the  prtieccc  of  the  naal  ^^*- 
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MtnA,  while  that  harmotuoos  tORgu* 
ach  bofom,  each  defire  commands : 
poHo*s  lute  by  Hermes  ftrong 
nd  touched  hi  chafte  Minerva's  hand% 
trend.    1  feci  a  force  divine, 
Delia,  win  mj  thouehti  to  thine ; 
t  half  the  cdour  of  thy  Ule  is  mine. 

yi. 
et,  confcioof  of  the  dangerous  charm, 
K)n  would  I  turn  mr  fteps  away ; 
or  oft  provoke  the  ioveiv  harm, 
or  lull  my  reafon's  watchful  fway. 
lit  thou,  my  firiend^I  hear  thy  fight: 
Us,  I  read  thy  downcaft  eyes; 
thy  tongue  faaiters;  and  thy  colour  iieti 

}  foon  again  to  meet  the  fair  ? 

)  pcniive  all  this  abfent  hour  I 

•O  yet,  unlucky  youth,  beware, 

Hiilc  yet  to  think  is  in  thy  powet. 

1  Tiin  with  friendlhip^s  flattering  name 

'hy jKiffion  veils  i^  inward  Ihame ; 

^djflip,  the  treadfcrous  fuel  of  thy  flame ! 

vux. 
'Dce  I  remember,  new  to  love, 
iid  dreading  his  tyrannic  chain, 
fought  a  gentle  naaid  to  prove 
'hat  peaceful  joys  in  friendihip  reign ; 
'hence  we  forfooth  might  fafelv  ftand, 
tid  pitying  view  the  love-fick  Dond, 
mock  the  winged  boy*s  mallcicus  hand. 

IX. 

bos  frecjuent  pafsM  the  cIoud1ef&  day, 

0  fmiles  and  Iweet  difcourfe  rclign'd ; 
'hile  I  exulted  to  furvey 

ae  generous  woman's  real  mind: 

ill  friendihip  foon  my  languid  breaft 

ich  night  with  unknown  cares  pofTefs'd, 

'd  my  coy  flumbers,  or  my  dreams  diftreis*d. 

X. 

)ol  that  1  was !— And  now,  even  now 
hiJe  thus  I  preach  the  Stoic  ftrain, 
ilefs  I  ihun  Olympia's  view, 

1  hour  unfays  it  all  again. 

friend !— >wnen  love  dire^s  her  eyes 

>  pierce  where  every  paffion  lies, 

re  is  the  finn,  the  cautious,  or  the  wife  f 


ODE  xn. 

To  SIR  FKAMCIS  HENRY  DRAKC,  BART. 

I. 

)LD,  the  balance  in  the  flc^ 
:  on  the  wintery  fcale  iitchnes; 
arthy  caves  the  Dryads  flv, 
the  bare  paftures  Pan  reurns. 
did  the  farmer's  fork  o'eripread 
t  recent  foil  the  twice*mown  mead« 
tiog  the  bloom  which  autumn  knows : 
vhets  the  nifty  coulter  now, 
linds  his  oxen  to  the  ploueh, 
wide  his  future  hsrveil  tnro^ 

II. 
\  Ix>ndon*s  bufy  confines  round, 
Lcn(ingtoo*s  iaipeiial  towers. 


From  Highgate*s  rough  defcent  profonndt 
fiflexian  heaths,  or  Kentifli  bowers. 
Where'er  I  oafs,  1  fee  approach 
Some  rural  ftatefinan'sesger  coach 
Hurried  by  fen^orial  cares : 
Where  rural  nympha  (alike  within, 
Afpiring  counly  praife  to  win) 
Dehate  their  drels,  reform  their  airs. 


XII. 

Say,  what  can  now  the  country  boaft, 

0  Drake,  thy  fodtfteps  to  detam. 
When  peevim  winds  and  gloomy  froft 
The  funihine  of  the  temper  ilain  ? 
Say,  are  the  priefts  of  Devon  grown 
Friends  to  thu  tolerating  throne. 
Champions  for  George's  legal  right  I 
Have  general  freedom,  e^al  law. 
Won  to  the  glory  of  Nafiau 

Each  bold  Wcflexian  fquire  and  knight  ? 

IV. 

1  donbt  it  much  $  and  guefs  at  leaft 
That  when  the  day,  wnich  made  us  free| 
Shall  next  return,  that  facred  feaft 
Thou  better  may*ft  obferve  with  me. 
With  me  the  fulphurous  treafon  old 

A  far  inferior  part  fliall  bold 
In  that  glad  day's  triumphal  ftrain  ^ 
And  generous  William  be  rever'd. 
Nor  one  untimely  accent  heard 
of  James  or  his  ignoble  reign. 

▼. 
Then,  while  the  GafconU  fragrant  wina 
With  modeft  cups  our  joy  fupplies. 
We'll  truly  thank  the  power  divine 
Who  bade  the  dhief,  tne  patriot  rife; 
Rife  from  heroic  eafe  (the  fpoil 
Due,  for  his  youth's  Herculean  toil, 
From  Belgium  to  her  faviour  fon) 
Rife  with  the  fame  unconquer'd  xeal 
For  our  Britannia's  inju^'d  weal. 
Her  laws  defac'd,  her  flirines  o'erthnywin 

▼I, 
He  came.    The  tyrant  from  our  Ihore, 
Like  a  forbidden  demon,  fled ; 
And  to  eternal  exile  bore 
Pontific  rage  and  vaflal  dread. 
There  funk  the  mouldcrins  Gothic  reign  i 
New  years  tame  forth,  a  Hbcral  train, 
Call'd  by  the  people's'^rcat  decree. 
Ihat  day,  my  friend,  let  bleflingrcrownt 
—Fill,  to  the  demigod's  renown 
From  whom  thou  haft  that  thou  fat  free. 

*    vii. 
Then,  Drake,  (for  wherefore  fliould  wc  part 
The  public  and  the  private  weal  ?) 
In  vows  to  her  who  fways  thy  heart. 
Fair  health,  glad  fortune,  will  we  deaL 
Whether  Aglaia's  blooming  cheek. 
Or  the  foft  omamenu  that  freak 
So  eloquent  in  Daphne's  fmue, 
Whether  the  piercing  lights  that  fly 
From  the  dark  heaven  ol  Myrto's  eye, 
Haply  thy  fancy  then  beguile* 

VIIX. 

For  fo  it  is.    Thy  ftubbom  breaft, 
Thou{(h  touched  by  many  a  flighter  woQXhdi 
Hath  no  full  coooueft  yet  confefsM, 
Nor  the  one  fatal  charmer  found* 
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While  I,  a  true  and  loyal  f«rain. 
My  fair  Olympiads  gentle  reig^n 
Through  all  the  varying  fcafons  own. 
Her  genius  ftill  my  bofora  warms  : 
No  other  maid  for  me  hath  charms, 
Or  I  hare  eyes  for  her  alone. 

ODE    XIIL 

ON   LTXIC    POETRY. 
I.  I. 

Oncx  more  I  join  the  Thefpian  choir, 
And  taftc  the  infpiring  fount  again  : 

0  parent  of  the  Grecian  lyre, 
Admit  me  to  thy  powerful  ft  rain— 
And  lo,  with  eafc  my  ftep  invides 
The  pathlcfs  vale  and  opening  lliades, 
Till  now  I  fpy  her  verdant  feat : 
And  now  at  large  I  drink  the  found. 
While  thefe  her  offspring,  lifterang  round. 
By  turns  her  melody  repeat. 

'  La.  • 

1  fee  Anacrcon  fmile  and  fing. 
His  filver  tVefles  breathe  perfume ; 
His  cheek  difplays  a  fecond  fpring 
Of  rofes  taught  by  wine  to  bloom. 
Away,  deceitful  cares,  away, 
And  let  me  liftcn  to  his  lay  ; 
Let  me  the  wanton  pomp  enjoy, 

WTiile  in  fmooth  dance  his  light-wingM  hours 
Lead  round  his  lyre  its  patron  powers. 
Kind  laughter  and  convivial  joy. 

I-  3- 
Broke  from  the  fetters  of  his  native  land. 
Devoting  fliame  and  vengeance  to  her  lords. 
With  louder  impulfe  and  a  threatening  hand 
The«Leibian  patriot  fmitcs  the  founding  chords: 
Ye  wretches,  ye  perfidious  train, 
Ye  curs'd  of  gods  and  free-born  men, 

Ye  murderers  of  the  laws. 
Though  now  ye  glory  in  your  luft, 
Thouglx  now  ye  tread  the  feeble  neck  in  duft, 
Yet  time   and  righteous  Jove  will  judge  your 
dreadful  caufe. 

IL  I. 
But  lo,  to  Sappho*s  melting  airs 
Defcends  the  radiant  queen  of  love : 
She  fmiles,  and  afks  what  fonder  cares 
Her  fuppliant's  plaintive  roeafureS  move : 
Why  is  my  faithful  maid  diftrefs^d  ? 
Who.- Sappho,  wounds  thy  tender  breaft  1 
•Say,  flies  he  ?— Soon  he  fhall  purfue  : 
Shuns  be  thy  gifts  ?— He  foon  (hall  give  : 
Slights  he  thy  forrows  ?— He  fliall  grieve, 
And  foon  to  all  thy  wifties  bow. 

n.  a. 

But,  O  Melpomene,  for  whom 
Awakes  thy  golden  (hell  again  ? 
What  mortal  breath  (hall  e'er  prefume 
To  echo  that  unbounded  llrain  ? 
Majeftic  in  the  frown  of  years, 
Behold  the  f  man  of  Thebes  appears : 
For  fome  there  are,  whofe  mighty  frame 
Th«  hand  of  Jove  at  birth  endow 'd 


\ 


With  hopes  that  mock^he  gulni  crovl ; 
As  eagles  drink  the  nooo-tide  fiaax. 

n.  3- 

While  the  dim  raven  beats  her  wearr  Ti-f. 
And  clamours  far  below.^Prqpitioas  ast 
While  I  fo  late  unlock  thy  purer  fpiufi. 
And  breathe  whatever  thy  ancie&t  &in  :stk'-. 
Wilt  thou  for  Albion's  (ons  aioaad 
(Ne'er  hadft  thou  audience  mocc  icon' 

TJiy  charming  arts  cmplof » 
As  when  the  winds  from  dwrc  to&or: 
Through  Greece  thy  lyrc*s  peff«afi«  h?« 
bore. 
Till  towns  and  iflei  and  feas  retum'd  the  ra. 

m.  I. 

Yet  then  did  pleafare*s  Uwle&  tliroa$, 
Oft  rulhing  forth  in  loofe  attire. 
Thy  virgin  dance,  thy  graceful  (bo«. 
Pollute  with  impious  reveb  dire. 

0  fair  !  O  chaile  '.   thy  echoing  (be 
May  no  foul  difcord  here  invade : 
Nor  fct  thy  ftrings  one  accent  mow. 
Except  what  earth*s  untMubled  cv 
•Mid  all  her  focial  tribenbay  heir, 
And  heaven's  unerring  throne  apprw- 

IIL  a. 
Queen  of  the  lyre,  in  thy  retreat 
The  fairelt  flowers  of  Pindus  glow; 
The  vine  afpires  to  crown  thy  fcit. 
And  myrtles  round  thy  laurel  grow  : 
Thy  (t rings  adapt  their  varied  (bain 
To  every  pleafure,  every  pain. 
Which  mortal  tribes  were  bom  to  pro« : 
And  ftrait  our  pafljons  rife  or  ftll, 
As  at  the  wind's  imperious  call 
The  ocean  fwells,  the  billows  moTe. 

HI.  3. 
When  midnight  li (lens o'er  the  fliimber  k  ^ 
Let  me,  O  mufe  I   thy  folemn  wKifj<t'»  "'- 
When  morning  fends  her  fri grant  brct:; 
Witl^  airy  murmurs  touch  my  open.og  o- 
And  ever  watchful  at  thy  fide. 
Let  wlfdom's  a^'ful  fuflfirage  guiile 

The  tenor  of  thy  lay : 
To  her  of  old  by  Jove  was  g«  ven 
To  judge  the  Various  deeds  of  earth  sfli  J<' ' 
'Twas  thine  by  geutlc  arts  to  win  o»  to  icj  ' 

IV.  1. 
Oft  as.  to  well-eam'd  eali^xefign'd, 

1  quit  the  maae  where  fcience  loiis 
Do  thou  refrc(h  my  yielding  mind 
With  all  thy  gay,  delufive  fpoils 
Bixt,  O  indulgent,  come  not  nigfi 
The  bufy  fteps,  the  jealous  eye 
Of  wealthy  care  or  gainful  ape : 
Whofe  barren  fools  thy  joys  difdiia, 
And  hold  as  foes  to  reafon's  reign 
Whomever  thy  lovely  woits  engage- 

IV.  s. 
When  friend{hip  and  when  ktter'd  or. 
Haply  partake  my  fimpie  hdini. 
Then  let  thy  blameleis  hand  fill  f*^ 
The  mufic  of  the  Teian  chord. 
Or  if  iQvok'd  at  fofter  houri» 
O !  feek  with  me  the  happy  \>o^^ 
That  hear  Olympia's  gentle  twpw ; 
To  beauty  link'd  \f  iih  vtrtw'J  trt^ 
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D  love  devodS  of  jeslbvs  paid, 

bere  let  the  Sapphic  lute  be  ftrung; 

IV.  3. 
irben  from  en^  and  from  death  to  claim 
tro  bleeding  for  hh  native  land  ; 
in  to  throw  incenfe  on  the  veftal  flame 
berty  my  genius  gives  command, 
Theban  voice  nor  Leibian  lyre 
1  thee  I  O  mufe,  do  I  require ; 

W^ile  my  prefaging  mind, 
Confciouft  of  powers  ihe  never  knew, 
(tonith*d  grafps  at  things  beyond  her  view, 
by  another's  fate  fabmits  to  be  confined.  • 


ODE    XIV. 

TO  TBK    BOM.    CBAXLKS    TOWKSZND. 

From  the  covntry* 

r,Ton^lhfnd,  what  can  London  boaft 

pax  thee  for  the  pleafures  loft, 

rhe  health  to-day  refign'd ;         • 

«n  fpring  from  this  her  favourite  feat 

e  winter  haften  his  retreat, 

ind  met  the  Weftern  wind. 

II. 
knew*ft  thou  how  the  bamly  air, 
'  fun,  the  azure  heavens  prepare 

0  heal  thy  languid  frame ; 

more  would  noify  courts  engage^] 
ain  woul$l  lying  faction's  rage 
hy  facred  leifure  claim. 

III. 

1  look*d  forth,  and  oft  admirM  ;, 
with  the  ftudioos  volume  tir*d 
fought  the  open  day ; 

I  fure,  I  cry*d,  the  ruraJ  gods 
eel  me  in  their  green  abodes, 
^d  chide  my  tardy  ftay. 

IV. 

•h  in  vain  my  reftlefs  feet 
c'd  every  filent  fliady  feat 
^Tiich  knew  their  forms  of  old  j 
r  Naiad  by  her  fountain  laid, 
r  Wood-nymph  tripping  through  her  glade, 
>id  now  their  rites  unfold  : 

V. 

'Cthcr  to  nurfe  fome  infant  oak 
5y  turn  the  flowly-tinkling  brook 
"id  catch  the  pearly  Uiowcrs, 
*>f«fli  the  mildew  from  the  woods, 
P»int  wit^  noon-tide  beams  the  buds, 
^f  breathe  on  openin|t  flowers. 

VI. 

*n  rites,  which  they  with  fpring  renew, 
*  eyes  of  care  can  never  view  ; 
^^  care  hath  long  been  mine: 
"1  hence  otfcnded  with  their  gueft, 
!««gfief  of  love  my  foul  opprcG'd, 
At^cy  hide  their  toils  divine. 

I  ">on  (baJJ  thr  enlivening  tongue 
«  heart,  by  dit^i  a/Hiclion  wrung, 
^nih  noble  hope  infpire  ; 
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Then  will  the  fylvao  powen  agtiitt 
Receive  me  in  their  genial  train. 

And  Uften  to  my  lyre. 

vui. 
Beneath  yon  Dryad*s  lonely  (hade, 
A  ruftic  altar  (hall  be  paid. 

Of  turf  with  laurel  framed  : 
And  thou  the  infcription  wilt  approve; 

This  for  the  peace  which,  loft  by  love, 
By  friendfliip  was  reclaimed.** 

ODE    XV. 

TO  TBE    IVENING-STAlt. 


To-night  retir'd  the  queen  of  heaven 

With  young  £ndymion  ftrays : 
And  now  to  Hefpcr  is  it  given 
A  while  to  rtle  the  vacant  iky« 
Till  flie  Ihall  to  her  lamp  fupply 
A  ftream  of  lighter  rays. 

XX. 

O  H«:fper  !.  while  the  ftarry  throng 

With  awe  thy  paths  furrounds. 
Oh  liften  to  my  fuppliant  fang. 
If  haply  now  the  vocal  fphere 
Can  fuffer  thy  delighted  ear 

To  fioop  to  mortal  founds. 

III. 
So  may  thcbridegroom's  genial  ftrain  ) 

Thee  ftill  invoke  to  (bine  : 
So  may  the  bride's  unmarried  train 
To  Hymen  chaunt  theft  flattering  vow. 
Still  that  his  lucky  torch  may  glow 

With  luftre  pure  as  thine. 

IV. 

Far  other  vows  rauft  I  prefer 

To  thf  indulgent  power, 
Alas !  but  now  I  paid  my  tear 
On  fair  Olympiads  virgin  tomb  : 
And  lo,  from  thence,  in  queft  I  roam 

Of  Philomela*s  bower. 

V. 
Propitious  fend  thy  golden  ray, 

Thou  pureft  light  above : 
Let  no  falfe  flame  feduce  to  ft  ray 
Where  gulf  or  llcep  lie  hid  for  harm  s 
But  lead  where  rouflc's  healing  charm 

May  footh  afilidled  love. 

VI. 

To  them,  by  many  a  grateful  fong 

In  happier  fea ions  vow'd, 
Thefc lawns,  Olympiads  haunt,  belong: 
Oft  by  yon  filver  ftream  we  walk'd. 
Or  fi%*d,  while  Philomela  talk'd. 

Beneath  yon  copfes  ftood. 

Vfl. 

Nor  feldom,  where  the  beachen  boughs 

That  rooflefs  tower  invade. 
We  come  while  her  enchanting  mufc 
The  radiant  moon  above  us  held  : 
Till  by  a  clamorous  owl  compcil'd    . 

She  fled  the  folemp  ft)adc. 

VIII. 

But  hark  :  I  hear  her  liquid  tone. 

Now,  Hefper,  guide  my  feet 
Down  the  red  marl  with  mofs  overgrown, 
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Through  yoti  wild  thicket  neit  the  pUin, 
Whofe  hawthorns  choke  the  winding  lan^ 
Which  leads  to  her  retreat. 

IX. 

See  the  gteen  fpace ;  on  eithef  hand 

£nUrg*d  it  fptcads  around : 
See,  in  the  midtt  Hie  takes  her  (land. 
Where  one  old  oak  his  awful  (hade 
JEztends  o*cr  half  the  level  mead 

£nclos*d  in  woods  {trofound* 

z.  I 

Hark,  how  through  manf  a  melting  note 

She  now  prolongs  her  lays : 
How  fweetly  down  the  void  they  float  t 
The  breeze  their  magic  path  attends : 
The  (tars  fliine  out :  the  forelk  bends  s 

The  wakeful  hciiers  gaie. 

zi. 
Whoe'er  thou  art  whom  chabcfe  may  brbg 

To  this  fequefterM  fpot, 
If  then  the  plaintive  fyren  fing. 
Oh  foftly  tread  beneath  her  bpWer, 
And  think  of  heaven's  difpofing  poWer» 

Of  man*s  unceriain  lot. 

zii. 
Oh  think,  o*et  all  this  mortal  ftage» 

What  mournful  fcenes  arife : 
What  ruin  waits  on  kingly  rage : 
How  often  virtue  dwells  with  woe : 
How  many  griefs  from  knowledge  flow : 

How  fwiftly  pleafure  flies. 

Z21I. 

O  facrcd  bird,  let  roe  at  c  *2, 

Thus  wandering  all  alone. 
Thy  tender  counfel  oft  receive. 
Bear  witnefs  to  thy  pcniive  airs. 
And  pity  nature*s  common  cares- 

Till  I  forget  my  own. 

ODE    XVL 

TO  CALEB  QAZDINCE,  K.  O. 
I. 

With  fordid  floods  the  wintery  •  urn 
Hath  (lainM  tair  Kichmond'i  level  green  : 
Her  naked  hill  tlie  Dryads  mourn, 
J^o  longer  a  poetic  Icene. 
No  lon^cr  there  t'.iy  raptur'd  eye 
The  beauteous  fonns  of  earth  or  flty 
Surveys  as  in  the* ir  author's  mind  ; 
And  London  (belters  irom  the  year 
Thofe  whom  thy  foci.\l  hours  to  (hare 
The  Attic  mufc  dcfiiiri'd. 

II. 
l^om  Haropftead's  siry  iVmmIt  me 
Him  gucft  the  city  Ihall  behold. 
What  day  the  people's  i^ern  decree 
To  unbelieving  kings  i^  tolH, 
When  common  men  (the  diead  of  fame) 
Adjudged  as  one  of  evil  name, 
Before  the  fun,  the  anointed  head. 
Then  feck  thou  too  the  pious  town, 


With  no  unworthy  cace»  td  cfO#l 
That  evening*9  awful  ibaik. 

HI 

Deem  not  I  call  thee  to  deplore 
The  facred  martyr  of  the  day. 
By  faft  and  penitetitial  Tore 
To  purge  our  ancient  ^ilt  away. 
For  this,  on  humble  faith  1  reft 
That  ftiil  our  advocate,  the  prieft. 
From  heavenly  wrath  will  fa ve  the  land  > 
Nor  a(k  what  rites  our  pardon  g«is. 
Nor  how  bis  potent  founds  reCtrain 
The  thunderer's  lifted  hand. 

No,  Hardinge :  peace  to  church  and  ftite 
That  evening,  let  the  mule  give  law : 
While  1  anew  the  theme  relate 
Which  my  (ifft  youth  enamour*d  faw. 
Then  will  I  oft  ezplore  thy  thought. 
What  to  rejedl  which  Locke  bath  uagi^ 
What  to  purfoe  in  Virgil's  lay: 
Till  hope  afcends  to  loftieit  things. 
Nor  envious  demagogues  or  kings 
Their  frail  and  vulgar  fway. 

V. 

O  vers'd  in  all  the  human  frame, 
Lead  thou  where*er  my  labour  lies» 
And  Engli(h  fancy *s  eager  flame 
To  Grecian  purity  chafttfe  : 
While  hand  in  hand,  at  wifdom's  Oaivtf 
Beauty  with  truth  I  ftrive  to  join. 
And  grave  aflent  with  glad  applaofe ; 
To  paint  the  l^ory  of  the  foul,  - 
And  Plato's  viliuns  to  controul 
By  Venilamain  *  laws. 


ODE     XVIt 
on  A  szziroK  aoaxmst  cto&T. 
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I. 
Come  then,  tell  me  fage  divine, 
I>  it  an  oflfence  to  own 
That  our  bofoms  e'er  incline 
Toward  immortal  glory's  throne  ^ 
For  with  me  nor  pompi,  nor  pleafurfi 
Bourbon's  might,  Bragarza*s  tretloiCi 
So  can  fancy's  dream  rejoice. 
So  conciliate  reafon's  choice. 
As  one  approving  word  of  her  UBpartial  »'»^'* 

XI. 

If  to  fpurn  at  noble  praife  • 

Be  the  paflTport  to  thy  heaven. 
Follow  thou  thofe  gloomy  ways; 
No  fuch  law  to  me  was  zivcn. 
Nor,  I  tru.l,  (hall  I  deplore  me 
Faring  like  my  friends  before  me ; 
Nor  an  holier  place  deGre 
Than  Timoleon's  arms  acquire. 
And  Tully'scorule  chair,  and  Milton'^S-'*^'* 


Aquarius* 


•  Verulum  gave  cnt  of  his  titin  U  /  • 
Bacon,  Ncnum  Or^a/tttm. 


ODES. 


?»• 


ODE  xvm. 

I 

E  RIGHT  ROVOURABLV  IRANCZS  EARL  OF 
HUNTINGDON. 


>747- 

I.    1- 

'Ht  wife  and  great  of  every  clime, 
'hrough  all  the  fpscious  walks  of  time, 
Vhcre'er  the  mufe  bcr  power  difplay'd, 
V'ith  joy  have  liftenM,  and  obey'd. 
or^  taught  of  heaven  the  facred  nine 
'erfuaiive  ounibers.  forms  divine, 

To  mortal  fenfc  iAipart  t 
rhey  beft  the  foul  with  glory  fire  5 
ey  nobleft  counfels,  boldeft  deeds  infpire  ; 
ligh  o>r  fortune's  rage  enthrone  the  Exed 
heart. 

-     ,  ,   .1.  •%. 
Nor  lefs  prevailing  is  their  charm 
*nie  Tcngeful  bofom  to  difarm ; 
To  melt  the  proud  with  human  woe, 
And  prompt  aowilling  tears  to  flow. 
Can  wcaith  a  power  like  thit  aflford  ? 
Can  Cromweirs  arts,  or  Marlborough's  fword, 

A^  equal  empire  claim } 
^0,  Haftings.    Thou  my  words  will  own : 
ly  breaft  the  gifts  of  every  Mufis  hath  known ; 
(hall  the  giver ^s  love   difgrace  thy  noble 
name. 

LI. 
•  The  Mufe**  awful  art, 
(d  the  bled  fundlion  of  the  poet'*  tonj^tie, 
''crflialt  thou  blu(h  to  honour;  to  alTert 
all  that  fcorned  vice  or  flavj^  fear  hath 

fung, 
T  (half  the  blandifliment  of  Tnfcati  ftrings,  | 
irbiing  at  will  iii  pleafore'i  myrtle  bower ; 
>r  (hall  the  fervile  notes  to  Celtic  kings 
flattering  roinftrels  paid  in  evil  hour, 
)ve  thee  to  fpurn  the  heavenly  Mufe's  reign, 
A  diflfef enc  drain, 
.  And  other  themes 
)m  her  prophetic  Ihades  and  hallow'd  ftreams 
huu  well  caoft  witnefs)  meet  the  purged 

ear : 
ch,  as  when  Greece  to  her  irbmortal  fliell 
joicing  liAenM,  godlike  founds  to  hear  ; 
To  hear  the  fweet  iuftrudtrcfs  tell    . 
(While  men  and  hferoes  thronged  around) 
How  life  its  nobleft  ufe  may  find, 
How  well  for  freedom  be  refign'd ; 
how,  by  glory,  virtue  (ball  be  crown*d. 

IL  I. 
Such  was  the  Chian  father's  ft  rain 
To  many  %  kind  dome  ft  ic  train, 
Whofe  pious  hearth  and  genial  bowl 
Had  cheer*d  the  reverend  pit  grimes  foul : 
Whf n,  every  hofpttable  rite 
With  equal  bounty  to  requite, 

He  ftruck  his  ma^ic  ftrings  ; 

And  poor'd  fpootaneous  numbers  forth, 

>d  feiz*d  their  eart  with  tales  of  ancient 

worth,  [things. 

fillM  their  mufing  hearts  i^Ith  vuH  h<.roic 


n.  a.  .  . 

Now  oft,  wbere  happy  fpirits  dwell, 
Where  yet  he  tunes  his  charming  (liell. 
Oft  near  hini,  with  applauding  hands, 
The  genids  of  his  country  ftands. 
To  liftcning  gods  he  makes  him  known. 
That  man  divine,  by  whom  were  fown 

The  feeds  of  Grecian  fame : 
tVho  firft  the  race  with  freedom  fir'd ; 
From  whom  Lycurgus  Sparta'i  tons  infpirM  ; 
From  whom  Platxan  palms  and  Cyprian  trophies 
eame. 

n.  3. 

O  nobleft,  happieft  age  ! 
When  Atiftides  i-ulM,  and  Cimdn  fought ; 
When  all  khc  generous  fruits  of  liomer*spage 
^xultrn^  Pindar  faw  to  full  petfe^on  brought. 
O  Pindiir,  oft  flialt  thou  be  hailM  of  me  : 
Not  that  Apdllo  fed  thee  from  his  (hrine  ; 
Not  that  thy  lips  dra;ik  fweetnef*  from  the  bee; 
Nor  yet  that,  ftudious  of  thy  notes  divine. 
Pan  dancM  tHcir  meafure  with    the    Jfylvaii 
throng : 

But  that  thy  fong 
,  Was  proud  to  untold 
What  thy  bafe  rulers  trembled  to  behold ; 
Amid  cornipted  Thcb'es  was  proud  to  tell 
The  deeds  of  Athens  and  the  Perfian  (hame : 
Hence  on  thy  head  their  iippious  vetigeance  felb 
But  thou,  O  faithful  to  thy  fame. 
The  Mufe*s  law  didft  rightly  know; 
That  who  would  animate  his  lays, 
And  otHcr  minds  tb  virtue  raife, 
iVIuft  feel  his  own  with  all  her  fpirit  glow. 

III.  I. 
Are  there,  approvM  of  later  times, 
>Whorc  verfe  adomM  a  •  tyrant's  crimes? 
Who  faw  majeftic  Rome  bctray'd, 
_And  lent  the  imperial  ruffian  aid  ? 
Alas !  nbt  one  polluted  bard. 
No,  not  the  ftrains  that  Mincius  heard, 
Or  Tibur's  hills  replyM, 
Dare  to  the  Mufe*s  ear  afpire  ; 
Save  that,  inftrufted  by  the  Grecian  lyre. 
With  freedom *s  ancient  notes  their  fhameful  tafl( 
they  hi^e. 

m.  %, 

Mark,  how  the  dread  Pantheon  ftands. 
Amid  the  domes  of  modern  hands : 
Amid  the  toys  of  idle  ftate, 
Hbw  firitply,  how  ferenely  great '. 
Then  turn,  and,  while  each  wefterti  climfc 
Freftnts  her  tuneful  fons  ro  time. 

So  mark  thou  Milton's  name ; 
And  add,  **  Thus  diflfcn  from  the  throng 
**  The  fpirit  which  informed  thy  awful  fong; 
"  Which  bade  thy  potent  voice  protedl  thy 
•*  country's  fame.** 

m.  3. 

Yet  hence  barbaric  zeal 
His  memory  with  unholy  rage  purfues ; 
While  from  thefe  arduous  carts  of  public  weal 
She  bids  each  bard  begone,  and  reft  him  wii^ 
his  Mufe. 


OQ»'oianttt  Crfar, 
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O  fool !  to  think  th«  tnan,  wbofe  ample  mind 
Mult  grafp  8^t  all  that  yonder  ftars  furvcy ; 
Muftjointhc  noblcft  I'orms  of  every  kind. 
The  World's  moft  perfecl  image  to  difjjiay, 
Can  e'er  his  country's  majefty  behold> 
Uiimov'd  or  cold ! 
O  fool !  to  deem 
That  he,  whofe  thought  muft  vifit  every  theme, 
Whofe  heart  rauft  every  ftrong  emotion  know 
Infpir'd  by  nature,  or  by  fortune  taught ; 
That  he.  if  haply  fome  prefiimptuous  foe. 
With  falfe  igwoble  fcience  fraught. 
Shall  fpurn  at  freedom's  faithfnl  band  ; 
That  he  their  dear  defence  will  iliun, 
Or  hide  their  glories  from  the  fun, 
Or  deal  their  vengeance  with  a  woman's  hand ! 

IV.  X. 
I  care  not  that  in  Arno's  plain> 
Or  on  th«  fportive  banks  of  Seire, 
From  public  themes  the  Mufe's  quire 
Content  with  poIifliM  cafe  retire. 
Wliere  pricfts  the  ftudious  h'-ad  command, 
Where  tyrants  bow  the  warlike  band 

To  Vile  ambition's  aim. 
Say,  what  can  public  themes  afibrdy 
Savb  venal  honours  to  an  hateful  lor'^, 
Referv'd  for  angry  heaven^  and  fc(  'a'd  of  honeft 
fame  ? 

IV.  2. 

But  here,  where  freedom's  equal  throne 
To  all  Tier  valiant  fons  is  known  ; 
Where  all  arc  confcious  of  her  cares. 
And  each  the  power,  that  rules  him,  fliares ; 
Here  let  the  b.ird^  whofe  daltard  tongue 
Leaves  public  arguments  unfun^. 
Bid  public  praife  farewell: 
Let  him  to  fitter  climes  remove, 
Tar  from  the  hero's  and  the  patriut's  love. 
And  lull  myfterious  monks  to  flumber  in  tlieir 
celL 

IV.  3. 
O  Haftings,  not  to  all 
Can  ruling  heaven  the  fame  endowments  lend  : 
.  Yet  flill  doth  nature  to  her  otTspring  call, 
That  to  one  general  weal  their  different  powers 
they  bend, 
Ilnenvious.     Thu5  afone.thongh  drains  divine 
Inform  the  bofora  of  the  Rhifc'b  Ton  ; 
Though  with  new  honours  the  patrician's  lint 
Advance  from  ape  to  ap** ;  yet  thus  aloi  e 
'ihey  win  the  fuH'iagc  of  impartial  fame. 
The  pocTb  name 
He  bed  Hiail  prove, 
Whofe    lays    the   f^jl  with    ncbleft    piffjons 

move, 
Ent  thee,  i)  progeny  of  heroes  olJ, 
•Thee  to  fevcrcr  toil?  thy  fate  requirrs: 
The  fate  whirh  form'd  ihcc  in  a  cholen  mould, 
The  gratetiil  countiy  of  thy  lire, 
Thee  to  luhlirr.e r  put  l»s  dcnmnd  ; 
Sublime  r  than  tliy  Urcs  could  trace, 
Or  tisv  cr.vn  Edv-.ird  trarh  his  race, 
Tboiu'h  C>;)virs  i>rcUd  [;ci.ius  faiik   beneath   Li^ 
liard* 

V.  T. 

Fri^ra  li'-h  d.»mrins  and  fi.bjc^  farmSj 
'}  hty  led  tl.e  rutl:c'xu;L  to  arms: 
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Ard  kings  their  ftem  atchietcTcer.ts  ft;: 
While  private  ftrifc  their  baAneis  reirj 
But  liu*ftier  fcenes  to  thee  are  Ihowti, 
Where  empire's  wide-cftablifli'd  tbrotjc 
No  private  matter  fills : 
Where,  long  foretold,  the  people  rfir^ 
Where  each  a  vaflfal's  humble  hcind  .. 
And  judgeih  what  he  fees;  and,  as  be  jj  :• 
wills. 

V.  a. 

Her»  be  it  thine  to  calm  and  guide 
The  f welling  democratic  tide ; 
To  watch  the  (lath's  uncertain  frame, 
And  baffle  fa<flion's  partial  aiaa : 
But  chiefly,  with  determinM  zeal, 
To  quell  that  fervile  band,  who  ku*J 

To  freedom*]  banifli'd  foes; 
That  monfter,  which  is  daily  fotinJ 
Expert  and  bold  thf  country's  peace:    ' 
Yet  dreads  to  handle  xrim,  nor  maL;  . 
knows. 

'Tis  higheft  heaven's  eommad. 
T^  *  "  .'ilty  ai-ns  ihould  fordid  path*  7.'  - 
iuat  \7hat  enljiares  the  heart  Iboalti  c^ 
hand,        ^ 
And  virtue's  worthlefs  foes  he  falfe- to  {'."  * 
But  look  on  freedom.     See,  thnurh  t  ■* 
What  labours,  perib,  griefs,  hath  >h:  >'    - 
What  arms^  what  regal  pride,  what 

ra.:;e. 
Have  her  dread  offsprmg  conqaer'J  cr 
For   Albion  well  have    couqver'd. 
ftrains 

Of  happy  fwains, 
^Yhich  now  refonnd 
Where  Scarfdale's  cliffs  the  fwtr.n: 

bound, 
IJear  witnefs.     There,  oft  let  the  farT< 
The  facred  orchard  which  embower* !.  ^ : 
And  (how  to  ftrangers  pafting  down  the 
Where  Ca'ndilh,  Booth,  and  Oibor. 
Whcn,  burflinj;  from  their  conniry'f . 
Even  m  the  mi(l(t  of  deadly  baruis. 
Of  papal  friares  and  lawlefs  anm. 
They  plaon'd  fur  freedom  this  her  neb.;.. 

VL  I. 
This  reign,  thefe  laws,  this  pub!':  ::: 
Which  Naffau  gave  us  all  to  tl.rr. 
Had  ne'er  adorn' J  the  Englifii  nirr. 
Could  fear  have  lilencM  freedom'^  »..- 
But  fear  in  vain  attempts  to  bind 
TbolV  lofty  eflbrttof  the  mied 

Which  foclal  good  infpire^: 
\^'hcrc  men,  for  this,  afiault  a  ihr.  re. 
Ear  h  ndila  the  common  welfare  to  hit . 
And  each  uncunquer'd  heart  ibc  Artr;*:- 
acquires. 

VI.  a. 
Say,  was  it  thns,  when  late  we  'in  i 
Our  fields  in  civil  blo'n!  imlTPci ? 
When  fortune  crown'd  ibsba/b^rf^*' 
And  hall  the  afloniflrd  itle  Wi-<  Jn.: ' 
Did  01  e  cf  all  that  vaunlin*  trvn. 
Who  dare  r.ffK'nt  a  p<?.ceJi'.i  rt-vr, 

Durft  one  in  arms  Si}^p*»r'' 
Durft  one  in  couiifcls 'pledge  iii>  ';*£? 


O    D 

ike  his  luxurious  fortunes  in  tlie  ftrife  ? 
end  his  boafted  name  his  vagrant  friends  to 
cheer? 

VI.  3. 
Yet,  Hafiings,  thele  are  they 
ho  challenge  to  themfelves  thj  country's  love; 
le  true  ;  the  conftant :  who  alone  can  weigh, 
t  glory^fliould  demand,  or  liberty  approve! 
It  let  their  works  declare  them.    Thy  free 

powerf, 
le  generous  powers  of  thy  prevailing  mind, 
)t  for  the  talks  of  their  confederate  hours, 
i  brawls  and  lurking  Qander,  where  defign'd, 
thou  thy  own  approver.    Honeft  praife 
Oft  nobly  fways 
Ingenuous  youth : 
It,  fought  from  cowards  and  the  lying  mouth, 
aifc  is  reproach.     Eternal  God  alone 
ir  mortals  fixeth  that  fublime  award. 
r,  from  the  faithful  records  of  his  throne, 
Bids  the  hiitorian  and  the  bard 
Bitpofe  of  honour  and  of  fcorn ; 
Difcern  the  patriot  from  the  flave; 
And  write  the  good,  the  wife,  the  brave, 
or  leiTuns  to  the  multitude  unborn. 


BOOK  II.     ODE  L 

TnE  REMONSTKANCe  OF  SHAEESPEARI. 

>'fei  to  have  been  fpcken  at  the  Theatre^ 
iyat,  while  the  French  Comedmnt  were  a^tttg 

Sul/cn'ptiOH* 

Tl  regardful  of  your  native  land, 
Shaklpcare's  tongue    you  deign  to  under- 

ftand, 
rem  the  blifsful  bowers  where  Heaven  rewards 
artivc  fages  and  unblemiOi'd  bards, 
De,  the  ancient  founder  of  the  ftage, 
«  to  learn,  iu  this  difceming  age, 
1*  form  of  wit  your  fancies  have  embraced, 
^  ithcr  tends  your  elegance  of  tafte, 
t  thus  at  length  our  homely  toils  you  fpum, 
'■  Uius  to  foreign  fcenes  you  proudly  turn, 
;  from  my  brow  the  laurel  wreath  you  claim 
rown  the  rivals  of  your  country's  fame, 
hat,  though  the  footlteps  of  my  devious  mufc 
meafurM  walks  of  Grecian  art  refufe  ? 
hough  the  franknefs  of  my  hardy  ft  vie 
<  the  nice  touches  of  the  critic's  file  ? 
^h?t  my  age  and  climate  hcM  to  view, 
ijtial  I  furveyM  and  fearlcfs  drew. 
'jy.  ye  Ikilful  in  the  human  heart, 
>  Know  to  prize  a  poet's  nobleft  part, 
«  age,  what  clime,  could  e'er  an  amt>!er  field 
'oiy  thought,  for  daring  fancy,  yield  ? 
«■  Urn  England  break  the  fliameful  bands 
i  a  for  the  fouls  of  men  by  facrcd  hands : 
^  each  groaning  realm  her  aid  implore  ; 
^oni  the  herpes  of  each  warlike  fliore : 
naval  ftandard  (the  dire  Spaniard's  b/ne) 
7rt  through  all  the  circuit  of  the  mam. 
n  loo  gTc^t  comme  ce.  for  a  late-frmd  world, 
'«M  your  CMft  her  e  >ger  iaiis  onfuil'd  t 


New  hopes,  new  paffions,  thence  the  bofom  fir'd  j 
New  plans,  new  arts,  the  genius  thence  infjpir'd  ; 
Thence  every  fccnc,  which  private  fortune  knows 
In  ftronger  life,  with  bolder  fpirit  rofe. 

Difgrac*d  I  this  full  profpedl  which  I  drew  ? 
My  colours  languid,  or  my  ftrokes  untrue  ? 
Have  not  your  fages,  warriors,  f wains,  and  kings, 
ConfefsM  the  living  dranght  of  men  and  things  i 
What  other  bard  in  any  rlime  appean 
Alike  the  mailer  of  your  fmilcs  and  tears  ? 
Yet  have  I  deign*d  your  audience  to  entice 
With  wretched  bribes  to  lunry  and  vice  ! 
Or  have  my  various  fcenes  a  purpofe  known 
Which  freedom,  virtue,  glory,  might  not  own  i 

Such  from  the  firft  was  my  dramatic  plan  ; 
It  Ihouid  be  yours  to  crown  what  I  began  ; 
And  now  that  England  fpurns  her  Gotliic  chain, 
And  equal  laws  and  foetal  fcience  reign, 
I  thought,  Now  furely  ilwll  my  zealous  eyes 
View  nobler  bards  and  juder  critics  rife, 
Intent  with  learned  labour  to  refine 
The  copious  ore  of  Albion's  native  mine. 
Our  ftatcly  mufe  more  graceful  airs  to  teach. 
And  form  her  tongue  to  more  attradlive  fpcech, 
Till  rival  nations  hften  at  her  feet. 
And  own  her  polifli'J  as  they  ownM  her  great. 

But  do  you  thus  my  favourite  hopes  fulfil ^^ 
Is  France  nt  latt  the  llandard  of  your  Iktll  ? 
Alas  for  you  !  that  fo  betray  a  mtnd 
Oi  art  unconfcious,  and  to  beauty  blind. 
Say ;  does  her  language  your  ambitinn  raife, 
Her  barren,  trivial,  miharmonious  phrafe. 
Which  fetters  eloquence  to  fcantieil  bounds, 
And  maims  the  cadence  of  poetic  founds? 
Say ;  does  your  humble  admiration  chool'e 
The  gentle  prattle  of  her  comic  mufc. 
While  wits,  plain-dealers,  fops,  and  fools  appear. 
Charged  to  fay  nought  but  what  the  king  may 

hear? 
Or  rather  melt  your  fympathirlng  heartl 
Won  by  her  tragic  fcene*s  romantic  arts. 
Where  old  and  young  declaim  on  foft  dcfire, 
And  lieroes never,  but  for  love  expire  ? 

No.  Though  the  charms  of  novelty,  a  while, 
Perhaps  too  fondly  win  your  thoughtlefs  fmilc, 
Yet  not  for  J'ou  defi^n'd  indulgent  fare 
The  modes  or  manners  of  the  Bourbon  Rate. 
And  ill  your  minds  my  partial  jud;^rnent  reaJs, 
And  many  an  augury  my  hope  miUeads, 
If  the  fair  maids  of  yonder  blooming  train 
To  their  light  couriihip  would  ?n  andienct  deign, 
Or  thoftf  cliaftc  mitron.*  a  P^rifian  wife, 
Choofc  for  the  moi'el  of  domeftic  life ; 
Or  if  one  youth  of  all  that  generous  band. 
The  flrength  and  fplendour  of  their  native  bnd, 
Would  yield  his  portion  of  his  country's  fame. 
And  quit  old  freedom's  patrimonial  claim. 
With  lying  fmiles  opprcinon's  pomp  to  fee. 
And  jodge  of  glory  by  a  king's  decree. 

Oblcft  at  home  with  joftly-envied  laws, 
O  long  :hc  chiefs  of  Luiope  i  general  caut'e. 
Whom  Heaven  hath  chofcnat  each  dingcioui  hour 
To  check  the  ipronc's  of  barbaric  fovv?r. 
The  rights  nf  trampled  nations  to  reclaim. 
And  i^wsnl  the  fucial  world  from  bcnd^anUHizoK; 
Oh  tci  III  t  iii'vurv's  fz.ntiftic  charms 

* 

Thus  give  the  lie  lo  your  heroic  arms : 
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Nor  for  the  ornaments  of  life  embrace 
Bilhoneft  leflTons  from  that  vaunting  race. 
Whom  fate*s  dread  laws  (for,  in  eternal  fate,   . 
Defpotic  rule  was  heir  to  freedom's  hate) 
Whom,  in  each  warlike,  each  commercial  part, 
In  civil  couni'el,  and  in  pleaGng  art, 
The  judge  of  earth  predeftinM  for  your  foes, 
And  made  it  fame  and  virtue  .to  oppoie. 

ODE      II. 

TO  SLIEP. 
I. 

Tnou  filent  power,  whofe  welcome  firaf 
Charms, every  anxious  thought  away ; 
In  whofe  divine  oblivion  drowo'd, 
Sore  pain  and  ^eary  toil  grow  mild, 
]Love  is  with  kinder  looks  beguilM, 
And  grief  forgets  her  fondly-cberi&M  wonnd ; 
O  whither  haft  thou  ilown,  indulgent  god  ? 
God  of  kind  (hadows  and  of  healing  dews. 
Whom  doft  thou  touch  with  thy  Lethxan  rod  ? 
Around  whofe  temples  now  thy  opiate  airs  difiiile  ? 

ir. 
I«o,  midnight  from  her  (tarry  reign 
Looks  awful  down  on  earth  and  main. 
The  tuneful  birds  lie  hufliM  in  fleep, 
WitK  all  that  crop  the  verdant  food. 
With  all  that  ikim  the  cryllal  flood. 
Or  haunt  the  caverns  of  the  rocky  fteep. 
No  ruihing  winds  difturb  the  tufted  bowers ; 
No  wakeful  found  the  moon>light  valley  knows. 
Save  where  the  brook  its  liquid  murmur  pours, 
And  lulls  the  waving  fcene  to  more   profound 
repofe. 

Ill* 
O  let  not  me  alone  complain. 
Alone  invoke  thy  power  in  vain  ! 
Pefcend,  propitious,  on  my  eyes ; 
Not  from  the  couch  that  bears  a  crown. 
Not  from  the  courtly  ftatefman's  down. 
Nor  where  the  mifer  and  his  treafurc  lies :  [reft. 
Bring  not  thi?  ihapes  that  break  the  murderer*-5 
Nor  thofe  the  hireling  foldier  loves  to  fee. 
Nor  thofe  which  haunt  the  bigot's  gloomy  breaft : 
Far  be  their  guilty  nights,  and  far  their  dreams 
from  me  I 

IV. 

Nojr  yet  thofe  awful  forms  prefent. 
For  chiefs  and  heroes  only  meant : 
The  ilgurM  brais,  the  choral  fong. 
The  refcued  people's  glad  applaufe, 
The  liftening  fenate,  and  the  laws 

FizM  by  the  counfels  of  *  Timoleon's  tongue. 

Are  fcenes  too  grand  for  fortune's  private  ways ; 

And  though  thej  ihine  in  youth's  ingenuous 
view, 

The  (bber  gainful  arts  of  modern  days 
To  fuch  romantic  thoughts  have  bid  a  long  adieu. 


▼. 


*  After  Tunoleon  bad  delivered  Syracm/e  from 
the  tyrauny  of  Dionyjius,  the  people  on  every  im- 
portant-deliberativn  fent  for  bim  into  tbe  public 
mffembly^  q/ked  bis  advice,  and  ^otcd  according  to 
ir.    Flutakcb. 


I  a(k  not,  god  of  dreams,  thy  cue 
To  banifh  love's  prefentmenbfiir: 
Nor  rofy  cheek,  nor  radiant  eye 
Can  arm  bim  with  fuch  ftroog  cooimiai 
That  the  young  forcerer'i  fatal  kuu 
Shall  round  my  foul  his  pleafing  fetUf  tif 
Nor  yet  the  courtier's  hope,  the  jivtugL. 
(A  lifhter  phantom,  and  a  baficrchua] 

Did  e'er  in  (lumber  my  proud  lyre  bef«:.: 
To  lend  the  pomp  of  thrones  hci  lU-^..:- 
(train. 

VI. 

But. Morpheas,  on  thy  balmy  wiof 
Such  honourable  vifions  bring, 
As  footh'd  great  Milton's  injured  i|(. 
When  in  prophetic  dreams  he  fa« 
The  race  unborn  with  pious  anc 
Imbibe  each  virtue  from  his  heavez".r 
Or  fuch  as  Mead's  benignant  fancy «:'' 
When  health's  deep  ueafareS}  by  Itf  tf 

plor'd, 
Have  fay'd  the  infant  from  an  orpku:' 
Or  to  tbe  trembling  fire  his  age's  hope  ::^  • 

ODE    in. 

t6  the  cockow. 

I. 

0  RUSTIC  herald  of  the  fpring. 
At  length  ih  yonder  woody  vale 
Fall  by  the  brook  I  hear  thee  ling ; 
And,  Itudious  of  thy  homely  tale, 
A.mid  the  vefpers  of  the  prove. 
Amid  the  chaunting  choir  of  love, 

Thy  fage  refponfes  haiL 

II. 
The  time  has  been  when  I  have  fro«-n*i 
To  hear  thy  voic^  the  woods  invade ; 
And  while  thy  fotemn  accent  drown'd 
Some  fweeter  poet  of  the  (hade, 
Thus,  thought  I,  thus  the  fonsof  care 
Some  conltant  youth,  or  generous  fair 

With  dull  advice  upbraid. 

iii« 

1  faid,  "  While  Philomela's  fong 

"  Proclaims  the  pafiion  of  the  grove, 
**  It  ill  bel'eems  a  cuckow's  tongue 
"  Her.  charming  language  to  reprove***- 
Alas,  how  much  a  lover's  ear 
Hates  all  the  fober  truth  to  hear, 
The  fober  truth  of  love ! 

IV. 

When  hearts  are  in  each  other  ble&'3« 
V^^en  nought  but  lofty  faith  can  mle 
The  nymph*s  and  fwain's  confeottng  l«t»- 
How  cuckow-like  in  Cupkl's  fcbool. 
With  (tore  of  grave  prudential  faws 
On  fortune's  power,  and  coftom'i  Uwsi 
Appears  each  friendly  foot  I 

V. 

Yet  think  betimes,  ye  gentle  train 
Whom  love,  and  hope,  and  fancy  (^*J* 
Whom  every  harflier  care  dildatOf 
Who  by  the  morning  judge  the  day, 
Think  that,  in  April's  UMi  hoan* 
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parbHqg  Qiade^  tnd  painted  flowers 
The  cuckow  joins  his  Uy. 

o  q  JE    IV. 

THE  B0N0URAB;.K  CHARLIS  TOWKSBtMD. 

Jn  tbe  Countfy, 

1750- 

I.  I. 
How  oft  Ihall  I  furvey 

humble  roof,  the  lawir»  the  greenwood  (hade. 
The  vale  with  flieaves  o'erfpread, 
glafly  brook,  the  fldcks  which  round  theeftray; 
When  will  thy  cheerful  mind 
lefe  have  utterM  all  her  dear  ^ecQi  } 
Or,^teH  me,  dolt  thou  deem 
nore  to  join  in  glory's  toiUome  racey 
But  here  content  embrace 
It  hippy  leifure  which  thou  hadft  refign*d  ? 

I.  %• 
Alas,  ye  happy  hours, 
en  books  and  youthful  (port  the  foul  could  fliarc, 
Er?  one  amhittous  care 
ivil  life  had  aw'd  her  fimplcr  powers ; 
Oft  as  your  wiaged  train 
ifit  here  my  friend  in  white  array, 
0  fa^  not  to  difplay  ' 
h  fairer  fcene  where  I  perchance  had  part, 
That  fo  his  generuus  heart 
!  abode  of  even  friendlhip  may  resAaifi. 

oot  Imprudent  of  my  lof9  to  come, 

v  from  contemplation's  quiet  cell 

feet  afcending  to  another  home, 

ere  public  praife  and  envied  grcatnefs  dwell. 

But  fliall  we  therefore,  O  my  lyre. 

Reprove  ambition's  >eft  defire  ? 
Extinguifli  glory's  flame  ? 

Far  other  was  the  taflc  enjoin'd 
VTien  to  my  hand  thy  firings  were  firft  aflignM  r 

other  faith  belongs  to  Siendlhip's  houoar'd 
name. 

n.  I. 

Thee,  Townfiiend,  not  the  arms 
flumbering  eaft,  not  pleafnie's  rofy  chain, 

Were  deftin'd  to  detain  : 
•  nor  bright  fcience,  nor  the  diufc*s  charms. 

For  theia  high  l^eaven  prepares 
eir  pi oper  votaries,  an  humbler  band : 

And  ne'er  would  S^nfcr's  hand 
vc  deign'd  to  ftri^c  the  waibUng  Tufcan  fliell, 

Nor  Harrington  to  tell 
^t  habit  an  immortal  city  wears. 

t,  ^  n. «. 

Had  this  been  born  to  fhield  [tray'd, 

ke  caufe  which  Cromwell's  impious  hand  be* 

Or  that,  like  Vere.  difplay'd 
« redcrofs  banner  o'er  the  Belgian  field ; 

Yet  where  the  will  divine 
wh  (hut  thoTe  loftieft  paths,  it  next  remaioi, 

With  reafon  clad  in  ftrains 
« harmony,  felefled  minds  to  infpire, 
.    And  viitTO's  Uving  fire 
«  «<d  and  txmkitt  b  heartt  like  thine. 


Vi.z. 


For  never  fliall  the  herd,  whom  envy  fways. 
So  quell  my  purpofe  or  my  tongue  controul. 
That  I  fliould  fear  illuftrious  worth  to  praife, 
Becaufe  its  mafter*s  frieodfliip  mov'd  my  fouL 
Yet,  if  this  undiflembling  ftrain 
Should  now  perhaps  thine  ear  detain 

With  any  pleafing  found. 
Remember  thou  that  righteous  fame 
From  bpary  age  a  flriifl  account  will  claim 
Of  each  aufpicious  palm  with  which  thy  youth 
wascrown*d. 

III.  I. 
Nor  obvious  is  the  way 
Where  heaven  cxpeAs  thee  ;  nor  the  travelltt 
leads, 
Througi^  Qpwers  or  fragrant  meads, 
Or  groves  that  h^rk  to  FhilomeU's  lay« 

The  impartial  law^  of  fate 
To  nobler  virtues  Tved  feverer  cares. 

Is  there  a  man  who  Ihares 
The  fummit  next  where  heavenly  natures  dwell  \ 

Alk  him  (for  he  can  tell) 
What  ftorms  beat   round  that  rough  laborious 
height.  ' 

Ye  heroes,  who  of  old  * 

Did  generous  England  freedom's  throne  ordain ; 

From  Alfred's  parent  reign 
To  Naflau,  great  deliverer,  wife  and  bold ; 

I  know  your  perils  hard. 
Your  wounds,  your  painful  marches,  wintery  feas, 

The  night  eftrai^g'd  from  eafe, 
Tbe  day  by  cowardice  and  falfehood  vez*d. 

The  head  wi^h  doubt  perplex'd. 
The  indignant  heart  difdaining  the  reward. 

m.  3.  ■ 

Which  envy  hardly  grants.    Bat,  O  renown, 
O  praife  from  judging  heaven  and  virtuous  men^ 
If  thus  the.y  purchas'd  thy  divineft  crown. 
Say,  who  ihall  hefitate  ?  or  who  complain  ? 
"  And  now  they  fit  on  thrones  above  s 
And'wh^n'among  the  gods  they  move 

Before  the  fov'reigri  mind, 
««  Lo,  thcfe."  he  faith,  "  lo,  thefe  are  they 
"  Who  to  the  laws  of  mine  eternal  fway 
*<  From  violence  and  fear  aflerted  human  kind*?. 

'  ^  X^,  I. 
Thus  hononr'd  while  the  trai^t 
Of  legiflators  in  his  prefeoce  dwell  j 

If  I  may  aught  foretell, 
Tha  ftatefman  fliall  the  fecond  palm  obtain* 

For  dreadful  deeds  ef  arms 
Let  vulgiir  bards,*  with  undifcerning  pfaife» 

More  glittering  trophies  raife : 
But  wifeft  heaven  what  deeds  may  chiefly  novo 

To  favour  and  to  love  ? 
What,  faTe  the  bleffings,  or  averted  harms  2 

IV.  a. 
Nor  to  the  embattled  field 
Shall  the  atchievements  of  the  peaceful  gown| 

The  green  immortal  crown 
Of  valour,  or  the  fongs  of  conqoeft  yield. 

Nor  Fairfax  wildly  bold^ 
While  bare  of  creft  he  hew'd  his  fatal  way, 

Thfoug^  Nafeby's  firm  array,  ' 

To  heavite  dangen  did  his  breaft  oppofe. 

■wv    •  •  • 

3  l>»i 
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Than  Pym's  free  virtue  chofe, 
When  the  proud  force  of  Straffotrd  be  contrord. 

IV.  -3. 

But  what  is  man  at  enmity  with  truth  ?    [mind 
What  were  the  fruits  of  Wentworth*8  copious 
When  .; blighted  all  the  promifc  of  his  youth) 
The  patriot  in  a  tyrant's  league  had  join*d  ? 
Let  Ireland's  loud-lamenting  plains. 
Let  Tync's  and  Humber's  trampled  fipvains, 
Let  menacM  London  tell 
How  impious  guile  made  wifdom  bafc ; 
Hpw  generous  zeal  to  cruel  rage  gave  place ; 
And  how  unblefs'd  he  li v *d,and how  difhonour  d  felL 

V.  I. 
Thence  never  hath  the  mufe 

Aroond  his  tomb  Pierian  rofes  flung : 

Nor  ihall  one  poets  tongue 
\His  name  for  mufic*s  pleafine  labour  choofe. 

And  fure,  when  natureliind 
Hath  deck'd  fome  favoured  brcaft  above  the  throng, 

That  man  with  grievous  wrong 
AiTxonts  and  wounds  his  genius,  if  he  bends 

To  guilt's  ignoble  ends 
The  funcllons  ofhis  ill-fubmitting  mind. 

V.  a. 

For  worthy  of  the  wife 
Nothing  can  fccm  but  virtue;  nor  earth  yield 

Their  fame  an  equal  field. 
Save  uhcrc  impartial  freedom  gives  the  pri^e. 

There  Somers  fix'd  his  name, 
Enroird  the  next  to  William.    There  (hall  time 

To  every  wondering  clime 
Point  out  that  Somers,  who  from  fadion's  crowd, 

The  flandcreus  and  the  loud. 
Could  fair  aflent  and  modejfl  reverence  claim. 

V.  3. 

Nor  iu^ht  did  laws  or  focial  arti  acqutrct 
Nor  this  majeftic  weal  of  Albion's  land 
Bid  aught  accompliih,  or  to  au^ht  afpire, 
Without  nis  guidance,  his  fupenor  hand« 
And  rightly  fljall  the  mufe's  care 
Wreathe  like  her  own  for  him  prepare, 

Whofe  mind's  enamour  d  aim 
Could  fornT*  of  civil  beauty  draw 
Sublime  as  ever  fagc  o|-  poet  faw, 
Tct  Hill  to  life's  rndc  fcene  the  proud  idcu  tame. 

VI.  I. 

Let  none  profane  be  near ! 
The  mufe  vas  never  forcira  to  his  breaft : 

On  power's  great  icat  confcfs'd. 
Still  to  her  voice  he  bent  a  lover's  ear. 

And  if  the  blclTcd  know 
Their  ancient  cares,  even  now  the  un^ding  groves. 

Where  haply  Milton  roves 
With  Spcnfcr,  hear  the  onchanted  echos  round 

Through  far ;  heft  hea  vcn  refound 
Wivh  Somers,  guardian  of  their  fame  bclgw, 

VI.  a. 

He  knew,  the  patriot  knew. 
That  letters  and  the  mufes  powerful  art 

E^alt  the  ingenuous  heart, 
And  brighten  every  form  of  juft  and  true. 

They  lend  a  nobler  i\s  ay 
To  civil  wifdom,  than  corruption's  lure 

Could  ever  yet  procure : 
They  too  from  tnvy'spalc  maUgnant  light 
_,         Condua  her  lorth  to  f^alit 
Cloih  d  m  the  fairtft  colours  of  the  day. 


VI.  3. 
O  Townfliend,  thus  may  time,  the  judjt^t* 
Inflrud  my  happy  tongue  of  thee  t?  xzi 
And  when  I  fpeak  of  one  to  freedoai  dr 
For  pbnning  waiely  and  for  ading  veil, 
Of  one  whom  elory  loves  to  ova, 
Who  ftill  by  lil>enl  means  tkinc 

Hath  liberal  ends  purfued; 
Then  for  the  euerdon  of  my  by, 
*<  This  man  with  faithful  fricndfiup,^.  : 
**  From  youth  to  honour'd  age  my  ai*»;  ^ . 
«  hath  view*d." 

Q  D  E    V. 

OK    LOVK    or    FftAISE. 
I. 

Or  all  the  fpringt  within  the  mind 

Which  prompt  her  fteps  in  fortune's 
From  none  more  pleafin^  aid  we  fin<l 

Than  from  the  geBnine  love  of  pnj 

If. 
Nor  any  partial,  private  ead 

Such  reverence  to  the  public  bean; 
Nor  any  paifioo,  virtue's  friend. 

So  like  to  virtue's  felf  appears. 

ui. 
For  who  in  glory  can  dehghc 

Without  deUgfat  in  glorKMttdccd«f 
What  man  a  charming  voice  can  fligkt, 

Who  coorto  the  echo  that  fiicoecdi.^ 

IV. 

But  not  the  echo  on  the  voice 

More,  than  on  virtue  praile  depends; 

To  which,  of  courfe,  its  real  ptke 
The  judgment  of  the  praifer  Undt, 

V. 

If  oraife  then  with  relifirioua  awe 
From  the  fole  perfctt  judge  bw  fiaigk, 

A  nobler  aim,  a  purer  law. 

Nor  prieft,  nor  bard,'  nor  fr^e  bath  ut;: 

VI. 

With  which  in  charade  r  the  lame 
Though  in  an  humbler  fphere  it  Ues, 

I  count  that  foul  of  human  fame. 
The  fofiragc  of  the  good  and  wile. 

O  D  E    VI. 

TO    WILLiaU    BALL,  CS^CUt. 

n^M  tit  iVorh  rf  CUmtUm, 

I. 

Attino  to  Chaolieu's  wastoo  \jn\ 
While,  fluent  as  thi:;  Ikv-Urk  fiflfs 
When  firft  the  morn  allures  its  wiam. 
The  epicure  his  theme  porfucs : 
And  tell  me  if,  among  the  choir 
Whoic  mufic  charms  3ic  bank  i[$ei^^ 
So  full,  fofrce.  fo  rich  aibain 
E'er  dilated  the  vyarbling  mok. 

Yet,  Hall,  while  thy  judicious  ear 
Admires  the  well-dlilcmbl^  art 
rhat  can  fuch  haimouy  impart 
To  the  lame  pace  of  Gallic  rhj'nes) 

Whac  wit  ftopi  affc^iUQo  Umt, 


ODES. 
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ht  images,  2nd  paflioos  true, 
1  to  thy  aOcntiiig  view 
eovied  bards  oi  nobler  times  i 

III. 

is  not  oft  his  do(^me  wrong  ? 

priefl  of  pleafure,  who  afpircs 
:ad  ui  to  her  iiicrcd  fires, 
(et  he  the  ritual  of  her  fiirine  ? 
her  fweec  influence  to  thy  fong 
av  the  godiefs  flill  afford) 

me  confent  to  be  ador*d 
I  fhamelcfs  love  aad  frantic  wing  ? 

IV. 

Cato,  nor  Chryfippus  here 
!  we  in  high  indignant  phralc 
I  their  Elyfian  quiet  raife ; 
>leafure's  oracle  alone 
ult;  attentive,  not  fevere. 
^afure,  we  blafpheme  not  thee ; 
emulate  the  rigid  knee 
:h  bends  but  at  the  &xnc  throBc. 

V. 

own  had  fate  to  man  alEgn'd 
folic: ,  nor  wifh,  but  what  obey 
f'eous  foft  or  Bacchus  gay, 
1  miebt  our  bard's  voluptuous  creed 

•  3p"y  govern  human  kind : 

fs  perchance  what  he  hath  fung 
>rtur*d  joints  and  nerves  unflrung, 
:  wrangling  heretic  ihould  plead. 

VI. 

low  with  all  thefc  croud  defires 
launtlcfs  truth  and  nonefl  fame; 
i  that  ftrong  mafter  of  our  frame. 
Inexorable  judge  within, 
t  can  be  done  ?  Alas,  yc  fires 
ve ;  alas,  ye  rofy  fmilcs, 
edar'd  cups  from  happier  foils, 
have  nu  bribe  his  gruce  to  win. 

ODE    VII.' 

rUE  RIGHT  REVEREND  BENJAMIN  LORp 

Biauop  or  wiNCHCsrcR.     1754. 

1.  X. 

R  toils  which  patriots  have  endar*d, 
r  trcafon  qucli^^nd  laws  fccur'd, 
every  nation^iftie  ftfplays 
e  palm  of  honourable  paife. 
vy  may  rail ;  and  fa&ion  fierce 
May  ftrive :  but  what,  alas,  can  thoTe 
[Though  bold,  yet  blind  and  fordid  foes) 
To  gratitude  and  love  oppofe, 

•  faithful  flory  and  pcrfualive  verfe  ? 

I.  a. 
0  nurfe  of  freedom,  Albion,  fay, 
rhou  tamer  ofdefpotic  fway, 
S^'hat  man,  among  thy  fons  around. 
Thus  heir  to  glory  baft  thou  found  i 
What  page,  hi  all  thy  amials  btieht, 
Haft  thou  with  purer  joy  furvcy  d 
Than  that  where  truth,  bv  hIoudly*s  aid. 
Shines  through  impodurc  s  folemu  fhade, 
irough  kiugly  and  through  facerdotai  night. 

1.3-    . 
To  him  the  teacher  blefsM, 

ho  fcnt  religion,  from  the  palmy  field 

r  Jordan,  li£c  the  morB  to  cheer  Uic  yvcSty 


M 


M 
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And  lifted  up  the  veil  which  heaven  from  earth 
conceal'd. 
To  Iloadly  thus  his  mandate  he  addrefsM  : 
Go  thou,  and  rcfcue  my  dlihoroiu'd  law 
from  hands  rapacious  and  from  tongves  im- 

**  pure: 
Let  not  my  peaceful  name  be  made  a  lure 
Fell  perfecuticn's  mortal  fnares  to  aid: 
Let  not  my  words  be  impious  chains  to  draw 
The  frccborn  foul  in  mcftc  than  brutal  awe, 
To  faith  without  alTent,  allegiance  unrepaid." 

fl.  I. 

No  cold  or  unperfomung  hand 
Was  arm'd.  by  heaven  with  this  command* 
The  world  foon  felt  it :  and,  on  high. 
To  William's  ear,  with  welcome  joy 
Did  Locke  among  the  bleft  unfold  1 

The  rifmg  hope  of  Hoadly*s  name, 
Godolphin  then  confimi'd  the  fame ; 
And  Somcrs,  when  from  earth  he  came. 
And  genero!n«  Stanhope  the  fair  fcquel  told. 

II.  a. 
Then  drew  the  lawgivers  around, 
(Sires  of  the  Grecian  name  renown'd) 
And  lifleniug  aik'd,  and  wonderinff  kncvr* 
What  private  force  could  thus  fubdue 
The  vul}rar  and  the  great  combin*d  \ 
Cculd  war  with  fUcrtd  folly  wage ; 
Could  a  whcde  nation  diicngage 
From  th^  dread  bonds  of  many  an  age* 
And  to  new  habits  mould  the  public  nuniL 

11.  3. 
For  not  a  conqueror's  fword. 
Nor  tlie  ftrong  powers  to  civil  founders  known. 
Were  his :  but  truth  by  faithful  fcarch  cxplor'd. 
And  focial  fcnfe,  like  feed,  in  gcnbl  plenty  fows* 
Wherever  it  took  root,  the  foul  (rcftor'd 
To  freedom)  fireedom  too  for  others  fought. 
Not  monkifn  craft  the  tyrant's  rbim  divine* 
Not  regal  zeal  the  bigot's  cruel  (brine 
Could  longer  guard  horn  rcafon's  warfare  ftgf ; 
Not  the  wild  rabble  to  fcdition  wrought. 
Nor  fyiiods  bv  the  papal  genius  taught,^ 
Nor  St.  John's  4>irit  loofe,  nor  Atterbury's  nge. 

UI.  I. 
But  where  (ball  recoi^pence  be  found  I 
Or  how  fuch  arduous  merit  crown'd  i 
For  look  on  life's  laborious  fcene  ; 
What  rugged  f^aces  lie  between 
Adventurous  virtue's  early  toils 
And  her  triumphal  throne !  The  (hade 
.  Of  death,  meantime,  docs  oft  invade 

Her  progrefa ;  nor  to  us  difplay'd, 
Wtut  the  bright  heroine  her  expeded  fpoil9« 

111.  a. 
Yet  bom  to  conquer  is  her  power : 
i— O  Hoadlj,  i(  thai  favourite  hour 
On  earth  arrive,  with  thankful  awe. 
We  own  jufi  heaven's  indulgent  law, 
Aud  proudly  thy  fuccefs  behold ; 
We  attend  thy  reverend  length  of  ^ys 
With  bcn^diiftion  and  with  praifo. 
And  hail  thee  in  our  public  ways 
Like  fome  great  fpiric  fiun'd  in  ages  old. 

in.  3- 
While  thus  our  vovra  prolong' 
Thy  Heps  on  earth,  and  when  by  oa  refignM 
Thou  join'fl  thy  fonlorv  that  heroic  throng 
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,lVho  refened  or  preferred  the  right's  of  human  kind, 
O  !  not  unworthy  may  thy  .Vlbion's  tongue 
Thee  ilill,  her  friend  and  benefador,  name : 
O  I  never,  Hoadiy,  in  thy  country's  eyes. 
May  impious  gold,  or  pleafures  gaudy  prize. 
Make  public  virtue,  public  freedom,  vile ; 
Nor  our  own  manners  tempt  us  to  difdainii 
That  heritage,  our  nobleft  wealth  and  fame, 

Which  thou  haft  kept  entire  from  force  and  fac- 
tion's guile.  ' 

ODE    VIIL 

1r  rightly  tuneful  bards  decide. 
If  It  be  hx'd  in  love*s  decrees, 
That  bea)ity  ought  not  to  be  tried 

But  by  its  native  power  to  pleafe, 
Then  teU  me,  youths  and  lovers,  teU, 
What  fair  can  Amoret  excel  i 

«.   II. 
Behold  that  bright  vnfullied  (mile, 

And  wtfidom  I'peaking  in  her  mien : 
Yet  (ihe  fo  artlefs  all  t&  while, 
So  little  ftudious  to  be  feen  ) 
We  nought  but  iniUnt  gladnefs  know, 
Kor  tkiu:  tc^om  the  gift  we-  owe.  ^ 

III.' 
But  neither  muiic,  nor  the  powers 

Of  youth  and  mirth  and  frolic  cheer, 
Add  half  that  funfiiine  to  the  hours, 

Or  make  life's  profpe^  half  ib  dear, 
As  memory  brings  it  to  the  eye 
IFrom  fcenes  where  Amoret  was  by. 

IV. 

Yet  not  a  fatiriil  could  there 

Or  fiault  of  indifcretion  find ; 
•  Kor  any  prouder  fage  declare 

One  virtue,  pi^r'd  in  his  mind, 
Whofe  form  with  lovelier  coloncs  glows 
Than  Ainoret's  demeanor  (hows, 

y-    • 

This  fure  is  heauty*8  happiefi  part : 

This  gives  the  moft  imbounded  fway : 
This  (hall  enchant  the  fubjcd  heart 
.  When  iTife  and  hly  fade  away ; 
And  (he  be  ftill,  in  fpite  of  time. 
Sweet  Amoret  in  all  her  prime. 

O  D  E    IX. 

AT  STUDY, 
I. 

WniTBta  did  ray  fancy  ftray  ? 
By  what  magic  drawn  away 

"Have  1  left  my  (ludious  theme  ? 
From  his  philofophic  page. 
From  the  problems  oithe  (age, 

Wandermg  through  a  plea(iog  dream  ? 

II. 
*Tis  in  vain,  alas !  I  find, 
Much  in  vain,  my  zealous  mind 

Would  to  learned  wifdom*s  throne 
Dedicate  ^»ch  thoughtful  hour : 
Kature  bids  a  fofter  power 

Claim  fome  minutes  for  his  own 

III. 
Let  the  tmfy  or  the  wife 
View  faJB  with  contemptuous  eyes  j 

4f5>Te  ii  native  to  the  heart ; 
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Guide  its  wi(hes  as  yon  will; 
Without  love,  you'U  find  tt  ftill 
Void  in  one  eiTcittial  part,  •  •• 

*v. 
Me  though  no  peculiar  fair 
Touches  with  a  lover's  care ; 

Though  the  pride  of  my  defire 
Alks  imniortal  iriendfliip's  name, 
Aikft  the  palm*  of  honcfi  fame. 
And  the  old  heroic  lyre ; 

-     v. 
Though  the  4?y  ha^c  (moothly  gone, 
Or  to  Jetter'd  leifure  known. 

Or  in  focial  duty  fpent ; 
Yet  at  eve  my  looely  bread 
Seeks  in  vain  for  perfedl  reft ; 
Languifhes  for  true  content. 

O  1}  :^    X. 
TO  THOMAS  BDWAaos,  asqtnc' 


On  the  late  eJiihn  vf  Mr.  Fife's  Wr^^ 

I. 
Believe  me,  Edwrards,  to  reftrain 
The  licence  of  a  railer's  tongue 
Is  what  but  feldom  men  obtain 
By  fenfe  or  wit,  by  profc  or  fcmg : 
A  taik  (or  more  Herculean  powers 
Nor  fuited  to  the  (acred  hours 
Of  leifure  in  the  mufe*t  bowers. 

•'     ■  •  II- 

In  bowers  where  laurel  weHs  with  palr^ 
The  mufe,  the  hlamdcfs'aneen,  reiidesi 
Fair  fame' attends,  and  wudom  calm 
Her  eloduence  harmonious  guides : 
While,  (out -for  ever  (rom  her  gate, 
Oft  trying,  ftill  vepinine,  vrait 
Fierce  envy  and  cuumnious  haif. 

III.      * 
Who  then  from  her  delightful  bounds 
Would  ftep^one  moment  forth  to  hctd 
What  imootent  and  favage  founds 
From  their  unhappy  mouths  jwoceed  \ 
No  :  rather  Spenier's  ly|p  4^ 
Prepare,  and  let  thy  pious  mti 
For  Pope's  diihonour  d  (hade  comphix 

'    IV. 

Tell  how  dlfpleas'd  was  every  bard, 
When  lately  in  the  £ly(ian  grove 
I  They  of  his  mufes  guardian  Beard, 
His  delegate  to  fame  above ;  - 
And  what  with  one  accord  they  faid 
Of  wit  in  drooping  age  milled. 
And  Warburton's  omdous  aid : 

V. 
How  Virgil  mournM  the  fordid  (itc 
To  that  melodious  lyre  a(figa*d, 
Beneath  a  tutor  who  fo  hte 
With  Midas  and  his  rout  combin'd 
Bv  fpiteful  clamour  to  confbuad 
That  very  lyre's  enchanting  iiMad, 
Though  liilcuing  realms  admir'daiM^ 

VI. 

How  Horace  own'd  he  thoiwirt  the  fi* 
Oi  hit  friend  Popc'a  fatim  lac 
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I  farther  fuel  fctrce  fequire 

m  fuch  a  militant  divine : 

w  Milton  fcorn*d  the  fophift  yaiii 

H>  dorft  approach  hii  hallowM  ftrain 

til  unwalli*d  kinds  and  lips  profane. 

VII. 

en  Shakfpeare  debonnair  and  mild 

taght  that  ftAinge  comment  forth  to  view ; 

iceic$  more  deep,  he  faid  and  fmii*d, 

an  his  o^n  fo6Ul  or  madmen  knew  : 

:  thaiik*d  a  gr nerous  frietid  above, 

10  did  with  free  adventurous  love 

;U  pageants  from  his  tomb  remove. 

VIII. 

d  if  to  Pope,  in  equal  need, 
e  fame  kind  office  thou  would*ft  pajr, 
en,  Edwards,  all  the  band  decreed 
at  future  bards  with  frequent  lay  ■ 
Mild  call  on  thy  aufpicioiu  name, 
)m  each  abfurd  intriider's  claim, 
keep  inviolate  their  fame.     •    - 

O  D  £    XL 


»  rax  COUMTAT  GXNTtEMlV  Of  IKOLAVO. 

I. 

Vbitbcr  is  £orope*s  ancient  fpirit  fled  ? 
Vhere  are  thofe  valiant  tenants  of  her  Ihore, 
(^o  frcm  the  wtfrrior  bow  the  ftrong  dart  fped, 
^r  with  firm  hand  the  rapid  pole-ax  bore } 
reeman  tod  foldicr  War  their  common  name, 
^ho  late  .with  reapers  to  the  furrow  came, 
fow  in  the  front  of  battle  charg'd  the  foe : 
/ho  tau^t  the  (leer  the  wintery  plough  to  en- 
dorr, 
^ow  in  full  coQOCtlscheckM  encroaching  power, 
1  gave  the  guardian  laws  (heirmajefty  toknow. 

II. 
nt  who  are  ye  ?  from  Ebro's  loitering  fon^ 
o  Tiber's  pageants,  to  the  fports  of  Seine ; 
mm  Rhine's  frail  palaces  to  Danube's  thrones 
nd  cities  looking  on  the  Cimbric  main, 
e  loft,  ye  felf-deferted?  whofe  proud  lords 
ave  b;iffled  your  t^me  hands,  and  given  your 

fwords 
o  flavifli  rufiQatns,  hir*d  fpr  their  command : 
hefe,  at  fome  greedy  monk^s  or  harlot's  nod, 
.'c  rifled  nations  crouch  beneath  their  rod : 
fe  are  the  public  willy  the  reafon  of  the  land. 

Ill* 
hou,  heedlefs  Albion,  what,  alas !  the  while 
oft  thoa  prefomc  f  O  inexpert  in  arms, 
et  vain  of  freedom,  how  doft  thou  beguile, 
'ith  dreams  of  hope,tbefe  near  and  loud  alarms? 
hy  fplendid  home,  thy  plan  of  laws  renown'd, 
be  praife  and  envy  of  the  nations  round, 
'hat  care  haft  thipa  to  gnard  from  fortane*s 

fway  ? 
mid  the  itorms  of  war,  how  foon  may  all 
he  lofty  pile  from  its  foundations  fall, 
gcs  the  proud  toil,  the  ruin  of  a  day ! 

IV. 

o  :  thou  art  rich,  thy  ftreams  and  fertile  vtle^ 
dd  indullry*!  y/rUk  gifts  to  niture*s  ftore  s 


And  every  port  is  crowded  with  thy  fails. 
And  every  wave  throws  treafure  on  thy  Ihore* 
What  boots  it  Mf  luxurious  plenty  charm    ' 
Thy  felfifli  heart  trom  glory,  if  thy  arm 
Shrink  at  the  frowns  of  danger  and  of  pain, 
Thofe  gifts,  that  treainre  is  no  longer  thine. 
Oh  rather  far  be  poor.    Thy  gold  will  ftiine 

Tempting  the  eye  of  force,  and  deck  thee  to  thy 
bane. 

▼. 
But  'what  hath  force  or  war  to  do  with  thee  i 
Girt  by  the  azure  tide,  and  thron*d  fublime 
Amid  thy  floating  bulwarks,  how  canft  fee. 
With  (corn,  the  mry  of  each  hoftilc  dime 
Dafli*d  ere  it  reach  thee.    Sacred  from  the  fioe 
Are  thy  fair  delds.  Athwart  thy  guardian  prow 
No  bold  invader's  ibot  (i)ai|,  tempt  the  ftrand— 
Yet  fay,  my  country,  will  the  waves  and  wind 
Obey  thee  ^  Hafte  thoa  all  thy  hopes  relign*d 

To  the  iky  *s  fickle  faith  i  the  pilot's  waveringhaod} 

VI. 

For  oh  !  may  neither  fear  nor  ftronger  love 
(Love,  by  thy  virtuous  princes  nobly  woo) 
Thee,  iaft  of  many  wretched  nations,  move. 
With  mighty  armies  ftation'd  round  the  throne 
To  truft  thy  fafety.    Then,  farewell  the  claims 
Of  freedom  !  her  proud  records  to  the  flames 
Then  bear,  an  offering  at  ambition's  flirine  ; 
Whate'er  thy  ancient  patriots  dar'd  demand 
From  furious  John's,  or  faithlefs  Charles's  hand* 

Or  what  grekt  William  feal*d  for  bis  adopted  line. 

vrr. 
But  if  thy  fons  be  worthy  of  their  name, 
If  liberal  laws  with  liberal  hearts  they  prize. 
Let  thehi  from  conqueft,  and  from  fervile  fliame. 
In  war^s  glad  fchool  their  own  protc<5^ors  rife* 
Te  chiefly,  heirs  of  Albion's  cultur'd  plains. 
Ye  leaders  of  her  bold  and  faithful  fwains. 
Now  not  unequal  to  your  birth  be  found  s 
The  public  voice  bids  arm  your  rural  ftatf , 
Paternal  hamlets  for  your  enflgns  wait, 

And  grange  and  fold  prepare  to  ^our  their  youth 
around. 

vni. 
Why  are  ye  tardy  ?  what  inglorious  care 
Detains  you  from  their  head,  your  native  poft  ? 
Who  mull  their  country 'sfaroe  and  fortune  mace, 
'Tis  theirs  to  (hare  her  toils,  her  perils  moft. 
Each  man  his  talk  in  focial  life  fuftains. 
With  partial  labours,  with  domeftic  rains. 
Let  othen  dwell :  to  you  indulgent  heaves 
By  council  and  by  arms  the  public  caufe 
To  ferve  for  public  love  and  love's  applaofe. 
The  firft  employment  far,  the  nobleft  hue,  hath 
given. 

IS. 

Have  ye  not  heard  of  Lacedemon's  fame  } 
Of  Attic  chiefs  in  freedom's  war  divine  ? 
Of  Rome's  dread  generals  ?  the  Valerian  name  i 
The  Fabion  fons  f  the  Scipios,matchlefsIine  } 
Your  lot  was  theirs.  The  farmer  and  the  fwaia 
Met  his  lov'd  patron's  fummonsfrom  the  plain  ; 
The  legions  gather'd ;  the  bright  eagles  flew  s 
Barbarian  monarchs  in  the  triumph  monm'd  ; 
The  conquerors  to  their  boufehold  gods  retnrn'd. 
And  fed  Calabrian  flocks,  and  ftecr'd  the  Sabine 
plough. 
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Shall  then  this  glory  of  the  antique  ag<e. 
This  pride  of  men,  be  loft  among  mankind  ? 
Shall  war's  heroic  arts  no  more  engage 
The  unbought  hand,  the  unfubjedled  mind  ? 
Dotb  valour  to  the  race  no  more  belong  ? 
No  more  with  Icom  of  violence  and  wrong 
Doth  forming  nature  now  her  fons  infpire, 
That,  like  fomc  myftery  to  few  reveU'd, 
The  ikill  of  arms  abath'd  and  aw*d  they  yield. 
And  from  their  own  defence  with  hopeleis  hearts 
retire? 

XX. 

O  (hame  to  hum  in  life,  to  human  laws ! 
The  loofe  adventurer,  hireling  of  a  day, 
>Vho  his  feU  fword  without  affection  draws, 
Whofe  God,  whofe  country,  is  a  tyrant*s  pay. 
This  man  the  leflTons  of  the  field  can  learn ; 
Can  every  palm,  which  decks  a  warrior,  earn. 
And  every  pledge  of  conqueft :  while  in  vain, 
To  guard  your  altars,  your  paternal  lands. 
Are  focial  arms  held  out  to  your  free  hands  i 
Too  arduous  is  the  lore ;  too  irkfome  were  the  pain. 

XII. 

Meantime  by  pleafure*s  l^ing  tales  allured, 
Fcom  the  bright  fun  and  living  breeze  ye  Itray  ; 
And  deep  in  London*it  gloomy  haunts  immur'd, 
Brood  o*er  your  fortune*s,  frcedom*s  health*s  de- 
cay. 

0  blind  of  choice  and  to  yourfelves  untrue  ! 
The  young  grove  Ihoot;,  their  bloom  the  fields 

renew, 
The  m&nfion  aiks  its  lord,  the  fwains  their  friend; 
While  he  doth  riot's  orgies  haply  fliare, 
Or  tempt  the  gamcfler*s  dark,  deftroying  fnare, 
Or  at  Tome  courtly  (hrine  with  Havilh  inccpfe  bend. 

XIIJ. 

And  yet  fuil  oft  your  anxious  tongues  complain 
That  lawicfs  tumult  promps  tlie  ruftic  throng ; 
That  the  rude  village-iumates  now  difdain 
Thole  homely  ties  which  rul*d  their  fathers  long. 
Alas  '.  your  fathers  did  by  other  arts 
Draw  thofe  kind  ties  around  their  fimple  hearts, 
And  led  in  other  paths  their  dudlile  will ; 
By  fuccour,  faithful  counfel,  courteous  cheer, 
Won  them  the  ancient  manners  to  revere. 
To  pri^c  their  country's  peace,  and  heaven's  due 
rito  fulSL 

XIV. 

But  mark  the  judgment  of  experienced  timei 
Tutor  of  nations.    Doth  light  difcoid  tear 
A  Aate  ?  and  impotent  feditiun's  crime  ? 
The  powers  of  warhke  prudence  dweiinot  there; 
The  powers  who  to  command  and  to  &bey. 
Inftru^  the  valiant.     There  would  civil  fway 
The  rifing  race  to  manly  concord  tame  ? 
Oft  let  the  marHuUM  field  tht-lr  Heps  unite, 
And  in  glad  fplendour  bring  befoie  their  fi^ht 
One  common  caufe  and  one  hereditary  fame. 

XV. 

Kor  yet  be  aw*d,  nor  yet  your  talk  difown. 
Though  war's  proud  votaiicslook  on  fevere  ; 
Though  Iccrcti  tau;;ht  cie while  to  them  alone, 
'i'h«ry  deem  profau'd  by  your  intruding  car. 
l«t  them  in  vjiin,  your  mixitial  hope  to  quelli 

01  new  iciuicmcn:*,  fiercer  v/c»^.:«  icli^ 


And  mock  the  old  iiAplicity,tBviiQ: 
To  the  time's  warfare,  fimple  or  refiaM, 
The  time  itfelf  adapts  the  wairior'i  mad: 
And  equal  proweia  ftiil  ihali  equal  yilm  ua: 

xvx. 

Say  then ;  if  England's  youth,  in  e ulie?  iit 
On  glory's  field  with  weU^ra^a'd  aiwerij 
Why  iluLI  they  DQir  reoouacc  th^  {tas: 

praife  i 
Why  dread  the  foreign  mercenary'!  ^r^ 
Though  Valoif  brav'd  young  Kdv.% ,  t- 

handy 
And  Albert's  roih'd  on  Henry's  wsyjv:n« 
With  £urope*s  chofen  Tons  m  ansa  r:%  r 
Yet  not  on  Vere*s  bold  archcn  kaj  tL't  jb  i 
Nor  Audley's  fquircs,  nor  mowbn«i  2 

brook'd  s  •> 

They  fawtheix  llaadard fall,  and  kit  tksir^ 

^VIJ. 

Such  were  the  laurcU  which  yoortv*' 
Such  glory's  di^tes  to  their  dauotxn.' 
—Is  there  no  voice  that  fpeaks  to<fr<  £ 
No  nobler,  holier  call  to  yovaddrcL^'^ 
O !  by  majeftic  freedom,  righteeot  i**\ 
By  heavenly  truth's,  by  manly  reiTs  *  'c- 
Awake;  attend;  be  indolent  no  nor;  * 
By  friendlhip,  focial  peace,  dome&n  !e«t. 
Rife  ;  arm  ;  your  country's  livio{  fifrtt  :* ' 
And  train  her  valiant  youth,  and  ifi:v:.<i-' 
her  (hore* 

O  D  £    XH 

OH  RKCOV£KIKO  rtOM   A  flT  Of  SICUTl 

la  the  Country,  1458. 

Tht  verdant  fcenesy  O  Goulder'i  hill. 

Once  more  I  feek,  a  languid  gueft :      i 
With  throbbing  temples  and  with  buidr.-*  •  H 

Once  more  I  climb  ihy  fleep  atrial  w-,' 
O  faith  ^  I  cure  of  oft- re  turning  til. 
Now  call  thy  fprightly  bree/cs  n-uti?. 
Diflblve  this  rigid  cough  prifuunJ, 
And  bid  the  fprings  ot  life  with  gcbU.:  ^ 
men!  play.  1 

II. 
How  gladly  'mid  the  dews  of  divQ      1 
By  weary  lungn  thy  healing  ii\<,       ^  ' 
The  balmy  weft  or  the  frcfli  north,  irb» '' 
How  gladly,  while  my  mufing  fi^:i5>* '  *• 
Round  the  cool  orchard  or  the  fumy  -*^*- 
Awak'd  I  ft  op,  and  look  to  iiod  I 

What  flirub  perfumes  the  pleilK'?  «j'  ""J 
Or  what  wild  fongfter  charms  the  l>^]^-  *^ 
grove. 

tti. 
Now,  ere  the  Ainrning  waft  i^  ^*« 
The  diftant  voice  of  health  I  '%f»^ 
Welcome  as  beautyS  to  the  lo»rt'«<»' 
•*  Droop  not,  nor  doubt  of  my  t*^^^  •  *  * 
•*  Here  wiU  I,  •raid  the  ra-lisnt  f  a'o  9:   ••» 
•*  Meet  ifire  beneath  ytn  cheim* '  •  • 
"  And  lenient  on  thy  bafoffl  poi«r         j 
"  That  indolence  divine  whjwhlolli  ih:  •    ^ 
•*  Ihics," 


ones; 


IT. 

The  goddefit  promis'd  not  io  vain. 

I  found  her  at  my  favourite  time, 
^or  wifli*d  to  breathe  in  any  fofter  clime, 
tVhile  (haIf.recUoM,  half.flumbertng  as  I  lay) 
he  hoTer'd  o'er  me.    Then,  among  her  train 

Of  nymphs  and  zephyrs,  to  my  view 

Thy  gracious  torm  appearM  anew 
;n  BxA,  O  heavenly  tx^vic,  onfeen  for  many  a  day. 

V. 

In  that  foft  pomp  the  taoeful  maid 

Shone  like  the  golden  (lar  of  love. 

faw  her  hand  in  caralefs  meafures  more ; 
heard  fweet  preludes  dancing  on  her  lyre, 
Vhilc  my  whole  frame  the  facred  found  obey*d. 

New  funihine  o'er  my  fancy  iprings, 
Cew  colours  clothe  external  things, 
dihe  laft  glooms  of  pain  and  ficUy  plaint  retire. 

IV, 

0  GiHildei's  hill,  by  thee  reikor'd 
Once  more  to  this  enliven'd  liaud. 

My  harp,  which  late  refouuded  o'er  the  land 

The  voice  of  glory,  folemn  and  fevere. 

My  Dorian  harp  Oiail  now  withtnild  accord 

To  thee  her  joyful  tribute  pay. 

And  fend  a  leCUambijiious  lay 
friend/hip  and  of  love  to  greet  thy  matter's  ear. 

VII. 

For  when  within  thy  fliady  feat 
Firft  from  the  fultry  town  he  choff, 
^od  the  tlr*d  fenate'»  cares,  his  wilh'd  repofe, 
hen^waft  thou  mine ;  to  me  a  happier  Ikome 
or  fociai  leifure ;  where  toy  welcome  feet, 
£llrang*d  from  all  the  entangling  ways 
In  which  the  reftlefs  vulgar  ttrays, 
ough  nature's  ilmple  paths  with  ancient  faith 
might  roam. 

VIII. 

And  while  around  his  fylvan  fcene 

My  Dyfon  led  the  white-winged  hours, 
>ft  from  the  Athenian  Academic  bowers 
lielrfagcscame:  oftheard  our  lingering  ^alk 
'he  Mautuan  roufic  warbling  o'er  the  green  s 

And  oft  did  Tully's  reverend  thade, 

Though  much  for  liberty  afraid, 
b  us  of  letter' J  eafe  or  virtuous  glor^  talk. 

IX. 

nt  other  gueds  were  on  their  way, 
>nd  reach'd  erelong  this  favour'd  grove ; 
iv'n  the  celcftial  progeny  of  Jove, 
right  Venus,  with  her  all-fubduing  fon, 
L'hofe  golden  fliaft  mofl  willingly  obey 
The  beft  and  wifeft.    As  they  came, 
G]ad  Hymen  wav'd  his  genial  flame, 
I  fang  their  happy  gi(ts,  imd  prais'd  thidr  fpat* 
kfs  throne. 

1  faw  when  through  yon  (eflive  gate 
He  led  along  his  chofen  maid, 

it.d  to  my  friend  with  fmiles  prefcnting  faid ; 
Kcweive  that  faireft  wealth  which  heaven  af- 

••  fign'd 
To  human  fortune.    Di(l  thy  loqely  i^ite 
*'  One  wiih,  one  utmoft  hope  confefs  i 
"  Behold,  die  comes,  to  adorn  and  bids » 
lames,  wcrthy  of  thy  Ucait,  and  equal  to  thy 
♦•  miiid-" 


ODE  xnt 

TO  THK  AUTHOR   OF  MXMOIltS  Ot  THE  HOUSS  OV 
B&ANDXNBURGH. 

I. 

Tbs  men  renown'd  as  chic£i  of  hnmanrace, 
And  born  to  lead  m  counfels  or  in  arma, 
Have  feldoiU  turn'd  their  feet  from  giory'schafe. 
To  dwell  with  books,or  court  the  muCe'schanns. 
Yet,  to  our  eyes  if  haply  tune  hath  brought 
Some  genuine  tranirript  of  their  calmer  thought. 
There  dill  we  own  the  wife,  the  great,  or  g^od  i 
And  Cae(ar  there  and  Xeoophon  are  feen. 
As  clear  in  fpirit  and  fublime  of  mien. 

As  on  Pharfaliau  plains,  or  by  the  Ailyrian  flood. 

II. 
Say  thou  too,  Frederick,  was  not  this  thy  aim  ? 
Thy  vigils  could  the  iludent's  lamp  engage^ 
Except  for  this  i  except  that  future  fame 
Might  read  thy  genius  in  the  faithful  page  ? 
That  hereafter  envy  fliall  prefnme 
With  words  irreverent  to  iafcrxbc  thy  tomb. 
And  bafer  weeds  upon  thy  pahns  to  fling, 
-  That  hence  pofterity  mav  try  thy  reign, 
Aflcrt  thy  treaties,  and  thy  wars  explain. 

And  view  in  native  lights  the  hefo  and  the  klng^. 

III. 
O  evil  fonfight  and  pernicious  cAre ! 
Wilt  thou  indeed  abide  by  this  appeal  ? 
Shall  we  the  leflbos  of  thy  pen  compare 
With  private  honour  or  with  public  zeal  ? 
Whence  then  at  things  divine  thofe  darts  of  fcom^ 
Why  are  the  woes,  whieh  virtuous  men  have 

borne 
For  facred  truth,  a  prey  to  laughter  given  ? 
What  fiend,  what  foe  of  nature,  urg'd  thy  arm 
The  Almighty  of  his  fceptre  to  difarm  ? 

To  pufh  this  earth  adrift,  and  leave  it  loofe  from 
heaven.? 

IV. 

Ye  godlike  fliades  of  legiflators  old, 
Ye  who  made  Rome  victorious,  Athens  wife. 
Ye  firft  of  mortals  with  the  bicd'd  enroU'd, 
Say,  did  not  horror  in  your  bolbms  rife. 
When  thus  by  impious  vanity  impell'd 
A  magiftrate,  a  monarch,  ye  beheld 
Aflfruntiog  civil  order's  hoheii  bands  ? 
Thole  bands  which  ye  fo  labour 'd  to  improved 
Thofe  hopes  and  fears  of  juitice  from  above, 
Which  um'd  the  lavage  world  to  your  divme  coib* 
Bands? 

e  D  fi  xrv. 

THI  COMraAXXfT; 

1. 
Away  I  Away  ! 
Tempt  ine  no  more,  iulidious  Love : 

Thy  foothing  fway 
Loti£  did  my  yputhiui  bolom  prove  : 
At  length  ihy  trealun  is  diicern'd. 
At  length  foms  dear.buugbt  caution  eam'dr 
Away  I  nor  hope  my  riper  age  to  move. 
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I  know,  I  fee     - 

Her  merit.     Needs  it  now  be  (howni 

Alas  1  to  mc  ? 
How  often,  to  myfcif  unknowp, 
The  frracefulp  gentle,  virtuous  maid 
Have  I  admir'd  !  How  often  faid, 
What  joy  to  call  a  heart  like  hers  one*s  own, 

in. 
But,  flattenng  god, 
O  fquanderer  of  content  and  eafe. 

In  thy  abode 
Will  carets  rude  lelTon  learn  to  pleafe  ? 
O  fay,  deceiver,  haft  thou  won 
Proud  fortune  to  attend  thy  throne, 
pr  pUc*d  thy  friends  above  her  (tern  decrees  ? 

p  D  E    ^V. 

CK  DOMXSTXC  MANNEKS* 

[Unfitti/bed.] 

I. 

MzzK  honour,  female  (hame, 
p  1  whither,  fweeteft  offspring  of  the  iky. 

From  Albion  4pft  thou  fly ; 
Of  Albion^s  daughters  once  the  favourite  fame  i 

O  beauty*s  orily  friend, 
Vho  giv*ft  her  pleaiing  reverence  to  infpire ; 
^      Who  felfifh,  bold  dcfire 
Deft  tp  efteem  and  dear  afl^^ion  turn ; 

Alas '.  of  thee  forlorn. 
What  joy,  what  praife,  wfiat  hope  can  life  pretend? 


II. 


Behold  ;  your  youths  in  ratn 
Concerninef  nuptial  faappioefs  inures 

Our  maidi(  no  more  afpire 
The  arts  of  baflitul  Hymen  to  attain ; 

But  with  triumphant  eyes 
And  cheeks  impaflive,  as  they  move  ilcs^, 

A(k  homage  of  the  throng. 
The  ioter  fwears  that  in  a  harlot's  arm 

Are  found  the  felf4ame  charms 
And  worthlefs  and  deferred  lives  aoddia 

ml 

Behold ;  unblefsM  at  bome» 
The  father  of  the  cheerlefs  houiiehold  nun 

The  night  in  vain  returns. 
For  love  and  glad  content  at  diftance  re 

While  (he,  in  whom  hia  mind 
Seeks  vefugr  from  the  tiay*a  dull  ttfk  ^x 

To  meet  him  (he  {Hrepares, 
Through  noife  and  fpleen  and  all  the  |ai^  - 

A  liftlefs,  harafs'd  heart. 
Where  not  one  tender  thought  can  velat^ 

*Twas  thus,  along  the  (hore 
Of  Thames,  Britannials  guardian  gcniesheci 

From  many  a  ton  sue  preferred. 
Of  ftrife  and  grief  the  fond  i&Vc^veloK: 

At  which  the  queen  divine 
Indignant,  with  her  adamantine  fpeu 

Like  thunder  founding  near. 
Smote  the  red  crofs  upon  her  filverlkield 

And  thus  her  wrath  reveal'd. 
(I  watch*d  her  awful  words  and  made  tbea&i^ 
t    «     •     «    • 


^r=^ 
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NOTES  ON  THE  TWO  BPQKS  OF  ODES. 


B.  X.  Ode  XVIII.  Stanza  IL  %.[  Lycurgus 
the  Lacedemonian  lawgiver,  brought  into  Greece 
frdm  Afia  Minor  the  nril  complete  copy  or  Ho- 
mer's Works.— At  Platza  was  fought  the  decifive 
battle  between  tfa^  Perfian  army  and  the  united 
militia  of  Greece,  under  Paufanias  and  Arldides. 
-— Cymon  the  Athenian'  erected  a  truphy  in  Cy- 
prus, for  two  great  viAories  gained  on  the  fame 
day  over  the  Perfians  hy  fea  and  land.  Diodorus 
Siculus  has  preferved  me  infcription  which  the 
Athenians  affixed  to  the  confecrated  fpoils,  after 
this  great  fuccefs;  in  which  it  is  very  remarkable, 
..that  the  grcatnefs  of  the  occafion  has  raifed  the 
manner  of  exprclTion  above  the  ufual  fimplicity 
and  modefiy  of  all  other  ancient  infcriptions.  It 
is  this : 

£S.  OT.  r.*  ETPnnHN.  ASU1(.  AIXA.  nONTOS. 

ENEIM^.' 
KAl.   nOAEAX.    eNHTnN,   eOTPor.    APHX. 

EnEXEI. 

OTAEN.  nn.  TOIOTTON.EniXeONinN.  TENET', 

*  ANAPIIN. 

JlPTON.  en.  HHEIPai.  KAL  KATA,  XIQ^TOH, 
AMA,  .        .    .^ 


1  piAB.  TAP.  EN.  KTnPni.  ICSAOTS   TKUi^ 
OAESANTEX.  , 

^OINIKXIN.  EKATON.  NATS.  EACH  Et  1 
'       AATEI. 
ANAPaN.  IIAHOOTXAX.  META  A*.  W'"'' 
AXIX.  Tn\  ATTn». 

nAia*£ix*.  am«»otep:aix.  xmu  i'' 

nOAEMOT« 

TLe/UhwiMg  tran/mtim  h  slm^  /i  r-* 

Since  firft  the  fea  from  Aiia't  hoAik  ^^-^ 
Divided  Eprope,  and  the  god  of  war 
Aflaird  imperious  cities ;  ncTcr  >*cr. 
At  once  among  the  waves  and  on  tBc  ^ 
Had  fuch  a  hbonr  been  atducv'd  hj^"- 
Who  earth  inhabit.    They,  whou  a:?' ^ 

'    Medes  • 
In  Cyprus  felt  pemicioos,  they,  the  &ff.' 
Have  won  from  ikilfd  Tyre  so  kvmirT/  " 

Crowded  with  warriors.    Afiagmtf-'" 

Her  hands  fore  fmittcn,  bf  the  mifi^  *■  '* 

teBSa  II.  3 J    Pindar  was  comcmfcnrr 

AriftMea  a^d  Cymon,  in  wKooithe  gkn  •'  - 

cient  Greece  was  at  its  height.    Wh»Xs"  •" 

vaded  0(eccc»  Pindar  was  tree  w  iJk  *** 


NOTES  ON  THE.  TWO  iO0KS    OPCODES. 


reA  of  hb  .country.;  though  his  fellow  ctti- 
I,  the  Thcbans,  lia^  fold  themfclves  to  the 
ian  kinz.  In  one.  of  his  odes,*  he  dxpreffes  the 
t  diflreis  and  anxiety  of- JHis  mind,  occa{loncd 
he  vaft  preparations  of  Xerxes  againfl:  Greece, 
im.  8.)  In  another  he  celebrates 'the  vi^ories 
alaniii,  Platxa,  and  Hiniera.  (^yth^  {.)  It 
be  ncceflary  to  add  two  or  three  ottier  parti- 
rs  of  his  life,  real  or  fabulous,  in  order  to  ev 
1  what  follows  in  the  text  coucerninz  hini. 
Ijthcn,  he  was  thought  to  be  fo  great  a  favour- 
»f  Apollo,  that  the  priefts  of  that  deity  allotted 
a  coiillant  (hare  of  their  offerings.  It  was 
of  him,  as  of  fosie  other  iUullrious  men,  that 
is  birth  a  fwarm  of  bees  lighted  on  his  lips,  and 
him  with  their  honey.  It  was  alfp  ^  tradition 
renting  him,  that  Pan  was  he&rd  to  recite 
pcvitry,  and  feen  duncine  to  one  of  his  hymns 
he  mountains  ncar^  Thebes.  But  a  real  hiilo- 
l  h6t  in  his  life  iS|  that  the  Thebans  impofed 
r^e  fine  upon  him  on  account  of  the  venera- 
\  wUch  he  expreffed  in  his  poems  for  that  he- 
c  fpirit,  fhown  by  the  people  of  Athens  in  de- 
ice  of  the  common  liberty,  wliich  his  own  fei- 
r-citizcnshad  ihamefally  betrayed.  And  as  the 
lunentofthis  odeimphes,  thui  great  poetical  ta- 
r,  mnd  bi^b  fcniimeiUs  of  lUtrty^  do  reciprocally 
lute  and  affijl  each  oiber,  fo  Pindar  is  perhaps  the 
t  cxenipTary  proof  of  this  connection,  which 
UTS  in  hirtory.  The  Thebans  were  remarkable, 
general,  for  a  flaviJh  difpofition  through  all  the 
unes  of  their  commonwealth,  at  the  time  of 
rub  by  Philip ;  and  even  in  its  beil  (late,  un- 
tbe  adminidratioh  of  Pelopidas  and  Epami- 
das:  and  every  one  knows,  they  yvere  no  leis 
larkible  for  great  duUnefs,  and  want  of  all  ge- 
i.  That  Pindar  fhould  have  equally  dldia- 
Ihed  himfelf  from  the  reil  of  his  fcUow-citizens 
l>oth  thefe  refpetSts,  feems  fomewliat  extraordi- 
jr,  and  is  fcarce  to  be  accounted  for  but  by  the 
ceding  obfctration. 

tanza  HI.  3.]  Alluding  to  his  "  Defence  of 
he  people  of  England"  againd  Salmafius.  See 
ticularly  the  manner  in  which  he  himfelf  fpeaks 
hat  undertaking,  in  the  introdudion  to  ms  ic- 
to  Morus. 

•tanza  IV.  3.]  Edward  III. ;  from  whom  def- 
ied Henry  Haftings,  third  Earl  of  Hunting- 
iby  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Clarence, 
ther  to  Edward  IV. 

Itanza  V.  3.J    At  Whittmgton,  a  village  on 

edge  of  Scarfdalc  in  Derbyihirc,  the  Earls  of 

vonlhire  and  Dauby,  with  the  Lord  Delamere, 


lit 

privately  concerted  the  plan  of  the  Revolution. 
The  houfe  in  which  they  met  m  at  prefent  a  £irm- 
houfe ;  and  the  country  people  diflinguifh  (he 
room  in ,  which  they  fat,  by  the  name  of  ^  the 
"  plotting,  parlour.*' 

B.  II.  Ode  VII.  Stap:^  II.  i.]  Mr.  Locke  died 
in  1704,  when  Mr.  Hoadly  was  beginning  to  dif- 
tingulih  himfelt  ui  .the  caufe  of  civil  and  .religious 
liberty :  Lord  Godolphiq.  in  X712,  .when  the  doc- 
trines of  the  Jacobite  fa^ion  chiefly  favoured  />f 
tfiofe  in  power :  Lord  Somers  in  1716,  amid  the 
pradices  of  the  Nonjuring  clerey  againft  the  Pro- 
teftant  eftabliihmeot ;  and  Lord  Stanhppe  jn  X7ar» 
during- the  controverfy  with  the  lower  houfe  of 
convocation.  *  V 

B.  II.  Ode  X.  Startza  v.]  Durine  Mr..Popc'» 
war  with  Theobald,  Concanen,  and  the  reft  of 
their  tribe,  Mr.  Warburton,  the  prefent  Lord  Biihop 
of  Glouceiler,  did  with  great  zeal  cultivate  their 
friendfllip;  havine  been  introduced,  forfooth,  at; 
the  meetings  of  mat  refpedable  confederacv:  a 
favour  which  he  afterwards  fpoke  of  in  very  high 
terms  of  complacency  and  tbankfulncis.  At  tnq 
fame  time,  in  his  intercourfe  with  them,  he.  treat-^ 
ed  Mr.  Pope  in  a  moil  contemptuous  manner,  and 
as  a  writer  without  genius.  Of  the  truth  oi  thefe 
aifertions,  his  Lordmip  can  have  no  doubt,  if  he 
recolledshis  o\vn  correfpondence  with  Concaseo; 
a  part  of  which  is  (lill  in  being,  and  will  proba-^ 
bly  bs  remembered  as  long  as  any  of  this  prelate's 
writings. 

B.  11.  Ode  XIII.]  In  the  year  1751  appeared  9, 
very  fplendid  ediuon,  in  quarto,  of  ^  Memoircs 
"  poux  iervir  a  THifteire  de  la  Maifon  de  Bran- 
'<  debourg,  a  Berlin  &  a  la  Haye  ;**  with  a  pri-« 
vil^ge  figned  Frederick ;  the  fame  being  engraved 
in  imitation  of  hand-writing.  In  this  edition, 
among  other  extraordinary  paflages,  are  the  two 
following,  to  which  the  third  ilanza  of  this  ode 
more  particularly  refers: 

Page  163.]  "  II  fe  fit  une  migration**  (the  au« 
thor  is  fpeaking  of  what  happened  of  the  revoca- 
tion of  the  edidt  of  Nantes)  "  dontonn'avoit  guerc 
**  vu  d'exemplcs  dans  ThiHorie  :  on  petiple  entier  ^ 
"  fbrtit  du  ruyaume  par  I'efprit  de  parti  en  hainc 
du  papc,  &  pour  reccvoir  fous  un  autre  ciel  la 
communion  lous  les  deux  efpeccs :  quatre  cent* 
mille  ames  s'cxpatricrent  ainii  &  abandonnerent 
tous  Icur  biens  pour  d  Jtonner  dans  d'autres  tem- 
ples les  vicux  pfeaumes  de  Clement  Marot.*' 
Page  141.1  **  La  crainte  donna  le  jour  a  la  cre- 
dulitc.  &  Tamour  propre  intereflabientot  le  cicl 
deitin  6igA  honunes. ' 
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[*  ftymphs,  who  prefide  over  (brings  and  rivu- 
•eti,  arc  addreffed  at  day-breal,  in  honour  of 
""J!*"  Several  fun^iions,  and  of  the  rebtions 
^hich  they  bear  to  the  natural  and  to  the  mo- 
fal  world.  Their  origin  is  deduced  from  the  firffc 
*"cgorical  deities,  or  powen  of  nature ;  accord- 


ing to  the  dodrine  of  the  old  mythologica] 
poets,  concerning  the  generation  0/  the  gods 
and  the  rife  of  things.  They  are  then  fuccef- 
fively  confidcred,  as  giving  motion  to  the  air 
and  exciting  fumnier<*brccze8;  as  nourilhing  and 
beautifying  the  vegetable  creation;  as  contri- 
buting to  the  fuUnefs  of  navigable  rivers^  aad 
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cotifeqtiently  to  the  maifitcnance  of  commerce ; 
and  by  that  means,  to  the  maritime  part  of  mi- 
Ktary  power.  Next  is  reprefcnted  their  favour- 
able iflfluence  upon  health,  when  aflifted  by  ru- 
ral cxercife :  which  introdaces  their  connection 
with  the  art  of  phvfic,  and  the  happy  eife&s  of 
Siifieml  medicinal  fprings.  Laftly,  they  are 
celebrated  for  the  firiendjbip  which  the  mufes 
bear  them,  and  for  the  true  infptration  which 
temperance  only  can  receive :  m  oppofition  to 
the  cnthufiafin  of  the  more  licentious  poets. 

0*ER  yonder  eaftem  hill  the  twilight  pale 

Walks  forth  from  darknefs ;  and  the  god  of  day, 

With  bright  Aftrsa  fcated  by  his  fide, 

Waits  yet  to  leave  the  ocean.    Tarry,  nymphs, 

Ye  nymphs,  ye  blue-ey*d  progeny  of  Thames, 

Who  now  the  mazes  of  this  rugged  heath 

Trace  with  your  fleeting  fteps ;  who  all  night  long 

Repeat,  amid  the  cool  and  tranquil  air. 

Your  lonely  murmurs ;  tarry,  and  receive 

My  offer*d  lay.     To  pay  you  homage  due,         10 

I  leave  the  gates  of  fleep ;  nor  fliali  uiy  lyre    ' 

Too  far  into  the  fplendid  hours  of  morn 

£ngage  your  audience :  my  obfervant  hand 

Shall  clofe  the  ftrain  ere  any  futtry  beaiy 

Approach  you.    To  your  fuhterranean  haunts 

Ye  then  may  timely  ileal;  to  pace  with  caie 

The  humid  fands ,  to  loofen  from  the  foil 

I'hc  bubbling  fourccsi  to  direct  the  rills 

To  meet  in  wider  channels ;  or  beneath 

Some  grotto*s  dripping  arch,  at  height  of  noon  oo 

To  flumber,  fhclter'dfrom  the  burning  heaven. 

Where  ihall  my  fong  begiji,  ye  nyiritons  ?  or  end? 
Wide  is  your  praife  and  copious— Firft  of  things, 
Firft  of  the  lonely  powers,  ere  time  arofe, 
Were  love  and  Chaos.    Love  the  fire  of  fate ; 
Elder  than  Chaos.     Bom  of  fate  was  time. 
Who  many  ions  and  many  comely  births 
Devoured,  relentlefs  father :  till  the  child 
Of  Rhea  drove  him  from  the  upper  flcy. 
And  queU'd  his  deadly  might.  1  hen  focial  reignM 
The  kindred  powers,  Tcthys,  and  reverend  Ops,  31 
Andfpotlefn  Vcfta;  while  fupreme  of  fway 
Remain*d  the  cloud-compeller.     From  the  couch 
Of  Tethys  fprang  the  fedgy  crowned  race, 
Who  from  a  thoufand  inrns,  o'er  every  clime. 
Send  tribute  to  their  parent :  and  from  them 
Are  ye,  O  Naiads !  Arethufa  fair, 
And  tuneful  Aganippe ;  that  fweet  name, 
Bandufia  ;  that  foft  family  which  dwelt 
With  Syrian  Daphne ;  and  the  honour*d  tribes  40 
Belov'd  of  Pfiean.    Liflen  to  my  ftrain, 
Daughters  of  Tethys :  liften  to  your  praife. 

You,  nymphs  the  winged  offspring,  which  of  old 
Aurora  to  divine  Aftracus  bore. 
Owns ;  and  your  aid  befeccheth.  When  the  might 
Of  Hyperion,  from  his  noomide  throne. 
Unbends  their  languid  pinions  aid  from  you 
They  afk  :  Favonius  and  the  mild  fomh-weft 
From  yon  relief  implore.     Your  Tallying  dreams 
Freth  vigour  to  their  weary  winj;>  impart.         50 
Again  th*y  fly,  difportiiig;  from  tht  mead 
Half  ripcu'd  and  the  tender  blades  of  corn. 
To  fweep  the  noxious  mildew ;  or  difpcl 
Contagions  11  reams,  which  oft  the  parched  earth 
Breathes  on  her  fainting  fons.  From  noon  to  eve, 
Along  the  river  and  the  paved  brook, 
Afccnd  the  cheerful  b:«c^vs .  haii'd  uf  barJt 


Who,  faft  by  learned  Cam,  the  JCoTontyn 
Solicit ;  nor  unwelcome  to  the  Toath 
Who  oa  the  heights  of  Tibxir,  all  inclin'd       t 
OVr  rufhing  Anio,  with  a  pious  hind 
The  reverend  fcene  delineates,  brokeo  f28£<. 
Or  tombs,  or  pillared  aqnednd«,  the  poetp 
Of  ancient  time ;  and  haply,  while  he  iaas 
The  ruin,  with  a  filent  tear  revolves 
The  fame  and  fortune  of  imxierioas  Raae. 

Yott  too,  O  nymphs,  and  your  TiDearie::*;.! 
The  rural  powers  confefs ;  and  ftill  prepare 
For    yott    their  choiceft    tieafores.    P;:  :; 

mands, 
Oft  as  the  Delian  king  with  Sinus  h^A 
The  central  heavens,  the  father  of  tht  f^: 
Conmiands  his  Dryads  over  your  aboda 
To  fpread  their  deepefl  umbrage.    \\':.i-  • 
Remcnibercth  how  mdulgent  ye  fuppji^ 
Your  general  dews  to  nurl'othem  in  tV^" 
Pales,  the  pafturii's  queem  whcrc-<':" - 
Purfues  TOur  fteps,  delighted ;  and  tt  *: 
With  living  verdure  domes.    ArounJj*."- 
The  laughmg  Chloris,  with  profufcth  It:* 
Throws  wide  her  blooms,  her  odours.  S-'l* 
Pomona  feeks  to  dwell :  and  o*er  the  u^-^ 
And  o*er  the  vale  of  Richmond,  where  vaiTU 
Ye  love  to  wander,  AmnUhca  poun 
Wcll-plcaa'd  the  wealdi  of  that  Anunorli'i  " 
Her  dower ;  unmindful  of  the  fragrant  jie. 
Nyfzan  or  Atlantic.  Nor  canfl  thoo, 
(Albeit  oft,  ungrateful,  thou  doftnauck 
The  beverage  of  the  ibber  Naiad's  uin, 
O  Bromius,  O  Lenxan)  nor  canft  thoa 
Difown  the  powers  whofe  bounty,  ill  rtf :v^. 
With  ne^ar  feeds  thy  tendrils.    Yet  frc^a 
Yet,  blamelcfs  nymphs,  from  mj  dciiff\: ; 
Accept  the  rites  yoiir  bounty  well  ma*  ^i..'. 
Nor  heed  the  fcoffings  of  the  Edoniaa  bui 
For  better  praife  awaits  ycU.     Thames,  til 
As  down  tne  verdant  fiope  your  duteoQ> :  * 
Defcend,  the  tribute  {lately  Thames,  rer. 
Delighted;  and  your  piety  applauds; 
And  i»tds  his  copious  tide  roll  on  Cecur?, 
For  faithful  are  ms  daughters ;  and  with  v. ' 
Aufpicious  gratulatts  the  bark  which,  co« 
His  oanks  forfaking,  her  adventuroQs  virr 
Yield  to  the  breeze,  with  Albion*s  h-pf 7  [  •** 
Extrcmefl  iflcs  to  blefs.     And  oft  at  mor^ 
When  Hermes,  from  Olymput  beat  oVr  ri"! 
To  hear  the  word^  of  Jove,  on  yonder  Li!i 
Stoops  lightly-failing ;  oti  intent  fwr  ipri^:; 
He  views :  and  waving  o'er  fome  ncw-')2'"  •* 
His  blcft  pacific  wand,  "  And  yet/'hf  ^r..- 
Yet,"  cries  the  fon  of  Maia,  **  thoagb  kc.'-*  ' 
And  filent  be  your  Hores,  ipomyoon  i*^  * . 
Flows  wealth  and  kind  focietT  to  men- 
By  you  my  fun<ftion  and  my  aoncttt'c  xs 
Do  I  polR'ft;  while  o'er  the  Borticvi>, 
Or  through  the  towers  of  Mc»nf  lM«i<>f  ^^ ' 
By  facrcd  Ganges  watcr*d«  1  cocdi<d     ^ 
The  P:r2lifii  merchant ;  with  the  buiJ'o  -' 
Of  ferti/e  Ariconium  while  I  cleCa 
Sarmatian  kings ;  or  to  the  ho'af..boI-l  r*-* 
Of  Syria,  from  the  bleak  Cofnekao  ^  ''< 
Difpenfe  the  mineral  treafurcw\»v*l>  *'**■; 
Sidonian  pilots  fouj^ht,  when  thi*tiir  i*:* 
Was  yet  unconfciom  uf  thou  ps**T  »•  *** 
••  Which  wife  Phoenicia  from  ilxir  ail  •'  •  " 
«*  Traiifplantcd  to  a  more  iodulgeothcs 
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ch  are  the  words  of  Hermca:  fuch  the  pnufe, 
aiad$,  which  from  tong^ues  celcflial  waits 
-  bounteous  deeds.  From  bouaty  ill'ucth  power: 
thofc  who,  fedulous  in  prudent  works, 
ve  the  i;\-ants  of  nature,  Jove  repays         z  JO 
I  noble  wealth,  and  his  own  feat  on  earth, 
jdgnicnts  to  pronounce,  icid  curb  the  might 
kicked  men.    Your  kind  unfailing  urns 
rainly  to  the  hofpitable  arts 
craies  yield  their  fiore.     For,  O  ye  nymphs, 
he  not  won  the  unconquerable  queen 
ins  to  court  your  friendihip  ?  You  (he  owns 
fair  afibciates  who  extend  her  fway 
.'  o'er  the  mighty  deep ;  and  grateful  things 
m  ihe  uttcreth,  oft  as  from  the  ihore        1 40 
hames,  or  Medway's  vale,  or  the  green  banks 
'c£la,  fhc  her  thundering  navy  leads 
)alpe*s  foaming  channel,  or  the  rough 
abrian  furge ;  her  aufpices  divine     . 
irt'ig  to  the  fenatc  and  the  prince 
ilbion,  to  dilmay  barbaric  kings, 
\bcriui,  or  the  Celt.    The  pride  of  kings 
»<n^r  rcom'd  by  Pallas :  and  of  old 
V'C^  the  virgin,  from  the  brazen  prow 
Vrhens  o'er  ^gina*A  gloomy  furge,  150 

'rive  her  clouds  and  ilorms;  overwhelming  all 
Pt  rfian's  promis'd  glory,  when  the  realms 
i<I'K  and  the  foft  Ionian  clime, 
n  Libya's  torrid  champain  and  the  rocks 
)1J  lm.ms  join'd  their  lervile  bands, 
weep  the  fons  of  liberty  from  earth. 
lin  ;  Minerva  on  the  bounding  prow 
kthcn^  flood,  and  with  the  "thunder's  voice 
'unc'd  her  terrors  on  their  impious  heads, 
ihook  her  buniing  aegis.    Xerxes  faw :     160 
t  Hrricleum,  on  the  moimtain's  height 
nM  in  his  golden  car,  he  knew  the  ugu 
lirtl;  ftlt  unrighieous  hope  forfake 
hultmngheirt,and  furn'd hisface  with  fliame. 
u),  ye  who  (hare  the  ftern  Minerva's  power; 
arm  the  hand  of  liberty  for  war  : ' 
give  to  the  rcnown'd  Britannic  name 
wc  contending  monarchs :  vet  benign, 
ni)d  of  nature :  to  the  works  of  peace 
t  prone,  and  lenient  of  the  many  ills         X70 
h  wait  on  human  life.     Your  gentle  aid 
:ia  well  can  wttncfs,  fte  who  favc% 
I  poifonous  cates  and  cups  of  pleaflng  banc, 
nretcli  devoted  to  the  entangling  fnares 
acchus  and  of  Comns.     Him  ihe  leads 
i^ynthia's  lonely  haunts.    To  fpread  the  toils, 
cat  the  coverts,  with  the  jovial  horn 
vKTi  of  day  to  fummon  the  loud  hounds, 
:all8  the  lingering  iluggard  from  his  dreams : 
where  hin  breaft  may  drink  the  mountain 
where  the  fervor  of  the  fanny  vale        [breeze, 
beat  upon  his  hvtr^f,  thrm:gh  devious  paths 
oni  hift  mpid  coutfcr.     Nor  when  eafe, 
cifc  and  welcome  flumbers  have  bccahn'd 
'^^%tT  bofom,  does  the  queen  of  health 
pleating  care  withhold.     His  decent  board 
^.uarcU,  prcftding ;  and  the  frupal  powers 
)  joy  fe<£itc  leads  in :  and  whik  the  brown 
»i*n  dame  with  Pan  prefenti  her  ftores ; 
Ic  changing  ftill,  and  comely  in  the  change,  190 
utnnus  and  the  honrs  before  him  foread 
garden's  banquet :  you  to  crown  his  feaft, 
:iown  his  fcaft,  O  Naiads,  you  the  fair 


Hygeia  calls :  and  from  your  fiielving  feats. 
And  groves  of  poplar,  plenteous  cups  yc  bring. 
To  flake  his  venis :  tilf  foon  ai  purer  tide 
Flows  down  thofc  loaded  channels :  wafheth  off 
The  dregs  of  luxury,  the  lurking  feeds 
Of  crude  difeafe  ;  and  through  the  abodes  of  life 
Sends  vigour,  fends  repofe.     Hail,  Naiads :  haO, 
Who  give,  to  bbour,  health ;  to  ilooping  age,  201 
The  joys  which  youth  had  fquander'd.     Oit  your 
Will  I  invoke !  and,  frequent  in  your  praife,  [urns 
Abafli  the  frantic  Thyrfus  with  m^'  fong. 

For  not  eflrang'd  from  you  benignant  arts 
Is  he,  the  god,  to  whofe  myderious  flirinc 
My  youth  was  facred,  and  my  votive  cares 
Belong;  tlie  learned  Taeon.    Oft  when  all 
His  cordial  treafures  he  hath  fearch'd  in  vain  ; 
When  herbs,  and  potent  trees,  and  drops  of  balm 
Rich  with  the  genial  influence  of  the  fun,       %ii 
(To  roufe  dark  fancy  from  her  plaintive  dreams. 
To  brace  the  ncrvelcfs  arm,  with  food  to  win 
Sick  appetite,  or  hufli  the  unquiet  bread 
Which  pines  with  fllcnt  paflion)  he  in  vain 
Hath  prov'd;  to  your  d<;ep  manflons  he  defcends,, 
Your  gates  of  humid  rock,  your  dim  arcades, 
He  entercth ;  where  impurpled  veins  of  ore 
Gleam  on  the  roof;  where  through  the  rigid  mine 
Your  trickling  rills  infinuate.  There  the  god  aao^ 
From  your  indulgent  hands  the  ftreaming  bowl 
Waftsi  to  his  pale-ey'd  fuppliants ;  waf:s  the  feeds 
Metallic,  ana  the  elemental  falts 
Wafli'd  from  the  pregnant  glebe.    They  drink  (> 

and  foon 
Flies  pain;  flies  inaufpicious  care :  and  foon 
The  iocial  haunt  or  unfrequented  fliade 
Hears  lo,  lo  Pxan ;  as  of  old. 
When  Python  fell.    And,  O  propitious  nymphs ! 
Oft  as  for  helplefs  mortals  I  implore 
Your  falutary  fprings,  through  every  urn        130 
Oh  flied  your  healing  tretfiires.    With  the  firft 
And  flneil  breath,  which  from  the  genial  flrife 
Of  mineral  fermentation  fprings,  like  light 
O'er  the  freih  morning's  vapours,  Ivftrate  then 
The  fountain,  and  inform  the  riling  wave. 

My  lyre  fiiall  pay  your  bounty.    Scorn  not  ye 
That  humble  tribute.    Though  a  mortal  hand 
Excite  the  firings  to  utterance,  yet  for  themes 
Not  unreprded  of  cclefti<bl  powers, 
1  frame  their  language ;  and  the  mufes  deign  240 
To  guide  the  pious  tenor  of  my  lay. 
The  mufes  (facred  by  their  gifts  divine) 
In  early  days  did  not  my  wondering  ienfe 
Their  fecrets  oft  reveal :  oft  my  rais'd  ear 
In  flumber  felt  their  muGc :  oft  at  noon 
Or  hour  of  funfet,  by  fonu;  lonely  dream. 
In  field  or  (hady  grove,  they  taught  me  words 
Of  power  from  death  and  envy  to  preferve 
The  good  man's  name.  Whence  yet  with  grateful 

mind. 
And  offerings  unprofan'd  by  ruder  eye,  %$o 

My  vows  I  fend,  mv  homage,  to  the  feats 
Of  rocky  Cirrha,  wnere  with  you  they  dwell : 
Where  you  their  chaile  companions  th<}y  admit 
Through  all  the  hallowed  fccne :  where  oft  intent. 
And  leaning  o'er  Caflalia's  molTy  verge. 
They  mark  the  cadence  of  your  confluent  nmsy 
How  tuneful,  yielding  gratefullefl  repofe 
To  their  confurted  m'jafure  :  till  again, 
With  emulation  all  the  founding  choir. 
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X.ioc  $A'  ^thefedgy-erowned  r^cfi.]  The  rivcr- 
l^ods ;  who,  acconling  to  Heilod*s  Theogony,  were 
;che  ions  of  Oceanus  and  Tethys. 

L.  36,37.  Ftotn  tbern^  are  yet  0  Naiads]  The 
defcent  of  the  Naiads  is  iefs  certain  than  rooft 
foints'of  the  Greek  mythology.  Hoftier  Odyff 
xiii;  »§Kt  £kMt».  Virgil,  in  the  eighth  book  of  the 
-.^Eneid,  fpeaks  as  if  the  nymphs,  or  Naiads,  were 
.the  parents  of  the  risers  ;  but  in  this  he  contra- 
jditii  the  teftimOny  of  Hefiod,  and  evidently  de. 
^arts  from  the  othordox  fyfteoi,  which  repre- 
lenteth  federal  nymphs  as  retaining  to  every  lingle 
river.  On  the  other  hand.  Calimachu%  who  was 
very  learned  in  all  the  fchoulrdivinity  of  tbofe 
ti^aesy  in  his  hymti  to  Pelds,  maketh  Penus,  the 
•great.  Thefialian  river-god,  the  father  of  his 
nsnnphs:  s^)d  Ovid,  in  the  fourteenth  book  of  his 
MetaraorphoCes,  mentions  the  Naiads  of  Latium 
as  the  immediate  daughters  of  the  neighbouring 
ft^'cr^gods.'  Accordingly,  the  Naiads  o(  particu- 
Jar  rivers  are  occaiionaliy,  both  by  Ovid  and  Sta- 
-tiMs,  called  by  a  patronymic,  from  the  name  of  the 
J'Jjiv«T  to  which  they  belong. 
:t.>JLi:4o«  Syriap  baphne.]  The  grt)ve  of  Daphne 
in  Syria,  neajT  Antiochj  was  famous  for  its  delight- 
ful fountaina. 

.;  (Ibid.  The  tribes  beloved  by  P/eo«.]  Mineral 
imi  medicinal  fprings.  Paeon '  was  the  phyfician 
of  the  gods. 

I,.-  43.  The  winged  offsprsftg.]  The  Winds ; 
^ho;  according  to  Hefiod  and  Apoilodorus,  were 
the  fons  of  A.ftrceus  and 'Aurora. 

L.  46.  ^\»peri(m,]  A  fon  pf  Caelum  and  Tellus. 
jind  father  -of  the  Sun,  who  is  thence  called,  by 
Prtidac,  Hyperionides.  But  Hy})erion  is  ptvt  Vy 
Uomor  in  the  fame  manner  as  here,  for  the  fun 
liimfelf. 

1*4  49,  Tour /allying Jlreanu.']  Theflateofthe 
,atmofpher.e  with  refpett  to  relt  and  motion  is,  in 
fevcVftl  ways,  aireiHied  by  rivers  and  running 
ilrettRf»;  'and  that  more  efpccially  in  hot  feafons: 
firil,  they  deflfoy  its  equilibrium,  by  cooling  thofe 
4)art>  ofituith  whicK  tb?y  are  in  contact;  and 
iecondl^f,  they  comm«nicftte  their  own  motion : 
aud  the  air  w  bich  i9  thus  moved  by  themi  being 
let't  heated,  is  of  confequence  more  elatiic  than 
ocbeii.piirt)  of  the  atmofpherei  and  therefore  fitter 
to  pre(«rve  and  to  propagate  that  motion. 

L.^.,70.  Delinn  king.]  One  of  the  efiithetA  of 
•ApoUVk  lur  the  I'uOf  in  the  Orphic  hymn  infcri- 
l>e4  to  him. 

:  l4..ff*  Cbloris]  The  ancient  Greek  name  for 
JTlora. 

. .  L..  S>  Jnuiltkea.]  The. mother  of  the  firft  Bac* 
riius,  whoiV  birth  and  education  was  written,  as 
iUtoclorus  SicuUis  in^n-ms  us^  in  the  old  Pelafgic 
char.i«5ler,  by  ThymcEtcs,  graudfon  to  Laomedon, 
and  cuntcraporary  with  Orpheus.  Thymoetes  had 
travelled  over  Libya  to  the  country  winch  borders 
<}u  the  western  ocean  :  there  he  law  the  itland  of 
>«yu,  and  learned  froVn  the  inhabttanti,  that 
'*  Ammon,  king  of  L}bia,  was  married  in  formtr 
'*  ages  to  Rhea,  iiiler  of  SatUrh  and  the  Titans: 
*'  that  beafterwerds  fell  in  love  witii  a  beautiful 
•*  virgioi  whofe  name  was  Amaltliea  ;  had  by  her 
J  a  foTi,  and  gave  her  pofTctTion  ot'a  ncij^hbouring 
••  trad  of  land,  wonderfully  fertile  j    which  in 


**  (hape  nearly  reiembtlng  the  bora  of  lA  ox. r? 
**  thence  called  the  Hcfptrian  bora,  tod  u:?. 
"  wards  the  horn  of  Amalthea  •  that.lctrrc?-.' 
**  jealoufy  of  Rhea,  he  concealed  the  jocry  L. 
**  chus,  with  his  mother,  in  the  iiiand  ot  N}  - 
the  beauty  of  whieh,    Diodonis  deicribn  *• 
preat  dignity  and  pomp  of  ftyle-  This  tabic  e  Jt 
of  the  nobleft  in  all  the  ancient  nythobjiT.  1 
.feems  tc/have  made  a  parttcvltr  iiBprdBo&  or ' 
imagination  of  Milton ;  the  only  mokn  9^ 
(unlefs  perhaps  it  be  ncceflfary  to  eicep'  Sprv 
who,  in  thefe  myfterioua  traditioosof  tbe  :*'. 
fiory,  had  a  heart  to  feel,  and  words  tocxpre.  -? 
iimple  and  folitary  genius  of  antiquity.  1"  -? 
the  idea  of  his  Paradife^he  prefers  it  evrt*: 

**  that  Nyfcanii' 

**  Girt  by  the  river  TritDOy  where  ok  Lx 
'*  (Whom  Gentiles  Animon  caU,uc.- 
**  Hid  Amalthea,  and  her  ftorid  fon.  ;* 
*<  Young  Bacchus,  from  his  ftepdsu.* 

eye/' 
L.   lai.  Edonian  bamL]     The  pric*-'- 
other  minifters  of  Bacchus ;  fj  caliol  r'/ 
domis,  a  mountain  of   Thrace,  wbcrs  c^ ' 
were  celebrated. 

L.   105.     fiHi/en  Hermes]  Hermes,  cf  Mr' 
was  the  patron  of  commerce  ;  in  wktci  «" 
lent  charaftcf  he  is  addrcfled  by  the  wtU  -- 
Indigitameota  in  tbeie  beautiful  lino : 

^0(  )(fii^iT^iit  'ix**^  i«(«MK  SvAm  «^mp^> 

L.  121.  Uifpettft  the  miaeral  treau^t] 
merchants  of  Sidon    and    Tyre  made  i--  - 
voyages  to  the  coaft  of  Cornwall,  from  »" 
they  carried  home  great  quantities  of  m 

L.  136.  Hati  be  ttXft  ^uon*]  Meriui.v.r- 
tron  of  commerce,  being  fo  greatly  otj  - 
on  the  good  offices  of  the  Naiad«.  t  * 
obtains  for  them  the  fricndfliip  of  Mmfrv. 
goddeis  of  war ;  for  military  pov^er,  at  if-'" 
naval  part  of  it»  haili  conflantly  fw;iL«;- 
eitabliQiment  of  trade ;  which  exenipli»t>  ;■  * 
ceding  obfervatiuny  that  "  from  houu:} 
**  power." 

L.  143, 144.  Calpf^antabrian/urgt] C 

tar  and  the  bay  of  Bifcay. 

U    I  $0     .igiuA^J  gloomy  /urge.]   N^- 
ifland,  the  Athenians  obtained  the  viclof)*"-- 
mis,  over  the  Perlian  navy. 

U   160.  Xerxes /a'w]   iTiis  circumftr'f 
corded  in  that  paHage.  perhaps  the  m^  'f- 
among  all  the  remains  of  ancient  hifton.-^ 
Plutarch,  in  his«*  Life  of  Thcmiftocics  '  J' 
the  fea-fights  of  Artemifium  and  SaUn.* 

L.  164.  Thyrfus.]    A  ftaff,  or  fpear.  ^^' 
round  with  ivy ;  of  conilant  ufe  tn  iIj«  " 
nalian  my(\eries.  ^ 

L.  a  1 7.  Jo  Piran.]  An  excla!nimi»   • '' ' 
and  triumph,  derived  from   ApoitO*  t'^'- 
with  P}thon. 

L.  251.  Cirrba]  One  of  the  fotamt'  < 
naflus,  and  facred  to  Apollo.   N>«  «  y" 
ral  fountains,  faid  to  be  frequented  b»  f*" 
Nyfa,  th'.*  other  eminence  of  ibcfaar  n^^  - 
>v;ts  dedicated  to  Bacchu9« 


Koto's  on  the  m^  to  fni  naiads. 


Sc3 


2K3.  Charm  the  mind  of  gods."]  This  whole 

e,  concerning  the  effedls  of  facred    mufic 

r  the  gods,  is  taken  from  Piisdar's  firft  Py 

ode. 

1^7.  Phrvgian  fipe's\  •  The  Phrygian  mu- 

5  i'antaftic  and  turbulent,  and  fie  to  excite  | 

srly  paflions. 

5«2, 303.  Tbe  gates  where  Pallas  holds 

'    Tlje  guardian  key.'\    It  was  the  office 
icrva  to  be  the   gtiardinn  of  walled  cjtie« 
e  (he  was  rtamed  nOAIAT  and  ftOAIOlrxOiT. 
ad  her  ftatues  placed  in  their  gates,  being 
eel  to  k<^->  the  keys ;  and  on  that  account 

KAHAcyrxoir. 

3iO,  311.  Fate  offober  Pentbeut.]  Pentheus 
im  in  pieces  bj  the  Bacchanalian  prieits  and 
n,  fi>r  d^'fpifing  their  myfterics. 
^^8,  319,  The  cave  Corytinn.]  Of  this  caVe 
uia*;,  in  his  tenth  book,  gives  the  following 
ption  :  "  Between  Delphi  and  the  eminences 
i^aTniffns.  In  a  road  to  the  grotto  of  Corycium, 
lich  has  rts  name  from  the  nymph  Corycia, 
J  is  by  far  the  mod  feoharkable  which  I  have 
Ti.  One  may  walk  a  great  way  into  it  with- 
t  a  torch.  It  is  of  a  conliderable  height  and 
th  fcveral  fprings  within  it ;  and  yet  a  rAnch 
later  Quantity  of  Watfer  diftillsfroni  «he  (hell 


*•  and  roof,  fo  as  to  be  cotitinnSlIir  dfbppitig  on  the 
•'  ground.  The  people  round  PftrnalTus  hold  it 
•'  facred  totht  Corycian  nymphs  and  to  Pan.*' 

L.  3  r o.  Delphic  tnount  ]  Delphi,  the  fcslt  atid 
oracle  of  Apollo,  had  a  mount  anetius  atid  rocky 
(ituation,  on  the  (kirts  of  ParnafTus 

L.  317.  CyrenOiC.]      Cyrene    was  the  nativer 
country  of  Callimachus,  whofe  hyoins  are  the  moft 
remarkable  example  of  that  mythological  piftiou 
which  is  allumcd  in  the  precediog  pOem,aDcl  have 
always  ftlTorfled  particular  pleafure  to  the  autlxn* 
bf  it,  by  real'on  of  the  myfterious  folemnity  with 
which  they  affe^  the  mind.     On  this  account  he  ' 
was  induced  to  attempt  fomewhv  i^i  the  fame 
manber :  folely  by  way  of  eiercife :  the  manner  ' 
itfelf  being  now  almoft  entirely  abandoned  in  poc«  . 
try.     And  as  the  mere  genealogy,  or  the  perfoiui 
adveittures  of  heathen  gods,  could  have  been  but 
little  interefting  to  a  modern  reader ;  it  was  thera- 
fore  thought  proper  to  fekO  foroe  convenient  part 
of  the  hiftory  of  nature*  and  to  employ  thef^^  an- 
cient divinities  as  it  is  probable  they  wcic  firil 
(employed;  to  Wit«  in  perfonifying  natural caui'eA.* 
bnd  in  reprcfenting  the  mutiSal  agrectiaent  or  op-  - 
pofition  of  the  corporeal  and  moral  powers  of  the 
world  :    which    hath  bedn  acc<)uoted  the  very 
highelt  office  of  poetry. 


{   .  /, 
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1. 

FOR  A  GROTTO, 

le,  whom  in  their  lays  the  (liepherds  <Jall 
a,  daughter  of  the  neighbouring  itream, 
cave  belongs.'     The  fig-tree  and  the  vine, 
h  o*er  the  rocky  entrance  downward  flioof, 
re  pluc'd  by  Glycon.    He  ilrith  cowflips  pale, 
rofc,  and  purple  lychnis,  deckJd  the  green 
c  thy  thrcdiold,  and  my  (Helving  walls 
I  honey luckle  covefd.     Here  at  noon, 
tl  by  the  murmur  of  my  rifing  fount, 
nbcr:  here  my  cluftering  fruits  I  rend  i 
otn  the  humid*flower8,  at  break  of  d4y, 
»  g:arland$  weave,  and  chafe   tVom  all  my 
>  thing  impure  or  noxious.    Enter  in,  "^bpunds 
T»Tior*r.  undlfmay^d.     Nor  hat,  nor  toad 
:  lurki :  and  if  thy  bfeaft  of  blamelefs  thoughts 
rove  thee,  not  unwelcome  (halt  thou  tread 
quiet  manilon  :  chiefly,  if  thy  narr.e 
'  p4lUs  and  the  immortal  mufes  on  n. 

ir. 

^  A  STATUE  OF  CHAUCER  AT  WOOD- 
STOCK; 

^  wa^  old  Chaucer.    Such  the  placid  mien 
h-m  who  firlt  witK  harmony  intormM 
?  language  of  our  fathers.     Here  he  dwelt 
"»Any  a  cheerful  day.     Tbcfc  ancient  walls 
*'c often  heard  him,  while  his  legends  blitlic 


He  fang;  of  love,  or  ItnlgHthAbd,  or  the  wiles 
Of  homely  life:  throtrgh  eat'h  e(late  and  fl^re, 
The  fa(bions  and  the  fdiltes  of  the  world   [chance 
With  cdniting  hand  porttaying.      Though  per. 
From  Blenheim's  towerl,0  ftringef,  |hou  art  come 
Glowing  with  Chult;hill%  trophies ;  yet  in  vain 
Doft  tkou  applaud  thtm  if  thy  breaft  be  cold 
To  him,  this  other  hero  ;  who,  iti  times 
Dark  and  untaufht,  began  ^iih  charming  vcric 
To  tattc  the  rudenefi  of  his  native  lanil. 

m. 

WHoa'ER  thoii  art  whoifc  path  in  fummfr  1Ie« 
Through  yonder  village,  turn  thee    whete  the 
Of  branching  oaks  a  rural  paUre  o'd  [^rtwe 

Imboforas.     There  dtvells  Albert  /generous  lord 
Of  all  the  harvef^  round.     And  onward  thtnrc    • 
A  low  ptain  chapel  fronts  the  morning  light 
Faft  by  a  filent  tivulet.     Humbly  walk, 
O  fttangcr,  o'er  the  confecratt-d  ground  ; 
And  on  that  verdlnt  hilloc,  which  thou  lee'd* 
Befet  with  ofiers,  let  thy  pious  hind 
Sprinkle  fre(h  water  from  the  bro^k,  and  (Ire  v 
Sweet-fmclling  flowers.     For  there  doth  Jfcdmund 
The  learned  (hepherd  ;  for  edth  runl  art      (reft, 
Fam*d,  and  for  fongs  harmonious,  and  the  wees  • 
Of  ill-requited  love.     The  faithl:fs  priile 
Of  fair  Matilda  fank  hi:n  to  the  t^rave      [Heaven 
In    manhood's  prime.     But  foon   did  righteous 
With  Ictirs,  with  flirirp  reraorfc,  ar.d  pining  care, 
Avenge  her  falfehcod.     Norcr-j''!  ;iLl  ih.  ^uJ, 
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And  nopti&l  ponp, -t^hich  lur'd  her  plighted  faith 
l-Vom  Edmund  to  a  loftier  faufbaod's  home. 
Relieve  her  breaking  heart,  or  turn  afidc 
The  ftrokes  of  death.     Go,  travtllcr ;  relate 
The  mournful  Aory.     Haply  fome  fair  maid 
May  hold  ii  in  remembrance,  and  be  taught 
Tiiat  richei  cannot  pay  £or  truth  or  love. 

IV. 

O  rouTRS  and  virgins  t  O  declining 
O  pale  misfortune's  flaves :  O  ye  who  dwell 
Unknown  with  humble  quiet ;  ye  who  wait 
In  courts,  or  fill  the  golden  feat  of  kings  i 
O  fons  of  fport  and  pleafure  :  O  thou  wretch 
That  weep*ft  for  jealous  love,  or  the  forrf  wovnds 
Of  confcious  guilt,  or  death's  rapacious  hand 
Which  left  thee  void  of  hope  :  O  ye  who  roam 
In  exile ;  ye  who  through  the  embattled  field 
Seek  bright  renown ;  or  who  for  nobler  palms 
Contend,  the  leaders  of  a  public  caufe ; 
Approach  i  'behold  this  mai1)le.    'Know  ye  not 
The  features  ?  Hath  not  oft  his  faithful  tongue  ' 
Told  you  the  falhion  of  your  own  eftate, 
The  fccrets  of  your  bofom?  Here  then,  round 
His  tnonnment  mth  reverence  while  ye  ftand. 
Say  to  each  other  s  **  This  wasShakfpeare^s  form ; 
•*  Who  walk'd  in  every  path  of  human  life, 
"  Felt  every  pailion ;  and  to  all  mankind 
**  I^th  now,  will  ever,  that  experience  yield  . 
"  Which  his  own  genius  only  could  acquire,**- 

r. 

OVLIELMV8  III.  FORTIS,  PIVS,  LIBERATOR,  CVM 
INEVNTE  AETATE  PATRIAE  LABENTI  AOFVISSET 
liALVK  2P&E  VNICA;  CVM  M-OX,  ITIDSM  REIFVB- 
XICAE  BRITANHICAE  VIKDEK  RENVNCIATUS  ES« 
SET  ATQVE  STATOR  ;  TVM  DKKI<^E  AJ>  10  SE 
3VATVM  RECOCNOVXT  ET  REaEM  PACTVM.  VT 
CVRARET  NE  DOMlNO  IMPOTfcNTI  CEDEREHT 
1>AX,  FIOSS,  FORTVNA  GENERIS  HVMANK.  AVC- 
70&I  PVBLXCAB  FXLICXTATIB  P.  G.  A.  M.  A. 

Vi. 

.    FOR  ACOLUMNATRUNNYMEDK. 

Thou,  who  the  verdant  plain  doft  traverfe  here. 
While  Thames  among  his  willows  from  thy  view 
Retires  $  O  ftrangcr,  Hay  thee,  and  the  fcene 
Around  contemplate  well.    This  is  the  place 
Where  England's  ancient  barons,  clad  in  arms  ' 
And  ftcm  with  conqueft,  from  their  tyrant  king 
(Then  rendered  tame)  did  challenge  and  fecure 
The  charter  ot  thy  freedom.    PaC^  not  on 
Till  thou  haft  bleft  their  memory,  and  paid 
Thofc  thanks  which  God  appointed  the  reward 
Of  piiblic  virtue.     And  if  chance  thy  home 
Salute  thee  with  a  fathcr*s  honoured  name, 
Go,  call  thy  fons :  inflru(f^  them  what  a  debt 
*rhey  owe  their  ancetlors;  and  make  them  fwear 
To  pay  it,  by  tranfmi:iing  down  entire         [born. 
Thole  facred  rights  to  which  tbemfeWes  were 

VII. 

THE  WOOD-NYMPH. 

ArpROACH  in  filence.     'Tis  i  o  vulgar  tale 
Welch  1,  the  D.yad  of  thlshtary  oak, 


Pronounce  to  mortal  can.    TWe  (ecoid  ift 
Now  hafteneth  to  iu  period,  fiace  I  toU 
On  this  fair  lawn.    The  poves  of  jwder  tut 
Are  all  my    o£&pnng :   and  each  nympk,  « 
The  copfcs  and  the  furrow'd  Seldsbeyosi,  [p^ 
Obeys  me.     Many  changes  have  I  (cea 
In  human  things,  and  manj  awfbl  dee^i 
Of  jufttce,  when  the  ruling  hand  of  Jore 
Againft  the  tyrants  of  the  Und,  ^anft 
The  unhallow'd  fons  of  liazary  and  gnle, 
Was  arm'd  for  retnbution.    Thus  at  kafQ 
Expert  in  laws  divine,  I  know  the  pitbi 
Of  wifdom,  and  ervoneoas  folly^s  end 
Have  oft  prefag*d  :  and  now  wcU<^ple«'^(v 
Each  evening  till  a  noble  yoath,  who  bs 
My  fliade,  a  while  releaa*d  froa  publico 
Yon  peaceful  gate  (haH  enters  aod  fitte 
Beneath  my  branches.     Then  bis  mc^^ 
t  prompt,  unfeen ;  and  place  before  h^v 
Sincereft  forms  of  good  ;  and  move  bis  20 
With  the  dread  bountiea  of  the  SireSa^ 
Of  gods  and  men,  with  frcedom'a  |eoeui3L 
The  lofty  voice  of  glory  and  the  huh 
Of  facred  friendlhip*    Stranger,  I  ban  ^ 
My  function.    If  within  thy  bofom  d«r  ^ 
Aught  which  may  challaifpe  praiic,  tbois'! 
Unhpi^Vir'd  my  abode,  nor  Aail  I  bean   ,^ 
A  fparing  benedi^ion  from  thy  toogie> 

Ye  powers  unfeen « to  whom  the  bards  dCes 
Erecled  altars ;  ye  who  to  the  4Biod 
More  lofty  views  unfold,  and  pcoopt  tb<  K< 
With  more  divine  emotions  ;  if  erewbi^ 
Nut  quite  unpleafing  have  my  votive  riv^ 
Of  you  been  deem*d,  when  oft  this  looely  kiX. 
To  you  I  confec/ated  ;  then  voncUafe 
Here  with  your  inftant  energy  to  croim 
My  happy  folitude.     It  is  the  hour 
When  moft  I  love  to  invoke  you,  and  bitt  i 
Mod  frequent  your  glad  mtniftry  diriDt. 
The  air  is  calm  :  the  fun*8  onveiled  orb 
Shines  in  the  middle  heaveiu     The  himt :? 
Stands  quiet,  and  among  the  golden  ibetw 
The  reapcn  lie  rcclin'd.  Theoeighboufi<»gr 
Are  route ;  nor  even  a  linnct^s  raxtdoo  fj^ 
Echoeth  amid  the  filence.    Let  me  feel 
Yoor  influence,  ye  kind  powers*   Aloft  ia  ^ 
Abide  ye  ?  or  on  thofe  tranfparent  cIouJ* 
Pafs  ye  from  hill  to  hill  ?  or  on  the  (ha<'^ 
Which  yonder  eUnsctft  o'er  the  lake  bcic- 
Do^ou  coBverfe  retitM  ?  From  what  Iut'*.'* 
Shall  1  expe^  you  ?  Let  me  once  more  (ce> 
Your  influence,  O  ye  kind  iofpirxng  po«en 
And  t  will  guard  it  well,  nor  (halla  tho«{  - 
Rife  in  my  mind,  nor  Ihall  a  paKoo  p»« 
Acrofs  my  bofom  unobferv*d,  ooftor'd 
By  faithful  memory.    And  then  at  fooae 
More  adlive  momant,  will  I  cmli  rbtfl  ioiti 
Anew ;  and  join  them  in  naieftic  ktaty 
And  give  them  utterance  in  hafowwoai  iru 
That  all  mankiiid  (haU  wonder  at  jwi  f'V 


Ml  though  in  life's  feqnefterM  tale 
The  AlauffhtT  Sire  otdain'd  lo  dvtl^ 
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AOte  from  ^nj^t  toUfbme  wt^s, 
id  the  grenHccnes  of  poblic  priife ; 
:t  let  me  ftiB  wiA  grateful  pride 
tmember  how  my  infant  frame 
;  tempered  with  prophetic  flame, 
earij  mulic  to  mj  toDgue  fopplj'd. 

was  then  my  future  fate  he  weigh'd. 
id,  this  be  thy  concern,  he  faid, 
:  once  with  paffion's  keen  alarms, 
id  beauty's  pleafurable  charms, 
id  facred  truth's  eternal  lightt 
>  move  the  various  mind  of  man ; 
U  under  one  unblemilhM  plan, 
eafoD,  fancy,  and  his  heart  unite. 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  CURIO  ♦. 

tci  bas  the  fpring  beheld  thy  faded  fame, 
the  fourth  winter  rifes  on  thy  (hame, 
e  I  exulting  grafpM  the  votive  fliell, 
ottods  ot  uiumph  all  thy  praife  to  tell ; 
I  could  my  (kiU  through  ages  make  thee  fhine, 
I  pnmd  to  mix  nay  memory  with  thine, 
now  the  caufe  that  wak*d  my  fong  before, 
b  praife,  with  triumph,  crowns  the  toil  no 

more, 
the  glorious  man,  whofe  faithful  cares, 
queil'd  by  malice,  nor  relaxed  by  years, 
aw*d  ambition*-8  wild  audacious  bate, 
draggM  at  length  corruption  to  her  fate ; 
rcry  tongue  its  Urge  applaufes  ow*d, 
t  well.earn*d  laurels  every  mufe  beAowM; 
iblic  juftice  urg*d  the  high  rewaid, 
freedom  (mila  on  the  devoted  bard : 
then,  to  him  whofe  levity  or  luft 
all  a  people*s  generous  hopes  in  diift ; 
)  taught  ambiuon  firmer  heights  of  power, 
fa  v*d  corruption  at  her  hopeleis  hour ; 
I  not  each  tonffoe  its  eiecrations  owe  ? 
I  not  each  mute  a  wreath  of  (hame  beftow  f  - 
public  juftice  fanAify  the  award  ? 
freedom's  haikd  protcA  the  impartial  bard  f 
et  lung  reiu&ant  1  forbore  thjr  name, 
I  watch 'd  thy  virtue  like  a  dying  flame. 


Curio  tvat  a  yoting  Roman  Senator  ofdifiin- 
bed  birtb  and  partly  ivbo,  upon  bisjirjt  en» 
cc  into  the  Forum^  bad  been  committed  to  the 

of  Cicero.  Being  profitfi  and  extravagant, 
oon  dijipated  a  large  and J^leadid  fortune  ; 
tpply  the  want  ofwbicb,  be  was  driven  to  the 
gity  of  abetting  tbe  defgns  of  Cefar  againfi 
liberties  of  bis  country  ^  aUbougb  be  bad  before 

a  profeffed  enemy  to  bim^-JCicero  exerted 
^tfwitb  great  energy  to  prevent  bis  ruin,  but 
^out  effeQt  and  be  became  one  oftbefirfi  vie- 
'  in  tbe  civil  war.  Tbis  epsfile  uas  firfi 
lybed  in  tbe  year  1 744*  wbeu  a  celebrated  pa- 
U  after  a  long,  and  at  laft  afuccefsful  oppofi^ 

to  an  unpopular  mincer,  bad  diverted  tbe 
fe  of  bis  country^  and  become  tbe  foremo/i  in 
^ort  and  defenee  of  tbe  fame  mea/ures  be  bad 
eadily^  anaforfueb  a  length  of  time  contended 
inft.  It  was  altered  by  tbe  Avtbor  into  tbe 
^de  to  Curio  f*  Aut  tbi  original  foem  is  too  cv- 
f4  to  be  omittfd^^ 


Hung  oVr  each  glimmering  fparfc  with  anxious. 

eyes. 
And  wifli'd  and  hopM  the  light  again  would  rife. 
But  fioce  thy  guilt  (till  more  entire  appears. 
Since  no  art  hides,  no  fuppoGtion  clears; 
Since  vengeful  flander  nuw  too  finks  her  blaft. 
And  the  firft  rage  of  party-hate  is  paft ; 
Calm  as  the  judge  of  truth,  at  length  i  come 
To  weigh  thy  merits,  and  pronounce  thy  doom  1 
So  may  my  tru(t  from  all  reproach  be  free. 
And  earth  and  time  confirm  the  fair  decree. 

There  are  who  fay  they  view*d  without  amazo 
Thy  fad  reverie  of  all  thy  former  prail'e ;     . 
That  through  the  pageants  of  a  patriot's  name. 
They  piercM  tbe  fooloefs  of  thy  fecret  aim  ; 
Or  deem*d  thy  arm  exalted  but  to  throw 
The  public  thunder  00  a  private  foe. 
But  I,  whofe  foul  confented  to  thy  caufe. 
Who  felt  thy  renious  Itamp  its  own  applaufe. 
Who  faw  the  fpirits  of  each  glorious  age 
Move  in  thy  bofom,  and  diredt  thy  rage ; 
I  fcom'd  the  ungenerous  glofs  of  javilh  minds. 
The  uwl-ey'd  race,  whom  virtue's  luftre  blinds. 
Spite  of  the  learoed  in  the  ways  of  vice. 
And  all  who  prove  that  eaph  man  has  his  price, 
I  ftill  believed  thy  end  was  juft  and  free ; 
And  yet,  even  yet  believe  it— fpite  of  thee. 
Even  though  thy  mouth  impure  hasdar*d  difdaim, 
Urg'd  by  the  wretched  impotence  of  (hame. 
Whatever  filial  cares  thy  seal  had  paid 
To  laws  infirm,  and  liberty  decay'd ; 
Has  begg'd  ambition  to  forgive  the  (how ; 
Has  told  corruption  thou  wert  ne'er  her  foe  ; 
Has  boafted  in  thy  country's  av^ful  ear. 
Her  groft  delufion  when  (he  held  thee  dear ; 
How  tame  (he  followed  thy  tempeftuons  call. 
And  heard  thy  pompous  tales,  and  trufted  all- 
Rife  from  your  fad  abodes,  ye  cur(t  of  old 
For  laws  fubverted,  and  for  cities  fold  1 
Paint  all  the  nuble(t  tfophies  of  your  guilt, 
Tbe  oaths  you  perjur'd,  and  the  blood  you  fpilt ; 
Yet  mu(t  you  one  uotemptrd  vilenefs  own. 
One  dreadful  palm  referv*d  for  him  alone : 
With  (tudied  arts  his  country's  praife  to  fpum. 
To  beg  the  infamy  he  did  not  earn, 
,  To  challenge  hate  when  honour  was  his  due. 
And  plead  his  crimes  where* all  his  virtue  knew. 
Do  robes  of  (tate  the  guarded  heart  enclofe 
From  each  fair  feeling  human  nature  knows  ? 
Can  pompous  titles  (tun  the  enchanted  ear 
To  all  that  reafon,  all  that  fcnfe,  would  hear  I 
Elfe  coQld*(t  thou  e*er  defert  thy  facred  poit. 
In  fuch  unthankful  ba(enefs  to  be  loft  f 
Elfe  could*(t  thou  wed  the  emptinefs  of  vice. 
And  yield  thy  glories  at  an  idiot*s  price  ? 

When  they  who,  loud  for  liberty  and  laws. 
In  doubtful  times  hadfoaght  their  country's  caufe. 
When  now  of  conqu^ft  and  dominion  fi^re. 
They  fought  alone  to  hold  their  fruits  fecure ; 
When  taught  by  thefe,  oppreflion  hid  tbe  face 
To  leave  corruption  flronger  in  her  place. 
By  (ilent  fpells  to  work  the  public  fate, 
And  taint  the  vitals  of  tbe  pafTive  ftate. 
Till  healing  wifdom  (bould  avail  no  more, 
Atid  freedom  loath  to  tread  the  poifon'd  (how; 
Then,  like  forae  guardian  god  that  flies  to  favef^ 
T^e  weary  pilgrim  ftom  the  an  inftaot  grave. 
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WhoR^,  keeping  ?nd  fccurc,  the  guileful  fiaakc         | 

Steals  near  and  nearer  through  the  peaceful  hhike; 

Then  Curio  rofe  to  ward  the  public  woe. 

To  wake  the  hcedlcfs,  and  incite  the  flow, 

Againil  corruption  liberty  tp  arm, 

And  quell  the  enchantrefs  bv  a  rxiightier  charm. 

Svift  o*er  the  land  the  fair  contaeion  flew, 
And  with  thy  country*8  hopes  thy  honours  grew. 
Thee,  patriot,  the  patrician  roof  confefsM : 
Thfy  p{)Wtrrful  voice  the  refcued  merchant  blcfs'd; 
Of  thee  with  awe  th'e  rural  heaitH  rcfonnds ; 
The  bowl  to  thee  the  gratefiil  failor  crowns ; 
Tftuch'd  in  the  fighing  ihade  with  manlier  fires,. 
To  trace  thy  flcps  the  love-fick  youth  afpircs ; 
The  IcamM  rcclufe,  who  oft  amaz*d  had  read 
Of  Grecian  heioes,  Roman  patriots  dead, 
With  new  amazement  hears  a  living  name 
Pretend  to  fliarc  in  fuch  forgbtten'mmc ; 
Ai:d  lie  who,  fcorning  courts  and  cou'tly  ways, 
Left  rhc  tame  tradt  of  thcfe  dejeflcd  days. 
The  life  of  nobler  ages  to  renew 
In  virtues  facred  from  a  monarch's  view, 
Rous'd  by  thy  labours  from  the  bleft  retreat, 
Where  focial  eafe  and  public  pailions  meet, 
Again  afcending  treads  the  civil  fcene, 
To  a(5l  and  be  a  man,  as  thou  badil  been. 

Thus  by  degrees  thy  caufe  fuperior  grew. 
And  the  grrat  end  appear'd  at  laft  in  view : 
\Ve  heard  the  people  in  thy  hopes  rejoice; 
We  fdw  the  fcnatc  bending  to  thy  voice;       [reign 
The  friends  of  freedom  hail'd  the  approaching 
Of  laws  for  which  our  fathers  bled  in  vain  ; 
While  venal  f:  (5^ion,  flruck  wit!*  new  difmay, 
Shruuk  9t  the  frown,  and  felf- -ibandon'd  lay. 
Wak'd  in  the  (hock,  the  public  genius  rpfe, 
Abafli'd  and  keener  from  his  long  repofe ; 
Sublime  in  ancient  pride,  he  rais  d  the  fpe^r 
Which  ilayes  and  tyrants  long  were  wont  to  £ear 
The  city  felt  his  call .  from  :r  an  to  man. 
From  ftreet  to  ftr'cet,  the  glorious  horror  ran ; 
Zath  crowccj  haunt  was  ft ir*d  beneath  his  power 
And,  Riiii  muring,  chalkng'd  the  deciding  hour. 

'  Lo  f  the  dccidiog  hour  at  laft  appears; 
Thf  hoiir  of  every  freeman's  hopes  and  fears ! 
Thou,  genius !  guardian  of  the  Roman  name, 
O  c^cr  prompt  tyrannic  rage  to  tame! 
IiiftruiSl  the  mighty  moments  as  they  roll. 
And  guide  each  movement  (leady  to  the  goal. 
Yt  fpirits,  by  whofc  providential  art 
Si'cceeding  motives  turrt   he  chdn^eful  heart, 
Keep,  keVp  the  bcft  in  view  to  Curio's  miiid. 
At  d  watch  his  fancy,'  and  his  pafi^ons  bind  ! 
Yc  (hades  immortal,  who,  by  frecdoitt  led, 
Or  in  the  6eld,  or  on  the  fcaffold  bled. 
Be  nd  from  your  radiant  feats  a  joyful  eye. 
And  view  the  cro^n  6f  all  your  labours  nigh. 
See  freedom  motinting  her  eternal  throne ! 
The  fword  fubmitted,  and  the  laws  her  own  : 
»Sec  !  public  power  chaflis'd  beneath  her  (lands, 
\\"rh  eyes  intent,  and  un corrupted  hands ! 
i^t'c  private  life  by  wifeft  atts  rAclaim'd  ! 
i\'c  ardent  youth  to  nobleii  ma'nnen  fram*d  ! 
8ef  US  acijuire  whatc'cr  was  f<*u^hi  by  you, 
If  Cut 'o,  oiily  Carlo  will  be  true. 

*Twas  then— O  (hamc !  Q  tnift  how  ill  repaid  1 
Ol.a'ivm,  or'  J.y  taitiileii»lbna  betray 'd!— 
*'i'\   »s  ;].  n-~Vl:u  frenzy  on  thy  rrafon  (Vole  ? 
Whit  IpcUs  unliiivw'ii  thy  dctcrmia'd  foul  i 


— Is  this  the  man  in  freedom^  cyBfit  appnrVl 
The  man  fo  great,  fo  hononr'd,  ibbelOT'df 
This  patient  (lave  by  tiniid  chains  a]lfix*d^ 
This  wretched  fuxtor  for  a  booo  abjci'd  i 
I'his  Curio,  hated  and  dcfpis'd  bj  all  ? 
Who  fell  hknfelf  to  work  bis  country's  fiH? 

O  loil,  alike  to  ad  ion  and  repofe! 
Unknown,  uppity 'd  in  the  worii  of  iroei' 
With  all  that  confcious,  undillbnblcd  ptide, 
Sold  to  the  infults  of  a  foe  dcfyM! 
With  all  that  habit  of  fomiUar  fame. 
Doomed  to  exhauft  the  dregs  of  life  in  Cac ! 
The  folc  fad  refuge  of  thy  oaffied  art, 
To  a<3  a  (latefman*s  dull,  exploded  pan, 
Renounce  the  praife  no  longer  in  thy  powr, 
Difplay  thy  virtue,  though  vi^ithout  a  ^i-*, 
Contemn  the^iddy  crowd,  the  vulgv  •«. 
And  ihut  thy  eyes  that  others  may  be  b!x 
•—Forgive  me,  Romans,  that  I  bear  ku 
When  fhamelefs  mouths  your  najc^'j  & 
Paint  you  a  thoughtlefs,  frantic,  heate'-*- 
And  caft  their  own  impieties  on  yoo. 
For  witncfs,  freedom,  to  whofc  facrcJ  ]<*' 
My  foul  was  vow'd  from  reafon's  earii££^~ 
How  have  I  (lood  exulting,  to  innref 
My  country's  virtues  opening  in  thy  ny ' 
How,  with  the  fons  of  every  foreign  ikor. 
I'he  more  I  roatch'd  then?,  hononrM  hcr>tk  i:1 
'  >  race  erc6t !  whofc  native  ftreneth  of  foe, 
'  Which  kings,  nor  pric(^s,  nor  fordid  Im  osr 
Burfts  the  tame  round  of  animid  affairs 
And  feeks  a  nobler  centre  for  its  cares; 
ntent  the  laws  of  life  to  con^rebesd. 
And  fix  dominion's  limits  by  ita  end. 
Who,  bold  and  equal  in  their  loveor  hsS£, 
By  confeious  reafon  judgine  every  ftatc 
The  man  forget  not,  thougn  in  ragi  be  bcv 
And  know  the  mortal  through  a  crown's  c^.- 
1  hence  prompt  alike  with  witty  fcom  to  nr« 
Faftidious  grandeur  lift  his  folenia  brow, 
Or,  all  awake  at  pity's  foft  eommand, 
4>end  the  mild  ear,  and  firetch  the  giVto-.t^: 
I  hence  large  of  heart,  from  envy  fir  rcns » ^ 
^  hen  pubhc  toils  w  virtue  fiand  appto^'^. 
Not  the  young  lover  fonder  to  admire. 
Nor  more  indulgent  the  delighted  fire; 
Yet  high  and  jealous  of  their  free-bom  ransc. 
Fierce  as  the  flight  of  Jove's  dcftroying  ^^' 
Where*er  opprelfion  works  her  wanton  fw»f. 
Proud  to  confront,  and  dreadful  to  rcpA?> 
But  if,  to  purchafe  Curio's  i^ge  applaud* 
My  country  muft  with  him  renounce  ber  cr^ 
Quit  with  a  flave  the  path  a  patriot  trod, 
Bow  the  meek  knee,  and  kifs  the  rcgil  rod . 
Then  ftill,  ye  powers,  mUnid  hist<«c2TK  *•  "- 
Nor  let  his  zeal,  nor  let  his  fubjeA  fiiT: 
Elfe,  ere  he  change  the  ftyle,  bear  me  **" 
To  where  the  Cracchi,  •  where  the  Bn  ti  rr 

O  long  rcver'd,  and  late  refign'd  to  IkJ' 
If  this  uncourily  page  thy  notice  claim 
When  the  loud  cares  of  bu5nef«  are  vntWfi** 
Nor  wcll-drc(l  beggars  round  thy  fooi.^q^  **'' 

•  Thf  txvojkrothfrs,  Tiherws  eri  C*»'  ^' 
loji  theif  /;««  rn  atUmpting  t«  iMtnJ»*f  f^  ***  V  ' 
tJM  that  could  i^hMfotiHiy  cndgotd  virr  V 
rttublit.     L .  J»>ff  ins  Bruivt/wM  tbt  J^*' '' 
(uui  died  in  iU  d.fatce,  '-^^  * ' 


INSCRIPTIONS,  EPISTLES,   &c. 


8P7 


that  (IIU,  thoughtful,  folitary  hour, 

len  truth  exerts  her  unrcfiftcd  power, 

«k%  iSie  falfc  optics  imgd  with  fortune's  glare, 

locks  the  brcaft,  and  lays  the  paffiops  bare : 

rn  turn  thy  eyes  on  that  important  fc^ne, 

d  afk  thy  fell — if  all  be  well  within. 

lere  is  the  heart-felt  worth  and  weight  of  foul, 

lich  labour  could  not  ftop,  nor  fear  controul  ? 

icre  the  known  dignity,  the  {lamp  of  awe, 

lich,  half  abalh'd,  the  proud  and  venal  Taw  ? 

»ere  the  cahn  triumphs  of  an  honcfl  caufe  ? 

lere  the  delightful  tailc  of  juft  a^plaufe  ? 

lere  the  flrong  reafon,  the  commanding  tongue, 

which  the  fcnatc  fir'd  or  trembling  hung ! 

vanifli*d,  all  arc  fold— 4nd  in  their  room,     . 
uch*d  in  thy  bofom's  deep,  diftradled  gloom, 
:  the  pale  fon^^  of  barbarous  grandeur  dwell, 
u  fome  grim  idol  in  a  forcerer*8  cell ! 

her  in  chains  th^  digpity  was  led; 

her  polluted  ihrine  Uxy  honour  bled; 
iihblafted  weeds  thy  awful  brow  fhe  crown'd, 
hy  powerful  tongue  with  poifon'd  philters  bound, 
bt  baffled  reafon  ilraight  indignant  flew, 
nd  fair  perfuaiion  from  her  feat  withdrew  : 
>r now  no  longer  truth  fupportsthy  caufe; 
9  longer  glory  prompts  thee  to  aoplaufe ; 
f>  longer  virtue  breathing  in  thy  breaft, 
ith  aU  her  confcious  tnajefly  confeft, 
ill  bright  and  brighter  wakes  the  almighty  flame, 

0  roufe  the  feeble,  and  the  wilful  name, 

nd  where  Ihe  fees  the  catchine  glimpfes  roll, 
treads  the  flrong  blaze,  and  aU  involves  the  foul ; 
n  cold  redraints  thy  confcious  fancy  chill, 
od  formal  paffions  mock  thy  ilruggling  will ; 
r,  if  thy  genius  e'er  forget  his  chain, 
ud  reach  impatient  at  a  noblfsr  ilrain, 
)on  the  fad  bodings  of  contemptuous  mirth 
xoot  through  thy  breafi,  and  flab  the  generous 

birth,   ■      ' 
ill,  blind  with  fmart,  from  truth  to  frenzy  toil, 
nd  all  the  tenor  of  thy  reafon  lofl, 
crhaps  thy  aneuifli  drains  a  r^al  tear ; 
^ile  fome  wim  pity,  fome  with  laughter  hear. 
-Can  art,  alas  !  or  genius,  guide  the  head, 
Vhere  truth  or  freedom  from  th^  heart  arc  fled  ? 
!an  leffcr  wheels  repeat  their  native  flroke, 
Vhen  the  prime  fundlion  of  the  foul  is  broke  ? 

But  come,  unhappy  man  !  thy  fates  impend  ; 
^omc,  quit  thy  friends,  if  yet  thou  hafl  a  friend ; 
furn  from  the  poor  rewards  of  guilt  like  thine, 
Unounce  thy  titles,  and  thy  robes  refign ; 
?or  fee  the  hand  of  deftiny  difplay'd 
Po  Ihut  thee  from  the  joys  thou  hafl  bctrayM '. 
^cc  the  dire  fane  of  infamy  arifc ! 
[><irk  as  the  grave,  and  ipacious  as  the  ikies ; 
Where,  from  the  firft  of  time,  thy  kindred  train, 
The  chiefs  and  princes  of  the  unjull  remain. 
Eternal  barriers  guard  the  pathlefsroad 
To  warn  the  wanderer  of  the  curfl  abode  ; 
But  prone  at  whirlwinds  fcour  the  paflive  iky, 

1  he  heights  furmonntcd,  down  the  fkecp  they  fly. 
There,  black  with  frowns,  relentlefs  time  awaits. 
And  goads  their  footfleps  to  the  guilty  gates-: 
And  Uil^hc  aika  them  of  their  unknown  aims, 
Kvolvcs  thor  fecreta,  and  their  guilt  proclaims; 
And  iliU  f^is  hands  dcfpoil  them  on  the  road 

0£  each  vain  wreath,  by  lying  bards  bcflow'd, 


Break  their  proud  tnarblcs,  cnifh  their  feftal  cars, 
And  rend  the  lawlcfs  trophies  of  their  wars. 
At  lafl  the  gates  his  potent  voice  obey ; 
Fierce  to  their  dark  abode  he  drives  his  |Mrey, 
Where,  ever  arm'd  with  adamantine  chains, 
The  watchful  demon  o'er  her  vaflals  reigqs, 
0*er  mighty  names  and  giant-powers  of  iufl, 
The  great,  the  lage,  the  happy,  andaugufl  ♦. 
No  gleam  of  hope  their  baleful  manfion  cheers. 
No  found  of  honour  hails  their  unblefl  cart ; 
But  dire  reproaches  from  the  friend  bctrayM, 
The  childlefs  fire  and  viobtcd maid; 
But  vengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  eifac  d. 
From  towns  cnilav'd  and  continenU  laid  walle  ; 
But  long  poflerity's  united  groan. 
And  the  fad  charge  of  horrors  not  their  own. 
For  ever  through  the  tremblinfl  fpace  refound. 
And  fink  ^ach  impious  forehead  to  the  ground. 

Ye  mighty  foes  of  liberty  and  rcfl. 
Give  way,  do  homage  to  a  mightier  guefl ! 
Ye  daring  fpirits  of  the  Roman  ra? e. 
See  Curio's  toil  your  proudefl  claims  efface ! 
— Aw'd  at  the  name,  fierce  +  Appius  rifing  bends, 
And  hardy  Cinna  from  his  throne  attends: 
«*  He  comes,  they  cry,  to  whom  the  fates  affign  d 
"  With  furer  arts  to  work  what  we  defign'd, 
«  From  year  to  year  the  Hubbom  herd  to  fway, 
««  Mouth  all  their  wrongs,  and  all  their  rage  obey ; 
««  Till,  own'd  their  guide  and  trufled  with  their 

"  power, 
«*  He  mock*d  their  hopes  in  one  decifive  hour: 
««  Then,  tir'd  and  yielding,  led  theni  to  the  chain, 
««  And  quench  tiie  fpirit  we  provok'd  in  vain." 
But  thou.  Supreme,  by  whofe  eternal  hands 
Fair  liberty**  heroic  empire  flands  ; 
Whofe  thunders  the  rebellious  deep  controul. 
And  quell  the  triumphs  of  the  uaitor's  foul, 
O  turn  this  dreadful  omen  far  away  I 
On  freedom's  toes  their  own  attempts  repay: 
Relume  her  facrcd  fire  fo  near  fupprefl. 
And  fix  her  flirinc  in  every  Ronun  breafi : 
Though  bold  corruption  bbafl  around  the  land, 
«  Let  virtue,  if  flie  can,  my  baits  withfland  !* 
Though  bolder  now  flic  urge  the  accurfed  claim. 
Gay  with  her  trophies  rai**d  on  Curio's  fhame; 
Yet  fome  there  are  who  fcorn  her  impious  mirth. 
Who  know  what  confcience  and  a  heart  are  worth. 

O  friend  and  father  of  the  human  mind, 

Whofe  art  for  noblcft  ends  our  frame  defign'd  I 

If  I  ,  though  fated  to  the  fludious  fhadc 

Which  party^flrife  nor  anxious  power  invade. 

If  I  afpirc  in  public  virtue's  caulc, 

To  guide  the  mufcs  by  fublinicr  laws. 

Do  thou  her  own  autlxority  impart. 

And  give  my  numbers  entrance  to  the  heart. 

Perhaps  the  verfe  might  roufe  her  fmother'd  flame, 

And  fnatch  the  fainting  patriot  back  to- fame  ; 

Perhgips,  by  wortliy  thoughts  of  human  kind, 

To  worthy  deeds  exalt  the  confcious  mind ; 

Or  dafh  corruption  in  her  proud  career. 

And  teach  her  flavcs  that  vice  was  born  to  fear. 

•  TitUr  which  ha've  i*en  gcncraUy  mf<:rihed  to  the 
mtfjl  p,'rme'tous  of  men.  Akek MDli. 

•  ApptHi  Chu<iius  the  Df'rtnvlrt  and  L.  CntieUvM 
Cinna^  bclb  attempted  /»  eflaNf/b  a  tyravrkal  dnw'mit^ 
in  Ra.T!.',  „ndl-'.'.>pcrifi-dhyiL:  (rt^if'frt,   AllCNSlOE 
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LOVE.  AN  ELEGY. 


Too  much  my  heart  of  be«aty*s  power   hath 

known, 
Too  long  to  love  hath  rcafon  left  her  throne ; 
Too  long  mv  genius  mournM  his  myrtle  chain, 
And  three  rich  years  of  youth  confum'd  in  vain. 
My  wifties,  luU'd  with  foft  inglorious dieanu, 
Forgot  the  patriot's  and  the  fage's  themes  : 
Through  each  Elyfian  vale  and  fairy  grove. 
Through  all  the  enchanted  paradifc  of  love^ 
Mifled  by  fickly  hope's  deceitful  flame, 
Ayerfe  to  a^ion,  and  renouncing  hmc* 

At  laft  the  viQonary  fcenes  decay, 
My  eyes,  exulting,  biefs  the  new-born  day, 
Wliods  faithful  beams  dcted  tlie  dangerous  road 
In  which  my  heedlefs  feet  fecurely  trod. 
And  ftript  the  phantoms  of  their  lying  charms 
That  lurM  my  foul  from  wifdom's  peaceful  arms. 
For  filver   ftreams .  and  banks  befpread  witli 
flowers. 
For  molTy  couches  and  harmonious  bowers, 
Lo !  barren  heaths  appear,  and  pathlefs  woods, 
And  rocks  hung  'Jrcadful  o'er  uniathom'd  floods : 
For  openneft  otheart,  for  tender  Imiles,     [wiles. 
Looks  fraught  with  love,  and  wrath  difanuing 
Lo !  Allien  fpite,  and  perjur'd  luft  of  gaiq. 
And  cruel  prido,  and  crueUcr  difdain. 
Lo !  cordial  faith  to  idiot  airs  refin'd. 
Now  coolly  civil,  now  tranfporting  kind. 
For  graceful  eafe,  lo  I  affecftation  walks; 
And  dull  half-fenfe,  for  wit  and  wifdom  talks. 
New  tp  each  hour  what  low  delight  fucceeds, 
\Vhat  precious  furniture  of  hearts  and  heads ! 
By  nought  their  prudence, but  |;>y  getting,  known ; 
And  all  their  courage  in  deceiving  fliown. 

See  next  what  plagues  attend  the  lovcr'«  ftafe, 
What  frightful  fiorms  of  terror,  fcorn,  and  hate  ! 
See  burning  fiiry  heaven  and  earth  defy  1 
Sec  dumb  dcfpair  in  icy  fetters  lie  \ 
See  black  fufpicion  bend  his  gloor^iy  brow, 
1'he  hideous  image  of  bimfeU  to  view  ! 
And  food  belief,  with  all  a  lover's  flame, 
Sinks  in  thofearmsthat points  hisheadwith  fhame! 
There  wan  dcje<ftian,  Kultfj*ing  as  be  goes. 
In  ihades  and  fllence  vainly  feeks  repoie ; 
Mufing  through  pathlefs  wilds,  confuroes  the  day, 
Then  loft  in  darkncfs  weepa  the  hours  away. 
Here  the  gay  crowd  of  luxury  advance, 
Some  touch  the  lyre,  and  others  urge  ,the  dance  i 
On  eve^y  head  the  rofy  gs^rland  glows, 
In  every  hand  the  golden  gobIe(  flow?. 
The  Syren  views  them  with  exulting  eyes. 
And  laughs  at  bafliful  viitue  as  flic  flies. 
But  fee  behind,  where  £con\  and  want  appear, 
T!ie  grave  remonftrance  and  the  witty  mee^. 
Sec  fell  remorfe  in  aAioQ,  prompt  to  dart 
Her  lisaky  poifon  through  the  confctous  heart. 
And  floth  to  cancel,  with  oblivious  fliame, 
The  fair  memorial  of  r^ cor4ing  fame*. 

Are  thcfe  delights  that  one  would  wiih  to  g^in.' 
Is  this  the  Elyfium  of  a  iober  brain  ? 
To  wait  for  happioefs  in  ftmale  fmilcs, 
Bciir  all  her  fcorn,  be  caught  with  aU  her  wiles, 
With  prayerF.  with  bribes,  ^^h  lies,  her  pity  crave, 
Bk&  her  hara  bonds,  and  bpaffc  to  be  her  flave ; 


To  feel,  for  trifles,  a  diflxa5Uag  tna 
Of  hopes  and  terrors  etjually  in  vain; 
This  hour  to  tremble,  and  the  next  to  glow. 
Can  pride,  can  fenfc,  can  reafon,  Hoop  lo  b» ' 
When  virtue,  at  an  eafier  price,  difpUyb 
The  lacrcd  wreaths  of  honourable  praific; 
When  wifdom  utters  her  divine  decree, 
To  laugh  at  pompous  folly,  and  be  free. 

I  bid  adieu,  then,  to  thcfc  woeful  kcses; 
I  bid  adieu  to  all  the  fcx  of  (jaecnt; 
Adieu  to  every  fuff"cring,  llniple  fonl 
That  lets  a  woman's  will  hb  eafe  cootrogl 
There  lau^h,  ye  witty;  and  rebuke,  yegr^Ti* 
For  me,  I  fcorn  to  boaft  that  I'm  a  fUrc 
1  bid  the  whining  brotherhood  be  gone ; 
Joy  to  my  heart !  my  wifliea  are  my  oh-ti  ! 
Farewell  the  female  heaven,  the  femak  bet; 
To  the  »reat  God  of  love  a  gbd  farewell 
Is  this  the  triumph  of  thy  awful  name  ? 
Are  thefe  the  fplendid  hopes  that  mrg'd  tb':* 
When  firft  myoofom  own'd  thy  haughty  *• 
•  When  thus  Minerva  heard  thee,  boailing.v 
"  Go,  martial  miid,  elfewhcrc  thy  artsca;- . 
"  Nor  hope  to  fliclter  that  devoted  boy. 
*•  Go  teach  the  folema  fons  of  care  and  a?c, 
«  The  pcnfive  (latefmeo,  and  the  midni^b  .  ^ 
«*  The  young  with  mc  mufl  other  leffomprt^' 
««  Youth  calls  for  pleafure,  plcafurc  calls  fo?  - 
«  Behold  hif  heart  thy  grave  advice  difdiiu, 
*(  Behold  I  bind  him  in  eternal  chains." 

Alas !  great  love,  how  idle  was  the  h<a& ! 
Thy  chains  are  broken,  and  thy  Icfibm  kA ; 
Thy  wilful  rage  has  tir'd  my  fufiering  bent, 
And  paflton,  reafon,  forc*d  thee  to  depart. 

But  wherefore  doft  thou  linger  oo  thy  way ' 
Why  vainly  fefrch  for  fomc  pretence  to  llaj. 
When  crowd*  of  vaflals  court  thy  pieslius  y  <*.j 
And  countlefs  vidlirosbow  them  to  the  ftrAc 
Lo  !  round  thy  (brine  a  thoufand  youth>  ^Iv.  i 
Warm  with  the  gentle  ardours  of  roQ^bie; 
Each  longs  to  aflejt^thy  caole  with  fesi*  of  *r 
And  make  the  worfd  confefs  Dulcinei'icbi'L*- 
Ten  thuufand  wiiU,with  dowcry  chapie^c^»*•"* 
. To  groves  and  fticarn*  Ihy  tender triuro|h  jk* 
Each  bids  the  tlream  in  murmurs  fpeskhtr  a. i< 
Each  calls  the  grove  to  figh  her  fliephcKi'*  w^^ 
But,  if  thy  pride  Cuch  eafy  honour  fcorti, 
If  nob!er  trophies  mult  thy  toil  aduro. 
Behold  you  flowery  antiquated  maid 
Bright  in  the  bloom  of  ihrecfcore  ytAniSyv  , 
Her  (halt  thou  bind  in  thy  deligfau'ul  rKa>r% 
And^thri!!  with  gentle  pangs  her  withti'd  «•«' 
Herfrofly  check  with  crimfon  bhiibesdrf, 
With  dreams  of  rapture  meii  her  ajaB^^""  '**• 
Turn  then  thy  labours  lo  the  f«Til«  cro»X 
Entice  the  \i'ary,  and  controuL  the  prou«ii 
Make  the  fad  mifer  his  bed  gains  ^rcfo, 
I'he  folcmn  (latcfmanfigh  to  be  a  beasi 
The  bold  cof^ueite  with  (bnde/t  ptfioo  b*''^ 
The  Bacchanalian  o'er  hh  bottle  Booni: 
And  that  chief  |lory  of  thy  power  sunti^i 
**  To  pyife  ambition  Kt  a  ^male  brsin." 
.  Be  thefe  thy  triumpba.    Bat  no  laort  prHudy 
That  my  rebeUiuus  heart  will  yield  tkrc  i^*^ 
I  know  thy  puny  force,  thy  firoplewilrt; 
I  break  ui umphapt  through  thy  fli9>?  ^^'' 
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hy  dyirg  lamp*9  laft  languid  glow, 
rrows  blunted,  and  unbr«c*d  thy  bow« 
iiviner  6rcs  my  breaft  inflame, 
;ivc  fciencey  and  ingenuous  famei 
(c  the  paths  my  earlieft  choice  began, 
fit,  with  pride,  the  lover  in  the  man. 

A  BRITISH  PHILIPPIC : 

oaed  hy  tbf  infulU  of  the  Spaniards^  and  the 
prffetU  preparations  for  war, 

MDCCXXXVXII. 

TCE  this  unwonted  tranfport  in  my  breaft  ? 
glow  my  thoughts,  and  whither  would  the 

mafe 
I  with  rapid  wing  ?  Her  country's  caufe 
nds  her  efforts ;  at  that  facred  call 
inimons  all  her  ardour,  throws  afide 
;refnb!ing  lyre,  and  with  the  ws\rrior^S  trump 
QCAM  to  thunder  in  each  Britilh  ear; 
It  one  fpark  of  honour  or  oi'  fame> 
>io  of  infult,  dread  of  infamy, 
tijought  of  public  virtue  yet  furvive. 
Deans  to  wake  it,  roufe  the  generous  flame« 
patriot  aeal  iofpirit  every  breaft, 
fire  each  Britifti  heart  with  Britifli  wrongs. 
IS,  the  vain  attempt !  what  influence  now 
be  mufe  boaft  I  or  what  attention  now 
d  to  fame  or  virtue  ?  Where  is  now 
Britiili  fpirit,  gciierous,  warm,  and  brave, 
tqncnt  wont  from  tyranny  and  woe 
ee  the  fuppliant  nations  ?  Where,  indeed  I 
t  proie^on,  once  to  ftrangers  given, 
w  with-held  from  fons  ?  each  nobler  thought, 
warm*4  our  fires,  is  loft  and  buried  now 
cury  and  avarice.     Eanefol  vice  1 
it  unman*s  a  nation !  yet  I'll  try, 
m  to  (hake  this  vile  degenerate  floth; 
ire  to  roufe  Britannia's  dreaming  fons 
nc,  to  virtue,  and  impart  around 
Dcrous  feeling  of  compatriot  woes, 
me  then  the  various  powers  of  forceful  fpeech, 
Ijat  can  move,  awaken,  fire,  tranfport ; 
:  the  bold  ardour  of  the  Tbeban  bard  I 
>roufmg  thunder  of  the  patriot  Greek  ! 
oft  pcrfuafion  of  the  Roman  Vage  1 
'  All !  and  raife  me  to  an  equal  heightf 
)turc  worthy  of  my  glorious  caufe  ! 
nay  bell  efibns  faiUnj;  (bould  debafe 
•acred  theme ;  for  with  no  common  wing 
nmc  attempts  to  foar.   Yet  what  need  thele  ? 
jOuntry's  fame,  my  free-born  Britifti  heart, 
'  Be  my  beft  infpiiers,  raife  my  flight 
'  "  the  Theban's  pinion,  and  mth  more 
'  Greek  or  Roman  flame  exalt  my  foul* 
could  I  give  the  vaft  ideas  birth 
effive  of  the  thoughts  that  flame  within, 
"ore  mould  lazy  luxury  detain 
atdent  youth  ;  no  more  (hall  Britain's  font 
*n»ely  psffive  by,  and  carclefs  hear 
,?^*y^I?.  fighs,  groans  (immortal  infamy !) 
ciiow  Britons,  with  opprefliun  funk, 
l^ierncf,  of  fool  demanding  aid, 
'""l  on  Britain,  their  dear  native  land, 
>nd  of  liberty;  fo  greatly  fa  m'd 
^^ icdrcfs :  the  had  k  often  djcd 


With  her  bell  blood,  for  that  rirooling  CAofe» 
The  freedom  of  her  fons  ;  thofe  fons  that  now 
Far  from  the  manly  bieffings  of  her  fway. 
Drag  the  vile  fetters  of  a  Spani(h  lord. 
And  dare  they,  dare  the  vanquifb'd  fons  of Spaia^ 
EnflaveA  Briton }  Have  they  then  forgot. 
So  foon  forgot,  the  great,  the  immortal  day. 
When  refcued  Sicily  with  joy  beheld 
The  fwift-wing*d  thunder  of  the  Britiih  arm 
Difperfe  their  navies  ?  when  their  coward  bands 
Fled,  like  the  raven  from  the  bird  of  Jove, 
From  fwift  impending  vengeance  ^ed  in  vain  : 
Are  thefe  our  lords }  And  can  Britannia  fee 
Her  foes  oft  vaoquiihM,  thus  defy  her.power» 
Infult  her  ftandard,  and  eoflave  her  fons* 
And  not  arife  to  juflice  i  Did  our  flres, 
Unaw*d  by  chains,  by  estle,  or  by  death, 
Preferve  inviolate  her  guardian  tights^ 
To  Briton's  ever  facred !  that  their  ions 
Might  give  them  up  to  Spaniards  ?— Tarn  your 

eyes, 
Turn  ye  degenerate,  who  with  hai»ghty  boaft 
Call  ytnrfeives  Britons,  to  that  difmai  gloom. 
That  duogeoR  dark  and  deep,  wherd  never  thought 
Of  joy  or  peace  can  enter ;  fee  the  gates 
Harfh-creaking  open ;  what  an  hideous  void. 
Dark  u  the  yawning  grave !  while  fkill  as  death 
A  frightful  filence  reigns :  There  on  the  ground 
Behold  your  brethren  chain'd  like  beafts  of  prey  i 
There  mark  your  numerous  glories,  there  behold 
The  look  that  fpeaks  unutterable  woe  ; 
The  mangled  limb,  the  faint,  the  deathfiil  eye 
With  famine  funk,  the  deep  heart-burfting  groan 
Supprefs'd  in  filence  ^  view  the  loathfome  food, 
Refus'd  by  dogs,  and  oh !  the  flinging  thought ! 
View  the  dark  Spaniard  glorying  in  their  wrongs. 
The  deadly  pricft  triumphant  in  their  woes. 
And  thundering  worfe  damnation  oo  their  fouls  s 
While  that  pale  form,  in  ail  the  pangs  of  death. 
Too  faint  to  fpeak,  yet  eloquent  of  all* 
His  native  Britiih  fpirit  yet  untaro'd, 
Raifes  his  head,  and  with  indignant  £rowos 
Of  great  defiance,  and  fupecior  fcom, 
Looks  up  and  dies. — Oh !  I  am  all  on  fire ! 
But  let  me  fpare  the  theme,  left  future  times 
Should  blufl)  to  hear  that  either  conquer *d  Spain 
Durft  ofer  Britain  fuch  outrageous  wrong. 
Or  Britain  tamely  bore  it>~> 
Defcend,  ye  guardian  heroes  of  the  land ! 
Scourres  of  Spaiu,  defcend  \  Behold  your  fons. 
See !  how  they  run  the  fame  heroic  race. 
How  prompt,  ho#  ardent  in  their  country's  caufe^ 
How  greatly  proud  to  aflert  their  Britub  blood. 
And  in  their  deeds  reflet  their  fathers'  fame  1 
Ah  !  would  to  heaven  ye  did  not  rather  fee 
Ho\7  dead  to  virtue  in  the  public  caufe  1 
How  cold,  how  carelefs,  how  to  glory  deaf. 
They  flume  your  laurels,  and  belie  their  birth  ! 

Come,  ye  great  fpirics,  Ca'odifli,  Raleigh,  Blake  !> 
And  ye  of  latter  name  your  country's  pride. 
Oh  \  come,  difperfe  thefe  laay  fumes  of  floth. 
Teach  Britifli  hearts  with  Britifti  fires  to  glow  \ 
In  wakening  whii'pers  roufe  our  ardent  youths  ■ 
Blazon  the  triumphs  of  your  better  days. 
Paint  all  the  glorious  fcenes  of  rightful  war. 
In  all  its  fpleuduurs;  to  thrir  fwelling  fouls 
Say  how  ye  bow*d  the  infulting  Spanianis  pride,  * 
3 ay  how  ye  thmider*d  Q*er  th«ir  ^oftrate  heads^ 
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Say  how  ye  brolce  their  lines  and  6rM  their  ports, 
Say  how  not  death,  in  all  its' frightful  Oiapes, 
Could  damp  your  fouls,  or  (hake  the  great  reColve 
For  right  aiid  Britain  :  Then  difplay  the  joys 
The  patriot*s  foul  eialting,  while  he  views 
Tranfported  millons  hail  with  loud  acclaim 
The  guardian  of  their  civil,  facred  rights. 
How  greatly  welcome  to  the  virtuous  man 
Is  death  for  others  good  \  the  radiant  thoughts 
That  beam  celeftial  on  his  pafling  foul, 
The  unfading  crowns  awaiting  him  above, 
The  exalting  plaudit  of  the  Great  Supreme, 
Who  in  his  adlions  with  complacence  views 
His  own  refleded  fplendour ;  then  defcend, 
Though  to  a  lower,  yet  a  nobler  fccne ; 
Paint  the  juft  honours  to  his  reliques  paid. 
Show  grateful  millions  weeping  o'er  his  grave  ;    - 
While  nis  fair  fame  in  each  progreflive  age 
For  ever  brightens ;  and  the  wife  and  good 
Of  every  land  in  univerfal  choir 
With  richeft  incenfe  of  undying  praife 
His  urn  encircle,  to  the  wondering  world 
His  numeroiks  triumphs  blazon ;  while  with  awe» 
With  filial  reverence,  in  his  fteps  they  tread,  - 
And,  copying  every  virtue,  every  fame, 
Tranfpltnt  his  glories  into  fecond  life, 
And,  with  unf paring  hand,  make  nations  bleft 
By  his  example.    Vaft,  immenfe  rewards ! 
For  alt  the  turmoils  which  the  virtuous  mind 
lincountcrs  here.     Yet,  Britons,  are  ye  cold  ? 
Yet  deaf  to  glory,  virtue,  and  the  call 
Of  your  poor  injur'd  countrymen  ?  Ah  1  no. 
I  fee  ye  are  not ;  every  bofom  glows 
With  native  greatnefs,  and  ityall  its  ftate 
The  Britifli  fpirit  riles ;  Glorious  change  \ 
Fame,  virtue,  freedom,  welcome  !  O  forgive 
The  mufe,  thaty  ardent  in  her  facrrd  caufe, 
Tour  glory  queftion*d  :  Ihc  beholds  with  joy ; 
She  owns,  (he  triumphs  in  her  wifliM  mi(take. 

See  !  from  her  fea.beat  throne  in  awful  march 
'Britannia  towers:  upon  her  laurel  creft 
The  plumes  majeftic  nod ;  behold  (he  heaves 
Her  guardian  (hields,  and  terrible  in  arms 
For  battle  (hakes  her  adamantine  fpear  : 
Loud  at  her  foot  the  Briti(h  lion  roan. 
Frighting  the  nations ;  haughty  Spain  full  foon 
Shall  hear  and  tremble.     Go  theui  Britons,  forth. 
Your  country's  daring  champions :  tell  your  foes, 
Tell  them  in  thunders  o'er  their  prottrate  land, 
You  were  not  born  for  (laves :  Let  all  your  deeds 
Show  that  the  fons  of  thofe  immortal  men, 
T'he  ftars  of  (hming  Itory,  are  not  How 
In  virtue's  path  to  emulate  their  lires, 
To  alTert  their  country's  rights,  aven^'c  her  fons, 
And  hurl  the  bolts  of  juftice  on  her  iocs. 

HYIVIN  TO  SCIENCE. 

"  O  VitsB  Philofophia  Dux  I  O  Virtutis  indaga- 
••  trix,  cxpultrixque  Vitiorom— Tu  Url>cs  pc- 
**  perilti ;  tu  invcntrix  I-cgum,  tu  magiltm  Mo- 
**  rum  fie  DifriplinK  tuitti  :  Ad  ic  conKigimu% 
•*  a  te  Oj>em  petimus."     Cic.  Tufc.  Quxll. 


I. 


SciFKCK  !  thou  fair  elfufivc  ray 
From  the  great  iouicc  of  mtntai  day, 


,  Free,  generous,  and  refi&M  1 
Defcend  with  all  thy  treafttres  firu^ht. 
Illumine  each  bewilder'd  thooglit. 

And  blefs  my  labouring  mind. 

-     I!. 
But  firft  with  thy  re(]ftlef%  light, 
Difperfe  thofe  phantoms  from  my  fi^^ 

1  hofe  mimic  (hades  of  thee: 
Tlie  fcholiaft's  learning,  fophiiik's  cant. 
The  yiiionary  bigot's  rant. 

The  monk's  philofophy. 

III. 
O !  let  thy  powerful  charms  impart 
The  patient  he^d,  the  candid  heart. 

Devoted  to  thy  fway  ; 
Which  no  weak  paifions  e'er  mifletd, 
Which  (till  with  dauntlefs  fteps  proctej 

Where  reafon  points  the  way. 

IV. 

Give  me  to  leam  each  fecret  cauic ; 
Let  number's,  figure's,  motion's  laws 

Reveal'd  before  me  ftand  ; 
Thefe  to  great  nature's  fcenes  apply. 
And  round  the  globe,  and  through  tbc  ^, 

Difclofe  her  working  hand. 

▼. 
Next,  to  thy  nobler  fearch  refign'd. 
The  bufy,  refHefs,  human  mii>d 

Through  every  mase  purfoe  ; 
Detedl  perception  where  it  lies. 
Catch  the  ideas  as  they  rife. 

And  all  their  changes  view. 

VI. 

Say  from  what  fimple  fprings  be^n 
The  vail,  ambitifjus  thought^  of  maa, 

Which  range  beyond  controul ; 
Which  feek  eternity  to  trace. 
Dive  through  the  infinity  of  fpace. 

And  (train  to  grafp  the  whole. 

VII. 

Her  fecret  ftores  let  memory  teU, 
Bid  fancy  quit  her  fairy  cell. 

In  all  her  colours  dreft ; 
While,  prompt  her  fallies  to  eontroui, 
Reafon,  the  judge,  recalls  the  loul 

To  truth's  fcvere(t  reft. 

vrn. 
Then  launch  through  being's  wide  esteat , 
Let  the  fair  fcale,  with  juft  afccot. 

And  cautious  fteps,  be  trod  ; 
And  from  the  dead,  corporeal  nifs» 
Through  each  progreffive  order  pafs 

To  inftm(5l,  reafon,  God. 

IX. 

There,  Science  I  veil  thy  daring  ere; 
Nor  dive  too  deep,  nor  foar  too  hi^h. 

In  that  divine  abyf< ; 
To  faith  content  thy  beams  to)<^t 
Her  hopes  to  allure,  her  dcpi  bctmu^. 

And  light  her  way  to  bbfi. 

X. 

Then  downwards  take  thy  flight  sfuiy 
Mi](  with  the  policies  of  men, 

And  fucial  nature's  ties ; 
The  plan  thr  genius  of  earh  (late, 
Its  intereft  and  its  puwer%  tzUxt^ 

Its  fortunes  and  its  rife. 
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^li 


XI. 


ough  private  life  purfue  thy  courfe, 
:e  every  a^ion  to  its  fource, 
nd  mean!  and  motives  weigh : 
tempers,  paffions,  in  the  fcale» 
k  what  degrees  in  each  prevail, 
nd  fix  the  doubtful  fway. 

XII. 

tflaft,  beft  effort  of  thy  fluU, 
brm  the  life,  and  rule  the  will, 
ropitious  power !  'impart  t 
ch  me  to  cool  my  paflion*s  fires, 
lc  me  the  jud^  of  my  defires, 
'he  mafter  of  my  heart. 

XIII. 

fe  me  above  the  vulgar's  breath, 
luit  of  fortune,  fear  of  death, 
iod  all  in  life  that's  mean :     • 
I  true  to  reafon  be  my  plan, 
i  let  my  adlions  fpeak  the  man, 
through  every  vanous  fceoc.  ^ 


xr<^. 


Hail !  queen  of  manners,  light  of  troth  ; 
Hail !  charm  of  age,  aod  guide  of  youth  ; 

Sweet  refuge  ofdiftrefs : 
In  bufinefs,  thou  !  exa^  polite; 
Thou  giv'ft  retirement  its  delight, 

Profperity  its  grace. 

XV. 

Of  wealth,  power,  freedom,  thou  the  caufe  ; 
Foundrefs  of  order,  cities,  laws, 

Of  arts  inventrefs,  thou  ! 
Without  thee,  what  were  human-kind  ? 
How  vaft  their  wants,  their  thoughts  how  blin^l 

Their  joys  how  mean  '  how  few  S 

XVI. 

Sun  of  the  foul  \  thy  beams  unveil  \ 
Let  others  fpread  the  daring  fail, 

On  fortune's  faithle(s  fea ; 
While,  undeluded,  happier  I 
Frpm  the  vain  tumult  timely  fly^ 

And  fit  in  peace  with  thee. 
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:ft= 


The  Mufe  who  now  this  early  honuge  ptji, 
Firft  leam'd  item  thee  to  animBte  her  hyis 
A  Mufe,  ts  yet  onhonoor'd,  hat  ttoftiiii'd. 
Who  prait'd  no  vicei,  no  preferment  gain'd ; 
Unbiaft*d  or  to  cenlore  .or  commeady 
Who  knows  no  envy,  and  who  grieves  no  friend  ; 
Perhaps  too  fond  to  make  thole  virtues  knowD, 
And  fix  her  iame  iaunortal  on  thy  own. 
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Ska 


iLTER  Harte  was  born  about  the  b^inning  of  thie  century.  Of  the  place  of  his  birth  there 
)  memorial.  His  father,  the  Rev.  Walter  Harte,  had  been  Fellow  of  Pembroke  College,  Ox- 
,  Prebend  of  Briflol,  and  Canon  of  Wells;  but  was  difpofleiTed  of  his  preferments  in  1691,  for 
(ing  to  take  the  oaths  to  King  William.  He.  obtained  his  Prebendary  of  Briftol»  by  the  recom- 
idation  of  Lord  Chancellor  Jeffries,  in  return  for  the  manly  freedom  with  which  he  rcmon- 
:ed  againU  his  feverities  at  Taunton.  By  the  kindnefs  of  the  nonjurant  Bifhops  Kidder,  Hooper, 
Wynne,  he  received  the  little  profiti  from  his  Canonry  of  Wells  till  the  time  of  his  death, 
ch  happened  at  Kentbury  in  Bucks,  February  10. 1735.  Lord  Chancellor  Harconrt  offered 
a  Biihoprick  from  Queen  Anne ;  but  the  favour  waa  declined,  with  grateful  ackoDwledgments. 
[e  was  educated,  as  he  himfelf  informs  us,  in  the  dedication  to  hisZ)t«M«  Ponrnj,  at  the  free  fchod 
Marlborough,  in  Wiltlhire,  under  the  care  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hildrop,  frcon  whence  he  was  re- 
red  to  St.  Mary-Hall,  Oxford.  Early  in  life  he  difcovered  a  propenfity  to  poetry ;  a&d,  before 
eft  Marlborough  fchool,  he  had  diflinguiihei]  himfelf  by  his  poetical  compofitions,  as  appears 
n  the  concluding  lines  of  his  £pi/lle  /•  the  C0umtcft  of  Herifird. 

Firft  in  thv  (hades,  (where  iUver  Kennet  glides. 
Fair  MarlooroughS  turrets ^rt*mbling  in  his  tides) : 
To  love's  foft  theme  1  tun'd  the  warbling  lyre, 
And  borrowed  from  thy  eyes  poetic  fire*. 

1 1727,  he  publlfhcd  a  volume  of  P^em*  oitfiveral  OctafiiiUy  8vo.  inicribed  to  the  Earl  of  Peter* 

mgh,  the  conqueror  of  Valencia ;  iVritten,  as  he  telli  us,  before  he  vras  nineteen. 

Ic  had  already  obtained  the  notice  of  Pope,  who  not  only  introduced  him  to  the  acquaintance  of 

wits  of  the  tlnae,  but  procured  him  the  patronage  of  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  Mrs.  Nugent, 

Edward  Eliot,  Efq.  of  Port  Eliot  (relations  of  Craggs)^  and  the  Earl  of  Cheflerfield,  as  he  hSstH 

gratefully  acknowledges  in  the  concluding  lines  of  his  Jifacarhr, 

My  firft,  my  lateft  bread,  I  owe  to  thee ; 

Thou,  and  thy  friends,  preferv'd  my  mule  and  me. 

By  proxy,  from  a  gcn'rous  kindred  Asread, 

Thy  Craggs's  bounty  fell  upon  my  head : 

Thy  Moraaunt*s  kindnefs  did  my  youth  engage. 

And  thy  own  Cheflerfield  prote^s  my  age. 

^ith  the  elegant  and  amiable  Fenton^  ho  had  the  happinefs  of  being  cloicly  conn^^d  in  friend- 

1  and  held  a  very  amicable  correfpondence  with  P;ittifon,  who  was  obliged  to  him  for  many 

I  offices  of  relief  under  his  misfortunes.—"  I  have  often/*  fays  the  biographer  of  Pattifon,  «  heard 

acknowledge,  with  the  greateft  fati&fadlion,  the  happinefs  of  the  acquaintance  he  had  cultivat- 

vitli  that  fincere  young  gentleman,  Mr.  Walter  Harte,  of  St.  Mary-Hall,  Oxon.    The  lad  let* 

he  ever  received  was  from  this  gentleman  (being  but  two  days  before  his  death).     He  had 

4e  to  him  for  his  advice  concerning  a  new  verfion  of  "  Ovid's  Epiilles  j**    and  Mr.  HartCj 

le  fays  himfelf,  *<  at  a  moment's  fummons,  dealt  plainly,  and  communicated  his  fentiments.*' 

lis  letter  to  Pattifon  on  tliis  occafion,  is  fo  curious  and  valuable,  that  it  is  iiftpoflible  to  avoid 

ifcribing  it.— ^*  The  little  I  can  fay  in  regard  to  OviJ  will  be  of  fmall  fcrvice  tp  your  new  verfion  of 

"  Epidles.**    I  muft  own  I  have  ftudied  his  manner  much,  and  have  often, endeavoured  to  make  a 

ed  fort  of  writing  between  him  and  Statius,    But  to  enter  into  a  long  detail  of  criticifin,  would 

n  my  letter  too  much ;  or,  to  fpeak  more  fincerely,  I  will  never  fay  a  word  after  Dryden. 

)  niethinks,  I  had  better  play  the  fool  than  be  too  ill-natured ;  for  you  prefs  me  hard  to  fpeak  my 

ughts  impartially  on  the  laft  tranflation.    1  Ihould  be  glad  to  equivocate  in  this  cafe,  for  of  all 

>R$  I  hate  detra(5lion.     You  are  fenfible  I  do  this  very  unwillingly,  for  the  gentlemen  are  dead  $ 

1|  niay  niy  own  ill  poetry  never  meet  with  any  favour,  if  I  take  any  pleafure  in  diflurbing  their 

'^'    To  tranilate  after  them,  is  to  do  them  no  injury.    To  imitate  an  original,  is  every  man's 

'pcrty,  and  he  may  aiTume  it  when  he  pl^es.    All  we  ran  do,  is  to  alleviate  their  errors,  and 

(Void  reflcdiou.     *Tis  ungenerous  to  upbraid  a  tnan  for  doing  his  beft,  either  in  life  or  writings. 

*  The  epiilles  which  I  think  to  be  capable  of  many  amendments,  are  thefe  following:  **  Phillis  to 

mophoon,"  by  Polcy  and  Lloyd,  "  Hypermcncftra,"  by  Wright,  "  Ariadne  to  ThcL-us,"  «•  Her- 

»e  to  Orcfles,"  «  Leander,**  &c.  by  Tate,  and  «»  CEnon^*  by  Mrs.  Bchn  (thefe  arc  pretty 
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goody  biJt  paraphrafcd),  «'  Laodamia,"  «  Paris  to  Helen"  ««  Penelope,"  «*  HvpSfu«"  "Mci" 

«  Phadra,"  by  Otway,  «  Brifcii,"  fcy.Caryl  (this  has  many  fine  Uncs),  ••  Dcjanin,"  «  At.— .i 

«ad  my  omuCy^pfc,    On  xbA  contrary^  I  need  not  tell  you,  thai  no  man  Urlng  cas  aed  *^ 

to  Phaon,"  by  Mr.  Pope ;  and,  if  I  were  to  criticife  on  the  "  Epillles,"  I  would  daw  =t  -. 

from  his  vcffion.    The  fame  may  be  faid  of  «  Canace,"  «  Helen  to  Paris"  and  •*  Dido  to  i:- 

Vy  Brydcn.— A  reafon  may  b€  given  why  thcfe  gentlemen  fucceeded  no  better.  They  kfi  cs  ri 

tieitttiea,  but  ieldom  added  or  improved  any.     1  ihall  juil  obferve  fbme  general  hiliogt  inu:  - 

through  them  all.— Ov//x  charaAer  was  eafe  and  foftnefs ;  here  they  all  lo[l  him.    Nodu&rc; 

more  fti£f  and  profalc  than  the  modem  verfion.    Ovid,  methinks,  is  like  fome  great  dud  pku  l  . 

eminence, 

Defpiccrc  nndc  potcft  illos,  paflimque  viderc, 
Errare,  utque  viam  palentes  qnxrere— 

■*  In  the  nott  place,  they  have  n^ing  pathetical ;  or,  if  they  had,  the  bmeneft  of  the  wriv-. 
Spoil  it.    *Twere  tedious  to  give  you  diredions  to  copy,  or  radier  to  improve  OvU  ia  thiic 
titt  ^rery  ibul  of  all  the  *<  Epiftles ;"  nor  can  a  traoflator  be  fuppofed  to  be  ignorant  d^i^' 
ItCAney.  **  "Tis  all  in  all  in  every  part,"  as  Suarcz  and  the  Schoolmen  tell  ut.  I  think  I  kr  T' 
in  thia  metaphyfical  notion  very  dextroufly.    In  -  regard  to  the  patlns  above  mentioned,  'r<* 
how  to  make  you  fenfible  of  my  own  conceptions,  for  we  conceive  many  thing*  which  ckx'v  ; 
fined.    I  never  hear  what  Tully  calls  the  itRum  ardetu  m  poetry,  but  I  tremble  extremel7.t:x 
that  inftant  I  cannot  give  any  exadl  reafon  why'  I  am  plcafed.    All  I  mean  may  be  foaod  s  "-  i 
to  Abehrd,"  the  "  Faery  Queene,"  and  the  moft  tender  tragedies.     But  beware  of  ssj'ix^  \ 
fiibttlt  and  sblbvie  in  the  notions  of  love  and  honour  (a  ianlt  which  Petrarch  and  Covlert*  | 
ran  into) ;  and,  on  dhe  other  hand*  avoid  too  womaniih  a  feftne&,  fuch  oa  we  find  is  nas 
for,  let  the  French  fiiy  what  they  will,  a  thing  may  be  written  too  t^vaiiertmuni*  -  b  ix|3i^' 
mythological  and  hiftorical  part,  yon  cannot  be  too  ihort  and  plain:  fomething  like  Saodri*' 
flatioa  of  the  **  Metamorpholes."    And,  in  the  laft  place,  I  would  adviib  you  to  faUw  a  * 
mentator  whatfoever,  in  the  firil  iketch  of  your  verfes;  for,  by  adhering  too  icnpt^^.  * 
letter  and  context,  the  whole  muft  of  conrfe  be  ftiff,  and  the  firfl.  error  will  grow  worfe  s.ii  V' 
the  more  you  ftiive  to  corred  it.    It  pots  me  in  mmd  of  a  fault  in  moft  ill  poets,  thoQ<:^'* 
faw  the  obfervation  before ;  they  make  the  former  line  of  the  couplet  firft,  and,  wbca  tlr^  ^ 
taken  the  full  force  and  extent  of  the  thought  into  this  one,  'tis  impoffible  for  the  other  u  < 
cither  fenfe  or  found.    I  have  read  a  whole  poem,  of  which  every  line  was  an  aMtt<Imtz. 

••  Thus  for  I  have  ventured  to  give  ray  opinion ;  and,  if  my  letter  fhonld  prove  fc«nethi=r'< 
longefi,  be  pleafed  to  take  Cardinal  du  Perron's  anfwer,  who  nfed  to  fay  on  the  £une  ocai'«  * 
had  not  time  to  write  a  Ihorter."  ^Twas  begun  and  ended  in  one  morning,  withoat  mis: 
thinking  witli  any  tolerable  exadnefs;  and,  if  you  knew  how  ill  I  am,  you  would  woa^^'I'^ 
fiiy  fo  much.    Sicknefs  excufes  impertinence,  as  well  as  ill  manners ;  fo,  without  ccrtncny*  '^^^ 

The  fame  writer  obferves,  that  the  produ^ions  of  this  unfortunate  poet  were  moftlj  ^^• 
Well  as  his  friend's,  before  the  author  was  nineteen  years  of  age.  "  Atid  I  doubt  not,"  be  i«X>  *' 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Hildrop,  matter  of  Marlborough  fchool,  in  Wiltlhire.  looks  upon  it  as  la  ^* 
have  had  a  Harte  for  his  pupil,  as  Mr.  Yates  of  Appleby  expreflcs  his  generous  plcafur:  a^-'^ 
educated  a  Pattifon." 

He  took  the  degree  of  Maftcr  of  Arts,  January  ao.  1730  j  and  publiibed,  that  year,/-  •. 
Satire t^rticmlariy  the  Dunciad,  dcfigned  as  a  vindication  of  that  admirable  fatire.    He  psb*::- 
two  fermons,  one  called,  The  Unhn  and  Harmtwy  of  Reafouy  Marality^  emd  Rev*sUd  Rtiti»»^  T  • 
at  Sl  Mary's,  Oxford,  February  27-  17S6-7,  which  went  through  at  leaft  five  odxtiaQt-  :^- 
a  faft  fennon,  preached  at  the  iame  place,  January  9.  I739*40' 

He  was  afterwards  Vice-Principal  of  St.  Mary-Hall,  and  a  Tutor  of  gseat  rrpucatioo. 

His  friends.  Pope  and  Lyttleton,  recommended  him  to  Lord  ChcAcrfield  as  a  fit  pnctptv 
natural  fon,  Philip  Stanhope,  Efq.  with  whom  he  travelled,  from  1746  till  1750. 

He  U  dcfcribed  by  Lord  Cheftcrfield,  in  his  "  Letters"  to  his  fon.  publiibed  by  Mn.  ^-^ 
as  "  a  man  of  confummau  erudition,"  but  as  ill  qualified  to  polilh  the  manners  of  his  pvp' 

It  appears  Uiat  he  was  awkward  in  his  perfon  and  addrcfs,  had  an  unhappy  uapeC*^' 
IJpeechi  aod  » toUl  want  of  car ;  yet  he  io  well  pciibniivd  hU  ofice,  that  lxr4  iMIxMA  rtvtf>^ 


fkt  LiFE  OF  nAkfi.  Sr; 

I  a  Cani^nry  of  Wlridfor,  «•  procnrcd  with  great  difficuky,"  which  probaWy  airofe  Trdra  h's  col- 
conn;;(f>mn»;  as  St.  Ufaiy-Hdl,  of  whtch  Dt*  King  wa$  Principal,  was  at  that  time  notei 
Jacob itifm.-»*.««  Mr.  Harte,"Lord  Chcftcrficld  writes  hi«  fon,  January  14. 175  f,  ••  goes  thia  week 
Mr  n wall  to  take  pdflefllon  of  his  living ;  he  has  been  inflillcd  at  Windfor ;  he  will  return  hithef 
bojt  a  ihoxith,  when  your  literary  correfpiffldence  with  hint  will  be  rcguUrly  carried  on.  Itdut 
tial  contera  at  parting  wft  a  good  figtr  fbf  >oth." 

1  1 759,  he  publiihcd  his  Hlfory  tfGvfiavut  Adol^but^  Id  t  vols.  4t(Y.  ^ith  a  dedication  to  Lor4 
fterfield.-^^  Next  wtek/'  that  nobleman  writes  fiis  fort,  March  30;  1759,  *<  Mr.  tikrte  will  fend*  you 
C.ujla'oitj  Adaipb%u^  in  two  quartov:  it  will  contain  many  nnn^  particulars  of  tho  life  of  diat  haro,  a* 
kas  bad  abnttdanc  and'autheflcie  materials^  whkh  have  never  yet  appeared,  h  will,  upon  the 
>le,  be  a  very  dnwroA  and  valuable  hiftory,  though,  .between  you  and  ikie,  I:  could  have  wiflied 
\  he  had  iKca  more  ootreA  and  elegant  ia  his  ftyle.  You  will  find  it  dodicated.  to  omtsC  yciar 
■aincance;  wfap  wat  farced  to  prone  the  luxuriant  praifes  beftowed  upon  hilii|.and  yei  kat'laft 
agb  of  all  eanftacnce  to  £itisfy  a  resfodabk  man.** 

rhe  fuccefs  of  the  hiftory  was  unequal  to  his  hopes :  and  his  healtii  wasfenfibly  aflPoiSfced  by  irl  "• 
'  I  had  a  dlimBl  letter  from  Harte,**  I^ord  Chcflcrfield  write!  his  ion,  December.  6.  £761 :  **  he 
is  tne  that  he  is  at  n^rfe  witll  a  filler  in  Bcrklbure ;  that  he  has  gtit  a  confounded  jaixildx6e»  befidef 
esty  other  diilcmpersL  The  true  cade  of  thefi:  ooaaphtnts  I  take  to  be  the  (ame  ihfit  io  smtli^ 
iondercd,  and, had  nearly  deil toyed  the  moft  auguil  houie  of  Auftrid,  about  130  years  ago,  I  mean 
^awn  Adoipbitt  ;  who  fieifeher  adfwered  hiseipe^cions  in  point  of  pfofic  nnr  reputation,  and  that 
rely  by  his  «wn  faift,  iotnottKridflg  it  in  tho  vulgar  tongue;  finr,  4a  to  fa^,  f  will  maanttin^ 
It  it  is  one  of  the  bell  U(lorie»  extant.*' 

Pie  now  retired  to  Qath  fox  the  benefit  of  his  Jbealth»wtere,  excepting  fom&lewezcurfions  to  hii 
er,  he  fpent  the  remaitidft  of  bi^  life. 

K%  he  had  marred  \A%  hiAory  by  a  ftrange  afic<%ed  flyk,  **  full  of  Latinifms,  Gallicifms^  Gennani* 
nt,  and  all  tfmu  but  Anglicifins,*' he  thought  proper  topubliih  an  in^proved  edition  of  it  in  ^vo.  1763.. 
^  flarte/*  Lord  ChcAerfield  writes  his  Ton,  Nov.  37. 1762,  "  is  Roing  to  publifli  a  new  edition 
KI&  Gujicvu$^  in  O4^vo ;  which,  he  tells  mc,  he  luia  altered ;  and  which,  I  could  tcU  him,  he  ibould 
fiflate  into  £nglifii,  or  it  will  not  fell  better  than  the  fomicr ;  for,  while  this  world  cndBres»  ftyle 
i  manner  Will  be  regarded  at  Icaft  as  much  as  matter*** 

In  1 764,  he  publiihcd  his  EJfays  m  Hu/httdty^  in  8vO.  written,  as  he  tells  us  in  the  General  lAtr^dut* 
I,  "  in  imitation  of  Cowley's  eilayson  fubje^s  of  a  like  nature." 

Of  this  pleajljing  and  infiru^ve  work,  lArd  Cheilcrfield  has  given  a  v^ry  Cavouiable. account  in 
^  letter  to  his  fon,  September  j.  1764 ;  "  1  faave^receiyed  a  book  for  yon,  and  one  for  myfclf,  from 
r.  Harte.  It  is  upon  agriculture,  and  will  furprife  you,  as  I  confefs  it  did  me.  This -work  is  nc^ 
ly  in  Cnglifti,  but  good,  and  elegant  EogliOi ;  he  haa  even  fcattered  graces  upon'-his  fubje^;  ^ftfid, 
profc,  has  come  very  near  Virgirs  Georgics  in  vcrfe.  I  have  written  to  him  to  congratulate  hi# 
PPX  transformation.  As  foon  as  1  can  find  an  opportunity,'!  will  fend  yon  your  copy;  You 
lough  no  Agricola)  will  read  it  with  pleafure.'* 

The  fuccefs  of  liis  £Jfjyt  produc^cd  no  favourable  change  in  the  (late  of  his  health  and  fpiritj.  He 
ntlnucd  at  Bath,  deje&ed  and  difpirited,  between  real  and  imaginary  dlilrciFes,  till,  in  November 
66,  he  had  a  ilroke  of  thepalTy,  which  deprived  him  of  the  ufe  of  liis  right  leg,  afieifted  his  fpeech^ 
J  in  fome  degree  his  head. 

^n  X767,  he  publiihcd  liis  **  great  poetical  work,*'  which  he  hadl>een  long  preparing,  called  The 
9'ara»th^  confiAing  of  Fabltt,  Tatet^  and  EmhUmaiic  rtfiotij,  embciliihcd  with  an  en^-raved  irontif- 
^^c,  a  vignette  title  page,  and  elegant  head  and  tail  pieces^ 

''  Harte,"  Lord  Cheilerlicld  writes  his  fon,  December  x8. 1 763,  **  has  a  great  poetical  wortc  to 
ublilh ;  he  has  ihown  me  fome  parts  of  it.  He  had  entitled  it  SmUtms ;  but  I  pcrfuaded  him  to 
^<^  that  name,  for  two  reafons ;  the  firft  was  becaufe  they  are  not  EnMemt^  but  FaUei ;  the  fccoud 
^^S  lUat  if  they  had  been  embiema,  (paries  had  degraded  and  vilified  tliac  name  to  f'lvh  a  degree, 
^t  It  it  impoffible  to  make  ufe  of  it  after  him ;  io  they  are  to  be  called  f ablet,  though  ^t'l^al  Tale? 
'ould,  in  my  mind,  be  the  proper  name.  If  yoo  alk  me  what  1  think  of  thofe  I  have  fecn,  I  muil 
*y  that/iiff/^a  biMi  qiudum  medmra,  et  qu^dtun*^" 

In  October  17. 1768,  Lord  Chefierfield  writes  his  foti,  for  the  laft  time:  «  Poor  lUrte,  who  ia 
^fe  [Bath]  aiU,  is  in  a  moft  miferable  condition;  be  has  entirely  loft  the  ufe  of  his  izii  fide ;  .and 
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can  hardly  fpeak  intelligtbly.  I  was  witji  him  yefterday.  He  ixfqaired  after  yoQ  with  ireit  ife< 
feioo,  and  was  in  the  utmoft  concern  when  I  Ihowed  him  yonr  ktUr.*'*-His  papfl*  Bdi.  boii^e 
died  November  i6. 1768;  and,  in  that  melancholy  cendttioa,  he  lived  tiU  1773,  l»fiag  kmm 
him  five  years. 

.  His  Foms,  publiihed  by  himfelf,  in  1717, 17 jo,  and  1767,  have  not  been  icpriatedi  Tbeya 
BOW,  with  fome  fugitive  pieces  difperfed  op  and  down  in  the  mifcellaaiesy  received,  far  tkfirlui 
into  a  colL&idn  of  claffical  Englifls  poetry. 

A  copy  of  his  £fay  on  Itcafmy  publiflisd  in  folio,  1727,  a  very  fine  poem,  which  was  mack  Ua 
ed,  and  went  throngh  Pope's  hands,  could  not  be  procured  for  this  coUc^ioo. 

The  charader  of  Harte  feems  to  have  been  highly  amiable  and  refpedbtble.  He  wsskH 
efteemcd,  and  revered  by  his  friends.  The  teftimonies  of  Pope,  Fenton,  aadI«7ttktoa,na 
^ueftioa»bk  authorities  in  £ivour  of  his  intelledual  and  moral  endowmeats.  Even  Chdesi 
co«cim  in  the  fiilleft  commendation  of  his  amiable  vrorth  and  confummake  eroditioQ,  t^^ 
£aAi  ious  delicacy  unfitted  him  to  balance  the  excellence  of  his  saoral  qualitiea  againft  hiiiiff* 
in  the  gracei  of  perfonal  behaviour* 

As  a  poet,  he  does  not  feem  to  have  hitherto  obtained  fo  much  attention  as  he  dcin  '- 
poems  afford  indubitable  proofs  of  the  elegance  and  eorre^efs  of  liis  tafte,  and  the  mtu^ 
fervency  of  hit  piety.  Pope  is  the  model  whom  he  profefles  to  imitatei  and  it  nauft  be  aciai9n<^ 
chat  he  is  ctften  very  ft^ccefsfui  in  copying  the  caft  of  his  diftion  and  the  peculiar  CbvAnn  « - 
verfilieation.  The  fervility  of  his  imitation  is  moft  remarkable,  in  his  earlier  prodaAiooi  '^'^ 
hriy  in  his  tranflations  from  Stathu  and  Ovid^  and  in  his  yerf€*  u  Fvpt  and  T«  a  Ladj  «i^  /«' 
Mifceilany^  \ffc.  In  the  concluding  lines  of  the  Ferfet  to  a  L^t  \Ste,  the  language  and  tk  ihr< 
■ire  evidently  borr'owed  from  Pope,  with  much  ikifl  and  propriety. 

Of  his  MifceUaneout  Perms ,  the  Efay  on  Paini'mg  is  the  longeft  lod  moft  elaborate.  Cooyn 
the  difficulty  of  the  fubjeft,  it  is  executed,  upon  the  whole,  with  much  jadgmem  ind  n&.  J 
way  be  read  with  pleafure  by  the  admirers  of  the  fitter  arts  of  poetry  and  painting.  Tbc  diJ 
nefs,  and,  as  far  as  the  prefent  writer  is  competent  to  judge,  the  juftnefa  with  which  it  ffiri.  i 
ch&raiS^er  of  the  different  fchools,  and  of  the  moft  celebrated  mailers,  will  be  particviarlj  accrd 
In  his  EJpty  on  Satire,  he  has  fometimes  caught  the  fpirit,  and  fometimes  ac^red  the  ekgu^'ti 
accuracy  of  Pope.  Some  lines  are  vigoroufly  written,  and  feveral  of  the  charadcn  are  hr^ 
trot  ^ith  animztion  and  predfion ;  but  the  temper  in  which  many  parts  of  it  are  wriitc:  zs 
altogether  be  approved  of.  The  tranflations  from  Statlm  and  Ovx^,  are,  in  genetmL  cb^'^  { 
Elegant,  and  rendered  with  fueh  fidelity,  that. they  convey  to  the  reader,  not  only  tbc  pvsrr'i 
ipfrit  of  the  originals,  but  the  florid  epithets  and  injudicious  prettinefles  by  which  they  art  din^^ 
ind  debafed.  ' 

In  his  Divine  Pcems,  there  is  a  fpint  of  piety,  which,  as  it  feems  to  be  perfeAly  fobCT  ri 
Iffeftcd,'  is  truly  vcrterablc.     Nor  is  there  a  want  of  genius.    Moft  of  the  PsUn  and  f »  ••«^ 
Fifitmt  are  embeUifhed  with  liv*:ly  imagery,  pidurefque  fcenery,  brilliant  allofions,  aod  «Hf-  H 
cal  ornaments.    The  vcrfification  is  fmooth  in  general,  and  the  language  is  elegant.   The  f  r:fla 
are  marked  with  the  genuine  ftamp  of  good  fenfe,  rational  philofophy,  and  an  improTed  k-* 
of  hutrtan  life.  The  lyric  part  of  The^fc<tic  is  beautifully  defcriptive ;  and  the  paiTaget  venrfti 
the  *•  Imitation  of  Chrift"  Frc  fenfiMc  and  nervous.  The  r'^o;*#/'i)^»/i  abounds  in  fablimefcr: 
ftriking  imagery,  and  poetical  fidlion,  in  a  fuperior  degree.     His  Eutogiut  is  an  ekgast.  irc 
and  inRtucSive  hiftorical  fable.     His  ^Vnrrriv/ contains  an  afieftlonatc  tribute  to  (he  sm 
pious  and  refpe&able  parent,  and  pleufino^  memorials  of  his  friends.    The  J^pyUe  from  Bt'- 
JVife  P-jfticiana^  abounds  in  fcutimcntsof  general  ufe;  they  come  near  to  the  heart,  scJ  f 
no'htng  but  application  to  render  them  fuccefsful. 

From  the  general  comiticndation  beftowed  on  the  conipofitioos  of  Harte,  particalar  cri*ic 
make  many  dedui^ions.    His  verHfication,  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  though  geneialiy  il^« 
hsrmnnious,  is freque>ntly  laboured,  artificial,  and  monotonous;  and  his  fentiments,  psrticstr  *  ' 
L':  vine  Pottfss,  arc  fometimes  rendered  obfturc  by  nllufions  to  circumftances  which  rrqaiie  to  l*  ■ '' 
ed  at  the  botinm  of  thtr  page.  For  the  fame  rcafon,  the  frequent  introduAionrfpaflafOiff***'- 
other  writer?!  is  injiflirioiig •,  but,  when  evcrv  dcdu<^toR  is  made  which  criticiln  ft^ufffv  * 
ixeral  poetical  merit  of  hU  conipofitione,  which  are  coufiderably  above  mediocrity,  w3*  ^^ 
to  vindicate  his  fame,  and  to  prcferve  his  memory. 


THE  WORKS  OF  HARTE, 


r..i 


TO  THE  RiaHT  HONOURABLE 


;harles  earl  of  Peterborough  and  monmouth* 


Mt  Lqko, 

I  PANCT  the  pqUic  will  be  mnch  forprifed,  when 
!  fay  your  Lord(hip  xvtt  the  6rft  penon  who  was 
Jeftfed  to  take  notice  of  me.  How  little  I  deferve 
3  much  partiality,  I  leave  the  world  to  judge. 
Ui  thus  much  I  can  afEirm  \  I  only  wiih  that  i 


thefe  poems  may  live  to  pofterity,  to  be  a  mem»* 
rial  of  the  gratitude  rather  jthan  the  geaiut 

Of  your  Lordfliip*! 

molt  humble,  moft  obfiged, 

and  moil  dutiful  rerv%nt« 


ADVERTISEMENT- 


tr  will  be  neceflary  to  inform  the  reader,  that  the 
kuthor  was  under  nineteen  when  all  thefe  poems 
were  written. 

I  ought  here  to  fay  a  word  or  two  of  my  Eflay 
on  Painting.  This  performance  is  by  no  means 
corred  in  all  its  parts ;  1  had  neither  health,  lei- 
^ote,  nor  abilities  equal  to  my  defign.    It  was 


written  at  intervals,  upon  fuch  remarks  as  cafual- 
ly  occurred  in  my  reading.  Of  courte  no  exa(ft 
connedlion  muft  be  ezpccled:  Thouj;h  I  might 
allege,  that  Horace  ufes  as  little  in  his  Art 
of  Poetry.  I  had  finilhcd  the  whole,  btfore 
.  ever  I  ^w  Du  Frefiwy ;  as  will  appear  by^compa^ 
lifon* 

^  .* 
3FU 


Sit 


■aBH 


^S^a9HEBHBVaB9^E 


AN    ESSAY   ON   PAINTING. 


To  the  Right  Honourable 


THOMAS    £AKL    OF   PEMBROKE. 


I 

O0£rrOMENHN  T^y  Tlunni^  TlMtnt  3t  SIFfiSAN  t^v  ^«^^mii. 


I'lutarch,  dc  audir.-' 


Poema 


Eft  Piif^ura  loqueas,  miUuoi  9t6tpjnk  Poemiu 


CSB^ 


ARGUMENT. 
•     •  I  .? 

A  partllcl  betw<rcn  painting  aiu!  poetry— Advice 
to  a  good  painter;  inftanced  by  Titian— 
An  univerfal  notion  of  beauty— That  we  mult 
not  defpair— A  luxuriant  fancy,  or  too  much  ex- 
adlncis  often  faulty— Decency  ftiU  to  be  pre- 

"  fer¥f d«— Repof«  ana  folitude— Nature  to  be 
imitated — In  a  fault  whether  to  be  corrected 
or  n6t— The  Je  nef^ai  quoioi  beauty— I>tape- 
rie^-An  encoouum  oa  painting— The  epifode 
of  Mimicina— Sculpture — Innovations  faulty. 
—Sometimes  to  beadmired*— fnvention— Union 
•f  colours— Immoderate  ornament— The  Land- 
fcape — Delign — The  principal  figure  of  a  pic- 
ture—Modefty  in  apainter— Harmony  of  colours 
—The  furprife— Optics — ^The  obfcura  camera 
defcribed;  its  ufc  in  painting*— Difpofi lion  of 
objedls— Two  equal  lights  to  be  avoided  in  the 
lame  pidlure— Truth  to  be  obferved— TravcU 
ling,  its  ufe— Another  parallel  between  poetry 
and  painting— Their  diAindl.excelleBcies  con^- 
fidcred— Painting  far  more  lafting  and  univer- 
fal—Yet  derived  its  light  firft  from  ix)etry— Its 
rife  and  progrefs  through  all  age^— An  account 
of  the  moft  celebrated  painters,  with  their  I'eve- 
ral  charadlers-*>Conclufion,  with  and  addrefs  to 
the  Earl  «£  Pembroke. 

WnATiviit  yet  in  poetry  held  true. 
If  duly  weigh'd,  holds  juft  in  painting  too« 
Alike  to  pro6tf  and  delight  they  tend, 
The  me»ns  may  vary,  but  the  fame  their  end. 
Alike  from  heav*n  congenial  firft  they  came. 
The  fame  their  labours,  and  their  prail'e  the  fame  : 
Alike  by  turns  they  touch  the  confcious  heart, 
And  each  on  each  reflets  the  lights  of  art. 
You  nobler  youths  who  liften  to  my  lays, 
And  fcorn  by  vulgar  arts  to  merit  pr^ifc  : 
Look  cautious  round,  your  genius  nicely  know. 
And  mark  how  far  its  utmoft  ftretch  will  go  ; 
Pride,  envy,  hatred,  labour  to  conceal, 
And  fullcn  prejudice^  and  party- zeal ; 
Approve,  examine,  and  then  laft  believe— 
1  wr  frienJt  mlfltad,  and  critics  ftiil  deceivo. 


'u..»  l.| 


Who  takes  his  cenfure,  or  his  praife  on  tr 
>  b  kind,  *ti8  true,  but  newr  can  be  jnft. 

But  Where's  the  man  with  gen'roo^  z?""' 
Dear  io  each  age,  in  ev'ry  art  admir'd  ^ 
•  Bleft  with  a^enius  ftrong,  but  unror.'.- 
A  fprightly  wit,  with  fuber  judgment 
A  love  of  learning,  and  a  patient  mind ; 
A  vig*rotts  fancy,  fuch  as  youth  rrquiru. 
And  health,  and  eafe,  and  unHifturbM  dcH^ 
Who  fpares  no  patnft  bis  own  defe^  to  kra,v, 
Who  not  forgives,  bm  ev'n  admires  a  iot  \ 
By  manners  fway*d,  which  ftealing  on  the  ^» 
Charm  more  through  eafe,  aod  happinefk.  rS'  • 
Snch  Titian  was,  by  natore  foim'J  to  ple^'A 
Bleft  in  his  fortunes,  born  to  live  at  cue : 
Who  felt  the  poet's,  or  the  painter's  hre. 
Now  dipp*d  the  penciUand  now  tun*d  x\x .. 
Of  gentle  ft  manners  in  a  court  refin'd, 
A  friend  to  all,  belov'd  of  all  mankind; 
The  f  mufe*s  glory,  as  a  monarch^  c^rr, 
Dear  to  the  gay,  the  witty,  and  the  l*jr ' 

But  ah  I  how.  long  willnatuie  iik  lo  ^.k 
A  foul  like  his,  and  bid  a  wonder  live? 
Rarely  a  Titian,  or  a  Pope  appear^. 
The  forming  gloiy  of  a  thoul'and  }can! 

A  proper  taftc  we  all  derive  trom  heawn. 
Wou'd  ail  but  blefa,  aud  manage  what  li  <«  '• 
Some  fecret  imiuilfe  moves  in  cv*iy  hea  t. 
And  nature's  pleaa'd  with  gentle  Itrukn  .1  f^' 
Moft  fouls,  *tiv  trne,  this  blrfling  liirOj   ^ 
A  dift.int  ilr.me,  that  rather  llun^s,  tKiu  .* 
Like  rays,  through  wiotery  ftrtdrakrctir^irK^J 
Its  dubious  light,  in  gliram*rir.g  inter\^)- 

Like  Maro  firft  with  trembling  hardce: 
Some  humbie  work,  and  Itudy  line  by  line 
A  Roman  urn,  a  grove  encircled  how*r, 
The  bluOiing  cherry,  or  the  bending  flcvV. 

.♦    Sit  t'ir  talis ^  qualis  Kfti  fapirn   ; 
pojfit^  nee  mi  rittts  modo  perfe^ui  Je4  et  .• 
r.J,  b*  otfini  fucuitate  ilicendi,  y»tf/».i/t'.  , 
hue  nemo  J'verit*       Quintilian. 

f  litiun    was    ereat€d    Cfmt   f.    '" 
Charles  V.  and  iw^  intimately  ccq^' 
^rioflo^  Aretine^  u  e. 
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^11 


is  eyes,        T 
irrctt  rife :    V 
kt'Qtngiliet.J 


Sinful,  t»4  flow,  to  iN)Ue  ftrts  we  rife, 

knd  long  long  labours  wait  the  glorious  prifc  ; 

'et  by  degrees  your'fteadier  bami  ihall  give 

i  bolder  gracef  aod  bid  each  object  live. 

0  in  the  depths  of  feme  fequeiier'd  vale* 

"he  weary  peafant's  heart  begins  to  fail: 

lowly  he  mounts  the  huge  high  cliflT  with  ptio, 

nd  prsys  in  thought  he  might  return. agaia: 

fill  opening  all  at  once  beneath  his  eyes, 

he  verdant  trees,  and  glittering  turrets 

e  fpri ngs,  he  triumphs,  and  like lighi 

r*n  Raphael's  felf  from  rude  elTays  begAOy 

nd  Ihadow'd  with  a  coal  his  (hapelefs  man. 

iae  was,  when  Pope  for  rhymes  would  knit  his 

brow, 
nd  write  as  taftelefs  lines*.^s  I  do  now. 
*Ti{  bard  a  fprightly  fancy  to  command, 
nd  give  a  refpite  to  the  iab*ring  hand ; 
ard  a5  our  eager  paiGoos  to  rellrain, 
^hcn  priefts,  and  (elf-denial  plead  in  vain : 
rUen  pleafures  tempt»  and  inclinations  draw, 
/hen  vice  is  nature,  and  oor  will  the  law. 
is  vsin  we  ftrive  each  trivial  fault  to  hide, 
hat  (hows  but  little  judgment,  and  more  pride. 
ike  fome  nice  prude,  ofienGve  to  the  fight, 
Kzadnefs  gives  at  bed  a  cold  delight ;   ■ 
ich  painful  Uroke  difguiU  the  lively  mind ; 
>r  art  is  loft,  when  overmuch  refin'd. 
)  nice  reformers  their  own  faith  betray, 
id  fchool-divioe*  diiUngulQi  fenfe  away. 
3  err  is  mortal,  do  whatever  we  can,  , 

»me  faulty  tiiflcs  will  confefs  the  man. 
im  fpots  fnffufe  the  lamp  that  gilds  the  (ky, 
nicely  tracM  through  Galil(|D*s  eye. 
"ifeft  are  they,  who  each  mad  whim  reprefs, 
nd  fliungrois  errors,  by  committing  lets. 
5tiU  let  due  decencies  preferve  your  fame, 
or  mull  the  pencil  fpeak  the  mafter*s  (hame. 
tch  nobler  foul  in  every  age  was  giv*n 
>  blcfs  mankind,  for  arts  defcend  from  Heav*n. 
>ds :  fhall  we  then  their  pious  ufe  profane, 
oblige  the  young,  the  noble,  or  the- vain  1 
W'hoever  meditates  fome  great  defign, 
here  ftrcngth  and  nature  dawn  at  ev*ry  line ; 
here  art  and  fancy  full  pcrfedion  give, 
id  each  bold  figure  glows,  and  feeras  to  live : 
here  lights  and  (hades  in  fweet  difunion  play, 
fc  by  degrees,  or  by  degrees  decay  ; 
r  let  him  Ihun  the  bufy  noife  of  life, 
itoiichM  by  cares,  uncumbcr*d  with  a  wife. 
ar  him,  ye  mufes !  to  frquefter'd  woods, 
t  bowVy  grottoes,  and  to  filver  floods  1 
here  peace  and   friendfliip  hold  their  gentle 

reign, 
>d  love  unarmM  fits  fmiling  on  the  plain, 
here  nature's  beauties  varioully  uniie, 
k1  in  a  landfcape  open  on  the  light, 
here  contempluttoa  lifts  her  filent  eye, 
Mi  loft  in  vifion  travels  o*^  the  (ky. 

•  Odio/a  euro  efi^^Optima  enimfuitt  minim  e 

cerfitat  M Jimplieihut  ah  ipfa  vcritate  projt&is 

iilia.  Qui nti  1.^2./^.  S.  C<j/.  3.  in  Proem. 

t  Aptijjimafunt  in  hfic  nemora,  fyt'vtqve ;  quod 

a  call  tHertnSt  locorumq  ;  ametnitas  Juhlimem 

tmum^  iS  ktutiwtm  Jjfiritnm  parent.     (Jiiin- 

I9B« 


Soft  as  his  eafe  the  wfaifpVing  sephyrs  blow, 
Caka  as  his  thoughts  the  gentle  waters  flow : 
Hu(h*d  are-fais  cares,  extiodfc  are  Cupid's  fires. 
And  reftleG  hopes,  and  impotent  defires. 

*  But  Nature  firft  mnft  be  your  darling  care  ; 
Unerring  Nature,  without  labour  fair. 

Art  from  this  fource  derives  her  true  defign9> 
And  fober  judgment icauttoufly  refines. 
No  look,  no  poiture  moft  mi(hap*d  appear : 
Bold  be  the  work,  but  boldly  regular. 
When  mercy  pleads,  let  foftnefs  melt  the  eyes ; 
When  anger  ftorms,  the  fwelling  mufcles  rile. 
A  foft  emotion  breathes  in  fimple  love. 
The  heart  juft  feems  to  beat,'  the  eye  to  move. 
Gently,  ah  I  gently,  languor  feems  to  die, 
Now  drops  a  tear,  and  now  f(eais  out  a  figh. 
Let  atvful  Jove  his  lifted  thunders  Ivield ; 
Place  azure  Neptune  in  the  watery  field. 
Round  fmiling  Venus  draw  the  faithlefs  boy. 
Sunn ife,  vain  hopes,  and  (hort-endufing  joy. 
But  (hould  you  drefs  a  nymph  in  monfttotis  rufi^, 
Or  faintly  nun  profane  with  modilh  firufF: 
Each  fool  will  cry,  O  horribly  amifs  '. 
The  painter's  mad,  mend  that,  and  alter  this. 
.From    heav'n    defcendiog,   beauteous  Nature 
came, 
One  clear  perfe^ion,  one  eternal  flame, 
Whofe  lovely  lights  on  <iv*ry  objrdt  fall 
By  due  degrees,  yet  (till  ditlinguilh  all. 
Yet  as  the  be(t  of  mortals  are  fometimes 
Not  quite  exempt  from  folly  or  from  crimes ; 
There  are,  who  think  that  nature  is  not  free 
From  fome  firw  fymptoms  of  deformity. 
Hence  fprings  a  doubt,  if  painters  may  be  thought 
To  err,  who  c  opy  nature  in  a  fault. 
Led  by  fome  fervile  rule,  whofe  pow'r  prevails 
On  imitation,  when  th*  example  fails. 
Poets  and  painters,  here  employ  your  flcill ; 
Be  this  the  do<5lnne  of  your  good  and  ill, 
Enough  to  pofe  the  critics  of  a  nation, 
Nice  as  the  rules  of  Puritao-falvation. 

t  Yet  if  the  feeds  of  art  we  nicely  trace ; 
There  dawns  a  heav'nly,  all-tnfptring  grace. 
No  tongue  exprefles  it,  no  rule  contains ; 
(The  glorious  cnufe  unfeen)  th*  eflTe^l  remains : 
Fiaro'd  in  the  brain,  it  flows  with  eafy  art. 
Steals  on  the  fenfe,  and  wins  the  yielding  heartt 
A  pleafing  virour  mixt  with  boldnefa  charms. 
And  happineis  completes  what  paflion  warms, 

\  Nor  is  it  thought  a  trifle,  to  cxprefs 
The  various  ihapes,  and  foldings  of  the  drefs, 
With  graceful  eafe  the  pencil  to  command. 
And  copy  nature  with  a  hafty  hand. 
Through  the  clear  robe  thr  fwelling  mufcles  ^Ife^ 
Or  heaving  breafts,  that  decently  furprife ; 

•  Videantttr  omnia  ex  Natwa  rervm,  hc'rrti' 

numque  fluere Hoc  opus^  hie  labor  eji ;  fine 

quo,    cetera    nuda.   Jejuna,    injirma,    ixgrata* 
QnintiL  Lib.  6.  rap.  2. 

f  Tradi  omnia,  quM  an  eficit,  non  pcjfunt. 

Quintil.  Lib.  8.  cap.  !%• 
Fide  etiam  qtit  fequuntur  de  PiBore* 
\  hi  on  refert  quid  facias,  fed  quo  loco.     Nam 
ornatus  omnis  non  tamfua,  quam  rei  cvi  adbib^* 
tur,  conditionc  conflat* 

Quintil.  Lib.  ix.  cap.  f. 
3Fiij 
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As  fome  coy  virgin  with  dejeAed  mien 
Conceals  her  charms,  yet  hopes  they  may  be  feen. 
*  Be  ev*ry  perfon's  proper  habit  known, 
Peculiar  to  his  age,  or  fez  alone. 
In  flowing  robes  the  monarch  fweeps  along, 
Large  are  the  foldings,  natural^  and  ftrong : 
Wide  ample  lights  in  fpreading  glories  play. 
And  here  contrafled,  deeper  ihades  decay. 
1  he  virgtn-pow'rs  who  haunt  the  filver  floods, 
And  hoary  hills,  and  confecrated  woods, 
Soft  ftrokes,  and  graceful  negligence  demand, 
7  he  nice  refultance  of  an  eafy  hand ; 
Loofe  to  the  windh  their  airy  garments  fly 
Like  iilmy  dews,  too  tender  for  the  eye. 

But  ere  thefe  charms  are  to  perfe^lion  wrought, 
Adapted  manuals  muft  be  nicely  fought. 
Cay  viv'd  colours  muft  the  draught  infpire, 
How  melt  with  fweetnefs,  and  now  bum  with 

fire. 

A  northern  fl$y  muft  aid  the  fteady  fight, 
Elfc  the  Hiades  alter  with  the  tranfient  light. 
Mt thinks  the  loaded  table  ftands  difplay*d. 
Each  nicer  vafe  *'  in  roylUc  order  laid. 
Here  ocean *s  miilrefs  heaps  around  her  Ihells 
Beauteous,  and  recent  from  the  fea-green  ccUi ; 
'J  he  taper  pencils  here  are  rangM  apart. 
There  chalk,  lead,  vials,  and  loofe  fchemes  of  art. 
So  when  bold  Churchill  with  a  gen*ral*s  care, 
£yes  his  biave  Britons  crowding  to  the  war; 
V^atchful,  and  filent  move  the  duteous  bands, 
One  look  excites  them,   and  one  breath  com<t 
mands. 
Hail  happy  Painting !  to  confirm  thy  fway. 
Ocean  and  air  their  various  tributes  pay. 
The  purple  f  irfedt  (^reads  her  wings  to  thee* 
■^'afts  o*er  the  breeze,  or  glitters  on  the  tree. 
£arth*s  winding  veins  unnumbered  treafures  holda 
And  the  wacm  champian  rtpens  into  gold. 
A  clearer  blue  the  lazuli  beftows, 
Here  umber  deepens,  there  vermilion  glows. 
For  thee,  her  tender  greens  and  flowerets  rife» 
VrTtofe  colours  change  in  ever-roingling  dyes ; 
£v'n  thofe  fair  groves  (fur  £4en  f^rft  defign'd) 
Weep  in  foft  fragrance  through  their  balmy  rind : 
Tranfparent  tears  \  that  glitter  as  they  run, 
Warm'd  with  the  bluHies  of  the  rifing  fun. 

Here  ceafe  my  fong*-.a  gentler  theme  infpites 
Each  tender  thought,  -and  wakes  the  lover's  fir^s. 
Once  more  \our  aid  celeRiai  mufcs  hrtn^^; 
Sacred  the  lays  !  nor  to  thf  deaf  we  ling. 
X  In  ancitfnt  Greece  there  liv*d,  unknowp  to 
fame, 
A  nymph,  and  Mimic ina  was  ber  name. 
Smit  by  a  neighbVing  youth  betimes  flie  fell 
Vidlim  to  love,  and  b^tde  the  world  farewelU 
Thoughtful  and  dull  (he  pin*d  her  bloom  away 
In  lonely  groves»  nor  faw  the  (;beerlul  day. 


w 

•  Rtdderc  perfotut  frit  cofnenientia  cuiqvg 
HefpUere  excwpiar  vit4  morvtuquCf  jubebQ 
Xji>&um  imitatorcm. 

Horat.  Af  Art,  Poet. 

+  The  Ccehineel. 

i  7Lis/lory,  nuitb  fevcral  others,  is  mentioned 
hy  trrji  ancient  untcrs.  J  kave  cho/en  it  as  the 
mo/tpoetualM 


This  might  be  home— bot  lo  \  her  lovely  fna 
Muft  part,  ah,  never  to  rcton  agam ! 
One  mutual  kifs  moft  mntnal  paiOian  ferer. 
One  look  divide  *em,  and  divide  for  em  \ 
See,  now  flie  lies  abandon*d  to  defpair. 
And  to  mde  winds  unbuids  her  flowing  bait : 
Beauteous  negleft !  when  melting  to  her  woeii 
A  fylvan  maid  froin  ber  dark  grotto  rafe: 
(Long  had  flic  view*d  the  folitary  fair. 
Her  bleeding  bofom  beav'd  with  etjaal  cut) 
A  heav*nly  piAure  in  ber  band  (he  boK, 
She  fmifd,  flie  gave  it,  and  was  iiecn  no 
PleaiTd  Mimicina,  fpeeehlcCi  with  furpnfr, 
£y*d  the  fair  form,  and  ligbtnii^  of  thecye 
She  knew— and  figbing  gave  a  tender  kf&; 
Her  noble  paffion  was  content  with  thh: 
No  more  hit  abfence,  or  ber  woesdeplor*^, 
And  as  the  living,  (he  the  dead  ador*d. 

Thus  Painting  rofe,  to  noarilh  foft  dtdir 
A.nd  gentle  hopes,  and  friesidfliip*s  purer  n 
Thus  ftill  the  lover  ronft  bis  nymph  adsrr. 
And  figh  to  charms,  that  ou^ht  to  charm :::"" 
Thiu  when  thefe  eyes,  with  kind  illu6oM  ui- 
Survey  each*  grace  Pathenia  once  pofiTeft : 
Her  winning  fweetnefs,  and  attraAive  eiie. 
And  gentle  fmiles  that  never  fail*d  to  piei^; 
Heav*ns !  how  my  fancy  kindles  at  tbe  Ti««, 
And  my  fond  heart  relents,  and  bleeds  i^e^  • 
Fair  faithlefs  virgin !  with  conftraint  unk-oi, 
Mifled  by  duty,  and  tbrougb  cuftom  bW: 
Perhaps  ev*n  now,  from  pride  and  int'rtd  t^ 
Thou  (har*ft  each  pang  of  all  I  felt  for  thff ; 
Ah,  no— my  pray'rs,  my  tears,  my  vowi  r€i^«i 
Alas,  *tis  now  a  c|^e  to  call  me  thine. 
To  %€l  the  tender,  or  the  friendly  part ; 
No — ^hate,  forget  me,  tear  me  from  thy  hert 
Yet  ftill  thy  fmiles  in  breathing  paiot  v&i*- 
Still  thy  kind  glances  fet  my  foul  on  fire. 
Thither  each  hour  I  lift  mv  thoofhtiui  eye. 
Now  drop  a  tear,  now  (bftly  bretthe  a  £gb ; 
Sacred  'till  death  my  gcntleft  vows  fltall  be. 
And  the  laft  gafp  of  life  be  bieath'd  for  thcc! 
You  too,  O  Sculpture,  IbaU  exalt  my  Ujv 
Pidlara*s  fifter-caodidatc  for  praifc ! 
Soft  Raphael's  air  divine,  *  Antooso  flows; 
And  all  Le  Brun  in  mimic  *  Picart  glovk 
Hither  ye  nations,  now  dired  yoar  eyfs. 
Rife  crown'd  with  luftre,  gentle  Albion  rite ! 
Now  thy  foft  Hollar,  now  thy  Smith  sppetis 
A  fanltlefs  pattern  to  fucceeding  years; 
There    f   lacred  domes  in  lciigtb*nis{  V^ 

charm. 
And  Britifli  beanties  here  for  ever  wans. 

Moft  painters  of  lefs  judgment,  than  ci;"  * 
Are  like  old  maidens  inlaiMHifly  nice : 
it  matters  nought  if  rules  be  £alfe  or  tnic. 
All  fliould  be  mudiOi,  whimfical  and  orw. 
Fond  of  each  change,  tbe  prefent  fttll  tbrv  f-^ 
So  women  love— and  adlora  puitkafe  p>s7^ 
As  if  felf  Jove,  or  popular  ollcoce, 
Receiv*d  a  fapdion  to  miflcad  oor  feofe; 


•• 


Two  ens^a^oers^famomtfirMrp^  •" 
pied  from  Jtapbael  and  Le  Brwi^ 

t  AUmdins   to  HoUar*i  tttbitgt  U 
najlicou. 
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AN  ESSAY  ON   PAINTING. 
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pirty-notioiM.vtpoiin,  faith,  and  seil 

>re  aU,  at  proper  times,  infallible. 

le  wit,  and  true  religion  are  but  one, 

ough  fome  pervert  •em,  and  ev'n  mofthave 

none. 
10  thinks  what  others  never  thought  before. 
\i  but  jutt  that  his  funs  will  adl  no  more. 
t  on  a  time,  when  vigVous  thoughts  demand, 
ulge  a  warmth,  and  prompt  the  daring  hand  *. 
purpofe  deviate  from  the  laws  of  art, 
d  boldly  dare  to  captivate  the  heart ; 
;afts  warm*d  to  rapture  (ball  applaud  your 

fire, 
ty  difapprove  vou,  but  fliall  ftill  admire, 
e  Grecian  artilt,  at  one  dalb,  fupply'd 
bat  patient  touches  and  flow  art  denyM. 
when  pale  Florio  in  the  gloomy  grove 
s  I'adly  mufing  on  the  plagues  of  love^ 
hen  hopes  and  fears  diflrad  his  tim'rous  mind, 
ki  fancy  only  makes  the  nymph  unkind  : 
efp*rste  at  lall  he  ruQies  from  the  Ihade, 
r  force  and  warm  addreCs  to  win  the  maid : 
is  briflL  attack  the  melting  nymph  receives 
^iik  eqaal  warmth,  he  prefles,  (he  forgives ; 
oe  moment  crowns  whole  tedious  years  of  pain, 
od  cndlefs  griefs,  and  health  confum'd  in  vain. 
Ot  ev'ry  beauty  that  confpires  to  charm 
sn*s  nicer  judgment,  and  his  genius  warm, 
)  jult  invention  be  the  glory  gJv'n, 
particle  of  light  deriv'dfrom  hcav*n. 
mumberM  rules  t*  improve  the  gift  are  Ihown 
'  ev'ry  critic,  to  procure  it,  none. 
Sume  colours  often  to  the  reft  impart 
!w  graces,  more  through  happinefs,  than  art. 
lis  nicely  Itudy'd,  will  your  fame  advance, 
ic  grcdteft  beauties  feldom  come  by  chance. 
Some  gaze  at  ornament  alone,  and  then 
value  paint,  as  women  value  men. 
matters  nought  to  talk  of  troth,  or  grace, 
iligion,  genius,  cuftoms,  time,  and  place. 
judge  the  vain,  and  young  ;  nor  envy  we  s 
Jey  cannot  think  indeed— but  they  may  fee. 
xefGve  beauty,  like  a  tla(h  cf  light, 
eois  more  to  weaken,  thau  to  plcafe  the  fight, 
one  gay  thought  luxuriant  Ovid  writ, 
ki  Vulture  tires  us,  but  with  too  much  wit. 
Some  all  their  value  for  Grotefque  exprefa, 
auty  they  prixc,  but  beauty  in  excefs: 
here  each  gay  figure  feems  to  glare  apart, 
ithout  due  grace )  proportion,  fliades,  or  art. 
'be  idd  remains  of  Goths  in  ancient  times, 
od  rcv'rend  dullncfs,  and  religious  rhymes^ 
'  youthful  poets  ring  their  mufic  round 
a  one  eternal  harmony  of  found. 
The  lines  are  gay,"  and  whpfoe'er  pretends 
)  learch  for  more,  miftakes  the  writer's  ends. 
Colours,  like  words,  with  equal  care  are  fought, 
hele  pl€afe  the  fight,   and  thofe  ezprefs  the 

thought, 
at  moft  of  all,  the  landfcape  feems  to  pleafe 
^ith  calm  repofe,  and  rural  ima^^s. 
re,  in  due  lights  th'  obedient  obje^s  ftaad, 
s  happy  cafe  exalts  the  roa<ler*s  hand, 
'e,  abfent  rocks  hang  trembling  in  the  (ky. 
^e,  diftant  mountains  vanilh  from  the  eye  \ 
.  darker  verdure  ftains  the  dulky  woods : 
Ivats  the  «te:Q  ihadow  ia  thr  ii^vtr  floodi; 


Fair  vifionary  worlds  furprife  the  view, 
And  fancy  forms  the  eolden  age  ■-new. 

True  juft  defigns  will  merit  honour  fhll ; 
Who  begins  well,  can  fcarcely  finifli  ill. 
Unerring  truth  muft  guide  your  hand  aright, 
A.rt  without  this  is  violence  to  fight. 

The  firft  due  poftures  of  each  figure  trace 
In  fwelling  out-lines  with  an  eafy  grace. 
But  the  prime  perfon  moftly  will  demand 
Th*  un weary *d  touches  of  thy  patient  hand : 
There  thought,  and  boldncfs,  ftrength,  and  art , 

cbnfpire. 
The  critic's  judgment,  and  the  painter's  fire ; 
It  lives,  it  moves,  it  fwells  to  meet  the  eye : 
Behind  the  mingling  groups  in  fofier  rtiadowsdie. 

Never  with  felf-defign  your  merits  raiic. 
Nor  let  your  tongue  be  echo  to  your  praife. 
To  wifer  heads  commit  fuch  points  as  thcfe, 
A  modeft  blufh  will  tell  how  much  they  plcafe. 

In  days  of  >ore.  a  prating  lad,  they  lay, 
Met  glorious  Reubens  journeying  on  the  ways 
Sneering,  and  arch,  he  (liakes  his  empty  head, 
(For  balf^learn'd  boys  will  talk  a  Solon  dead) 
Your  fervant,  good  Sir  Paul,  why,  what,  the  devil. 
The  world  to  you  is  more  than  fairly  civil; 
No  life,  no  gufto  in  your  pieces  fhinc. 
Without  decorum,  as  without  ^<^^g^—-   .„ , 

Sedate  to  this  the  heav'n-born  artift  (tnird. 

Nor  thine  nor  mine  to  fpcak  our  praife,  my 
"  child  1 

Each  (hall  expofe  hisbeft  to  curious  eyes. 

And  let  th'  impartial  world  adjuft  the  prixe. 

Let  the  foft  colours  fweeten  and  unite 
To  one  jiifk  form,  as  all  were  fliade,  or  light. 

Noth-n»  fo  frequent  clr.rmn  th'  admiring  eye* 
As  weU-tim'd  fancy,  and  h  fwect  furpnfe. 

•  So  when  the  Grecian  laboured  todifclolc 
His  niceft  art,  a  tnimic  lark  arofe : 
The  fellow-birds  in  circles  round  it  play  a, 
Knew  their  own  kind,  and  warbled  to  a  (hade. 
So  Vandervaart  in  later  times  esceird. 
And  nature  liv'd  in  what  our  eyes  beheld, 
t  He  too  can  eft,  (in  optics  deeply  read) 
A  noon-day  darknefs  o'er  his  chamber  fpretd. 
The  trtnfient  objefts  fudden  as  they  pafs 
O'er  the  fmall  convex  of  the  vifual  glafs. 
Transferred  from  thence  by  magic's  powerful  call. 
Shine  in  quick  glories  on  the  gloomy  wall ; 
Groves,  mountains,  rivera,  mefe  furprife  the  fight, 
Trcmblei  the  dancing  world,  and  fwimi  the  wavy 

t  Each  varying  figure  in  due  place  diTpore, 
Thcfe  boldly  heighten,  touch  bot  fainUy  thofe. 
Contiguous  obje«s  place  with  judgment  nigh, 
Kach  due  proportion  Iwelling  on  the  eye. 


«* 
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•  See  Pliny* t  Natural  Hiflwyjih.  35-  ^'  »•• 
f  7bis  ptaffire  it  of  no  late  invention.  Bap^ 
tifta  Porta,  ttfho  JUwijhed  about  the  year  1500, 
gi^i  an  ingtnious  account  of  it  in  bis  Naturai 
Mngie,  lik.  1 7.  How  ufeful  ibis  may  be  to  young 
painters^  it  not  my  prownce  to  determine* 

X  Singula  qudqnt  locum  teneani  fortita  rf#* 
center* 
Hoc  iUttat  oyairmn.  vuU  bocjkh  luce  vidert 

Ha»AT> 
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THE    WOaiCS   OF   9ARTS. 


Remoter  views  infSaofibljr  decaf. 
And  lights,  and  fliadQw^  fweetly  drop  away. 
In  blttiih  >vhite  the  fartheft  mounts  arife. 
Steal  from  the  eye,  and  melt  into  the  flcies. 
Hence  facred  domes  in  lengthening  ifles  extend. 
Hound  columns  fwell,  and  rifing  atches  bend  : 
Qbliquftr  views  in  fide-long  Viila's  glance, 
And  bending  groves  in  fancy  feem  to  dance. 

Two  equal  lights  defcending  from  the  (ky, 
0'erpow*r  each  other,  and  confufe  the  eye. 

The  greateil  pleafures  tire  the  moft,  and  fuch 
Still  end  in  vices  if  enjoyM  too  much. 
Though  painters  often  to  the  ibades  retire, 
Yet  too  long  etfe  but  ferves  to  quer^ch  the  5re. 
Wing'4  with  new  praife,  methinks  they  boldly  fly 
0*er  airy  Alps,  and  Teem  to  touch  the  (ky. 
Still  true  to  fame,  here  well-wrought  bu^s  decay, 
High  turrets  nod,  and  arches  fink  away, 
'^v^n  the  bare  wallsy  whofe    breathing    figures 

glow*d 
With  each  warm  (Iroke  that  living  art  beftow'dy 
Or  (low  decay,  or  hodile  time  invades, 
And  ail  in  filcnce  the  fair  frefco  lades.    ' 
Each  image  yet  in  tancy*d  thoughts  we. view, 
And  ftrong  idea  forms  the  fcene  a-new  : 
Oeiufive,  flie,  Paulo's  free  ftroke  fupplies, 
Kevives  the  face,   and  points  th'    enlight'ning 
eyes. 
'Tis  thought  each  fcience,  but  in  part,  can  boait 
A  length  of  toils  iFbr  human  lite  at  moft  : 
([So  vaft  is  art '.)  if  this  remark  prove  trae, 
f  Tis  dangerous  fure  to  think  at  onjce  of  two, 
And  hard  to  judge  if  greater  praife  there  be 
To  pleafc  in  painting,  or  in  poetry ; 
Yet  painting  lives  lefs  injured,  or  canfin*d, 
True  to  th*  idea  of  the  mader's  mind : 
In  evVy  nation  are  her  beauties  known, 
In  ev'ry  age  the  language  is  her  own  : 
r^or  time,  nof  change  diminilh  from  her  fime ; 
Her  charms  are  univerfaU  and  the  fame. 
p,  could  fuch  blc(ring$  wait  the  poet's  lays, 
New  beauties  (lill,  and  dill  eternal  praife  ! 
£v^n  though  the  mufes  ev*ry  ftrain  infpire, 
Exalt  his  voice,  an4  animate  his  lyre  : 
£v*n  though  their  art  each  imuge  (hpu*d  cqmbine 
In  one  clear  light,  one  harmony  divine ; 
Yet  abj  how  foon  th<;  cafaal  biifs  decays. 
How  great  the  pains,  how  tranfient  is  the  praife  1 
language,  frail  flowV,  i$  in  a  moment  loll, 
(That  only  produdi  human  wit  can  boaft) 
Kow  gay  in  youth,  its  early  honours  rife, 
Kow  hated,  curft,  it  fades  away,  and  dies. 

Yet  verfe  firft  rofe  to  £often  human  kind, 
To  mend  their  manners,  and  exalt  their  mis^- 
See,  favagp  beads  dand  lid^ning  to  the  lay. 
And  men  more  furious,  and  more  wild  than  they; 
^v*n  (hapelefs  trees  aTccond  birth  receive. 
Rocks  moye  to  form,  and  ftatues  feem  to  live. 
Immortal  Hom^r  felt  %hfi  facred  rage. 
And  ptoQS  Orpheus  taught  a  barb*roas  age  ^ 
Succeeding  painters  thence  denv'd  their  light, 
And  durd  np  more  than  thofc   vou.chfaP4   to 

write. 
At  Uk  V  adorn  the  gentler  arts,  appear) 
Illudrioui  Xeuxis  from  a  length  of  years. 
jParrhaaua*  hand  with  foft'ning  diokes  ezpi«ft 
Jfhn  MTfouf  motions,  and  the  folded  ved  t 


Pregnant  of  life  his  roaodcd  figures  rite. 
With  (^rong  relievo  fwelUng  on  the  ejcs. 
Lvenor  bold,  with  fair  Apelles  came. 
And  happy  Nicias  crownM  with  deaiUei' ' 

At  length  fiom  Greece,  of  impions  am:- 
Painting  withdrew,  and  foaght  th'  Itil:^'-. 
What  time  each  fcience  roec  iu  due  regw:,        | 
And  patrons  tobk  a  pleafure  to  reward. 
But  ah,  how  foon  mud  glorious  timc$  decfy, 
One  tranfient  joy,  jud  known,  and  fc«cV^  r  -' 
By  the  fame  foes,  which  painiiog  (liaD£.*u   :' 
£v*n  here  die  bleeds,  and  arts  expire  otkc  z^l 
Eafe,  hid,  and  pleafures  (bake  a  feebie  dait. 
Gothic  inva(fons,  and  domedic  hate ; 
Timers  flow  decays,  what  thcfe  ev*n  fpsie.  ^ 

fume, 
And  Rome  lies  buryM  in  the  depths  of  lUv. 

Long  flumber'd  Painting  in  a  dupid  tru: 
Of  heavy  seal,  and  M unkiib  ignorance : 
(When  faith  itfelf  for  mere  dilputc  wa>  ;'\ 
Subtile  was  wife,  and  wranglers  went  :w^*>' 
Till  glorious  *  Cimabue  redorM  her  crovt, 
And  dippM  the  pencil,  dudipus  of  reno«-c. 
Mafaccio  taught  the  fini(h*d  piece  to  live. 
And  added  evVy  grace  of  pcrfpe^ive. 
Kxadl  corredlnefs  fitian^s  band  beftow'il. 
And  Vinci*5  droke  with  living  labour  Sv«  i 
Next  Julio  rote,  who  ev*ry  language  kcfw. 
LivM  o'er  each  age,  and  look*d  all  nature  :liix:. 

In  happy  Paulo  drength  and  art  conspire, 
The  graces  pleafe  us,  and  the  mofeis  fire. 

Each  nobler  fecret  others  boad  alone. 
By  curious  toil  Caracci  made  his  own  : 
Raphael's  nice  judgment,  Angelo's  defigi)» 
Correggio's  warmth,  and  Quido*s  pleafin^  <:> '^ 
Thrice  glorious  times,  when  cv*ry  fcience  cUre 
When  rapture  lifts  us,  and  religion  warrovl 
Vocal  to  heav'n  the  fwelling  organs  bijw, 
A  ihriller  canfdrt  aids  the  irates  below ; 
Above,  around  the  pidlur'd  faints  apprd'% 
And  Ud^ning  feraphs  (mile  and  bend  to  hev. 

Thence  Painting,  by  fomc  happy  gea*u$  It'', 
0>r  the' cold  north  in  flow  approaches  fpreii 
£v'n  Britain's  ifle  that  blufliM  with  hottilr  ^:. 
Received  her  laws,  unknown  to  yield  before ', 
Relenting  now,  her  favage  heroes  dand, 
And  melt  at  ev*ry  droke  from  Reuben's  hi^- 
Still  in  his  right  the  graceful  Jervas  ivra>N 
Sacred  tobeaaty*  and  the  fair  one's  prs:i>, 
Whofe  breathing  paint  another  life  fap;u3r«. 
And  calls  new  wonders  forth  from  Mordaaat  t  f^ 
And  Thornhill,  gen'rous  as  his  art,  defi^s*«l 
At  once  to  profit  and  to  pleafe  maidtiaJ. 
Thy   dome,    O  Paurs,    which  keav'ci/  <■■•""• 

adorn. 
Shall  guide  tne  hands  of  painters  yetunbcn. 
Each  nelting  droke  (hall  foreign  ryes  tapi't 
And  (bine  uorivaU'd  through  a  future  aje 

Hail,  happy  art  ids  !  in  eternal  lays 
The  kiqdred-mufcs  (hall  record  your  pruff,* 
Whofe  heavenly  aid  infpir*d  you  firfl  t^  i  :t. 
And  6x*d  your  fame  iinmuxtal  in  ibc  ik>&i 


^Giovanni  Cimabue,  barm  at  F?5rr».'xt  • 
year  1440,*  be  owji  the  Jiyf  ptfj^  «'•  *••*• 
paifUing  after  its  Ufi/oriumUe  itcy^'^ 


AN  ESSAY  ON  PAIN.TIKO. 
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bere  fore  to  Uft,  till  nature's  fclf  expires, 
treafm?    ftill,     aiwl    crownM    with    clearer 

firrs  : 
igh.raisM  above  the  blafts  of  pnblic  breath, 
be  voice  of  hatred,  and  the  rape  of  denth. 
Ah,  thus  for  ever  may  my  numbers  fhine, 
•Id  as  your  thoughts,  but  eafy  as  vour  line  I 
un  might  the  mufe  to  diftant  a^s  live, 
intract  new  beauty,  and  new  praife  receive  : 
cih  ftrcngth,  and  light  cv'n  time  itfelf  beftow, 
ften  each  line,  and  bid  the  thought  to  glow ; 
ame's  fecond  life)  whofe  lading  plory  fears 
ar  tbange,  nor  envy,  nor 'devouring  years. 


Then  fliould  thefe  drains  to  P^mttfoke's  h%n4 
be  bom— 
Whom  native  graces,  gentle  arts  adorn. 
Honour  unfhaken,  piety  refignM, 
A  love  of  learning,  and  a  ^enVous  mind. 

Yet,  if  by  chatice,  enamoured  of  his  praife, 
S^me  nobler  bard  fliall  rife  in  future  days, 
(When  from  his  Wilton  walls  the  ftrokes  decay, 
And  all  art's  fair  creation  dies  a  way : 
Or  folid  ftatues,  faith lefs  to  their  tnift. 
In  filcnce  fink,  to  mix  with  vulgar  daft  {) 
Ages  to  come  fhall  Pembroke's  fame  adore. 
Dear  to  the  mufe,  till  Homer  be  no  more. 


AN    ESSAY    ON    SATIREj 


PARTICULARLY  ON  THE  DUNaAD. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  origin  and  ufc  of  Satire.  The  excellency 
ot  Epic  Satire  above  others,  as  adding  examtile 
to  precept,  and  animating  by  fable  and  fenfible 
images.  Epic  Satire  compared  with  £pic 
Poeui,  and  wherein  they  differ :  Oi  their  ex- 
tent, adlion,  unities,  epifodes,  aiul  the  nature  of 
their  morals;  OF  parody ;  of  the  ftyle,  figures, 
and  wit  proper  to  this  fort  of  poem,  and  the  fu- 
perior  talents  requifite  to  excel  in  it. 
.  The  characters  of  the  fcveral  authors  of  Sa- 
tire. I.  The  ancients ;  Homer,  Simonides,  Ar- 
cMIochus,  Ariftophants,  Menippus,  Ennius,  Lu- 
cilms,  Varro,  Horace,  Perfius,  Petronius,  Ju- 
vfnal,  Lucian,  the  Emperor  Julian,  a.  The 
ni'Mlerns;  TalVone?  Coccaius,  Rabelais,  Regnier, 
Bf'leau,  Drydcn,  Garth,  Pope. 
I.  From  the  pradlice  of  all  the  beft  writers  and 
men  in  every  age  and  nation,  the  moral  juftice 
of  Satire  in  general,  and  of  this  fort  in  parti* 
cular  is  vindicated.  The  neceility  of  it  fliown 
in  this  age  mere  efpecially.  and  why  bad  writ- 
ers are  at  prefent  tjic  moft  proper  objedts  of 
Satire.  The  true  caufes  of  bad  writers.  Cha^ 
'sfters  of  fevcral  forts  of  them  now  abounding; 
*nyious  critic*,  furious  pedants,  fecret  libellers,  | 
obi'ccne  poeteffcs,  advocates  for  corruption,  fcof-  j 
fer<  at  religion,  writers  for  deifm,  deiftical  and 
arrian-clergymen. 

Pplication  of  the  whole  difcourfc  to  the  Bon. 
Clad ;  concluding  with  an  addrefs  to  the  %athor 
of  it. 

^«alt  the  foul,  or  make  the  heart  fiocere, 
"  arm  our  lives  with  honefty  fcvere, 
0  iliake  the  wretch  beyond  the  reach  of  law* 
|€tcr  the  young,  and  toucli  the  bold  with  awe, 
'^  [a«fe  the  fall'n,  to  hcs^r  the  fuffcrcr's  cries, 
|fd  Unelify  the  virtues  of  the  wife, 
'«  Satire  lofe  from  probity  of  miod, 
^jj  nobleft  etl)Ics  to  reform  mankind. 

As  Cynthia's  orb  excels  the  gems  of  night  ? 
°^J=-Ptc  Satire  Ihino  diftincliy  bright. 

5,?*"^"*  lives,  and  flrength  in  every  part, 
ktta  iighu  and  Ibad<;8,  and  uncy  fix'd  by  ait. 


A  fecond  beauty  in  its  nature  lies. 

It  gives  not  things,  but  beings  to  our  ejres. 

Life,  fubftance,  fpirit  animate  the  whole  ; 

Fidlion  and  fable  are  the  fenfe  and  fouL 

The  common  dulnefs  of  mankind,  array*d 

In  pomp,  here  lives  and  breathes,  a  wond'root 

maid : 
The  poet  decks  her  with  each  unknown  grace. 
Clears  her  dull  brain,  and  brightens  her  dark  face; 
See  !  Father  Chaos  o*er  his  firll-bom  nods. 
And  Mother  Night,  in  majefty  of  gods  ! 
See  Qtjerno's  throne,  by  hands  pontiric  rife. 
And  a  fool's  Pandaemonium  firike  our  eyes! 
Ev'n  what  on  C»l  the  public  bounteous  poun. 
Is  fublimated  here  to  golden  (how'rs. 

A  Dunciad  or  a  Lutriii  is  complete. 
And  one  in  adion ;  ludicioufly  jjreat. 
Each  wbeel  rolls  round  in  due  degrees  of  foKe; 
E'en  epifodes  are  need  hi  I,  or  of  courfe  : 
Of  courfe,  when  things  are  virtually  begun 
E'er  the  firft  ends,  the  Father  and  the  Son  : 
Or  tl(c  fo  needfiiU  and  exadlly  grac'd. 
That  nothing  is  ilUfuited,  or  ill-plac'd. 

True  epic  s  a  vaft  world,  and  this  a  fmall ; 
One  has  its  proper  beauties,  and  one  all/ 
Like  Cyntbi;!,  one  in  thirty  days  appears; 
Like  Saturn  one,  rolls  round  in  thirty  years. 
There  opens  awide4ra6l,  a  length  of  floods, 
A  height  of  mountains,  and  a  walte  of  woods: 
Here  but  one  fpot ;  nor  leaf,  nor  green  depart 
From  rules;  e'en  nature  feems  the  child  of  att* 
As  unities  in  epic  woiks  .nppear. 
So  mud  they  (bine  in  full  diIlin<51iQn  here, 
^v'o  the  warm  Iliad  Hioves  with  (lower  pow'rs : 
That  forty  days  demand^  this  forty  hours. 

Each  other  Satire  humbler  arts  has  known. 
Content  with  meaner  beauties,  though  its  own  s 
Enough  for  that,  if  rugged  in  its  courfe 
ITie  verfc  but  rolls  with  vehemence  and  force ; 
Gr  nicely  pointed  in  th'  Horaiiap  way 
Wounds  keen,  like  Syrens  raifchievoofly  gay. 
Here,  ail  has  wit,  yet  muft  chat  wit  be  £:oog» 
3e)ond  the  turns  of  epigram  or  fong. 
The  thought  muft  rife  CNa<5kIy  from  the  vice, 
SttddeC|  yet  &iulh'd,  clear,  and  yet  coacii(iq. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  HAHTEr 


One  htmumy  moft  firft  with  Uft  nnitf ; 

As  til  true  paintings  have  their  place  and  light. 

TranfitioQS  muft  be  quick,  and  jetdefign*d, 

Kot  made  to  fill,  but  juft  retain  the  mind : 

And  (imilet,  like  aeteors  of  the  ni^ht, 

Juft  give  one  flaOi  of  momentary  light. 

,4*  thinking  makes  the  foul,  low  thingi  espieft 
In  high-rais*d  terms,  define  a  Duociad  beft. 
Books  and  the  man  demands  as  much,  or  moce. 
Than  he  who  wander'd  to  the  Latian  Ihore  : 
For  here  (eternal  grief  to  Duns's  foul. 
And  B        *s  thin  ghoft !)  the  part  cootaini  the 

whole : 
Since  in  mock-epic  none  fncceeds,  bat  he 
Who  taftes  the  whole  of  epic  poefy. 

The  moral  muft  be  clear  and  underftood ; 
But  finer  ftill,  if  negatiTeljr  good : 
Blafpheming  Capaneus  obLquely  (hows 
T'  adore  thofe  gods  j£neas  fears  and  knowi. 
A  fool's  the  hero ;  but  the  poet*s  end 
Is,  to  be  candid,  modeft,  and  a  friend. 

Let  ciaflic  learning  fandlify  each  part, 
Kot  only  (bow  your  reading,  but  your  art. 

The  charms  of  parody,  like  thofe  of  wit. 
If  well  contrafted,  never  fail  to  hit ; 
One  half  in  light,  and  one  in  darknefs  dreft, 
(For  contraries  opposM  ftill  fhine  the  beft.) 
When  a  cold  page  half  breaks  the  writer's  heart. 
By  this  it  warms,  and  brightens  into  art. 
When  rhetoric  glitters  with  too  pompous  pride. 
By  this,  like  Circe,  *tis  undeifyM. 
So  Berecynthia,  while  her  offspring  vie 
In  homage  to  the  mother  o»  the  (ky, 
(Decked  in  rich  robes,  of  trees,  and  plants,  and 

flow'rs. 
And  cr6wn*d  iUuftrioui  with  an  hundred  tow'rs) 
0*er  all  Parnaftus  cafts  her  eyes  at  once. 
And  fees  an  hundred  fons— and  each  a  Dunce. 

The  language  next :  from  hence  new  plcafure 
f prings ; 
For  ftyles  are  dignify'd,  as  well  as  things. 
Though  fenfe  fuUfiils,  diftindl  from  phraie  or  found, 
Yet  gravity  conveys  a  furer  wound. 
The  chymic  fccret  which  your  pains  would  find, 
Breaks  out,  unfought  for,  in  Cervantes*  mind ; 
And  Qulzot*s  wiUnefs,  Uke  that  king's  of  old. 
Turns  all  he  touches  into  pomp  and  gold. 
Yet  in  tiHis  pomp  difcretion  muft  be  had  ; 
Tho'  grave,  not  ftiff*;  tho'  whimfical,  not  mad: 
In  v/orks  like  thefe,  if  fuftian  might  appear, 
Mock-epics,  Black  more,  would  not  coft  thee  dear. 

W«  grant  that  Butler  ravifhes  the  heart, 
As  Shakfpeare  foar*d  beyond  the  reach  of  art; 
(For  nature  furm*d  thole  poets  without  rules. 
To  fill  the  world  with  imitating  fools.) 
What  burlefque  could,  was  by  that  genius  done ; 
Yet  faults  it  has,  impoffible  to  fliun : 
Th*  unchanging  ftrain  for  want  of  grandeor  cloys, 
And  gives  too  oft  the  horfe-Iaugh  mirth  of  boys : 
The  (hort-leggM  verfe,  and  double -ginglingfoand. 
So  quick  furprife  us,  that  our  beads  run  round  t 
Yet  in  thif  work  peculiar  life  prefidei. 
And  wit,  for  all  the  world  to  glean  beiidet. 

Here  paufc,  my  mufe,  too  daring  and  too  young  1 
Nor  raOily  aim  at  precepu  jet  unfung. 
Can  man  the  mafter  of  the  Dunciad  teach  ? 
Aad  thtfe  ttcw  bays  what  other  hopes  to  retch  ? 


'Twere  better  jodg'd,  to  ftvlfaal  tipUxa 

Each  ancient  grace  he  cofiica  not  m  via; 
To  trace  thee,  Satirt,  to  thy  otmoft  iyriii, 
Thy  form,  thy  chaagM^  and  tlij  aathio  fisf. 

All  nations  with  thit  liberty  diljpcflk. 
And  bid  us  ihock  the  maa  that  ftactemlWs. 

Great  Hornet  firft  the  laioiic  ftetchMts^i 
What  gTafp*d  not  Hoaier*s  coapicbeflfiit  mMl 
By  him  who  virtue  prais'd,  was  fcDy  cad. 
And  who  Achilles  fuog,  drew  *  Duace  ike  T± 

Neit  him  Simooides,  with  Hghtcr  ait, 
In  beafti,  and  apet,  aad  vermio,  paisti  tk  bf : 
The  gocMd  ScriblCTnt  in  Uke  fiiciiu  difpUys 
The  reptile  rhyoMikert  of  thefe  later  dap. 

More  fierce,  Archilochua !  tliy  vengtssi  fiau 
Fools  read  and  dy*d:  for  blo^heads  (kos. 
Ihame. 

The  f  comicfatirill  attick*4  his  age, 
And  found  low  arts,  and  pride,  among  (kf . 
See  learned  Athens  ftand  attentive  by, 
And  Stoics  learn  their  feiblea  fcooi  the  tjt. 

t  Latium*s  fifth  Homer  held  the  Gicekiisn*. 
Solid,  though  rongh,  yet  tncorted  as  uc*. 
Lucilios,  warm*d  with  more  than  nwrtal  iat, 
Rofe  next  (,  and  held  a  torch  to  ev*ry  flusc 
See  ftem  Menippus,  cynical,  unclean ; 
And  Grecian  Cento*s,  mannerly  obfcene. 
Add  the  laft  efforts  of  Pacuvius*  ngc, 
B  And  the  chafte  decency  of  Varro*s  ps^. 

See  Horace  neat,  in  each  reficdlioo  ouc 
Leam*d,  but  not  vain,  the  Ibe  of  fooh.  ao;  v^ 
£ach  page  inftruAs,  each  fentisDeot  pitTiu, 
All  Ihines  alike ;  be  rallies,  but  ne^er  nils; 
With  courtly  cafe'conceab  a  mafter*s  an. 
And  leaft'CSpe^ed  fteala  upon  the  heart. 
Yet  f  Caflius  felt  the  fury  of  his  rage, 

(Caffius,  the  We d  of  a  former  age) 

And  fad  Alpinus,  iguorantJy  ivad. 

Who  murder*d  Memnon,  though  for  ages  Jni 

Then  Ferfius  came,  whofe  line,  tbou|ii  csl 
ly  wrought. 
His  fenfe  overpaid  the  ftridurc  of  histhon;*-t. 
Here  in  clear  light  the  finic-do^hiiiC  (hiors 
Truth  all  fubdues,  or  patience  all  rrfigm, 
A  mind  fopreme  I  impartial,  yti  fevere : 
Pure  in  each  ad^  in  each  reccls  fincere '. 
Yet  rich  ill  poets  urg'd  the  (loic**  frow-u. 
And  bade  htm  ftrike  at  dulneis  and  a  rmirB  ** 

The  vice  and  luxury  Petronius  drew. 
In  Nero  meet  i  th*  imperial  point  %,t  viev  * 
The  Roman  Wilmot,  that  couid  vice  chJtX 
PleasM  the  mad  king  he  ferVd  to  faitrise. 

The  ff  next  in  Satire  felt  a  nooJer  ragr, 
What  honeft  heart  could  bear  DoroiituS  ift* 
See  his  ftrong  fenfe  and  numbers  mafculiae  • 
His  foul  is  kindled,  and  he  kindles  ffl.ne . 

•  MargiUs.  f  AHJt^pbams. 

jov  J.  !• 
I  £rr  Vam*s  ihareBer  im  Ci€er$*t  At.-^' 
f  ^jMlex  re  thu  eoa^Ut  m  kiifiemi  >/  % 
Cotnp^Jitimjtn  fmfq,  aubm  Jnit^  't^-r 
Mtntit^  et  imetSitm  gemfrtfk  fe^Mi  kMtj- 

•  •  See  kitjlrj  Satire  ^/NenU  Vtrjn^ 
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Dfol  of  vice,  and  fearlefs  of  oflfence, 
Sows  a  torrent  of  impetuous  fenfe. 
0 !  faragc  tjranti  who  blafphemM  theii^ttod 
n  fuppiiants  now,  and  gaze  at  *  Julian's  rod. 
acian,  fevere,  but  in  a  gny  difguife, 
acks  old  faith,  or  fports  in  learned  f  lies ; 
heroes  and  philofophers  at  odds ; 
(  fcourges  mortals,  and  dethrones  the  gods, 
'hen  all  was  night— But  Satire  rofe  onp e  more 
ere  Medici  and  Leo  arts  reftore. 
fon^  flione  fantaftic,  but  fublime  t 
1  he,  who  form*d  the  Macaronic -rhyme : 
'hen  weftward  too  by  flow  degrees  confcft, 
ere  boundlefs  Rabelais  made  the  world  his  jeft; 
rot  bad  nature,  Regnier  force  ard  flame, 
fwallow'd  all  in  Boileau's  matchlefs  fame  ! 
:enflve  foul !  who  rang'd  all  learning  o'er, 
f(nt  and  paft— -and  yet  found  room  for  more. 
il  of  new  fenfe,  exad  in  every  page, 
bounded,  and  yet  fober  in  thy  rage. 
:iDge  fate !  Thy  folid  fterling  of  two  lines, 
nwQ  to  our  Tinfel,  through  whole  pages  fliines  !| 
lo  Albion  then,  with  equal  luflre  bright, 
rest  Dryden  rofe,  and  fteer*d  bv  nature*s  iigHt. 
ro  glimmering  orbs  he  juft  obierv'd  from  Ur, 
ic  ocean  wide,  and  dubious  cither  ftar, 
ime  teem'd  with,  wit,  but  all  was  maim*d  and 

bniisM, 
c  periods  endlefs,  and  the  fenfe  confus*d : 
iham  rufli*d  on,  impetuous,  and  fublime, 
t  lame  in  langua^,  harmony,  and  rhyme, 
efe  (with  new  graces)  vigVous  nature  join*d 
one,  and  center  d  *em  in  Drydcn*&  mind. 
)w  full  thv  verfe  ?  Thy  meaning  how  fcvere  ? 
m  dark  tny  theme  ?  yet  made  exadUy  clear. 
t  mortal  is  thy  accent,  nor  thy  rage, 
t  mercy  foftens,  or  contrads  each  page, 
tad  bard !  inftni^  us  to  revere  thy  rules, 
id  hate  like  thee,  all  rebels,,  and  all  fools. 
His  fpiric  ceas'd  not  (in  Arid  truth)  to  be ; 
r  dying  Dijden  breath'd,  O  Garth !  on  thee, 
de  thee  to  ieep  alive  his  genuine  raee, 
ilf-Aink  in  vrant,  oppreflion  and  ola  a^ ; 
icn,  when  thy  $  pious  hands  reposM  his  head, 
hen  vain  young  lords  and  ev*n  the  flamen  fled, 
r  well  thou  knew*fL  his  merit  and  his  art, 
s  upright  mindf  clear  head,  and  friendly  heart. 
*n  Pope  himfclf  i  who  fees  no  virtue  bleed 
t  bears  th'  afflidion)  envies  thee  the  deed. 
3  Pope !  inflrudor  of  my  0udipus  days, 
do  fiz'd  my  fteps  in  virtue's  early  ways : 
whom  our  labours,  and  our  hopes  depend, 
ou  more  than  patron,  and  ev*n  more  than 
ove  all  flattery,  all  third  of  gain,         [Criend ! 
d  mortal  but  in  ficknefs,  and  in  pain  ! 
oo  taught'ft  old  Satire  nobler  fruits  to  bear, 
d  chcck'd  her  licence  with  a  moral  care : 
ou  gav*ft  the  thought  new  beauties  not  its  own, 
id  touched  the  verfe  with  mces  yet  unknown, 
ch  la wlefs  branch  thy  level  eye  furvcy'd, 
id  fliU  correded  nature  as  Ihc  ftray'd : 


•  Tbe  Cmfart  of  the  Emperor  Julian, 

\  Lueian's  True  Hifory, 

\  Roftommoa^  Rtvert*d, 

$  Dr,  Cartb  iMi  €ari  of  Mr*  TXryd^jiM  fmnmlt 

ifbfimt  mkemea^  who  trnderimk  U^  bud  i^UG, 


r.u. 


Wann*d  Boileau's  fenfe  with  Britaia's  gemine  fire. 
And  added  loftnefs  to  Tafibne*s  lyre. 

Yet  mark  the  hideous  nonlenfe  of  the  age. 
And  th«tt  thyfelf  the  fubjed  of  its  rage. 
So  in  old  times,  round  godlike  Scxva  ran 
Rome's  daftard  ions,  a  million,  and  a  man. 

Th*  exalted  merits  of  the  wife  and  good 
Are  feen,  far  off,  and  rarely  underilood. 
The  world's  a  father  to  a  Dunce  unknown, 
And  much  he  thrives,  for,  DoUnefs !  he's  thy  own. 
No  hackney  brethren  e'er  condemn  him  twice; 
He  fears  no  enemies,  but  duft  and  mice. 

If  Pope  but  writes,  the  devil  Legion  ra.ve^ 
And  meagre  critics  mutter  in  th^ir  caves: 
(Such  critics  of  neceflity  confume 
All  wit,  as  hanenien  ravilh'd  in.ii  is  at  Rome.) 
Names  he  a  fcribler^  all  the  wnrUi';)  m  arms* 
Augnfta,  Granta,  Rhed^icyna  fwarms: 
"The  guilty  reader  fancies  what  he  fears. 
And  every  Midas  trembles  for  his  ears. 

See  all  fuch  malice,  oW.  )4uy,  and  fpite 
Expire  ere  morn,  the  mulhroom  of  a  ni^ht! 
Tranfient  as  vapoursglimm'i  iog  through  the  gUdei^ 
Half-form *d  and  idle,  as  the  dreams  of  maids. 
Vain  as  the  iick  man's  vow,  or  young  man's  fi^h. 
Third-nights  of  bards,  or  H  's  fophiiiry. 

Thcfe  ever  hate  the  poet's  facred  line : 
Thefe  hate  whate'cr  is  glorious,  or  divine. 
From  one  <^temal  founuin  beauty  fprings, 
The  energy  of  wit,  and  truth  of  thmij*,       [tend. 
That  fource  is  God :  from  him  they  do ^vn wards 
Flow  round— y^t  in  their  native  centre  end. 
Hence  rules,  and  truth,  and  order,  Dunces  ftrike; 
Of  arts,  and  virtues,  enemies  alike. 

Some  urge,  that  poets  of  fupreme  renowa> 
Judge  ill  to  fcoor^crc  the  rcl'ufc  of  the  town. 
Howe'cr  their  cafuiils  hope  to  turn  thefcale, 
Thefe  men  mull  fmart,  or  fcandal  will  prevaiL 
By  thefe  the  weaker  fcx  dill  fufifer  mod : 
And  fuch  are  prais'd  who  rofe  at  honour's  cod : 
The  leam'd  they  wound,  the  virtuous,  and  the  fistr. 
No  fault  they  cancel,  no  reproach  they  fpare; 
The  random  ihaft,  impetuous  in  the  dark. 
Sings  on  unfeen,  and  quivers  in  the  mark, 
*Tis  judice,  and  not  ang-:r,  makes  us  write. 
Such  fons  of  darknefs  mud  be  drag'd  to  light  a 
I«ong-fuff'ring  nature  mud  not  always  hold ; 
In  virtue's  caufe  'tis  gen'rous  to  be  bold. 
To  fcourge  the  bad,  th*  unwary  to  nfclaim. 
And  make  light  flalh  upon  the  face  of  diamc. 
■  Others  have  urg'd  (but  weigh  it,  and  you'll  find 
'Tis  light  as  feathers  blown  before  the  wind) 
That  poverty,  the  curfc  of  providence. 
Atom's  for  a  dull  writer's  want  of  fenfe : 
Alas !  his  duUneis  'twas  that  made  him  poof; 
Not  vice  verfj :  Wc  infer  no  more. 
Of  vice  and  folly  poverty's  the  curfe, 
Heaven  may  be  rigid,  but  the  man  was  worfe. 
By  good  midc  bad,  by  favours  more  difgrac'd* 
So  dire  th*  cifcds  of  ignorance  mifplac'd  ' 
Of  idli!  youth,  unwatch'd  by  parents  eyes t 
Of  ssal  for  pence,  and  d  'dicatioA  lies ! 
Of  confciencc  modeUM  by  a  great  man**  looks! 
And  arguinga  in  religion — ^from  no  books! 

No  Iigh:  the  darknefs  of  that  mind  invades. 
Where  Criaos  rules,  enfiirin'd  in  genuine  (hades; 
Where.  I.i  th  J  dungeon  of  the  foul  enclos'd, 
Tc)ie  DuilncTs  nods«  reclining  and  xepoA'd. 
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Senfe,  grace,  or  harmony,  ne*cr  enter  there, 
Nor  human  faith,  nor  piety  (incere ; 
A  midnight  of  the  Qiirits,  foul,  and  head, 
(Sufpended  all)  as  thought  itfelf  lay  dead. 
Yet  oft  a  mimic  gleam  of  tranfient  light 
Breaks  through  this  gloom,  and  then  they  think 
they  write ;  [fly. 

From  ftreets  to  fireets  th*  imnumber*d  pamphlets 
*  Then  tremble  Warner,  Brown,  and  Billingfly. 

O  thou  mod  eentle  deity  appear. 
Thou  who  flill  hear*A,  and  yet  art  prone  to  hear; 
Whofe  eye  ne*cr  clofes,  and  whole  brains  ne*er  reil, 
(Thy  own  dear  Dullnefs  bawling  at  thy  breafl) 
Attend,  O  patience,  on  thy  arm  reclin'd. 
And  fee  wit*s  endlefs  enemies  behind ! 

And  ye,  our  mufes,  with  a  hundred  tongues. 
And  thou,  O  Henley!  bleft  with  brazen  lungs; 
Fanatic  Withers  I  fam*d  for  rhimes  and  ligfas. 
And  Jacob  Behmen !  moft  obfcurely  wife ; 
From  darknefs  palpable,  on  dufky  .wings 
Afcend !  and  (hroud  him  who  your  o£fspring  fings. 

The  firft  with  Egypt's  darknefs  in  his  head 
Thinks  wit  the  devil,  and  curfes  books  unread. 
For  twice  ten  winters  has  he  blunder'd  on, 
Through  heavy  comments,  yet  ne*cr  loA  nor  won : 
'  ^uch  may  be  done  in  twenty  winters  more. 
And  let  him  then  learn  £ngli(h  at  threefcore. 
No  facred  Maro  glitters  on  his  (helf. 
He  wants  the  mighty  Stagyrite  himfelf. 
See  vail  f  Coimbria*s  comments  pil'd  on  high, 
In  heaps  |  Soncinas,  Sotus,  Sanchez  lie : 
For  idle  hours,  §  Sa*s  idler  cafuiftry. 

Yet  worfe  is  he,  who  in  one  language  read. 
Has  one  eternal  jingling  in  his  head. 
At  night,  at  mom,  in  bed,  and  on  the  ftairs .... 
Talks  flights  to  groonis,  and  makes  lewd  fongs  at 

prayVs. 
His  pride,  a  pun :  a  guinea  his  reward. 
His  critic,  G-ld-n,  Jemmy  M-re  his  bard. 

What  artful  hand  the  wretch's  form  can  hit, 
Begot  by  Satan  on  a  M         ly's  wit  ."^ 
In  parties  furious  at  the  great  man's  nod. 
And  hating  none  for  nouiing,  but  his  God : 
Foe  to  |he  leam'd,  the  virtuous,  and  the  (age, 
A  pimp  in  youth,  an  atheiA  in  old  a^  : 
Now  plune'd  in  bawdry  and  fubllantial  lies. 
Now  dabbling  in  ungodly  theories ; 
But  fo,  as  fwallows  Ikim  the  plealing  flood. 
Grows  giddy,  but  ne'er  drinks  to  do  him  good ; 
Alike  refolv'd  to  flatter,  or  to  cheat. 
Nay  woHhip  onions,  if  they  cry,  come  eat : 
A  foe  to  faith,  in  revelation  blmd, 
And  impious  much,  as  Dunces  are  by  kind. 

Next  fee  the  maftcr-piece  of  flatt'ry  rife, 
Th*  annointed  fon  of  Dullnefs  and  of  Lies . 
^  Whofe  fofteft  whtfper  fills  a  patron's  ear. 
Who  fmilcs  unpleas*d,  and  mourns  without  a  tear, 
Perfuafive,  though  a  woful  blockhead  he  : 
Troth  dies  before  his  fliadowy  fophiflry. 

•  nrtt  MfeiUri, 

•^  CoimBrU**   tommenSi,     C(.Vtg,    Conimhricenfi    a 
foticty  in  Sftain^  Vibub  ^yblijhed  icd'iQus  txplanatioiu  of 

\  Snneinasy  a  ftbcolman, 

§  Sa  (Eman,  dt)  SeePafihaVt  Myfiery  ofjefuitifm. 

#  PomSeiut  tenuiji/j^uios  opetire  ft»fttrro,  'Jitv.  $,  4. 
/^.V.',/  hcrym^  nJl^xit  amifi,  JS\s  diUt.   5.  3. 


*  For  well  he  knows  the  vices  of  ^  lovi. 
The  fqhemes  offtatc,  and  znt'reft  o{tk{*.Y:i 
Immoral  afternoons,  indecent  nighu, 
Enflaming  wines,  and  iccond  appetitti. 

But  moft  the  theatres  with  DuBaeU  {rca:, 
Embrio's  half-form 'd,  a  progeny  unksoxB 
Fine  things  for  nothing,  tranfpmt*  oiu  of  [:;.'- 
£ffe<fts  un-caus'd,  and  murders  vithoat  :a.«? 
Here  worlds  run  round,  and  years  arc  r::^.  s 
Each  fctoe  an  elegy,  each  ad  a  piay  t- 
Can  the  fame  pow'r  fuch  various  paSoo:*  z:> 
Rejoice  or  weep,  *tis  every  thing  for  icn. 
The  felf-iame  caufe  produces  heav'n  tsa  \u 
Things  contrary  as  buckcu  in  a  wdl; 
One  up,  one  down,  one  empty,  and  cut' 
Half  tugh,  half  low,  half  witty,  and  iaJcT 
So  on  the  borders  of  an  ancient  wood. 
Or  where  fome  poplar  trembles  o'er  tiis, 
Arachr.e  travels  on  her  filmy  thread, 
Now  high,  now  low,  or  on  her  feet  a  ta. 

Yet  thefe  love  verfe,a5  tcroakixtg  ccsbt  -^ 
And  mire  and  ordure  are  the  heaven  &^ 
As  well  might  nothing  bind  immcsBty, 
Or  paflive  matter  immatcrials  fee. 
As  thcfe  fhould  write  by  reaibn,  rhimes:''*' 
Or  he  turn  wit,  whom  nature  doom'd  2  («>■ 
If  Dryden  err'd,  'twas  human  Irailtj  cc:r, 
But  blundering  is  the  cfTcncc  of  a  Dns.if 

Some  write  for  glory,  but  the  phimoQ  '^- 
Some  write  as  party,  or  as  (piccn  intiilft; 
A  third,  bccaufe  his  father  -wa*  well  mi. 
And  murd'rcr-like,  calls  blufhes  from  'Jif  i'- 
Yct  all  for  morals  and  for  arts  contend— 
They  want  *em  both,  who  never  prais'd  1  rs: 
More  ill,  than  dull ;  for  pure  ftupidity 
Was  ne'er  a  crime  in  honcft  Banks,  or  rf- 

See  next  a  crowd  in  damaiks,  filk^  J-d  '^•^ 
Equivocal  in  drefs,  half-beUcs,  half-:y:7^ 
A  length  of  night-cown  rich  Phanta£j  ':*- 
Olinda  wears  one  £lft,  and  pares  no  s^i:! 
Some  in  C        I's  cabinet  cacn  ad  diffh;. 
Wlicn  nature  in  a  tranfport  dies  away : 
Some  more  rcfin'd  tranfcribc  their  cpm-!'*'* 
On  iv'ry  tablets,  or  in  clean  white  riovci 
Some  of  Platonic,  fome  of  carnal  t&ty 
Hoop'd,  or  nn-hoop*d,  unsarter'd,  ornftli.* 
Thus  thick  in  air  the  wing  d  creation  plaT, 
When  vernal  Phoebus  rouTs  the  light  a«JT. 
A  motley  race,  half  infers  and  half  fcnrU 
Loofe-tail'd  and  dirty,  May-fli^-s,  bat>»  ic- "" 

Gods,  that  this  native  nonfcnfe  \ra<  re  *  ' 
With  crimes  more  deep.  O  Albion  \  ari  (tr^ 
No  judgment  open  prophanation  ieus 
For  who  dreads  God,  tnat  can  prefenre  li;»  ^''^ 


Nt^trat'dU 


Luxuriam  Imptrii  vettris^  ti^Srff ;   Ktrrmi 
yam  mtdiaj  f  alJamj!  yjmgm,     ^«v.^*.  4* 
f  Et  cbaque  ABe  en  fa  piece  et  ttaepket  aiir^ 
\  JVben  a  poor  nnius  ba*  hi  oar* i  mmit  " 
xvetl  not  to  expeQ  the  encomlamx  ^tbepiM^   ." 
are  not  bit  due.     Yet  for  fear  bit  irmdgef}j^'^ 
mo  recomperfg,  C  d  (of  bix  goodo^t)  bit  /••«»  "" 
perfonal  fatitfaSicn,     To  emvy  bio  m  tbit  «^  *  ' 
jyflice  beyond  barbarity  itfilft   TbartbefimA*^ 
w  equally  jnf  in  all  point  j  J  bat  gmmfro^^'" 
ofa^kiog,  \s^(, 

l*t  Pert  CirofeZMm-'*  •  -»-•  " 
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^tc  mc,  ProvidcDCP,  from  vice  rcfin'd, 
t  worft  of  ills,  a  fpcculative  mind  •  ! 
that  I  blame  divine  philofophy, 
much  we  rifk.  for  pride  and  learning  lie.) 
f*D*$  paths  are  found  by  nature  more  than  art, 
fthoolman's  head  mifleadathe  layman's  heart. 
hat  anrepented  deeds  has  Albioir  done  ? 
fpare  us  hcav'n  !  return,  and  fp^re  tKy  own. 
pon  vanifhes  to  types,  and  fhadc, 
rits,  by  fools,  by  her  own  fons  betray*d  I 
'twas  enough  to  give  the  dcv'l  his  due, 
:  fuch  men  mingle  with  the  pricfthood  too  ? 
tx)d  Onlas  at  th'  Almighty's  throne, 
uicly  cindhir'd  in  a  harlot  s  zone. 
nic  Kome^  and  fomc  the  Reformation  blame ; 
hard  t(y  fay  from  whence  fuch  licenfc  came ; 
1  6e:ce  enthcfi.iils,  or  Sccinians  fad  ? 
-r.-»  the  fofc,  or  Bourienon  the  mad  ? 
1  wayward  nature,  or  lewd  poet's  rhimci? 
>praying»  canting,  or  king-killing  times  ? 
n  -U  the  dregs  which  Gallia  could  pour  forth, 
off  I'oRs  of  fchifm)  landed  in  the  north  ?— 
^  s  h^nce  it  came,  they  and  the  d— 1  beft  know, 
tX's  much,  Pope,  each  atheift  is  thy  foe. 
•'tccncy,  forgive  thcfc  friendly  rhimcs, 
r*k:ng  in  the  dung-hill  of  their  crimes, 
i^nie  each  moniler  would  make  printing  dear, 
ic  Ned  Ward,  wl»o  writes  fix  books  a-year. 

Phfo  calls  tlh  an  ignorance  of  a  dark  and  don* 
!  /luturCf  uhuW  appearance  of  the  gnat sji  tvJfJom, 


Svch  vicious  nonfenfc,  impuderice,  and  fpitc, 
Would  make  a  hermit,  or  a  father  write. 
Though  Julian  held  the  world,  and  held  no  more 
Than  deift  Gildon  taught,  or  ToUnd  fwore, 
f  Good  Greg'ry  prov'd  him  execrably  bad, 
And'icourg'd  his  foul,  with  drunken  rcafon  mad. 
Much  longer,  Pope  reftrain'd  his  awfiil  hand. 
Wept  o'er  poor  Nineveh,  and  her  duJl  band, 
I  'Til V fools  like  weeds  rofe  up,  and  choVd  the  lamL 
Long,  long  he  flumberM  e'er  th'  avenging  hour; 
For  dubious  mercy  half  o'er^rnl'd  his  pow'r : 
*Till  the  wing'd  boh,  red-hiffing  from  ihove 
Pierc'd  miUions  thro*         For  nich  the  wrath  c^ 

Jove. 
Hell,  chaos,,  darknefs,  tremble  at  the  found. 
And  prodrate  fools  beflrow  the  vaft  profound : 
No  Charon  wafts  *cm  from  the  farther  ihore. 
Silent  they  fleep,  alas !  to  rife  no  more. 

Oh  Pope,  and  facred  criticifm  !  forgive 
A  youth  who  dares  approach  your  (hnne and  live! 
Far  has  he  wander*d  m  an  unknown  night. 
No  guide  to  leaA  him,  but  his  own  dim  light. 
For  nim  more  fit,  in  vulgar  paths  to  tread. 
To  (how  th'  unleam*d  what  they  never  read. 
Youth  to  improve,  or  rifing  genius  tend 
To  fciemre  much,  to  virtue  more,  a  friend. 

f  Gregtry  ^axianx:  a  father  at  the  hrginmng  of 
the  fourth  cetttury.     He  rvrit  ttvo  m^  hitter  fatiret 
for  tMveBivesJ  agamfithe  Emperor  Julian, 
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)NTIUS  TO  CTDIPPE.    FROM  OVID. 


ARGUMENT. 

reli«;iouB  alTembly  at  the  temple  of  Diana  in 
^os,  Acontius  was  much  maniour'd  with  Cy* 
pe,  a  Judy  of  remarkable  wit   and  beauty. 
ides  this,  her  fortune  and  family  were  much 
vc  his  own !  which  made  him  felicitous  how 
iifcovrr  his  pailion  in  a  fucceisful  manner. 
bll   he    procured  a  very  beautiful  apple, 
Q  which  oe  wrote   a  diflic  to  this  purpofe, 
fwcar  by-chafte  Diana  I  will  for  ever  be  thy 
ife."    bo  foon  aa  he  had  written  it,  he  threw 
apple    dirc^ly  at    the    feet    of   Cydippe; 
>  iiiugining  nothing  of  the  deceit,  took  it 
and  liaving  read  the  infcription,  found  faer- 
obliged  by  a  fulemn  oath  to  marry  Acon- 
For  in  thofe  times  all  oaths  which  were 
e  in  the  temple  of  Diana,  were  efteemed  in- 
able.     Some   time  afterwaids,    her  father, 
'    knew  nothing    of  what  had   happen*d 
uftd  her  to  another  lover.    The  marriage 
^ull  upon  the  point  of  celebration,  when 
«ppc  was  fcized  with  a  violent  fever.  Aeon- 
writes  to  her,  he  reminds  her  pf  a  former 
nn  obligation,  and  artfully  infinuates  that 
diflcmper  is  inflided  as  a  juft  puniihmcnt 
]  Diana. 

more,  Cydippe  all  thy  fears  remove, 
Jw  too  late  to  dread  a  cheat  in  love, 
rofy  lips  tn  accent*  half  divine, 
d  the  fbft  promifc  in  the  DcLan  Ihrinc ; 


Dear  awful  oath !  enough  Cydippe  fwore, 

No  human  ties  can  bind  a  virgin  more. 

So  may  kind  heav'n  attend  a  lover's  pray  r. 

Soften  thy  pains,  and  comfort  my  d-(pair. 

Sec,  the  warm  Muih  your  modefl  cheeks  inflame ; 

Yet  is  there  caufe  for  anger  or  for  ihame  ! 

Recall  to  mind  thofe  tender  lines  of  love, 

Deny  you  cannot— though  your  heart  difprove. 

Still  muft  I  wait  fn  impotent  defires. 

And  only  hope  revive  the  fainting  (ires  ? 

Yet  did'ft  thou  promife  to  be  ever  minc- 


A  confcious  horror  fccm'd  to  fliakc  the  ihrine, 
The  pow'r  confenting  bow'd ;  a  beam  of  b'ght 
Flalh'd  from  the  flcies,  and  made  the  temple  bright. 
Ah  !  then  Cydippe,  dry  thy  precious  tears  : 
The  more  my  fraud,  the  mort  my  love  appeart. 
Love  ever-watchful,  ev'n  by  nature  charms  :^ 
Inflames  the  modeft,  and  the  wife  difarms  ? 
Fair  yet  dilfembling,  pleafing  but  to  cheat 
Withj[tender  blandilnment,  and  foft  deceit. 
Kind  Ipeaking  motions,  melancholy  fighs, 
Tears  that  delight,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 
Love  firft  the  treach'rous  dear  defign  infpir*d 
My  hopes  exalted,  and  my  genius  fir'd  : 
Ah !  furc  1  cannot  muft  not  guilty  prove  ; 

I^cceit  itfelf  is  laudable  in  love ! 
Once  more  infpir'd  fuch  tender  line*  I  fend. 
See,  my  hand  trembles  left  my  thoughts  offcod. 
Heroes  in  war  infiam'd  by  beauty's  charms. 
Tear  the  fad  virgin  from  her  parents  arms ; 
I  too,  like  thefe,  feci  the  fierce  flames  of  love, 
Yet  check  my  rage,  and  modeftly  reprove. 
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Ah,  teach  mr,  hcav*n»  fome  lan^age  to  perfuade, 
So'ne  other  vows  to  bind  the  faichlefs  maid ; 

0  love  ail-eloquent,  you  onlj  know 
To  touch  the  foul  with  elegies  of  woe ! 
If  treachVy  fail,  by  force  I  urge  my  right, 
Sheath'd  in  rough  armour,  formidably  bright : 
So  Paris  fnatch'd  his  Spartan  bride  away, 

A  half  denying,  half  coafenting  prey » 

1  too  reiolvc— whatever  the  dangers  be. 
For  dea:h  is  nothing  when  compar*d  to  thee, 
"Were  you  \ch  fair,  I  tlien  might  guiltlc£i  proTe» 
And  moderate  the  fury  of  my  love. 

But  ah !  thofc  channs  for  ever  muft  infpire, 
£ach  look,  each  motion  fets  my  foul  on  fire. 
Hcavn'fi  !  with  vhat  plcafing  ecftafies  of  pain 
Trembling  1  gaze,  and  watch  thy  glance  in  vain. 
How  Can  1  praife  thofe  golden  curls  that  deck 
£ach  ^to.-  uig  cheek,  or  wave  around  thy  neck; 
Thy  1  welling  arms,  and  forehead  riling  fair, 
Thy  muilell  fwc^toefs  and  attract  ve  air; 
Adjoin  to  chefc  a  negligence  of  grace, 
A  winning  accent,  and  enchantmg* face. 
Dear  mar  jhl  Js  charms '.  I  ceafe  to  name  the  reft, 
Kor  wonder  thou  that  love  inflames  mv  breaft. 

Since  all  alike  to  Hymen's  akars  bend. 
Ah,  blcfs  at  once  the  iover,  and  the  friend  1 
X»et  envy  rag^c,  and  intVed  difapprove, 
£nvy  and  int'red  mud  .'ubmit  to  love. 
By  pray'rs  and  vows  Hefione  was  won 
To  ihare  the  joys  of  hoilile  Telamon. 
Soft  genVous  pity  touched  the  *  captive  dame 
Who  warm'd  Achillcb  with  a  lover*s  flame. 
To  blefs  the  wretched,  fliows  a  foul  divine 
Be  ever  angry— but  he  ever  mine. 
Yet  can  no  prayVs  thy  firm  refentment  move  ? 
Wretch  that  I  was  fo  ill  to  fi«  my  love ! 
Ser,  at  thy  feet  dcfpairing  wild  I  roul. 
Grief  fwells  mv  heart,  and  anguifh  racks  my  foul. 
There  fix  my  doom ;  rclcntlcfs  to  my  figlis, 
And  lifted  hands,  and  fupplicatlng  e/cs. 
Then  wilt  thou  fay  (for  pity  furc  muil  move 
A  virpn's  bread)  *   how  patient  is  his  love ! 
*  iiiv'u  my  heart  trembles,  as  his  tears  I  fee; 
•*  'riic  youth  who  fervc*  fo  well,  is  worthy  mc" 
iJtill  mud  I  then  in  fad  didrudion  moan  ? 
My  caufe  uolieeded,  and  my  grief  unknown. 
Ah,  no—- — Acontius  cannot  write  in  vain  ; 
Sure  ev'ry  wretch  has  liccnfe  to  complain! 
But  if  you  trium:)h  in  a  lover's  woe. 
Remember  dill  Diana  is  your  foe! 
Diana  lidcn'd  to  the  vows  you  made. 
And  trcmMcJ  at  the  chanjjc  her  eyes  furvey'd. 
Ah,  tliink,  repent,  while  yet  the  time  is  pv'n, 
fierce  is  the  vencrcance  of  neglcdled  hcav'n  ! 
By  D:an's  hand  the  Phrygian  matron  fell. 
Sent  vf\U\  h'v  race,  an  carlv  fhade  to  hell. 
Changed  to  u  Ilatr,  A«5leon  pour'd  away. 
In  ih:;  la:. I.'  inurn  the  chafer  and  the  prey. 
Alth  a  rau'J  .^th  more  than  female  h  itc. 
And  hT'.n'd  into  ili'  flames  the  brand  of  fate. 
Like  ilulr  '-'rf-nll^e,  piinifh'd  too  \Xz  tlicfe 
Hrav'n  br.;^^?  thy  joys,  ana  he  g^'en*  the  difeafe. 
Kr>r  tliiuk  Cydipp.e  (j*  m/  u  ji"s  lorcftt) 
A  iho'-i.e;!!':  ..uwo:t!iy  of  tliyfeif,  or  me  ! 
Th'.nk  no:  I  'rai.ie  rhi«.  fceinin    truth,  fo  prove 
Thy  dern  d^uain,  a  pious  'Vaud  in  love  j 


Rather  than  fo,  I  yet  abjare  thy  dnnnt. 
And  yield  thee  fcomful,  to  another's  atii  ^ ! 
Alas,  for  this  pale  ficknds  haunts  tkj  Ik£, 
And  (hooting  aches  ficem  to  tear  thy  bcac; 
A  fudden  vengeance  waits  thy  guiky  lo^cs; 
Abfent  is  Hymen,  Dian  difappmves. 
Think  then,  repent— recall  the  parting  brti'i 
0*er  thy4ips  hovVing  in  the  hour  of  da:::. 
See,  on  thy  cheeks  the  fading  pvpk  din, 
And  fluides  of  darknefs  fettle  on  tky  eyes. 
But  whence,  ye  pow'rs,  or  wherefore :'/ ' 
Still  muft  I  mourn  in  mbfence,  or  defpair: ; . 
Forc'd,  if  (he  dies,  the  promife  to  rcfi^ — 
£v*n  if  Ihe  lives,  I  mim  not  call  her  mir; 

Like  foroc  pale  ghoft  around  thy  kcj!;  ->- 
Now  bum  in  rave,  and  now  relent  viti  I' 
A  thoufand  needleis  meflages  I  make, 
A  thouland  moomfttl  fpecches  ^ve,  a::  '^. 
O  that  mv  fkiU  the  fov  reign  virtues  en 
Of  ev*ry  herb  that  drinks  ue  early  cet. 
Then  might  I  hear  thy  moans,  thy  &x .  *.. 
Nor  were  it  fure  a  crime  to  eazc  oo  tsr 
Perhaps  ev*n  now,  (as  f  ar  torefees  tar « 
The  wretch  I  curfe,  deteft,  avoid  like  t-^ 
Befitie  thee  breathes  a  loTC>-de]eAcd  Cp, 
And  marks  the  filent  glances  of  thy  cy:. 
Some  {aint  ezcnfe  he  raifes,  to  detato 
Thy  fwelling  arm,  and  preU  the  beaLse^" 
Now  o*er  thy  neck  his  glowing  fiogcn^vt. 
Too  ^eat  apleafure  for  fo  mean  a  Ion ' 
Villam  beware !  the  jacred  nymph  itfi^rt-— 
Avoid,  deteft  her,  dread  whate  er  is  nuL:, 
Elfewhere  a  lover's  preference  I  give. 
But  ceafe  to  rival  here,  or  ceafe  to  Utc. 
The  vows  you  claim  by  right  of  hunus  j^a 
At  bed  but  ferve  to  vindicate  my  cauie. 
To  thee  alone  by  duty  is  (he  kind ; 
Can  parents  alienate  a  daughter's  mind  ? 
Firft  weigh  the  crime,  the  vengeangt  m  r  - 
The  father  promis'd,  but  the  daughter  f« ." 
That  merely  vain  on  human  fiim  reiic-; 
But  this  obtefts  the  fandton  of  the  ik:^ 

Here  ceafe  my  woes  -ah,  wh.'r-* 

A  woman's  triumph,  and  a  rival's  fcorri ' 
Vain  are  my  vows,  unheeded  is  my  pnr  - 
The  fcatt'rmg  winds  have  loft  'em  ih  x i' 
Yet  think  Cydippe,  e*er  thy  lover  dio ' 
Bani(h  that  wretch  far  ever  from  thy  cy^ : 
Scorn,  envy,  cenfores  are  cooferr'd  on  zx. 
And  pain,— and  death  is  all  he  hriop  to  -  :■■' 
Gods !  may  fome  vengeance  crimes  ak:  • 
And  fnatch  his  life,  to  mediate  for  thy  o*- 

Nor  think  to  pleafe  aveneing  Cjn*':^  i « 
With  dreamt  of  blood  in  holy  ucrtficr 
Heav'n  claims  the  real,  dot  the  fomu'  r>^' 
A  troubled  fpirit,  and  repenting  heaxt. 
For  eafe,  and  health  the  patient  od  rtj" '-^ 
The  piercing  fteel,  and  bums  alive  a  t"  • 
Not  fo  with  you        ah,  but  coofirm  thf  •  - 
One  look  ;  one  promife  can  reftorc  tiirf  s-« . 
Again  thy  fmiles  eternal  joys  beftow, 
And  thy  eyes  fparkle,  and  thy  Wufhf^  p  ''- 

Suppofc  from  me  forever  yo«  removr. 
Once  mud  you  fall  a  facrifice  to  love ; 
And  then,  ah,  then  will  angry  Cynih^  - ;  ^ ■  . 
Thy  wakeful  eyes,  or  nit  a  matroo'i  t.-  •^' 
Yet  wilt  ihou  ever  find  a  caufc  for  ft-""" 
No  ittfp'         a  mother  oasoc,  flu^  ^'^ ' "' 
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'ell  her  the  tow,  the  place,  the  ikcred  day 
gaz'd  on  thee,  and  eax'd  my  heart  away : 
hen  will  (he  furely  lay  (if  e'er  ihe  knew 
ttt  half  that  tender  love  I  feel  for  you) 
Ah,  think  Cydippe,  and  hia  confort  oe ; 
The  youth  who  pleas'd  Diana,  pleafes  me ! 
et  if  (he  aiks  (as  women  oft  require) 
'eU  her  my  life,  my  nation,  and  my  fire : 
fot  Toid  of  youth£ai  vanities  I  came, 
for  yet  inglorious  in  the  world  of  fame ; 
rom  ancient  lace  I  drew  my  gen*rou9  hlood, 
inhere  Cea*s  ifle  o'erloois  the  watery  flood : 
.dd,  that  1  ftudy  evVy  art  to  pleafe, 
left  in  my  genius,  horn  lo  live  at  cafe, 
^it,  merit,  learning  cannot  iail  to  move, 
ad  all  thofe  dearer  bkflings  loft  in  love  I 
h !  had  you  never  fwom,  'twere  hard  to  choofe 
.  love  like  mine  -^md  will  you  now  refufe  ? 

In  midnight  dreams  when  wakeful  fancy  keeps 
I  dcareft  thoozhts,  and  ev*n  in  flumber  weeps, 
iana'a  felf  theS:  mournful  ftrains  infpir'd, 
nA  Cupid  when  1  wak'd,  my  genius  fir'd. 
letkiaks,  ev'n  now,  his  piercing  arrows  move 
iy  tender  breaft,  and  fpread  the  pains  of  love. 
ike  noe  beware,  unhappy  as  thou  art !  f 

\rt6t  at  thee  Diana  aims  her  dart  > 

0  drink  the  blood  that  feeds  thy  laithlefs  heart  j 
lie  loves  thou  never  can'ft  enjoy,  refign; 
or  raihlv  lole  another  life  with  thine, 
hen  will  we,  eager  as  our  joys,  remove 
0  Dian's  ihrine,  the  patronefs  of  love ! 
igh  o'er  her  h«Ml  an  triumph  ihall  be  plac'd 
be  golden  fruit,  with  this  mfcription  grac'd ; 
Ye  hapleis  lovers,  hence,  for  ever  know 
^contius  gain'dthe  nymph  who caos'd  his  woe !" 
sre  ceafe  my  hand— ^I  tremble,  left  each  line 
kould  wound  a  foul  fo  griev'd,  fo  touch'd  as  thine. 
o  more  my  thoughts  th'  ungrateful  toil  purfue ; 
«afure  farewell,  and  thou^my  dear^  adieu ! 
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AUCUIfSMT. 

flis  Ode  is  addrefled  to  Hicron  king' of  Sicily,  as 
is  alfo  the  firft  of  the  Olypipics.  Ptndsr  takes 
occafion  to  begin  with  an  rncomium  on  mufic, 
finely  de(crtbing  its  effe<^s  upon  the  paffions. 
Wc  muft  fuppole  thit  an  to  be  one  of  his  hero*s 
more  diftin^uithable  eicellencies ;  as  it  appears 
from  fcveral  paflages  in  the  Ode  above.  From 
thence  he  eipatiate S  in  the  praife  of  poetry ; 
and  inveigh«  very  fcverely  upon  thofe  who  ei- 
ther contemn,  or  have  no  tafte  for  that  divine 
fcience.  Their  misfortunes  and  punifhmenu 
src  inftanced  by  thofe  of  Typhoeos :  whom  the 
>oets  imagine  to  he  tmprifoned  by  Tnpiter  un- 
f«r  oiuttBt  d£tna.  The  digreffions  ra  this  0<le 
Yc  the  moft  inartificial  and  furpriiing  of  any  in 
lie  whole  author.  We  are  once  more  in  the 
iero*s  native  country;  every  thing  opens 
^grrrably  to  the  eye,  and  the  poem  proceeds  af- 
ter Pindar's  ufual  miinner. 

S  rROPHE  I. 
GsMTLX  lyre,  begin  (he  ftrain; 
Wake  the  firing  to  voice  again. 


Mufic  rules  the  world  above ;     ' 
Mufic  is  the  food  of  love. 
Soften'd  by  the  pow'r  of  found. 
Human  paffions  melt  away : 
Melancholy  feeh  no  wound, 
Envy  fleeps,  and  fears  decay. 
Entranc'd  in  pleafurs  Jove's  dread  eagle  lies, 
Nor  grafps  the  bolt,  nor  darts  his  fiery  eyes. 

ANriSTROPHE  I. 
See,  Man  awak'd  by  loud  alarms 
Rolls  o'er  the  field  his  Canguine  eyes. 
His  heart  tumultuous  beats  to  arms. 
And  terrors  glare,  and  furies  rife  ! 
Hark  the  pleafing  lutes  complain,. 
In  a  foftly-breithing  (train ; 
Love,  and  flumber  feal  his  eye 
By  the  gentle  charms  oppreft : 
From  his  rage  he  fteals  a  figh, 
Sinking  on  Dione's  breaft. 
EPODE  I. 
Verfe,  gentle  verfefrom  heav*n  defcendingcame, 
Curft  by  the  wicked,  hateful  to  the  vain : 
Tyrants  and  flavcs  profane  its  facred  name, 
Deaf  to  the  tender  lay,  or  vocal  ftrain.— 
In  fires  of  hell  Typhceus  glows, 
Imprifon'd  by  the  wrath  of  Jove ; 
No  eafe  his  reftlefs  fury  knows. 
Nor  founds  of  joy,  nor  pleafing  love. 
Where,  glitt'ring  faintly  on  the  eye, 
Sicilian  JEtna  props  the  iky 

With  mountains  of  eternal  fnow; 
He  darts  his  fiery  eyes  in  vain. 
And  heaves,  and  roars,  and  bites  his  chain 
In  impotence  of  woe.- 

STROPHE  II. 
Angry  flames  like  fcarlct  glowing 
Fiery  torrents  ever  flowing, 
Smoke  along  the  with'ring  plain 
Ere  they  rufh  into  the  main. 
When  the  fable  veil  of  night 
Stretches  o'er  the  (haded  (ky. 
Fires  of  fuiphur  gleam  with  lighty 
Burning  rocks  difparted  fly. 
Sudden,  by  turns  the  flafhing  flames  arife. 
Pour  down  th^!  winds,  or  tremble  up  the  (kies. 

AN TISTROPHE  U. 
In  fair  Stcilia's  rich  domain. 
Where  flow'rs  and  fruits  eternal  blow. 
Where  plenty  fpreads  her  peaceful  reign. 
And  feas  furround,  and  fountains  flow. 
Bright  religion  lifts  her  eye, 
Wand'ring  through  the  kindred-flcy- 
Hail  thou,  evcrlalling  Jove, 
Parent  of  th*  Aonian  quire  ; 
Touch  my  raptur'd  Tjul  with  love. 
Warm  we  with  celeltial  fire  I 
EPODE  IL 
The  pious  mariner  when  firft  he  fweeps 
The  foaming  billows,  aAd  exalts  his  fails. 
Propitiates  ev*ry  pow*r  that  rules  the  deeps. 
Led  ^y  new  hopes,  and  borne  by  gentle  gales. 
SoeVrthe  mufe  difus'd  to  ling. 
Emblazons  her  fair  hero*s  praife  : 
(What  time  (he  wakes  the  trembling  ftring, 
Attempcr'd  to  the  vocal  lays; 
Prolirate  in  humble  guile  (he  bends. 
While  fome  ceieftial  pow'r  defcends 
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To  gulJe  Ker  airy  flights  along  ; 
God  of  the  filver  bow,  give  rar  ; 
{Whom  Tcncdos,  and  Chryfa  fear) 

Obfervant  of  the  foTig ! 

sTROPhii:  in. 

Ceotle  wiflies,  chafte  dcHres, 

Holy  Hymcn*s  purer  fires : 

Lives  of  innocence  and  plcafore,  ■ 

Moral  virtue's  znydic  treafure ; 

Wifdom»  eloquence,  and  love, 

All  are  bleiiings  from  above. 

JFIence  regret,  diftafte,  difpraifc, 

Guilty  nights,  uneafy  days: 
Repining  jealouiies,  calm  friendly  wrongs, 
Aod  fiercer  envy,  and  the  ilrifc  uf  tongues. 
^  ANTISTROPHE  III. 

When  virtue  blccih  beneath  the  laws, 
Or  ardent  nations  rife  in  arms 
Thy  mercies  jud^e  the  doubtful  cautej 
Thy  courage  cv'ry  bead  alarms 
Kindling  with  heroic  fire 
Once  again  I  fweep  the  lyre. 
Fairas  furomer*s  evening  Ikies, 
Ends  thy  life  fercne,  and  glorious ;    * 
Happy  hero,  great  and  wife, 
O'er  thy  foes,  and  felf  vi(florious. 

tHE  jEPISODE  OF  ORPHEUS  AND  EURY- 

DICE, 

^ranflatedfrom  the  fourth  Ceorgic  of  Vtr^il. 

At  chorus  rqualis  Dryadum-— — 

HtR  fudden  death  the  Mountain-Dryads  mouni*d, 
And  Rhodope*s  high  brow  the  dir^^e  xeturn'd  : 
Bleak  Orythya  trembled  at  their  wop. 
And  filter  Htbrus  murmurM  in  his  now. 
While  to  his  mournful  harp,  uiifcen,  alone, 
Defpairing  Orplicus  warbled  out  hjs  moan. 
With  rofy  dawn  his  plaintive  lays  begun, 
His  plaintive  voice  fung  down  the  fetting  fun. 

Now  in  the  fr.intic  bittcri.efi  jfuoe 
Silent  he  treads  the  dreary  rc^i.-ns  below. 
His  !ofs  in  tender  numbers  to  deplore,  [fore. 

And  touch  the  fouls  who  ne'er  were  toadiM  be- 
Mov*d  with  the  picafing  harnio..y  of  fong. 
The  fliadowy  fpedlrcs  'round  the  poet  throng: 
Numerous  as  birds  that  o'er  the  foreft  play, 
(When  evening  Phoebus  rouls  the  light  away : 
Or  when  high  JoveinAvintcry  fcafons  pours 
A  fudden  deluge  from  defcending;  niow*is.) 
The  mother's  ghoft,  the  father's  rev'rend  (hade, 
The  blooming  hero,  and  th'  unmarry'd  maid  : 
The  new-bom  heir  who  foon  lamented  dies, 
And  feeds  the  lUmcs  before  his  parent's  eyes ; 
All  whom  CocytU!»*  fable  water  bnunds. 
And  Styx  with  thrice  three  v,  aniVii:g  dreams  fuf- 
rounds. 

See,  the  dread  regions  tremble  and  admire  I 
Ev'fi  Pain  unmov'd  ftands  hcark'ning  to  the  lyre. 
Intent,  Ixion  (lares,  nor  feems  to  feci 
The  rapid  motions  of  the  whirling  wheel. 
Th*  unfolding  fnaket  armird  the  furies  play, 
As  the  pale  fifters  liften  to  the  lay. 

Nor  was'the  poet's  moving  fuit  denyM, 
Ajaia  to  rctim*  above  he  btars  his  biide. 


When  ^^ftern  decree  !)  he  turns  ais  loBjiiif  rr. 
'Tis  done,  file's  lofl,  for  cv'  r  evr:  Ilics— 
Too  fniall  the  fault,  too  lali-nj;  was  thf  ^\ 
Could  love  but  judge,  or  hel!  rtlcrt  apiia" 
Amag'd  he  flands,  and  by  the  gUrapfe  nUbfl 
Juft  fec^  th*  unbrJy'd  ihadow  flit  iway 
When  thus  flie  cry'd — abt  too  unthou«bu«!rp«( 
Thus  for  one  look  to  violate  thy  vu^s  *. 
Fate  bears  me  back,  again  to  hrll  I  fly, 
Eternal  darknefs  fwims  before  my  e^e; 
Again  the  melancholy  plaim  I  fee, 
Ravifh'd  from  life,  frum  pleai'ure.  an^  froa*^' 
She  faid,and  Hnking  into  endlets  ni;lt. 
Like  exhalations  vaniih'd  from  the  fi^b:. 
In  vain  he  fprung  to  feize  her,  u\*pt,ot  p  « 
Swift  glides  away  the  vifionary  ihade. 

How  wilt  thou  now,  unhappy  Orphe^' 
Thy  fecond  lofs,  and  melr  the  pow*r»  rt  * 
Cold  are  thofe  lips  that  blcil  thy  foul  ter 
Atid  her  fair  eyes  muft  roll  on  thine  no  b* 
Sev*n  tedious  moons  defpairir>|f.  >vild  b^c" 
And  told  his  xvoesto  Strvnoon's  fipeciinf  &<^ 
Beneath  bis  te^t  eternal  fnovn  were  fpff«^ 
And  airy  rocks  hang  nodding  o>r  his  huk 
The Java«^e  beafts  in  circles  ronnd  him  phT. 
And  rapid  ibreams  (land  iift'ning  to  the  bt 
,    So  when  the  niepherd-fvrain  with  cunoi*"" 
Marks  the  fair  ne(l,  and  makes  theyoiiB|bi>p'''' 
Sad  Philomel,  in  poplar  (htdes  alone, 
In  vain  renews  her  lamentable  moan. 
From  night  to  morn  fliechaimtshertettJrt-"^ 
And  mournful  mulic  dies  along  the  tfrotf. 

No  thoughts  of  pleafure  now  his  fual  ear  ■ 
Averfe  to  Venos  and  thr  nuptial  joy  t 
Wild  as  the  winds  o*er  Thracia's  p!ain<hf  •• 
O'er  the  bleak  mountains,  and  the  leafl''-^:  ' 
When  ft\xx\^  with  r^rre  the  Barchanslian  t  ' 
RufhM  to  the  barJ,  and  ftrctch'd  hirocnrU 
(Nor  lounds  nor  r^rayVs  their  giddy  i.t»  '    > 
And  he  mull  ct-'alc  to  liV^*,  or  learn  l.^  '*:':  - 
See,  from  his  (hou!d5?fs  in  a  mom  cm  *'  t^ 
His  bleeding  head,  and  now,  ah  row  je  «.^ 
Yet  aN  he  dy\T,  Hji.-vdite  he  piourn'J. 
Eurydice,  the  trerahUng"  bsnk*  rcrurn'd ; 
Eurydice.  vmh  hoUow  voice  he  cry'd. 
Eurydice  ran  murmuring  down  the  tide. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HON'OURABIi  L\- 
HEK.  TFORD. 

UPON   THE    BIRTB    OT    LORD   lIirClAV 

Once  more  infpir'd,  I  touch  the  tremb-V:**  * 
What  mule  for  Hertford  will  refute  to  ti- : 
Thine  are  the  favourite  (lrair.%  aisd  m»T  i.-' ' 
Sacred  to  pralCc,  to  beaittr,  and  to  ihrt  '■ 

Sudden,  me  thinks,  in  vtfion  I  I'crrry 
The  gloii.nis  rriumphs  of  th'  cxpeded  J;v 
Fair  lovely  fights  in  opening  fceti^s  apftit. 
And  airy  mulic  trembles  on  my  car; 
Surroinding  eyes  devour  the  beauieoa*  V^. 
And  cv'ry  bufOm  beats  with  founds  w  r ' 

Rife  fiom  thy  flumberf,  ![<"('<  intiu.  i  • 
lift  thy  fiMr  head,  unfold  thy  radiant  eves 
Whole  lovely  light  mull  other  courts  «•  "• 
And  wound  the  hearts  of  be»uuc»ict  «• 
Subdue  the  fes,  that  trium}di«  >n  u<   ' 
And  humble  thofe,  who  chtifli  the  wv>^     ' 
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•Si 


ki'ctnd  ye  gentle  nine  !  defcrnd,  and  fpread 
rcls  aod  bays  aroond  his  infant-head. 
n  )bie  paflions  in  his  bofom  roU, 
1  beams  of  fancy  dawn  upon  hi)  foul ; 
i>iten'd  mufic  bid  his  accents  flow, 
cing,  and  penile  as  defcctlding  fnow ; 
him  be  all  t hit  can  his  birth  comniend: 
daring  patriot,  aod  unfhaken  friend  : 
Dir'd,  yet  humble,  modeft,  though  fe^erc, 
uad  obliging,  and,  at  home  fincere  ; 
id,  juft,  and  aflable  in  each  degree  : 
h  is  the  father,  fuch  the  (on  (hall  be  ! 
"befe  humble  (trains  indulgent  Hertford,  fpare ; 
{^ive  the  mufe,  O  faireft  of  the  fair  1 
l;n  thy  (hades  (where  filver  Kennet  ^riides, 
r  Marlbro*s  turrets  trembling  in  his  tides : 
ere  peace  and  plenty  hold  their. gentle  reigfi, 
1  UviHi  nature  decka  the  fruitful  plain  : 
lerc  the  fam*d  mountain  lifu  its  walks  on  high, 
Taryine  profpedts  open  on  the  eye) 
love's  loft  theme  I  tun'd  the  warbUng  lyre, 
id  borrowed  from  thy  eyes  poetic  fire. 

September  30th. 
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THE  ARMY  OF  AbRASTOS,  AND  HIS 
ALLIES, 

IRCBtNO     FKOIC     AXGOS   TO    TRK     SIIOX     Of 

THCBBS. 

From  the  fourth  Tbebaid  of  StaUus, 


Jamq.  fuos  circum< 


locKD  the  pomp  in  mourning  weeds  array *d, 
reps  the  pale  father,  and  the  trembling  maid  : 
e  Icreaming  infants  at  the  portals  ftand,     . 
d  clafp,,and  (top  the  flow«>proceeding  band, 
ch  parting  face  a  fettled  horror  wears, 
ch  low.held  (hicld  r^eives  a  flood  of  tears, 
ne  with  a  kifs  (fad  flgn  of  future  harms) 
•und  the  closM  bearer  glue  their  ciafping  arms, 
ng  on  the  fpear,  detain  *em  rs  they  go, 
ith  lifted  eyes,  and  eloquence  of  woe, 
tofe  warlike  chiefs,  whom  dread  BcIIona  fteelM, 
>d  arm*d  with  fouls  unknowing  once  to  yield, 
>w  touch'd  with  forrows,  hide  their  tearful  eyes, 
id  ail  the  hero  melts  away  a^d  dies. 
So  the  pale  failor,  launching  from. the  (hore, 
:^ves  the  dear  profpedlsthat  muft  charm  no  more: 
^rc  ihrieks  of  angui(h  pierce  his  pitying  e«rs— 
icre  ftrangely  wild,  a  floating  world  appews— 
'ift  the  fair  vefTel  wing?  her  watery  night* 
■^  in  a  mifi  deceives  the  aching  fight : 
t>«  native  train  in  fad  diftraAion  weep,      . 
ow  beat  their  breafts,now  tremble  o'er  the  deep, 
^^fe  ev'ry  gale  that  wafts  the  fleet  from  Und. 
r^athe  the  Ufl  figh,  and  wave  the  circling  hand. 
You  now,  fair  ancient  truth'  conduct  along 
'»'  adventurous  bard,  and  animate  his  (bog  : 
fcch  godlike  man  in  proper  lights  difplay, 
i^u  (^n  all  the  war  in  dread  array, 
ou  too,  bright  mi(tre(s  of  th*  Aonian  qoire, 
>vme  Calliope  t  refume  the  lyre  : 
he  Uves  and  deaths  of  mighty  chiefs  recite, 
nc  wafte  of  nations,  and  the  rage  of  fight. 
Vol.  IX. 


A  SIMILE, 

UPON   A   SST   OF   TSA-DRJKKZRS. 

So  faify  elves  their  morning-table  fpread 

O'er  a  white  mu(hroom*s  hofpitable  head  : 

In  acorn  cups  the  merry  goblins  quaff 

The  pearly  dews,  they  fing,  they  love,  they  laugh ; 

Melodious  mulic  tremble^i  through  the  (ky, 

And  airy  founds  along  the  green-wood  die. 

THE  SAME, 

OIVERSIFIED   IN   ANCIENT   ICKTRX. 

So,  yf  deepe  clerkes  in  tymes  of  yore  faine  trew. 
Or  poets  eyne,  perdie,  mought  fothly  vew. 
The  dapper  £!fins  thyr  quemt  feftes  bedight 
Wytb  mickle  plefaunce  on  a  muthrome  lite: 
In  acorne  cupj^es  thy  quaflirn  daint  liquere, 
And  rowle  beigardes,  and  defflie  daunce  yfere; 
Ful  everidele  they  makin  mufike  fote, 
And  fowos  acriail  adowne  the  greiie  woode  flote* 

A  SOLILOqUY, 

OCCASIONED   BT  THE   CHIRPING   OF  A   GRASS' 

BOPPKR. 

Happy  infeA  !  ever  bleft 
•With  a  more  than  Aortal  reft, 
Rofy  dews  the  leaves  among, 
Humble  joys  and  gentle  fong  ! 
Wretched  poet  1  ever  curs'd. 
With  a  life  of  lives  the  worft. 
Sad  defpondence,  refllefs  fears, 
Endlefs  jealoufies  and  tears. 

In  the  burning  fummer,  thou 
Warbled  on  the  verdant  bough, 
Meditating  cheerful  play, 
Mindlefs  of  the  piercing  ray  ; 
Scorch'd  in  Cupid's  fervors,  I 
Ever  weep,  and  ever  die. 

Proud  to  gratify  thy  will| 
SLeady  nature  waits  thee  ftill : 
Balmy  wines  to  thee  flie  pours. 
Weeping  threugh  the  dewy  flowers  s 
Rich  as  thofe  by  Hebe  giv*n 
To  the  thirfty  Tons  of  heav*n. 

Yet  alas !  we  both  agree^ 
Miferable  thou  like  me  I 
Each  alike  in  youth  rehearfes 
Gentle  drains,  and  tender  verfes; 
Ever  wandVing  far  from  home ; 
Mindlefs  of  the  dap  to  come, 
(Such  as  aged  winter  brings 
Trembling  on  bu  icy  wings) 
Both  alike  at  laft  we  die ; 
Thon  art  (karrM,  and  fo  am  I ! 


'    THE  STORY  OF  ARETHUSA, 

TRAMSLATRD  PROM  TBI  PIFTB  BOOK  Ot  OV2D*< 

MRTAMORPBOSiS. 

Connexion  to  the  forma 

The  poft  defcribes  Ceres  wandertng  over  tha 
world  in  rrcat  afili^ioo,  to  Cctfch  aftei^  hc^ 
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daughter  Proferplna,  who  was  then  loft.  At 
laft  Arethufa  (a  river  of  Sicily)  informs  the 
goddefs  that  her  daughter  was  llolen  away  by 
Pluto,  zhd  carried  down  into  hell.  Now  it 
was  ordained  by  fate,  that  Profcrpinc  Ibould 
return  a^ain*  if  flie  tafted  not  of  any  fruit  in 
the  other  world.  But  temptations  were  ftrong, 
and  the  woman  could  not  refill  eating  fix  or 
feven  kernels  of  a  pomegranate.  However, 
to  miti;;atc  the  fentence,  Jupiter  decreed  that 
flie  (hould  refide  but  half  the  year  with  Pluto, 
and  pafs  the  reft  with  her  mother.  Upon  thefe 
terms  Ceres  is  very  well  p^tciSed,  and  in  com- 
plaifance  deOres  Arethufa  to  relate  her  life,  and 
for  what  reafons  Ihe  was  changed  into  a  river. 

ff usB^D  in  fnfpenfe  the  gathering  Waters  ftood, 
When  thus  began  the  parent  of  the  flood  : 
What  time  emerging  from  the  wave,  (he  prcft 
Her  verdant  trefles  drooping  on  her  breaft. 

Of  all  the  nymphs  Achaia  boafts  (ftie  faid), 
Was  Arethufa  once  the  faireft  maid. 
None  lov'd  fo  well,  to  fpread  in  early  dawn 
The  trembling  meflies  o'er  the  dewy  lawn  ! 
Though  drcfs  and  beauty  fcarce  deferv'd  my  care. 
Yet  cv'ry  tongue  confefs  d  me  to  be  fair. 
The  charms  which  others  ft  rive  for,  1  r^-fign, 
And  think  it  ev*o  a  crime  to  find  them  mine  ! 

Jt  chancM  one  morn,  returning  from  the  wood 
Weary  I  wander'd  by  a  filver  flood  : 
The  gentle  waters  fcarce  were  fecn  to  glide. 
And  a  calm  filcnce  ftill  d  the  fletping  tide; 
High  o'er  iho  banks  a  grove  of  watery  trees 
Spicad  its  dark  (liadc,  that  trembled  to  the  breeze 
(My  veft  fufpended  on  the  boughs)  I  lave 
My  chilly  feet»  then  plunge  beneath  the  wave ; 
A  ruiiily  light  my  blulhing  limbs  difpread. 
And  the  clear  itream  halt  glows  with  rofy-red. 
When  from  beneath  in  awlul  murmurs  broke 
A  hollow  voice,  and  thus  pi.'rientous  fpoke  : 

**  My  lovely  nymph,  my  Arethufa  Itay, 
"  Alphciis calls;  it  laid, or  feem'd  to  fay"'.— 

Naked  and  Iwift  I  flew  (my  clothts  behind). 
Fear  ft  rung  my  nerves,  and  ihamcenrat^'dmy  mind. 
So  wing'd  with  hunger  the  fierce  eagle  fties, 
To  drive  the  trembling  turtles  through  the  fliics ; 
So  wing'd  uiih  fear  ihc  trembling  turtles  fpring, 
When  the  fierce  eagle  fiioots  upou  the  wing. 

Swift  bounding  from  the  god,  I  now  furvey 
AA  hero  breezy  Uophis  and  Cylleud  lay: 
lllis'  fair  ftruiflu^e-  opcnM  on  my  eyes; 
And  xvaving  Erymanthus  cools  the  ll(.icsy 
At  kn^th  unequal  tor  the  rapid  chafe 
Treitil  Ic  my  limbs,  tlie  god  maintains  th:  nee  : 
Or  hills  ahd  viles  with  furious  hafte  I  flew  ; 
C)*er  hills  and  vul^s  the  god  behind  me  drew. 
Now  hovVing  oV-r,  his  lengthening  fliadow  bends, 
(His  lengthening  Ihudow  the  low  iun  extends) 
And  fiul'ien  now,  his  founding  Itep^  drew  near; 
At  leaft  I  feem'd  his  founding  lieps  to  hear. 
Now  fmking,  in  ftiort  fobs  I  gafp'd  fur  bteathi 
Juft  in  the  jaws  of  violence  and  death. 
Ah,  Cynthia  help!  (*twas  thus  in  thought  I  priy'd) 
Ah,  help  a  ravtlh'u,  miferaUe  maid  I 
The  virgin-pow'r  confenting  to  my^jray'r, 
T  iftus'd  around  a  veil  of  clouded  air ; 
^o  t  in  the  gloom  he  wanders  o*er  the  plain, 
Aud  Arcthuia  calls,  but  calls  in  vaia 


In  mtfty  ftcams  th*  impenrkias  rapocr^  r.'t, 
Perplex  bis  guefles,  and  deceive  his  ern. 

What  fears  I  felt  as  thus  enclm*d  I  tool 
What  chiliing  horrors  trembled  throogb  s;  '^ } 
So  pants  the  fawn  in  filencc  and  detpair. 
When  the  grim  wolf  rons  howling throu^iitkt . 
So  fits  the  leveret,  when  the  bound  poni.M 
His  trembling  prey,  and  winds  the  taiaifJ  jT' 

Sudden  my  cheek  with  flaihing  coiour  bc-r. 
Pale  fwoonsy  and  fickly  fears  fiscxced  by  tart- 
Cold  creeps  my  blood,  its  pul£es  beat  doc/' 
Big  drops  of  fweat  afcend  from  every  per. , 
Adown  my  locks  the  pearly  dews  diftdl. 
And  each  full  eye  poors  forth  a  guduofr^, 
Now  ail  at  once  my  meltin|r  limbs  dccn 
In  one  clear  flream  di^lvin^  Caft  awti. 

The  god  foon  faw  me  floating  o*ef  tlr  ^ 
And  ftrait  refum*d  his  watery  form  ^>> 
Inftant,  Diana,  fmote  the  trembling  fs: 
Down  rufti  my  waters  with  a  murm'T:-*- 
Thence  darkling  through  tb*  infema.e;z.:5: 
And  in  the  DeUan  plains  rrview  the  ;s>. 


ANGERJANUS  DE  C£UX 

(e?ig.  40.) 

QuuM  dormiret  Amor,  rapuit  clam  p6i:^a  - 
retram 

Cselia,  furreptsl  flevit  Amor  phaietrL 
Noli  (C)pris  att)  fie  flerc  Cupido;  pharrtrr: 

Pulchxa  tibi  rapuit  Cxlia.  rcftitoit. 
Non  opus  eft  ilU  calamis,  non  ignibc«  -  ant 

Voce,  manu,  greifut  peAore,  frante,  ck&i^ 

CUPID  MISTAKEN. 
moM  THx  sroxTs  or  ccpio,  wiitt:^  ." 

i^NGeaiANUS. 

Imitated  and  enlarged. 

As  faft  belide  a  murmuring  ftream. 
In  blifsful  vifions  Cupid  lay, 
Chloe,  as  flie  foftly  came, 

Snatch'd  his  golden  ihafts  away. 

From  place  to  place  in  fad  forprife 
The  little  angry  godhead  flew : 
Trembling  in  his  ruddy  eyes 
Hung  the  pearly  drops  of  dew. 

So  on  the  rofe  (in  blooming  May, 
When  pnrple  Phoebus  rifcs  bright) 
Liquid  gems  of  filver  lay, 
Fierc'd  with  gUtt'ring  ftreaflModip- 

Fair  Venus  with  a  tender  languift^ 
Smiling,  thus  her  fon  addreft. 
As  he  murmur'd  out  his  angoifti 
Trembling  on  her  fnowy  bread : 

Peace,  gentle  infant,  I  implore. 
Nor  lavifli  precious  tears  in  vaia ; 
Chloe,  when  the  jeft  is  o'er. 
Brings  the  ufelefs  Uiatts  tgai^ 

Can  Chloe  ree:l  the  flksftsof  loWi 
Young  blocmtng,  witty,  f  Ump i^Hmx 


TRANSLATIONS, 

Iharms  and  raptures  round  her  inove^ 
Murmuring  ughs,  and  deep  defpair. 

lions  for  her  unheeded  die, 
lions  to  her  their lileffings  owe; 
Iv'ry  motion  of  her  eye 
Murders  more  than  Capid*s  bow. 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WITB   MR.   FE1CT0N*S   MISCILLANT. 

ESE  various  ftrains,  where  evVf  talent  charms, 
icre  humour  pleafea,  or  where  paffion  warms  i 
rains  !  where  the  tender  and  fublime  coufpire, 
Sappho's  fweetnefs,  and  a  Homer*s  fire) 
tend  their  doom,  and  wait  with  glad  furprife 
*  impartial  judice  of  Cleora*s  eyes. 
Tis  hard  to  fay,  what  myfteries  of  fate, 
hat  turns  of  fortune  on  good  writers  wait. 
le  party-flave  will  wound  'em  as  be  can, 
)d  damns  the  merit,  if  be  bates  the  man. 
ij,  rr*n  the  bards  with  wit  and  laurels  crown*d, 
efs'd  in  each  ft  rain,  in  ev'ry  art  renownM : 
iflead  by  pride,  and  Uught  to  fin  by  pow*r, 
ill  fearcb  around  for  thofe  they  may  devour  : 
ke  fsvage  monarchson  a  guilty  throne, 
ho  cru£  all  might  that  can  invade  their  own. 
Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  foul  to  dare, 
ruin  bards — as  beaux*s  deceive  the  fair : 

I  the  pleas'd  ear  their  foft  deceits  employ  ; 

II  ling  they  wound,  andpraife  but  to  deftr^y. 
aefe  are  th*  unhappy  crimes  of  modern  days, 
sd  can  the  beft  of  poets  hope  for  praife  ? 
Mow  fmall  a  part  of  human  bleffings  fli-^re 
■e  wife,  the  good,  the  noble,  or  the  fair ! 
ort  is  the  date  unhappy  wit  can  boait, 
bJaze  of  glory  in  a  moment  lo(t 

Ttune  ftill  envious  of  the  great  min*s  praife, 
irfes  the  coKcomb  with  a  lenf^thof  days. 
(He^or  dead)  amid  the  female  quire* 
tmanly  Paris  tun'd  the  filver  lyre. 
Attend  ye  Britons  !  in  fo  juft  a  caiife 
is  fure  a  fcandal,  to  with-hold  applaufe  j 
>r  let  pofterity  reviling  fay, 
I  us  unregarded  Fenton  pafs'd  away ! 
!t  if  the  mufe  may  faith  or  merit  claim. 
L  mufe  too  jud  to  bribe  with  venal  fame) 
on  fhaltthou  Ihine  •  "  in  majefty  avow'd  ; 
As  thy  own  goddefs  breaking  through  a  cloud." 
Line,  like  a  nation  debt,  though  long  dcUy'd, 
ith  mighty  intVeft  mult  at  Uil  be  paid. 
Like  Vinci's  (Irokes,  thy  verfes  we  behold  ; 
>rre<flly  graceful,  ami  with  labour  bold. 
t  Sappho*s  woes  we  breathe  a  tender  ligh, 
nd  the  foft  forrow  fteals  from  cvVy  eye. 
ere  Spenfer*&  thoughts  in  fulemn  numbeis  roll, 
Lfc  lofty  Milton  feems  to  lift  the  foul. 
here  fprightly  Chaucer  charms  our  hours  away 
'it\\  (lories  quient,  and  gentle  roanJclay. 
Mufe  !  at  that  name  each  thought  of  pride  re- 
call, 
h,  think  bow  foon  the  wife  and  glorious  fall ! 
'hat  though  iLc  lifters  ev'ry  grace  impart, 
0  fiQooth  thy  vcrfe,  and  captivate  the  heart : 

*  ^'Pift^^  to  SQutbgme, 


FAltAPHRASES,  ficc.  S35 

What  though  your  charms,  my  fair  Clf*ora  !  (ix\\\t 
Bright  as  your  eyes,  and  as  your  fcx  divine  : 
Yet  (hall  the  verfes,  and  the  charms  decay. 
The  boaft  of  youth,  the  bleifin^  of  a  day  ! 
Not  Chaucer's  beauties  could  (urvive  the  rage 
Of  wafting  envy,  and  devouring  age  : 
One  mingled  heap  of  ruin  now  we  (ee  ; 
Thus  Chaucer  is,  and  Fenton  thus  (hall  be  1 


TO  THE  PRINCE  OF  ORANGE, 

ON  BtS  PASSING  THROUGH  OXrORO,  ON  HIS  ltE« 
TURN   PROM   BATH. 

At  length,  in 'pity  to  a  nation's  prayer. 
Thou  liv'ft,  O  NalTAu,  providence's  care  I 
Life's  fun,  which  lately  with  a  dubious  ray 
Gave  the  laft  gleams  of  a  (hort  glorious  day. 
Again  with  more  than  noon-tioe  luftre  burns 
The  dial  brightens,  and  the  line  returns. 
Some  guardian  |)ower,  who  o'er  thy  fate  pre.. 


eua 
des, 


fi 
^ofc  eye  unerring  Albion's  welfare  guides, 
Taught  yonder  ftreams  with  new  felt  force  to  flo\^, 
And  bade  th*  exalted  minerals  doubly  glow. 
Thus  cold  and  mottonlefs  Bethefda  ttoo<t. 
Till  heavenly  influence  brooded  o'er  the  flood. 

Lo,  while  our  ifle  with  one  loud  paean  rings. 
Equal,  though  filent,  homage  Ifls  bri.igs ; 
Hers  is  the  talk  of  reafon,  not  of  art, 
Words  of  the  mind,  and  a^flions  uf  the  heart ! 

And  fure  that  unbought  praife  which  learning 
brings. 
Outweighs  the  vaft  acclaim  that  deafens  king^ ; 
For  fouls,  fupremely  fcnfible  and  great. 
See  through  the  farce  of  tH>ife,  and  pomp-of  ftate; 
Mark  when  the  fools  huzza,  or  wife  rejoice, 
Andjudgeexadlly  between  found  and  voice. 

Hail,  and  proceed  1  be  arts  like  ours  thy  carc» 
Nor  (light  thofe  laurels  thou  wcrt  born  to  wear : 
Adorn  and  emulate  thy  glorious  line. 
Take  thy  forefathers  worth,  and  give  them  thine. 
Bleft  with  each  gift  that  haman  hearts  can  move. 
In  fcienceblcft,  but  doubly  bleft  in  love. 

Power,  beauty,  virtue,  dignify  thy  choice. 
Each  public  fuffrage,  aaj  each  pnvate  voice. 

TO  MR.  POPE. 

To  move  the  fprings  of  nature  as  we  pleafe. 
To  think  with  fpinr,  but  to  write  with  eafe  : 
With  livin?  words  to  warm  the  confcious  heart, 
Orplcafe  the  foul  with  nicer  charms  of  art. 
For  this  the  Grecian  foar'd  in  epic  ftruin^i, 
AnJ  fofter  Maru  left  the  AUntuan  plains  : 
Melodious  Spenfer  felt  the  lover's  (ire, 
And  awful  Milton  ftrung  his  heavenly  lyre. 

*Tis  yours,  like  thefe,  with  curious  toil  to  trace 
The  pow'rs  of  language,  harmony,  and  grace. 
How  nature's  felf  with  living  lu(U'e  (hines; 
How  judgment  tlrengthens,  and  how  art  refines ; 
How  to  grow  bold  with  confciuus  feofe  of  fame. 
And  force  a  pleafure  which  we  diare  not  blame  : 
To  charm  us  more  through  negligence  than  pain*. 
And  give  ev*n  lite  and  aAion  to  the  ftratnf : 
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Led  by  fome  law,  whofc  powerful  impulfs  guides 
Each  happy  ftroke,  and  in  the  foul  prcudes : 
Some  fairer  image  of  perfection,  giv'n 
T*  infpire  mankind,  itfelf  deriv'd  from  heav*n.   - 

O  ever  worthy,  ever  crown'd  with  praifc ; 
Bleft  in  thy  life,  and  blcft  in  all  thy  lays ! 
Add  that  the  fiilerB  evVy  thought  refine  : 
Or  cv'n  thy  life  be  faultlcfs  as  thy  line ; 
Yet  envy  ftill  with  fiercer  rage  purfues, 
Obfcures  the  vfftue,  and  defames  the  mnfe. 
A  foul  like  thine,  in  pains,  in  grief  rcfign'd, 
Vjews  with  vain  fcora  the  maUce  of  mankind : 
-Not  critics,  but  their«  planets  prove  unjufl : 
And  are  they  blam*d  who  fin  becaufe  they  muft  ? 

Yet  fure  not  fo  muft  all  perufe  thy  lap; 
I  cannot  rival-i-and  yet  dare  to  praife. 
A  thoufand  charms  at  once  my  thouglits  engage, 
Sappho's  foft  fweetncfs,  Pindar's  warmer  rage, 
Statins'  free  vigour,  Virglrs  ftudious  care. 
And  Homer's  lorce,  and  Ovid's  cafier  air. 

'So  feems  fome  pi(5ture,  where  cxz£t  dcfign. 
And  curious  pains,  and  ftrength  and  fwectnefs  join : 
Where  the  free  thought  its  pleafing  grace  beftows. 
And  each  warm  ftro&e  with  living  colour  glows : 


Soft  without  weokuefis,  without  LiMmr  Lu  . 
\\'rougIit  up  at  once  with  happiods  and  car. 

How  blcU  the  man  that  from  the  worW  rn- 
To  joys  that  Mordaunt,  or  his  Pope  ar-prcT.; 
Whofc  tafte  exa<%  each  author  can  eip4or;, 
And  live  the  prefent  and  paft  ages  o'er . 
Who  free  from  pride,  from  penitence,  or  {Irie. 
Move  ciiliiily  forward  to  the  ver^  of  Hfe; 
Such  be*  my  days,  and  fuch  my  mtiuinbc, 
To  live  by  reafon,  and  to  write  by  tbtc! 

Nor  deem  this  verfe,  though  humb!^  tit  1 
grace; 
All  are  jiot  bom  the  gkrry  of  their  tut 
Yet  all  arc  bom  t*  adore  the  great  n&e'ts. 
And  trace  his  footftept  kt  the  paths  to  ixe. 
The  mufe  who  now  this  earlv  bomafe  v»\ 
Fir  ft  learned  from  thee  toatianate  hcrlr 
A  mufe  as  yet  unhonoitr*d«  but  unfbici 
A\lio  prais'd  no  vices,  bo  preferment  pi* 
Unbiafs'd  or  to  ccnfure  or  commend. 
VTho  knoiwt  no  eoTy,  uid  vrHo  gruvcsx  '^ 
Perhzps  too  fond  to  make  thofe  viRoeik<<i 
And  nz  her  6unt  unnorts^  on  thy  992. 


*  ■  *. 


THE  Sl2tTH  THEBAID  OF  STATIUS. 


TRANSLATED  INTO  ENGLISH.      WITH  MOTES. 


Curritur  ad  vocem  jucundam,  et  cvmen  amic« 
l^hebaidos,  L-ctam  fdcit  cum  Statins  urbem, 
I'rdmilitque  diem  :  tama  dulcedine  capto« 
Afficit  ille  animog  jov.  »at1  txi. 


THE  ARCI7MEET  TO  THE  WHOLE  TREBAXD. 

CEdipCs  the  fon  of  Laius^,  king  of  Thebes,  was,  in  his  infancy,  expofed  to  t^ild  heaftsBpofi  tht  ■ 
tains;  but,  by  fome  miraculous  prcfervation,  he  efcaped  this  danger,  and,  afterwards  bye  -» 
flew  his  own  father,  as  they  contended  for  the  way.     He  then  married  JocaAa,  Queen  vi  t*^ 
whom  he  knew  not  to  be  his  mother,  and  had  by  her  two  fous,  Ethcoclcs  and  Polymees;  w"  - 
their  father  had  put  out  his  eyes,  and  banifhed  himfelf  from  Thebes,  agreed  between  ihrti^  • 
govern  year  by  year  interchaugcably.     But  this  agreement  was  ill  oblcrvcd.     Ethcoclcs,  v 
date  of  government  was  expired  riifufed  to  rcfign  it  to  Folyuices;  who,  in  his  rage,  Bed  tc  A- 
Kiiig  of  Ar^'os,  to  implore  afliftance  agaiuft  his  brother.    Adraftus  received  the  young  pn.-.' ' 
all  itraj;inabic  tendemefs,  and  gave  him  in  4iiarnagc  to  his  fair  daughter  Deipyle,'as  the  cr-*- 
appointed.     He  then,  with  the  afliftance  of  his  allies,  undertakes  to  fettle  Polynices  00  th-  - 
and  to  dcpofe  Etheocles.     Upon  this,  Thebes  is  bcfiegcd,  aud,  after  feverad  cnconmcrv  tK'  •  * 
encc  is  at  laft  decided  by  the  duel  and  death  of  the  two  brothers.    This  is  the  muD  advz  • 
poem. 

Befides  this,  by  way  of  an  imdcr  a<ftion,  the  poet  has  interwoven  another  difUnd  ftory.    Th:  r  ■ 
Venus  it  refolved  to  revenge  herfelf  upon  the  Lcmnians,  becaufe  they  oegleded  aJJ  lacri6:t^- 
She  firft  difgufts  the  men  with  their  wives,  and  then,  in  return,  fpirits  up  the  women  ion>  i ' 
tion  of  murdering  their  hufbands.    This  horrible  defign  was  executed  by  each  of  them,  eictr '  * 
fipyle,  who  favcd  her  father  Thoas.     Some  time  afterward  this  alfo  waa  difcovcred.    Hi?- 
to  avoid  the  fury  of  the  women,  fled  to  the  fea^ihore,  where  flie  was  taken  by  the  pint**  -' 
fcntcd  by  them  to  King  Lycurj;us  who  made  her  nurfe  to  his  fon  Archcmorua.    The  <i«vs 
*      prince  lay  direaiy  in  die  way  from  Argos  to  Thebes.    As  Adraftus  and  his  AUics  »«:•  '•  * 
ing  thither,  the  troops  were  ready  to  perifli  Cor  w»nt  of  WMW.    They  chanced  io  «  nw^  '• -' 
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^1  ypCpylc,  who,  pitying  their  misfortunes,  lays  down  in  haftc  her  voung^  child,  and  fhows  them  a 
.|>rin^  that  could  never  be  drained.  She  receives  the  thaAks  of  Adra/fcus ;  and  having,  at  his  requril, 
recited  her  own  adventures,  returns  back,  and  finds  the  young  infant  Archcmonis  juft  killed  by  a 
fcrpent.  Her  confufion  and  fears  are  defcribcd  in  an  excellent  fpeech  upon  that  occafion.  The 
(Grecians  kill  the  ferpent ;  and,  in  honour  of  the  dead  princC)  perform  all  the  rites  of  burial ;  which 
i%  the  lubjc6(  of  this  prcfent  book. 

:i\  of  all,  it  begins  with  an  hiftoricat  account  of  jthe  Nem^acan  e^mes,  then  follows  the  funeral,  with 
a  more  particular  defcription  of  hewing  the  foreHs^  and  oiTering  their  hair  to  the  dcceafed.  The 
antruifli  of  AdntRus,  the  lamentations  of  Hurydice,  and  the  filence  of  Hypffpyle,  arc  extremely  well 
adapted  to  nature.  A  monument  is  cre^cd  to  the  memory  of  Archemorus,  which  is  ornamented 
with  the  whole  ftory  in  fculpture.  After  this  fucceed  the  funeral  games ;  the  chariot-race,  the  foot- 
race, the  difcus,  the  fight  with  the  caeftus,  ths  wreftling,  afld  ihooting  with  arrows;  which  laft 
ends  with  a  prodigy,  foreboding  that  none  of  the  confederate  princes  (ho uld 'return  from  the  wa  r 
except  Adraftus. 


ooH  moumfal  fame  through  cv*ry  town  pro- 
he  rites  of  fepulture,tnd  Grecian  nmes:  [claims 
rVhAt  mighty  chiefs  fliould  ^lory  give  or  gain, 
:Vepar*d  to  combat  on  the  Imed  plain, 
i'hcj'e  hononrs  firft  the  great  Alcides  paid 
Vo  plcaie  old  Pelops'  venerable  flude . 
tVhat  time  near  Pila  he  inham*d  the  dead, 
\nd  bound  with  olive  wreaths  his  dnfty  head, 
[^hefe,  with  new  hones,  glad  Phoeis  neat  beftow*d, 
Vhen  Python  funk  beneath  her  bowycr  god.     lo 

hcfc*  ftill  religion  to  Pabrmon  pays, 
KeUgion  blinded  with  a  length  of  days) 
oThen  httDgiflg  0*er  the  deep  in  angnim  raves 
-iis  *  royal  mother  to  the  foundmg  waves ; 
'D'er  either  Ifthmns  floats  the  mingled  moan, 
^nd  diilant  Thebe  anfwers  ^oan  for  groan. 

The  ploos  games  begin,  with  loud  alarms, 
iere  the  yowig  virarriors  firft  prelude  in  arms : 
'.ach  blooming  youth  Aonia  fends  to  fame, 
Ind  each  dear  objeA  to  the  Tyrian  dame ;       lo 
Vho  once  imbru*d  in  blood,  fliall  heap  around 
ii^h  hills  of  flain,  and  delude  all  the  ground. 

'I'he  youthful  Tailors  thus  with,  early  care 
rh^'ir  arms  experience,  and  for  fea  prepare : 
>n  fonie  finooth  lake  their  lighter  oars  eflay, 
\nd  lcar(i  the  dangers  of  the  watVy  way  ( 
i  \it  oucc  grown  bold,  they  launch  before  the  wicd 
f'^agcr  ana  I'wift,  nor  turn  their  eyes  behind. 

Aurora  now,  fair  daughter  ol  the  day, 
Warm'd  the  clear  orient  with  a  blufliing  ray ;  .^o 
Swift  fronii  m  mkind  the  pow'r  of  flumbers  flew  ; 
And  the  pale 'moon  her  glimmVing  beams  with- 
lYcT  the  long  wood<i  the  mattin  direes  run,  [drew. 
And  (bricks  of  fcirrow  wake  the  riung  fun. 

'['h*  anhappy  father,  father  now  no  more, 
Hi«  bofom  beat/his  aged  hairs  he  tore : 
Bclidc  him  lay  each  ornankcnt  of  ftate, 
T'o  make  him  wretched,  as  they  made  him  great. 
V\'ith  more  than  female  ^ricl  tne  mother  cries, 
And  wringing  both  her  hands,  obtefts  the  (kies ; 
Hcnding  (be  weeps  upon  th*  extended  flain,        4I 
Bathes  cv*ry  wound,  returns,  and  weeps  again. 

But  when  the  kings  in  fad  and  folemn  woe, 
l^-ntcr'd  the  dome,  majeftically  flow : 
(As  if  juft  then  the  trembling  babe  was  found, 
And  life's  iaft  blood  came  ifluing  through  the 
wound) 


firca(^  took  from  breaft  the  melancholy  ftniin, 
And  paufing  nature  wept,  and  fob'd  again. 
Con%s*d  each  Grecian  hangs  his  euilty  head. 
And  weeps  a  flood  of  tears  to  wail  the  dead.     50 

Meanwhile  Adraftus  bears  the  friendlv  part, 
And  with  kind  words  confoles  the  father  s  neart. 
He  marks  th*  eternal  orders  of  the  fky. 
And  proves  th^t  man  was  born  to  grieve  and  die ; 
Now  tells  him  heav'n  will  future  children  fend  . 
To  heir  hn  kingdom,  and  his  years  defend.        * 

In  vain  the  cbanner  pleads,  unbounded  flow 
The  parent's  tears,  in  ^letoce  of  woe. 
He  hears  no  more  than  ftonns  that  thund'ring' 

rife. 
Regard  the  failors  vows,  or  piercing  cries,     60 1 
And  the  wild  horror  of  their  ilony  eyes. 

Apart,  a  crowd  of  friends  the  bier  befb-ow 
Witn  rypreis  boughs;  then  place  the  ftraw  below. 
The  fccond  rank  with  (hort-Uv'd  flow'rs  they 

fprcad, 
Which  foon  mnft  fade,  and  wither  like  the  dead. 
Arabian  odours  from  the  third  diffiife 
A  grateful  fmoke,  and  weep  in  fragrant  dews. 
Above  from  heaps  of  gold  bright  colours  ftrcam. 
And  deeper  purple  flioots  a  (anguine  gleam. 

Inwoven  on  tne  pall,  young  Linus  uy  70 

In  lonely  woods,  to  .mangling  dogs  a  prey. 
Heart- wounded  at  the  (ight,  in  angtti(h  ftands 
Eurydice,  and  fpreads  her  trembling  hands ; 
Then  turns  her  eyes,  half  dying  with  a  groan. 
For  kindred  miferics  fo  like  her  own. 
Arms,  fceptres,  jewels,  on  the  dead  they  throw, 
And  facrilice  all  grandeur  to  their  woe. 
As  if  the  hero,  derk'd  with  warlike  fpoil. 
Was  bom  in  triumph  to  the  fiin'ral  pile. 
Yet  as  due  rites  with  kind  aflfe^ion  paid,  8^ 

Can  add  fome  hononrs  to  the  infant  (hade ; 
Hence  rofe  magnificence,  and  folemn  tears,    ^ 
With  prefents  fuitcd  to  maturer  years. 

Long  time  with  early  hopes  Lycurgus  fed 
A  breed  of  courfcrs  facred  *o  the  dead. 
A  glitt'ring  helm  was  fafely  plac'd  apart. 
And  purple  ttappingsof  Sidonian  art: 
And  conircrated  fpears  (a  deadly  (lore). 
Radiant  and  kcAi,  as  yet  unftain'd  with  gore* 
The  pious  mother  thus,  <feceiv*d  too  late,  ft 

Like  her  fond  fpoo(e,  refcrv'd  a  crown  of  ftate, 
And  royal  robes,  o'erwrought  with  rifing  flow'rs ;  ' 
The  filcnt  growth  of  foUtary  hours. 

^      "J 
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Theft;  aiul  tV.c  rifi  at  once,  the  furious  fire 
Dooms  in  dillr;iClion  to  the  jirrccdy  fire. 

Meanwhile,  afl'cinbled  by  the  fccr's  commancU, 
To  raife  the  pire,  crowd  thick  the  Grecian  bands, 
IVoni  Ncnific  rlicfe,  :ind  Tenipc's  lofty  crown. 
Tumble  whole  hcap^  of  crafting  foroft*  down  : 
Their  airy  brows  the  naked  hills  difplay,  lOO 

And  earth  once  more  beholds  the  (iicc  of  day. 
Deep  groan  tiie  groves;  OuruUIin;*  pinicu&rifc 
Birds  after  birds ;  the  an^jry  falvagc  flies. 
i?acrcd  through  time,  fioni  a^e  fo  age  it  flood, 
A  widc-fprci'.d,  glormy,  vcrcrabie  wood  . 
Oh'er  than  m:.n,  and  ev'ry  fylvan  mai«l, 
W'lio  haullt»^  the  grot,  or  fkinis  a'c;''}.;  t!ie  glade, 
t'tretch'd  o'er  the  giound  the  tow'ring  c;'1ls  were 
fccn,  —  ...... 

The  foodii'l  hf^ech,  and  cyprefs  ever  green  : 
'J'he  nuptial  elm,  and  mountain-holm  entire, 
'J  be  pitchy  tree  that  fec<!s  the  fun'ral  fire  ;        lio 
1  he  refin  foft,  and  folitaryyew. 
Forever  droppniy;  with  iin  whole  feme  dew; 
The  poplar  tremb!in<r  o'er  the  filver  tlood, 
'Jhe  warrior  afh  t'l^t  recks  in  hoflile  blood, 
Th'  advent'rous  fir  that  fails  the  vaft  profound. 
And  pincjfrerti  bleeding  from  th'cdorouH  wounds- 
All  at  one  t'mc  the  nodding  forel^s  bend,         .  ' 
And  with  a  craih  tcjj  iher  all  deft  end. 
'J.oud  as  when  blult'nrg  Boreas  iflu;-s^  forth, 
'J  Q  bring  the  f  wee  pine  whirlwind  from  the  north  : 
t. linden  uid  fwili  as  kindi-ng  flames  arik\         ill 
1  loat  o'er  the  fltlds,  and  hla.ic  unto  the  ikic*. 
'J'hc  finlJr.g  giove  rcfMur.ds  vvjtl.  frequeni  ^icans, 
J-ylvanus  ilcirts,  and  hoary -Paks  mo.ins. 
Trciiihilng  at'.d  iiow  the  gvardian  nymphs  r^tltc, . 
Or  clafpthc  tree,  and  perifli  in  the  i  re. 

So  when  fomc  ilii..:  (the  city  fhorra'd)  commaI!u^ 
Ke^er.ge  ar.d  plunder  t3  his  furious  bunds: 
I.'cr  }et  he  fi"c.iks  the  domes  in  ruin  lay  ; 
. 'Ihcy  flrike,  rlvy  level,  fcize,  and  bear  away.  130^ 

Sacrtd  to  hcav'n  and  hell,  the  m.ourr.crs rear 
Two  maffy  altars,  pointing  in  the  air. 
.'1  he  pioLS  il:es  b.ein,  in  mournful  f:ra:ns  | 

'jT.c-  muf  c  ol  the  Phrygian  file  complains  ;  } 

AVhoiC  pcw'rnil  Iqurd^  th'  unwillii  r  j;hcfl8  obeyj 
And   paic,  and  iliiv'ring,  mount  the  realm*  of 

day. 
I'irft  Pclfps  taught  thefe  melancholy  flrains, 
AVh.n  Nit-be's  fond  ofF^pring  prcll  the  plains: 
Six  biO'.ming  youihs,  and  fix  fair  virgins  fell, 
tent  by  fierce  Cynthia  to  the  ftiu Jes  oi  hell.      X40 

Incenie  and  oil  upon  the  pile  tWey  thiow, 
And  ir^^'hty  monarths  mighty  gitts  befiow. 
H'gh  r.ll^\l  in  air  the  mournful  bier  is  bcrnc, 
I)c)cdcd  chiefs  Lycurgus'  train  adorn; 
'fhc  female  fex  aiound  the  mother  crowd, 
And  weep,  and  fob,  and  vent  their  griefs  Uoud; 
]'c  hind  1  ij  pfipylc's  foft  forruws  flow 
MJert,  and  icU,  in  eloquence  of  woe. 
Tach  heaving  b<»lcm  draws  a  deeper  figh. 
And  the  big  palfion  buills  from  ev'iy  eye.        IJO 
"i  hus  while  t|ic  cr^  Qal  tt  ais  vnboundcd  ran, 
In  piercing  fhricks  Lnrydice  began. 
-\h  !  (leal til  chdd  !  amid  ihefe  mournful  damc» 
J     ever  thoii^'hr  to  give  thee  to  the  flan^chl 
jiox^  could  1  du-am  of  fcrrows  and  of  death, 
];;  the  llirt  nu  nunt&oi  thv  iiif»:nt  breath  ? 
4:«rw  could  1  liicrrdihtlc  bjiody  wais  to  fee; 
Or  cctm  that  1  heUt.  £-ci.!d  c\cr  mvrdt;  li.cc  ? 


What  fuddcn  v<Dgcancc  wiiig'd  wiili  "v^:. 

vine 
Purfucs  rac  dill,  and  curfcs  all  my  line  ? 
Yet  Cadmus'  fons  in  eafe  and  j  Icaiy  li\«., 
Elcft  with  each  joy  th'  indulging  pow'r*  cir. 
No  moumiog  dames  in  fable  weeds  apy\.r, 
To  bathe  the  laft  cold  aihe»  witha  Ua:. 

Wretch  that  1  was,  too  fondly  tobcl  .\c 
A  faitiilcfs  flave,  a  >vaJid*ring  fugitive! 
Pious  {he  told  the  niclanchoiv  tale 
With  fair  invcmion,  pow'rful  to  prevail; 
Is  this  tliat  guardian  of  the  Lemniau  th:-. 
Who  fnatch'd  her  father  from  the  jaws  oi  ... 

Ah  no  !  herfelf  the  bloody  funcs  jor.  ". 
And  vow'd  like  thofc,  deOruiS^ion  to  :::j  l 
Is  this  her  care  ;  to  leave  in  v.  ood4;:lc::> 
Hc?r  prince,  nay  more,  an  infant  r.ot  he  ^ 
Supi  ofe  through  pity  or  neglcd  fhc  iw. 
(While  ray  dear  child  Uy  trembling  i:-? 
Unknowing  of  the  monflers  wild  and  v 
Who  haunt  the  gloomy  groves,  or  ^rcj^-- 
Fach  murm'ring  fount  that  qui%'cr»  to  i . 
F.ach  dying  gale  that  pants  upon  the  ir;.> 
Sudden  by  turns  dillracl  sin  infant's  cu», 
And  death  attends  th'  imaginary  fears. 

Hail  thou  dear  infant !  wretched, cirly  / 
Murder'd  by  her  who  ouf(ht  to  love  ilirc  : 
Whofc  h.ands  firftain'd  thee,    and  wh^:-  : 

charm'd, 
Whofe  eye  o'erfp-w  thee,  and  w  hofcbofom  v\  .-^ 
Who  dry'd  thy   tbcck»  with  flxeaiu*  oi\  ; 
drown' d,  ' 

And  taught   thy  voice  -to  frame  the  L^- 
Ihi^.'/aleful  wretch,  may  grief  thy  yiii>^ai^ 
And  pains  eternal  bend  thee  to  the  loint' 
Tear  her,  ye  Vtarriors,  lci.r  her  from  my  i-. 
Deaf  to  her  vows,  her  penitence,  or  crii-; 
Deep  in  her  bofcm  diivc  tli'  avcngin;:  ui/'. 
'Jo  drink  the  blood  that  feeds  her  tajiiiit .'" 
In  the  fame  moment  I'll  ixiign  my  brc^rh, 
Satiate  with  fury,  and  ccntcnt  in  death! 

She  fpake,  and  flartiiig  law  tJic-Fcuu.i..:  : 
As  in  ihc  filencc  of  her  foul  ihc  pray'd : 
Sudden  her  rage  rekindles  at  the  view, 
And  trickling  down  licr  d»vc*^dcf»:ciiL.t.   ^ 

of  dew. 
Bear,  ch  ye  chiefs,  tins  female  curfc  av».iy, 
Who  adds  a  horror  to  the  fun'ral  day, 
W  ho  with  a  fmile  profanes  the  niairt>.i'>  ir- 
Aiid  triumphs  in  niiifortunt»  not  her  ouc. 
iSlie  faid,  and  finking  drew  u  laiLtcr  li^!.. 
Rrt^^e  lie}  pd  htr  >oice,  «,nd  grief  o'er  v....  r 
I  hence  fiowiy  nu\ing  iJiiough  tl«;  *.-> 
iiy  liltnt  lie}»s,  in  iulieii  diicontcnt. 

.So  when  the  holy  pritlt  wiili  curiou»c;-N, 
Dooms  foir.C  fair  l.^iicr  to  the  facrificc, 
Or  the  gaunt  lion  bear*  her  through  ti»c  ^*'  ^ 
As  duv^n  licr  fide  dirhl«  the  lilc-warn; ;.-  - 
1  he  motlK-r-bcait  di-jtcltd,  and  alorn: 
Pours  to  the  vvind»  her  Umeuuble  ni-^^n, 
Willi  mournful  look*  ihc  p^ice*  irtni  tl.^  j  --. 
Ar.d  often  goes,  ;uid  often  turna  a^jtu. 

4'he  father  now  unbares  hi*  rc%  ronu.'^»-. 
Hift  filvtr  locks  he  icatter*  o'er  if.c  il^-'^- 
Then  with  a  li-zh,  ihe  vtncrablcr  r-aa 
'1  hta  to  the  paient  of  the  gods  Ui--^- 

II  Jo\e*i  a!r:ji;^Juy  wildtm  cin  (.t  t  «. 
Curit  II  the  inaii  Vihu  ft::Jly  viU  lcl.'.»i, 
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e  facred  hairs,  long  from  the  razor  free, 
e,  a  pious  g^ift  rcfcrv'd  for  thee: 
t  time  Ophcltes*  youthful  cheeks  relign 
ir  tender  dovm,  an  off'ring  at  thy  fhrinc. 
>in  the  fuUen  pried  refus'd  my  pray'r, 

fcatt'ring  'winds  difperft  it  all  in  air. 
r  thcni  my  tinkers  tear  them  from  my  head, 
lail  fad  oiHce  to  the  worthy  dead  !  230 

lean  while  the  kindling  brand  awakes  the  fue, 
un-willing  parents  lilently  retire : 
h-liftcd  Ihields,  that  intercept  the  light 
ne  dark  circle,  Jiide  the  mournful  fight. 
;  flying  em' raids  crackle  in  the  blaze, 
1  fiery  rubies  ftream  with  fanguine  rays, 
hining  rills  the  trembling  iilverflo'>v 3, 
d  clearer  gold  i^ith  flaming  luQre  glows, 
balmy  clouds  Arabia's  odours  rife, 
waft  their  grateful  fragrance  to  the  fkies.   240 
:h  urns  of  milk,  tott*ring,  their  ilreams  incline, 
;ngl  ng  -with  blood,  and  ting*d  with  fable  wine. 
t^  «'n  mournful  cohorts  (as  their  thieftains  lead) 
ith  arms  reverll  pace  flowiy  round  the  dead  ; 
( w  moving  to  the  left,  enclofc  the  pyre, 
r.  1  flatter  neaps  of  duft  to  fmk  the  firt ; 
uTicc  join  their  fpcars,  thrice  claih  their  found- 
ing ihields ;  [the  ficlo-;. 
^ar  times  the  females  ihriek,  and  clamour  Ulls 
Remote  from  thefe,  another  fire  tliey  feed 
>  iih  fir  filing  vi<^ims  of  the  woolly  breed.      250 
itcr.t  in  thought  the  pious  augur  Kandii, 
pproves  the  rites,  infpircs  the  fainting  bands : 
almly  diflcnibling  in  nis  anxious  mind 
ach  lad  prefage  ol  miferies  behind. 
Returning  from  the  right  with  loud  alarms, 
kgain  the  warriors  beat  their  clattVing  arms ; 
hit. Ms,  lances,  helms,  the  finking  flames  o*cr- 

fprcad, 
k  friend's  lad  pledges  to  the  warlike  dead. 
^ttU  on  the  winds  the  fwelling  mufic  floats, 
ind  Neme2*s  ihadcs  pour  back  the  Icngth'niog  I  Acryfius  here  In  thouglitful  roflure  ftaiicls. 


notes.  a6o 

So  when  the  trumpeter  with  kb'ring  breath 
>hake4  the  wide  fielos,  and  founds  the  charge  of 
Ihc  blood  fermenting  feels  a  gentle  heat,   [death: 
Quick  roll  the  eyes,  and  faft  Uie  pulfcs  beat : 
B'er  yet  their  rage  the  martial  god  controuls, 
Kor  fwells  their  nerves,  nor  mines  on  their  fouls. 

Now  careful  night  in  fober  weeds  arrayed. 
O'er  the  clear  ikies  extends  her  dulky  ihade. 
Ihcy  bend  the  copious  goblet  o'er  the  pyre,    269 
And  quench  with  wine  the  yet  remaining  fire* 

Nine  times  his  courfe  bright  JLucifer  had  roU'd, 
And  ev'ning  Vefpcr  dcck*d  his  rays  with  gold: 
Now  o'er  the  urn  the  iacrcd  earth  tliey  fpicad, 
And  raiib  a  monument  to  grace  the  dtaii. 
Here  in  rcUefe  the  i.emnian  virgin  Hands, 
'V^'ho points  the  grateful  fpring  to  Grecia's  bands: 
'i  here  young  Ophcltes  breathes  his  dying  moan, 
And  ftenis  to  Oliver,  and  turn  pale  in  ilunc ; 
In  waving  fpires  the  fcrpent  floats  along, 
And  rolls  l.is  eyes  in  death,  and  darts  his  forky 
tongue.  2^0 

By  thih,  the  pleas'd  fpedators  in  a  row, 
1  Kronv  the  crecn  circus,  and  enjoy  the  ihow. 
1  ft  p  in  tlie  bofom  of  a  vale  it  ikood, 
^A<.rt(^  to  Ij'orts,  and  overhung  with  wood  : 
A  diLar  green  its  graiTy  furfacc  crowns, 
AnJ  ihiQothly  fv^inu  the  car  along  the  doMHt. 


Long  e'er  the  dawn  of  mom  the  mingling  thronjr 
Spreads  o'er    the    plain,   and    man   bears  man 

along : 
(Not  half  fuch  nimibers  crowd  the  facred  fpace. 
Where  yearly  honours  dead  Pala^mon  grace ;) 
Confus'd  delight !  the  fair,  the  gay,  the  lilge,    291 
And  boaflful  youth,  and  dw*ep-difcLrning  age. 

Twice  fifty  fleers  alonjr  the  plams  they  drew, 
As  many  mother-cows  oi  fuhle  hue ; 
As  nianv  heifers  raife  their  youthful  horns,  * 

Whofe  front  as  yet,  no  bbzc  of  white  adonis. 

High  o*er  tlie  people,  wrought  with  lively  grace. 
Shine  the  fair  glories  of  their  ancient  raice  : 
Each  fpeaking  figure  feeai«  to  touch  the  foul. 
And  lite  and  motion  animate  the  whole. 
Here  lab'ring  Hercules  wuh  anguifh  preft       3C50 
The  roaring  lion  to  ?us  manly  brcafL 
Infpir'd  wi^h  art  th'  kiiToric  fipurcs  rife. 
And  ev'n  in  fculpture  live,  and  meet  the  eyes. 
Here  rcv'rcr^  Inaci.us extends  his  fide 
O'er  ilii  green  margin  of  his  filvcr  tide : 
Tran&form'd,  behind  him  fearful  lo  flood. 
And  e'ropt  the  grafs  befides  her  father's  flood  ; 
She  mli^cs  with  the  herd  her  mournful  cries, 
And  often  luixs,  and  w  atchc  5  Argus*  eyes.  ■ 
H(.r,  from  the  Pharian  couil  indulging  Jgie    310 
I'ran^fcrr'd  imn^or^al,  to  the  realms  abuve : 
Still  in  her  fanes  tlie  fitble  Mcmphiaii  bov.  ^ 
Andeaftcrn  Magi  pay  their  early  vow*. 
Here  Tantalus  amid  the  pow'rs  divine 
1  jfts  the  deep  goblet  crown'd  with  lp.iikling  v#inc : 
Nor  fiands  (us  poets  finj^)  In  ilieauis  belo\/,       "J 
Still  curd  wi  h  life,  yet  fated  flill  to  woe,  f 

The  wretch  for  ever  piues,  the  ilicaiiia  for  ever  C 
flow.  J 

There  Pelops  laibes  on  wiih  loofen'd  reins 
Neptune's  fleet  ccurfcrs  o'er  the  imoklng  pLins  : 
Behind  his  rival  o*er  the  rapid  (Iccd  32  r 

Hangs  imminent      ■  and  dUrivcs  with  equal  fpeed. 


1  here  brave  Choixbus  lift:»  his  bleeding  l^nds. 
Here  am'rous  Jove  defccnding  as  of  old. 
Impregnates  Danae  with  a  ihow'r  of  gold. 
Her  bluflxjs  Amymone  flrives  to  hide, 
ComprtH  by  Neptune  in  the  filver  tidj. 
Alenicita  there  young  Hercules  admiiLs, 
As  her  head  blaxes  with  three  lambent  fires.    330 

Here  Celus'  fons  at  Hymen's  altars  fiaud. 
And  join  with  he  .rts  averfc  the  friendly  hand : 
A  faltlikfi  fniiic  of  ill-dlircmblcd  grace 
Secm'd  moil  to  flatter  in  i'gyilhu*'  fiicc ; 
As  the  calm  villain  v/ith  fevcrc  delight 
Ai5ls  in  his  mind  the  murders  of  the  night. 

Now  ev'ry  bofum  beats  with  hopv.s,  or  fear, 
T!>e  cLniouis»  thicken,  and  the  crowd  draws  near, 
hifpire  the  mufo,  to  fing  e.ich  hero's  dtcds,      $^i^ 
O  pow'r  of  vcnc !  and  name,  and  gut'rous  deeds. 

Before,  afar,  Arlon  beats  the  }>luln; 
Xah)Iv  to  the  breeze  high  danc'd  hi^  fluitlng  mane : 
Immortal  flccd !    whcui   ilxil  th*   carth-fhakcr's 

Land 
TaniM  to  the  Ia(h,  and  diovc  along  the  flrand: 
'1  hough  rcfllefs  as  the  wintcry  fi.rgcs  roll. 
And  lerious  lull,  and  unfiilidu'd  otimd. 
Mix'd  with  his  watery  lUcds  the  god  l;c  bore 
To  Lyblan  Syrtc^,  er  Ji'  Ionian  fitore  . 
Swift  flew  the  rapid  car,  and  left  behind 
The  uciie  of  len^pLf.?,  and  the  v  Ingi  of  wind.  353 
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To  glory  n«t  great  Hercules  he  drew. 
O'er  hills,  and  vales,  aud  craggy  rocks  he  flew: 
Then  to  Adrailus*  government  was  giv'n 
Th*  immortal  courier,  and  the  gift  o?  heav*ii. 
The  royal  hand  by  due  degrees  reclaim'd, 
And  length  of  years  his  (luoborn  (|}irit  tam'd : 
Him  now  with  many,  a  wifli  and  many  a  pray'r» 
Adradus  lends  to  Polycice^*  care ;  . 

Shows  him  to  urge  h^s  fiery  foul  itiong  35^ 

With  tim'rous  hand,  and  gentlenefs  of  tongue  :     . 
The  reins  to  guide,  the  circling  lafh  to  wield. 
And  drive  viAorious  o'er  the  dufty  field. 

So  fad  Apollo  with  a  boding  fieh 
Told  his  fond  child  the  dangers  of  the  ficy : 
Careful  the  parent,  fuch  advice  to  give !       [lieve ! 
Could  fate  be  changM,  or  headftrong  youth  be** 

Th'  CEbalian  pried  moves  fecond  o'er  the  plain. 
Who  boads  his  courfers  of  immortal  drain : 
Sprung  from  £iir  Cylbrus  in  days  of  yore ; 
(The  guilty  produd  of  a  doll'n  amour)  370 

When  Cador  griev'd  in  bittemcfs  of  foul. 
Where  feas  fcarce  flow  beneath  the  Scythiai)  pole. 
White  were  the  deeds  that  drew  hint  o'er  the 

field. 
White  waff  his  helm,  his  ribbands,  and  his  (hield. 

Next,  bold  Admetus  whirling  from  above 
The  founding  fcourge,  his  female  courfers  drove : 
Nor  drokes,  nor  blandlfhment  their  rage  coa^ 

trouls, 
They  botmd  and  fwell  with  more  than  female  fouls, 
Sprung  from  the  cloudobom  Centaurs,  fuch  their 

force, 
Their  ludful  heat,  and  fury  in  the  courie.        380 

Then  fair  Hypfipile's  bold  ofiTspring  came,     ~ 
Two  lovely  twins,  alike  intent  on  fame. 
Their  deeds,  their  chariots,  and  their  arms  the 

fame.  _ 

(This  Thoas  call'd,  the  name  hh  grandfire  bore ; 
And  Euneos  that,  to  fail  from  (bore  to  fiiore) 
Each  wiih'd  the  glorioujf  vi^ory  his  own. 
If  not      ■  his  brother  to  be  bled  alone. 

Lad  Chromis  and  Hippodamus  f^cceed, 
£ach  checks  the  reins,  and  ^ach  infpires  his  deed: 
Alike  with  martial  eminence  they  flione,       <  390 
CEnomaus'  this,  and  that  Alcides*  fon ; 
One  drove  the  courfers  e*rd  at  Pifa  bred, 
AoH  one  the  favage  Oeeds  of  Diomed. 

Whence  fird  they  dart,  a  dony  fragment  dan49} 
Of  old,  a  limit  to  contiguous  lands. 
An  aged  oak  of  leaves  and  branches  bare, 
Prefents  a  goal  to  guide- ti^e  circling  car. 
Their  didance  fuch,  as  the  wing*d  arrow  flies  ^ 
Thr-ce  from  chc  bow  fcnt  hiffing  through  the  (kies. 

Meanwhile,  high-thron'damid  th'  Anian  quire 
Divine  Apollo  drikes  the  (ilvcr  lyre ; 
He  fung  the  wars  on  Phlegra's  fatal  plain, 
And  Python  o'er  Cadalia's  fountain  uain.^ 
He  fung  what  order  rules  the  world  on  high. 
Who  bids  the  thunder  roar,  and  lightning  flv  : 
Who  feeds  the  dars,  or  gave  the  winds  to  blow : 
What  fprings  eternal  fwell  the  feas  below; 
Who  fprcad  the  clouds,  who  rolls  the  lamp  of 

light 
0*er  heav'n'sbluc  arch,orwrapsthe world  in  night. 

Here  c^s*d  th'  harmonious  god,  his  l^re  he  laid 
With  decent  care  beneath  a  laureat  Oiade;       411 
*I'hen  in  rich  robes  his  beauteoui  Umbs  he  dred  : 
A  darry  zone  hung  biasing  o'er  his  brcaft, 


OF 

Sudden  a  fliooe  confaa*<Uy  ftrftes  kb 
He  bends  his  awful  eyes,  the  crowd  ifptrv      ' 
Each  chief  he  knows,  and  hononnead^  )».:&.  : 
The:  *  pried,  and  f  ruler  of  Tkc&lia'i  hui 
What  fow*r  (he  crie$)  has  fir'd  with  tbaK«  isL 
Thefe  two  adorers  of  Apollo's  nmt } 
Equally  xlear  and  gobd,  aiiLe  rcnowc'd 
For  piety,  alike  witji-^vours  crawu^d.        ir. 
When  once  a  fwain  the  lowing  herds  I  dnr, 
(Such  was  the  doom  of  £ate,  and  wrath  d  j«c. 
Still  did  Admetus*  pious  i^tan  bbzc, 
And  every  tcn^ple  rung  with  hymns  of  p. , 
While  at  my  flirine  Amphtaraus  (bfi6. 
And  lifts  hi«  eyes,  and  fpreads  histrcmUstn. 
O  deared,  bed  of  men ;  alaa  no  nor^— > 
Black. fate  impends,  and  all  thy  joji  ar: :  1 
Soon  mud  tl^e  Theban  earth  in  funderrc 
Her  opening  jaws,  and  thou  to  hell  dci^  .'. 
Admetus*  me  to  diftant  times  fliall  laft. 
And  ev*ry-year  add  glories  to  the  pail: 
Unknowing  of  repentance,  castes,  and  &>■ 
Thefe  hands  fliall  guide  him  to  the  ver^eu 
Each  bird  of  omen  told  the  fatal  day-— 
He  faid,  and  weeping  tum*d  his  eye»a«^ 
Then  fudden  from.  Olympus'  airy  heijrlit. 
To  Nemeas's  fliade  precipitates  his  fliffiK; 
Swift  23^  a  fudden  flaflk  of  lightning  flus 
Bendine  he  flioots  adown  the  diimng  itxi    t. 
Ev*n  wnile  oq  earth  the  god  purfses  bis  v.-  ] 
Bekindi  alolt  the  dreams  of  glory  pUy, 
Dance  oh  the  winds,  or  in  a  blaze  decnt. 

Now  in  his  helm  impartial  Prothoos  tlu\*^. 
The  flying  lots,  and  as  the  lots  difpofc. 
Around  him  rang'd  in  beauteous  order  car: 
f!ach  ardent  youth,  a  candidate  for  hmc 
Here  wild  midnid,  and  jealoufies  appear. 
And  pale  furpriie,  and  felf-fufpcdio^  l^ 
Redlefs  imt)«itience,  cold  in  every  part,       I 
And  a  fad  dread  that  feems  to  fink  the  heir. 
There  fliouts  of  triumph  rend  the  vaohcd  11 
And  fame  and  conqued  brighten  ev'ry  eyt. 
"  Th*  impatient  courfers  pant  in  ev'ry  tc-. 
"  And  pawning  feem  to  beat  the  diflact  [  - 
The  burning  foam  ddcends,  the  bndlc«  ri*: 
And  from  the  barrier-bounds  in  thou^.^ 

,    fpring; 
"  The  vales,  the  floods  appear  already  c^-  • 
**  And  ere  they  dart,  a  thou&nd  ftt.p«  vt  i ' 
T*  exalt  their  pride,  a  crowd  of  fertann  Avi  • 
Their  curling  manesr and  ftroke  tne  (htu^' 

Indant  f  the  fi^al  ffivcn J,  the  rival  rhrctz 
Starts  fudden  with  a  bouno--4nd  ihoot<i^a>: 
Swift  as  a  veflel  o'er  the  waters  flics. 
Swift  as  an  arrow  hifies  through  the  (kit* 
Swift  as  a  flame  devours  the  crackling  «««.■'• 
Swift  as  the  heaiUong  torrents  of  a  iiooJ. 

Now  in  one  cloud  they  vanifli  fnvn  xbc  r'< 
Nor  fee*  nor  know  their  rivals  as  they  £5 
They  turn  the  coal :  again  with  rapid  psc: 
The  wheels  roll  round,  and  blot  tbca  ^■ 

trace ; 
Now  on  their  knees  they  doer  a  bcodisf  ("^  * 
Now  hang  impatient  oVr  the  flying  horfc 
From  rroaning  earth  the  minrliogckncst*  * 
Confuuon  fills  their  ears,  and  darksdi  hhi 
eyes.  » 
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aAmA  with  prefcicnce,  or  o'erawed  by  fear, 

on  feeU  an  nnknowii  charioteer 

$d  on  the  reins ;  to  fuddcn  thoii|rht  reftor'd, 

dreads  the  fury  of  his  abfent  lord; 

'agM  now  nuii  at  random,  and  difdaios      4SQ 

bear  a  ftranger :  wonder  fills  the  plaiift. 

think  the  fteed  too  ea^^r  for  the  prize ; 

i  ilced  breathes  vengeance,  from  tne  driver 

flies, 
d  feeks  his  mailer  round  vnih  wifhful  eyes. 
I^he  next,  though  mighty  far  the  next,  fucceeds 
iphiaraus  with  his  fnow-white  fteeds : 
>fe  by  his  fide  Admetns  whirls  along, 
aeos  and  Thoas  join  the  flying  throng : 
xt  Chromis  and  Hippodamns  appear, 
10  wage  a  dreadful  conflid  in  the  rear :        490 
iUM  of  themfelv^s,  in  vain  they  urge  the  chafe, 
heir  fteeds  too  heayy  for  fo  fwift  a  race) 
ppodamus  flew  firft,  and  full  behind 
ipatient  Chromis  blows  the  fultry  wind. 
Admetus  now  diiv^  the  fide-long  horfe. 

0  turn  the  goal,  and  intercept  the  courfe  t 
is  equal  art  the  pricft  of  Phoebus  tries, 

lie  goal  he  braihes,  as  his  chariot  flies ; 

%k  mad  Arion  wanders  o'er  the  plain,        499 

or  minds  the  race,  nor  hear^  the  curbing  rein, 

Dahle  to  controul,  the  trembling  chief 

ts  fadly  filent,  and  indulges  grief; 

easM  with  his  liberty,  the  lea-bom  horfe 

du^s  with  a  bound,  and   thunders  o*cr  the 

courfe: 
)ud  (houu  the  multitude ;  in  wild  debate 

1  fears  and  terrors  Polynices'late, 
logs  up  the  reins,  and  waits  th*  event  of  fate, 
So  fpent  with  toils,  and  gafpicg  after  breath, 
mts  the  pale  iailor  in  the  arms  of  death ; 

fad  dcfpair  gives  ev*ry  labour  o'er,  5 10 

Dd  marks  the  ikies  and  faithlefs  wind^no  more. 
Now  horfe  with  horfe,  to  chariot  chariot  dos'd, 
liccls  c]alh*d  with  wheels,  and  chief  to  chief 

opposed.        * 
'ar,  war  it  feem*d !  and  death  ten  thoufand  ways- 
^  dreadful  is  the  ikcred  luft  of  praife ! 
ich  chief  by  turns  his  panting  courfers  fires. 
Hth  praife  now  pleafes,  now  with  rage  iofptres. 
f  fair  addrefs  Admetus  foothes  along 
is  the  fwift,  and  Pholde  the  ftrong. 
m|>Iii<iraus  haflens  with  a  blow  520' 

crce  Afchetos  torufii  before  the  foe, 
nd  Cycnus  whiter  than  the  ncw-fairn  fnow, 
'ith  TOWS  and  pray*rs  Hippodamus  excites 
ow-moving  Calydon,  rcnown'd  in  fights: 
rimon  cncourag'd  by  bold  Chromis  flies, 
nd  fwift  ^chion  ftarts  at  Euccos'  cries : 
nd  fair  Podarce  fieck'd  with  purple  ftains, 
y  Thoas  fummon'd,  beats  the  founding  plains. 
I  filence  Polynices  drives  alone, 
ighs  to  himfelf,  and  trembles  to  be  known.    530 
Three  times  the  fmoking  car  with  rapid  pace 
lad  turn'd  the  goal,  the  fourth  concludes  the 

race, 
aft  and  more  faft  the  panting  courfers  blow, 
^  ftrcams  of  fweat  from  ev'ry  member  flow. 
Now   fortune    firft    the   crown    of   conqueft 

brings, 
Sufjcndiog  m  mid  air  her  trembling  wings) 
n  adk  to  hurl  Admetus  to  the  plain, 
revengeful  Thoas  gives  op  all  tie  rein  5 
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Hip^odanius  furvey*d  the  fraud  from  tar  : 
Full  in  its  courfe  he  met  the  driving  car,  540 

Loud  claih'd  the  wheels ;  Hippodamus  withdrew* 
To  turn  the  chariot  ardent  Chromis  flew 
Indant  before,  in  angry  fight  opposed. 
Chief  ftrove  with  chief,  to  chariot  chariot  clos*d« 
In  vain  th*  impatient  courfers  urge  along, 
L.ock*d  in  th*  embrace  indiflblubly  ftrong. 

So  when  the  fummer  winds  in  filence  fleep. 
And  drowfy  Neptune  ftills  the  watery  deep : 
0*er  the  clear  verdant  wave  extended  lies 
Th'  unmoving  vefiel,  till  the  gales  arife.         559 

Again  the  warriors  ilrive,  tne  fields  refound :  f 
Hippodamns,  all  fudden  with  a  bound  C 

Shock'd— from  his  chariot  tumbled  to  the  gronnd.  j 
The  Thracian  cpurfers  (but  their  chief  withftood) 
Spring  to  devour  His  limbs,  and  drink  his  blood: 
Inftant  the  gen*rou8  vi<ftor  turn*d  away. 
And  gain'd  more  glory  though  he  ]pft  the  day. 

Meanwhile  the  god,  who  gilds  th*  ethereal  fpaco 
Defcends,  himfelf  a  partner  of  the  race : 
(Juft  where  the  fteeds  their  ftretching  fliade  extend. 
And  the  long  labours  of  the  circus  end)  561 

A  Gorgon*s  head  aloft  in  air  he  bore. 
Horrid  with  fnakes,  and  ftain'd  with  human  gore ; 
One  ghaftly  look  were  able  to  difmay 
The  fteeds  of  Mars,  or  thofe  that  lead  the  day: 
Ev*n  hell's  grim  guardian  might  furceafe  to  xotf 
And  furies  fear,  unknown  to  fear  before. 

Sudden  Arion  ey*d  the  fight  firom  far. 
And  loudly  fnoriing  ftopp'd  the  driving  car : 
Cold  darts  of  ice  fhot  trilling  thiough  his  bloo^. 
His  fearful  flefti  all  trembled  as  he  flood :         571 
Abruptly  fhock'd,  and  mindlefs  of  the  rein, 
The  Aonian  hero  tumbled  to  the  plain  ; 
Again  rccovcrM,  fleeter  than  the  wind 
Arion  flicK,  and  leaves  his  chief  behind. 
Befide  the  proftrate  chi^^f,  the  rival  throng 
Obliquely  bending,  fwiftly  rufti*d  along. 
Slow  from  the  duft  he  rofe,  and  ftdly  went 
Through  the  loiig  crowd  in  fuUen  difcontent. 
O  happy  hour!  had  fate  but  deign*d to clofe  58^ 
Thy  eyes  in  death;  the  period  of  our  woes! 
Thee  Thebes  (hould  honour,  and  her  tyrant  ihed 
Some  tears  in  public  to  bewail  the  deadt 
Larifla's  groves  (hould  fall,  to  raife  thy  pyre : 
And  Nemeae's  woods  augment  the  funeral  fire« 
'  AU  Greece  a  nobler  monument  ihould  raife 
Than  this,  now  facred  to  Opheltes*  praife. 

Furious  the  prophet  drove  with  rapid  pace. 
Sure  of  the  prize,  yet  fecond  in  the  race : 
Before,  afar  the  fca-bom  courfer  drew  59O 

His  cmptv  chariot  rattling  as  he  flew. 
Yet  ftill  uie  prophet  thunders  o'er  the  plain. 
Eager  of  praife,  amaz'd,  enrag*dy— m  vain; 
The  pow  r  of  wifdom  more  than  mortal  ftrong, 
Swells  ev*ry  nerve  to  lafli  the  fteeds  along ; 
Inftindk  with  rage  divine  his  fteeds  renew 
The  rapid  labour  bath'd  in  ftreams  of  dew. 
The  glowing  axle  kindles  as  they  fly. 
And  drifts  of  rifing  duft  involve  the  flcy. 
Earth  opening  feems  to  groan,  (a  fatal  fign !)  6co 
Still  they  ruih  on,  advaacing  in  a  line : 
Now  with  redoubled  fwiftncfs  Cycnus  flies. 
But  partial  Neptune  the  whole  palm  denies : 
Arion  won  the  race,  the  prophet  bore  the  prize. 

A  mafly  bowl  (the  pledge  dcftgn'd  to  grace 
The  gea*rous  chief  vidorious  ia  the  race) 


} 
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Two  yo«thft  prefent  him :  antique  was  the  mold, 
3bzing  -with  gems   and  rou^h  with  rifiiig  gold : 
In  this,  Alcidcs  each  revolving  night 
\Vas  wont  to  drown  the  labours  of  the  fight :  6io 
Grav'd  on  the  fides  was  feen  the  di'cadful  fray 
When  bnital  Centaurs  fiiatchM  the  bride  away. 
With  living  terrors  ftarc  the  chiefs  around, 
Tliefe  aim  the  dart,  and  thofc  receive  die  wound : 
£ach  in  difiorted  poftures  heaves  for  breath. 
And  fccms  to  threaten  in  the  pangs  of  death. 

A  colUy  vcfture  was  rcferv'd  to  grace 
Admetus,  next  in  meiit  as  in  place; 
Embroider'd  figures  o'er  the  texture  ihine. 
And  Tyrian  purple  heightens  the  defign.         630 
Here  pale  and  trembling  with  the  wintexy  air, 
JLcandcr  ftands,  an  image  of  dcfpair. 
Now  bending  from  the  heach*  he  feems  to  glide 
With  eyes  up-lifted  through  the  rolling  tide ; 
Aloft,  alone  the  melancholy  dame 
Eyes  the  rough  waters,  and  extends  the  flame. 
Half-weeping  Polyniccs  takes  his  prize, , 
A  beauteous  handmaid  with  celeilial  eyes 

Auguft  rewards  arc  deftin'd  next  to  grace 
The  fpritcly  youth  contending  in  the  race.      630 
A  klamekls  ijpprt !  and  facred  furc  the  praife 
To  grace  a  fcltival  in  peaceful  dayi : 
Nor  yet  onafcful  in  th'  embatti'd  plain 
When  death  is  certain,  and  rtfiflancc  vain. 

Firfi  cheerful  Idas  in  the  lids  appears, 
Idas,  a  lovely  hoy  in  blooming  years 
(Idas  who  late  his  honour'd  temples  bound 
With  palms  tlr^t    fiouriih'd   on   th*    Olympian 

ground) 
]Lx>nd  (houts  euch  chief  that  from  high  £lis  leads 
His  native  train,  and  Pifa's  watery  meads:      640 
Then  Phxdimus  proclaim'd  in  Idhmian  gamcf. 
And  Alcon  firil  of  Sicyonian  nanaes ; 
Next  aged  Dymas  rofe,  whofe  youthful  fpeed 
Surpafs^d  the  fvviftnefs  of  the  flying  fleed : 
And  lail  in  infamous  diforder  came 
A  clatu'rous  multitude,  unknown  to  fame. 

But  ev'ry  voice  cheers  Atalaota's  fon. 
And  cv'ry  eye  devours  him  ere  they  run. 
Lives  there  a  warrior  in  the* world  of  fame, 


Who  never  heard  of  Atulanta's  nan: 


c 
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Like  Cynthia's  felf  fbc  feem'd,  a  fyl/an  grace: 
Match kTs  alike  in  beauty  or  the  race. 
The  mother's  glories  all  their  thoughts  employ, 
And  raife  expedancc  from  the  lovely  boy. 
He  too  in  fpeed  outilrips  the  wings  of  wind. 
As  through  the  lawns  he  drives  the  pi;iiting  hind : 
Or  when  he  catches  fuddcn  with  a  bound 
The  flying  jav'lin  ere  it  touch  tJie  ground. 

The  mcdefl  youth  unbinds  with  decent  care 
His  damafk  vefiure  dancicvr  to  the  air ;  660 

Then  by  degrees  unveils  10  public  view 
His  fnowy  hmba  like  marble,  vcin'd  with  blue. 
Hrs  rcfy  checks  that  ^low'd  with  warmth, before, 
His  ircfles  wav'd  in  ruiglets  pkafc  no  more  ; 
A  thoufand  charms  appear  !  in  Uupid  gaze 
The  crowd  devo'urs  him,  filcnt  with  aii.aze. 
Conkiouft  he  (lands,  hishrud  dcclinisg  ciown, 
Andblufhcs  oft ;  and  chide;,  them  wiu*  a  frown  : 
D«'ccnt  confi'fion  !  miiuifv.I  of  the  toil  66y 

He  bathco  hi.^.  (liiiiing  hn:b&  In  f^'icanis  of  oil ; 
Alike  the  chicl^  Intent,  th'  <  ncirtlir.g  Left 

Admires  'ca\  all,  rartheno}  tus  moll. 

3o  when  tilt  i:i;jht  i|i  lokmu  Zlthcc  re'-nj, 


And  ore  clear  blue  o'erfprfads  tli'  ethcnlyi. 
The  jrlitttring  ftars  with  livinjfokiHkw.r.w, 
And  dance,  and  tremble  on  the  fca»  bc-ja , 
High  o'er  them  all  exalted  Hcfper  rol\ 
Itfelf  a  fun,  and  gilds  the  diftant  jpolcv 

The  next  in  beauty,  as  in  fpeed  aiipein 
Fair  Idas  in  the  ftrength  of  youthfolTtw    '•: 
A  party-colour'd  dow  n  but  yaH  begsa 
To  (hade  his  chin  the  proiuife  cf  a  nun. 

A  fignal  found i.     1  hi  ready  racer-  lh.t 
Double  their  fpeed,  and  fuinmou  all  tk.r  j 
Low  at  each  itep  their  draining  kmci  ti^rr  .* , 
Then  fpringin^  with  a  bound,  a^ain  «f^^ 
Swifter  than  thought ;  nor  feeni  to  rcii,  .-*.'■ 
Stretch  on    the  winds,    half-vani(h'i  -t  .- 

eye. 
Now  fide  by  fide,  or  breafb  to  breail  t^- . 
While  each  alike  by  turns  outftrips  ii>l    •; 
Scarce  half  fo  fwifily  o*cr  the  Nenie«: .. 
Juft  now,  the  eourfi  r  pour*d  with  low  ■  ^ 
Each  like  an  arrow  from  the  Parthiaa]  - 
Sent  witli  full  force,  alon^r  the  circui  1-? 
So  when  a  tlni'rous  herd  of  ki^'oirj:  '."■ 
The  roar  ing  lion  hears,  or  fccnis  to  U:r 
(What  time  the  lordly  favagc  haunts ♦!■>■"- 
And  longs  to  bathe  his  thirity  jaws  iji  Si 
Clofe  and  more  clofe  they  join,  a  trc«>^'  '• 
And  wildly  dare,  and  fcour  along  the  fl^ 

Yet  furious  ftill,  Parthenopeus  flin; 
Him  flep  by  ftep  impatient  Idas  plies. 
And  pants  aloud  with  vengeance  io  hArr. , 
Now  hanging  o'er,  hishov'ring  ihidf  *> .':••*' 
That  lengthens  dill,  and  float»  along  th:  r- 
And  fuddcn  now,  by  ooperceiv'd  dtp^" 
Full  on  his  neck  he  blows  the  fultry  Ina^ 
Next  Phedimus  and  aged  Dymiis  ptft 
Along  tl:e  circus,  Alcon  came  the  lail. 

As  th3*fair  offspring  of  the  fyhso^a* 
Witli  matchlcfs  fwiftuefs  fpceds  tloo{^  t'^-  - 
His  golden  trefles  waVd  in  rails,  behisJ 
Flow  loofely  down,  and  dance  up^  the  ^ 
(Thefe  from  a  child  with  plot^s  bcpci  he  ^ 
Sacred  to  her  who  treads  the  *  Dclian  .1 
What  time  from  *I  hebc's  dilUnt  plain  H.  xJ- 
Rchown'd  for  cooquefis  of  immortal  i-i^' 
Too  fondly  pious !  in  a  Theban  cro 
Soon  mull  tnou  fleep,  all,  never  torctvn-  ' 
Thefe  vengeful  Idas  faw  with  ardent  t)(> 
Refolv'd  by  force  or  fraud  t'obtaio  the  * 
Sudden  he  (Irctch'd  his  impious  aim.  -  - 
S^ipine  on  earth  the  ftripUug,  as  he  ^'^^ 
'1  hen  darting  xcaiuh'd  the  goal,  aod  l«'  - 

prize. 
Arms!  aims!  aloud  th*  Arcadian  ni:«-  ' 
Vengeance  at  once  they  vow,  or  cUir  p' 
'Fo  leave  the  circu*  and  renounce  (be  ^  • 
Tumultuous  muimurs  echo  thioofb  (^ 
Thofc  praife  the  fraud,  and  tbcf:  dLit" 
Slow-rifin?  from  the  pbin»iltc  y^^'^ 
His  eyes  haliangry,  anu  half  drovu**'  ■ 
He  bends  his  luad,  the  tc«rs  in  Cai>«'- 
A  mournful  inu»^c,  bcautiiul  in  vkix 
Now  Itats  his  boi<m,  ftartic  »ith  ^i>  ' 
And  rends  the  ringlets  of  hi»  cultkc  • 

A  buly  murmur  <Icafcn<  cv  r»  c*t, 
Nof  yet  Llit  tI0>%d  tl.e  rrjrjjtu^u*".  • 
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ift  Adraflus  rofc  with  awful  grace, 
thus  bcfpoke  the  rivals  in  the  race.  740 

afc    gen'rous   youths !  ouce  more   your  for- 
tunes try, 
j'ratc  paths  each  ftarting  from  the  eye. 
fpake  the  king,  and  fudd  :n  from  the  view, 
i*rnte  pa*hs  the  ready  racers  flew. 
iril  th  Arcadian  youth  with  lifted  eyes 

lent  his  foul  in  whifpcrs  to  the  flcics. 
itcn  of  the  filver  bow,  and  wood-iand  glades ; 
heaven's  fair  light, and  emprefsof  the  ihades: 
:d  to  thee  alone,  with  decent  care 
s'd  thefc  curls  of  long-^efcending  hair ;  750 
hy  dcfircel  fell,  yet  hear  my  pray 'r  ! 
!r  my  mother  pleas'd  thee  in  the  chafe, 
:r  I  pleas'd  thee— banilli  my  difgrace ; 
let  taelc  omens  prophefy  my  fall 
lure  they  mufty  beneath  the  Theban  wall ! 
)  pray'd   the  youth.     The  goddcfs  heard  his 

Vray'r, 
<id  he  Ihot  along,  half  poizM  in  air : 
t  und  more  fail  the  flying  fields  withdrew ; 
re?  rufc  the  dull  beneath  him  as  he  flew. 
>iuiQ^,  he  reach'd  the  goal,  with  tranfport  fir'd 
n  fought  Auraflus,  and  his  right  requir'd. 
Ktn^;  and  pale  he  feiz'd  the  palm.    At  band 
dele  the  game  the  ready  pnzes  fland. 

Aicadian   youth  a  brafs-hoofd  courier 
g<un*d : 
tucki.r  fraudful  Idas  next  obtained, 

Lyci.:n  quivers  for  tlic  reft  remain'd. 
Idi alius  next  deni&nds  what  chiefs  prepare 
whirl  the  maiTy  Uifcus  throueh  the  air. 
xrald  beiiding  with  the  burthen,  threw 
'  enormous  ciixlc  down  in  public  view.       770 
rts  every  Grecian  fpeechlcis  with  furprife ; 
ich  wondering  at  the  weight  and  ihapcle£i  flzc. 
ft  two  Achaiuns  roond  the  labour  came 
ilh  urdciit  Phlegyas,  candidates  for  fame : 
;  Arcarnanian  next  ace. » .s  the  toil, 
id  three  brave  chieftain^  from  Ephyre's  foil, 
Ith  numbers  more        but  eager  of  renown, 
ddcn  Hippomedon  flings  thundering  down 
difk  of  double  weight ;  amaz*d  they  fland, 
)e  \ull  orb  rings,  and  fliakes  the  trembling  land. 
arrlors  ^hc  cries)  in  fighting  fields  rcoown'd, 
hofe  arms  muil  (Irike  Thcbe's  bulwarks  to  the 

gtound: 
J  tufKb  like  tllefe  your  mighty  prowcfs  try, 
ladful  he  fpoke,  and  whirl'd  it  up  the  (ky. 
Amaz'd  each  chief  the  wondVous  caft  admires, 
ad  confciuus  of  th*  event  betimes  retires. 
rirQr;.n  Thlcgyas  only  keeps  the  field, 
'iili  ^reat  Mcnieftcus,  yet  untaught  to  yield : 
rave  warriors  each,  too  noble  to  difgnico 
y  one  mean  aA  the  glories  of  their  race.         790 
he  reft  inglorious  leave  the  lifted  groimd» 
nd  tremble  to  furvcy,th*  enormous  round* 

1-  irft  I'hlcgyad  rofe  the  mij||hty  toil  to  try : 
lunib  wa*  each  voice,  attentive  cv'ry  eye ; 
te  roll   the  quoit  in  dull  with  prudent  caret 
^nd  J  <jiitH  o4t,  and  marks  its  courfe  in  air. 

v  u  tiom  a  child,  ( where 'old  AJphcus  leads 
U.  muzy  fticam  through  Pifa's  lowly  meads) 
Jot  j.uly  whcu  with  mighty  chiefs  he  fliove 
Y  ^^»^i»-d  games  to  pkale  Olympian  Jove :       8cp 
lhi:>  >v.th  lull  force  the  mafly  weight  he  thrcv 
^^^'  Uie  flreani,  half -ibadcd  as  it  flew. 
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At  firft  he  marks  the  ikies  and  diftant  plain, 
Then  fummons  all  his  ftrength  from  every  vein. 
Couch'd  on  his  knees  the  pond'rous  orb  he  fwung 
High  o'er  his  head,  along  the  air  it  fung. 
Now  wafting  by  degrees,  with  hoUow  found 
Fell  heavily,  and  funk  beneath  the  ground. 

Fond  of  his  art  and  ftrength  in  days  of  yore. 
Well  pleas'd  he  ftands,  and  waits  th*  event  once 
more :  rpraifc. 

Loud  fliout  the  Greeks,  and  dweU  on  Phlegyas* 
Hippomedon  with  fcorn  the  chief  furveys.       8is 
Some  nobler  arm  the  pond*rous  orb  muft  throw 
With  care,  dirccStly  in  a  line  below. 
But  fortune  foon  his  mighty  hopes  withftood. 
Fortune  ftill  envious  to  tlic  brave  or  good  ! 
Alas,  can  man  confront  the  pow'rs  on  high  f 
While  diftant  fields  are  mcalur'd  in  his  eye, 
Juft  when  his  arm  he  ftrctch*d  at  full  extent : 
Couch'd  on  one  knee,  his  fide  obliquely  bent.  820 
Struck  by  fomc  force  unfecn,  th'  enormous  round 
Dropt  from  his  hand,  and  idly  prints  the  ground. 
Much  gi-icv'd  the  pitying  hoftjyct  gricv*dnot  all: 
Some  inly  fmil*d  to  lee  the  difcus  fSl. 

Nest,  fage  Mcncfthcus  ftands  prepar'd  to  fling 
The  diflc,  and  rolls  it  in  the  dufty  nog: 
Intent  of  mind  he  marks  its  airy  way. 
And  much  implores  the  progeny  of  May. 
VVen-a!m*d  it  flew  half  o'er  the  cirque ;  at  laft 
Heavy  it  fell.    AA  arrow  mark'd  the  caft.        830 

Slow  rofe  Hippomedon,  and  e'er  he  rofc 
Much  weigh*d  the  fate  and  fortune  of  his  foes. 
He  pois'd  and  rear'd  the  mighty  orb  on  high ; 
Swung  roimd  his  arm,  and  whirl'd  it  through  the 

flcy, 
Forth-fpringing  with  the  caft<    Aloft  it  fung 
Far  o'er  the  mark  where  er'il  Mencftheus  flung : 
And  o'erthofc  hills  with  grafly  verdure  crown*d,"J 
Whofe  airy  fummits  fliade  the  circus  round         / 
There  funk,  and  finking  flxook  the  trembling  c 
ground.  j 

So  i^Iyphemus  more  than  mortal  ftrong, 
H|irl'd  a  huge  rock  to  crufti  th'  UlyiTean  Sirong: 
Blind  as  he  was,  the  vengeful  weight  he  threw. 
The  veflcl  trembled  and  the  waters  flew. 

Soon  good  Adraftus  rifes,  to  repav 
With  fumptuous  gifts  the  labours  ox  the  fray. 
Safe  for  Hippomedon  apart  was  roll'd 
A  tygcr*8  ikm,  the  paws  o'erwrought  with  gold. 
Hii>  Gnofixan  bows  and  darts  Meneftheus  took ; 
Then  thus  to  Phlegyas  with  a  mournful  look 
He  faid :   This  fword,  unhappy  chief,  receive ; 
(A  boon  fo  juft  Hippomedon  might  give :)       851 
This  fword  which  once  immortal  honours  gain*d, 
^^ich  fav'd  Pclafgus,  and  his  pow'r  maintain'd. 

A  warlike  toil  Adraftus  next  demands. 
In  iron  gloves  to  flieath  their  hardy  hands : 
Firft  Capancus  prepar'd  for  combat  ftands ; 
A  mighty  giant,  large,  and  tow'ring  high, 
DreacOFul  in  fight,  and  hideous  to  the  eye. 
Around  his  wrifts  the  hard  buU-hides  he  binds, 
And  vaunts  his  ftrength,  and  deals  his  blows  in 
winds :  860 

Stand  forth  fome  chief,  he  cries  (if  fuch  there  be. 
Who  dares  oppofe  an  enemy  like  me  !) 
Yet  might  fome  Theban  fink  beneath  my  blow ; 
Glorious  and  ^^eet  is  vengeance  on  a  foe. 

So  fpake  the  chief.  HaU-trembHng  with^ima^ 
In  fpecchkfs  horror  all  the  circle  gaze. 
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At  lafl  Alcidimas,  with  generous  ire  i 

Sprung  forth,  unaflc'd.    The  Doric  bands  admire.  I 
All  but  his  friends.    They  knew  the  dlily  care 
Which  Pollux  us'd,  to  train  him  to  the  War.   870 
(He  uugbt  him  firft  to  bind  the  gauntlets  round 
His  nervous  wrifts,  and  aim  the  craihing  wound  : 
Oppos'd  in  fight,  he  hcavM  him  highf  or  preft 
The  youth  loud  panting  ox^  his  naked  breaft.) 

Him  Capaneusfunrey'dwith  fcornful  tye^ 
Tnfults  his  years,  and  claims  a  nobler  prize. 
ProYok'd,  he  turns  to  fieht.     Each  warrior  Hands 
At  full  extent,  and  lifts  nis  iron  hands. 
AV^ell  temper*d  cafques  their  hardy  Ijrgws  furround, 
To  break  at  Icaft  tnc  fury  of  the  wound.  880 

This  towVd  like  Tytius  on  the  Stygian  fliore, 
When  the  fierce  vultures  ceafe  to  drink  his  gore : 
So  high  in  air  his  fpreading  fiiouldcrs  rife, 
So  fwell  his  mufdes,  and  to  flame  his  eyes  \ 
That  at  his  fide  in  bloomi|ig  youth  appears,         , 
Yet  promisM  wonders  from  maturer  years ; 
The  favours  of  the  crowd  alike  fuccecd 
On  either  fide :  none  wifiiM  tlie  chiefs  to  bleed. 

Lowering  at  firft  they  met,  nor  filence  broke, 
Sach  lifts  lus  arm,  and  only  aims  the  flroke.    890 
Some  moments  thus  they  gaz'd  in  wild  furprife, 
A  haftyfnrj  fparkled  in  their  eyes; 
Now  confcious  fear  fucceed».     The  chiefs  eflay 
Their  arms,  and  flowly  firft  provoke  the  fray. 

This  on  nice  art  and  diffidence  relics. 
That  on  mere  courage,  and  ftupcndous  fize ; 
Void  of  all  fear,  and  without  conclu(5l  brave. 
He  wailes  that  ilrcngth  himfclf  has  powV  to 

lave: 
.*^till  blindly  drives  where  fury  leads  the  way, 
And  Aorms,  and  falls  the  vidor  and  the  prey.  900 
With  iledfafi  glances'this  furvcys  his  foe, 
And  cither  ftiuns  or  wards  th'  impending  blow : 
Now  lowly  bends  (his  elbow  oVr  him  fpread) 
The  ftroke  impetuous  fings  above  his  head. 
Now  nearer  draws,  ^e  more  he  feems  to  fly ; 
So  much  his  motion  varies  from  his  eye ! 
Now  with  full  force  he  alms  a  ponderous  blow. 
And  towVing  high  o'crfliadcs  his  mighty  foe. 
Thus  in  fome  ftorm  the  broken  billows  rife      909 
Round  the  vaft  rock,  and  thunder  to  the  Ccics. 

Once  more  with  warv  footflcps  wheeling  round. 
Full  on  his  front  he  deals  a  mortal  wound : 
Crafliing  it  fallo        unfclt  the  trickling;  blood 
Spreads  p*er  hb  helmet  in  a  crimfon  flood. 
A  fudden  whifper  murmurs  round ;  alone 
To  Capancus  the  caufe  remains  unknown. 
\t  Ua  he  lifts  his  hand  on  high,  the  gore 
I'orth-welling  fail,  diftains  his  c«ftus  o'er. 
Oricf  fwells  his  heart,  and  vengeance  and  difdain— 
So  foiimb  the  Hon,  monarch  of  tlie  plain  :  92c 

And  loudly  roaring  with  indicant  pride. 
Gnaws  the  barb*d  jav'lin  gridm^  In  nis  fide . 
Now  fpr-nj^-s  n-'rh  rage;  fupine  along  the  ground 
Pants  the  bold  youth  whofe  hand  inox'd   the 
wound. 

Fafl  and  more  fail  his  lifted  amis  he  throws 
Around  his  head,  and  doubles  blows  on  blows. 
Part  watie  in  air,  part  on  the  cxilus  fall 
With  mighty  force  ;  his  foe  returns  'cm  ail* 
Still  fct  ms  to  fear  him  with  diiT.-n.h'ing  eyes. 
Yet  f;illpcrfiils»  and  combats,   wli>lf  he  flics.  930 
ranting  they  reel ;  the  youth  re  treats  more  flow, 
U'he  wear)'  giant  fcarcely  aims  a  blow, 


They  fink  at  oner — fo  failon  on  the  av^ 
Who  long  have  toird  through  advent  *:>- 
vain,  ; 

All  drop  their  hands.     The  figoal  {.T«a'    < 
Again  they  it  art,  arni  itretch  the  hb'riE;  . 

Thus  role  the  chiefs,  with  ^ecolicJ^lr^^ 
RufliM  Caper.eus  like  thunder  to  tbf  iin. 
Low  bends  Alcidimas  with  watdUch.c: 
Short  of  hi)  dim  the  giant  o>rhim  drf>, 
Up  (tarts  the  youth  and  as  he  Ha^ci'ii  r?^  . 
Clafp'd  6rm  his  oeck,  aud  bow*d  bim  ta  ul    . 
As  rifing  from  th*  inglorious  plain  cvstf. 
Fierce  Ca^ianeus,  a  fecond  blow  deUr. 
Full  on  his  head  :  beiicaih  the  ftrokf  v  '~ 
The  youth  turned  p&lc,  and  trt-nbleiir  . 

Loud  ihout  the  Greeks :  the  flur »  y*: 
rings. 
Then  thus  in  baite  exclaiais  the  k  ~«>-T> 
(As  from  the  ground  the  furious  Ayv 
And  vow'd  and  aimM  intolerable  b.  ^      * 
Seize  bim,  ye  chie£s,  his  bloody  han.<r 
Give  all  the  palm,  but  lead  biin  frcit'^t 
Haile,  fee.  he  raves !  ah,  tear  him  frisr'. 
He  lives,  he  rites,  th^  Laconian  die* : 

He  faid.    Hi ppomedon,  and  TyJr<j«r.' 
Scarce  both  their  hands  reilrain  bis  v't^' 
Then  thus  they  fpoke .  The  prif  e '» th k.   ' 
*Tis  double  fame  to  bid  the  vanqoiibV  ^v. 
A  friend,  and  our  ally — he  (tones  the  99' 
Reje<fls  the  prise,  inid  thas  devtutlrfw 
By  all  this  blood,  at  prcfent  toy  diffne  • 
Tliefe  hands fliall  cruib  that  more  thmtcri ' 
Thefe  hands  fliall  dadi  him  he;idIoDf  to  :u*   - 
To  Pollux  then  he  weeps,  but  wetpi  if-^- 
He  faid.     By  force  they  tum*d  hi*  Ser*  j  * 
Stubborn  he  itill  perfiits,  nor  yicM^  ibc .  ! 
Far  oiT  in  fccret,  the  Laconian  boft 
Smile  at  his  fury,  and  their  hero  boat^ 

Meanwhile  with  c^fcious  virtue  Tj'':. 
Renown  and  praife  inflame  his  bean  ^f  • 
Swift  in  the  race  he  (liil  the  guerdon Ut 
Now  tofs*d  the  difcus,  now  the  gauntirt*  <• 
But  mofl  fur  Pales*  aelive  artsreoowD*<l, 
To  hurl  his  foe  fupine,  alonj^  the  grouci 
By  Hermes  tutored,  oa  th*  CEtoIian  j  L..\ 
He  made  whole  nations  bite  tbe  duit  in  v.  • 

Full  terrible  he  look'd.     Fur  armtbc  • 
The  lavage  trophies  of  a  mount  tir-bo?r, 
Once  C^lydonia's  dread  !  the  brift!/  h '.. 
Broad  o*er  his   flioulden  hirog  «>^'' 
Unbound,  he  flings  it  down,  thcti  wii?« ' 
befides  him  towering,  huge  AgyMew  r  £:. 
A  monftrous  giant,  dreadful  to  aunK'H' 
Yet  weak  he  fecm*d,  bis  limbs  were  K^ ' 
Low  Tydens  was^     What  nature  tbcrr  ." 
Strong  nerves,  and  mighty  coursfr  irrf!  '•' 
For  nature  never  fince  the  world  brfut. 
Lodged  fuch  a  fpirit  in  fo  fmill  a  min ' 

Soon  as  their  fliining  limbs  are  Ui^'<^  ;* 
Down  ruib  the  heroes  to  the  wrviUiflrt'*^ 
Defbrm'd  with  duft  (their  ami ttdtttti 
Each  on  his  Ihoulder  half  recltnet  bis  br«- 

Now  bending  *till  he  alraoft  toach'd  t: 
Tydeus  the  giant  heav*d,  hut  hea»*d  n  u^ 

The  mountain^yprefs  thus  fbst  ti»<T  *-• 
"From  age  to  age,  the  empref^  oi  tkf »   -• 
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me  flrong  whirlwind's  fuJden  bUft  declinM, 
s  arching  down,  and  nods  before  the  wind : 
deep  roots  tremble  till  the  gad  blows  o'er, 
then  flie  rifes,  ftately  as  betore 
vaft  Agy Ileus  Ccarcelj  movM  below,      rooo 
rs imminent  upon  th'  CEtolian  foe.      [found, 
>ts,  fliouldeffs,  thighs,  whh  mighty  ftroices  re- 
all  appears  an  undiftinguifh'd  wound, 
iptoe  raised,  their  heads  obliquely  bent, 
i  hangs  on  each,  ltretch*d  out  at  full  extent. 
Dt  half  To  bloody,  or  with  half  fuch  rage, 
I  furious  monarchs  of  the  herd  engage, 
rt  the  milk-white  heifer  views  the  fight, 
watts  to  crown  the  vi(flor  with  delight,  toog 
\r  chefts  they  gore,  the  mighty  Ihock  refounds; 
i    fwrlls  their    hate,  and  heals  the  gaping 

wounds. 
i  Hiaggy  bears  in  ftriA  embraces  roll,      (foul. 

I  from  each  corfe  Iqueeze  fo^th  th*  unwilling 
rhus  Tydeus  ftorm'd ;  nor  heats  nor  toils  af- 
•  furious  (Irength,  or  mitigate  his  rage,     [iuage 
yUens  pants  aloud,  nor  fcarce  contends; 
ick'ned  with  duft  a  ftrcam  of  fweat  defcends. 
deusprefs'd  on,  and  fcem'd  to  aim  a  blow 

II  at  his  neck  :  the  force  was  meant  below 
bere  welUknit  nerves  the  knees  firm  ftrength 

fupply;  loao 

>rt  of  their  reach,  his  hands  the  blow  deny. 

(inks ;  o*er  him,  like  fome  vaft  mountain  fell 
ylieus,  and  half  iqueez*d  his  loul  to  heU. 
to  when  th*  Iberian  Twain  in  fearch  of  6ar  ' 
fcends,  and  views  the  light  of  heav*n  no  more: 
bme  ftrong  earthquake  rocks  the  mouldering 

ground, 
igh  o*er  him  hung)  down  rufli  the  rains  round; 
tp  under  earth  his  batter*d  carcafe  lies, 
»r  breathes  its  fpirit  to  congenial  fkies. 
Full  of  difdain  CEtolian  Tydeus  rofe  ;        1&30 
>  peace,  no  bounds  his  fierce  refeotment^knows : 
rift  from  th'  inglorious  hold  he  fprings  like  wind, 
id  circles  round,  then  firmly  fix*d  behind. 
s  hand  embraced  his  fide,  his  knees  furround 
le  gtant*s  knees,  and  bend  *em  to  the  gfound. 
Nought  booti  refinance  now.     Agylleus  makes 
ae  more  efTay.     That  moment  Tydeus  takes, 
nd  rears  him  hiffh.    The  mingling  (houts  arife, 
nd  loud  applauie  runs  rattling  through  the  Ikies. 
So  Hercules,  who  long  had  toilM  in  vain,  X040 
eav'd  huge  Antheus  from  the  Lybian  plain ; 
redl  in  air  th*  expiring  favage  hung,       [fprung, 
or  touch*d  the  kindred  earth,  from  whence  he 

Long   fydeus  held  him  thus.    At  length  he 

found 
lie  point  of  time,  and  hurlM  him  to  the  ground 

ide-long Himfelf  upon  the  giant^ies, 

M  grafps  his  neck  and  firmly  locks  his  thighs. 

Prone  o*er  th*  inglorious  duft,  Agylleus  quakes 
lalf^iead :  hu  (hame  alone  refinance  makes : 
lien  rofe  at  laft.  and  itagg'rtng  through  the 
lowly  he  trail*d  hit  feeble  legs  aloog.      [throng 


When  Tydeus  thus.  (His  nobler  hand  fui^ain*d 
The  palm,  his  life  the  warlike  gifts  he  gain*d :] 
What  though  my   blood  o*ernow'd  yon  guilty 

ground, 
When  Hagly  irin^d,  whole  numbers  prefsM  me 

round  ; 
(So  prov'd  all  contradb  with  the  Theban  name, 
Their  honour  fuch)  yet  Tydeus  Jives  the  fame. 
He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  fent  the  prize  away, 
Afide,  a  breaft.platc  for  the  vanqui(h*d  lay. 

Others  in  arms  their  manly  limbs  enclofe  ;  1^60 
To  combat  Epidaurian  Agreos  rofe: 
Him  with  the  (hining  blade  the  Theban  waits, 
An  exile  lUll  by  unrelenting  fates. 

Then  thus  Adrallus.    Gen*rous  youths   give 
o'er ; 
Preferve  all  rage  :  and  third  for  hoftile  gore. 
Ye  Gods !  what  daughter  and  what  combatacall ; 
Then  wafte  your  fury,  Thebes  demands  it  all ! 
But  you,  O  prince  !  a  kinfman^  and  our  friend ! 
Whofe  c'aufe  fuch  numbers  with  their  lives  defend : 
For  whom,  our  natives,  towns  and  countries  lay. 
Unpeopled  halfi  to  other  foes  a  prey  ;  1071 

Truft  not  th*  event  of  fight;  nor  bleed,  to  pleafe 
Th*  inhuman  hopes  of  bafe  Etheocles  i 
Avert  it  heav*n  !  the  ready  chiefs  obey*d. 
Their  brave  attempt  a  glitt*ring  helm  repaid. 

Howe'cr  in  fign  of  conqueft  atid  renown. 
He  bids  the  warriors  Polyoices  crown 
With  wreaths,  and  hail  him  viiflor.— no  portent, 
(So  wiird  the  fillers)  prophecy *d  the  eveut. 

Him  too  the  chiefs  with  kind  perfuafions  pray 
To  rife,  and  dofe  the  honours  of  the  day:      loSt 
(And  left  one  vidlory  be  loll)  to  throw 
The  millile  lance,  or  bend  the  Lycttn  bow. 
Well.plea^*d  Adraftusto  the  plain  defcends 
In  pomp,  his  fteps  a  youthful  crowd  attends* 
Behind,  a  fquire  the  royal  quiver  bore. 
Deep  fiU'd  with  (hafts,  a  formidable  ftore. 

*  Fis  plain.    Shall  man  deny  ?  Each  human  caufc 
Proceeds  unfeen  from  heav*n's  eternal  laws. 
All  fate  appear*d :  the  chiefs  perverGely  blind 
Negledl  the  fign,  nor  fee  th*  event  behind.     lO^X 
We  deem  from  chance  unerring  omens  flow ; 
While  fate  draws  near,  arid  aims  a  furer  blow. 

By  this  the  monarch  ftrain'd  the  bending  yew : 
Full  on  its  mark  the  feathered  weapon  flew, 
Nor  entef 'd  there.    Th*  impaifive  afli  refounds : 
Again  with  double  force  the  (haft  rebounds, 
in  the  fame  line  wing*d  back  its  airy  way. 
Then  prone  on  earth  before  Adraftuslay.      1099 

£ach  reafons,  as  his  wayward  thoughts  decree ; 
Thefe  think  the  (haft  rebounded  from  the  tree; 
And  thofe,  that  winds  with  unrefifted  force 
Drove  clouds  on  clouds,  to  intercept  its  courfe* 
Meanwhile  th'  event  and  dreadful  omen  lies 
Deep  wrapt  in  night,  nor  feen  by  human  eyes. 
One  chief  in  fafety  mull  return  alone, 
Through  woes«  and  blood,  and  daogcrs  yet  nn^ 
fcnoitni; 
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NOTES  UPON  THE  SIXTH  THEBAID  OF  STATIUS. 


Mr.  Drjrden,  in  his  excellent  preface  to  the  Eneid, 
takes  occaiion  to  quarrel  with  Statins,  and  calls 
the  prefent  book  an  ill-timed  and  unjudicious  Epi- 
fode.  f  wonder  fo  feyere  a  remark  could  pafs 
from  that  gentleman,  who  was  an  admirer  of  our 
author  even  to  fuperftition.  I  own  I  can  fcarce 
forgive  myfelf,  to  contradidl  fo  great  a  poet, 
and  fo  good  a  critic ;  talium  enim  wrorum  ut  ad- 
miratio  maxima^  ita  cenfura  digicilix.  However, 
the  prefent  cafe  may  admit  of  very  alleviating 
circumltances  It  may  be  replied  in  general,  that 
the  dcfign  of  this  book  was  to  give  a  refpite  to  the 
main  action,  introducing  a  mournful,  but  pleafant 
variation  from  terror  to  pity.  It  is  alfo  highly 
probable,  that  Statins  had  an  eye  to  the  funeral 
obfequies  of  Polydore  and  Anchifes,  mentioned  in 
the  third  and  fifth  books  pf  Virgil.  We  may  alfo 
look  upon  them  as  a  prelude,  opening  the  mind  by 
degrees  to  receive  the  miferie^  and  horror  of  a  fu- 
ture war.  This  is  intimated  in  fome  roeafure  by 
the  derivation  of  the  word  Archemorus. 

Be  fides  the  reafons  above  mentioned,  we  have 
a  fine  opportunity  of  remarking  upon  chief  of  the 
heroes  who  muft  make  a  figure  hereafter  ;  this  is 
reprefented  to  the  eye  in  a  lively  iketch  that  dif< 
tributes  to  each  perfon  his  proper  lights,  with 
great  advantage. 

It  muft  certainly  be  an  infinite  pleafure  to 
penife  the  molt  ancient  piece  of  hiftory  now  ex- 
tant, excepting  that  in  holy  fcripture.  This  re- 
mark muft  be  underftood  of  the  a^ion  of  the 
Thebaid  only,  which  Statius,  without  queftion, 
faithfully  recited  from  the  moft  authentic  chro- 
nicles in  his  own  age.  The  adlion  of  the  Iliad  and 
Odyfiey  happened  feveral  years  after.  This  is 
evident  from  Homer's  own  words.  Agamemnon, 
in  the  4th  Iliad,  recites  with  great  tranfport  the 
expedition  of  Tydeus :  and  Uiyfles  mentions  the 
ftory  of  Jocafta  (or  Epicafte,  as  he  calls  her)  in  a 
very  particular  manner.  It  is  in  his  defcent  to 
hell,  Odyfiey  XI. 

H  fiy/fc  i^\69  i^i|fly  tud^ftvm  ?«««, 
Trfiif. 

n^XXti  fitix\   •rm  Tg  fivr^H  •{/vfi/s;  tart- 

The  antiquity  of  the  Thebaid  may  be  confider- 
ed  alfo  in  another  view.  As  the  poet  was  oblig- 
ed to  conform  the  manners  of  his  heroes  to  the 
time  of  adlion,  we  in  juftice  ought  not  to  be  fo 
qtuch  (hocked  with  thofc  infulis  over  the  dead 


which  run  through  all  the  battles.   Tbi< 
a  little   the  barbarity  of  Tydeos,  wb. 
gnawing  the  head  of  his  enemy ;  ud  be  '^ 
of  Capaneu%  who   was   thunderftnick  >L! 
blafphemed  Jupiter.     Whoever  read*  t* 
of   Jolhua   and    Judges  will  find  1'  .: 
times  the  fame  favag6   fpirit  o£  i'^-x. 
fieri e, 

Ver.  4.  the  Nememan  Games\  \^'^ 
excufed  from  giving  a  long  accoar:.' 
mesean  games.     What  the  world  c 
differs  very  little  from  pedantry;  r.  - ' 
fible  many  an  honef^  man  may  defr- 
tat  ion  when  he  means  no  manner 
much  harder  it  is  to  conceal  knowie 
get  it.     The  beft  and   rooft  ancir. : 
now  extant  is  to  be  collected  from  \ 
in  general.   However,  I  rouHjuftt. '..:•' 
funeral  oration  fpoken  in  honour  of  ' 
as  it  is  mentioned  by  Clemens  Al:ur:'- 
his  Admonit.  ad  Gcntes. 

Vcr.  23.  The  youthful  Tailors  thus»>V- 
Their  arms  experience 


It  is  worth  while  here  to  take  ro*  f 
us*s  fi miles  in  general.     They  art  f-rt:  - 
per,  but  not  often :  a  common  fac  t  ' 
young  authors,  who  can  rejetl  ooth   . 
a  more  judicious  writer  at  the  faiuff  *> 
either  fupprefs  the  thought,  or  *t  r.. 
himfelf  with  a  metaphor.     I  am  vjX  \ 
miles  muft  feldom  be  ufed,  extt^^  (^' 
to  the  mind  fome  very  pleafing,  or  ftrs,".  * 
painting.     For    all  fimiles  are  dei  r . 
piAures)  whofe  only  beauty  proccfJ*  * 
celleoce  in  the  imagery.     In  thefe  cuts  .- 
muft  always  be  confultcd. 

Another  overfight  in  Statius,  ii  »»'^"' ' 
in  the  circumftances :  but  this  is  oi^ir,  * 
regularity  of  his  genius  which  wa*  ibo.f 
upon  particulars,  and  gave  ouly  ioc^^  '• " 
of  likenefs. 

If  a  tranflator  can  leave  out  facb  fi(^ 
other  pafiages)  in  Statius  as  arc  notprj^' 
out  violating  the  context :  or  if  he"'''-'' 
of  their  defers  in  a  very  lliort  cooip*  '• ' 
he  ought.  Though  tbcfc  libertio  *'•  '•' 
taken  with  more  curreCl  writcn. 

Vcr.  31.  Swift  from  mankind  ihcfx?"*'  •  ' 
bers  flew. 

This  place  is  not  tranflated  ew^^l'*'' '"  -^ 
ter,  nor  indeed  would  our  language  ^^  \  ^ 
original  is  extremely  poetical,  tml  <>m^'' 
to  the  beft  paintings  in  thofe  timo* 

cornu  fugiebat  fumous  iw  '• 


For  Somnus  (or  flcep)  was  re prtif-'';''''  ^ ' 
pouring  dews  out  of  a  hum,  ovtf  t-  '* 
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Ur 


;eping  pcrfon.  Statius  alludes  to  this  ia  an- 
paffage,  upon  the  lame  occafion. 

— -cornu  pcrfuderat  omni. 

remark  I  owe  to  Ladanttus,  who  has  giTen 
i  only  tolerable  comment  upon  Siatius.  Care 
een  taken  to  read  him  entirely  over,  though 
tie  purpofe.  His  note)  are  learned,  fliort, 
tear,  but  feldom  poetical.  Moft  of  them  are 
he  old  Scholia  upon  Homer,  explaining  one 
by  another.  He  is  full  of  apoltrophes  and 
mations,  yet  give^  no  reafons.  Such  as  ex- 
tc  diSutn  .'  pi^um  egregie  /  &.c. 

-1.  Meanwhile  AdraHus  bears  the  friendly 

part, 
with  kind  words  confoles,  &c. 

laucer,  who  was  perhaps  the  grcateft  port 
ng  the  moderns,  has  tranflated  thcfe  verfes  al- 
:  word  for  word  in  his  Knight*s  Tale.  I  Ihall 
.e  this  remark  once  for  all :  As  nothing  parti- 
inzcs  the  fine  pafiages  in  Homer  mure  than 
t  Virgil  vouchCafed  to  imitate  them  :  fo  fcarce 
thing  can  exalt  the  reputation  ofStatiushigh- 
than  the  verbal  imitations  of  our  great  coun- 
nan.  I  prefer  this  to  a  volume  of  criticifms; 
man  would  imitate,  what  he  tould  exceed. 

r.  70.  Inwqven  on  the  pall,  young  Linus  lay 
Q  lonely  woods 

Jnus  was  the  fon  of  Apollo,  and  the  nymph 
mathe.  No  pi<flure  could  be  introduced  with 
re  propriety  ;  his  death  was  almoft  exadlly  the 
le  with  that  of  Archemorus.  The  ilory  is  re- 
ed  at  large  by  Adrailus  in  the  fir  ft  Thebaid ; 
1  admirably  tranflated  by  Mr.  Pojie. 

How  mean  a  fate,  unhappy  child  !  is  thine  ? 
^h  !  how  unworthy  thofe  of  race  divine  ? 
On  flowery  herbs  in  fomc  green  covert  laid. 
His  bed  the  ground,  his  canopy  the  fliade. 
He  mixes  with  the  bleating  lambs  his  cries; 
While  the  rude  Twain  his  rural  mufic 
To  call  foft  flumbcrson  his  infant  eyes. 
Yet  cv'n  in  thofe  obfcurc  abodes  to  live, 
Was  more,  alas  !  than  cruel  fate  would  give  ! 
For  on  the  grafly  verdure  as  he  lay, 
And  breathM  the  freflinefs  of  the  rifmg  day, 
Devouring  dogs  the  helplefs  infant  tore. 
Fed  on  his  trembling  limbs,  and  lapt  the  gore. 

CT.  90.  The  pious  mother  thus,  deceived  too  late 
ike  her  fond  fpoufe— 

I  fcarce  ever  met  with  a  more  incoherent  paf. 
Lgc  than  this,  in  any  author.  The  lenfe  is  fine, 
nd  eifiiy  apprehended  by  the  context :  the  words 
te  ubfcurc  tu  a  taulc,  and  the  traafitioo  too  fud- 
tn  and  violent. 

Namque  illi  £c  pharetras,  brevioraque  tela  di- 

carat 
Feftinus  voti  patei ,  infontcfqac  fagittas. 
J  •'"  tunc  &.  n(>ia  flabulis  dc  i,cnte  probatos 
In  noiDcn  palVcbaf  cquos,  cinctufque  fonantcs, 
Arniaque  majofes  expe^atura  lacertos — 
^pcb  avidar  \  quas  uon  in  nomer.  crcdula  veftes 
^^fic' at  ftudiv  r  t<.z. 


■»uv, 

\  cries;  "J 
tries,     % 

5-  J 


Spes  avidjt  muft  certainly  be  fpoken  of  the  mo* 
ther,  or  elfe  credula  has  nothing  to  igree  with. 
In  fhort,  it  muft  never  be  defended,  but  by  one  of 
thefe  two  excufes,  either  that  Statius  left  his  po- 
em unfiniflied,  or  that  the  verfe  immediately  pre- 
ceding is  now  loft.  It  might  mean  perhaps  00 
more  than  this,  **  Thus  too  was  the  unhappy  mo- 
"  ther  deceived  1  With  what  cure — Stc."  This 
confideration  clears  the  fenfe,  and  folves  all  ob- 
jctflions  at  once.  However  'tis  a  mere  conjedbnre, 
and  may  be  truer  to  the.  author*s  reputation,  rh*" 
his  firft  meaning. 

All  grave  readers  will  rcjeft  this  as  a  whimGcal 
young  man's  notion ;  nor  do  I  lay  any  ftrefs  iipon 
it.  To  fliow  I  can  be  ferious  upon  occafion,  I 
fliall  juft  refer  them  to  Virgil's  Third  Georgic, 
where  will  be  found  a  tranfition  from  horfes  to 
cows,  as  obfcure  almoft  as  this  in  Statius. 

Grunovius  (without  any  authority)  thinks  we 
fliould  vtzAfpes  avidi,  inftead  of  avida,  ftill  pre- 
fcrving  the  context,  and  referring  credula  XQfpes> 
I  cannot  approve  of  this  emendation  for  many 
reafons ;  we  at  once  lofc  half  the  beauty.  Bc- 
lldes,  the  repetition  oii,i  notnen  would  be  tauto- 
logy, if  it  did  not  refer  to  another  jjerfon :  nor 
can  urgere  wjles  be  fo  ptoperly  applied  to  the 
father. 

Whoever  reads  this  pofitivc  Dutchman*s  Preface 
to  Am  mi  an  us  Marcel  linus,  will  never  thiak  him 
to  be  a  man  of  fenfe  or  candour. 

Ver.  ig8.  Stretch 'd  o*er  the  ground  the  tow'ring 
oaks  were  feen,  Alc. 

This  dcfcription  is  inimitably  beautiful,  and  I 
might  fpcitd  a  whole  page  in  admirations.  'Twere 
eaiy  alfo,  by  drawing  parallel  places  (a  common, 
but  unfair  pradlice),  to  prefer  Statins  to  all  the 
ancients  and  moderns.  Moft  of  the  poets  have 
excrcifed  their  genius  upon  thb  occafion;  par- 
ticularly Ovid  in  the  loth  book  of  h»  Mctamor- 
phofis. 

yon  Chaonis  abfuit  arbos, 
Non  nemus  Hcliadum,  non  frondibus  efculos 

altis : 
Non  tilia  molles,  non  fagu5,  &  innuba  laurus, 
Et  coryli  fragiles,  8c  fraxinus  utilis  halti.s, 
Enodifque  abie»,  curvataque  glandibus  ilex, 
Et  platanus  genialis,  acerque  culoribus  impar, 
Amnicolarquc  llmul  falices,  &  aquatica  lotos. 

As  alfo  Claudian,*  in  the  rape  of  Proferpinii 
Book  II  Chaucer  feems  to  have  a  particular  eye 
to  this  paflage  throughout  all  his  poems.  See  hit 
Knight*s  rale,  the  Aflcmbly  of  Fowls,  and  Coih- 
plaint  of  the  Black  Knight.  1  am  alfo  nmch 
pleafed  to  find  this  paflage  finely  imitated  by  two 
other  of  our  ancient  Englith  poets.  I  fliall  fiift 
cite  Fairfax,  who  underftood  the  harmony  of 
numbers  better  than  any  pcrfon  then  living,  ex- 
cept Spcnfcr.  All  t*.c  world  knows  his  excellent 
vcrfion  (or  paraph rafe  rather)  of  Taflb'*  Giemfa^ 
lem  I'bfrata.  I'he  other,  whom  I  mean,  is  Air. 
Drnyton,  whofe  Fairy-tale  is  a  maftcrpiece  in 
thofe  grotcfque  writings. 

Down  fall  thr  favred  palms,  and  aflies  wild—. 
The  fuu'ral  cyprcfs,  holly  ever  greeiu 
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The  weeping  fir,  thick  beech,  and  Tailing 
pine, 
The  married  elid  fell  with  hb  fmitful  vine ; 
yht  ihooter-ycw,  the  broad -lea  v*d  fycamore. 
The  barren  platane,  and  the  walnut  found  i 
The  myrrh  that  her  foul  (in  doth  ftiii  deplore. 
The  alder,  owner  of  all  wat'rilh  ground, 
Sweet  juniper,  whofe  fliadow  hurteth  fore, 
Froud  cedar ;  oak,  the  king  of  forefts  crowned* 

Fairfax* 

The  tufted  cedar,  and  the  branching  pine  . .  . 
Under  whofe  coTert,  (thus  divinely  made) 
Phoebus*  green  laurel  flouri(h*d  in  the  (hade ;' 
?air  Venus*  myrtle.  Mars  his  warlike  fir, 
Minerva*s  olive,  and  the  weeping  myrrh ; 
The  patient  palm  that  (trives  in  fpite  of  hate. 
The  poplar  to  Alcides  confecrate,  dec. 

Drattok. 

t 

.  I  a(k  pardon  for  the  tedioufnefs  of  this  note,  and 
ihe  reader  in  juftice  ought  to  acknowledge  I  writ 
it  to  gratify  my  pleafure,  rather  than  my  vanity  ; 
and  furely  no  perfon  who  has  the  leaft  tafte  can  be 
difpleafed  with  fo  much  variety.  I  infift  only  to 
produce  one  defcription  more  out  of  Statius.  The 
verfes  are  extremely  natural,  and  carry  fomething 
with  them  as  awful  and  venerable  as  the  fubjedl. 

Sylva  capax  sevi^  validaque  incnrva  fene^ft, 

iEternum  intonfz  frondis,  ftat  pervia  nullis 

Solibus. 

Subter  opaca  quies,  vacuufd^fue  filentia  fervat 

Horror,  8c  cxdufx  pallet  mala  lucis  imago> 

Kcc  caret  umbra  Deo. 

Thebaid  IV. 
* 
Ver.  X31.  Sacred  to  heav*D  and  hell  the  mourners 
rear 
Two  mafly  altars 

It  may  be  afked  why  the  Grecians  raifed  two 
altars.  Ladtantius  anfwers  that  one  only  was  fur 
Archemorus,  and  tbe  other  for  the  ferpent  that 
killed  htm. 

If  the  reader  fuppofes  this  to  be  too  much  ho- 
r.oiir  for  the  latter,  it  muft  be  remembered,  that 
thofp  creatures  were  almofl  always  ef^cemed  by 
the  ancients,  as  facred  to  fome  deity.  But  Sta- 
tius mentions  this  in  particular.  See  the  death  of 
Archemorus,  In  the  5th  Thebaid. 

— -Nemoris  facer  horror  Achsi 
Erigitur  Serpens. 

And  a  little  afterwards, 

— Inachio  fanAtim  dix^re  Tonanti 


Agricolg 

So  Virgil,  fpcaking  of  the  two  ferpents  that 
11  r angled  Laocoon,  J£neid  (he  ad. 

Their  ta(k  perform*d,  the  ferpents  quit  their 

And  to  the  tow*r  of  Pallas  make  their  way : 
Couch*d  at  her  feet  they  lie  protected  there 
Xy  hec  Urge  buckkr,  and  protended  fpear. 


Ver.  137.— In  monmfulibaifis 
The  mufic  of  the  Phrygian  fi£e  coxplcs. 

The  Phrygian  meafare  in  mnic  vs  3^  -.: 
of,  to  call  the  fpirits  of  the  drceafcd  be  tL »-. 
Pelops  was  the  firft  perfon  who  infecsdc^  :*. 
it  to  the  lyre,  and  from  him  it  came  la  Oil-*, 
ans. 

4 

Ver.  X47.  Behind  Hypfypile^s{bft(sawsis« 
Silent,  and  faft 

Nothing  can  be  more  finely  hAfii  thi  *- 
chara^er  of  Hypfypile  ;  it  feems  a  pensc  »::* 
of  beauty  in  diftreis.     Her  very  fiknce  aura- 
She  knows  her.  innocence,  but  mofi  as^  ~ 
word  to  defend  it.     She  moves  a)oa{:«r>' 
the  very  lad  of  them  all,  while  evwyrat.' 
threaten  and  accofe  her.    ^nd  evoeri :.. 
there  is  ftill  a  dejected  fweetneft,  in-'ci 
confufion  that  (cannot  be  expreffei  «»■«« 
how  to  make  the  reader  any  ways  led.  ^ 
own  images,  except  I  refer  him  totbrr£>v 
Brifeis  in  Homer^s  firft  1  liad,  sn^  the  piJ:  - 
figambis  in  Darius^s  tent* 
.   This  puts  me.  in  mind  of  fome  &ae  tJ.'^  ' 
Spenfer,  though  upon  t.  different  ocuCrt.  •■ 
I  mean  is  the  Uience  and  coofufioa  ti  ^'' 
when  the  red-crofs  knight  difcoven  iic  '^  * 
lady,  and  inquires  after  her  adveoruro. 

Thereat  fiie  fighing  foftly,  had  no  ^^'' 
To  ff/^ak  a  while,  ne  ready  anfwet  ca- 
But  with  heart-thrilling  throbs,  aa<  - 

ftow'r. 
As  if  (he  had  a  £ever-fit,  did  quakf, 
And  ev'ry  dainty  limb  with  horror  ihw 
And  ever  and  ^non  the  rofie  red 
Flaih'd  through  her  face,  as  it  had  lias*  - 
Of  lightning,  through  bright  beaveo  n.^* 
Fairy  Qvkkk,  Lib.  III. t.- 

See  alfo  the  lame  canto,  fianza  the  ipx. 

Ver.  15^,  Speech  of  Eurydice. 

Statius  has  equally  Ibown  his  condocl  r 
fpeech  of  Eurydice.     She  isiojurrd,  lo^-'^ 
deferves  a  liberty  to  refent  it.    She  ca»J-'»  * 
repents,  (he  heightens  her  misfortvm,  ^" 
feems  to  wonder  why  providenrc  do^-^  - 
them.    This  flie  aggravates  by  cooBif':  ' 
profperity  of   her  neiglibours,  wb^b  »^-* 
•givei  the  d^peft  remorfe  in  all  iiBiclia:^  ^ 
thing  can  be  finer  than  thefe  two  lift  V*^-   ' 
They  arife  immediately  from  hamsn  nit-' 
give  a  Kvcly  pidure  of  fetf-refpff ,  ^  ' 
gence  to  our  own  frsilties.     Whu  follv'^- 
abrupt  and  violent ;  file  draws  the  wi^^  ^ 
mifery  in  the  moft  difagfeeable  cc's^^  f 
her  treacherous,  negligent,  and  ewe  ^^  ' 
gratitude  or  pity. 

Ver.  X85.  Whofe  hands  fuftaioM  tli»,  »^  *^ 
mufic  charm*d» 
Whofe  eye  oVrfaw  thee 

I  am  far  from  being  difgnfted  wit^  ^^''" 
particularities  that  attend  the  taoA  ^f-- ' 
noble  ^flSoas.    l<^9thing  has  a  UtV'  ^'' 
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or  paintio^  An  incident  may  be  fmall, 
the  I'amc  time  not  trifling.  This  put$  me 
id  of  an  obfervation  in  Longinus :  it  is  made. 
Sappho's  love-ode,  tranliated  afterwards  by 
us.  '*  The  poetefs  (fays  he)  has  aflembled 
b  admirable  ikill  all  tlie  little  accidents  to 
t  paffion.  Her  heart  beau  faft,  her  tongue 
nblesy  her  fi^ht  feems  to  fwim,  and  her  co- 
r  vanilhes  all  in  one  moment.** 
is  tonfufion  fuits  admirably  well  with  the 
ering  irrefblations  of  the  foul  upon  fuch  oc- 
.s. 

LoHGiKus,  Chap.  viii. 

309.  So  wheo  the  holy  pricft  with  curious 

eyes 
oms  feme  fair  heifer. 

Quft  not  forget  that  Statins  has  copied  this 
i  from  Lucretius.  *Tis  hard  to  fay  which  is 
note  excellent.  Lucretius's  lin^s  are  thefe, 
r  he  has  defcribed  the  young  heifer  flaiu  in 
ificfc. 

At  mater  irir ideis  faltus  orbata  peragrans^ 
mnia  convifens  oculis  loca,  fi  que  at  ufquam 
sofpicere   amifluna  foetum,  completque  que- 

relis 
rondiferum  nerous  adfifteos,  ft  crebra  reviiit 
d  ftabulum,  dciiderio  perfixa  juvenci, 
Ion  tenerte  (kUces,  atque  herbae  rore  vigentes 
luminave  uUa  queunt  fammis  labentia  ripis 
'blcdlare  animum,  fubitamque  avertere  curam: 
tec  vitulorum  aliflc  fpecies  per  pabula  laeta 
)erivare  queunt  alid,  curave  levare. 

Lib.  ii. 

'.  217.  The  father  n»w  unbares  his  rcv'rend 

head  ; 
lis  filver  locks  he  ficatters  o'er  the  dead. 

Pbe  praAice  of  catting  o6f  the  hair,  and  ftrew- 
it  over  the  deceafedy  was  io  common  with  the 
lents,  that  all  teftimonies  are  needlefs.  It  pre- 
Is  among  the  Sclavopians  to  this  day,  who  (as 
id  Bufbeque  obferves  inhis  Epiftles),  neque  mo- 
fapiiioj,  fed  etiam  fupereUia  Jibi  (in  iufiu) 
nttnt.  •" 

T.  3 IT.  If  Jove*s  almighty  wifdom  can  deceive, 
Cur&M  is  the  man  who  fondly  will  believe  ! 

This  apoftrophe  contains  a  fine  pidlure  of  ho- 

tn  nature   in  diftrefs.     Heaven  itfelf*  cannot 

ape  our  cenfure  :  its  unerring  juitice  is  called 

to  queftion,  and  we  fancy  more  to  be  inflidled 

>  05  than  we  ought  to  fuflfer. 

Much  of  this  kind  is  the  fpeech  of  Afius  in  Ho- 

er*s  xath  Iliad.     Eultathius  makes  a  very  moral 

mark  upon  it,  which  I  (hall  tranfcribe,  as  I  find 

admirably  tranliated  to  my  hands.  <*  The  fpaech 

of  Alius  it  very  extravagant:    He    exclaims 

ftgainft  Jupiter  for  a  breach  of  promife,  not  be- 

caufe  be  had  broken  his  word,  but  becaufe  he 

had  not  fulfilled  his  own  vain  imaginations. 

'Hiis  condua,  though  very  blameable  in  Afiui, 

IS  very  natural  to  perfons  under  difappoint- 

tntnts,  who  are  ever  ready  to  blame  heaven, 

»nd  turn  their  miifortuoes  into  %  crime."  Thus 

"  Euftaihiua, 

Vol.  IX. 


.£nea5  (whofe  chief  charatflcr  is  piety)  could 
not  help  accufing  men  and  gods  when  he  lofb 
Crcufa.  1  hough  in  juftice  to  Virgil  it  ought  to 
be  obfcrvcd,  that  he  foftens,  or  rather  dilapprovcs 
of  the  impiety  at  the  fame  time ;  for  fo  the  word 
amtns  muft  be  underftood. 

Quem  non  incufavi,  amens,  hominumque  dco- 
nunque  ? 

,  As  this  note  is  capable  of  very  ferious  reflec- 
tions,  it  may  not  perhaps  be  amtfs  to  look  a  little 
into  the  holy  fcriptures.  The  impatience  of  Job's 
wife,  as  alfo  the  diffidence  and  irrefolutions  of 
David  in  the  Ixxiii  pi'alm,  are  extraordinary  in- 
ftances  of  this  fort.  But  Jeremiah  carries^  it  yet 
farther :  He  proceeds  to  an  expollulation  with  his 
Maker.  "  Let  me  talk  with  thee,  O  Lord,  of  thy 
••  judgments.  Thou  haft  .planted  (the  wicked) 
*•  yea,  they  have  taken  root:  they  grow,  yea, 
"  they  bring  forth  fruit.  But  thou,  O  Lord, 
"  Jtnowell  me,  thou  haft  feen  me,  and  tried  my 
**  heart  towards  thee.  I  havefarfaken  my  houfe, 
"  fitc."     Chap  xii.  i,a,  3,6t  8, 

Ladlantius  folves  the  exti  avaganceof  thi$  fpeech 
bf  Lycurgus  very  oddly,  by  a  refledlion  on  his 
priefthood.  His  words  are  thefe  :  **  Priefts  may 
"  be  as  angry  as  they  will,"  for  fo  muft  he  be 
underftood  accordinji:  to  the  purport  of  the  origi- 
nal. I  much  4]ueftion  whether  his  name -fake 
would  have  allowed  this  concefTion  to  the  clergy  : 
and  if  the  tranflator  may  have  leave  to  give  hit 
opinion,  he  thinks  them  to  have  lefs  need  of  it, 
than  any  other  part  of  the  nation. 

Ver.  271.  Nine  times  his  courfe  bright  Lucifer 
bad  roU'd, 
And  eT*ning  Vefper  deck'd  his  rays  with  gold. 

This  particularity  is  fo  far  from  being  orna- 
mental, that  it  preferves  a  valuable  piece  of  anti« 
quity  ;  namely,  the  dofing  of  the  funeral  games 
after  nine  days  end :  which  ceremony  the  old 
Romans  called  Novemdialia» 

Bernartxus. 

Ver.  ap7.  High  o'er  the  people  wrought  with 
lively  grace, 
Shine  the  fair  glories  of  their  ancient  race. 

I  do  not  remember  any  thing  more  noble,  or  ju- 
dicious tlian  this  hiftorical  pidlure.  The  defcrip- 
tion  of  a  Ihield  was  already  worn  out :  it  was  im- 
poffible  to  add  any  thing  of  moment  after  Homer 
and  Virgil.  Nor  is  it  introduced  merely  for  or- 
nament ;  it  contains  no  lefs  than  the  ftory  of  their 
anceftors,  magnanimum  /cries  oMtiqaa  parentttm. 
Its  effedb  are  vifible :  to  infpire  them  with  cou- 
rage in  the  funeral  games.  Befidcs,  it  happily 
avoids  moft  of  the  objeAions  that  have  been  made 
againft  the  fliields  of  Achilles  and  ^neas.  Its 
fize  anfwers  all  multiplicity  of  figures  ;  and  even 
every  figure  bears  a  plain  reference  to  the  fubjeA 
of  ad^ion.  The  rules  of  painting  are  exa6lly  pfe- 
ferved :  we  have  not  only  a  contraft  of  pailions 
in  different  peKons,  but  variety  of  place  in  each 
diftinA  compartiment. 

It  is  reafonable  to  think  our  author  defignei 
this  ai  ft  compliment  to  a  common  ceremony  tbtn 
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among  the  Romans,  who  ufed  at  all  folemn  fu- 
nerals to  carry  before  the  corpfe  ot  the  deceafed 
the  piiSlures  of  their  anceftors.  Thus  Horace, 
£pode  the  8th. 

Funus  atque  iinagiaet 

Ducunt  triuisphalcs  tuum. 

Sec  alfo  Cicero's  oration  for  Milo,  and  the  35th 
book  of  Pliny.  Perhaps  Statius  owed  the  firit 
hint  of  his  hiftorical  picture  to  the  cuftom  we 
t)onr  mention. 


Ver.  324. 


•Brave  Choraebus  lifts  his  bleediiig 


hands-— 

La<^antias  gives  two  meanings  to  this  hemyf' 
tic ;  the  venerable  or  undaunted  figure  of  Choras- 
bus.  I*have  chofcn  the  lattc;-,  becaufe  it  agrets 
beft  with  his  charadler  io  the  firll  Thebaid.  The 
itory  is  too  long  to  be  tranfcribed. 

Ver.  331.   Here  Bclus'  fons  at  Hymen's  altars 
(land, 
And  join  with  hearts  averfe  the  friendly  hand. 

The  contra^  of  Danaus  and  Egyptus  is  too 
well  known  to  be  repeate/l.  However,  tor  the 
fake  of  the  curious,  1  Oiall  not  pafs  by  the  Epillle 
of  Hypermnettra  to  Linus,  and  fome  remarkable 
paiTages  in  Pindar's  ninth  E^thian  Ode.  Statius 
feems  pleafed  with  this  flory,  and  has  chofen  it  in 
another  place  to  ornament  the  n>ield  of  Hippo- 
medon.  There  is  fomething  very  mafterly  in  the 
exprellion.  and  the  Tout-enjt inkle  makes  a  fine 
piece  of  night-painting. 

— r — huraeros,  &  pe<^ora  latd 
Flamitieus  orbis  habet— — vivit  in  auro 
No3(  Danai,  fonte^  furiarum  lampade  nigdl 
Quinquaginta  ardent  thal&mi,  pater  ipfc  cru- 
entis  [fcs. 

In  foribus,  landatqae  nefas>  atque  infpictt  en- 

Thebaid  IV. 

Ver.  349.  Swift  flew  the  rapid  car,  and  left  be- 
hind 
The  noife  of  tempcfts,  and  the  wings  of  wind* 

Thefe  verfes  ist  fomewh&t  too  bold  in  the 
original. 

— -Hupn^re  reli<n:a 
Nubila,  certantes  Euriquc  Notique  fequuntur. 

Whoever  trandates  Statius  muft  have  liberty  to 
foften  fome  of  thefe  hyperboles.  Yet  l«a(5lantiu9 
was  of  another  opinion,  who  admires  this  place  in 
the  true  fpirit  of  criticifm.  Divine  difium  f  dfdit 
Hits  ^iBorue  votum^  fedadcmit  effcSfum,  His  re- 
mark is  not  worth  tranilating. 

Ver  ^53.  So  fad  Apollo  with  a  boding  figh 
Told  his  fond  child 

We  may  perceive  fomething  very  remarkable 
in  this  fimile,  not  wtthont  a  fine  cummiferation 
for  tmhappy  Polynice*.  Inftead  of  accufing  the 
raftmefs  or  folly  of  Phwton,  all  is  attributed  to 
fatal  deftiny.  As  murh  as  to  fay,  Polynices  loft 
not  the  race  thronch  his  owii  impmdence,  but  by 
the  interpotition  of  a  deity. 


Ver.  431    Admeftis^  Ufe,  \it\X\A  j. 
chiefly  to  the  ftory  of  .*lcefte,  Adaftt.*.  r- 
who  was  fo  honourable,  it  feems,  » t<. U^.  1 
her  own  life  to  atone  for  her  hufinri'i.   ^-; 
makes  an  agreeable  ufe  of  this  feoik  pL::'* 

fpedlant  fabeuntem  fata  maiib 
Alceitea.  LacTixnti. 

Euripides  has  written  a  tragedy  apattf  r 
Hon.    I  am  afraid  few  oiodera  ladies  1%.:  r 
fuch  an  example,  but  indeed  haAnnbi^s:: 
altered  fince  the  -days  of  Admciav  lu  ji 
that  Statius  takes  notice  of  the  dett^  ■ '  .1 
in  his  Sylva,  intituled,  The  Tein  .i 
lib.   iii.     I  the  rather  cite  this  yxz  -w 
contains  fome  fine  ftrokes  of  humu~  :■  • 
atfet^ion.     Of  the  /ame  nature  is  L2I  -v  * 
Patrem.     I  wonder  thefe  two  wox-i  - 
have  never  yet  been  traailated. 

Ver.  4/4.  "  Th*   impatient  cowir.  V 

every  vein, 
**  And  pawing  feem  to  beat  rhefV-*  ' 
"  The  Talcs,  the  floods  appear  alrf-:*  * 
«*  And  ere  they  ftart,  a  thoufaod  tr^^ 

The  Latin  of  thefe  verfes  is  woour* 
as  Mr.  Dryden  acknowledges  io  i^-p' 
Du  Frefnoy.     He  cites  them  as  a  tne  ^'i 
our  author. 

Stare  adco  miferum  eft,  pereuntTt*:-*' 
Ante  fugam,  abrememque  fcrit  ^:.>-  H 
campum. 

Which  would  coft  me,  fays  he,  ank«:-s^ 
late,   there   is  fo  much  beaiHv  in  t'r/     ^ 
Since  that,  Mr.  Pope   ba^  imitatni  ti     1 
almoin  verbatim  in  his   Wirdfor-FLri  t 
thought  fit  to  transfer  them  hither,  r.'  "' 
expofe  my  oWn  weaknefs.    Incwr^i. 
mortified  before ;  I  Juil  know  how  to  v. 
and  to  defpile  myfeif !     The  reader  ov. 
cd,  I  dur/l  not  prefume  to  do  this «"" 
gentleman's  confent,  who  not  only  fty^ 
to  ufe  his  tranflation,  but  alfo  to  t^w 
cumflances  that  might  not  ca^Tef^■c^ 
original.    I  remember  a  paper  in  tb^ ' 
that  confifts  chiefly  o^  parallel  defer:- 
this  occafion ;  and  thither  I  retcr  the  v  ' 

Balde  the  Jefuit  has  fome  bold  1'  ■ 
ode  whofe  title  1  forget,  thoujrbit  i««  ' 
ly  in  imitation  of  the  war-horfr  i»  J>  -  ^ 
tion  this,  purely  to  do  juftice  to  ih  t  »-  * 
mory,  who,  ootwithflaoding  fowe  «t. 
came  nearer  to  the  fpirit  and  ahrvfU.  ^ 
dar,  than  any  of  his  cootemporanti. 

Ver.  6co.  Earth  openinj  fecm'd  t?  r^\ 
fatal  fign  ?) 

Becauie  Amphiartus  was  altenr«ni*t'  '*  *' 
lowed  under  ground.  Sec  tbc  latui  c-- "  * 
feventh  Thebaid. 

Ilium  ingens  hanrit  fpecus,  el  tri'vCrr  ;*"  J 
Mergit  equos :  non  aima  mi&Uf  ^*  ^'' 

mi  fit 
Sicttt  erat,  rcAos  defcn  ia  Tirtints^ 
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rpcxitqne  cadens  caelum,  campumque  coire 
^emuit 

ike  this  to  be  one*  of  the  mod  noble  defcrip- 
I  ever  met  with  in  any  language. 

^39.  Loud  fliouts  each  chief  that  from  high 

Elis  leads 
i  native  train,  8cc. 

ave  opened  this  paflage  a  little,  but  with 
efped  to  geography.  Sec  the  fourth  Thcb. 
^ina  Elis,  dcmijfa  Pifa. 

^49.  Lives  there  a   warrior  in  the  world 

of  fame, 
)0  never  heard  of  Atalanta^s  name } 

e  commentators  are  all  mighty  merry  upon 
verfes.  It  feems  Statius  has  confounded  the 
y  of  Atalanta  (there  being  tw6  of  that 
)  aud  takes  the  wife  of  Hippomenes  for  that 
lops ;  the  fam»us  racer  in  days  of  yore,  ThiJ, 
l>:y,  is  a  ^p markable -overfigfat,  and  "very  few 
CO)  can  hearti  Jy  forgive  it.  The  matter  is 
Iv  wouh  debate  :  Poets  were  never  thought 
•  ilc.  Whoevcrr  jreads  the  critical  difcourfe 
the  Iliad,  will  find  many  errors  even  in  Ho- 
;  thoaoVi  not  fo  many  as  La  Motte  fancied. 
>ot!e,  Cicero,  and  Dionyfius  of  Halicarnairus, 
fciilora  right  in  their  quotations.  Macrobiui 
that  Virgil  ran  into  many  palpable  midakcs, 
y  to  difengage  himfelf  from  too  much  exa<i>- 
and  to  imitate  Homer.  Moof.  la  Mothc  le 
:rhas  written  an  entire  treatife  upon  thisfub- 
and  I  think  it  worth  reading,  merely  as  a 
iCraiion  for  human  vanity, 
deference  to  the  abdve  mentioned  criticifm, 
Jght  fit  to  leave x)ut,i>f/?^fiVi  cun£iis  indepren- 
ocij ;  for  there  lies  all  theconfuHon. 
tr.  7^6.  Fcot-rare.]  I  muft  own,  I  think  this 
'ace  an  inimitible  piece  of  poetry.  The  de- 
itfclf  is  equally  aj  juft ;  the  circumftanccs 
tps  are  more  beautiful  than  thofe  upon  the 
fubje^  in  the  Greek  or  Roman  poet.  Had 
as  given  the  prize  to  Idas  (than  which  no- 
vvMs  more  eafy),  I  cannot  but  think  the  mo- 
ould  have  been  highly  defective.  Yet  £u- 
» in  Virgil  wins  the  race  by  downright  frau- 
'ce.  In  the  dcfcriptive  v^rt^  our  author  bor- 
nothing  con(iderable  fiom  either  of  the  above 
pocti.  .  I  wifli  he  had  taken  one  circum- 
^  fiu;n  Homer,  which  pieafe&  me  much.  It 
i  palTage  where  UiyiVes  follows  Ajax  : 

His  toe  he  plies, 

»d  treads  each  footllep,  e'er  the  duit  can  rife. 

999'  Thu^  in  fome  Aorm  the  broken  bil- 
lows rife 
»und  the  vaft  rock 

IS  with  great  judgment  the  poet  introduces 
Which  admirably  paitits  the  fize  and 


Im.le. 


Jveablenels  of  Capaneun.  I  have  endeavour- 
'  give  it  this  turn,  adding  the  epithet  vaft,  to 
Rthcn  the  idea.  A  tranAator  can  feldom  do 
"thor  this  juftice,  and  I  fee  no  reafons  agaiu(l 
the  deviation  exceeds  not  one  word  .  How- 
» ^i  U  nwnifcft  the  original  alludes  only  to  the 


i^oife  and  fudden  overflowing  of  the  waters.  It  is 
impuffible  to  give  a  more  lively  image  of  Alcida- 
mas.  Statins  has  comprifed  himfelf  alfo  into  a 
fliorter  compafs  than  ufual,  that  the  mind  might 
not  be  too  much  fufpended  in  the  midft  of  fo  im- 
portant an  acfli^n.  Befides  there  is  a  particular 
beauty  in  the  verfificatiou :  it  feems  to  run  by 
ftarts,  fli'ort  and  violent : 

AfTilit,  ut  prxceps  cumulo  fat  it  unda,  minaces 
In  fcopulos,  et  fra(fla  rcdit 

Ver.  9^5.  The  fight  of  the  at/fus,]  I  have  tak- 
en notice  in  the  Foot-race,  that  Statius  has  varied 
from  Virgil  with  admirable  judgment.  The  fame 
may  be  advanced  here  in  refpedt  to  Homer,  who, 
in  his  fight  of  the  cseftus,  rewards  infolence  and 
pride,  inftead  of  punjfhing  them.  There  is  an  es« 
acfl  parity  of  chara^er  between  Capaneas  and 
£peus :  but  not  the  fame  fucjceii.  The  boafter 
in  this  place  meets  with  the  mod  manifeft  difad- 
vantage  :  A  great  improvement  of  the  moraL 

Upon  the  whole,  it  may  be  required  I  Ihould 
attempt  fomething  like  a  cbmparifon  between  the 
defcriptioni  of  this  game  in  Homer,  Virgil,  and 
Statins.-  To  fpeak  my  own  fentiments,  I  cannot 
but  prefer  the  latter,  not  only  for  its  greater  va- 
riety of  incidents^  but  for  the  charadler  of  arro- 
gance, which  is  wrought  up  to  much  more  per- 
leilion  :  it  was  this  they  all  laboured  at.  Capa^ 
neus  is  fo  far  blinded  with  his  own  admiration, 
that  he  ftill  fancies  himfelf  the  conqueror,  though 
the  odds  appeared  vifibly  againft  him ;  fo  apt  is 
pride  to  magnify.  This  is  fui)eradded  to  the  cha- 
ra<flers  in  Homer  and  Virgil,  and  X  think  it  a  mofl: 
natural  improvement. 

Ver.  994.  The  mountatn-cyprefs  thus,  that  ^rm* 
ly  ftood 
From  age  to  age— — 

Originally, 

II le  autem  Alpini  veluti  regiila  cttprefliis  , 
Verticis — 

I  have  read  in  one  of  our  modem  critics,  or  in 
fome  book  of  travels,  that  no  cyprelTes  grow  upodi 
the  Alps.  1'he  author  upon  this  takes  occafion 
to  fall  foul  upon  an  eminent  Roman  poet,  and 
wonders  at  his  ignorance.  It  is  no  matter  wher6 
I  met  with  this  remark,  it  not  being  of  mucli 
coufequence  :  Yet  i  thought  fit  to  leave  out  Al- 
pinus«  and  added  a  more  indefinite  epithet. 

Since  my  writing  this  iu>te,  I  chanced  to  read 
Bernirtius^s  comment  upon  Statius.  He  ii 
much  chagrined  at  this  overfight.  As  a  fp^cimen 
of  his  humanity  and  tafte  for  criticifm,  I  Ihall 
tranfcribe  hib  own  words  at  length  ;  **  Attigit  at 
**  videtur  Papinius  hie  guttam  i  flumine  Lethes* 
«*  Nam  in  Alpibus  nufquam  cuprelfi :  nifi  forte 
"  fpeciem  pro  genere  poi'uit,  quod  non  inepte  af« 
*'  firmare  polTumus.** 

Ver.  1006    Not  half  fo  bloody,  or  with  half  fttcb 
rage, 
Two  mighty  monarcht  of  the  herd  engage. 

Statius  feems  to  have  copied  this  fimile  froBi 
the  combat  of  Hercules  and  Achelous,  in  the 
ninth  book  of  Ovid*s  Metamorphofes.     I  ihatl 
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pleafure  the  reader  witli  them  both.    And  firft 
Ovid: 

Non  aliter  vidt  fortes  concurrere  tauros, 
Cum  pretium  pugnx,  toto  nitidifTima  Taltu 
Expetitur  conjux  :  fpedlant  armenta,  paventq. 
^efcia  queni  tanti  maneat  Victoria  regni. 

Non  lie  dudlores  g«niini  gregis,  horrida  tauri 
^ella  movrnt ;  medio  conjux  ilat  Candida  prate 
Vidlurem  expedians ;  rumpuht  obaiza  furehtes 
Pcdlora 

The  latter,  in  xny  bpinion,  is  far  more  natural 
than  the  former.  There  is  a  beautiful  contrail, 
or  variation  ef  nombiersy  very  tender  and  flow- 
ihg,  in 

medio  conjux— fitc. 

Which  is  fomewhat  faintbjr  preferred  in  the  trtof- 
Idtion. 

Spenfer  has  a  fimile  fome thing  of  this  nature  in 
the  combat  between  the  Red-Crofl  Knight  and 
Sansfoy,  Lib.  I.  Canto  ii. 

Ver.  x029«  Ner  breath*d  its  Spirit  to  congenial 
fkiti. 

Or  to  congenial  ftars  more  literally,  according 
to  the  philofophy  ox  Pythagoras.  The  wicked, 
fays  Ladlantins,  were  puniflied  by  their  (tars  (^M 
ipjis  (ijiris,  fi^i^ify'  *'«  his  words)  the  good  enjoy- 
ed their  light  for  ever.  For  a  farther  explication 
of  this  ancient  dtitlrine,  I  refer  the  reader  to  Ser- 
^ius  and  Rukus's  notes  upon  the  a27th  line  of 
VirgTl!s  fourth  Oeorgie»  Syderis  in  numerum,  fitc. 
See  alfo  Plato  in  TimsBO. 

Ver.   1040.   So  Hercules,  wh6  long  had  toil*d 
in  vain, 
Heav*d  huge  Anthens. 

I  cannot  but  admire  this  noble  fimile ;  befides 
the  parity  of  circitmftancea,  the  favage  charadler 


I  of  Antheiu  fuits  admirably  well  witk  ^  aca 
fiiry  of  Agylleus :  nor  b  it  a  finall  cnfifkiscr*. 
little  Tydeus,  to  coflDpaire  him  vitb  Htrass  r 
ftren^h.  I  fancy  Speol'er  drew  the  ftar;  c:  t 
teger  at  large  from  this  piftare.  I  w  is  s 
inclined  to  think  fo,  becanfe  is  tk  cae<* 
Prince  Arthur  and  Pyrrbocles,  be  msk*^ 
moft  literally  frocn  Statins  thofe  tci^  ;si:  » 
fcribe  Agylleus  after  his  fall ;  tlKMi{;& tinci 
owned,  he  has  interwoven  a  fimile  tkaia^s 
proves  them. 

Nought  bcDted  it  the  pajniiD  tbeaa^ 
But  as  a  bittour  in  an  eagle's  ckv, 
That  may  not  hope  by  flight  to  Its  .t 
Still  hopes  for  death,  with  dread  a .sz; 
,    -      »we, 

So  he  now  fubjed  to  the  vigor's  Is 
Did  not  once  move,  nor  npwaidi  u'-" 

Here  end  the  funeral  games,  whidr  *. 
(as  in  Virgil)  by  a  prodigy,  fortbodi.'^r*' 
of  the  feven  captains  fhouU  return,  ex:?r  *- 
tus :  As  that  in  Virgil  foretold  the  buz^' ' 
Ihips  by  the  Tr6jan  matrons. 

To  conclude,  Whofoever  will  resd  vx  r. 
impartially,  wilt  find  ^tatius  to  be  1  a^- ' 
poet  than  the  world  imagines.    Wkfti'>' 
lation  is,  I  know  oot ;  nor  cantheacu^f 
traordinary .  wheA  no  body  has  written  w  1 
tolerable  before  me.    The  rtader  mtj  '<  ' 
di(believe  them  as  he  pleafes;  Idrbv^tr. 
turcs,  not  do<flrines.     If  my  prevbt  T(r> 
the  fortune  t9  pleafe,  I  may  perhaps  pt^'*^ 
ther:  if  not,  I  cannot  but  think  nyfel: '•*: 
reviving,  at  leaft,  fo  fine  a  piece  of  poetry  >i 
but  juft  given  the  (ketch  of  a  pi^ore,  '  "^ 
for  others  to  deepen  the  ftrokes,  a»i  s^ 
whole.     Whoever  can  take  fuch paioi,  *-i 
me,  as  much  as  the  world. 
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DEDICATION. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  Hildrop,  M after  of  Marlborough^hool  (under  whom  I  had  tae  ir* 
receiving  my  education)  thefe  Divine  Poems  are  humbly  dedicated  by  bis 

molt  obtiged, 

and  obedient  Servant, 

w.  BAin. 


PSALM  CIV.  PARAPHRASED. 

Awake,  my  foul !  in  hallow*d  raptures  pra'ife 
Th*  Almighty  God,  who  in  th*  empyreal  height 
M»je!lic  Oiines,  too  glorious  to  behold. 
3Methinks  the  broad  expaofinn  of  the  (ky. 
0*erf|rca  'i  thy  throne:  in  air  thy  chambers  hang 
Eternal,  and  onmovM.  Clouds  roUM  on  clouds 
Thy  chariot  form ;  in  thund'rings  wrapt  and  fires 
Thou  walk*ft,  iticumbrnt  on  tht  wings  of  wind. 

A^ive  as  fiames^  all  intelledl,  God  forms 
Angels  of  effence  pure,  wkofe  finer  parts 
lavifibk,  aod  kali  diflblvM  in  light, 


Should  fleet  through  worlds  of  sir.   T^ 

mighty  hand 
Fix*d  earth*s  eternal  bafis,  and  pirilm^  i 
Its  utmoit  limits  to  the  raginj;  nain. 

Forth  from  their  deeps  a  workl  of  «ntr ' 
And  delugM  earth.   He  fpoke,  the  vtfr  - 
In  peace,  fubfiding  to  their  ancient  tpr«r 
Part  murmur  beamong  down  the  0ou4t.  ' 
Part  through  the  vales  in  flow  ac«0(*er>, ' 
As  pleas'd,  yet  loath  to  leave  the  l***"  ■• ' 

Thither  by  inftioa  favage  heals  re;ik' 
To  fiake  their  thirft.     Along  the  minP  ^*'" 
Wave  in  the  wat*ry  gleam,  usid  who^ ^>  • 
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winded  fongften  chmnt  thehr  Makcr^s  pow*?. 
id  with  pnoUfic  dews,  tnd  gcniftl  rain 
tgnates  emrth,  then  ctomm  the  fmiliag  firldt 
i  Fively  green  :  the  Tegetttivc  juice 
m  briCkly  through  the  trees ;  the  parple  grape 
Is  with  neAareous  wines  t*  infpire  the  foul. 
i  verdant  fruits  the  duft'riag  olive  bends, 
fe  fprightly  liquor  fmooths  the  Ihining  face* 
I  Lebanon  the  facred  cedar  Pfvret, 
fptry  fir-tree,  where  the  ftork  cooceals 
clam 'reus  young.  The  rocks  bare,  unadorned, 
e  uies  too :  there  goats  in  queft  of  food 
g  pendulous  in  air^  the^e  rabbip  fiorm 
ir  mazy  cells— *In  conltant  courfe  the  moon 
lumal  lhed»  her  kindly  influence  down, 
is  out  thr  circling  year,  and  rules  the  tide|. 
I  conilant  regularity  the  fun 
;>les  the  rofy  eaft,  or  leaves  the  flties. 
:n  aw  fill  night  o*er  all  (he  globe  eitendf 
fablr  fliadea  :  the  i^oods  and  defarts  ring 
th  hideous  yell,  what  time  the  lions  roar 
d  teu  their  prey ;  but  when  the  glimm'ring 

Qiom 
iwns  o*er  the  bills,  their  depredations  ceafe, 
d  facred  filence  reigps.  Thei)  painful  man 
amences  with  the  fun  his  early  toil, 
th  him  Fjctires  to  reft-     O  pow>  fupreme, 
w  wonderful  thy  works !  the  bounteous  earth 
irs  from  its  fruitful  furface  plants  and  herbs 
apt  for  ev^rv  ufe  s  its  bowels  hold 
:b  veins  of  ulver,  and  the  golden  ore. 
Jnnumber'd  wonders  in  the  deeps  appear^ 
redible  to  thought.    There  tow'rs  of  oak 
lat  o*er  the  furges ;  there  enormous  whales 
ivkward  gambols  play,  th'  inferior  fry 
»rtive  throueh  groves  of  (hining  coral  glide, 
efe  with  observance  due,  when  hunger  calls 
pe<fl  their  meat  irom  God,  who  fometimes  gives 
|aft  fufficiency,  or  more  profufe 
>w*rs  down  his  bounty  with  a  copious  hand, 
len  God  withholds  his  alUfull^Qipg  car^, 
dull,  their  former  principle,  they  £u. 
eo  thy  prolific  fpirit  forms  anew 
'h  undecaying  fpecies.     Mighty  God, 
tr  great,  how  goud  thy  pow^r;  that  was,  and  is, 
^  e*cr  (hall  be  immutably  the  fame! 
^trth  at  thy  look  with  reverential  fear, 
n  to  the  centre  (hakes :  the  mountains  blaze 
leath  thy  touch !  Hail  awful  pow*r  of  heav*n, 
rnal  Three  and  One  I  The  flaves  of  vice 
y  vengeance,  like  a  fudden  whirlwind's  rage, 
ttpi  from  mankind.    My  mufe,  thrice  glorious 

tafki 
tile  my  bleft  eyes  behold  the  cheerful  fun^ 
»ir  life  (hail  animate  this  mortal  frame, 
n  heavenly  flights  fliall  fprcad  a  bolder  wing, 
Vod  fing  to  him,  who  gave  her  firft  to  fing ! 

PS AX-M  CVII,  PARAPHRASED. 

>tTALs,  rejoice  '  with  raptures  introduce 
^r  grateful  ibngs,  and  tell  what  mercies  God 
igns  to  beftow  on  man  :  but  chiefly  you 
f  progeny  of  David,  whom  the  Lord 
ccled  from,  each  region  of  the  globe 
P^'ath  the  Ar(5tic  or  Antarclic  pole  J 
where  the  yuiple  fun  with  orient  beams 


Strikes  parallel  on  earth,  or  prone  defcendt 
T*  illumine  worlds  beyond  th*  Hefperian  main. 

With  weary  feet,  and  mournful  eyes  thc^  pafs^d 
Erroneous  through  the  dreary  wafte  of  plains^ 
Immea»*rable :  the  broad  expanfe  of  he^v'n 
Their  canopy,  thf  gfuuod  of  damp  malign 
Their  bed  no£^urnal.     Thus  in  wild  defpair 
Anxious  they  fought  fome  hofpitable  town. 
In  ihame  and  bitterncfs  of  foul,  once  more 
They  repogniz'd  the  Lord,  and  trembling  cry*d 
Have  mercy  on  us !  he,  the  fource  of  mercy. 
Kindly  revifited  hisfav'rite  race, 
Confol'd  their  woes,  and  led  the  W^^T  trsin 
Through  barren  wilds  to  the  Jong  promi&*d  land. 
Then  plac*d  'em  there  in  peaceful  habitations. 

"  0  that  the  fqns  of  men  in  grateful  fongs 

**  Would  praife  th'  unbounded  goodnefs  of  the 

•♦  Lord, 
**  Declare  his  miracles,  and  laud  his  pow*r  !** 

He  cheen  the  fad,  and  bids  the  famifli*d  foul   . 
LuKoriant  feaft  till  nature  craves  no  |^re. 
He  often  faves  th'  imprifon'd  wretch  that  lies 
Tortur'd  in  iron  chains  no  more  to  I'ee 
The  cheerful  light,  or  breathe  the  purer  air. 
(The  due  reward  imperious  mortals  find, 
\^1ien  fwcUM  with  earthly  grandeur  they  defpife 
The  pow*r  fupreme)  thus  jefle's  facred  leed 
Elated  with  the  num*rous  gifts  of  heav*n, 
Slighted  the  giver:  then  the  wrathful  Lord 
Withheld  his  hand-     They  impotent  to  iave 
Their  forfeit  lives,  in  piercing  accents  cry*d 
Help  Lord,  we  die  !  he  foon  with  afpedt  mild 
Commiferates  their  anguifli,  and  relieved 
Thole  limbs,  which  fedentary  niimbnc^  erlt 
Had  crampt,  when  they  in  doleful  fliades  of  death 
Sate  inconlolable— **  O  then  that  men 
'*  Would  praife  th'  unbounded  goodnefi  of  the 

•*  Lord. 
"  Declare  his  miracles,  and  laud  his  power !" 

Man,  tboughtlcfs  of  his  end,  in  anguifli  leaps 
The  fruits  of  folly,  and  voluptuous  life. 
Sated  with  luxury  his  (lomach  loaths 
Mofl  palatable  meats :  with  heavy  pain 
His  eye»  roll  fiowly ;  if  he  drops  to  reft. 
He  ftarts  delirious,  and  ftill  feems  to  fee 
Horrible  fiends,  that  tear  him  from  mankind. 
His  flulhiog  cheeks  now  glow  like  flames  of  fire ; 
Now  chiird,  he  trembles  with  extremes  of  cold 
That  flioots,  like  ilarts  of  ice,  through  every  vein.' 
£v*n  then,  when  art  wu  conquered,  pray'n  aud 

vows 
Lenient  of  anger  foon  appeauM  the  Lofd« 
Whofe  fiving  providence  reflor*d  his  health, 
And  (patch'd  th'  expiring  from  the  jaws  of  death. 

But  moitly  they  who  voyage  o'er  the  deeps 
Obferve  the  works  of  God.  Sudden,  from  high 
Down  flours  a  rufliing  ftorm,  more  dreadiui  made 
By  darknefs :  fave  what  light  the  flalUing  wavca 
Difclofe.     The  veflfel  rides  fublime  in  air 
High  on  the  furging  billcra's,  or  again 
Frecipitous  through  yawning  ehalOtS  defcends, 
Heart-thriliing   plaiitts,  and  hands  up-rear'd  to 

heaven 
Speak  well  their  anguifli,  and  defires  to  live. 
Shock'd  by  each  burfticg  wave  that  whirls 
round. 
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They  ftagger  in  zmtie,  like  i^^Iing  ffiei^ 
.Intoxicated  with  the  fumes  of  wine. 
Yet  when  they  cry  to  God,  hisfavtng  powV 
Hufhes  the  winds,  and  bids  the  main  fubfide. 
Inilead  of  ftorms  the  whifp'ring  zephyrs  fan 
The  filent  deep,  and  wave  their  pendent  fails.    ' 
Then  ev*ry  heart  exults :  joyous  repofe 
DifmilTes  each  terrific  thought,  when  once 
(At  heaven's  command)  the  weary  TeflTel  makes- 
Her  Iong-expe£led  haven.     **  O  that  men 
*'  Would  praife  tb*  unbounded  goodnefs  of  the 

♦«  Lord, 
"  Declare  his  miracle!i>  and  Iain!  his  pow'r  !** 

To  him  once  more  addrefs  your  fungs  of  praife 
In  every  temple  facred  to  his  name, 
Or  where  the  reverend  fenators  conven'd 
In  council  fit.     He* turns  the  limpid  ftreamSf 
And  flow'ry  meadows  to  a  dreary  wafle. 
Where  corn  has  grown,  and  fragrant  rofes  fill'd 
The  fkies  with  odoriferous  fweets,  he  bids 
The  baleful  aconite  uphft  its  head.  .  . 

(The  curre%f  impious  nations)  and  again 
To  lonely  defarts  at  his  highbchrfts 
Soft.pnrling  rills  in  fportive  mazes  glide 
Meander'd  through  the  valleys :  there  he  bids 
The  hungry  fouls  increafe  ^nd  multiply. 
His  bounteous  hand  the  while  pours  goodnefs  down 
Int  fl'able,  and  guards  their  numerous  herds. 
Though  thoufands  fall,  his  mercy  ftiil  renews 
The  never-ending  race— When  tyrants,  proud- 
Of  arrogated  greatocfs^  without  law 


Unpeople  realms*  tnd  biettbe,  hni  lo  dci:r.>; ; 
Then  God  his  high  prerogative  alTen^ 
Refdmes  his  powV,  and  Uafts  their  ?u.  t?  V_ 
Then  raifes  from  the  duft  the  hwfhk  i^ui 
Who  meekly  bore  indignities  and  voe. 

TO    My  SOUL. 

YROM  CBAOCXH. 

'  FAte  from  mankind,  my  weary  fool  r?t'r», 
Still  foflow  truth,  contentment  ftillo:.-v 
Who  clfmbs  on  high,  at  bcil  hiswe?kt::  - 
Who  rolls  in  riches,  all  tobrtune  owf. 
Read  well  tbyfelf,  and  mark  thy  eari»  ir- 
Vain  is  the  mufe^  and  envy  waits  on  p  - 

Wav'ring  as  winds  the  breath  of  forts?  -. 
No  pow*r  can  turn  it,  and  no  pray'n.^-  . 
Deep  in  forae  hermit '»  folitary  cell 
Repofe  and  eafe  and  contr mplatioa  dc 
Let  confcience  ^uide  thee  in  the  day* .'  • 
Judge  well  thy  own,  and  then  ihj  u.,.  . . 
deed. 

What  heav'n  beftows  wrtb  thankfol  eyr^-  • 
Firft  aflt  thy  heart,  and  then  through  IJ :.. 
Slowly  we  wander  o'er  a  toilfome  way, 
Shadows  of  life,  and  pilgrims  of  a  day. 
*•  Who  wrcfties  in  this  world,  receives  3  • " 
"  Look  up  on  high,  and  thank  thy  Gcd :::  u 
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Rite  oeum  !- 


PREFACE. 


I  SHALL  not  trouble  the  public  with  ezcufea  for 
venturing  to  fend  thofe  Rcii;;iou8  Pocnis  into  the 
world ;  haviiii;  long  lince  obkrved,  that  all  apo- 
logies made  by  authors,  far  from  gaining  the  end 
propofed,  iervc  only  to  fuppiy  an  ill-natured  cri- 
tic with  weapons  to  attack  them.    This  being  the 
cafe    it  fhall  fuffice  me  to  fay,  that  1  drew  up  the 
prefcnt  writings  for  my  own  private  confolation, 
under  a  lingering  and  dancfcrous  ilate  of  health, 
vhich  it  has  plcdfed  God  to  make  my  portion : 
Hot  had  I  any  better  opportunity  or  power  of  dif- 
charging  the  duties  of  my  profellion   to  mankind. 
1'hc  goodnefs  of  my  caufe  may  perhaps  fuppiy  the 
defcdtg  of  my  poetry ;  fince,  in  this  fcufc,  tlic  very 
plcanings  of  the  gra})cs  of  Kpraim  will  be  better 
tlian  the  viatage  or  Abiczcr.     I  promife  my  read- 
era  no  cxtraor  J  mary  art  in  compofition  or  ftyic ; 
but  flatter  myiclfthey  will  fuid  fomc  nature,  fomc 
flame,  and  foiQC  truth. 


Parables,  Fables^  Emblematic  Viaonv  ^^ 
the  moft  ancient  method  of  convcyuii:  '^ 
mankind.  Upwards  of  forty  of  the  iiDc;t  >i  • 
poetical  parts  of  the  Old  and  New  Tf li-^v 
of  this  caft,  and  force  their  way  upon  l- 
and  heart  irrefliUbly,  though  they  are  ^r:::. 
profe. 

from  a  juft  fenfic  of  this  humbk  Gr.\:  .- 
have  here  tranflatcd  the  plainell  and  icait  ' 
tivc  parabk  tliat  our  bleflcd^Savioux  hii :- - 
to  us,  relating  only  to  a  few  unornamiT.:^- 
cumftanccs  in  agriculture. 

To  cxprcfs  fuch  humble  allufions  trflfc  - 
propriety,  and  dignity,  was,  it  mafl  be  ^•~ 
one  of  the  hardoft  pieces  of  poerr)*  I  t^^r  r  . 
dertook ;    niver'hclefs,    1  flittered  mjic-'  '• 
was  in  fome  decree  m after  of  one  part  p.  -f 
jcd,  Fuamely,  me  culture  of  facdlowfl  v--' 
parabl^  is  foundcdi 
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:  the  great  and  real  difficulty  ftiil  recnried :  ' 

far  I  have  fucceeded  in  this,  or, any  other 
ular,  is  more  than  I  ihall.take  upon  me  to 
%ure.  Nor  {hall  it  be  diilembledy  out  that  I 
,  great  inclination  to  give  a  paraphrafe  (or 
thrafc  rather)  of  the  xxviiith  chapter  of 
xonomy ;  which,  I  belie v(*.  hath  never  yet 
turned  into  Englifh  verfc.  It  is  doubtlefs 
r  the  nobleQ  pieces  of  poetry  in  holy  fcrip- 
bcin^  at  the  fame  time  [ublime,  and  yet 
;  feenungly  familiar,  and  yet  pchly  diverG- 

this  chapter,  the  change  of  ideas  and  events 
a  (late  of  obedience  to  a  ftatc  of  difobediencc, 
its  a  power  of  language,  imagery,  and  juH 
ing,  which  no  uninfpircd  writings  ever  have 
laim  to  with  iuflicc,  or  ever  fliall  But,  when 
le  to  take  a  clofer  view  of  the  precipice  and 
iDgcrs,  my  heart  trembled,  as  Job  fays,  and 
moved  out  of  its  place ;  I  threw  down  the 
:il  in  defpair^  and  left  the  imdcrtaking  to  fome 
r  hand  ;  namely,  to  fome  future  Milton,  Dry- 
er Pope. 

pen  the  whole,  I  may  perhaps  venture  to  per- 
c  myfclf,  that  the  intention  of  the  prefcnt 
L  is  commendable,  and  that  the  work,  wheQ 
ftd,  may  prove  iifcful  (more  or  lefs)  tp  my 
V  Chriftians. 

mfcious  of  my  own  inabilities,  and  being  dc- 
s  that  the  reader  may  receive  fome  advantage 
ifting  his  eyes  over  thefc  poems,  I  have  add- 
n  a  few  notes,  the  moil  remarkable  paffages 
1  an  eye  to  in  the  holy  fcriptures,  and  in  the 
ings  of  the  primitive  fathers;  they  being  the 
compafs  and  charts  which  I  have  made  ufe  of 
y  navigation. 

miitturc  of  pleafing  and  in(lru<ftivc  poetry 
ot  fail  to  engage  the  attention  of  all  rational 
ferious  readers :  For,  as  it  is  hurtful  to  drink 
i,  or  water  alone  ;  and  as  wine  minelcd  with 
:r  is  pleafant,  and  dcli'>;htcth  the  talte ;  even 
pecch,  finely  framed,  delighteth  the  ears  of 

I  that  read  the  ftory.  • 

%  Maccab.  ch.  ult.  ▼.  ult. 

HRIST's  PARABLE  OF  THE  SOWER. 

II  incline  mine  ear  to  a  parable :  1  will  open  my 
ark  faying  upon  the  harp«   Pfalm  xliz.  4. 
thcfe  things  feake  Jcfus  unto  the  multitude  in  , 
arables.     Witnoutt  a  parable  fpake  he  not  un- 

>  them.  Matth.  xii^,  34* 
K'ifc  man  will  hear,  and  incrcafe  learning,  and 
man  of  underflanding  fhall  attain  unto  wife 
ounfels :  To  underhand  a  proverb  (a  parable) 
nd  the  interpretation ;  the  words  of  the  wife, 
nd  their  dark  fayings.  Pro  v.  i*  5.  6. 

INTRODUCTION. 

NO  c*cr  th*  Afcrean  •  bard  had  learot  to  fing, 
Homer*8  finger-  touch*d  the  freaking  faring; 
ng  e'er  the  fupplcmcntal  arts  nad  found 
i'  cmbroid*ry  of  auxiliary  found ; 


:] 


The  heav*a-bora  mufe  the  pfhfl  of  nattf e  chofe : 
Emblems  and  fables  her  wnole  mind  difcloiis, 
Vi(Storioii8  o*cr  the  foul  with  energy  of  profc 

True  poetry,  like  Ophir's  gold,  endures 
All  trials,  yet"  iu  purity  fccurcs ; 
Invert,  disjoint  it,  change  its  very  name, 
The  elTcnce  of  the  thoughts  remains  the  fame. 
Something  there  is,  which  endlefs  charms    aff 

fords; 
And  (lamps  the  majefly  of  truth  on  words. 

*The  fon  of  Gideon  *,  'midft  Cherizim's  fiiow, 
UnfkiU'd  in  numhers  taught  the  ftream^to  flow, 
With  coofcions  pride  difdain*d  the  aids  of  art. 
And  pour*d  a  full  ci)nvi(ftion  on  the  heart ; 
His  cedar,  fig-tree,  and  the  brier  convey 
The  highefl  notions  in  the  humblefl  way  f. 

In  Nathan's  fable  ilrongand  mild  confpire. 
The  fuppliant*s  meeknefs  and  the  poet*s  nre : 
Till  waken'd  nature  bade  tlie  tears  to  flow. 
And  DavidV  mufe  aflinn'd  the  voice  of  woe  ^. 

The  wife,  all-knowiog  Saviour  of  mankind 
Mix'd  eafe  ^▼ith  fl^flgm,  and  truth  with  emblem 

join  d : 
Omnifcience,  vcflod  with  full  pow*r  to  choofe, 
O'erlooks  the  ftnong,  nor  does  the  weak  refufe  §• 
Leaves  pageantry  of  means,  to  feebler  man, 
And  builcb  the  nobleft,  on  the  plamcfl  pkin : 
Divine  fimplicity  the  work  befrivnds, 
And  humble  caufes  reach  fublimcft  ends. 

True  flame  of  verfe,  O  fandifying  fire  ||  ! 
Warm  not  my  genitM,  hut  niy  heart  infpire ! 
On  my  cleansed  lips  permit  the  coals  to  dwell 
Which  from  thy  altar  on  Ifaiah  fell  ^  I 
Cancel  the  world's  applaufe  (  ahd  give  thy  graeo 
To  me,  the  mcaneft  of  the  tuneful  race. 
Teach  me  the  words  of  Jefus  to  impart 
With  energy  of  pow^r,  but  f^c  from  art. 
Thy  emanations  light  and  heat  difpenfc ; 
The  fucklings  fpeech,  to  children  eloquence !— . 
Like  HabaUcuk  *♦,  I  copy,  not  indite  5 
Tim'rou*  like  him,  I  tremble  wbilft  !  write ! 
But  Jeremiah  with  new  boldncfs  fung. 
When  infpiration  rufh*d  upon  hit  tongue" ff 
The  now'rs  of  facrcd  pocfy  were  giv'n 
By  him,  that  bears  the  ftgmture  of  heav'n  \\ 

PARABLE. 

When  vernal  fhow'rsand  fun/hinc  had  unbound 
The  frozen  bofom  of  the  torpid  ground, 
When  breezes  from  tlie  wtHern  world  repair 
To  wake  the  flow'rs  and  vivify  the  air, 
Th*  induflrious  ncafant  left  his  early  bed. 
And  o*cr  the  fields  his  feeds  for  bar  veil  fpread. 


f  5^ 


Qtbam, 

,    Jee  tbfwhali  f^arahlfy  y^dg,  rit.  7,  »I. 

\   On  this  ouaJtoH  David  compofed  the  $Qtb  ffalm. 

5  //  h  the  uniform  dtflri/te  4tf  ferifturt,  "  That 
jtigbtfiaHptTififrtm  ibefwift^  and  tht  ftrmg  JbaH 
Mt  Jirmfrtbtm  bis  fwte^  tifither  JbaU  tbe  mighty  de* 
li'oer  bimfeljy     Amoi  ii.  I4« 

))  Rom.  XV.  r6.      3  Tbfjf,  ii.  13.    Z  /**/.  L  4» 

\  Jfaiab  vi.  6. 

••  Hab.  ii.  *. 

+f  Jfr.  i.  6,  &c.  8,  9. 
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With  equal  hand,  and  at  a  diftancc  due, 
(Impartially  to  cv'ry  furrow  true) 
The  lifc-fnpporting  grain  he  juftly  threw  f . 
As  was  the  culture,  fuch  was  the  return ; 
Of  weeds  a  forcft,  or  a  grove  of  corn. 
But,  where  he  dealt  the  gift  on  grateful  foils, 
Harvefts  of  induftry  o'cr-paid  his  tolls, 
'  Some  feeds  by  chance  on  j^nihy  f  grounds  he 
threw, 
And  fome  the  winds  to  flinty  head-lands  blew : 
Sudden  they  mounted,  premature  of  birth. 
But  piVd  and  fickenM,  unfupply'd  with  earth: 
WhiM  burning  funs  their  vital  juice  cxhal'd. 
And,  as  the  roots  decay'd,  the  foliage  faiPd. 
■    Some  fce^s  he  ventbr'd  on  ungrateful  larids. 
Tough  churlifli  clays,  and  loofe  unthrifty  fands; 
The  jiep  dam<i  foil  refus'd  a  iiurft^s  circ : 
The  plants  were  fickly,  juicelcfs,  pale,  and  bare. 

On  trodden  paths  a  cafual  portion  fell :  ") 

Condemned  in  fcanty'peiiury  to  dwell,'  C 

And  half-dcny'd  the  matrix  of  a  cell :  \ 


While  other  feeds,  ids  fortunate  than  the/,       -| 
Slept— ftarv'd  and  naked  on  the  hard  hieh-way.  I. 
From  frdils  dcfencelefs,  ^d  to  bii-ds  a  prey.       J 
Here  daws  with  riotous  cxceffes  feed. 
And  choughs,  the  cormorants  of  grain,  fuccecd  • 
Next  wily  pigeons  take  their  aiem  ftand. 
And  fparrows  laft,  the  gleaners  of  the  land. 

Another  portion  mock'd  khc  fcedfinan*s  toil, 
Difpens'd  upon  a  rich,  but  weedy  foil : 
Fat  unAuous  juices  gorg'd  the  ranfc-fed  root : 
And  plcthca-ies  of  fap  produced  no  fruit. 
Hence,  where  the  life-fupplying  grain  was  fpwad. 
The  rav  nous  doek  uprcars  its  miicreant  head;     • 
Jnfatiate  thiftlcs,  tyrants  of  the  plains; 
And  lurid  hemlock,  ting'd  with  pois'nous  ftain^. 
What  thcfe  might  fpare,  th'  encroaching  thorns 

demand ;  '  , 

Exhauft  earth's  virtue,  and  perplex  the  land  {. 

At  laft,  of  precious  grain  a  chofen  (hare 
Was  fown  on  predileacd  land  with  care  ? 
(A  cuIturM  fpot,  accullom'd  to  receive 
All  previous  aids  that  induftry  can  give  •) 
The  wcll-turnM  foil  with  auburn  brightncfs  ihonc, 
JWellow  d  wuh  nitrous  air  and  genial  fun  : 
An  harmony  of  mold,  by  nature  mixt ! 
Kot  light  as  air,  nor  as  a  cement  fix'd : 
Tuft  firm  enough  t*  ^mbratclhe  thriving  root. 
Yet  ^we  free  cxpanfe  to  the  fibious  flioot ; 
Dilatmg,  when  difturb'd  by  laboring  hands. 
And  fhicllingfwcct,  when  ihow'rsrefreftithe  lands 
Scared  conW  the  rr'apers*  arms  the  (heaves  contain! 
And  the  full  garners  fv^cll'd  with  golden  grain  :' 
( Unlike tJic  hal-vcfts  of  degtn'rate  days  ) 
Ou«  omer  fown,  one  hundred  foM  repays: 
Rich  produtfl,  to  a  bountiful  excefs ; 
Nor  ought  we  more  to  aik,  nor  more  poffefs ! 

♦  "  BU/s  God,  wUo  batbgivrn  thee  the  tiro  dena-' 
nU  «W>,  tBc  laiv  and  tU  frofpA,  in  r<compenfe  Ar 
ihy  fubmijitm  and  labour:*  CuRY sosT.  HamAm  Lc. 
lo.  •        .        , 

that  are  dry,  Jkalloiv,  graveily,  and pcbUy.      Sucb  fort 
•J  grounds  the  old  Romans  calhd  ^larc9U*  : 

■         ^Jouna  quiu'em  eli^cft  ^tarea  runt., 

VlRG.    Gcor^.  II, 


The  havveft  overcomes  the  fc^cd*  taS : 

So  feeble  is  the  hind,  fo  ilroog  the  foil  *. 

Man  s  Saviour  thus  his  parable  czprefe'd: 
He  that  hath  ears'co  hckr,  may  Ced  tkc  [dt 

INT^RPRETATIOK. 

Thk  gift  of  knowing  is  to  all  men  ^v'of ; 
All  know,  but  few  perform,  the  wm  of  bars: 
They  hear  the  found,  but  niiis  the  ienie  m^fi^ 
And  lofe  the  fubftance,  whilft  thej  view  the  &^ 
When  fpeciousdo&rines  hover  roundaBBid 
Wtich  is  not  vitally  with  heav'n  cocjoin'd, 
The  vifionary  objeds  float  and  pa&  ' 
Trahfient  as  figures,  gliding  o'er  a  glafs: 
Each  but  a  momentary  vUit  m=>krf. 
And  ^ch  fupplies  die  nlace,  the  laft  ki^^ 
Satan  for  ever  fond  to  he  employ*d, 
(And  changing  minds  ev'n  alk  to  be  defarf/l 
Marks  wellth^  infirm  of  faith  ;  and  ismA 
Phantoms  of  truth,  and  fobftances  of  fa; 
Killine  the  dying,  he  a  cohqueft  grains; 
And,  from  a  little,  fteals  the  poor  rema 
Reafon,  man's  guardian,  by  negled,  oclcsf 
Lofes  that  caftle,  he  was  meant  to  keep^ 

The  feeds  upon  a  flinty  furface  calf. 
Denote  the  worldly-wife,  who  think  in  bit 
Who  change,  for  changing's  lake,  from  t^ti 

'  wrong, 
Cpnftant  to  nothing,  and  fn  nothing  Icsg; 
To-day  they  hear  the  word  of  God  wi:hjof, 
To-morrow  they  the  word  of  God  dcftroy ; 
Indiff 'rent,  to  aflcrt,  or  to  deny: 
With  seal  they  flatter,  and  with  zeal  decry.       ' 
Such  is  the  fool  of  wit !  who  ilrives  with  paic* 
To  lofe  that  paradife  the  peafant  ggim. 
Whenever  aaverfe  fortune  chokes  the  way, 
When  danger  threats,  or  clouds  oVrcaft  the  bs. 
This  plant  of  cafualty,  unfix*d  at  root. 
Shakes  with  the  blaft,  and  cafb  his  unripe  friit;; 
But,  when  the  ftorms  of  poverty  arife, 
And  perfecution  ev'ry  virtue  tries 
Mindlefs  of  God„  and  trufting  to  himfelf  |, 
He  ftrands  hcav'n's  freightage  on  a  dang'roos&l 
Averfe  to  learn,  and  more  averfe  to  bear,  ' 

He  finks,  t^e  abjeA  viahn  of  defpair ! 

The  men  of  pow'r  and  pomp  referable  fredi 

Sown  on  rich  earth,  but  chok*d  with  thorns  d|| 

weeds.  ] 

Religion  ftrikes  them,  but  they  flion  the  dw^gkS 

Behold  the  profit,  and  yet  profit  Dought.  ; 

•  Imiecillior  cohnui  qumm  ager.  CoLrMriLA.  , 
T  "  *^^J^^  againjl  knmt^edge  is  a  grMttr  ijim^rli^ 
an  ignorant  tr^fia/s,  in  f- rt/wrtion  as  a /*wlf,  «** 
is  capable  of  no  exiufe^  is  snore  heinous  tbaa  a  fsM 
-which  admits  of  a  itlerable  drfihcs:*  J.  Mast  .  Sif^  \ 
ad  Ortbod. 

•*  Ignorance  tjcill  not  excwfe  fin,  ^cben  it  is  a  Sam 
itfil/:^  •  ABoa.  VrL  ^ 

I  He  tbet  is  idle  tempts  Satan  to/etbimiBn^^ 

Chstsost.  H'X' 
Pious  Jeremy  Taylor  once/aid  to  a  hdy,  **  3i?*- 
i/yoQ  do  not  cmfloH  yovr  cbildrrm,  the  dre'd  vrX 
The  foH  of  Siraet  gives  alfa  the  ftlleir:^^  «^ 
Send  tbyfon  to  Liour,  that  be  be  ntt  idl<  i   firii-- 
n^s  teacbetb  muib  evii: '  C  lixiii.  V .  :*. 

II  ♦*  Wf  are  all  careful  abcsft  faJt  mtt  rs,  *•*-'•- 
gligcfit  in  tbe  greatefl  i  of^bub  tbi*  is  tbt  n^jh 
we  hmv  not  wbere  true  felicity  //.'*    St.  Hje«J* 
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iv*n*s  hirlrrewards  they  filcntly  conte^, 
1  think  tne  prefcat  world  fufficcs  them, 
inwhile  ambititoii  leads  the  foul  aftray, 
from  its  natal  walk,  th*  ethereal  W2j ; 
rcfl  aflafilns  fricndfliip  ev'ry  hour, 
itli    warps   to   cu&o2^,  confcieoce   bendy 

pow'r, 
I  all  the  culttvatinff  hand  receives 
mpty  blofTom,  and  death^blafted  leaves. 
»ts  in  judgment;  baffled  o'er  and  o*er ; 
I  the  fame  bait,  ftill  cirdnmvented  more ; 
'-vid^ims  of  the  cunning  they  adore ! 
fc  without  wifdom,  bidy  to  no  end ; 
n  ftill  their  foe,  and  heaven  itfdf  no  friend ! 
The  chofen  iced,  on  cuIturM  grdaad,  are  thqr 
lo  humbly  tread  the  evangelic  way. 
e  road  to  heav'ji  is  uniform  and  plain : 
other  paths  are  ferpentine  and  vain. 
e  true  difcipie  ftakes  the  word  reveaTd, 
r  Tu&cs  on  the  fan(ftuary  conceal'd, 
nllft  empty  reas'ncr's  cmptieft  arts  employ; 
jih'ing  they  build,  and  all  things  they  deltroy ! 


tp 


} 


The  prf>vident  of  heav*n  unlocks  his  ilore. 

To  clothe  the  naked,  and  to  feed  tlie  poor : 

To  each  man  gen'rous,  and  to  each  man  jufty 

Confcious  of  a  depofitary  truA. 

Patient  of  cenfure,  yet  condemning  none : 

Placid  to  all,  accountable  to  one. 

Ev'n  in  profperity  he  fears  po  lofs, 

Experts  a  change,  and  flarts  not  at  the  crols. 

All  injuries  by  patience  he  fumiounts; 

A)l  fuff 'rings  God's  own  medicines  he  accounts* : 

Studious  of  good,  and  penitent  for  ill. 

Still  Ihort  of  grace,  yet  pcrfevering  ftill ; 

As  juft  and  true  as  erring  nature  can, 

(For  imperfedion  fcts  its  Ramp  on  man.) 

Heay*n  marks  the  laint,  her  manfions  to  adorn. 

And,  having  purg'd  the  chaif,  acccpu  the  com. 

Eeciuj.  ii. 
In  Hie  manner  St.  Cbr^ojiom  informs  ir/,  "  T^o^,  im 
proportion  as    Gott  adds   to   our   iriindation^  bt,  adJk 
like^ufe  to  our  retrihutica.'* 
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A    VISION. 


In  omnibus  requiem  qutfivi,  et  nnfquam  invetd^  nifi  in  anguUs^  et  libeUis. 

SymboL  Kempiii 


At  nunc,  difcofla  rerum  ctliginc,  verum 
Afpicis  i  illo  alii  rurfus  jadlantur  in  alto. 
At  tua  fecuros  portus,  blaudamqoe  qutetem 
Intravit,  non  qnafla  ratis- 


Stat.  Sylv,  L.  IL 


ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  READtR. 

r  the  end  of  the  Xllth  ftanza  in  this  poem,  I 
d  fevcral  inducements  for  venturing  to  change 
e  ode  into  heroic  meafure.  The  firft  was,  that 
night  diverfify  the  do^lhnal  part  from  the  de- 
'iptive.  The  fecond  was,  that  our  excellent 
d  mod  learned  poet^  Cowley,  had  given  me  his 
thority  for  making  this  change,  in  bis  poem  de 
hntit.  But  the  third  and  truer  realbn  was,  that 
found  it  next  to  impradlicable,  to  deliver  ftiort, 
tadorned,  didadlical  fipnteoces  confiftently  with 
(  copioul'nefs,  irregularity,  and  enthufiafm  pecu- 
ir  to  ode.writing — Let  the  reader  only  make 
5  experiment,  and  I  flatter  myfelf  he  will  join 

tth  me  in  opinion .Nor  have  I  departed  any 

Fther  than  in  a  metaphor  or  two  from  that  ori- 
nal  firopllcity  which  characterizes  my  author, 
)wever  difficult  and  felf-denyiog  fuch  an  under- 
king  mi^ht  be  in  a  poetical  compofition.  What 
^ve  me  warning  was,  that  CaftaUo  and  Stanhope 
iA  both  f^Miled  Thomas  k  Kempis  by  attempting 
» iflorn  him  with  fiowery  language,  fahe  cle- 
^'ice,  and  glaring  imagery.  And,  by  llie  way, 
>  this  caufe  may  be  attributed  the  mifcarriagrs 
'  njany  poets  (otherwife  confeflcdly  eminent) 
*  their  paraphrafes  of  the  pfalms  of  Uavid,  tlie 
ook  of  Job,  &c.  The  grandeur  of  fcriptura  fub- 


limity,  or  firoplicity,  admits  of  few  or  no  embcL 
lithments.  George  Sandys,  in  the  reign  of 
Charles  I  feems  only  to  fa^ve  known  this  fecret. 

» 

And  in  the  morning,  riling  up  a  great  while  be* 
fore  day,  he  went  and  departed  into  a  I'oltiaij 
place,  and  there  prayed.  Mark.  i.  35. 

DxEp  in  a  vale,  where  cloud»born  *  Rhyne 
Through  meads  his  alpine  waters  roU'd, 
Where  panfies  mixt  with  daifics  Ihine, 
And  afphodeh  inftai'd  with  gold  ; 
Two  forefts,  Ik irtin^;  round  the  feet 
Of  everlafting  mountains,  meet, 
Half.parted  by  an  op'ning  glade ; 
Around  Hercynian  oAs  are  feen..-« 
Larches  f ,  and  cypreC*  ever-green, 
Unite  their  hol'pi tabic  Qiade. 

ImpearlM  with  dew,  the  rofy  mom 
^tood  tip-toe  *  on  the  mountain's  brow ; 

^  This  ri'ver  t.  'kes  its  rife  from  one  of  the 
bighe  t  i,  e-*nourttains  in  Su/^tv^r/and, 

t  Tbc  fpeaes  of  la  eh -tree  here  meant  it  eaU 
led  Sempervirens :  the  other  larches  are  d^ciduit 
foliis. 

»  7ip-toc*    SbakfpearCf 
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Olcams  following-  gleams  the  heavens  adora, 
And  gild  the  theatre  below  : 
Nature  from  needful  flumb^r  wakes, 
And  from  her  mifty  eye-balls  fhakes 
The  balmy  dews  of  foft  repofe  : 
The  pious  lark  with  grateful  lays 
Afcends  the  (kie^,  and  chants  the  praife 
Which  rnati  to  his  Creator  owes  f . 

When  lb  !  a  Tenerable  fire  appears. 

With  fprightly  footileps  haft'ning  o*cr  the  plain  ; 

His  treflfes  bore  the  marks  of  fourfcore  years, 

Yet  free  from  ficknefs  he,  and  void  of  pain  : 

His  eyes  With  half  their  youthful  clcarnefs  (hone  {, 

Still  on  his  cheeks  health*s  tin^ure  gently  glow*d, 

His  aged  Toice  retained  a  manly  tone, 

His  peaceful  blood  in  equal  tenor  flowM ; 

At  length,  beneath  a^beechen  Ihade  reclinM, 

He  thus*pour*d  forth  to  Heav'n  the  traufports  of 

his  mind 
**  Come  unto  me*'  (IVfefliah  cries.) 
**  All  that  are  laden  and  opprefsM :' 


.»» 


t  •*  Before  nve  engage  in  nvorldly  bufinefi^  or 
any  common  amvfements  of  lifcf  let  ni  be  care- 
ful to  conjeante  thefrft-Jruiti  of  the  day,  and 
the  I'ery  beginning  of  our  holy  thoughts  unto  the 
fenj}ce  of  God"  St.  Basil. 

\  Tbcmai  •  Kempis  bad  no  manifejl  infirmities 
ef  old  age^  and. retained  bis  eye-fight perfeS  to  the 
lafl. 

All  ttat  I  hare  cier  been  able  to  learn  in  Ger- 
many, up'^n good  arthbrity  concerning  him'  is  as 
follows:  he  tu^is  born  at  uemjfiSj  or  Kempen,  'a 
fmall  matted  town  m  the  dutchy^  of  Cleves,  and 
dioceje  oj  Coiogn.  His  family -name  tpas  Hatner- 
lein^  *wl.>icbjigrijies,  in  the  Get  man  langiut^e,  a 
little  hammer.  iVefind  alfo  that  his  parents  ivere 
Ttan.ed  John  and  Gertruue  tiamerlein.  He  lived 
chiefly  in  the  t/.'cnafiery  of  Mount  i>t.  Agrus ; 
KL'kcre  his  eff  gy  tgciher  'wfth  a  profpe£i  of  the 
tnonujtiry,  was  engrai'en  on  a  plate  cf  ropper  that 
lies  over  his  body.  The  find  rnouafiery  is  now 
called  Be'gh-C/oo/ter,  or,  as  nve  might  fay  in 
Engltyh,  hill  Chy/ter.  Many  flrangers  in  their 
traiels  \'tfit  it.  kempis  vjas  certainly  one  of  the 
hejt  and  greate/f  men  Jince  the  primitive  ages. 
His  Book  of  the  Imitution  ofCbriJi  has  feennear 
forty  editions  in  the  original  Latin^  and  above fixiy 
Tranjlations  have  been  made  from  it  into  modem 
languages. 

Our  author  died  Augvfl  the  Stb,  1471,  aged  92 
years. 

In  the  engraving  on  copper  above-mentioned, 
and  lying  over  his  grave,  is  reprefented  a  perjon 
refpe&Jully  prefenting  to  him  a  label,  on  which  is 
nvritten  a  verfe  to  this  efftS  : 

**  Oh  /  where  is  Beace .'  for  Thou  its  paths 
hq/lttod.*" — 

To  which  Kempis  returns  another flrip  of  pa- 
fer,  infcribfd  as  follows : 

"  In  poverty,  retirement,  and  with  God.** 

ffe  was  a  canon  regular  of  Augtiftins,  andfub- 
prior  oj  Mount  St.  Agnes*  monaftery  He  com- 
fofedhis  treat  ffe  On  the  Imitation  ofChriJl,  in  the 
Jixty-firjl  year  of  his  age,  as  appears  from  a  note 
•fbU  own  writing  in  the  library  ofhiijonvent. 


(( 


<( 


u 


*•  To  thee  I  come"  (my  heart  repU) 

"  O  Patron  of  eternal  reft  I" 

Who  walks  with  me'*  (rejoins  tJMiwe) 
In  pureft  day-lif^ht  (hall  rejoice, 
Incapable  to  err,  or  falL" 

With  thee  I  walk,  my  gracioinOod; 

Long  I*ve  thy  painful  footfteps  trod. 

Redeemer,  Saviour,  Friend  of  all  *  *. 

Hea7*n  in  my  youth  beftow*d  each  good 
Of  choicer  fort :  io  fertile  lands 
A  decent  patrimony  ftood. 
Sufficient  for.my  juft  demands. 
My  form  was  pleaiflof «  health  refia'd 
My  blood :  a.  deep^ifccming  mind 
CrownM  all  the  reft ;  — The  faViiie  dill 
Of  unaffe^d  eloquence. 
Plain  natuce,  nnfeholaftic  fen&— 
And  once  or  twice  the  muics  £bail*d ! 

Bleft  with  each  boon  that  iimpler  mindiid^ 
Till  Heav*n  grows  weary  of  theif  naufeMfi(^ 
I  made  the  nobler  option  to  retire  f , 
A.nd  gave  the  world  to  worldlings  and  tbirkti^ 
I'he  warrior's  laurels,  and  the  ^tefman'sbs, 
The  vain  maa*s  hopes  for  titles  apd  eDphj^ 
The  pomp  of  (lation,  and  the  rich  man's  eiKi 
I  left  for  fools  to  feek,  and  knaves  t*  enjc;  t', 
An  early  whifper  did  its  truths  import. 
And  all  the  Go4  conceaPd  irradiated  rnj  bolt. 

Happy  the  man  who  turns  to  Heav'a, 
When  on  the  laudfcapc^s  verge  of  green 
Old-age  appears,  to^whom  *ti$  giv'n 
To  creep  in  fight,  but  fly,  unfeen  I 
Stealer  of  marches,  fubtile  foe, 
Sinon  of  ftratagem  and  woe  ! 
Thy  fatal  blows  ah  1  who  can  ward  ? 
Around  the  lurks  a  motely  train 
Of  wants,  and  fears,  and  chronic  pain. 
The  hungry  Croats  of  thy  guard. 

(Thus  no  the  fiow'r-enamerd  latra, 

Unconfcious  of  the  lead  furprife. 

In  thought lefs  gambols  fportsthe  fawo, 

Whilft  veird  in  grafs  the  tygrefs  lies. 

The  fileiit  trait'rels  crouches  low, 

Her  very  lungs  forceafe  to  blow  : 

At  length  Ihe  darts  on  hunger's  wings  ;— 

Sure  ot  her  diftance  and  fuccefs 

Where  Newtou  could  but  only  guefs 

She  never  miflVs/when  (he  fprings  \.) 

*  Imitation  of  Chn/t,  Lib.  I.  C.  i.  . 

t  **  Solitude  is  thebeflfcbo6l  wberehttM 
the  way  to  Heaven.^*  St.  Jm^*, 

*•  floridly  honours  are  a  trying Jnere  »  "■ 
of  an  exalted  fatton ;  ofcowfe  tbeir  c^^ 
muft  be,  to  put  themfelvet  out  of  the  reash  tft^ 
by  humility.'*.  Nhotu* 

•*  7h^  pictures  of  this  world  art^nly^^ 
mentary  c^p  forts  of  the  miferabU,  andtttf^^ 
Wflfds  of  the  happy.  ^'  St.  Aoccst. 

X  CteterafoUeita  fpedofa  ineommoda  vte 

Permijijlultis  ^y^erere,  habere  «*'• 

CooiEirsdf^^'. 

i  This  parentbefis  was  inferted  hy  '-«", •^^ 
toting  thf  famous  parentbefis  in  Btraeet  vf\ 
which  beg  ns 

^nalem  mmjflrvmfttlnvKs  tiitt»,  ^^* 
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re  trul^  wtfe  tbe  futtii  whofe  earif  youth  ^ 
•fier'd  a  free  ofPrtog  to  the  Lord, 
elt^Miilfdl«d  VDttry  to  troth, 
vant  through  choice  difciplc  by  accord  I 
iv'o  always  did  th'  unfolemifii'd  tonle  choofe, 
ere  health  conjutn*d  with  fpint  moil  aboiiiids. 
iv*n  feeks  the  yoiiiig,  nor  does  the  old  peiufe, 
youth  acquits  the  debt,  which  age  compounds! 
kward  in  time,  and  I'ourMiwith  l^lf-difgrace, 
:  rpend thrift  pays  his  all,  and  takes  the  bank- 
ropt*s  place. 

15  fpokc  the  venerable  Cage. 
0  ne'er  imbib*d  Maconian  lore, 

0  drew  jqq  aids  from  Maro*s  page> 
lyet  to  nobler  flights  couid  foar. 
ight  by  the  Solim^an  maid; 

:h  native  elegance  a#xay*d 
gave  his  eai'y  thoughts  to  flow ; 
r  charms  which  anxious  ait  deny*d 
ith  and  iimplicity  I'upply'd, 
lodious  in  religious  woe. 

'.t  in  feotiment  !-  He  feels 
c  flame ;  nor  feeks  from  verfe*s  aid  t 
e  veil  whioh  artfal  charms  conceals^ 
real  beauty  proves  a  fliade. 
en  nature's  otat-lines  dubious  arcy 
I'e  decks  them  with  a  (light  cymarr  f ; 
e  charms  by  axt  in  vain  are  dreft. 
icy  profe  cuuid  damp  his  tire : 
Hi'e  the  dame  and  mounting  high*r, 
[htly  vidlorioAs  when  opprett ! 

this  time  morn  in  all  its  gloty  flione ; 
!  lun's  chafte  kifs  abforbM  the  virgin  dew  i 
impatient  pccifant  wilhM  his  labour  done, 
:  cattle  to  tV  umbrageous  ftreims  withdrew  : 
eath  a  cool  impenetrable  Oiade, 
et,  he  mui'd.     So  Jonas  fafely  fate 
hen  the  iVIft  guard  her  palmy  leaves  difplayM} 
fee  the  tow'rs  of  Ninus  bow  to  fate  |. 
Afcetic  then  drew  forth  aparchment-fcroll, 
.  thus  pDur'd  out  to  Heav*o  th*x5uih)ns  of  his 
foul. 

THE  MIDITATION  OF  THOMAS  A  KEMF2S. 

*Tis  vanity  to  wiHi  for  length  of  days; 
art  of  living  well  is  wife  men*t  praife. 
ath,  not  length  of  life,  engag'd  our  view, 
would  be  happier,  and  death  happier  too  (n). 
ature  forcfhow:*  our  death :  'tis  God's  decree ; 
King,  the  infe^  dies :  and  fo  mu(l  we. 
t's  natural,  and  common  to  us  all, 
t  ncceflary —  none  fliould  evil  call, 
k  thy  fond  love  of  lifr,  and  human  pride  ; 

1  man  repine  at  death,  when  Chriit  has  dy'd  ? 

•*  Even  from  tbe  fioiver  tiU  tbe  grape  *tvas 
hatb  my  heart  deligbtedin  «f(/ifoiii.'* 

EccLUs.  li.  15. 
A  tbin  coverVrg  of  tbe  gao/e,  or  fareenet-kind, 

Drto.  Cymon  ^  Ipblgen. 
JoSAB,  iv.  6, 

)  Tjfjit  and  tbe  following  pajhges  marked 

a  note  of  referemee  are  extraBed  almojt  v#r- 

»  from   KempWs  Book  of  tbe  imitation  of 

t  Lib.  h  €•  I.  3.  ^c  oI/q  Ub,  L  C.  19. 13.     1 


( 3.)  He  that. am  caMy  vitw  fhe-naik  «f  death, . 
Will  never  crembb  at  the  face  beneath : 
t^bationer  of  Heav*n,  he  ftartsno  more 
To  fi^e  the  laft  fiuids  ebb,  than  thofe  before** 
•     (3. )  in  vain  we  argue,  boaft)  eludc^  defcant  ;— 
Norman  is  hooeft  that's  afraid  of  waot. 
No  blood  of  confieflbrs  that  bolbm  warms  f » 
Which  (tarts  at  hunger,  as  th^  wor(t  of  harms,  (by 

(4.)  The  man  with  ChriAian  perfeverance  fir*d|, 
CheclL*d  but  not  ftopp'd  ;  retarded  but  not  tir*d ; 
Straitened  by.  foes,  yet  fureof  a  retreat. 
In  HeavVs  protedlion  re(ts  fecurely  great  J 1 
Hears  ev*ry  fliarp  alarm  without  dKinay  ; 
Midlt  dangers  dauntlefs,  and  Inidft  terrors  gty; 
Indignaot  of  obftru<flton  glows  his  flame, 
A.nd,  (truggling,  mounts  to  Ueav'o,  from  wheoco 

it  came : 
()pprefs*d  it  -thrives ;  its  own  deftroyers  tires^ 
And  with  unccaiing  fortitude  afpires  (r). 
When  man  defponds  (of  human  hope  bereft. 
Patience  and  Chriftian  heroifm  are  left  (d). 
Let  patience  be  thy  firil  and  lad  concern; 
The  hardcft  talk  a  ChrilHan  has  to  learn  fi  ! 
Life's  pendulujii  in  th'  other  World  fhallmako 
Advances,  on  the  (ide  it  now  goes  back. 

By  force,  a  virtue  of  ceklbai  kind 
Was  never  ftorm'd;  by  art  'tis  underminM  ^.  * 

(5.)  Ail  i'cekfor  knowledge.  Knowledge  is  n* 
more 
Than  this ;  to  know  ourfelves,  and  God  adore. 
Would  it  thou  with  profit  feek,  and  learn  with 
Uuknown  thyfelf,tn  CoUtude  remain  (e).  [gain?*~ 
Virtue  retires,  but  in  retirement  blooms. 
Full  of  good  works,  and  dying  in  perfumes  **, 

I       «  <(  Deaths  when  compared  to  life^feenu  to  be 
.  a  remedy,  and  not  a  punj/bmentJ'*    St.  Macar.^ 

On  tbe/ame  point  another  primitive  Cbrijlian 

bath  obferved,  '*  That  tbe  Supreme  Being  made 

lifejhort ;  Jinee,  as  the  tronbies  of  it  cannot  be 

,  removed  from  ui^  *we  may  tbe  fooner  be^  removed 

from  tbem.**  St.  Birnaao. 

t  "  D(^  tbou  fear  poverty  .9  Chri/l  caiU  tbe 
poor  man  bUJed.'~»Art  thou  afraid  of  labour  Jt 
Pains  are  produtlive  of  a  crov;n.*—A$t  thou  buftm 
gry  /  A  true  confidence  in  God  fears  no  famine  : 
'"-for  the  Supreme  Governor  of  the  vtorid  be^ 
holds  thy  vfarfare  ;  and  prepares  for  thee  a  crowing 
'  ofglary  and  everlafling  reft**^"^ 

HiERoxr.  in  Epi/im 

(^)  L.  U.  Thorn*  ^  Kempis,  • 

t  ^erfeveratue  is  an  itnage  ofetermty** 

St.  Brrward. 

{  **  The  greateflfafcty  man  can  have  is  to  fear 
nothing  but  God  J"  Srnbc. 

"  Human  fear  deprejfes,  tbe  fear  of  God  enhiiom 
rates."  Gasman. 

(r)  Imitat.  ofCbri/l,  L.  UL  C.  5.  XM.  C.  i^ 
No.  I. 

(d)  Ibid,  a  35.  Na  9.  Ibid.  €.  iS.  No.  a. 

II  See  alfo  Caujin's  Holy  Cottrt^  Part  L  L.  3. 
Secl.  3a.Fol.  1650. 

%  •*  True  Chrifian  piety  vuas  never  made  a  real 
captive  ;  it  may  be  killed^  but  eamtot  be  conquer^ 
ed**  St.  Jkrom. 

(r)  Imitat.  ofCbri/l.  L.  L  C.  la  L.  U.  C.  10. 
.    ««  **  Tlk  retired  Chn/Han,  iH/e^hmg  after  am 
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Jn  thy  own  lietrt  the  liTiajr  wtten  rife  * : 
Good  confcience  is  the  wtfdoiD  of  the  wife  (/}  1 
Man*s  only  confidence,  unmixt  with  pride, 
Is  the  iirm  trait  (^)  that  God  is  on  bis  fide  f ! 
Like  Aaron's  rod .  the  faithful  and  the  iuft. 
Torn  trono  their  tree,  (hall  bloflbm  in  the  duft. 

(. .)  God,  fays  the  chief  of  penitents  t,  is  one 
Who  gives  HiiQfelf,  his  Spirit,  and  his  Son. 

*'  Is  hunger  irkfome  ?— fhou  by  him  art  fed 
"  With  quails  miraculous,  and  heav*nlv  bread. 
**  Is  thirft  oppreflive  ?«— Lift  thy  eyes,  and  fee 
**  Cat'rad^^  of  water  f<iU  from  rocks  for  thee. 
**  Art  thou  in  darkneCs  ?-*Uncreated  light 
**  b  all  thy  own,  and  guides  thy  erring  fight. 
*•  Is  nakcdnefs  thy  lot  ?— Yet  ne'er  repine, 
**   The  veftments  of  eternity  are  thine. 
'<  Arr  thou  a  widow  ? — Qod*s  thy  confort  true. 
**  Art  thou  an  orphan  ?-— He*i  thy  father  too.** 

(7.)    The   men  of  fcience  aim  themfelves  to 
'  (liov  II, 
And  know  jutl  what  imports  them  not  toknow  (ift). 
(Once  havir.g  mifs'd   the    truth,    they    farther 

ftrjiy  :• 
As  mtii  ride  fa  (left  who  have  loft  their  way)  ; 
Whil  I  the  poor  peafunt  that  with  daily  care 
Improves  his  lands,  and  otfers  heav*n  his  pray*r. 
With  confc^ouB  boldnefs  may  produce  hi^  face 
Where  proud  philutiighcrs  fliall  want  a  plac^  (i ). 
Philofophy  in  anxious  doubts  expires : 
Religion  trims  her  lamp,  as  life  retires  (i^). 
True  faith,  like  gold,  into  the  furnace  call, 
Maintains  its  (telling  purenefs  to  the  Uft* 


bappy  life,  nSiually  enjoys  one;  and pojpeffes  that 
already  ivhich  be  onty  fancies  be  U  piirfidtig.''^ 

St.  £uchex. 

•  **  Drink  ixtaters  out  of  thine  own  ci/iems. 
Pxov  V.  15.     See  alfo   Kev.  xxit.  i.     *'  And  be 
Jbowed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life ^  clear  as 
cryfial  "    Sec  John.  vti.  .^8. 

(y)  Jndtat.  ofjcfus  CbtiJ.  L.  1.  C.  6. 

(^3  Jr/iitat.  of  yefuf  CbnJI.  Lib.  IL  C  lo. 

f  "  I  be  only  means  ofobtmning  true  feeurity 
it  to  comtnit  all  our  interejis  to  God^  wbo  confiant- 
ly  knows ^  and  is  ever  wil/i^fg  to  befiow good  tbings 
tm  tK  em  tbat  ofk  him  as  tbey  ougbt,'*   Cassian. 

**  Secutity  u  no  fU'bere  but  in  tbe  love  and 
fenite  of  God.  Itii  neUber  in  beaven,  nor  paicO" 
4\/'e,  mucb  lefs  in  tbe  pref  nt  world.  In  beaven 
tbe  angels  fell  f  om  tbe  divine  prefence  :  In  pa» 
radife  Auam  kjl  bit  abode  of  pleajure :  In  tbe 
world  Judas  fell  from  tbifbool  of  our  Saviour.** 

St.  BtftNARD. 

i  St.  Aupifi.  Tbe  ten  lines  marked  witb  in- 
verted  conunas  are  a  literal  tranjlation  ft  om  him. 

II  **  It  is  gouii  to  know  much  and  live  well : 
fyit  if  we  cannot  attain  both,  it  is  better  to  de/re 
piety  than  leai  nitig ;  for  knowledge  tnakes  no  mast 
truly  happy,  nor  dotit' bappikefs  eoajijl  in  i/itel- 
Ufiu'd  acqnifitions.  The  orjy  laiuabie  tbwg ii  a 
reli^ijus  .i/r.**     Sti.  Oreo.  Alagn.  Moral* 

An.ing(.in,  **  That  only  is  tbe  befi  knowledge 
wbieb  makes  us  better.** 

{b)  Imitat  ffChriJI, 

(1)  Ibtd. 

{.kllnutaj.  o/ytfut  Cbrifi.  UUCVX 


Caufcience  will  ev*ry  pious  aft  atttA*i 

\  filent  panegyrifty  but  the  bcft  ! 

.  (8.)    All    chaftifeiaenu    lor  prime  it  ui 

giVn ; 
The  revelttioos  perfonal  of  keav's  (/)  \ : 
But  man  in  mifery  miltakes  his  road. 
Sighs  for  loft  joys,  and  never  turns  to  Co4  (a* 
Heav'n  more  than  meets  lier  child  «-ub  \a..^ 

tryM  5 
Her  dove  brings  olivcy  e*er  tbe  waves  {abti;(v 
Man  gives  but  once»  and  grudges  whnseM, 
Heav'n  makes  old  gift>  the  precrdentt  ior  vi 

(9.)  AffliAiuns  h4ve  their  ute  of  ev^ryLs, 
At  once  they  humble  and  exalt  the  anrf. 
The  ferment  of  the  foul  by  juft  degrees 
ReBnei  the  true  clear  fptrit  from  the  Ice  • 
Boaft  as  we  will,  and  argue  as  we  cafi, 
None  ever  knew  the  virtues  of  a  man. 
Except  affli^ion  fifts  the  flour  frooa  bcs.; 
Say,  IS  it  much  indigniiies  to  bear. 
When  God  for  thee  thy  nature  dcigoMi^* 
If  flander  vilifies  the  good  mass's  Dame, 
It  hurts  not,  but  prevents  a  future  (baat 
The  cenfure  and  reproaches  of  mankind 
Are  tbe  true  Chriftian  mentors  of  thf  asi 
No  other  way  humility  is  gaittVl  ; 
No  other  way  vain-glory  is  reftrain*d. 
Nor  worfe,  nor  better  we^  if  praife  or  bla» 
Lift  or  depref»— >The  man  is  ftill  the  fia^  v  ^ 
The  happy,  if  they*re  wife*  muft  all  thia^^  i^- 
Nor  need  th*  unhappy,  if  theyVe  good.  ^^?*-  \ 

(to.)  Hard  is  the  talk  'gaioik  nature '»  ist:^ 
to  ftrive :    . 
Perfection  is  the  lot  of  none  alive ; 
Or  grant  frail  man  could  uead  f  b*  onernVf  r^ 
How  could  we  fuffer  for  the  falic  of  Gj^  (' 
AfBidlion's  ordealy  (harp,  but  brightly  ih.t'^, 
SepVates  the  gold,  and  cv*ry  vice  cakinei. 
In  adverfe  fortune,  when  the  ftorm  row  k^^- 
And  ficknefs  graves  deaths  image  on  the  q*. 


^  As  ht  water  face  aifwereth  to  face.  \ 
beart  of  man  to  man.     Pro  v.  xxvti.  If. 
can^  avoids  fooner  or  tater^  vifbatever  «  ' 
tbee,  except  thy  own  confcience.** 

AucosTiN.  ta  Pjiibm  u 

(/)  Imitat.  ofjefus  Carifi^  L.  L  C  i> 

f  yo^  xxxvii.  13.     ••  It  ii  the  «*ri  .^«- ' 
videuce  of  God's  fecret  counfcl,  tbat  tie  — 
th^  ele&  Jhould  be  troubled  in  tbeir  pt-y-'- 
This  pr^cnt  life  is  tbe  way  to  oar  etcr*.  * 
God  tbetefure  in  his  fecret  widem  of 
travel  with  continual  tro^ic^  left  the  ^^ 
our  journey  might  take  away  tbe  dejre 
Journeys  ef{d.**     ^tL  Grx9-  -Uj/. 

"  Hofenant  ofCbrift  it  Wftbout  cfiSt'*' 
you  expe0  to  be  free  from  per/ecutiot,  f«»  -- 
not  yetfo  f^cb  at  hegusi  to  be  a  Ctriji^^ 

St.  A^*- 


(/»)  ImUat*  o/Cbri/l,  L.  L  C  II 
(nl  Ipiit^t.  ofChrifi,  ibid.  Set  aifcGct-  ^ 
(6)  Imitat.  ofCbriJtt  L.  L  C13. 
{p)  hid.  Lib.  L  a   16.  Lib.llL  C  t*- 
alfo  Amos  ix.  3.  and  Luke  xxii.  ji. 
(,)  i/ad.L.iU.Ci. 

10  iWrf, 


THE  ASGETIG :  OR,  THOMilS  A  RERFIS. 


a^i 


)r  weBlth,  nor  rank,  nor  pow*r,  affua|e  the  grief, 
II  God  to  fend  thee  patience  or  relief  (/). 
le  infant  Mofes  *fcap*d  his  watery  grave  *. 
:av*n  halfoO'er^'hetms  the  man  it  means  to  fave  ! 
^xi  ]  Th*  ambitious  and  the  covetous  defire 
)re  than  their  worth  deferves,  or  wants  require: 
)t  merely  for  the  profit  things  may  yield, 
t  ah,  their  neighbour's  pittance  maims  their 

field: 
105,  gaioM  by  forre,  or  fraudulent  defign, 
le  grapes  of  Naboth  yield  them  blood  for  wine  f . 
(i2.)  Nothing' but  tnath  can  claim  a  latting 

date  (r) ; 
me  is  truth's  fureft  judge,  and  judges  late : 
ltd,  for  thy  guide,  be  he  alone  believ'd, 
ho  never  can  deceive,  nor  is  deceiv*d  %  I 
JUS  fafe  through  waves  the  fons  of  Is*rel  trod ; 
aeir  better  magnet  was  the  lamp  of  God  : 
od  thus  heav*n*s  ftar,  earth*s  humble  fliepherds 

led 
'o  tlieir  Mefliah  in  his  humbler  bed. 
(13  )  Flattery  and  fame  at  death  the  vain  forfake, 
^nd  other  knaves  and  fools  their  honours  take  || 
(14  )  '1  eaze  not  thy  mind ;  nor  run  a  reftlcfs 

round 
)  fearch  of  fctence  better  loft  than  found. 
ill  teach  thy  foul  a  fobcr  course  to  try, 
nd  flion  the  track  of  fingularity  1 
( 1 5-)  Prefumptuous  flights  and  fceptical  debates 
)retei  (CafiTandra  like)  the  fall  of  ftatesL 
)  Greece  and  Rome  Ibon  moulderM  to  decay, 
Iten  Epicnrus  fyftem  gain*d  the  day. 
at  thofe  who  make  profanenefs  ftand  for  wit, 
rfp'rate  apply  the  pigeons  to  their  feet : 
ankrupts  of  fenfe,  and  impudently  bad  ; 
J»eir  judgment  niin*d,  and  their  fancy  mad  ! 
ike  Daniel's^  Goat  in  ••  th'  iniolence  of  youth, 
lit*  they  dil place,  and  overturn  the  truth. 
(16.)  He,  who  adopts  religions,  wrong  or  right, 
Qot  a  convert,  but  an  hypocrite  : 

(0  Imitat,  ofChriJt,  L.  iii.  C.  5. 

*  Exod.  ii.  5. 

f  **  ^)ab^s  exeufe  to  Nahotb^  it/hen  be  fafd, 
»ve  me  thy  vineyard  that  1  may  make  it  a  garden 

herbs^  reprefents  in  a  lively  manner  tbe  pre^ 
'ftces  that  avaricious  and  ambitious  men  vfe^ 
fben  tbey  want  to  make  ne^  acquifitions^  They 
p  to  their  confeienees ;  ajking  a  feeming  trifle^ 
•^  fiteaning  to  obtain  fometbing  very  valuable  " 

St  Ambrose. 

(0  hnitat,  ofjefut  Cbri/t,  L.  I  C.  %, 

*  ' '  Neque  dedpitur^  neque  deeiplt  vnquam. 

Makil. 
•I  **  'Nereis  no  work  that  /bows  more  art  and 
^dtf/lry  than  tbe  texture  of  a  fpider's  web,  Tbe 
Plicate  threads  are  fo  nicely  d'fix^ed,  and/o  etc 
'^W  interwoven  one  with  another,  that  you 
^jild  think  it  produced  by  tbe  labour  of  a  eelef 
al  being  f  yet  nothing  in  tbe  event  is  morefragU 
y  ^nfubftuntial.  A  breath  of  wind  tears  it  to 
''<^<'/,  and  carries  it  away.  Jufifo  are  worldly 
^^V^iftifms  made  by  men  in  exalted  ftationt,  and 
'r^''^y  'unfe  and  cunning.*'    Oriobn. 

I  J^  prophet  here  means,  by  tbe  Goat,  tbe 
•«  V  Greece,  tb§  regiw  of  vain  pbUqfopby. 


Him,  feeming  what  he  is  not,  man  efteemi ; 
God  hates  him,  for  he  \%  not  what  he  feems. 
The  bull-rulh  thus  a  fpecious  ouifide  iK'ears, 
Smooth  as  the  Ihining  rind  the  poplar  bears : 
But  ftrip  the  cov'ring  of  its  poli(hM  (kin. 
And  all  is  unfubftantial  fponge  within. 
When  not  a  whifper  breathes  upon  the  trees,. 
Unmuv*d  it  ftands,  but' bends  with*  etery  brec2e« 
It  boafts  th*  ablution  of  a  lilver  flood « 
But  feeds  on  mire,  and  roots  itfelf  in  mud. 

(17.)  Self-love  is  foolilh,  criminal,  and  vain*^ 
Therefore,  O  man,  fuch  partial  views  reitrain  s 
And  often  take  this  coonfel  for  a  rule, 
To  pleafe  one*s  feif  is  but  to  pieafe  one  fool  f . 

(Z3.)  The  alms  we  give,  we  keep :  The  alnb 
we  fave 
We  lofe :  PoflTeffing  only  what  we  gave  \. 
But  if  vain-glory  prompts  the  tongue  to  boaft. 
In  vain  we  (trive  to  give,  the  gift  is  loft 
Wealth,  unbeftow*d,  is  the  fooFs  alchymy  ;^ 
Mifers  have  wealth,  but  tafte  it  not  ;*-^nd  die. 

In  ev'ry  purfe  that  th*  avaricious  bears, 
Tfaere*s  ftill  a  rent,  which  wily  Satan  tears  | : 
A  man  may  mend  it,  at  returning  light. 
But  the  arch  fienJ  undarns  the  work  at  night* 
Ufelefs,  O  mifer,  are  thy  labours  found ; 
And  all  thy  vintage  leaks  on  thirfty  ground  {. 
Chimeric  nonfenfe  !  Riches  unemploy'd 
In  doing  good,  are  riches  unenjoy'd. 
The  (lave  who  fets  his  foul  on  wurthlefs  pelf, 
Is  a  mere  Diocle(ian  to  himfelf ; 
A  wretched  martyr  in  a  wretched  caufe ; 
Alive,  unhonour*d  ;  dead,  without  applaufe  ! 
Boaft  not  of  homage  to  earth*s  roonarchs  giv'n ;— > 
A  Paula's  **  name  is  better  known  in  heav*n. 

(19.)  Riches  no  more  are  ours,  than  are  the 
waves 
Of  yonder  Rhyne,   which  our  Mount-Agnes  ff 
laves. 


•  "  He  that  lovetb  himfelf  mofiy  bath  of  all 
men  the  bappinefs  of  finding  tbe  fewefi  rivals  *' 

Anon  Vet* 
t  "  He  tbatpleqfeth  himfelf  pleafetb  a  fool.'* 
i  "  The  riches  which  thou  trcqfureji  up,  are 
loft;  thofe  which  thou  charitably  befto^eft,  are 
truly  thine.y    St.  Augost. 
jl   Warjfyrti  i.  6. 
{  ■■  Ibi  omnis 

Effufus  labor.^-^        Vi»o. 

*  *  Faula  was  a  Roman  lady  drfcendedfrom  tbe 
Gracchi  and  Schios.  Her  bu/band  was  of  the 
Julian  race.  After  bis  deceafe  Jhe  gave  moft  of 
her  poffcfjjiont  to  the  poor,  and  retired  from  Heme 
to  a  foiitude  at  Bethlehem.  That  Incomparable 
virgin  Euftochiurn  was  ber  daughter.  Bdb  their 
bj/ioriet  are  drawn  at  lafge  by  St.  Jerom,  ami 
addrejfed  to  Eufiochium.  Paula  has  writtenfome 
excellent  verfes  on  religious  fubjeBs. 

She  built  a  temple  at  Emmaus  in  honour  of  our 
hleffed  Saviour.  Her  totnb  is  at  Betllebem.  The 
ififcription  for  ber  and  ber  daughter  was  written 
by  St.  Jerom. 

SAirDr*s  Trav.  Fol  13;,  ijp,  8cc« 

-f  f  The  name  of  tbe  mona/Ury  where  Kempis 
rejided* 
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THE  WORKS  OF  HAUTE. 


Th'  impatient  waters  oo  continuance  make ; 
Adopt  new  owners,  and  their  old  forfake. 

As  thofe  who  call  for  wines,  beyond  tbeirfliare. 
Refund  the  draughts  which  nature  cannot  bear ; 
(VVhilft  bile  and  gall  corroding  in  their  breaft 
Demand  a  paflage,  and  admit  no  reft  :] 
Juft  (o  rapacious  oiifers  fweil  their  (tore  ; 
To  diamonds  di'm.onds  add,  and  ore  to  ore ; 
They  gulp  down  wealth,  and,  with  heart  piercing 

pain. 
And  clay. cold  qualms,  difcharge  the  load  again. 
Death  burAs  the  cafket^  and  the  farce  is  o*er ; 
(Curft  is  that  wealth,  which  never 

poor  I 
Whilft  fools  and  fpend thrifts  fweep 
The  gold  of  Ophir  *  dazzles  their  weak  eye% 
Turquoifesf  next  their  weaker  minds  furprife, 
Rich,  deeply  azurM,  like  Italian  Ikies. 
Then  are  the  fiery  rubies  t  to  be  fecn, 
And  em*ralds§  tinclurM  with  the  rainbow's  green: 
Tranilucent  beryl  ||,  flame-ey*d  chryfolite  f , 
And  fardonyx  •  *  refreflier  of  the  fight ; 
With  thefe  th*  empurpled  amethift  combines  fft 
And  opaz  ||,  vein*d  with  rivUets,  mildly  Ihines. 

All  fir/l  turns  into  riot,  then  to  care : 

WhirlM  down  th*  impetuous  torrent,  called  an  heir, 
(x^.) Religion's  harbour, like  th*£trurian  bay  J§, 
Secure  from  ilorms  is  land-lock*d  ev'ry  way. 
Safe,  'midft  the  wreck  of  worlds,  the  velTel  rides, 
Nor  pfiinds  the  abfcnt  rage  of  winds  and  tides  s 
Whilft  from  his  prow  the  pilot,  looking  down. 
Surveys  at  once  God's  imagr  and  his  own  ||{| ; 
HeaT'n*s  favour  fmoothes  th'  expanfe,  and  calm- 

nefs  deeps 
On  the  clear  mirror  of  the  filent  deeps  (z^). 

(20.)  No  man  at  once  two  £dens  can  enjoy  ^^: 
Kor  earth  and  heav'n  the  felf-fame  mind  employ. 

•  Gold  ofOpbir.  See  I  Kings  ix.  ftS.  z  Chron, 
xxix;  4.  ^  Chron.  y'lii.  IS.  P/aimilr.g,  1/aiab 
xiii.  12. 

t  'Turquotfes.  **  T^e  true  oriental  turquQife 
tonics  out  of  the  old  rock  in  the  mouniiuns  of  Pi- 
tifiua^  about  eighty  miles  from  the  town  of  Mof- 
£beda:' 

Hist,  or  Gost.  Adolpb.  Vol.  II.  p.  342. 

I  Rul'ies.  **  Na^MriteSf  more  ruddy,  than  ru- 
ties.**  Lam.  iv.  7. 

}  Emeralds.  "  A  rdinboiv  in  fight  like  an 
enterald.'"  Rtv.  iv.  3. 

II  Beryl.    Dan.  x.  6.     Rev.  xxi.  20. 
^  Chryfolite.     £z  E K .  zxvii i. 

••  Sardonyx.     Rev.  xxi.  20. 

•ff  Amethifl.     £zc/<^.  xxviii.  19.  Ibid  zxxix.  12. 

%X  Ev^k.  xxviii.  13.  and  Rev.  xxi.  20. 

W  The  port  of  Leriche^  in  tufcany. 

jl  One  *way  to  know  God  is  perfcQly  to  know 
9tu*s  felf.  Hugo  ae  anima. 

^Vby  dojl  thou  ivonder,  0  man,  at  the  height 
•f  the  ftars,  or  depth  of  the  fea  ?  Examine  ra- 
ther thine  own  foul,  and  wonder  there* 

ISIDOft. 

(»)  Imitate  ofChrifl,  L.  II.  C.  1—3. 

^^  It  is  nn't  only  difficulty  hut  itnpojible  to 
enjoy  heave/i  hrre  and  hereafter ;  or^  in  other 
v^rdSf  to  live  in  pUafure  and  dij/ipation^  and 
mt  the  fame  time  ut^^in  yj.V  itual  ha^pinefs.  No 


Two  different  ways  th*  rniToeial  o^cfls  vxn  • 
Flefti  (Ibrives  with  fpirit,  native  coabtts  :i« . 
Reafon  and  revelation  live  at  ftriie. 
Though   meant  for  UMstoal  aid,  like  ea  sj 
wife  (w). 

Religion  aiid  the  world  caa  ne'er  a^tt: 
One  eye  is  facrific'd,  that  one  laay  Cce. 
Caoals,  for  pleafure  made,  with'^leafure^. 
But  drain  at  length  the  middle  fircaa  ici 

(21.)  Life*s  joys  and  pomp  atdifttoct  i.« 
appear, 
PoflcOion  brings  the  vulvar  dawbingwr 
Who  can  rejoice  to  tread  a  devioas  rr.;^ 
Led  by  falfe  views,  and  ferpentine  frca  '  •' 
Would'ft  thou  be  vitally  with  Chnft  c-.. 
Copy  his  deeds,  and  imitate  his  mind 
No  man  can  worldly  happineCs  enfure 
Heav'n's  confolation  all  men  may  y  ^ 

(22.)  When  paOlons  reign  with  ar^rr  -^ 
Refiftance,  not  compliatice,  wins  the  ^ 
Here  av'rice,  there  ambitious  fchttar?' 
Who  can  quench  flames  when  dottbic»i.  •■- 
Boaft  as  we  will,  our  Chriftian  glorkil:: 
In  humble  fuff^ring*  not  proud  apatbf  / 
Submiflion  an  eternal  crown  prociira; 
Heav'n's  hero  conqaers  raoft,  who  nio^  «:■."-• 

Like  the  four  chr rubs  in  Exckie r»  crris  * 
(What  time  the  prophet  flept  byCheIw'»*-^ 
The  Chriftian.  mov'd  by  eoergj  divine, 
Walks  forward  ftill,  in  one  unvaryio?  ^^\^ 
Nor  wealth,  nor  pow'r,  attraifl  bis  wird'r*'   j 
He  fwerves  not  to  the  left  hand>  nor  iH; '  * 
Humbly  he  eats,  and  finds  the  profter'd  u- 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  infpirin?  to  the  swit 
So  when  Sanl's  weary'd  fon  hi*  failing  b;-*! 
With  honey  droppingiirom  Philiftut^  c;t 
Returning  ftrength  and  fpri^tlincfr  ir." 
Glow  on  his  cheeks,  and  fparkle  in  hbevo* 

When  fortune  fmiles  within  door>  as-  ' 
Mau's  heart,  well.pleasM,may  think  il«c...' 
But.  when  ill  days,  and  nights  of  pain,  iV:*"- 
Let  him  bear  well,  and  he's  devout  icd« 

(23.)  Thofe  who  revenge  a  dceJ  ti-J 
them. 
Copy  the  very  fin.  which  they  condemn '. 
Impioufly  wand*nng  frum  the  Chriltisa  r^' 
They  fnatch  God's  own  prerogative  &01B  0* 

mah  bath  pa/fed  from  one  poradije  r  i' ' 
No  man  hntb  been  the  Mirror  of  ftli^*}  • 
worlds,  nor  fhone  with  equal  glory  mr*'' 
in  heaven.  iiii'«' 

(w)  Imitat.  ofCbri/t,  L.  I.  C  24. 

(x)  Ibid.  L.  L  C.  21. 

{y)  Ibid. 

(«)  Bid, 

la)  Ibid.  L.  I.  C  6. 

(3)  Ibid.  L.  IL  C  5. 

*  See  £eri.  i. 

t  E%ek.'\.  12.  t  Ihid.ulir-.y 

\  X  Sam.  xiv.  99. 

(r)  Imitat  ofChrifi,  L.  II.  C  3. 

\\  To  return  one  injury  for  a*^t^ '  ' 
verige  like  man :  fVhfreas  to  me^f'*" 
to  love  our  enemies.     It  is  s  gn-»i  '** 
not  to  be  able   to  hurt  ones  netg^^-y  ' 
bo'i'e  tbc ppwer  and  partita  di^*-:' 
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lael  in  bitternefs  of  Rrife  confign'd 
final  YerdtA  to  tb*  unerrinff  mtnd  *.-^^ 
1  turbulence  of  anger  wifely  keep  ; 
hind  who  foweth  winds,  ihall  whirlwinds' 

reap  f . 
4.)  The  worldling,  temper  of  himfelf,  purfiies 
;  of  his  own  making ;  idiot's  views ; 
tiappy  wretch  1  wrapt  up  in  thin  difguife  ! 
;re  all  that  is  not  impious,  is  unwife  !). 
how  he  broods  from  night  to  moroirig*s  dawn, 
ggs  of  bafiliiks,  and  fcorpioivfpawn  f : 
,  after  all  the  care  he  can  impart, 
fuder'd  mifcreant^  fting  him  to  the  heart ; 
t  through  each  vein  the  myi'lic  poifons  roll,  • 
\  alike  to  body  and  to  (bul  $  '. 
i5.)  Perfedl  would  be  our  nature  and  our  joy 
an  could  ev'ry  year  one  vice  dcftroy  (<f)  J. 
bdraw  thee  from  the  (ins  that  mod  aflfaii, 
labour  where  thy  virtues  leaft  prevail  (^). 
16  )  Falfe  joys  elate,  and  griefs  as  falfc  con- 
■'  little  pifmire  with  an  human  foul  f ;      [troul 
vtTt  he  like  th*  unreas*ning  ant,  who  ftrives 
(olid  good,  and  but  by  inftindl  lives. 
>7>)  I'o  wail  and  not  amend  a  life  mifpent 
ms  to  confefs,  but  means  not  to  repent : 
gue-pcnitents,  like  him  who  too  much  oweSy 
more  in  debt,  and  live  but  to  impole. 
(S.)  Deem  not  th*  unhappy,  vicious ;  nor  de- 
vote 
arcafm  and  contempt  the  thread-bare  coat. 
have  we  feen  rich  fields  of  genuine  corn 
'd  round  with  brambles,  and  begirt  with  thorn. 
powVs  of  Zeuxis*  pencil  arc  the  fame, 
os\i  in  gilded,  or  in  fable  frame. 
9)  The  down  that  fmoothes  the  great  man's 

anxiuus  bed, 
i  g^ther'd  from  a  quiet  poor  man's  (bed : 
lent  and  peace  arc  found  in  mean  eft  ate, 
J-Jcob's  dreams  on  Jacob's  piLow  wait, 
ckoa's  fwain,  by  no  vain  glories  led, 
turM  his  herds  with  leaver,  and  humbly  fed  •♦. 
|0)  Good  turns  ot  friends  we  fcribble  on  the 
injuries  engrav'd  on  marble  ttand  ft-      l»a"d, 

ttutty  of  (^wbat  we  caU)  men  of  the  nvorld, 

yis  in   knoiving  bow  to  injure  others ,   and 

^ge  ourfelves    ivben  injftred.     iVbereat,    on 

contrary^  not  to  return  e^ii  for  evil  it  the 

honour  and  vital  principle  of  the  gofpel. 

«Leon. 

JuiU  9.  Zecb.  iii.  a. 

"ofea  viii.  7.     Hind  is  the  head  fervant  in 

Of^iry  matters,    Chaucer,  Dryd^,  and  in  the 

^f  England  at  prefent. 
^Mab  lis.  4. 

J^Iatth.  X.  a 8. 

0  ^ftat,  o/Cbrift,  L  I.  a  xi.  L.  11.  C.  xxiii. 
^'i/lead  of/landi'igjlilt,  goittg  backward,  o>- 
fating^  always  add,  always  proceed  :  ^ot  to 
^"?'  i/t/of/wr  fenfe  ii  to  retire.  It  is  hetUr  to 
P  »«  the  right  way,  than  fly  in  the  wrong 
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')  ^miit 


St.  August,  in  Seim. 


i^muat.  ofChnft,  L.  I.  C  axv. 
■/'"'•  **  Amos  vii.  14. 

, ,  "'"^Pifi^  diaum  commune.     Beneficia  pul 
»  ji  quid  mali  patimur,  marm^ri  tnjculpi^ 


(51.)  With  pray 'rs  thy  ev*ntng  clofe,  thy  mora 
begin ; 
But  heav'n's  true  Sabbath  is  to  reft  from  (in. 

(53.}*An  hermit  once  cry*d  out  in  private  prayV, 
"  Oh,  if  I  knew  that  I  (hould  perfevere  1" 
An  angel's  vpice  reply*d,  in  placid  tone, 

What  would'ft  thou  do,  if  tiie  great  truth  were 
known } 

Do  now  *,  what  thou  intendeft  then  to  do, 

And  everlafting  fafety  (hall  enfue.**  (Y)       - 
To  choofe,  implies  delay ;  whilft  time  devours 
The  fickly  biofToms  uf  preceding  hours. 
Repentence,  well  perfurm'd»  confirms  the  more; 
As  bonc^  well  fet)  firrow  ftronger  than  before. 

(33)  When  heav  n  excites  thee  to  a  better  way. 
Catch  the  foft  fummons,  and  the  call  obey. 
Thus  Mary  left  her  folitude  and  tears. 
When  Martha  whirperM,Lo  thy  Chrift' appears  [g)  I 

(34.)  The  virtues  of  the  world,  which  moft  mea 
move,  - 
Are  lay'rs  from  pride,  or  graftings  on  felf-lovc  f : 
Whatever  for  itfelf  is  not  efteem'd. 
Proves  a  falfe  choice,  and  is  not  as  it  feem'd  \* 

(35. )  The  tra(5l  to  heav*n  is  intricate  and  ftcep  ; 
Narrow  to  tread,  and  difficult  to  keeps 
On  either  haod  (harp  precipices  lie, 
And  our  fteps  faulter  with  the  fwerving  eye  $ 
That  paifage  clear'd,  a  level  Foad  remains. 
Through  quiet  valleys  and  refrc(hin?  plains  (A). 

(36.)  Moft  would  buy  hcav'n  without  a  price 
or  Io(s ; 
They  like  the  paradife,  but  fliun  the  crofs  (r). 
Many  participate  ofChrift^s  repaft; 
Few  choofe  hi"»  abftlnence,  or  learn  to  faft  (i). 
Few  reli(h  Cbriftianity  ;  an'I  mo't  [coaft  {  s 

(Tn  private  wi(h  their  Lord  would  leave   their 
rhoufand«  may  counterfeit  th'  apparent  part ; 
And  tboufand^  may  be  Ger^icliBnes  at  heart  !{• 

•  A  Chriflian'^.mtb  H(    t.-morroiv ;  that  is  tp 

fay    a  Cbri/fian  fhould  put  off  no  duty  till  t9^ 

mohrow  Tertull- 

(/)  Jrnitat,  ofChrifl,  L.  I  C  25. 

(>}  Imitat,  of  Cbrijl,  L  U.  C  18.  See  John 
ii.  aS. 

f  7bere  is  a  fort  of  fceming  good^  lubicb,  if 
a  rational  mind  loves,  it  Jt.'neth  ;  iajfuu/b  ac 
it  is  an  ohjeH  beneath  the  conjidcration  of  fucb 
a  mind.  Sf.  Ausust.  dc  Vcr.  titag* 

Whatever  is  not  loved  on  nc count  of  its  ow/t 
intrinfc  worth,  it  net  properly  loved. 

Idzm  in  Srjliiof/  L.  I.  C.  ¥•» 
'  I  In  this  life  there  is  no  virtue  but  in  lonr4^ 
that  which  is  truly  amiable.  To  choofe  this,  it 
prudence ;  to  be  averted  from  it  by  no  terrfying 
circui'ift  inees,  is  fortitude  To  be  injluenetd  hy 
no  fort  of  temptation,  is  temperance  ;  and  t .  ^e 
affc&ed  by  no  ambitious  views,  is  confirerinj^ 
the  thing  with  impartial  jufiice  as  nue  ou^i.  to 
do.  Idek,  deVer.  Feltcitat.  L.  II* 

(h)  Imitat.  ofChrift,  L.  II.  C.  11.  N».  i. 

(/)  Ibid 

(it)  Ibii. 

\  Matth.  viii.  34.  B  Ibid. 

It  is  common  for  man  to  afi  er^ery  htefiag 
that  God  can  befivut^  but  he  rarely  defires  /• 
poffefs  God  himfelf.         AocusT.  in  l*falm  Ixzri 
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All  in  C!iri(l*^kingddiD  would  the  thrones partalie; 
Few  have  the  faith  to  fuflfer  for  his  lake.  (/) 

(/)  Itrutat.  ofCbrifi,  L.  II.  C.  2.  N».  i.  ' 


His  taftefol  bread  by  many  iB<Mitkr<:tr:. 
Few  choofe  to  drink  his  paflioQ*«  bitter  imp*. 

(m)  Ibid.     See  aljo  C  \%. 
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CONTENTMENT,  INDUSTRY,  AND  ACQUIESCLNXE 

UNDER  THE  DIVINE  WILL. 


AN   ODE. 
Written  in  the  Alpine  parts  ofCarniola^  1749- 


The  w!Idrrnef$  and  folitary  place  (hall  be  glad 
for  them  (the  children  of  the  Lord)  :  and  the 
defert  fliaii  rejoice  and  bloflbm  like  the  rofe. 
It  (halt  btoflbm  abundantly,  and  rejoice  even 
with  joy  and  fmging :  The  glory  Of  Lebanon 
fiiull  be  given  unto  it,  the  excellency  of  Carmel 
and  Sltaron :  They  ftiallfee  the  glory  of  the 
Lord,  and  the  excellency  of  our  Cod. 

Isaiah  xxxv.  i^  a. 

War  dwells  my  unofTended  eye 
On  yon  blank  dcfart's  tracklefs  wafte; 
All  dreary  earth,  or  cheerlefs  Iky, 
like  ocean  wild,  and  bleak,  and  vaft  ? 
There  Lyfidor's  enamour*d  reed 
Ke*er  taught  the  plains  Eudofia's  pralfb  : 
There  herds  were  rarely  known  to  feed, 
Or  birds  to  fing,  or  flocks  to  graze. 
Yet  does  my  foul  complacence  find ; 
All,  all  from  thee. 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corrector  of  the  mind  *  1 

The  high  arch*d  church  is  lofl  in  iky. 
The  bafe  f  with  thorns  and  bry'rs  is  bound ; 
The  yawning  fragments  nod  from  high, 
Vr  ith  clofc  encircling  ivy  crown 'd : 
'Heart-thrillmg  echo  multiplies 
Voice  alter  voicci  creation  ntfw  ! 
Bcafts,  birds  obfrene»  anite  their  cries : 
Graves  ope,  and  fpedlres  frees  the  view. 
Yet  nought  difmays  j  and  thence  we  find 
*Tis  all  from  thee. 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Gompofer  of  the  mind  I 

Earth's  womb,  half  dead  to  Ceres*  lkill« 

Can  fcarce  the  cake  of  off  Vine  give } 

Five  acres*  corn  can  hardly  fill 

The  peal'ant's  wain*  and  bid  him  live. 

The  ftarving  beldame  gleans  in  vain. 

In  vain  the  hungry  chough  fucceedst 

They  curfe  the  unproUfic  plain, 

The  fcurf.  grown  mofs,  and  tawdry  weeds. 

Yec  ftill  fufficiency  we  find ; 

All,  all  from  thee. 

Supremely  gracious  Deity, 

CorreAor  ot  the  mind  I 


December*s  Boreas  iffiies  forth. 
In  full^n  gloom  and  horror  dreft, 
Charg*d  with  the  nitre  of  the  north, 
Abhorred  by  man,  by  bird,  and  bcai 
All  nature's  lovely  tint  embrowned 
Sickens  beneath  the  putrid  blaft  : 
DeftruAion  withers  up  the  giounvlj 
Like  parchment  into  embers  caft  *. 
YeC  health,  and  ftrengtb,  and  eafe  vt  t: 
All,  all  from  thee. 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Compofer  of  iie  mind  ! 

Tremble,  and  yonder  Alp  behold  f , 
Where  half  dead  nature  gafps  below, 
Vidlim  of  everlafting  cold, 
EntombM  alive  in  endlefs  fnow. 
The  northern  fide  is  horror  all ; 
Againft  the  foutbem  Fhcebus  plays ; 
Ih  vain  th*  innoxious  glimm*iings  fall. 
The  froft  outlives,  out-lhtnes  the  rap. 
Yet  confolation  ftiU  I  find  ; 
And  all  from  thee. 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corredlor  of  the  mind  \ 

Blefs  me  !  how  doubly  (harp  it  blowt, 
From  Zemblao  and  Tartarian  coafts ! 
In  fallen  filence  fall  the  fnows. 
The  only  luftrc  nature  boaAs; 
The  nitrous  powV  with  tenfold  force 
Half  petrifies  earth's  barren  womb. 
High  archM  cafcades  fufpend  their  twee, 
Men  freeze  alive,  and  in  the  tomb. 
Yet  warmth  and  happtnefs  we  find ; 
All,  all  from  thee. 
Supremely  graciom  Deity, 
Ck)mpoCer  of  the  mind  I 


inamahiU  frignt  AiarZ' 


\\ 


-«•- 


To  h€  fatisfied   It  the  bigheji  pitch   rf  art 
man  canarfivc  to,  St.  Grbcoi.  Horn, 

i  ^oj<^pr  bufit.    S€€  Zccbar.  v.  a. 


M/tcb  to  the  fame  purpoft  it  a  p^J^T  " ' ' 

of  Sirach  : "  //  devomreth  the  «*••'  * 

bumetb  the  mMdemeft^  and  coitfvme:^  ''*' 
wthfire.    Chap.  xUii.  19.  21. 
\  A  ^iaeeiere,  or  iee-momutauL 
CunHa  gelu^  carnage  ^temMmgra^^'^'''^' 
Atque  arU  glaeiem  fhibemt :  nfrf  *•'••' 
JEtbemiifmeiettfiirgentiqwe  •^t<J  ^*** 
Shtraiae  Mrfatjlammt  moUirtfn^^  . 

Jit  •' 
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tn,  in  exchangee,  a  month  or  more 
'  fun  with  fierce  folfttciti  fleams 
ting  o>r  vales  his  raginj^  po^*!** 
i  ray^olle^ing  minors,  b^ami* 
rents  an4  catarai^s  are  dry, 
]  feek  the  fcaatj  (hades  in  vain : 
t  folar  darts  like  lightning  fly, 
nfpierce  .the  IkuII,  and  fcorch  the  brain. 
fttU  no  reftlefs  heAti  we  ind ;  • 
1  all  from  thee, 
re mely  gracious  Deity, 
re^Qr  of  the  mind  T 

nature  r^ely  form*d  a  foil 
ere  diligence  fubliftence  wants : 
rt  but  care,  nor  fpare  the  toil, 
1  all  beyond,  th'  AJ mighty  grants. 
:h  earth  at  length  to  cultufe  yields, 
Hi  earth  its  owo  manmre  *  contains : 
us  the  Corycian  nurft  his  fields  f , 
aVn  gave  th'  increafe,  and  he,  thepiittt. 
k*  iodnftrious  peace  and  plenty  flna  ; 
1  due  to  thee,  .. 
premely  gracious  Deity, 
mpofer  of  the  mind  I 

pio  fought  virtue  in  his  prime, 
d,  having  early  gain'd  the  prize, 
•le  from  th*  ungrateful  world  in  time, 
itented  to  be  low  and  ^fe  I 

fervid  the  ftate  with  teal  and  force, 
d  then  with  dignity  cetir'd ; 
mounting  from  th*  unruly  horfe, 

rule  himfelf,  as  feiife  requir*d. 
ihout  a  figh.  he  pow*r  refignM.-— 
li  all  from  thee, 
premely  kracibas  Deity, 
:Te€toT  of  the  mind ! 

len  Diockfian  fodght  repoTe, 
»y*d  and  fatiguM  with  naufeous  pow*r, 
left  his  empire  to  his  foes, 
r  fools  t*  admire,  and  rogues  devoor : 
:h  in  his  povertjr,  he  bought 
tiremcnt*s  innocence  and  health, 
ith  his  own  han^s  the  monarch  wrought, 
id  changM  a  throne  for  Ceres*  wealth. 
Ill  footh*d  his  cates,  his  blood  refin*d 
td  all  from  thee, 
premely  gracious  Deit^, 
mpofer  of  the  mind ! 


He  *,  who  had  rul'd  the  world,  ezchang*d 
His  fceptre  for  the  peafant*t  fpade, 
Poftponing  (as  through  groves  he  rang'd) 

^  Coatt  fpUndonf  to  tl^  rural  Ihade. 

'  Child  of  liis  h^od,  th'  engrafted  thorn 
More  than  the  vi^or  laurel  pleased : 
Heart's  cafe  f,  and  meadow  fweet  t,  adorti 
The  brow,  from  civic  garlahds  eas*d. 
Fortnne,  however  pear,  wa^  kind.-^— • 
All,  all  from  thee»  . 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corre^or  ot  the  mind  '. 

Thus  Charles,  with  juftice  ItyVd  the  great  $ 

For  valour,  piety,  aad  laws ; 

Rcfign'd  two  empires  to  retreat. 

And  from  a  throne  to  Ihades  withdraws  ; 

In  vain  (to  footh  a  monarch's  pride) 

His  yoke  the  willing  Periian  bore : 

la  vain  the  Saracen  comply *d» 

Aiid  fieixe  Northumbrians  ftain'd  with  gore. 

One  Gallic  firm  his  cares  confia'd ; 

And  all  from  thee. 

Supremely  gracious  Deity, 

Compofer  of  the  mind ! 

Obiervant  of  th*  almighty  will, 
Prefcient  in  faith,  and  pleas'd  with  toil^ 
Abram  Chaldea  left,  to  till 
The  miofs-gfown  Haran's  flinty  foil  J : 
Hydras  of  thorns  abforb*d  his  gain. 
The  cooimonwealth  of  weeds  rebell'd. 
But  labour  tam*d  th*  ongratefol  pUin, 
And  famine  ^asby  art  repeU*d  ; 
Patience  made  churlUh  nature  kind*-"^ 
All,  all  firom  thee, 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
CorreAor  of  the  mind ! 

Formidine  nuHa  ; 
^uippt  in  cordt  Deut. 

Stat.  Theb.  IV.  v.  489. 


'    Du  Hamel;   EUm,  tTAgricult,  PaUullo ; 

eihrat,  eUt  Terres. 

t  Virg,  Georg.  IV.  M7,  t^r. 


*  DtocUJian, 

f  Heart" x-eafe^  viola  tricolor ;  coiled  alfo  hf 
our  old  poets  y  love  aad  idleae/t ;  Fanfy  (from 
the  French  ^n(tt,  or  the  Italian  peofleri  ij  Tkre0 
faces  wider  a  hood.  Herb  Trinity^  Look  up  aad  kifit 
me,  Ki/s  me  at  the  gate*  ^r. 

^  Spinea,  named  alfo  in  ancient  Engiyh  poetry^ 
Mead-fweett  ^uejfn  of  (he  auads^  Bride*wortt 

{  Charlemagne* 

I  Gbn.  xii;  J  I.  NiBiM.  ix*  7.  JnoiTA  v.  71 
Acts  vii.  a«-i  i. 


Vol.  nt. 
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THE    VISION    OF   DEATH. 


Imperfedia  tibi  elapfa  eft,  iogrataque  viu : 
£t  nee  opinanti  Mors  ad  caput  adftitit,  ante 
(^am  fatur,  ac  plenas  poffis  difcedere  renim. 


Luck  XT. 


Mille  modis  lete  miferos  M6rt  una  fatigat. 

Stat.  Theb.  IX.  ▼.  aSa 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


As  this  poem  is  an  imperfect  attempt  to  imitate 
t)ryden*s  manner,  I  have  of  courfe  aidmitted  more 
triplets  and  Alexandrine  verfes  than  I  might  o- 
therwife  have  done.  Upon  the  whole,  many  good 
judges  have  thought  (and  fuch  was  the  private 
opinion  of  my  much  hovotired  friend  Elijah  Fen- 
tun  in  particular)  that  Dryden  has  too  many  Aiex- 
andrines  and  triplets,  and  Pope  too  few.  The 
one  by  aiming  .at  variety  (for  his  ear  was  excel- 
lent) was  betrayed  into  a  carelefs  diffufion  ;  and 


the  other,  by  afieAifig  an  over  fcrvpue- 
larity,  fell  into  famenefs  *x»d  reftraint 

We/peak  this  with  ail  due  deference  tor' 
capital  poet^  of  the  laft  and  prefeat  cefltt-^  .' 
fay  of  them,  as  the  fucceflbr  of  Virgil  ui^-'  - 
phiaraus  and  Admetus: 

AMBO  BONI,  CHARIQUE  AMBO  — 


INTRODUCTION. 

Dryden,  f9rgive  the  mufc  that  apes  thy  voice, 
Weak  lo'perform,  biit  fortunate  in  choice. 
Who  but  thyfelf  the  mind  and  car  can  pleafe 
With  ftrength  and  foftnefs,  energy  and  cafe ; 
Various  of  numbers,  new  in  ev*ry  drain, 
Diffus'd.  yet  terfe,  poetical,  though  plain: 
Diverfify'd  'midft  unifon  of  chime; 
freer  than  air,  yet  manacled  with  rhyme  ? 
Thou  mak*ft  each  quarry  which  thou  ieek*ft  thy 

prize. 
The  reigning  ea^lc  of  Parnafllan  fkles  ; 
fiovr  foaring  'midft  the  tra(5ls  of  Tight  and  air. 
And  now  the  monarch  of  the  woods  and  lair  ♦;— ^ 
Two  kingdoms  thy  united  realm  corapofe, 
The  land  of  poetry,  and  land  of  profc. 
£acli  orphan-mufc  thy  abfcnce  inly  mourns; 
Makes  fhort  excurfions,  and  as  quick  returns ; 
No  more  they  triumph  in  their  fanty'd  bays. 
But,  crownM  with  woodbine  dedicate  their  lays. 

Thy  thoughts  and  mufic  change  with  ev'ry  line; 
Ko  famenefs.  of  a  prattling  (Iream  is  thine, 
AVhich  with  one  unil'on  of  murmtrr  flows ; 
Opiate  of  inattention  and  repofe  ! 
(So  Huron-leeches,  when  their  patient  lies 
In  fev'rifti  reillelTnefs,  with  unclosM  eyes. 
Apply  with  gentle  ftrokes  their  olier-rod. 
And  tap  by  tap  invite  the  fleepy  god  f.) 

•  Layer,  lair,  and  lay,  the  fur  face  of  arable  or 

grafs'iands»     Chaucer^   Folkingbarn,  1610;   Drj'- 

den.     Loire  alfo  Jignifies  the  place  lubere  het^t 

Jleep  in  the  f  elds,  and  where  they  league  the  mark 

9f  their  bodies  on  young  com^  g^^fi%  ^<"« 

t  Voyages  du  Baron  La  Houtan* 


No— 'tis    thy   pow^r    (thine   only),  tir-p  « 

rhyme, 
To  vary  ev*ry  paufe,  and  ev'ry  chime ; 
Infinite  defcant  •!  fweetly  wild  and  tree. 
Still  fliifting,  ftill  improving,  and  (till  n<*  -^ 
In  queft  of  claflTic-plants,  and  where  the)  ^  ' 
We  trace  thee,  like  a  Icv'ret  in  the  foov. 

Of  all  the  powers  the  human  miad  eta  h^' 
The  pow'rs  of  poetry  are  latcft  loft : 
The  falling  of  thv  treiTes  at  threefcore. 
Gave  room  to  make  thy  laurels  fliow  tbrff'*' 

This  prince  of  poets,  who  before  us  wc*-*« 
Had  a  vaft  income,  and  profufcly  fpeot : 
Some  have  his  lands,  but  none  his  irrjts'> ' 
Lands  unmanur^d  by  us,  and  mortgi^^  «>  ' 


o  er 


I 


«( 


About  his  wreaths  the  vulgar  ioufe>^"' 
"  And  with  a  touch  iheit  withered  bap i^' 
They  kifs  his  tomb,  and  are  entbufiaibc- 
So  Statius  Qept,  infpir'd  by  VirgiPj  fliK>  ,»• 
To  Spenfer  much,  to  Milton  much  ii  ^i^' 
But  in  great  Dryden  we  prefer ve  the  i»J« 


•  Milton. 

f  The  verfe*  of  Robert  fVarifig  (•'  ' 
Dr.  Donne's)  on  a  poet  in  the  *<pJ"'*f 
Iqft  century,  may  be  applied  to  Dryin 

**  Tounger  wtb  years,    vnth  fit^'  ^ 

"  Stid  in  the  bud,  JliU  bloomsH  » * 
I  Dryden^ s  prologue  to  Troilmt  rfW  (  '  " 

j  tenues  ignavo  ptliUt  *^' 

Pulfo,  Mnroneique  fedens  j»  marti'f''*^ 
Sumo  animum^  et  magni  tusiuih  ••'•  ■-' 
gijre,  $ti»'* 


THE  VISION  OF  DEATH. 


t^T 


it  Wiufctf  hat  his  citi  nature's  beauties  hit, 
atch  that  airy  fugitive  caU*d  wit? 
rocn  Itmhi  of  this  great  Hctfcul^s  are  firam*d 
>le    groups  of   pigmies,  who  are  Terfc^men 

nain*d: 
b  has  a  little  foal  he  calls  his  own, 

each  enundiates  with  a  Kuman  tone : 
:e  in  fhape  ;  unlike  inftrength  and  fize; 

lives  for  ages,  one  juft  breathes  and  diies. 
•  thouy  too  great  to  rival  or  to  praife  ; 
rive,  lamented  (hade,  thefe  duteous  lajri. 

had  thy  fire,  and  Congreve  bad  thy  wit ;. 
1  copy iRs. here  and  there^  foroe.likenefs  hit ; 

none  poflefsM  thy  graces  and  thy  eafe ; 
bee  alone  'twas  natural  to  pleafe  ! 
fore  flill  I  think,  and  more  I  wilh  to  fay ; 
.  bus'Ae£i  caUs  the  itabre  another  tvUy. 


thofe  fair  vales  by  nature  formed  to  pleafe', 
lere  Guadalquiver  ferpentin^i  with  eafe, 
\\t  Ticheft  tradt  the  Andakifians  know, 
rtile  in  herbage,  grateful  to  the  plough), 
lovely  villa  (toud  (fuppofe  it  mine), 
ch  without  coft,  and  without  labour  fine  ; 
lul^^ent  nature  all  her  .beauties  brought, 
id  art  withdrew,  unalk'd  for,  and  uoCougfat. 
r  lo,  th*  Iberians  by  tradition  found 
at  the  whole  diftridi  0oce  was  claffic  gteund  \ 
re  Colunnella  firft  iaiprov*d  the  plains, 
id  lbow*d  Afcrean  arts  to  fimple  fwatns : 
lught  by  the  Georgia  mufe  the  lyre  he  (Irung*, 
td  lung  what  dying  Virgil  left  unfung  *. 
Fatigu'd  with  courts,  znd  votary  to  truth, 
thcr  I  fled,  philofopb^r,  and  youth: 
id,  leaving  Olivarez  to  fuftaih   . 
r  encuinbering  fafce^  of  ambitious  Spain, 
Ls  once  rafli  Phaeton  ofurpM  a  day, 
ifled  the  feafons.  and  miftook  his  way), 
:hofe  to  wander  in  the  fiient  wood, 
'  breathe  my  afpirations  to  the  6ood, 
udying  the  humble  fcience  to  be  good, 
om  the  brute  b^atls  humanity  I  learnMi 
tid  in  the  panfy's  life  God's  providence  difcem*d. 
'  Twas  now  the  joyous  feafoita  of  the  year : 
be  fun  had  reached  the  Twins  in  bright  career; 
ature,  awaken*d  from  fix  month's  repofe, 
>rung  from  her  verdant  couch  ;  and  a^ive  rofe 
ikc  health  refreOi'd  with  wine  5  ihe  froird,") 
array'd  [glade,/ 

'  ith  all  the  charms  of  fon-fliine,  ftrean>,  and  C 
ew  drcft,  and  blbomtng  as  a  bridal  maid.        J 
Yet  all  thefc  charms  could  never  lull  to  reft 
;  pccvifh  irkfomene^  which  teaz*d  my  breaft  ; 
be  vrrnal  torrent,  murm*ring  from  afar, 
^'hirper'd  no  peace  tb  calm  this  nervous  war; 
ind  Philomel,  the  fyrpn  of  the  plain, 
ung  fuporitic  unifons  in  vain, 
fought  my  bfrd,  in  hopes  rfclief  to  find  ; 
^ut  rcftleffnefs  was  miftrefs  of  my  mind. 
*Jy  wayward  limbs  weretnmM,  and  tum'd  in  train, 
tet  tree  from  grief  was  I,  and  void  of  pain. 
n  me.  as  yet,  ambitbo  had  no  part ; 
r.de  had  not  four'd,  nor  wealth  debased  my  heart. 
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^'irgilius  nobis  poftfe  memoranda  reliquit. 


I  knew  nor  public  cares,  nor  priratc  ft  rife,; 
And  love,  the  Meffing,  or  the  curfc  oflUc, 
Had  only  hover\i round  me  like  a  dream,   . 
PUy^don  thtf  furf^ce,  not  difturbM  ihc  ftrcam.  • 
,  Yet^ftill  I  felt,  what  young  men  ottcn  feel ;  ,.• 
(Impofiibk  to  ttli,  or  to  concral), 
When.jdothing  midces  them  lick  hut  too  muoh 

vrealch, 
Or  wild  o'erboiiing  of  ungovcmM  health  ; 
W}iofe  grievance  is  fatiety  of  cal'e. 
Freedom  their  pain,  and  plenty  their  diftafe., 
Qy  night,,  by  day^  firctm  pole  to  .pole  they  run ; 
Or  from  the  fetting  feck  the  rifing  fun  ;  . 
No  poor  deserting  foldier  makes  inch  hafte. 
No  dpves  pvirfu'd  by  falcons  fly  fo  faft ; 
And  when  Automedon  at  length  attains 
The  place  he  fought  for  with  fuch  coft  and  pains^ 
Swift  to  embrace,  and  eager  to  purfue. 
He  finds  he  has  no  earthly  thing  to  do  } 
Then  yawns  for  llerp,  the  opium  of  the  .mind. 
The  laft  dull  refuge  indolence  can  find  *. 

Moft  men,  like  David,  wayward  in  extreroesj 
Languish  for  Ramah's  ciiterns,  and  her  ftrcam^  > 
Tb(  beverage  fought  for  comes ;  capricious,  they 
Lothe  their  own  choice,,  an.d  widi  the  boon  i(\yay  f . 
Such  was  my  ftate.     *'  O  gentle  Sleep,**  I  cry 'a, 
"  Why  is  thy  gift  to  roe  alone  deny'd  ? 
**  Mildeft  of  beings,  friend  to  ev'ry  climC; 
**  VV'here  lies  my  error,  what  has  been  my  crime? 
Beafts,  birds,  and  cattU  feel  thy  balmy  rud  ; 
The  drowfy  mountains  wave,  and  fcem  to  nod : 
TJie  torrents  ceafe  to  chide,  the  feas  to  roar, 
And  the  hufli*d  waves  recline  upon  the  diore.-'* 
Perhaps  the  wretch,  whole  God  is  wc»lth  and 

care, 
Rejeds  the  precious  objcft"  of  my  prayer  : 
Th'  ambitious  ft^tefmsn  ftrives  nul  to  puttake  • 
Thy  bleffings,  but  defifqs  to  dream  awake  *• 
*'  The  lover  rudely  thrufts  thee  from  his  arms, 
"  And  like  laion  clafps  imagin*d  charms. 
•*  Thence  come  to  me.— Let  others  aik  for  more  * 
*•  I  a(k  the  fligh^ft  influence  of  thy  pow'r : 
"  Swifteft  in  flight  of  all  terreftrial  ih=tigs. 
**  Oh  only  touch  my  eyelids  with  thy  wings  \  '.'* 

•  Currit  agens  mdfnhts  ffd  'viUam  Kic  pntcipi'- 

tauter^ 
Auxilium  te£iis  quajiferfe  ardent  it  vs  infiaiu. 
0/iitat  extcmpl^  tetigit  cutn  liminu  i^illa^ 
Aut  obit  infomnumgiO'vii^  atque  oUivin  qukrit* 

tucRET.  L.  III.  V.  1076. 
f  See  Sandy  I*  s  Trav*  p>  137,  and  i  Chroo.  zi. 
17,  &c. 

\  AH  the  verfes  in  thu  paragraph  marked  with 

inverted  commas  are  imitated  froth  afummts  paf- 

/age  in  Statius,  never  yet  tran/latid  into   our 

language.  The  OKiginaLperhaps  is  as  fine  a  mor/cl 

cf  poetry  as  antiquity  uin  baajl  of. 

Ciimine  quo  meruijuvenis  piaciJIjJlnie  diifum^ 
^iove  errore  mifer^  donis  titfulus  egtrem 
Som/te  tuis  .^   Tacet  onme  picus^  valuer t^fqne^ 

ferteque  ; 
^ Jimuian% J'e£'os  tur^ta  cncvminifonines* 
Nee  trucibus Jiuviis  idemfon:iS.  OwiJit  horrfit 
JEquoris,  et  terris  marid  acclinatu  qui^cunt* 
4$  nf^tu  beusuUquis  longafub  n&(lepttHldt 
Brack  t a  nexa  tenens,  ftltro  te  Scmne  repcHit- 

3iy 
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So  rpoke  I  reltfefs ;  and,  then  fpringing  lirht| 
trom  my  tirM  bed,  ^4ralk'd  forth  in  mere  delate. 
What  impulTe  mov*d  my  fteps  I  dare  not  fay ; 
Perhaps  feme  ^ardian  angel  mtrkM  the  way. 
By  this  time  Phofpher  had  his  lamp  Mtrithdniwn, 
And  rifing  Phcebus  glowM  on  ev'Ty  lawn. 
The  air  wis  gentle  (for  the  month  was  May), 
And  ev'ry  fcene  lookM  innocent  and  gay. 
In  pious  matins  birds  with  birds  confpine. 
Some  lead  the  notes,  and  fome  a^Il  the  choir. 

The  goat  .herd,  gravely  pacing  with  his  flocks. 
Leads  tnem  to  heaths  and  briars,  and  craggs  and 

rocks. 
Th*  impatient  mower  with  an  afped  biyth* 
Surveys  the  fainfoin-fields  •,  and  whets  hisfcythe. 
Ynoifa,  Sanchia,  Beatrix,  prepare 
To  turn  th*  A*lfalfa-fwarths  f  with  anxious  cite. 
(No  more  for  MooriHi  fafabands  they  call, 
Their  caftanets  hang  idle  on  the  wall :) 
Alfalfa,  whofe  luxuriant  herbage  feeds 
The  lab'ring  ox,  mild  flieep,  and  fiery  deeds : 
\Vhich  ev'ry  fummer,  ev'ry  thirtieth  mom. 
Is  lix  times  rcproducM,  and  (it  times  fhorn.' 
The  Cembran  pine-trees  \  form  an  awful  (hade, 
And  their  rich  balm  perfumes  the  neighbVing 

glade  ; 
(Whilft  humbler  olives,  intermix'd  between, 
Had  chang*d  their  fruit  to  filamotte  from  green  t) 
The  Punic  granate  {  op*d  its  rofe^like  flow'rs ; 
The  orange  breathM  its  aromatic  pow'rs. 

Wand'ring  ftill  on,  at  length  my  eyes  furveyd 
A  painted  feat,  beneath  a  larch-tree*s  (hade. 
I  fate,  and  try'd  to  dofe,  but  (kimber  fled ; 
I  then  efTayM  a  book,  and  thus  I  read  |1  s 

"  Suppofe,  O  man,  great  nature's  yaict  (hould 
call 
To  thee,  or  me,  or  any  of  us  all : 
What  doft  thou,  mean,  ungrateful  wretch  !  thou 

vain. 
Thou  mortal  thing,  thus  idly  to  complain  ? 
If  all  the  bounteous  blefflngs  I  could  g 
Thou  hadft  enjoy*d;   if  thou  badft  known 

live,  [f 

(And  pleafure  not  Ieak*d  through  thee 


Imte  venu    Nee  te  totas  infundere  fennas 
Luminibus  cwnptUo  mtu  (ooc  turba  precatur 
Lxtior)  i  extremo  me  tange  cantmiite  virgk 
Sitjfieit ;  atit  leviUr fvfpenfo  popUte  tranfi, 

Sylv.  L.  V. 
•  The  bejl /pedes  of  this  grqfs^  hitherto  knoivrt, 
ii  in  Andalufia* 

f  Alfalfa  (^Jrom  the  old  Arabian  word  alfalfa- 
fat)  Lucerne-graft,  At  prefekt  the  Spaniards 
tall  it  alfo  Ervaye. 

%  A  fort  of  ever-green  larys :  Finns  Cembra. 
nis  beautiful  tree  grows  wild  on  the  Spanifh 
iAppenines,  and  is  raifed  by  atlture  in  lefs  moun 
tainous  places,  What  name  the  natives  giie  it 
J  have  forgotten  ;  hut  the  Trench  in  the  Briaufois 
tall  it  meleae,  and  the  Italians  in  the  bifhoprick 
of  Trente,  in  Fiume^  \^c,  give  it  the  name  of 
cirmoli,  not  larich^. 
}  The  Pomegranate, 

i  The  Spanifh  author  intrpdtieit  the  foll9wing\ 
paffagesfrom  Lucrttiusk 


Why  doft  thou  not  give  thaabtsttiflfl!-! 
feaft,  loiM 

Ck^nmM  to  the  tbitMit  with  life,  tad  deu^ 
But,  if  my  bhrflBngs  thou  haft  tfcrovosvn 
If  indigefted  joys  paf»'d  throogh  ud  l^^i  9 

flay. 
Why  doft  thou  wi(h  for  more  tn^ei^: . 
If  life,  be  gtown  a  iasd,  •  real  ill. 
And  I  would  all  tliy  cares  and  laJMOssi 
Lay  down  thy  burtheiiy  fool  \  and kaoK  :t«  tr.i 
To  pleafe  thee,  I  have  efflpty*d  all  in  &r. 
I  can  invent  and  can  fupply  uoDoie: 
But  niu  the  round  again^  the  rawod  \my 

*  fore. 
Suppofe  thou  art  not  bmfcett  yet  vitktn 
Yet  ftill  the  f.'lf.«faiiie  fcene  af  tkiaf;«tv. 
And  would  be  ever,  cotsldft  tbou  tvst  - 
For  life  is  ftill  but  life,  tliere*s  ootkin; ".  ' 
What  can  we  plead  agsinft  ib  jut  a  ^~ 
We  ft  and  convidbed,  and  our  canfep(». 
But  if  a  wretch,  a  man  opprefs'd  by^. 
Should  beg  of  nature  to  prokug  kb  h'f 
She  fpeaks  aloud  to  hiifi,  with  mured::. 
Be  ftill,  thou  maftyr-fool,  tfami  corciftj* '  - 
But  if  an  old  decfepid  fdt  laawnt  j 
What,  thou !  Die  cries,  who  haft  cAiiVc-'i 
Dofl  thou  complain,  who  baft  eojojr*^  c;  •>" 
But  this  is  ftill  th'  efl^d^  of  wifluag  Bat! 
Unfatisfy*d  with  all  that  nature  briars 
Loathing  the  prefent,  liking  abfent  tliB{\ 
FVom  hence  it  comes,  thy  vain  dcknii^- 
Within  themfelves,  have  tantaliaM  »kT  * 
And  ghaftly  death  appear'd  before  thy  liri^ 
E'er  thou  haft  gorg'd  thy  foal  and  MOifl " 

delight. 
Now  leave  thofc  joys,  tsnfuiting  to  tby  tP 
To  a  freflj  comer,  and  refign  the  (lift  {'?♦■ 
"  Meantime,  when  thoughts  of  df»U£» 
Confider,  Ancos,  gteat  and  ^Jod,  is  dtat 
Ancus,  thy  better  far,  was  bom  to  die: 
And  tbou,  doft  thou  bewail  vienaiity  *  ' 
CharmM  with  thefe  lines  of  nafca  u>  ? 
fenfe, 
(No  matter  who  the  author  was  nar*^ 
I  ftopp'd,  and  into  contemplation  (ell; 
Acnaz*d  an  impious  wit  IhoQid  think  fe  ** 
Who  often  (to  his  own  and  reader's  cefl; 
To  (how  the  atheift,  half  the  poet  kift. 
(Knowing  too  much,  makes  maojr  a  itef^  y- 
'  ris  not  the  bloom,  but  plethory  of  wir.-' 
At  length  a  dh>wfinefs  arrefted  tboogH 
And  deep  (as  15  her  cuftom)  came  oa^f- 

Now  liflen  to  the  purport  of  «y  taV 
Me  thought  I  wanderVl  ina  fairy  vak: 
Replete  with  people  •f  each  fex  aad  i^^ 
Good,  bad,  grcftt,   fmall,  the  feoiiA.  »-  ^ 

f«ge  • 
Whilft  on  the  gfdnnd  prontifcoosfly  «^^  -' 
Stars,  mitres,  raga,  the  fccptre,  aad  ij«  -i"  ^ 
At  length  a  haughty  dameanttrou^''^^^*' 
Whom  by  no  fmgle  attribute  I  wbicw\ 
For  all  that  naimera  fe^,  and  btfdi  (kf^ 
If  naere  moek-ifhag'ry,  -and  aitfiil  Ip- 
Boldly  flic  looked,  like  «oe  of  bigh  <krs< 
Yet  never  foein'd  to  caft  a  glascca*'^' 

«  Lmra.  i.  m.  tmnJUnei  >;  ^7'^''' 
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hich  I  inly  joy'd;  for  tn;^  to  fey, 
an  unknown  awe,  ajid  Comt'ditin&j^ 
af,*d  me :  her  fidc-rface  wa?  fmooth  arid  f;*Ir  ^ 
:h  as  fine  women,  tura'd  of  forty,  arc) : 
n,  turning  fliort,  and  unpcrcciv*d  by  me, 
;niip*d  my- throat,  and  fpoke  witti  ftem  au- 
thority : 
m  whona  I  fcek,  art  thou!  Tby  race  is  n^: 
y  journey >  ended,  :^nd,  thy  bufinefs  done, 
rrcuder  up  tp  ntic  thy  capt1ve-brc>$h, 
y  pow*r   is  nature's  pow'r,   my  name  is 
Death!"  *^ 


unpetuoys 
n  the  fwift  ycflfel  fplits  upoa  a  rpck  ? 
lark'd  a  face  wit^  {xorroj:  qvetQ}read, 
n  the  third  apoplez  invades  the  head.? 
I  form  fome  image  of  ipy  ghalily  ffighti, 

ftopp'd  my  Yoicci  and  terror  dinim'd  my 

fight: 
nean  flew  from  itj  place  *  in  copft^rnatipn, 

nature  felt  a  Ihort  annihilation :  [eyes 

R— with  a  plunge— t  TobbM ;— and  with  taint 
t'd  upwards,  tp  the  iiiler  of  the  Ikies  f. 
t  length— rccov'ring^in  a  broken  tone^— 
ccfe— I  cry*d,— rThy  pri5*ncr  is  undonp.— 

air  and  milcry  fupceed  to  fear : 

ad  1  knpwn  thy  prefence  vv:\s  fo  near ! 
i)nipt  th*  incxoraMe  pow*r  reply'd,      [fide :) 
n  tum'd  her  face,  and  (how '4  the  hideous 
!  *tj8  too  late  to  wiffi,  too  late  to  pray :      "J 
1  hadft  the  means,  Ijut  hot  the  will  to  pay ;  v 

day  of  human  life  is  -warniogrday.  j 

prefent  point  of  time  is  all  thou  haf^ 
future  doubtful,  and  the  former  paft ! 

as  I  read  contrition  in  thy  eyes, 

thy  breaft  heaves  with  terror  and  furprize, 
rho  as  yet  was  sever  known  to  fliow 
:  pity  to  premeditated  wo^I 

fraciouiiy  ^xjplain  great  nature's  Uws, 
car  thy  fophiixns  m  fo  plain  a  caufe. 
"c  is  a  rcafon,  (which  to  time  I  leave) 
'  I  give  thee  alone  this  (hort  reprieve  |^ 
ih  ihy  fears,  urge  a)I  thy  "wit  can  find, 
K)fe  me  what  1  am,  fuppofc  thyfelf  mankind ! 
»c  fpok^,  and  led  mc  by  a  private  way, 
:rc  a  fmall  winding  path  half-printed  lay : 
n  turning  ftort,  fia  avenue  we  *Xpy'd, 
<,  fmootljly  pav'd,  maraificcntly  wide. 
I  cypreffcs  the  flcirting  Tides  adom'd, 

j^loomy  yew-trees,  which  for  ever  mourn'd : 
1ft  >  on  ihe  margin  of  the  beaten  road, 
allid  bloom  fick-fmcUing  henbane  (bow'd; 
t  emblematic  rofemary  appcar*d, 

lurid  hemlock  its  ftain'd  ftalks  uprear'd, 
d's  Cgnaturc  to  man  in  evil  hour ! — ) 
were  the  night-lhades  wanting,  nor  the 

powV 
hoin'd  Stramonium,  nor  tlie  lickly  flow'r 


> 


At 


Of  cloying  mandrakes ;  the  deceitful  root 

Of  the  monk's  fraudful  cowl  *,  and  Plinian  fruit  f. 

Hypericonwas  \  there,  the  god  of  war, 

PicrcM  through  with  xyounds,  and  feam'd  with 

many  a  (car ; 
Add  pale  nymphea  §  with  her  day-cold  breath ; 
And  poppies  which  fuborn  the  fleep  of  death. 
This  avenue  (myftcrious  to  relate) 
Surpriz'd  me  much,  and  warn'd  me  of  my  fate.    . 
.Its  length  at.  firft  approach  enormous  feem.  d; 
Full  half  a  thoufand  fladia  Q  as  1  deem*d : 
But  then  the  road  \(^as  frpooth  and  fair  to  fee : 
(With'iuch  infenfiblc  declivity) 
That  i^hat  men  thought,  a  tedious  courfe  to  run^ 
Was  finilh'd  oft  the  hour  It  iiril  begun. 
,     Sudden,  arriving  at  a  pntace-gate, 
,  I  faw  a  fpc Arc  in  3ie  portal  wa.jt : ' 
•  An  ill-ihap'd  qionflcr,  hideous  to  be  (cen; 
.  She  feemM,  methought,  the  mother  of  the  cjuecii  JL 
Opening  their  valves,  6ilf-mov*d  on  cither  '\, 
fide, 
'  The  adamantine  doors  expanded  wide; 
When  death  commands  they  cjofc^  when  death 

commands  divide. 
Then  c[uick  we  enter*d  a  magni/ic  hall,' 
Where  groups  of  trophies  over-J^rcad  the  waU- 
'  In  fable  fcrawls  1  Ncro*s  name  pcrusM,       *         . 
And  Herod's,  with  a  tanguine  ftain  l\ifRi$*d; 
While  Numa'sname  adorn'd  a  radiant  place. 
And  that  of  Titus  deck*d  i  milk-whttc  fj^dc6. 
Kow,  cry'd  the  PowV  of  pcath,  fbrvcy  mc 
well :  ... 

Thy  fliame,  rcmorfe,  and  difappointitlcnt  tell ; 
Why  doft  thou  tremble  ftill,  ;^id  whencp  thy 

dread  ? 
Why  ihake  thy  lips,  and  why  thy  colour  fled  ^ 
Speak,  vafTal,  recognize  thy  fov  reign  queen : 
Hafl  Uiou  ne'er  Teen  oie  ?  Know'fl  thou  not  mcp 
feen  ? 
"  ^icge-miftrefs,  whom  the  greateft  kings  adore* 
1  own  my  homage,  and  confels  thy  pow'r. 
A  lone,  that  fovVcigaty  on  earth  i*  thine, 
WTiich  juftly  proves  its  claim  to  right  divhie : 
Thine  is  the  old  hereditary  fway, 
>\1)ich  mortals  ought,  and  mortals  moft  obey. 
But,  emprefs,  thou  haft  not  the  form  I  decm'd: 
Velafquez  \  painted  lies,  and  Camocnsl  drcam'd: 
I  thought  to  meet,  (as  late  as  heav'n  might  grant !) 
A  ikeleton,  ferocious,  fall,  and  gaunt ; 
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Jot  xxxvii.  I. 

from  Statitis. 

fobat  anbela  metu^fiium  natura  tOM/itrm 
*^fpicient Achil.  1 .  ver.  4S7. 

^oe  rtafon  isf  that  Vfbat  ben  happern  it  a  vifion^ 
nit  a  reality. 


•  Nakellut :  menVfbMdj  friar* X'CqwI  ;  tit  aojl 
dangerous  Jort  of  aconite  * 

f  Amemitm  Plinii, 

\  St.  John's  Wort.  See  Cottdikert^  L.  /.  Canto  6. 
This  plaitt  is  called  by  us  tie  herb  of  vuaft  net  mer^y 
hecauje  its  juice  is  if  a  blocJy  colour  y  but  beeaufe  it  is  one 
of  the  principal  vulnerary  Herbs  ufed  itt  maJiifig  the  fo" 
mcvs  arauthufaie  tvcter ."^And  again,  as  Its  leaves  aro 
full  of  little  pttrMures  and  botes,  it  is  named  by  Latin 
Tvriters  Pprofa,  and  Perfoliata :  the  French  calf  it 
MiUe  Pertuis,  and  tbe  Italians  Perforata. 

§   Water-lily. 

K  About  tbreefcere  and  ten  miies  :  emblemaficaioftbe 
Pfalmifi*s  duration  of  human  life, 

5  Sin. 

\  Trvo  Speaiards,  the  one  a  f annus  painter t  and 
tbe  other  a  celebrated  poet, 

3  I  "j 
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V/hofc  loofo  tcrth  in  their  nakc^  fockcts  (hook. 

And  grinn'ii  terrific,  a  Sardoniah  loo^  *. 

I  thought,  btfidcs,  thy  right-hand  aim'd  a  dart, 

Rcfiftltl's,  to  tfarifpicrcc  the  tiuman  heart, 

And  thikt  thy  Uk^ncfs  of  a  head  fuftain'd 

A  ^<^gal|  cKnvp  f  :  but  all  was  falfe,  or  fcign*d. 

"  1  fee  thee  now,  dcluiive  as  thou  art. 
Without  Q|ic.fymhol  to  alvm  the  heart: 
Ko't  cv'h ^iipoh'  thy  flowing  ve(k  is  ihown 
An  citihrcmatjc  dart,  or  charnal-bone ; 
1  ratjicr  fee  it,  glorious  to  behQld, 
Vv^ith  rubics'edg  J,  and  jpurfled  o'er  with  .gd^4 : 
Oav  anjiuaLflow^r^  adorp  e^ch  vacant  Ipace, 
Oflliort-h'v'd  bcawty,  -an:'!,  upeertaiii  ^race.—  " 
Artfiiccr  ofTrapd  and  dfpp  difguife! 
Pionipt  to  peiTornpi,  pgenious  t,o  furprizc: 
In  cv'ry.  ^j^t  (ssfiif  as  man  can  ftQ 
By  th^'  coVifcnt )  iuprcme  hypocrify ! 
Pi»nl/};  tUj  hoj'eicls  captive  if  he  lies. 
I^Pciut  of  a  fcalp\l  (kult,  and  ehipty  eyes, 
Hniies  withpiK  iicfli,-  ajud  (as  we-  a|l  fuppofe) 

■  '^.'Vf-i'j^/^^^P.^'  ^^^  checks^  and  nofe, 
(io  acxtroiis  is  thy  foiVi-ry  and  caxc  f) 

I  Ice  a  Avonian  tolerably  fair. 

"  -Iiiilcjul  of  fablo  ;"obc3  and  mournful  gecr. 


Crhicieo:)-li^e,  a  t^ioufandg^rbs  you  wear 
IMor  bwf.^e  l}I^/;)c  ^nd  foUwn  it  li rice  a  year 
Drc{>*jii^  p^iy  roncii,  whofe  fhiftin^  colours  fhow 
The  •^3ryi^;cgiont8  of  the  (how'ry  bow, 
pjovv;iri^J^it|i  waves  ^fe<^Id  ;  'fea-tin<5lur*d  green, 
R'ch-AViifc,  and  the  oloorriy  grideline^.     ' 
"  T'bui  :a  appearaoeeg  ypu  cheat  us  alU 
Pjiih  Qur.oi'irraqcs,  and  ccntflvc  our  fall; 
rr»nu-thir.;^  you  inoW,  that  ev  ry  fool  may  nit, 
"VS'ItJirnMrtjj^ou  tjfcap,  jind.baif  that  mirth  witji 

r;4lfc  hrp(^b.  the  IpvQs  arnl  graces  gf  your  train, 
^PFnips  to  the  great,  th'  ambitious,* and  the  vain,) 
JSurr-mon  yuur  gucfts,^  and  ii^  ;)tt«ndance  wait ; 
Vhi!'e  you,  likt'  eaftcrh  t^uccns,  cohccalM  in  ftatC|- 
O'erlooJc  the  whojc  :   th'  auJ-ci«UA  jcH  refine, 
ijn.iljL'  <n»  tl.c:  fcr«i'$,  and  fparkle  in  the  wine. 
Arachne  tliusln  anibufh'd  covert  lies; 
AVits^  atheiiU,  jobbci,,",  flatcfmcn,  are  the  flies. 
Doonx'd  tOil;e  loAi  tiiey  drtarn  of  no  deceit, 
A:i;d,  fond  of  ruin,  ovtilock  tlK  chest ; 
pride  llands  for  joy,  an.l  riches  for  delight  :— 
AVeaknien  love  wcakncf^,  in  their  own  defpitp; 
And,  finding  in  their  n;'t:ve  funds  no  eafe, 
AfTume  the  garb  of  f(wrl^,-and  hope  to  pleafe.—- 
^\>etchcs  when  tick. of  hfc\ for  r^^tfbane  call:  - 
'Twerc  worili  our  wlrilc  to  o  Tve  t!:em  foojbane  all: 
Fincc  by  degrees  each  mifcohcciving  elf 
lit  ruin'df  hj#t  by  patuif ,  ^ut  I^inUclf.. 

*   ^Ci'idin^  to  the   ancients   the  hcrba  fardoa,   or 
apium  rjius,  (l^y  /'''■' f'tf^'' ft  ^  fo  i^  the  ivater  craiv-  , 
1 '^t )  i/cugbi  ca^afUr  /^».{J  eaten jf^/cb  ben  id  convuh  . 
J'lons^  tk'-t    i'c  J:arty  d'.iJ  j^ri/.i.:n^y  ihrougb  tbe  e>iir<' 
J7.iiy  (J" lig'^nw    .  ■  . 

f   Milt^^i  Parud'fc  Z^?,  L.  11.   V.  675. 
\    Dr\<L:i^s    floiier    an  J    Leaf.    **  Bright    crsmfon 
/itui  /mjt-  li/jtie^Jkviilty  W'xtJ  in   xuiivcj   an  J  fucliing 
o'.t  li:'o  tl.   rjf'.ir^  nuil f   lie   >jkur  iibub  our  ancUfft 
I'Ofls  (il'.d  \^ru.'.*iirfe.^* 

§   J/jJ'/t^i.iij  m.'.rs  aira  Jc:(ty  dominlquiftlenlif 
/I J  iuir.irut  phpulos.'  ■     i  ** 

6Vj/.  Tbcb.lu.  IV.  V.  527. 


ling  be  it  \m»^ 
ledtotbecB.1 


«*  Too  late  I  fee  thy  fracdful  £aa  ttiire; 
One  half  halfmimics  health;  hal^ncaoiddiie; 
Arid,  though  true  youth  and  nature  have  do  pn^ 
Yet  paint  enlivens  it,  and  wiles,  and  in ; 
Cplours  laid  on  with  a  true  harlot-mcc ; 
They  only  (how  th^mfelves,  aftd  hide  tbc  Ekc. 
The  other  half  it  hideous  to  behold, 
Ugly  as  erandame-apes,  arid  full  as  old. 
There  time  has  fpcDt  the  fury  of  his  cosrfe, 
And  plough*4  and  harrbwM  with  repeated  fant. 
One  Dlinlung  eyfc^with  fcaldidg  rfatumfuftu'^ 
A  leg  coDtradit^,  and  an  a^m  difas'd; 
An  hal£-liv*d  emblem,  fit  for  man  to  lee; 
;  An  hemiplegia  6f  deformity  ! 
\     *^  But,  pnncefs,*  to  thy  cuuiing  be  it 
This  embtemati<^  fide  is  rarely  f 
;  Man  WQuld  flan  back  if  wead< 
Side-long  it  is  your  ctlflom  to  adTance, 
Show*  the  fair  half,  and  hide  the  foul,  aJbsi 
'  And,  like  a  vet*ran  tempter,  caft  an  qc 
Of  glapcing  blandiflunent  in  pafling  bj. 

*<  By  healing  lfdc-way«  with  a  mcOLftt, 
Man  rarely  fees  ihd  moral  of  your  face.        * 
,  And  (what's  the  dangerous  frenzy  of  the  «il) 
Concludes,  you've  no  immediate  call  Icr  Im. 
Adjoin  to  this,  youi'  necromantic  pow'r, 
Contradling  half  an  age  td  halTanboLr 
Jufl  fo  the  cyphers  from  the  unit  fled, 
Wl;cu  Mallcorn  the  dt n:on's  contrad  rrid *. 
The  unit  ii^  the  forcjii^fl  column  ftecd, 
And  the  two  cyphers  were  obfcur'd  virhVfeixi* 
*"  Two  other  miftrelVarts  you  makcyourof!; 
To  Circe  and  Urganda  arts  unkrown: 
When  men  look  on  you,  and  yotr  flcps  furrty. 
You  feepi  to  ^AMc  iilant  ahdther  way: 
But  thefirft  moment  they  withdraw  thcirryt, 
Swift  you  take  wing,  and  like  a  vultorc  flf, 
Which  fnuffs  the  diltant  quarry  in  the  wbd. 
And  marks  the  carcafc  Ihc  is  fure  to  f^d  — 
The  next  deception  rs  more  wondroui  flill ; 
O  praitd  artificer  of  fraud  and  ill ! 
Wnen  the  fick  man  np-lifu  the  falh  t'  inhk 
Th'  enlivening  breezes  of  the  wcftcm  galf, 
To  (hatch  one  glimpfe  of  eafe  from  flow'nrMk 
And    (fancying)    tafle    the   joy   which  w* 

yields ; 
Far  as  the  landfcape's  verge  admits  hi*  rifw, 
He  fees  a  phantom,  and  concludes  it  tcu. 
A  gleam  of  courage  then  relieve?  his  orci^. 
Be  calm  my  foul,  he  ciie*,  and  take  thy  r«ii  ■ 
When  at  that  mo.ment,  dreadful  to  rdatf, 
(For  all  but  he  that  ought  obfervc  his  Lu\ 

•   D.  ofGuifey  a  Tragedy.     Drydm. 

f   AfaJiiorn  xvai  an  ofiidcger  auKatnei  '» .*=*"" 
biUy  Bfing  amlitiouj  of  mating  a  great  fgirt  «  ** 
tiforldy  made  o-vtr  Ltj  fbul  to  Satan ^  *^m  ^'•^''"*T^ 
bt  enjoyed  eartb/y  gtaiidcur  far  JCe  y.-cn  £<"•*•    '* 
c§ntra^  'was  ivtittestyjigmtd  and  JieaUJ  ia -^t  J**^ 
tvbeh  7fl,  at  the  expirjiioti  of  vie  'yecr^  tie  'W*'.^' 
entered  Afalitorns   cLiMmbt^y.^neded  by  th*^' ^ 
ligbtningj  and  demanded  bim  a*  bis  J^rftit.     Tcff^'' 
Uger  tvas  exceedingly  terri^dy  amdy  afirmst'tl"^ 
remorJlrameSf  inftpeJ  on  feciug  tie  •riguu*  <*^*^- 
but  tbe  cypher s^  in  number  1CX5  were  iiriiSfn  ^"'^ 
nefcnt  ink,  and  the  Jigure  I  Qnly  rcm^'t'  \C'  "' . ' 
mcrai  of  ibis  Jiih'on  is  incem^arsUe.  St:  <i»"«  '  **  \ 

\  Luke  xii.  13. 


THE  VISION  OP  DEATH.' 
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wife»  ibtt  foiU  ^ite  friend  perceWe  thee  ftand 
nd  hif  curtains  with  up-lifted  hand, 
.%  real  thee  !  to  drive  the  deadly  dart, 

at  one  £ttdd«ii  ftroke  tranfpierce  the  heart  !*' 
Culprit,  t^OM  hall  thy  piteous  ftory  told, 
rite  as  Priam's  tale,  and  twice  as  old, 
ly'd  the  Q^een:  painters  and  bards,  'tis  true, 
e  neither  lung  me  right,  nor  jufUy  drew : 
I  not  the  gaunt  fpedre  they  devife      [eyfes.— 
ti  chop-fairn  niouth,  and  with  eztinguiih'd 
:ther  enlighten'd  with  a  heavenly  ray, 
vhethcr  thou  haft  better  gucis'd  than  they, 
r  not  j  yet  thus  much  I  muft  confeis, 

knowledge  is  fuperior,  or  thy  guefs. 
'n  the  Ceign'd  retreat,  th'  obhque  advance, 

flight  1  take  unfeen,  th*  iUuiive  glance, 

blandiihments  of  artificial  grac^e, 
:  found,  the  palfy*d  limbs,  and  double  lace. 
1  contend  for  (there  the  queftion  lies) 
lis ;  let  men  but  look  through  wifdom's  eyes 
4  death  ne'er  takes  them  by  a  falfe  furprife 

Did  not  thy  Maker,  when  he  gave  thee  birth, 
eatc  thcc  out  of  periihable  earth  ? 
lere  hot,  and  cold,  the  rough,  and  lenient  fight, 
e  hard,  and  foft,  the  heavy,  and  the  light  -. 
liJil  ev'ry  at^m  fretted  to  decay 
e  hctcroffcneotts  lump  of  jarring  clay  ?— « 
^  not  jiilt  death  entail'd  on  thee  and  all, 
ch  the  decree  of  hcav'n)  in  Adam's  fall  ? 
e  parent'plant  receiv'd  a  taint  at  root, 
ncp  the  weak  branches,  hence  the  fickly  fruit. 
'   i  has  with  fpring's genial  bahn  and  funihine'l 
e  annual  flowret  lifts  its  tender  head,      [fed  > 
fummer  blooming,  and  at  winter  dead ;         j 
y,  if  by  chance  a  lairing  plant  be  found, 
lofc  roots  pierce  deep  th'  iohofpitable  ground ; 
^ofe  verdant  leaves  f  life's  conmion  autumn  paft) 
1  fair  t'  outlive  the  oitter  wintry  blaft, 
td  green  old  age  prediifts  a  vernal  ihoot  ;— 
;nd  my  hand  to  pluck  both  branch  and  root.F— 
m  is  uo  more  perennial  than  a  flow'r ; 
inc  may  live  years,  fome  months,  and  fome  an 

hour, 
^hen  firft  thoq  gav'ft  the  pron^ife  of  a  man, 
hen  .h'  embryon-fpeck  of  entity  began, 
as  not  the  plaflic  atom  at  a  (Irifc, 
wixt  death  ambiguous  and  a  twilight  life, 
uggling  with  dubious  ftiade  and  dubious  light, 
kc  the  moon's  orb ;  whilil  nations  in  afitight 
ope  for  new  day,  but  fear  eternal  night  ? 
When  motionlefs  the  haif-forni'd  foetus  lay, 
I'l  doubtful  life  juft  gleam'd  a  glimm'ring  ray, 
h.n  nature  bade  the  viul  tide  to  roll, 
doth'd  with  cruft  of  ficih  that  gem  the  foul ; 
[y  mortal  dart  th'  immortal  (bream  dcfil'd, 
nd  the  lire's  frailties  4ow*d  into  the  child.  - 
he  very  milk  his  pious  mother  gave 
urn'd  poifon,  and  but  nuni'd  him  for  the  grave  *. 
t  cv'ry  atom  tliat  his  frame  compos'd  . 

w«.ak  to  ilrong,  unfound  to  found  oppos'd. 
rud,  and  proud  of  a  deputed  reign, 
t:i\g'd  the  limpid  ftream  with  gloomy  pain ; 

Coy/it/er,  0  many^o'.at  thcutttert  htforethyblrtb^ 
'jJ  Ihnu  art  from  tbj' birth  to  thy  t/eatbj  and  v:bat 
'  '  Jbait  ktafUr  deaib*     7bott  neajl  made  of  an  im- 
'''"'MjUny.if  and  (Md  aad  uQurijbcd  in  tby  motler's 

•*"'•  *  .St.  August, 
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Nor  yet  contented,  in  the  current  threw  ' 

Difcoloor'd  ficknefs  of  each  difmal  hue. 

Thns  from  the  fource  which  firll  life's  waters 

gave. 
Till  their  lad  final  home  the  ocean-grave, 
Infcdlion  blends  itfeif  in  ev'ry  wave : 
Marafmus,  atrophy,  the  gout,  and  ftone ; 
Fruits  of  our  parent's  folly,  and  our  own  \ 

**  To  live  in  health  and  cafte  you  idly  feign ; 
Man's  fprightlieft  days  are  intermitting  pain.  • 
Chaneing  for  worfe,  and  never  wam'd  by  ill, 
Still  the  Uime  bait,  the  fame  deception  ftill ! 
Youth  has  new  times  for  change,  and  miy  com« 
A^c  ventures  all  upon  a  lofin?  hand.       -    [mand; 
The  liberty  you  boafl  of  is  a  cheat : 
Licentioufnefs  lurks  under  the  deceit  : 
Plenty  of  means  you  h^ive,  and  pow'r  to  choofes 
Yet  ftill  you  take  the  bad,  the  good  refiife. 
The  freedom  of  the  tcmpells  you  enjoy, 
Born  to  o'crtum,  andbrcathing  to  deflroy^ 
Thefe  injure  not  themfelves;  the  reas'ning  elf 
Injures  alike  both  others  and  himfelf. 
Sour'd  in  His  livelieft  hours,  infinn  when  flrong. 
Unfure  at  fafeft,  and  bm  (hbrt  when  long.  '  ■ 
**  Haft  thou  with  afutious  care  and  ftri<fteft 

thought 
Made  that  nice  cftimate  of  tims  you  ought  f 
Time,    like    the    precious   di'mond,    mould   be 

weigh'd : 
Caradls,  not  pounds,  moft  in  the  fcale  be  Ixid. 
Know'ft  thou  the  value  of  a  year,  a  day,  ' 
An  hour,  a  moment,  idly  thrown  away  ? 
I'hen  had  thy  life  been  bleiTedly  employM, 
And  all  thy  minutes  fenfibly  enjoy'd  ! 
What  arc  they  now,  and  whither  arc  they  ilown  ? 
Th*  immortal  pain  fubfifts,  the  mortal  pleafure's 

fone ! 
ou  recall  them  .'^-Impotent  and  vain '. 
Or  have  they  proniis'd  to  return  again  ? 
Call  (if  thou  canft)  the  winged  arrow  back. 
Which  lately  cut  through  air  its  vicwlcfs  track ; 
Or  bid  the  catara^l  afccnd  its  fource,        [courfe; 
Which  pour'd  from  Alpine  heights  its  furious 
Ah  no— Timels  vunifti'd !  and  you  only  ^d 
A  cold,  unfatisfying  fcent  behind ! 

"  Fpc  to  delays,  crconomift  of  time. 
Thrice  happy  '1  itus,  virtuous  in  thy  prime ! 
In  whom  the  noon-day— or  the  fetting  fun 
Ne'er  faw  a  work  of  gooJnefs  left  undone.^— ^ 
Old  age  compounds,  or  (more  provoking  yet) 
Sends  a  fma^  gift,  when  heav'u  expcds  the  debt. 
Bring  not  the  Tcayiugs  of  thy  faint  dciires 
To  Him  who  gives  (he  bcft,  and  beft  requires  i 
Man  mocks  his>  ^laker,  and  derides  his  law  : 
Satan  has  the  full  car 4,  and  God  the  ftiaw. 

**  BchoU  the  ^vrc^ch,  who  long  has  health  en* 
joy'd, 
With  gold  nnfated,  and  with  pow'r  tmcloy'd ; 
Salmoncus-like,  to  fancy'd  greatnrfs  rais'd, 
With  Haves  furroundcd,  ana  by  ftatt'rcrs  prais'di 
See  him  aguinft  his  nature  vainly  ftrive. 
The  biificft,  ptrtcft,  proudcft  thing  alive ! 
(As  if  beyond  the  patriarchal  date 
l^xceptivc  mercy  had  prolong  d  his  fate). 
When  lo,  behind  the  varic  Tatcd  cloud, 
Enwrapt  in  mifts,    nd  mvmcd  in  a  fhrowd, 
The  diftblution  of  old  a;je  comes  on. 
Gouts,  paU'VS,  afthmas,  jaundice,  and  the  ftoiic>; 
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TH.«  WORRS  OF  HARTJ. 


An  hungry*  iner<;ik6^  inflKiate  'bw4»  i 

£a?er  as  Croats  for  death's  kft  comvapd  J 
Which  ftill  repeat  their  a^ercoMtry  ilrain, 
liead  us,  to  add  the  livine  to  the  flaic.        [we^ : 

<*  Then  macJc  the  w^MUng,  and  exploit  him 
His  erief,  his  ihame,  end  ifelfHConTtdUoA  ^;     ' 
Weak  were  cny  joys,  he  cries,  and  ihort  their  ftay : 
Pride  mark'd  the  race,  and  foUy  pick'd  the  wray. 
Can  1  TCToke  my  mHdirec^d  pow*r  i         (hour  I 
Where's  my  loft  hofc,  and  ^ere  the  TaoHh'd 
Curft  he  that  greatneis  which  hliod  ^oftune  km  ; 
Curft  he  diat  wealth  whieh  Ipniog  not  from  con- 
tent! 
Still,  0ill,  my  confciout  osemory  prevails ; 
And  underiUnding  paints  where  m^rn'ry  £mIs1 

"  Allow  one  nest  with  confidence  toliiy, 
(As  Ca£dy.^ith  c)te  ftrideft  tr«ch  I  «iay ;) 
Why  dou  thou,  ideot,  feoieIe£aiy  com^in, 
(Fond  of  more  life,  and  covetous  of  pain,) 
That  I,  a  tyrant,  feizp  thee  by  fuipnse  ?^« 
flames,  as  ihe  fpoke,  (hot  Mi^  crom  her  eyes. 
Botard !  I  gave  the  wacning  ev*ry  ho«r; 
Asaoiinc*d  my  p^efepce,  anaproclauBi'd  my  pofir*r. 
One  only  bufmefsin  the  world  w^  thine* 
IBqin  bvt  to  die  !  T'  euA  the  psymeot  mioc. 
If,  atheift-like,  you  blame  the  juft  deciec, 
Atuck  chv  m?^ri  but  excuJpate  me ! 
^Mortality  s  coeval  with  thy  breath ; 
Life  is  a  chain  of  links  which  lead  to  death, 
fileqp^-'wako— TUB"— €r«ep>— alike  to   death  you 

move;  , 

Death's  io  thy  meat,  thy  wincj  thy.fleep,  thy  love. 
Know'il  thou  not  me,  my  warnings,  and  abrma? 
Thou  who  fo  pft  baft  flnmbcr'd  m  my  arms !  •  •  - 
For  ever  feeing,  lianft  thou  nought  defcr^  ?  ■ 
Pead  ev'ry  night,  and  yet  untaught  to  die  ? 

"  How  dar  ft  thou  give  thy  impious  murmurs 
Thyfelf  a  bxeathing,  fpeakiog  monument  I  [ventj 


No  death  is  fiiddai  to  a  wcetdi  Qb  tfau. 
The  emblem  oi  hh  own  naortalityl 
Above,  bencaih«  nnthin  thee,  and  wilhoc 
Atl  thtngs  IntrihffW  the  ftnihe,  aad  d  >r 
The  very  auopiex,  thy  fwtbeft  foe. 
Forewarns  ami  cBsntn^;  and  appcoacke^  f)^«* 
Sudden  confufions  interraBC  thy  kraia , 
Swift  throueh  ihj  temiMea  flioou  tbc  y"- 
SuTpicinn  fofiowa,  and  mi^iving  fiear.* 
De^ltk  ahvays  fpeakt,  if  man  womd  ftrivc  ^  i 

**  Acqait  me  then  of  fraudulent  forprjc 
Leave  finphiftry  to  wits;  be  traly  wHc; 
For,  as  the  cedar  £dk,  it  tever  lies  * ! 
Start  not M  what  we ollnar  kteft  bm:^ . 
The'm^inp  of  man's  real  lift  is' death  ^ " 

So  iinke  Ac  pow*r,  larbo  never  fdt  c.-- 
Fear  unote  my  heart,  and  confdeace  z 

fiml;  ■       ' 
Remorfe,  vezatian,  ihame,  and  anger  >-  - 
I  wlk'd;— ^and  (to  my  joy)  I  wak'd  a^iv' 
Never  was  haman  traidport  tviorc  ^acfn  - 
And  the  heft  meii  may  find  ia^kradittn  K  *. 

MO&AU 

Who -puts  off  death  to  the  laft  moment^  ^  : 
Is  ucor  -the  giave,  Wut'very  liar  Inm  lieav  ^ : 
He  wbo  repents,  and  gains  the  vrifli'd  re:?  / 
Was  fit  to  die,  and  is  moK  fit  to  Ave. 
Choofe  a  good  convoy  in  an  hoftfle  ccnrir ; 
Right  ibvciigbt  Jievcrtnakcaa  dai^iv 
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*  ECCLES.  xi.  $. 

f         III.  SUriki  trmmfmijmm  tuar. 

Hitc  «t»  wtiin  prima  diss  :  b^«  Jmirs  t «:/ 

Stat.  Sylv.  L 
I  ^fiyi»g  offiimt  Jtrsmy  Tmykr. 


THE   COURTIER  AND   PRINCE: 


A    FABLE. 


fut  not  your  tmft  in  princes,  nor  in  the  Ton  of 
'  man,  in  whom  there  is  no  help. 

Psalm  cxlvi.  3. 
Now  behold,  thou  trufteft  upon  the  fblT  of  a 
bruifed  reed— on  which  if  a  man  kan,  it  will  go 
through  his  hand  and  pierce  it :  fo  is  Pharacxi, 
king  of  Egypt,  unto  all  that  truft  in  him. 

7,  Kings,  zvili.  ax. 

WiTB  diffidence,  O  mufe,  awake  the  ftring; 
Proba  *,  herfeif  a  mufe,  commands  to  fing : 


•  A  Romam  ypuwg  lady  of  polity  and  a  Cirj/^an 
fnvert.  She  aJUnvardt  married  Adelphm^  wi»  vfas 
a  procdmful  im  the  reign  of  Honor iue  and  Theodofmt  jutu 
She  compofedan  bijiory  of  the  Old  and  New  Te/iiimen/t 
im  wrfe.  Her  epitaph  en  her  hit/hand  is  much  admired, 
Jdotb  pieces  -were  printed  at  Fran^ort  in  Z54I. 
■  Jier  name  at  length  was  JPrUa  Valeria  Fakoma, 


Diveft  thyfelf  of  thy  pretended  bay^ 
And  croa'n'd  with  ikortoUv*d  ilow'n  f  rr 
From  female  archives  ftol'n,  a  tale  dikk.t 
Verfe  tortured  into  rhymes  from  hoocft  f 
Short  fables  may  with  double  grset  be  to 
So  (malkft  glaffes  fwceteft  effcnce  hoid. 

Antonia  lomewfaere  *  does  a  tsle  rtport. 
Of  no  imall  ufe  to  rifing  men  at  court . 
(Who  feek  nromotkn  in  the  worldlf  rai, 
And  make  their  tides  and  their  wcakfa  t^t ' 
Ax^onia !  who  the  hermit's  ftory  fram'dt 

A  tale  to  prafe^mcn  known  f,  by  vr;i 
famM|. 


V, 


♦  TraitefwUpieteAUde.     £pil.n.f*rX 

AmrnneUediBanrignmC 

t  Epit.  de  Bfurignon.    Pariie  Secmde,  Efi>  ^^ 

t  Dr,V9Xni^\ParahUoftietiigri»^ 

I  ParaeUeV  ifrrwi/. 


THI  COUILTIE&  AMD  PRIMCE. 


I?J 


A  coQitier  of  tbf  IimI^  tUtiaf  fQit» 
ofc  like  a  mcKcor,  «nd  odipt'd  the  court; 
r  chance  or  cunnuig  ev'ry  ftom  outhfBret : 

>pmo(l  be  vode,  iiuidft  iboalf  of  ft>l>]».  w4l 

luuves, 
iumphant,  like  •»  ^TSre  *,  o*er  the  Wftvef : 
rualiy  lucky,  fortiUMtely  g»iic» 
11  tjmei  hit  planet  overcame  hii  fate. 
chcs  fMw*4  In ;  aad  accident*  were  kind ;     • 
:alth  joui*d  her  opitiiii  te  delude  the  inbd  f  v  • 
tulft  pride  wa«  gr»tiiy*d  in  e?'rf  view, 
id  pow'r  |iAd  fcvte  in  gbjed  to  purfue; 
amm^d  to  the  throat  with  bspplneft  and  cafe* 
U  natuse't  felf  coidd  do  no  mdre  to  pleaie^— 
in>glorioU8  mortal,  to  profufioQ  .hkft  1 
ad  aunoA  by  proijpenty  di^cft ! 
hild  {>oet9»  the  worft  pandanof  the  age, 
yrmn'd  hi»  Bi»«virttie»  in  each  flatt'nng  page : 
'ue  p^rafitic  pUnta  t«  which  only  grow 
pon  their  pation^treet,  hke  miwlto: 
» peUapmoQntain  en  the  flai  appeara* 
im  thyme,  th*  epifchimF^,  (her  baflard)  rears; 
ift  To  th*  agaric  from  tne  larix  fprings, 
nd  fav'ritef  fatten  on  per^iring  kings.— 
[ore  might  be  faid;  but  this  wfc  leave  uiftold, 
!iat  better  thsMp  their  proper  pjace  may  hold. 
Our  mirror  cl  good  luck,  whom  Chance  had 
claim'd 

her  own  offspring,  w«s  Amariel  nan'd. 

his  firfl  horoKopc  the  goddcft  finU-d, 
id  wrspp*d  in  her  otni  niantlc  her  own  child ; 
ten,  as  a  wit  opoo  th'  occafion  laid 
ot  Icfs  i  wit,  we  hope,  for  besn^  dead). 
Gave  him  her  blelimg,  put  him  m  a  way. 
Set  up  the  farce,  and  laugh'd  at  her  own  play.** 
hr'ortune,  the  miftrefsof  the  young  and  bold, 
poos'd  him  early,  hot  carefsM  him  old ; 
tteous  and  faithful  as  an  Indian  wife,* 
e  made  appearance  to  be  UUe  for  Itfi: : 

*  The  temtb  VfOVCy  tvken  rivers  artfivpUm  imJUods, 
tgituteJ  ^/«rw/,  is  talUd  imfimt  parts  ^  Rm^i 
eygre.  fior  Dk mi  M  * s  Threood.  A pgniL 

t*  Prafpervus  braith  «md  wnbiterrufted  9afs  art  •ftem 
occajion  9ffomefmUi  mitfuimnes,  Thus  aloM^pnet 
hs  mem  unguarAd^  atd  f^smtUsmss  mnmimJ/ul^  im  maim 
r  of  -afar  :  It  bamg  ubfmrvedy  thmi  tbemeftj^mal  9ver^ 
nv  is  mfuttUy  givem  •/,  tuhsm  am  umexptS^  snmty 
'  rifetb  us  in  tbe  Mtepjup  ofpemse  amdfumrity.*^ 

St.  Greoor.  lAf  Greai, 
Parafttictd  pkmisy  attmrdimg  to  tie  Unguage  pf 
^tifsy  ivtU  fwt  grtnif  im  the  *§^mm  matrix  of  tie 
h  i  but  their  fiUty  heimg  d^erfsd  by  tvimdt,  tale  root 
be  excremi»^t9MU  parts  efa  tkeayed  tree^cr  arife  as 
xcr<fe4tsee  from  the  estfmdatipmt  of  fame  tree  or  plant. 
vj  the  dtdJer  (afimiaj  forwuriy  cattod  peUa^mstrnt" 
\grotpM  mfiuJIy  omfoMi  amd  therefore  the  Italiam 
Ciut  caiis  it  pjdagra  di  limso, 

\  The  Araliams  amd  Italians  (imitating  the  Creek 
rd  X-etJwfteh)  tall  this  adfiititioms  plant  efitxmo 
'  epithimio ;  bat  very  few  of  oar  imglijh  bntani/U 
\e  mention  rf  it.  As  far  as  J  have  hitherto  fem^ 
'  atu  of  our  herbalifs  has  toothed  upon  it,  stameiy 
er  Treverisy  vAoJhttriJ^  aboat  the  reigm  ef  Henry 
/.  He  calls  it  epithimy.  For  my  ontm  part,  not 
i.tg  to  invent  new  vfords  in  f*try,  i  have  thought 
per  to  retain  the  word  which  be  fTreveris)  has  aftd, 
'\i  is  vft'bfoM^ng,  and  not  imlega^t. 


And  kept  her  love  alive  and  V!kt  to  kft, 
B^ond  the  date  her  Pompey  was  difgracM. 

'  But  nothing  certain  (as  the  wife  man  *  found) 

;  Is  to  be  deem*d  onfubliinary  groond. 

}oin*xUo  good  fortune,  *cwas  our  courtier's  lot 

■  T^ttrve  a  prince  who  ne'er  his  friends  foigot ; 

I  Humane,  jifcreet,  compaflipnate,  and  brave ; 

\  Not  milder  vrhcB  he  lov*d,  than  when  fqrgave. 

;  G^aVous  of  proipife,  pun^uai  vx  the  deed ; ' 

,  Grac'd  with  more  candor  than  moil  monarc^s 

I  A  milhAneffl  of  blood  his  heart  poflefs'd ;       [need. 

•  With   grief  he  puniflt'd,   and  with   tranfport 
hkfs'df.  •    '^ 

As  noblfift  metals  are  moft  dudUe  found. 
Great  fouls  with  mild  compalHon  moft  ahound. 
The  golden  dye  with  iibft  complacence  takes 
Each  Ipeaking  lineament  th*  engnver  naakcs* 
And  wears  a  faithful  image  for  mankind. 
True  to  |he  features,  truer  to  the  mind : 
WhilA  ftubbprn  iron  (like  a  barren  foil 
To  labVing  hinds)  eludes  the  artift's  toil; 
To  ev'ry  ftroke  unmtcful  and  unjuft, 
Corrodes  itfelf,  or  nardens  into  rmL 

Good-nature,  in  the  language  from  above  |, 
I^  univerial  chanty  and  love : 
Patient  of  vi^rongi,  and  enemy  to  ftriie ; 
Balls  of  vtnue,  and  the  ftaff  of  life ! 
Whild  av'rice,  private  cenfuce,  pubfic  rage. 
Are  th*old  man's  hobby-Horfe,  and  crotch  of  age* 
Party  condu&s  us  to  the  meaneft  ends ; 
P^rty  made  Herod  9nd  a  Pilate  friends  $. 
^orn*d  be  the  bard,  and  baniih'd  ev'n  from 

fchools,  ^ 

Who  firil  ImmortalizM  psan-kiUiog  fools ; 
Blockheads  in  council,  bkx>dy  in  command : 
Warnor»— not  of  the  head,  but  of  the  hand; 
True  hrethr«n  of  the  iron-pated  Swede  || : 
They  fight  like  A/ax,  and  like  Ajaz  read. 

Of  aUthe  rteat  and  harmleft  things  bdow. 
Only  an  ^lepbant  is  truly  fb. 
(1  hui  WDtes  a  wit  ^,  wcllhknowa  a  ccnt*ry  paft  \ 
Forgotti-n  now ;  yet  ft  ill  his  fame  (hall  lafi). 
Kings  hayc  their  foUics ;  Aateipen  have  their' 

»ru; 
Wealth  fpoils  the  great;  beauty  enihar^  our 

*     hearts; 
And  wits  are  doubly  dup'd  by  having  parts. 
Some  have  ten  times  the  parts  they  ought  to  ufe ; 
"  A  great  wit's  greateft  work  is  to  refufe  | !" 
Never,  Q  bards,  the  warning  voice  dclptie  ;— 
To  add  is  dang'rous,  Co  retrench  is  wife. 
Poets,  inftead  of  faying  what  they  could, 
Muft  onlv  (ay  the  very  thing  they  fliould. 
This  mighty  crniKA  referv'd  for  few, 
Virgil  and  Boileau,  Pope  and  Dryden  knew, 
(Thus by  the  way.)  Now,  Mufe,  reinme  thy 

courfe; 
There  is  no  wand-'rer  like  the  poet's  horfe : 

•  Son  of  Siraeb, 

f  **  Boantifnlnefs  is  a  moM  beantifvl gard$tl,and mer" 
dftjm^s  endnrethfor  ever^  EccLUS. 

\   YMbenm*     Matth.  ii.  Z4. 

$  LuKK   xxii.  14. 

P  Demifle^  or  iron  headed:  A  nawee  given  by  the 
Turks  to  Charles  XJI.  rf  Swedm, 

\  J)r.  Bonnets  Letters  in Profe,lUDO,  JLond.  1591. 

4  Sir  John  Birkenhead's  Epifle  to  Cartwrigbt^  1638 . 
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THE  WQRKS  OF  HARTE. 


How  few  can  ftiH  their  rea4er8  mind  cqgags  ^t- 
One  ?ope  is  the  flow  cbild-hirth  of  bne  age. 
Others  -write  verijea,  biu  th^y  write  uqblcft ; 
Some  £ew  good  lines  ftand  fponfers  for  the  itiji : 
They  miis  wit*s  depth,  and  on  the  furface  ikim; 
(He  who  fecks  pearls,  maft  dive,  as  well  asfwim.) 

Bad  bards,  worie  criticsi Thus  we  multiply 

Poems  and  rules,  but  write  no  poetry. 
£Vn  Pope,  hke  Charlemagne,  with  all  his  fice 
Made  Palladins<>^»*but  not  an  hoft  entire  *. ' 
Far  as  its  pow'rs  could  go,  thy  genius  went : 
Good  fenle  ilill  kept  thee  in  thy  own  extent  t. 


^m^ 


*  An  Ofiftver  made  by  JBocfattt  'when  it  iviu  obje&e4 
tobitfii  tbatfome  of  bit  novels  bad  not  tbefj^iritoftbf 
refi. 

f  Amonfff  Mr,  Popis  great  inicUeffual  abilities, 
good/enfe  tvas  bis  m^  difiingtiijbifig  cb^raHer :  For  be 
ftmrw  prefifefy^and  oj  it  ^oere  by  a  fort  0/ intuition,  %vbat 
ho  bad  power  to  do^  and  tvbat  be  could  not  da. 

He  often  ufed  to  fay,  tbat  for  ten  years  together  be 
firmly  re/ifUd  tbe  importunity  of  friends  and  Jatiefers, 
tvben  tieyf^icited  bim  io  undertake  a  tranjlaiion  ofVir^ 
gil  e^ter  fhyden^  Nor  did  be  ever  mi^ake  tbe  extent  ^ 
his  talents^  but  in  tbefolUrwing  ti-ivial  its^ance  ;  and  that 
tvof^  %td>en  be  writ  bis  Odeto  Muftc  on  St,  Ceeilia*s  day, 
induced  perbap*  by  afecret  ambiUon  of  rivaling  the  in^ 
imitable  pwyden.  In  wbicb  ecfky  if  be  batb  not  exceeded 
tbe  original  {fi^  tber^  m  aiways  fame   advatUage  in 


Rare  wifdom!    both  t*   eojoy  aod  kMV  dtj 

ftorc  ;— 
Moft  wits,  like  mifers,  always  coTCt more. 
Leave  me,  lqv'4  bard,  inftrudor  of  my  yoodi, 
I^ve  me  the  founds  of  verfe,  and  vqtoe  ofireA; 
So  when  Elias  dropp'd  his  mantle,  ran 
Eliiha,  and  a  ptopLet's  life  bcgSA  *.  ^ 

Add,  that  the  mufes,  nurit  in  variooi  dima, 
Yield  different  produce,  and  at  diff'rcc:  Una. 
Italian  plants,  m  nftture*s  hottbed  piac*4, 
Bear  fruits  in  fpriog,  and  riot  into  vafie. 
French  flowVs  Icfs  early  (and  yet  qirly),  Vfc» 
Their  pertnej&  is  a  grcen-hpuic  from  the  fimr. 
Cold  northern  wita  demand  a  longer  d&te ; 
Ouf  genius,  like  our  cluouite,  r>pen$  \ct. 
The  fancv*s  fblftice  is  at  forty  o*cr. 
The  tropu;  of  pur  judgment  iecs  thjvefctxt 
Thus  funjmer  comings  yietd  a  poignvitdn^ 
Which  friiks  the  paUtc,  hut  nc^er  vr^io* 

thoughts  .  . 

Rough  cackag^es  (fonr  months hchind  dnalV 
Take  all  bad  weather,  and  through  autcneal- 
Mellow'd  froqi  wild  aufteiity,  at  koetli 
The/  tafU  lil^e  ne^ar,  and  adopt  itsttitq^ 

^loritiagfi^),  be  b^  at  letrfifurpetgid  (andf<Hf  m 
wiUfurfys)  tbofe  tbat  ctmo  a/tor  !dm^  4W«^H 
make  tbe  fame  experiment, 

*  %  Kings  ii. 


THE  ENCHANTED  REGION;  OR,  MISTAKEN 

PLEASURES.' 


The  mi^efs  of  witchcrafts. 


^^HUM  iii.  4. 


Draw  near  hither,  ye  fons  of  the  forccrefs. 

IhAiAH  Ivii.  3. 

According  to  their  pafture,  fo  were  they  filled ; 
they  were  filled,  and  their  heart  was  exalted : 
Therefore  have  they  forgotten  ME. 

HosiA  ziii.  6. 

Zmptt,  illufory  life, 

Pregnant  with  iraud,  in  mifchiefs  rife  * ; 

Form*d  t'  enfnare  us,  and  deceive  us : 

Kahum's  enchantrefs !  which  beguiles 

With  all  her  harlotry  of  wiles  ! 

Firft  (he  loves,  and  then  (he  leaves  us ! 

Erring  happinefs  beguiles 

The  wretch  that  ftrays  o*er  Circe's  ifles ; 

♦  "  Art  tbou  arrived  to  maturity  of  life  ?  Look  back 
and  thou  Jbalt  fee  tbe  frailty  of  tby  youth,  tbe  folly  of 
tby  childhood^  andtheferfelefs  dijipapion  of  thy  infancy  ! 
Lookforward  and  tbwfialt  behold  tbe  infincoeity 
of  tbt  world  and  cares  of  life,  thedifeafes  of  tby  body  and 
tbe  troubles  of  tby  mind,**  Haiion.  Vet. 

"  fn  ibis  worlddeatb  is  everywhere  ^grief  everywhere, 
and  defolation  everywhere.  The  itforUfiieth  us,  and  yet 
wefolUxt}  it :  Itfalleth,  and  we  adhere  to  it,  fall  with 
it,  arJ attempt  to  enjoy  itfalli/tg.** 

St.  GnEGOR.  Horn. 


All  things  {xn;Ie,  apd  all  annoy  him ; 
The  rofe  has  thorns^  the  doves  can  bite; 
Riot  is  a  fatigue  till  night. 
Sleep  an  opium  to  deftroy  him. 

Louring  in  the  eroves  of  death 
Yew  trees  breathe  fnpereal  breath, 
Brambks  and  thorns  perplex  the  fiiade: 
Afphaltic  waters  creep  and  tf&  i 
Birds  in  gn^dy  plumage  dreft. 
Scream  unmeaning  throogh  die  glade*. 

Earth  fallacious  heri^p^  f  yields. 
And  deep  in  grafs  its  influence  Ihields; 
Acrid  ibices,  fcent  annoying; 
Corrouve  crov^-feet  choke  ^e  plains. 
And  hemlock  (IripM  with  Inrid  ftaias. 
And  lucious  mandrakes*  iife-^eiboyio^. 

Gaudy  bella-donna  ||  blowing. 
Or  with  glp(ry  berries  glowing. 
Lures  th*  unwife  to  tempt  their  dooa: 


*  //  //  remarkable  that  birds  adorned  ^fddfnsiM 
age,  as  peaeoeksy  parrots,  ISfc,  have,  gtnereB}  ^ 
f^,  unmfical  voices. 

f  _ faUax  herba  -— *-  ^^ 


t  The  beilaHlonnalily^or  deadly nigit^'^^ 
pa  Iginntei.J 


THE  COURTIER  AND  PRINCE. 


^i 


u!,  lifting  up  to  hcav*n  his  hands  and  eyes, 
lus  in  a  flood  of  tears  obtcfta  the  Ikies : 
'*  Wretch  that  I  am,  unworthy  of  my  breath ; 
DcceivM  when  living,  and  deceivM  in  death ! 
VVliy  did   I  waftc  my  llrcngth,  my  cares,  my 
fame 

To  ferve  a  mader mafter  but  in  name  ? 

An  ethnic  idol,  for  dclufion  made ; 

Eyes  without  fight,  protedion  without  aid  f 

Unable  to  beftow  the  eood  we  want, 

And  ready,  what  avaib  us  not,  to  grant ! 

Deceitful,  impotent,  unufefal  powV ; 

Which  can  give  di*mond3,but  notjpive  ah  hour! 

At  Rimmon*8  ftiHnt  no  lonjrer  win  I' how, 

But  tlius  to  th'  all-pow'rtLl  KJpg  Tiddrefe  my 


vow 


"  O  thou,  the  only^cat,  and  gobd.  and  wife; 
Ruler  of  earth,  and  monarch  of  the  0cics ; 
lliou  whom  th'  intents  of  virtuous  ai^iohs  pleafe ; 
Whofc  |a>v&  SiTfi  freedom,  and  whofe  ftjrvicj; 

"  eafe*t  /       ' 
Whofc  mercy  waits  th*  x>ffendcr  to  the  ^ravc, 
WiJjiiig  to  heiirj  pmftipotent  to  favc! 
Who  neVrfofgrfe  one'mcritoribus  deed. 
Nor  left  a  fer  vant  in  the  hour  of  need- 
To  mercy  and  to  equity  incIinM ; 
Who  mind'ft  the  heart  and  tenor  of  the  mind+. 
Forgive  my  c  rror,  and  my  life  rcftore ; 
Thee  will  I  fervc' alone,  and  thee  adore ! 
Farewell  earth's  deities  and  idols  all ! 
^loloch  and  Alammoo,  Chion  | ,  Dagoo»  Baal  : 
\Vhofe  Chemaiims  §  tread  their  fantaftic  rounds 
O'er  Aycn*s  |j  plains,  and  dance  toTyrian  found?. 
**  Hcnqf  TaUc  A|br tc  5  *  who  the  V^rl^  fuBor m ; 
Lite's  lanibcnt  meteor  gliU'ring  round  her  horns. 
Let  Thummuz  moan  his  felf  infli(5Ud  pain. 
And  Sidon's  (Iream  run  purple  to  the  main. 
«  No  (lar  of  Rcjiiphan  **  fliallattra^  my  fight, 
Shorn  of  its  beams,  and  gleaning  fickly  light : 
Malignant  orb!  which  tempts  bcwilder'd  mains 
To  gulfs,  to  quickfands,   and  wafle   tpcklcfs 

"  plains ! 
By  thee  the  falfe  AchitophcJ  wa«  led ;       [bfd. 
And  Haman  -H  dy'd  aloft,  and  nude  a  cloud  his 

1-rom  worldly  hopci  and  falTc   depeadanoe 
«  freed, 

ril  feck  no  fafety  from  a  fplintcr'd  reed ; 
Whicli  cpAifc3  tJbiofe  to  fall,  who  wilh  to  Aand ; 
Or,  if  it  aids  the  fteps,  gangrenes  the  hand  \^, 

How  vain  is  all  the  chemic  wealth  of  pow'r ! 
bought  for  an  age,  and  fquanderM  in  an  hour ; 
Full  late  we  learn,  in  fieknefs,  pains,  and  woe, 
Wiut  in  high  health  *twa«  poflible  to  know. 


u 


t( 


•  Idkerw  fcrvifitmitt^  at  Lbeti  ijfe p^imuf, 

CiCBRO. 
t  •^V''?/'  Jtr.  Tuyhr. 

\  Coiuny^rohablyfromK^Cl^:   ^.ifmot  Anuh'tt. 
u'  j^o  Amos  v.  26.   'i  Kings  xi.  52. 

§  For  the  Cbemarims  of  Baal  fee  HosCA  X.  J.  m 
^Ijrg.  2  Kings,  xxiii.  5. 
II  Avcn.  Hose  A  x.  8.  Plaint  of  Aven.     Amos 
$• 
^  \  Perhaps  the  fame  at    Afarotb^   or    Venus ^    the 
"^dcft  tf  tbi^  Siii:mians.    ' 

**  Acts  viii.  4^. 
ft  EsTuxR  vii.  0. 
i\  Isaiah  xxxvi.  6. 
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"  Two  a^es  may  have  two  Elifiiai  feetl; 
Groups  oi  Gehazis  •  choke  the  fpacc  b^vrecn  : 
W|io  Hve  uuthiaking  and  obduratt  dii?,' 
Nor  heed  their  own  or  children's  leprofyf . 
Sin-boni  and  blmd !  Who  change, .  protcll,  and 
♦*  fwear,  .  '  '     '    ' 

With  the  fame  eafc  they  draw  the  vita!  air. 
Proud  of  the  wit,  and  heedlefs  of  the  fm,  » 

They  ftrip,  and  fell  the  ChrifJian  to  thfclkin  f-  * 
Charms  irrefiftiblc  the  dupes  behold  ' 
In  vineyards,  farms,  and  all  compelling  gold. 
Others  (ftill  we^er)  fet  their  truth 'to  fale 
For  a  racrp  found,  and  cut  of  heav'n's  entail : 
Whilil  he,  who  "never  fails  his  imps,  fuppHes 
l^ompt  treachery,  and  frelh  created  lies. 
Timc-fcrver?  are  at  ev'ry  m'in*s  command 
For  loaves  and  fifh  on'Dalmanthua's  <trtih^§/' 
He  fpcke  :  And,  with  a  flood  of  tear*  opprtfs*d 
Gave  anguifh  vent,  and  felt  a  moment's  re«. 
Heav*u  with  compallion  heard  the'  fiek  man 
grieve ; 
And  He»ekiah  gainM  the  wiih*d  rcprive  j[» 
Once  more  his  blood  with  equal  pulfes  flovi^'d 
And  health's  contentment  on  his  vifaw  ^low^ld*    ' 
Place?  i^nd  honours  he  with  joy  rcfign  d?  '• '  ' 

(  Peacc-offetings  to  procure  a  triidqutl  ]:Krad  ^\y    ' 
Gave  all  his  riches  to  the  fidk  and 'poor,     '  ^ 
And  made  one  patriarch-farm  hra  only  ftorc. 
To  groveif  and  nrooks  our  new  '£!)i|tt1i  rani  ^  • 

Far  from  the  monfter  world,  and  traitor  man. 
Thus  he  furviv'd  the  tempeft  of  the  day. 
And  cv'ning  funfliinc  (hot  a  glorious  my. 
Difcafes,  ficknefs,  dilappointments,  forrow, 
All  lead  us  comfoft,  wndft  tl^ey  tcein  to  borrow. 

Here  I  might  paint  him  in  a  life  retired, 
Ennolllcd  by  the  virtues  he  acquirM ; 
But  the  true  tranfports  of  the  wife  and  good 
Arc  heft  by  implication  undcrftood ; 
Except   the  muf*:  with  Dryden's  flrcngth  could 

foar : 
Me,  humble  prudence  whlfpcrs  **  to  give  o'er. 
A  fafc  retreat ;  planned  and  pcrform'd  with  care; 
Stands  for  a  vi<&'ry  in  poetic  war. 
So  when  the  warbling  lurk  has  mounted  high 
With  up-right  flight,  and  gainVl  upon  the  Scy, 
Grown  ^iddy,    inc  contracts    her    ilick'ring 

wings : 
Thrids  her  dcfcending  courfc  In  fpiral  rings, 
Lefl^ning  her   voice;  but   to  the  ground  fhe 

fing  5 : 
Refolving,  on  a  mor*:  aufpiciou^  day. 
Higher  to  mount,  and  chaunt  a  better  lay  f  f . 


n, 


•  iKivns  V.  20. 
f  niJ.ult. 
\  "  Tbey  p'tlt  oftb^  rtbe  -zvitb  ibc  r^nnent."*  Mic* 
8. 

§  Mark  viii.  10. 
II  2  Kings  XX. 
^  7ranqftU mind.     StiAKES. 
*•   iVflr,  utea  Calliope ^  eura Irvicre  t'j^intem, 
Jdm  rev^jt^  purv'quej.cH  Jecrrrrrc  *vr9. 

Coj.v yiiL.  de  H.riLt,  L.  10. 

ff  ^ -.yJrafMif'it, 

I.sxatstrq.    Jailys  :  vir/t  in/tr^jt,  a.'liq. 
Tertpcjii'va  quits  ;   maj^r  poji  ptia  viffus. 
'  Sylv.  L.  4« 
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tHE  WORKS  OF  HARTE. 


Deceiving  none,  by  none  enfh^r'd, 
O  Paraclete  •,  be  thou  my  guard, 
Patron  of  ev'ry  juil  endeavour ! 


•  iiapakAhtox 

Spirit. 


Thi 


Comforter ;  the  Holy 
jfoHR  XiV.  16—16. 
Dryden  frfl  tHtrodMced  the  ward  Paraclete  into  the 
^^g^'fi  ^"P^'i  '"  *"  tfanfiatioH  of  the  hymn  Vent 
Creator  Spiritus  i  as  a^  in  bit'  Brita^ia  Hedivpua  : 


The  croft  of  Chrift  is  maii'fl  rewart*; 
No  heights  obftnidy  no  depths  Rtanl» 
ChriiUan  joys  are  joys  for  erer  ! 

«  Za/l/o^eimn/aiBatb/a'zvlhechsrtieitiii 
•    Tte  ParaclfU  im  fiery  pom^  i^ufi 
But  nvhem  bit  mMr^ut  oBave  rxSi  r. 
*  Rom.  vzii.  39. 


EtfLOGlUS :  OR,  THE  CHARITABLE  MASON. 


AN  HISTORICAL  FABLE : 
7aken  from  the  Greek  of  Paulus  Syllogut^  Lib.  III. 


Nos,  vilis  turba,  caducis 


Dcfervire  Bonis,  femperq;  optare  parati, 
Spargimur  ifl  cafus.  Stat.  S)1vx.  L.  II. 

God  gives  us  what  he  knows  our  wants  reauife, 
And  better  things  than  th(tfe  which  we  deure. 

Drtd,  Palam.  &  Arc. 


feiVE  me  neitiicr  poverty  nor  richeis;  feed  rat 
with  food  conycuiient  for  me :  Left  I  be  full  and 
deny  thee,  and  fay,  Who  is  the  L<)rd  ?  Or  left  I 
be  poor  and  fteal,  and  take  the  name  of  my 
God  in  Tain.    Agur's  Prayer. 

Prov,  zxz.  8,  9. 

INTRODUCTION. 

Permit  me,  Stanhope*,  as  Iform'd  thy  youth 
To  claflic  tafti  Snd  philofophic  truth, 
Once  more,  thy  kind  attention  to  engage, 
AjmIj  djring,  leave  thee  comfort  for  old  age ; 
This  hift'ry  may  eternal  truths  fuggeft ; 
I've  feen  thee  learn'd,  and  would  leave  thee  bleft ! 
One  grain  of  piety  avails  us  more 
Than  Prufiia*S  laurels,  or  Potof)*s  ftorc. 

How  blindly  to  eur  mifcry  we  run ; 
Dup'd  by  fklfe  hopes,  and  by  our  prayVs  nndofic  ! 
We  want,  wc  wifti ;  we  change,  we  change  agen ; 
Yet  know  not  how  to  aik,  nor  what,  nor  when. 
Juft  fo,  milled  by  lit]uor,  drunkards  ftray. 
They  know  the/  have  a  road,  but  mifs  their  way; 
Th*  exiftence  of  their  home  admits  no  doubt ; 
Th*  uncertainty— —*is  where  to  find  it  out  f . . 

Zimri  afk'd  wejllth,  and  wfcaiUi  o*erturn'd  his 
partK.  ■  ' 
Parents  for  children  pray,  wliich  break  their  hearts. 
Contradtcrs,  agio-men,  for  villas  i*igh ; 
To-day  they  putchafc,  and  to  morrow  die. 

•   Plil'p  ^tjnhope^  FJq.  l.tte  m^mlrr  of  *>arlh:mcnt 
for  St.  Oc^rrraint  in  Corr.iv>2tlf  and  at  ptcj<.ht  eni'oy  ex" 
traordinary  to   the   Court  of  DrefJen  and  the  circle  of 


zver  S.ixon\^  \^t 


^  V^  iempori  itli  ifuando  non  Deum  co^ovimus  ! 

Avcv^T.  S^/ilo^,  C.  31. 


Six  cubic  feet  of  earth  are  all  their  lor  * ; 
Moum'd  with  hypocrify,  with  eafc  fwgvrf 
Their  Chriftian-heirs' the  pagan-rites  tmpi 
And  give  the  fun'ral  ilicf  t  with  joy- 

Leiio  I  would  be  th*  AnpJic  |  of  a  T- ' 
Kneels  down  a  wit,  and  riles  up  a  fool 
Weak    hands    a£Fca    to     fiold    the  fti.-- 

fcale : 
As  well  the  flirimp' might  emulate  a  wlu'  -" 
Clamb*ring,withftarsavcrlc,  to  fortune**  ^  : 
Ambitious  Omr i  rofe,  and  droppM  Sov.  11-r .  ■ 
His  paunth  too  heavy,  and  his  head  too  i : 
Like  fairn  Salmoneus,  he  perceivM,  it  ki. 
The  mean  hypocrify  of  boafted  ftnu^-'i 
To  deal  like  Dennis  his  vain  thuoder  Txm-^ 
And  imitate  inimitable  founds 
Both  ways  deceitful  is  the  wine  of  pow'r. 
When  new,  *tis  heady,  and,  when  old.  'n  ■ 
lanthe  pray'd  for  beauty ;  lucklds  nuid " — 
An  idiot-mind  th'  angelic  fomi  BefrayU 
Nature  profufely  deck'd  the  otit^Cdf  p-i^ 
But  ftarv'd  the  poor  inhabitant  the  wLk- 


•  «•  Hie  tilt  moriii  ermtt  mtt^ ;  Di^'  ^' 
Lyrnrfji  domus  alia  ;-<^oA>  Lrtrmt*/  *« 

Vlf  0,  !<€*» 
**  A  fmali  fp<*te  tf  ^rptind  ^fitf  **iot^  ••■ 
rieb-tMdp*6r.  Natwrr prodmeeth  w  ^^'  ***  > 
no  difinBion  at  d^-atb.  Open  tbf  f^rjufi,  "  ' 
bodies^  mtve  tbea/iet^  yon  w/7/j6iiw'^'*"*" 
the  patrician  and  the  peaftmt^  extfpt  Ai  f^ 
ti)e  m^nifuefiet  of  tbe  fomb  if  tL*f^^^' }'  ' 
ceive  be  bad  mueb  more  to  re/tr»  jW^-  "*'*  '* 

St.  a**' 

f  Lati  Lord  ^  •  •  ♦.  \  D^*r  >;** 


EULOGIUS:  OR,  THE   CHARITABLE   MASON. 


•y* 


iYcnant  implor'd  tfietriuies  for  a  tongue :  '1 
r  mufes  leat  faint  theirs.  He  fweetly  fang ;  C 
1-— (but  for  Milton  *)   had  more  fweetly  I 


II  I 


f  fwung.  3 

m  hence,  he  cry*d,  "  ray  merry  brethren  all  ^,*' 
mrn*s  agaric  tflanchdi  wit,  and  gaU. 
khers  mount  Pegaftis,  but  lofie  their  feat : 
1  break  their  neuu,  before  they  end  the  heat, 
anius  try*d  the  ilreano  of  eloquence, 
plummet-deep  he  funk,  nnbuoy'd  with  fenfe. 
cmas  §  aik'd  the  knack  of  plotting  treafon 
Lgainft  the  crown  and  digiitty  of  rafon  ||." 
hi»  own  art  th'  artificer  was  try'd, 
i  lawyers  beat  him  on  the  quibbling  fide. 
N  haften,  poet,  to  begin  thy  fonjj : 

I  tale,*'  iays  Prior,  ••  ne*cr  (hould  be  too  long, 
udging  is  the  bard,  who  flacks  his  pace 

i  feelu  for  floMr'rs,  when  he  fliould  run  the 

race; 
wandVing  to  enchanted  caftles,  flceps 
beds  of  down ;  or  Cupid's  vigils  keeps ; 
lilfl  the  main  action  is  by  pleafures  croft, 
d  the  firfl  purport  of  th'  adventure  loft, 
lat  wits  may  icorn  the  dry  poetic  law  ; 
r  from  the  critic^  but  from  nature,  draw; 
th  fceming  trip,  and  each  dlgreflive  ftart, 
plays  their  eafc  the  more,  and  deep-plann' 
art: 

II  ftudy'd  blandiihmeots  t'  allure  the  heatt.) 
;e  Sanrucl*s  ^  ftream,  gliding  through  flow'ry 

plains, 
'  eScAs  are  fcen :  The  fource  unknown  remains. 


ancient  times,  fcarce  talk*d  of,  and  lefs  known* 
icn  pious  Juftin  ••  fill'd  the  eaftcfn  throne, 
a  fmall  dorp  ff  till  then  for  nothing  fam'd, 
d  by  the  ncighbVing  fwains  Thebais  nam'd, 
bgius  livM  :  an  humble  mlfon  he  ; 
Botbinp  rich,  but  virtuous  poverty. 
>m  noilc  and  riot  he  devoutly  kept, 
h'd  with  the  fick,  and  with  the  mourner  wept; 
if  his  carnM  pittance  to  poor  neighbours  went . 
ey  had  his  alms,  and  he  nad  his  content. 
1  from  his  little  he  could  fomething  fpare 
feed  the  hungry,  and  to  clothe  the  bare. 

Milton  inter ctded^  and fav^d  Davenantytvben  be  toas 
tte^prifoner  at  Cnve*i  cajlle  in  the  JJle  of  Wight  ^  anno 
'O:  Di2vcnantf  tn  return,  preferred  Miltoti  at  the 
hration. 

\  AUudinj^  to  a  pajfave  in  Dryden  :  "  A  matt  may  6e 
flWr,  at  jack  Ketcbt  ^vifefiid  of  bit  fervara,  of  a 
f»  pi  fee  of  Tt'ori,  barebanginj!  but,  to  make  a  wa- 
ihr  die  fiveetlj,  iCar  only  belonging  to  ber  bujh  nd** 

Dedication  to  Juvenal. 
\  from  an  Old  Poem.       5  ^  Spani/h  Cafuift. 
I   Logic :  So  defined  by  our  venerable  Poet  Fr 
tarkt,  1638. 
\  Alludinfr  to  bis  famous  infcription  : 
^u.r  dat  aquas fitxo  latet  bo/pita  mympbafub  imd  ; 
Sic  tu,  cum  dederit  dona,  latere  velis. 

,,  Santol.  Poem. 

About  tbeyear  DXXVI. 
tt  Dorp,  a  village,  or  more  properly  anbamlet. 
J  .  Drtdem. 

/I'li  ***  '*^''»  *'"'  '^^^^^  h  •«"•  ^^  wrkert 
^^^ming  and  middle  rf' the  loft  century. 


poet  Francis 


He  gave,  whilft  aught  he  had,  andkhew  noifouhds ; 
The  poor  man's  drachma  ftood  for  rich  menl 

pounds, 
He  learmwith  patience,  and  with  meeknefs  taught 
His  life  "Was  but  the  comment  of  his  thought. 
Hence,  ye  vain<*glorious  Shaftefburys,  allotv 
That  men  had  more  religion  then  than  fitfw. 
Whether  they  nearer  livVl  to  the  blcft  times 
When  man's  Redeemer  bled  for  human  crimes ; 
Whether  the  hermits  of  the  defart  fraught 
With  living  practice,  by  example  taught ; 
Or  whether,  with  tranfmtfiive  virtues  fir'rf, 
(  Which  Chryfoftoms  all-eloquent  infpir'd,) 
They  caught  the  facred  flamo — I  fpard  to  fa/. 
Religion's  fun  ftill  (hot  an  ev'ning*ray. 

On  the  fouth  afped  of  a  Hoping  hill, 
Whofe  ikirts  meand'ringj  Pen  us  wafhcs  ftilF, 
Our  pious  bb'rer  pafs'd  fiis  youthful  days 
In  peace  and  charity,  in  pray'r  and  praiie. 
No  theatres  or  oaks  around  him  rife,  [flcie4; 

Whofe  roots  earth's  centre  touch,  whofe  head  the 
No  ftately  iarch-tree  there  expands  a  fhadc 
O'er  half  a  rood  •  of  LariiTean  glade  : 
No  lofty  poplars  catch  the  murm  ring  breere,  ' 
Which  loit'ring.whifpers  on  thecloud-capp'd  trees; 
Such  imag'ry  of  greatnefs  ill  became 
A  namelefs  dwelling,  and  an  unknown  name ! 
Inftead  of  foreft^monarchs,  and  their  train, 
The  unambitious  rofe  bedeck'd  the  plain  : 
Trifoliate  cytifus  reftrain'd  its  boughs 
For  humble  (beep  to  crop,  and  goats  to  browzc. 
On  ikirting  lieights  thick  ftood  the  cluft'ring  vine 
And  here  and  there  the  fweet-leav'd  eglantine ; 
One  lifiac  only,  with  a  ftatelier  grace, 
Prefum'd  to  claim  the  oak's  and  cedar*s  place,    • 
And,  looking  round  him  with  a  monarch's  care," 
Spread  his  exalted  boughs  to  wave  in  air. 

This  fpot,  for  dwelling  fit,  Eulogiu*  chofe, 
And  in  a  month  a  decent  home-ftali  rofe, 
Something,  between  a  cottage  and  a  cell.- » 
Yet  virtue  here  could  flecp  andpcaee  could  dwcM, 
From  living  ftone  (but  not  of  Parian  rocks). 
He  chipp»d  his  pavement,  and  he  fquar'd  hh  blocks*: 
And  then,  without  the  aid  of  usighbours'  art, 
Pcrform'd  the  carpenter's  and  glaziei's part. 
The  fitc  was  neither  granted  him,  nor  giv'n ; 
*Twas  nature's;    and  the  ground<4-eot    due    t» 

heav'n. 
Wife  he  had  none  :  Nor  had  he  love  to  fpare ; 
An  aged  mother  wanted  all  his  care. 
They  thank'd  their  Maker  for  a  pittance  fent, 
Supp'd  on  a  turnip,  flcpt  upon  content. 

Four  rooms,  above,  below,  this  manfion  grac'd^ 
With  white-wafli  deck,  and  river-fan d  o'e^caft: 
The  firfl,   (forgive  my  verfe  if  too  difTufc,) 
Pcrform'd  the  kitchen's  and  the  parlour's  ufc  t 
The  fecond,  better  bolted  and  imniur'd, 
From  wolves  his  out-door  family  fccur'd: 
(For  he  had  twice  three  kids,  brfidcs  their  dams; 
A  cow,  a  fpunlel,  and  two  fav'rite  lambs:) 
A  third,  with  herbs  pcrfum'd,  and  rufhes  fprcad. 
Held,  for  his  mother's  ufc,  a  Teathct'd  bed  : 
Two  mo''*-n)atraires  in  the  fourth  were  Hiown  ; 
One  for  himfclf,  for  friends  and  pilgrim*  one.      . 


See  the  note  to  page  8S0. 


srOnnd^plot  fquat«  five  Kives  of  l>eet  contains ; 
£m8  of  mduftrf  and  virtttotts  e:uns  *  i 


} 


A 

Emblems  of  fnduftry  and  vutttotts  guns 
Pilaftcr*8  jas*mines  *twixt  the  windows  grew, 
"With  IsYendar  beneath,  and  fage  and  rue. 
Pulfe  of  all  kinds  diffns'd  their  od'roiis  powers, 
"When  natare  pencils  batterfliesf  on  flowVs-., 
Nor  were  the  cole*worts  wanting,  nor  the  root 
Which  after<*ages  call  Hybernian  froit. 
There,  at  a  w&,  much  chamomile  was  had ; 
(The  conicience  of  man's  ftomach  good  or  bad ;) 
Spoon-wort  ^  was  there,  fcorbutics  to  fupply; 
And  ccDtapry  to  clear  the  jaundic'd  eye ; 
And  that  $,  which  on  the  baptifi's  vigil  fends  . 
To  nymphs  and  fwains  the  vifion  of  thdr  friends. 
£lfe  phyfical  and  kitcheii-|dant8  alone 
His  ikill  acknbwledge,  and  his  cnltnre  own. 
Jkach  herb  he  knew,  that  works  or  good  or  ill. 
More  learned  than  Mefra  ),  hitlf  as  kam'd  als 

Hill;    

For  great  the  man,  and  ufcfal,  without  doubt. 
Who  feafons  pottago---or  expels  the  goat ; 
Whofe  fcience  keeps  life  in,  and  keeps  death  out! 

No  flefli  from  market-towns  our  peafimt  fought ; 
He  rear*d  his  fmral  meat,  but  never  bought : 
A  kid  fometimes  tor  feftivals  he  flew ; 

?he  choicer  part  was  his  fick  neighbour's  due : 
wo  bacon-flitches  m^de  his  Sunday's  cheer ; . 
Some  the  poor  had,  and  fome  out-liy'd  the  year : 
For  roots  and  herbage,  <rais*d  at  hours  to  fpare). 
With  bumble  milk,  compbs'd  his  ufual  £ire. 
(The  poor  man  then  was  rich,  and  liv'd  with  glee ; 
^ch  barley-head  untaxt,  and  day-light  free :) 
AH  had  a  part  in  all  the  reft  could  fpare. 
The  common  water  5»  and  the  common  air  **• 
t   Meanwhile  God's  blefiingsmade  Eulogius  thrive. 
The  happicft,  moft  contented  man  alive. 
His  confcicnce  cheer'd  him  with  a  life  well-fpent,' 
His  prudence  a  fuperfluoos  fomething  lent. 
Which  made  the  poor  who  tooki  and  poor  whoj 

gave,  content. 
Akemate  were  his  labours  and  his  reft, 

fbr  ever  blefling,  and  for  ever  Hlcft. 
uch  kindnefs  lef^  men  nothing  to  require; 
Prevented  wifliing,  and  out-ran  defire. 
He  fought,  not  to  prolong  poor  lives,  but  fare : 
And  tlwt  which  otfiers  l^d,  he  always  gave. 
iJsVy,  a  canker  in  fair  virtue's  role, 
Corrodes,  and  blafts  the  bloffom  e'er  it  bk>ws : 


THE  WOKKS   OF  kXR^fi. 


II 


*  **  NuVuff  eum  per  calum  Vuuit^  otitferiiS  £ej, 

PLIN.  Hift.  Natural.  L.  I. 
f  Ail  Ifgumhotis  plants  are,  at  the  learned  fay  ^  papi* 
iiomue^yi,  »r  tear  iutterjliedfionvers, 

\   Cocblearia^    Spoom^wrt  it  the  tU  Mtiglijk  wrd 
for  Jcurvy-ffraft . 

5  In  imUationtfVMl: 

Cpnen,  tSf  fvh  /kit  alter 
De/cripfi  radio  r  t^'r." 
J  Am  Arabian  pbypcian^  voelljkilied in  botany, 
^  *(  9iiid probibetit  aquatf  Cljitt  cetmrnnnit  afuarum 
^r  Ovid.  Met. 

**  <*  Bt  cunBit  nndamfne  auramqiu  patentem" 

VitLcJEn,  vii. 
Bat  Ovid  is  fill  more\xplicit.  Met.  I, 
M  fc  Campt 
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••   Commnneac;  priut^  ten  Iwmvui /Uif,  l^ 

aura. 
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So  flerce,  O  Incre,  and  fo  krca  Ay  dp  '-»>- 
Thou  tak'ft  the  poor   BHi*a  nill4l«a  iv  . 
pledge-! 
Enfebius,  hermit  of  a  oeiehb'riiigeell, 
His  brother  Chriftiaa  aMU-k*d,aDd  new  ins:: 
yVith  z<al  uDenvyiag,  mod  whk  txuipsn fee 
Beheld  hnsi,  ^irais'd  liiB&y  lav*d  hisv  and  2^ 
CoBvinc'd,  that  noifeleft  pietv  du^  dud 
In  fecular  retreata,  and  flwiifli  sral ; 
And  that  Heavn's  tang  (lb  srcater  a  isa^  .- 
Had  fervantaev'rywhcre,  oicarh  deam. 
AU-eracibas  pow'r,"  he  cries,  *  for  fattT 
I've  liv'd  an  anchoc^ie  id  pray'n  aadu" 
Yon*  fpring,  sriiich  liuU>lea  from  the  ass- 
Has  all.  the  luxury  a£  thirft  family 'd    *« 
The  roots  of  thiftles  have  my  noQgcrB.  1 
Two  roods  f  of  cakor'd  barley  give  ssat  / 
Arbck my  pillow,  and  green omIs  on  t  • 
T|ie  midnight-^ock  attefts  my  fenres  - 
The  rifing  fun  Bay  oriibas  declares. 
The  live^ng  day  my  a%iratiefs  kss^ 
And  with  the  fetting  fan  my  veften  c>.' 
Thy  tmth,  my  hope :  Thy  ^rbridtoct  r*  p: 
Thy  grace,  myitreDgth:    Thyhcav'6,?J 

«  reward!" 
But,  fidf-devqtrd  from  the  prime  of  yos: 
To  life  fe<iuefter*d,  and  alcetic  truth. 
With  fafting  mortiiv'd,  worn  out  vitJk  *rr 
And  hem  beneath  the  load  of  iev'nt  j  nl^ 
I  nothing  from  my  iodtiftry  can  gaia 
To  eafe  the  poor  man's  wants,  ar  nek  aos'ts: 
My  garden  takes  up  half  my  difly  care. 
And  my  field  aflcs  the  minutes  I  cxa  iftrc 
While  bleft  Eulogius  from  his  pittaacc  ^ 
The  better  &df,  and  in. true  pnAice  h'-^ 
Heav'n  isbufc  cheaply  ferv'd  with  wurduae  /  < 
I  want  that  g;lorioUs  virtno— 'To  beflow 
True  Chriftianity  depends  on  laA : 
Religion  i»  not  theory,  but  aA. 
"  Men,  feraph^.  all,  Eulogius*  pnifc  vr«^' 
'<  Who  lends  both  fight  andfeet  to  bliM c > » 
*<  Who  foothes  tK'  alperitv  of  hsaigcr'»  figH 
"  Abd  difiipates  Uie  tear  ferom  mmirafal  r. 
Pilgriinl  of  wandering  angels  cntertaim 
Like  pious  Abraham  on  NIamre's  poio 
E v'n  to  brute  beafts  his  righteous,  csrr  er  > 
He  feels  their  fuff'ring%   and  their  wy  ' 

<*  friends; 
From  one  finall  fource  (b  many  boantio  *'- 
We  lofe  the  pealant,  and  fuppofc  skJcf: 
A  king  of  heav'n'sown  ftamp,  not  va^  "-' 
Blefled  in  gfvisg,  and  aveile  to  tai< 
Not  fuch  my  jpow'r !  Ha]f-«&]c6  ^  * 
Pray'rs  and  advioe  are  aU  I  hate  to  p^ 
«  But  all,  whate'er  my  means  or  ftreo^  «i^ 
**  The  virtues  of  Eolovins  can  i«pp^> 
"  Each,  in  the  compals  of  his  pow'r.  he  Serr 
"  Nor  ever  from  his  ^'rous  pirpofe  f**^^ 
**  Ev'n  enemies  to  his  protedioo  rua, 
**  Sure  of  his  light,  as  of  the  rifing  fan. 

•  ««  No  moMjbaU  tabe  the  melber  or  off'  ^'^ 
to  pledge  ;  for  be  taietb  a  mtmt  Cfe  ^f^^P\ 
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liat  pity  IS  it  that  fo  neat  a  Ibul, 
n  heart  fo  bountiful,  mould  feci  controul  ? 
'arm  in  itlelf,  by  icy  fortune  dampt,    . 
nd  in  the  effort  of  exertion  crampt; 
eneficent  to  all  men,  juft,  and  true : 
s  nature  bounteous,  and  impartial  too. 
bus  fometimes  have  I  £een  an  angel's  mind 
i  a  weak  body  wretchedly  confined : 
mind,  O  Conftantine,  wWh  from  thy  throne 
an  take  no  honours,  and  yet  add  her  own ! 
Then  bear  me,  gracious  Heav*n,  and  grant 

**  my  pray'r ; 
lake  yonder  man  the  fav'nte  of  thy  care : 
buriin  the  plant  with  thy  celeftial  dew, 
ike  manna  let  it  fdl,  and  dill  be  new : 
xpand  the  blolToms  of  his  gcnVous  miiid, 
iU  the  rich  odour  reaches  half  mankind, 
rive  him    Bizantium's  wealth,    which  ufelefs 
icilian  plenty,  and  the  Indian  mines;     £ihmes, 
nftead  of  Peneus,  let  Padtolus  lave 
!is  garden*s  precindts  with  a  golden  wave ; 
Then  may  his  foul  its  free-bom  range  enjoy, 
Jive  deed  to  will,  and  evVy  pow'r  employ  : 
n  him  the  (ick  a  fecond  Luke  (hall  find  ; 
)rphans  and_ widows,  to  his  care  confign' 
ball  blels  the  facher,  and  the  hu(band  kind 
uft  fie  ward  of  tlie  bounty  he  receivM, 
Lnd  djfing  poorer  than  the  poor  reliev*d  !** 

0  pray^'d  he,  wtiilft  an  angers  voice  from  high 
e  him  furceafe  Co  importune  the  iky  ; 

e  (topped  his  ears  in  an  ill-omen'd  day, 

1  the  winds  bore  the  warning  founds  away ; 
!d  indiflindlion  did  their  place  fupply ; 

i  heard,  half  lo(),  th*  imperfedl  accents  die. 
Je  fore-faw  he  that  th'  Almighty  powV, 
tO  feeds  the  faitliful  at  his  chofen  hour, 
tfalts  not  tafte,  but  wholcfomenefs  of  food, 
r  means  to  pleafe  their  fenle,  but  do  them  good. 
rat  was  the  miracle,  and  fitter  too, 
en  draughts  from  Cherith*s  brook  Elijah  drew  *: 
1  wingM  purveyors  his  (harp  hunger  ted 
th  frugal  fcraps  of  flefh,  and  maflin-bread  f. 
quails  the  humble  propbet*s  pride  might  fweU, 
i  high  fed  lux*ry  prompt  him  to  rebel!. 

'  I  Kings  xvii.  4.  I^r. 
Majlin  breads  1.  e.  mfeellane^  tir-mifiellane' 
breud^  an  andent  Kfiglijb  "juor^^  given  to  a 
n  fort  of  boufebold  bread,  Wben  people  in  a 
UHngjlation  ufed  it,  they  generally  mixed  t'U'O 
hnj  of  oats  gnd  rye,  %uithjlx  gallons  of  wheat, 
f  poorer  people  mixed  in  equal  quantities  'wheat, 
ieyt  oatSf  rye,  buck-whtat,  pulje,  ^c.  ^uf 
!>  is  the  luxury  of  the  ptefent  age  [even  a* 
^gft  the  poor),  that  not  only  the  thing,  but  the 
y  name  is  forgotten ;  and  a  preference  gi'ven 
i  'Uf biter,  but  more  junwholefoMe  fort  of  bread, 
turn  enters  Into  the  compofition  ;  nvbicb,  indeed^ 
Wit  be  concealed, 

'ine  ofthefitfl  cares  ^f  a  prime-'miivjler  («/*• 
*,bt  alfo  to  be  eonfidered  as  p^O'veditof general 
'  kingdom),  is  to  fee  the  people  fttpplied  v/itb 
a^yond  of  am  wboiefov^  nature,  at  as  reofon- 
f  Prict  as  pofible. 

tience  the  great  Guftff^tms  *fed  to  fay,  ••  T^at 
required  more  talents  t»  feed  a  large  army 
the  field,  upon  eafy  terms,  in  times  of  war, 
»«  to  eondua  the  'figbtisig  Par(^* 


Nor  dreamt  our  anchorite,  that,  if  his  frieoi 
Should  reach,  O  virtuous  poverty  !  thy  end, 
That  confcicQce  and  religiou  foon  might  fly 
To  fome  Ibrfaken  clime  and  diftant  (ky. 

Ign'rant  of  happinefs,  and  blind  to  ruin. 
How  oft  are  our  petitions  our  undoing  \ 

Jephtha,  with  greater  fenfe  of  vidt*ry  fir*d. 
Made  a  raib  vow,  and  thought  the  vow  infpir*d  t 
In  piety  the  firft,  his  daughter  ran. 
To  hail  with  duteous  voice  the  conqu'riog  man  i 
WeU. meaning,  but  unconfcious  of  her  doom. 
She  fought  a  bleffing,  and  ihe  found  a  tomb  *  I 

The  pow*r  fupreme  (my  author  fo  declares),  ' 
Heard  with  concern  the  erriag  hermit*s  prayers : 
Heard  difapproving  ;  but  at  lengrh  inciin*d 
To  give  a  living  IriTon  to  mankind ; 
Ibat  men  thence  forward  fliould  fubmiffive  live  ; 
And  leave  omnifcience  the  freer  pow*r  to  give.— 
For  wealth  or  poverty,  on  man  beltow'd, 
Alike  are  bltffings  fiom  the  hand  of  God  I 
How  often  h  the  loul  enl'narM  by  health  ? 
How  poor  in  virtue  i%  the  man  of  wealth  } 

The  hermit*8  prayV  permitted,  not  approvM  ; 
Soon  in  an  higher  fphere  futogtua  roov*d : 
Each  (loice  of  affluent  fortune  open'd  foon. 
And  wealth  flow'd  in  at  morning,  night,   and 
noon. 

One  day,  in  taming  fome  unculturM  ground, 
(In  hopes  a  free-ltone  quarry  might  be  found},   ' 
Hismattock  met  reiiftance,  and  behold 
A  calket  burft,  with  di'mond&  tiird,  and  goM. 
He  cramm*d  his  pockets  with  the  precious  fture,, 
And  ev'ry  night  reviewed  it  o*er  and  oVr  ; 
Till  a  gay  conlcious  pride,  unknown  as  yet. 
Touched  a  vain  heart,  and  taught  it  to  forget : 
And,  what  ftiU  more  his  Aagg'ring  virtue  try*d. 
His  mother,  tut'refs  of  that  virtue,  dy*d. 

A  neighb'ring  matron,  not  unknown  to  fame 
(Hiftorians  give  her  Terarointa's  name)» 
The  parent  of  the  needy  and  dittrcfsM, 
With    large  demefncs   and  well  favM  treafurn 

biefti 
(For  like  th*  Egyptian  prince  f  ihe  hoarded  ft  ore 
To  feed  at  periodic  dearths  the  poor) ; 
This  matron,  whiten*d  with  good  works  and  age» 
Approaeh*d  the  fabbath  of  her  pilgrimage  ; 
Her  fpirit  to  himfeltth*  Almighty  drew ;— 
Breath'd  on  th'  alembic,  and  exhalM  the  dew. 
In  fouls  pfeparM,  the  pafiage  is  a  breath 
From  time  t*  eternity,  froin  life  to  dearh  |. 
But  firft,  to  make  the  jKior  her  fiiture  care. 
She  left  the  good  Eulogius  for  hrr  heir. 

Who  but  Eulogius  now  exults  for  joy  ? 
New  thoughts,  new  hopes,  new  views  hii  mind 

employ. 
Pride  pu/hM  forth  buds  at  ev*ry  branching  (hoot, 
And  virtue  ihrunk  almoR  beneath  the  root. 


•  Judges  xl  31. 

f  Gen.  ali.  55.  fltc. 

^  The  time  in  <Ufbieb  we  notu  live  is  borrowed 
from  the  Jpaee  of  our  exifience:  IVbat  is  paft  is 
dead  and  itanifbed  ;  what  remainetb  is  daily  mad* 
lefs  and  lefs  ;  infomueh  tbat  the  whole  time  of  our 
life  is  notbing  but  a  pctfage  to  death.** 

Sx.  AuousT.  de  Cii/itat.  P«/|  X» 
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THE  WORKS  OF  HAUTE. 


Hi^fa  rais'd  on  fortune's  bill,  new  Alps  he  fpies, 
i)'cr(hoots  the  valley  which  beneath  him  lies, 
Forge^  the  depths  between,  and  travels  with 
his  eyes. 

The  tempter  faw  the  danger  in  a  trice, 
(For  the  man  flidder*d  upon  fortune's  ice) : 
And,  having  found  a  corpfe  hnlf  dead,  half  warm, 
Reviv'd  it,  and  afluro'd  a  courtier's  form  : 
Swift  to  Thebais  urgM  his  airy  flight ; 
And  meafurM  half  the  globe  in  half  a  night. 

With  flowing  manners  exquiGtely  fci^n*d» 
And  accent  foft,  he  foon  admifliun  gain'd  : 
Surveyed  each  out-wcrk  weil,  and  n.ark'd  apart 
Jtlach  winding  avenue  that  re.ich'd  the  heart; 
Difplaying,  like  th'  illufive  fiend  of  old, 
Thrones  deckt  with  gems,  and  rciluis  of  living 
Bad  fpirits  oft  intrude  upon  the  good  ;        [gold  *, 
Adonii*  grot  near  Chrift's  prefepio  flood  f. 

Th*  artificer  of  fraud  (though  here  he  fail'd), 
Strait  chang'd  approaches,  and  the  ear  aflail'd; 
This  only  chink  acceflible  he  finds; 
For  flrttt'ry'soil  pervades  ev'n  virtuous  minds. 
Virtue,  like  tcwi.s  well  foitify'd  by  art> 
Has  (l'p(ite  of  forelight)  one  deficient  part. 

V/i:h  lenient  artifice,  and  fluent  tongue. 
(Fur  on  his  lips  ihe  dews  of  Hybla  hung), 
Lib^nius  like  |,  he  play'd  the  fophill's  part. 
And  by  foft  marches  ftuie  upon  the  heart: 
IVfaintain'd  that  flation  gave  new  birth  to  fenfe, 
And  cuird  forth  manners,  courage,  eloquence : 
'i  hoo  louch'J  with  fpritely  daflies  here  and  there, 
(Ccrre(fliy  ttrong,  yet  feeming  void  of  care). 
The  maUcr-topic,  which  may  molt  men  move, 
The  charms  of  beauty  and  the  joys  of  love  I 
Eulogius  fiulter'd  at  the  firft  alarms. 
And  loon  the  *wakcn*d  pafiiuns  bazz'd  to  arins; 
Kut.ire  the  clara'rous  bell  of  diicord  rung, 
Atid  vices  from  daik  caverns  fwiit  up  fprung. 
So,  v^licn  IilITs  monarch  did  his  fummons  make, 
Thcr  Cunib'ring  demons  Ilaried  from  the  lake. 

iluluglus  faw  with  pride,  or  feem'd  to  jCee, 
(Not  yet  in  a<El,  but  in  the  pow'r  to  be), 
Orcat  merit  lurking  dormant  in  his  mind  :       .    ' 

He  had  been  negligent but  nature  kind: 

Till  by  degrees  the  vain,  deluded  elf, 

Cirevv  out  of  humour  with  his  former  felf. 

lie  (bought  Lis  cottage  fraali,  and  built  in  haftc ; 

It  l:ud  convenience,  but  it  wanted  ta'.le. 

His  inicn  was  awkward  ;  giaces  he  had  none; 

i-'rovincial  were  h.i  notions  and  his  tone; 

Hii  manners  cmblehis  of  his  own  rough  ftone.. 

Then,  flaviih  copyi/l^of  Lis  copying  friend. 
He  ap'd  Kim  without  Iklll,  and.  without  end  : 
Lai ilfa's  gutturals  convuls*d  his  throat ; 
He  Inooth'd  his  voice  to  the  iJizaiUiuc  note. 


} 


*  M-iftb.  v.  S. 

f  See  Sii/idys\-  Travels  i:to  the  Holy  Land,  fcl. 
/.  13S. 

Ffffcpio  is  an  liol'an  ivcrd^  talcn  from  the 
J.ntin^  and  f^nijies  a  liable  ur  muvzer.  It  is  no-u 
heroine  a  tam  cf  art,  and  deriijtes  arty  piciure, 
dtai^liifr^  cr  print,  fwSere  Chtijl  is  repmjlnteJi  as 
horn  in  ajhble,  or  lyi^rg  in  the  manner. 

X  A  Jamous  Greek  rhetorician  in  the  fen ih 
iiititt-ji  "M^'Je  QratiQns  are/liUfxUfit* 


(, 


With  courtly  fupplencf»  nnforrd  lis  Lre ; 
Or  fcrcwM  it  to  the  bonnomw  of  gr-rt  » 
With  dignity  he  fneez'd,  and  coa^-. : 

grace. 
The  pious  mafon  once,  had  time  no  tr^- 
Tq  mark  tlie  wants  and  mis*ry  of  tht  ,. 
Sufpicious  thoughts  his  peofive  mind  az.^ . 
A  fallen  gratitude,  and  clouded  joy. 
In  da)  s  of  poverty  his  heart  was  li;:ht : 
He  fung  his  hymns  at  morning,  noon,  ari 
Want  fliarpens  poefy,  and  grict  adori  s; 
The  fpink  *  chaunts  fwectcft  in  a  hcC^c  :' 
Tir'd  of  an  houfe  too  little  for  his  pr.iio, 
Tir'd  of  himfelf,  and  cotintry  friends  Ir  f. ' 
He  fa,metimes  thought  to  build  a  onr  •!  ' 
For  ftate,  and  people  it  with  men  of  ^.  ' 
Knowing  (by  fame)  fmall  poets,  fir..  '  r. 
Small  painters,  and  flill  fmaller  pel  t : : 
Nor  was  the  fee  of  ten  fcore  mirat  wi::/ 
To  purchafe  tafte  in  building  and  in  pl." 

A  critic  too  he  was,  and  rulM  thr  fti ; , 
The  fafliionable  judgment  %  of  his  a;: ; 
When  Crito  once  a  panegyric  (how  u. 
He  beat  him  with  a  ftaff  §  of  his  o%'n  J:. 
Ah  what,  be  cry*d,  are  Pindar's  fl:c^ 
1  love  foft  home  made  fing-fong,  dut 
Write  me  the  ftyle  that  lords  and  !i:\t .. 
Or  give  me  paftorals  on  Doric  Grcc!:: 
I  read  not  for  in(lru(flion,  but  for  c./:: ; 
The  opium  of  the  pen  is  fure  to  ple^lV  : 
Where  limpid  ftreams   arc  clear,  ari 
Where  woos  and  coos,  and  loves  and  liwv 
Where  fimply  married  epithets  arc  fcr, 
With  gentle  Hyphen  keeping  peace  bv"« 
Whipt  cream  ;  unfortify'd  with  wine  .' 
Froih'dby  the  flattern  mufe,  indiffcrc  • 
And  deck*d  (as  after  ages  mere  fluli  1    ; 
With  poor  hedge-flow*rs,  y-cleptfin>}'li  • 
l^ert,  and  yet  dull ;  tawdry  and  mean  \\.: 
Fools  for  the  future  will  it  nature  ca!!. 

He  leaint  his  whims,  and  high  do'-vi. : 
too, 
Such  as  fine  men  adopt,  and  fine  mer  rj: 
(Mere  fiugulamy  the  point  in  view.) 
Julian  with  him  was  ftatefman,  bui!  ir.i 
Julian,  who  ^en  times  mifs'd,  and  one  i  •' 
Who  reafon*d  blindly,  and  more  blind. v  >' 
Julian,  who  lov*d  each  fober  mind  to  il    '■ 
Who  Iaugh*d  at  God,  and  offer'd  to  a  >.   '^ 

He  learnM  no  fmall  regard  ior  Ar:u>  *. 
And  hinted  what,— nor  he,  nor  Arlus  >.• 
But  mofl  (as  did  his  pregnant  parts  W 
He  lov'd  th'old  pageantry  of  pagan  K  '• 
Pompous  idolatry  with  him  was  fafbiLt". 
Nay.  he  once  dream *d  of  tranfubfian:.-'  • 


•  Spinl,  the  old  poetical  name  fi^*' 
ti'ery  fort.  See  Country  Farm,  hj  •>-'.' 
JMarkham,  folio,  printed  ia  1616. 

\  Sie  Qrig, 

X  Critics  in   the  reign  of  Cbarles  W 
tberiijelvcs  judgments.     Hence  DryiLajy  • 
— '*  A  trotber judgment fp^Tf, 
••  He  is,  tike  you,  a  very  wlf, «'  •*-^' 

$  Stojr,i.  e.  Stan'Ui.  SeeSba^lt^^r^' '  ' 
and  Dr ydcfis Rival lAikSjAl^l  -"><••• 


EULOGIUS:   OR,  THK  CHARITABLE  MASOK*. 


«•$ 


,d;    X 


Wf  mufe,  rettiro,  and  tread  tby  courfe  again ; 
tell  the  Story  q[  a  I'waiiu 
afmus  (for  that  name  the  demon  bore 
niurs'd  our  fpark  in  faOiionable  lore) 
well  this  wayward  vanity  of  mind, 
tiuught  a  country  ftage  a  ntcbe  confin 
H>ld  for  luxVy,  nor  to  foUy  kind  i 
tium's  hot-bed  better  fervM  liis  afe, 
oil  lefs  ftubboro,  and  more  rank  the  juice. 
'  Lord,  Ike  cries,  (with  looks  and  tone  com- 
posed, 
ft  he  the  miTchief  of  bis  foul  disclosed). 
ve  me,  if  that  title  I  aSbrd 
le,  whom  nature  meant  to  be  a  lord ; 
ill  mean  neighbourhood  your  genius  liiits? 
ve  like  Adam  midft  an  herd*of  brutes  I 
;  the  mere  cqumry  to  mere  country  fwains, 
dwell  where  life  in  ail  life*s  glory  reigns. 
Hz  hours  diftaoce  from  Binntium^s  wjills, 
sre  Bofphorus  into  the  £uunc  fails) 
jay  diltridk,  callM  th»  Elyfian  vale  *, 
rnifliM  villa  ftands,  proposed  for  fale : 
ler,  for  fummer  fliadet  the  great  refort ; 
nyroph  a  goddefs,  and  each  houfe  a  court : 
aflcr  of  the  hajjpier  Lares  there, 
talle  life*s  grandeur  in  a  rural  air. 
t  Ipoke.     Eulogius  readily  agreed, 
lignM  with  eager  joy  the  purcfaafie  deed. 
I  in  the  Tbeba  n  vales  an  home«fpun  fwain, 
role  a  tawdry  tfop  in  Afia*s  pUin. 
t  nature  gave  ham  comelinefs  and  health, 
fortune  (tor  a  palTport)  gave  him  wealth. 
beaus  extoird  him«  the  conquets  approvM: 
a  rich  coxcomb  is  by  in(Un6l  lov*d. 
vift  Atalanta  (as  the  ftory's  toldf } 
her  £cet  bird-lim'd  to  the  earth  with  gold  t 
Ij-outh  I  had  wealth,  with  no  unplealingface ; 
t>  and  the  golden  applcB,  won  the  race; 
he  been  fwifter  than  the  fwifteft  wind, 
a  poor  wit--He  ftill  had  figh'd  behind.— 
ere  Satan  vaniih*d  :^'>^^He  had  frefli  com>- 

mands— 
knew  his  pupil  was  in  able  hands. 
ndnow,  the  treafurc  found,  and  matron's  ftore, 
;ht  other  obje^s  than  the  tatter*d  poor ; 
to  humiliated  Apicius  went, 
irt  to  gaming  confeflbrs  was  lent, 
part,  O  virtuous  Thais,  paint  thy  rent, 
folks  haVe  leilure  hours  to  fa(t  and  pray ; 
rich  man's  bus'nefs  lay  another  way  : 
Farther  intercourfe  with  heav*n  had  he, 
left  good  works  to  men  of  low  degree  : 
m  as  himfelf  pronoonc'd  each  ragged  man, 
bade  diltrefs  to  prof)>er  as  it  can: 
»  grown  obdurate  by  mere  dint  of  time, 
leem'd  all  poor  men  rogues,  and  ivant  a  crime  J. 


} 


Sic  OHg, 

Ovid,  Met  L«  z.  666. 

Hippomenes. 

tVhy  dnji  thou  doat  on  the  image  of  a  king 
ipcd  Oft  coin,  and  defpifeth  the  image  of  God 

liiines  in  human  nature.^       St.  August. 
^inuUui  FcJix  addrefes  bimfelf  mery  patheti- 
y  to  great  and  opulent  men  devoid  of  charity 
'  ^'^fai^'itig  ' 
'  ^mn;*fays  be,  **  aJLt  bread  of  you,-^1VkHJi 


By  chance  he  ancient  amities  fbrgott 
Or  elfe  expung'd  them  with  one  wiltiil  blot : 
Nor  knew  he  God  nor  man,  nor  faith  nor  friendsi 
But  for  bye  purpofes  and  worldly  ends. 
No  fingle  circumftance  his  mind  difmay*d, 
But  his  low  extradl,  and  once  humble  trader 
Thefe  thoughts  he  drove  to  bury  in  ezpence. 
Rich  meatSi  rich  wines,  and  vain  magnificence: 
Weak  as  the  Roman  chief,  who  (trove  to  hide 
His  .father's  cot  (and  once  his  father's  pride), 
By  caiang  a  low  (bed  of  rural  mold 
With  marble  walls,  and  roof  adom*d  with  gold  *• 

:  Who  but  £ulogius  now  is  prais*d  and  known, 
The  very  ignutfatuut  of  the  town? 
Our  ready  fcholar  in  a  fingle  year 
Could  he,  forget,  fwear,  flatter,  and  forfwear  f  • 
Rough  to  the  tirn'rous*  timid  with  the  brave ; 
*Midft  wits  a  witling,  and  with  knaves  a  knave. 
Fame,  not  contented  with  her  broad  highway, 
Delights  forchange,  through  private  paths  toftrayi 
And,  wand'ring  to  the  hermit's  diftant  cell, 
Vouchlaf 'd  Eulogius*  hiftory  to  tell. 

At  night  a  dream  conBrm'd  the  hermit  more ; 
He  darted,  fcreamM,  and  fweat  from  every  pore. 
He  dream'd  that  on  his  throne  th'  Almighty  fat 
In  th*  alwful  valley  of  Jehofliaphat  t. 
Where,  underneath  a  fpreading  cedar*s  (hade, 
He  Tpy*d  his  friend  on  beds  of  rofes  laid  ; 
Round  him  a  crowd  of  threat'oing  furies  ilandi. 
With  iAftruaents  of  vengeance  in  their  hands. 
The  Judge  Supreme  foon  cafl  a  (tedfalt  eye, 
(Stern,  yet  attempered,  with  benignity), 
On  the  rafli  hermit,  who  with  impious  pray'r 
Had  been  the  fponfor  of  another's  care. 
**  Wretch,  thou  art  loft  in  part,  and  in  the  whole  \ 
*'  Is  this  the  mortgage  for  thy  brother's  foul  ?'* 

An  apoplex  of  dread  fipfebius  (hook : 
Defpairing  Tndat  glar'd  in  all  his  look. 
Trembling  he  fell  before  th'  Almighty  throne ; 
Importunate  as  Abraham  }  t'  atone 
For  others  crimes :  O  Power  Supreme  faid  he. 
Grant  me  once  more,  th'  ungrateful  wretch  to  fee) 
Sufpend  thy  doom  till  then :  on  Chriftian  ground 
No  graceiefs  roonlter,  like  my  friend,  is  found. 

He  fpoke,  «nd  wak'd  aghalt  t  He  tore  his  hair. 
Aod  rent  his  fackdoth  garments  in  defpair ; 
Walk'd  to  ConlUmioople,  and  iitquir'd 
Of  all  he  met ;  at  length  the  houfe  defir*4 


your  horfes  champ  upon  bndlet  *tvbofe  hits  ar» 
giit  with  gold,  the  people  d:e  nvith  hunger  .•— 
tuhtrear  one  of  your  diamonds  might  fitve  the 
iives  of  an  hundred  familiet*^ 

•  SicOrig. 

f  TJfeJe  ivho  are  accvflomed  to  fivear  often^ 
may  fometimes  by  chance^  happen  to  forfwear :  at 
he  that  indulges  his  tongue  in  tailing  frequently 
/peaks  that  which  he  hlujhesfor  in  filence. 

St   CnarsosT. 

-^g^n,  St.  Jerom  adds^  Let  tby  tongue  be  a 
fir  anger  to  lying  andfwaring ;  on  the  contrary, 
let  the  love  of  truth  be  fo  flrongly  in  tove%  that 
thou  countejt  whatever  thou  fayeft  to  he  feaM 
nvith  an  oath, 

I  Joel  ill,  tj. 
.  {  Gen.  xviii.  aj.— 33. 

4Ki| 
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THE  WOUKS  OF  HARTI. 
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By  cbftficeiie  fotuid,  tmt  notdmiffion  gm'd ; 
A  Tbraciuiflave  thefraiter^a  place  naincainM, 
(Sworn  foe  to  thread-bare  fiiipptiants),  and  with 

pride 
His  mafter*9  prefence,  nay,  bis  name,  deny'd. 

lliere  walk'd  £(il'ebtas  at  the  dawn  of  lightf 
There  walk'd  at  noon,  and  there  he  walk*d  at 

night. 
In  vain.— At  length,  by  providence's  care. 
He  found  the  door  unclosed,  nor  fervants  near. 
He  enter*d,  and  through  fev*ral  rooms  of  ftate 
Pftfs*d  gently ;  in  the  taft  fiulogius  fat. 
Old  map,  good  morrow,  the  gay  courtier  cry*d ; 
God  give  you  -grace,  my  fon,  the  fire  reply^d ; 
And  then,  in  terms  as  moving  and  as  ftrong, 
As  clear,  as  ever  fell  from  angel's  tongue, 
Uefoughi,  reprov*d,  exhorted,  and  condemnM:*- 
Eulogiusknew  him, and,  though  knownconteaifi*d. 

The  hermit  then  aflum'd  a  bolder  tone ; 
His  rage  was  kindled,  and  his  patience  gone. 
\Viihout  refpedt  to  titles  or  to  place, 
I  call  thee  (adds  he)  mtfcreant  to  thy  iice. 
My  pray'rs  drew  down  heav'n*s  boonty  on  thy 
And  in  an  evil  hour  my  wiflics  fped.  [head, 

Ingratitude's  black  curie  thy  ftcps  attend, 
Moniter  to  God « and  faithlefs  to  thy  friend  ! 

With  all  the  rage  of  an  infulted  man 
The  courtier  callM  his  fiaVes,  who  fwiftly  ran  ; 
Androtion,  Geta,  feise  this  aged  fool. 
See  him  well  fcourg'd,  and  fend  him  back  to 

••  fchool. 
Teach  the  Old  Chronicle,  in  future  times 
To  bear  no  mem'ry  but  of  poor  rogues'  e rimes." 
The  hermit  took  the  chailifement,  and  went 
Back  to  Thebais  full  of  difcontent ; 
$aw  his  onee- impious  rafhnels  more  and  more,  *^ 
And,  vi(flim  to  convinc'd  contrition,  bore         •   > 
"With  Chriftian  thankfulneb  the  marks  he  wore.  J 
And  then  on  bended  knees  with  tears  and  6gha 
He  thus  invok'd  the  Ruler  of  the  Odes } 

My  late  requeil,  AU.gracious  Power  forgive  \ 
And — that  yon  mifcreant  may  repent,  and  live, 
Give  him  that  poverty  which  fuits  him  heft, 
"  And  leave  diferace  and  grief  to  work  the  reft.*' 
So  pray'd  the  hermit,  and  with  reafon  pray*d.<-^ 
Some  plants  the  fonfliine  alk,  and  fome  the  fliade. 
At  ni-,'ht  the  nore- trees  fpread,  but  check  their 

blopm 
At  mum,  and  lofe  their  verdure  and  perfume. 
The  virtues  of  moft  men  tvill  only  blow, 
Like  coy  auriculas,  in  Alpine  fnow  *  : 
TranfpUot  them  to  the  equino<^ial  line. 
Their  vigour  fickers,  and'  their  tints  decline.^ 
Heav'n  to  its  prediledled  children  grants 
The  middle  fpace  'twixt  opulence  and  wants. 

Meanwhile  Eulogins,  unaballi'd  and  gay, 
Pu  '  *d  his  courtly  trad  without  difmay  : 
Kemorle  was  hood-wink*d,  confciencc  charm'd 

away. 

Reafon  the  felon  of  herfelf  was  made, 
And  nature's  fubftance  hid  by  nature's  fliade  ! 

Our  fine  man,  now  completed,  quickly  found 
Congenial  friends  in  Afiatiw  ground. 

•  This  Jio'wer  ^at  fitji  dj/covrred  under  the 
/n'i'u^  at  the  foot  ofjumc  ice  mountaitu  omQttgft  tb< 


<i 
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Th'  adveiit*rovt  pilot  in  a  fiagfe  fESi 
Leam'd  hiy  ftate  cock-boat  deit*ffMi;tBiB; 
VerCttile,  and  fliarp-pierciog  like  a  fcrev. 
Made  good  the  otd  paflage,  and  iill  ioic'd  lyi : 
For,  juft  as  int*reft  wfaitfBed  m  his  aia^ 
He  Anatolians  left,  or  ThraciaasjoinM; 
Caught  ev'ry  brcerc^  and  (ail'd  with  even  ti*. 
But  ftiU  was  mindlvl  of  tbe  leewaid  Ue- 
StiU  mark'd  tlie  pinnacle  of  fertaoe's  hn^ 
And  bark'd— to  be  made  cumfpit  of  tbe  tr> 

By  other  arts  he  learns  the  nack  to  timf , 
The  mOft  obfequioiis  parafite  alive : 
Chamelion  of  the  court,  and  coootry  too: 
Pays  Cefar's  tax,  but  ghres  the  nob  their  <i* 
And  makes  it,  in  his  confcience,  tbe  iwBi :.. 
To  crown  a  tribune,  or  behead  a  kinur* 
Ail  things  to  all  men ;  and  (himiei:icr 

Affimulates  *  e^eh  colour  which  heUt 
If  patriots  pay  him,  willow.wreaths  he  acr 
And  coats  of  filamotte  f  complesion  ver 
If  ftatefmen  pay  him  better,  a  fineih  htx      ^^ 
Brightens  his  garb;  waon  brilliant  as  ibc**:n 
Court-turquotfe,  and  tndeliable  of  blie.       .* 
Thus  weather-cocks  by  ev*ry  wind  are  hL^r. 
And  int'reft  oils  a  motion,  not  their  ove. 
How  ftrangely  crowds  mifplace  thmgsu:*' 

call 
Madnefs  in  one  is  liberty  in  mil ! 

On  lels  important  days,  be  pafs*d  his  tat 
In  virtuofo-ftitp,  and  cran»bo-rhynie : 
In  gaming,  jobbing,  fidliag,  paintiiw,  dncLrf. 
And  ev'ry  art  of  ufin*  tinse,  but  tfaiakiai. 
He  gives  the  dinners  of  each  vpftan  ana. 
As  coftly,  and  luxurioos,  ma  he  can ; 
Then  weds  an  heirefi  of  foburbian  bmU, 
Ugly  as  apes,  but  well  endow'd  with  ^: 
There  fortune  gave  him  his  foil  dofe  bt  f r-s 
A  (colding  woman,  and  a  jealous  wife : 

T*  incteafe  this  load,  fome  fycophsat  rrrt 
Deftroy'd  his  int'reft  and  good  grace  at  c.."- 
At  this  one  ftroke  the  man  look'd  dead  ii  a^ 
His  flatt'ren  fcamper,  and  bis  friends  «-.tKir:' 
Some  men  (as  holy  writ  Ibretetteth  right) 
Have  one  way's  entrance,  but  have  fev  a  ■ 
flight  $. 

"  I  never  lik'd  the  wretch,"  lays  oae:  r* 
Opines  in  the  fame  H  language  with  ht»  b*- 
A  third,  with  royftic  ihrug  and  wiaJdai  n\ 
Sufpe As  him  for  a  dervifie  and  a  fpy. 


•  "  PrPtimts  affimwiat  ttHgit  qmUnrv 
lortsr  Ovid.  Met.  Xy  « 

t  FUlam^tte  {Drydem)  it  tlmi  **  H»»^  ' 
tnre  of  crimftn,^ ytittv^^  amd  wmhernl^r 
arefetn  in  tbe  hegimUmg  •fvfintrr  nJ^  ' 
leaf:*    Filamotte,  -fmt/i  JemeUie  mfU 
Jfabella  eolour  denotes  a  certain  gratt  • 
worn  by  tbe** Infanta  JJaheUa  <iKn^  i-*' 
Arcb-ducbefs  of  Awfhia^l^e^  1 623.  f*T*^ 
fee^be  Vijhu  pfDeatb. 

^**A  friend  eannt  be  known  tn^nf^'^ 
an  enemy  camtot  be  bidden  in  mdmf/t^  " 

\  DiOT.  saviii..7. 

jj  Opines,  i.  e.  giticn  bis  opiniea,   ^^f  •' 
from  tbe  FreneA^ 


EULOGIUS:    OR,   THE  C 

ay,  Sir,  the  crime  ?*' — ^The  monsrch  fitown'd 
No  more, 

fellow's  gttUry,  and  his  bos*nefs  o'er  *• 
od  DOW  (to  ihiorten  my  di(kft*roat  tale) 
ms  of  affronts  pour*d  in  as  tbick  as  baiL 
1  fchcme  for  fafety  itfifchieTXMifly  fped, 

the  dravni  fwoid  hung  o*er  him  hj  a  thread, 
d  he  had  none.    Ifis  wi£e  with  forrow  dy*d  ; 

women  can  funrlve  the  lois  of  pride, 
can  white  the  demon,,  who  was  abfent  far, 
rag*d  in  no  le£i  work  than  civil  war) 
eiv*d  th*  approaching  wreck ;  and,  in  a  trice 
raring,  gave  both  comfort  and  adrice. 
Great  geniufes,'*  he  cr7*d,  "  mutt  ne*er  def- 

pair; 
he  wife  afkd  brave  ulurp  on  fbrtune*s  care ! 
he  unezhaufted  fiinds  of  homan  wit 
ft  mifM)ne  obje^  and.another  bit  i 
he  man  of  conrts,  who  truAsto  one  poor  hole, 

a  low  fooliih  fool  f,  and  has  no  foul : 
hfgraces  my  refpe^d  patronage,         [age  \  ! 
iOd,  gaining  Heav*o,  becomes  the  jeftofth* 
ourt- loyalty  is  a  precarious  thing :  [^>&gi 

/hen  the  king's  trump,  time-fervers  ferve  the 
Alt,  when  he*b  out  of  luck,  they  ihift  their  fail, 
knd  popularity's  the  favorite  gale  : 
^ain  popularity !  which  fancy  ihrouds, 
ike  Juno's  ihade,  in  party^cobut'd  clouds. 
;ach  man  will  go  a  mile  to  fee  you  crown*d 
/ith  civic  wreaths,  tiU  earth  and  ikies  re. 

found ; 
.nd  each  man  will  go  two  to  fee  you  drovm 

Whoever  hopes  in  dangerous  times  to  rile, 
luft  leatn  to  flioot  f'^ift  fortune  aa  (he  flies : 
apricious  phantom  i  never  at  a  ftay  ; 
ah  feen,  and  loft ;  when  neareft,  far  away  ! 
ut,  to  be  brief,   (and  mark  my  judgment 

well) ; 
our  fortune*!  tQtter'd,  when  old  Juftia  fell ; 

•  NMuquam,  Ji  quid  miki  credit^ 

fwuMii  «  [««/  ^ifqam 

uncct  bominem,    Sed  quo  ceeidk  fub  crimi" 
elatorP  ^uikut  indieiu%  qua  tejtt  pTthtmitP 
^U  borum.  Verbofit,  ft  graudis  epiJUia  venit 

Capreit.  Senebaket^mlpluiiMtprngo.**-^^ 

JuVEM.  Sat.  X.  6ft. 
'ofucbfirt  of  worldly  coiuteHioHi  may  be  ap* 
I  the  goldenfaying  of  St.'Cbry/c/lom,  **  Qlpun) 
tuum  arealmoft  iiuompatabU  words.** 

Okat.  fji  Phi  LAO  ON. 

•*  ji  fool  m  bit  folly.'' 

pRov.  o/'SoLOM.  zvii.  12. 

Tbefon  of  Siracb^  in  oppoRtion  to  tbefe  fatfe 

dangerous  notions,  juJUy  remarks:  **  Ob» 
ie  tbe  opportunity,  and  beware  of  evil :  be  not 
Vfied  ivben  it  cos^cernetb  tbyfoul** 

£ccLU8.  Iv.  ao. 
faiob*s  advice  is  *oery  noble :  **  Fear  not  tbe 
roach  of  men,  neither  be  ye-affraid  of  their  r#- 
ngs ;  Jor  tbe  motbjlall  eat  tkem  up  as  a  gar-- 
It,  and  tbe  worms  Jball  eat  tbem  like  wool; 

my  falvation  fitall  lefor  enter. **  Ch.  li.  7,  S. 
'  /,  even  1,  am  be  t  bat  com  fort  etb  you.    Why 
ulJeft  tbou  be  afraid  of  a  man  thatjhall  die, 
i  forget tefl  tbe  Lord  tbj  Maker,  whojlretcbeth 
th  tbe  heavens  y\  Ibid,  it,  i^^ 
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His  fucceflbr  *,  as  you  and  all  men  kilow, 
Is  kind,  when  friend ;  and  unappcat'd,-  when  foe; 
Some  fly  court- vermin,  wriggling  in  his  car^ 
Has  whifper'd,  what  predidls  your  ruin  near : 
Then  cau  thy  die  of  fortune  ^11  at  once  ; 
*'  Leain  to  be  any  thing  but  dupe  or  dunce. 
"  Fortune  afifis  the  brave.     Plunge  boldly  in ; 
**  T*  attempt ,  and  fail,  is  a  poor  fneaking  fin. 
Hypatius  (with  prctenfions  not  the  worft) 
Affe<fts  tlu;  throne :  be  thon  to  juin  the  firft : 
--  *Tis  not  a  crime  too  worldly-wife  lo  be ;      ■ 
**  Or  (if  it  is)  discharge  the  crime  on  me." 

Thus  weak  Eulogius,  by  falfe  great  oefs  aw  My 
Lifteo*d— unto  th*  aruficer  of  fraud  : 
The  dodrine  came  not  from  th'  all-righteous 
When  Satan  tells  a  lie,  'tis  aU  his  own  f  [throne  1 

He  fpoke,  and  vanifli*d.    Swift  Eulogius  fled. 
And  to  the  Emulous  of  empire  fped. 

Here,  were  it  not  too  long  I  might  declare 
The  motives  and  fucceflesof  the  war. 
The  prowcls  of  the  knights,  their  martial  deeda. 
Their  fwords,  their  fliields,  their  furcoatst   and 

their  fleeds; 
Till  Belifarius  at  a  fiogle  blow 
SupprefsM  the  fa£Kon  and  repell'd  the  foe. 
By  a  quick  death  the  traitors  he  reliev'd ; 
Condemned*  if  taken ;  famifhM,  if  reprieved. 
No^Y  fee  Eulogtus  (who  had  all  betray'd 
Whatever  he  knew)  in  loafhfome  dungeon  laid : 
A  pri^ner,  firft  of  war,  and  then  of  flate : 
Rebel  and  traitor  a(k  a  double  fati: ! 
But  good  Juftinian,  whofe  eialted  mind 
(In  fpite  of  what  Pirafmus  urg'd,  inclined 
To  mercy,  foon  the  folfeit-life  forgave, 
And  freed  it  from  the  Ihackles  of  a  flave. 
Then  fpoke  with  mtld,  but  in  inajeftic  Itrain, 
Repent,  and  hade  thee  to  Larida's  pkin, 
Oc  wander  through  the  world,  another  Cain. 
Thy  lands  and  goods  Ihall  be  the  poor  man*s  lot» 
Or  feed  the  orphans,  you*ve  fo  long  forgot. 
Forfaken,  helpiefs,  recognis'd  by  none, 
Prbfcrib*d  Eutogius  left  th*  unprofpVous  town : 
For  fuccour  at  a  thoufand  doors  he  knock'd  ; 
Each  heart  was  hardeo'd,  and  each  door  was 

lock*d. 
A  pilgrim's  fttffbe  bore,  of  humble  thorn ; 
Pervious  to  winds  his  coat,  and  fadly  torn  i 
Shoes  he  had  none  :  a  beggar  gave  a  pair, 
Whu  favc  feet  poortr  than  hii  own,  and  lure. 
He  drank  the  ftream,  on  dew-berries  Hl*  U-d, 
And  wildings  harih  fupply'd  the  place  of  bread  % 
Thus  homci^ard  urg*d  his  folitary  way; 
(Four  years  had  he  been  abfent  to  a  day/) 

Fame  through  Thcbals  his  arrival  I'pread^ 
Half  his  old  friends  reproach'd  him,  and  half  fled  t 
Of  help  and  common  countenance  bereft,       i/H- 
No  cre:iuue  own'd  him,  but  a  dog  he  left.. 
Compundlion  touch'd  his  foul,  and,  wli'er  made 
By  bitter  fuiTrings,  he  rdum'd  his  trade  x       [pelC 
Thaok'd  Heav'n  for  want  of  pow'r  and  want  of 
That  he  had  loft  the  world*  and  found  himCelf. 
ConfcicQce  and  charity  reviv*d  their  part. 
And  true  humility  enriched  the  heait, 

*  Jvflinian.  f  John  viii.  44. 

\  Surcoat^  an  upper  garment  of  defence 
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THE    WORKS   or  HARTE. 


While  grsce  celeftial  with  enliv'ning  ray 

B^am*d  forth,  to  gild  the  evening  of  his  day. 

His  neighbours  markM  the  change,  and  each  man 

ftrove 
By  (low  degrees  t'  appland  him,  and  to  lore. 
So  Peter,  vhen  his  timorous  guilt  was  o*er, 
£merg*d|  and  ftood  twice  firmer  than  before  *. 

£i;febius>  who  had  long  in  lilence  moumM, 
Rejoic'd  to  hear  the  prodigal  retum*d : 
j\nd,  with  the  eagcrnefs  of  feeble  age. 
Made  hafte  t*  exprefs  his  joy  and  griefs  afibage. 
'*  My  fon,"  he  cryM,  *'  once  more  contemplate 
^       me : 

Behold  th*  unhappy  wretch  thatniin'd  thee ; 
My  ilUjudgM  pray'rs  (in  lucklefs  moments  fped) 
Brought  down  the  curfe  of  riches  on  thy  head. 
No  language  can  exprefs  one  tingle  part 
Of  whar  I  felt,  and  what  ftill  racks  my  heart. 
Vainly  I  thought,  that,  to  increafe  thy  ftore,    < 
Was  to  increafe  Heav'n's  manna  for  the  poor. 
IVf  an*s  virtue  cannot  go  beyond  its  length ; 
God*s  gifts  are  ftil^  proportion \l  to  our  ftrength. 
The   Scripture-widow  f  gives  her  well-fav'd 

mite 
With  affluent  joy,  nor  fears  to  fuffer  by't : 
Whilft  Dives'  heaps  (the  barter  of  his  foul) 
Lie  buried  in  fome  bafe  inglorious  t^ole, 
Or  on  the  wings  of  pomp  and  luxury  fly, 
Accurlt  by  Heav'n,  and  dead  .to  charity  \  ! 
The  charitable  few  arc  chiefly  they 
Whom  fortune  places  in  the  middle  way  $ ; 
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•  See  Luke  xxii.  55 --6 2. 
•*  Peter  Jlnod  morejirmlyy  after  be  bad  lament" 
ed  kisfall,  than  before  befell.**  St.  Ambrose. 
f  Luke.  xxi.  a.      1.  Cor.  viii.  la. 
\  **  God  is  not  honoured  with  our  expending 
tbat  money  ivbicb  is  bede^ived  ivitb  tbe  tears  of 
tbe  oppre/fed^*    St.  Csrysobt. 

§  Tbe  truly  charitable  nian  {who  happens  to 
be  neither  rich  nor  poor)   is  nvell  painted  by  an 
anrient  clajjic    I  quote  the  verfes^  becaufe  I  never 
Jaw  tbem  quoted  : 

"  Cujus        [femper 

"  Non  frontem  vertire  mina ;  fed  Candida 
Caudia^  ^  in  vultu  curarum  ignara  volup^ 
tas 
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Juft  rich  enough,  with  eeconoa&c  c», 
To  fave  a  pittance,  and  a  pittaace  frc:: 
Juft  poor  enough  to  feel  the  poor  mia'^r-.- 
Or  (bare  thofe  fuff'ringi  which  va!(7Xf,\: 
Great  riches,  with  inlmtta^n^r  in,  [nn  — 
Debafe  the  man,  and  petrify  the  kin. 
I.et  the  faKe  friend,  like  Satan,  be  in±^= 
Who  wifhesus  more  wealth — todfiooc*::. 
To  this  great  trial  fome  are  equal  (oci, 
Moft  in  th'  unnavigable  ftream  trt  dn^r  ;■ 
He  fpoke  :  and,  wicb  a  flood  of  teinr;  * 

Left  his  Eulo^us  to/iivine  the  reft. 

"  Father,"  he  cry'd,  (and  with  cr-j--- 
Heaven's  trials  have  at  length  recluir.'    1 
Omnifcience  only  can  our  wanti  hxt^ 
And  all -beneficence  will  beft  beftov. 
Some  few  God*s bounty  on  the  poorer 
There  are-**wbom  to  promote,  is  to<^' 
Rough,  thorny,  barren,  is  pale  virtat '  - 
And  poifons  are  trtie  cures  when  p^''^-^ 
Spontaneous  I  refign,  with  full  acccd,     ', 
The  empty  nothings  wealth  and  ^owi;: '  , 
My  mind's  my  all,  by  neavVafrcegn-f  . 

ft(Jr*d. 
O  Pow*r  Supreme  !  nnfearchable  tby  r.:- 
Omnifcient,  or  to  give,  or  to  refnfc ' 
Grant  me,  as  I  begun,  to  end  my  ^^n 
In  adls  of  humble  charity  and  praKe; 
In  thy  own  paths  my  journey  let  vat  rs 
And,  as  in  Heay'n,  on  earth  thy  wil!^  '" 
Thus  he  maintained  Almighty  ^itiJott*-- 

The  fun  (hone  forth.— The  faemw  plrai'(i  ^  - 
draws— 

And  nature  wore  sn  afpcdl  of  appliaf^ 

Non  tibi  fepofitas  urfelix  ftranptU  r  • 
Divitias;    avideve  ammam   diffcni- 
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quent 
Fitnon's  expofiti  ttnfui ;  ftd  dxi*  ^'' 
Temperies"  ^r. 
•  Hugo,  in   bis  excellent  treatffi  Pf    ' 
makes  tbe  following  remark  upon  ^rattf 
ambition  .* 

•*  Tbe  human  heart  ii  afmail  thi'r  n 
defiretb  great  matters.     It  is  barely  J  *■!**'' 
a  kite's  dinner^  astd  yet  tbt  whole  st^i^  j  \ 
it  not:' 


MACARIUS:  OR,  THE  CONFESSOR. 


Da  vocem  maguo,  Pater^  ingeniumque  doloru 


Stat.    Juiced.  Paiw- 


AN  EMSTLE  TO  THE  REV.  DR.  ROBERT 

HORT, 

CANON  OF   WINDSOR. 

All  fober  poets  with  thy  bard  •  agree. 

Who  fung,  "  That  truth  was  trueft  poetry." 

Alike  to  roe,  and  the  dcceasM,  a  friend  ; 
O  Hort.  to  thefe  rty  pious  ftrains  attend. 

•  CoWLCY.  See  bis  Datudeis. 


Thou  knew*ft  the  man ;  and  thy  jom  -*• 

fuch, 
T  dare  not  fay  too  little,  or  too  macb. — 
Undrr  his  eye  the  felf-fame  views  cw»-*^' 
Our  iludies,  and  one  horofcopecofljourJ- 
He  check'd  th*  impatient   wani'na;*  ^   ■ 

youth. 
And  grafted  on  our  fancy  fart«  «w  ^*'  * 
Together  we  amus*d  our  jrouthful  P""f' 
0a  J  s  fccm*d  but  houn,  and  tajac  mp^'^  ^ '' 
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e  £^  of  cates  (and  boW  tliey  pafs'd  or  came), 
>orts,  our  labours,  aod  our  reft  the  fame  *. 
li  thou  jop\yews,  by  pen&ve  nature  made 
ars,  and  grief,  and  melancholy  (hade; 
o*er  the  church  they  fpread  an  awful  light, 
day  more  ferious,  hal£>compos'd  as  night, 
-e,  where  the  winding  Kennet  gently  laves 
inia*s  Lombardy  f  with  fiWer  waves) ; 
■  fleepS  Macarius,  foe  to  pomp  and  pride ; 
iiv'd  contented,  and  contented  dyM. 
,  (ball  the  lamp  where  TuUia  was  cntombM, 
t^vice  fev*n  ages,  and  be  unconfumM  ? 
lot  one  verfe  be  facred  to  a  name 
LI  'd  by  virtuous  deeds  and  filent  fame  ? 
fanae  demands  not  panegyric  aid ; 
un*ral  torch  burns  brightcft  in  the  fliade  ; 
afl  it  blazes,  fannM  by  public  air  ;    ■  ■ 
blolToms  fall,  before  their  tree  can  bear, 
j'amc,  like  porc'Jain  earth,  fur  years  muft  lay 
d,  and  mix*d  with  elemental  clay  \- 
*  younger  days  were  not  in  trifling  fpent, 
jioos  Hall  jl  a  kind  infpe^ioo  lent: 
lhow*d   him    what   to  feck,  and  what  to 

flr.in : 
ourt  §  with  him  the  thorny  journey  mo, 
;>anion  of  his  ftudies ;  and  a  trieod 
:re  in  youth,  and  Itedfaft  to  the  end. 
urts  and  the  world  he  knew,  but  not  admirM  \y 
ravcll'd  through  them  wifely,  and  retired  : 
ig  to  folitude  and  heavenly  care 
e  momeots  which  the  ti^oridling  canliot  fparcj 
•,  half  a  century,  his  courfe  he  run 
ray*r  and  praife5,  daily*  like  the  fun : 
l>^-  !   Who  truth  invariably  pur  lues, 
well-earn'd  fame  by  better  fame  renews  f  1 
is  books,  like  friends  were  chofen,  few  and 

good; 
bntly  us*d  and  truly  underftood. 
Sacred  Scriptures  were  his  chief  delight  ** ; 
,  of  the  day,  and  vifion  of  the  night: 

Tl/ffiT  eight  lines  are  imitated  from  afamtms 
\t;c  in  Perjiui,  Sat.  V.  too  well  known  to  be 
nted      It  begins 

♦•  Ceminos  borqfeope**        b?f. 
Berhjlnre, 

It  is  reported  tbat  tbe  Cbinefe  beat  and  mix 
iughly  together  tbe  compofition  tbat  makes 
elain,  and  then  bury  it  in  a  deep  bed  of  elay 
in  hundred  years*  See  Dr.  Donne* s  letters, 
al/o  the  di/covery  of  Hidden  Treqfurct  4to, 
ion  16^6,  p.  S9;  {a  very  frarce  and  curious 
kt  by  tbe  famous  Gabriel  Plattes. ) 

Mr.  John  Hall,  mafler  of  Pembroke  College , 
}rd,  in  i6(i-j,and  ReSor  of  St.  Aldate*s  in  tbe 
T  un'tverjity.  Created  D.  D,  in  1669;  ele&' 
rgaret  trofcjj'or  in  16^6;  and  confecrated 
^cpof  Briftal  the  ittb  of^une,  169 1.  All 
\ch  preferments  he  enjoyed  together. 
Mr.  Simon  Hareourtt  afterwc^rds  Lord  Chan* 
or  Hareourtt  offered  bim  a  Bijboprick  from 
*en  Anne^  many  years  after  tbe  Revolution ; 

tbe  favour  was  declined  with  grateful  ae^ 
"wledtfetttcnts. 
}  H'ifd.  of  Sol.  xiii.  t. 

'  *  He  employed  ten  or  twelve  hours  a-dav  in 
(^  with ut  any  interruption  (But  tbat  y  «- 


Truth's  fccond  fources  lie'wHh  cafe  (tirveyM, 
And  walk'd  with  Uermas  in  the  rural  (bade  *i 
Cyprian  with  awful  gravity  he  fought ; 
And  true  iimplicity  Ignatius  brought ; 
Lively  M inucius  did  his  hours  beguile ; 
Latflantius  charm'd  with  elegance  of  (lylel 
But  moftly  ChryfoHom  engag'd  his  mind : 
Great  without  labour,  without  art  refin*d  ! 
Now  fee  his  gentle  elocution  flows, 
Soft  as  tbe  flakes  of  heav^nodefcending  fnows; 

Now  fee  him,  like  th*  impetuous  torrent,  roll  j 
Pure  in  his  diction,  purer  in  his  foul : 
By  (hw  men  equalled,  and  furpafs'd  by  none; 
A  Tully  and  Demoithenes  in  one  f ! 

Something  at  cheerfMl  intervals  was  duo 
To  Roman  claffics,  and  Athenian  too. 
Plato  with  raptures  did  his  foul  infpire ; 
Piutinus  faonM  the  Academic  \  Are. 
Then  came  the  Stagy  rite  j.-whofe  exceUenc6 
Beams  forth  in  clearnefs,  brevity,  and  fcnfe  '. 

Next,  for  amufcment's  fake,  he  tum*d  his  eyiS 
To  them,  whom  we  dcfpoii,  ami  then  defpife : 
Foremoft    of    thefe,    unrivall'd    Shakfpeare. 

Hands ; 
With    Hooker,   Raleigh,   Chillingworth,   and 

Sands  ^ ; 

(For  in  thofe  days  "  were  giants  in  our  lands 

fual  fichnefs\  for  fifty  years  fuecfjjively.  Hit 
principal  bufinefs  was  in  referring  every  difficult 
part  of  Scripture  to  thofe  particular  paffages  in  the 
,  Fat  her  Sf  and  eminent  modern  di  virus,  who  bad 
explained  them  exprefily  or  occnfionally. 

*  Ailudhrg  to  a  nt/ork  intituled  the  Shepherd  of 
Her  mas.  Hennas  was  contemporary  with  fomc 
of  the  Apofiles. 

t  In  Order  to  judge  a  little  of  thefe  two  offer* 
tions,  be  pleafed  only  to  read  St.  Cbryfoftom*s  Ho* 
mily  on  St.  Mitthew ;  and  his  Oratiins  to  tbe. 
People  ofAntiocb  nEl?I  ANAPIANTXIK. 

See  alfo  Fenarius  de  Condone  Veteritm,  and 
the  Eloquence  Cretienne  of  M.  Gifbert :  The  laji 
of  which  works  nvas  a  favourite  book  with  the 
iate  Lord  Somers,  and  lurougbt  a  great  effe&  on 
his  future  way  oftbinling. 

TiAs  anecdote,  was  imparted  to  me  by  tbe  late 
Mr.  Elijah  Fenton,  as  matter  offaQ^  on  his  own. 
knowledge. 

\  Academic  is  vfed  in  the  Horatian  fenfe  of  tbe 
word  : 

"  Atque  inter  fylvas  Aeademi  qtt^rere  verum*^ 

\  Eduyn  Sandys,  Arebbifbop  of  Tor h,  was  one 
of  the  firjl  eminent  Reformers,  not  only  of  our 
holy  religion  (^whicb  almoft  every  perfon  kriows)^ 
but  of  our  language  (which  eirrutnftance  fewper* 
fons  are  appri^^d  of).  His  fermons  {the  time 
wWn  be  preached  them  beingduly  confidered),  may 
be  looked  upon  as  a  tnajlerpiece  of  eloquence  and 
fine  writing.  They  were  chiefly  preached  betweett 
the  years  i<^$o  and  1575. 

His  fen  George  {and  here  let  me  be  underjiood 
to  refer  chiefly  to  his  Parathrafe  on  yob)  knettr 
the  true  hanrionf  of  the  Engltjb  Heroic  Couplet 
long  before  Denham  and  PValUr  took  up  tbe  pen  ; 
and  preferved  that  barm  ony  more  uniformly.  Fa - 
ri^ty  perhaps  was  wanting ;  luhicb  Drydeti  af' 
terwardsfupplied.  bntnot  till  he  camf  to  the  ftr^ 

3  K.111J 
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THE  WORKS  bF  HAltTH 


Thus,  tike  tBe  t>ee.  Tie  fucVd  from  ev'ry  flow*r, 
An(l  hour  furpafsM  the  predeceflbr-hour. 
Latimer's  father  *  was  his  type  of  jore ; 
Little  he  had,  but  fomething  for  the  poor: 
And  oft  on  better  days  the  board  was  fpread 
IVith  wholefooie  meat  and  hofpi table  bvad. 
Poor  in  himfelf,  men  poorer  be  relieved, 
And  gave  the  charities  he  had  received. 

The  midnight-lamp,  in  cryftal  cafe  enclos'd. 
Beams-  bright ;  nor  is  to  winds  nor  rains  expos'd : 
4^  watch«tow*r  to  the  wanderers  of  mankind ; 
Torlom,  belated,  and  with  paffions  blind  f, 
Who  tread  the  fooLifh  round  their  fathers  trod. 
And  I  '*iaaidlt  life's  errors,  fait  on  death's  by  •road  ^. 

'Midft  racking  pains  {  his  mind  was  calm' 
and  ev'n ; 
Patience  and  cheerfiilnefs  to  htm  were  giv' 
Patience  I  the  cboiceft  gift  on  this  fide  Hcav' 
His  ftiength  of  parts  furTivM  the  (ev*ntieth  year^ 
And  then,  like  northern  fruits,  left  off  to  bear ; 
Nought  but  a  Veftal  fire  fuch  heat  contains ; 
Age  feldom  boafts  fo  prodigal  remains  |. 
Some  few  beyond  life's  ufual  date  are  caft : 
Prime  clafters  of  the  grape  ^  till  winter  laft. 
To  thefe  a  facred  preference  is  giT*n  : 
£ach  Ihaft  ispohOi'd,  and  th*  employer  Hea^'n  **. 

Jeffries  (if  that  were  poflible)  reftrain'd 
His  fury,  when  you  mournfully  complained  ff. 


iy-ffib  year  of  bis  age ;  namely ^  fill  the  titne 
he  pubVxJbed  Avrengsbebe*^ 

*  Bijbop  Hugh  Latimer  (jwbom  I  quote  only  by 
memory,  not  having  the  original  at  band^/ays,  in 
one  of  bis  fermons  preached  at  St.  Paufs  Cr^s, 

alovt  the  year  ,  *'  that  though  his  father 

**  poffejfed  no  mtre  than  40  acres  of  free  land^  or 
•*  tberealoutSt  yet  be  bad  always  fomtthfhg  to 
**  girite  to  the  poor,  and  now  and  then  entertained 
••  bis  friends  ; — that  be  portioned  out  three  daugh' 
"  ters.  at  J  /.  a-piece,  and  bred  up  a  fon  at  the 
**  uniTerJity ;  otbernv'tfe,^^  adds  he^  "  /  Jhould 
•'  not  have  bad  the  honour  of  appearing  in  this 
•*  pulpit  hefore  the  King's  maje/ly.** 

NotCt  The  original  edition  fays  4  acres,  nvbich 
piufi  bean  error  of  the  pufs,  injlead  of  40  acres. 
Gld  Latimer  lived  in  gxfod  repute  about  the  year 
X470,  in  which  year  bis  fon  Hugh  tuas  born. 

t  Pa/antefque  homines  pajfim^ac  rationis  egen- 
teSt 
DefpeBare  procul.  Ovid,  Mbt. 

Sed  nil  dulcius  eft,  bene  qiammunjta  ttnere 
Edita  doSrina  Sapientum  templumferena^ 
Defpicere  unde  queas  alios,  pn£imque  I'idere 
Errare,  atque  liam  palantes  qtuerere  intte. 

LUCAKT.  L.  IL  (. 

\.  Wifdom  of  Sokmov,  i.  tu 

^  In  the  lajl  years  of  his  life  Maeariut  'was 
grievoufiy  ajii&ed  with  nephritic  pains. 

II **  Cui  vix  certaverit  ulla 

Aut  tantum  fiuere^  aut  totidem  durare  per 


annos* 

%  a  Kfdrasxi'u  4a. 
••  Ifjiab  xha.  a. 


ViKO.  Georg*  1. 


It  IVben  Judge  Jeffries  came  to  Taunton^f-^ 
J9es,  in  the  year  168^,  to  execute  bit  fommifiom 


And  Kirk*s  barbuiaitt,  hvi  skifa%fe!. 
Forgot  their  Lybim,  iml  ▼Mchfitf^tik: 

When  crowns  weic  dooMul,  vd  v 
bertfteerM 
As  faonQar  prompted,  or  fdf-iiit*Rl«^i; 
(Times !  when  the  wifeft  of  naakiidMf^ 
And,  loft  in  fhadows,  wrong  or  n|tet  fm). 
The  tempter,  in  m,  ynpom^  farm  *,  »*, 
And, e'er  his  eyes  a  4ttbioiB  twtlifhithRim, 
To  lead  him,  pDtslifig,  o'er  &llKiiBpai 
Suborn  bis  paffiona,  and  his  itgtt^mM. 
Pomp  to  ibretafte,  and  mitm  prNdekn, 
(For  mifts  st  once  enlai^e  and  anl^' 
Our  hero  paus*d~-and,  weigfaiag  ciiktia 
Took  poverty ;  and  coolcience  tor  his  ^ 
For  he,  who  thinks  he  kAn  hrhntk 
Deferves  a  pardon,  thoogh  he  feehllift 
Yet  blam'd  he  none  :  (Hinfelf  in  Umi 
That  were  a  crime  had  coft  his  virCMC 
Thus  all  He  lov'd  ;  and  party  he  barf  n 
Except  with  charity,  and  Heav'n  akat 
In  his  own  friends  fame  fiailtiea  he  aJin^c- 
Thefe  were  too  fingolar,  aad  thoSt  twfs 
Rare  fpirit !  in  the  midlt  of  party-isu. 
To  think  well-acaning  men  ate  half  thv 

B         fometitnes  weuld  to  thy  cotn^:* 
A.n  artful  enemy,  but  feeming  fiiead: 
Ckinfctons  of  having  plann'd  thy  worUly  ^\ 
He  could  not  love  thee,  and  he  dart  act  -m 
But  then  feraphic  Ken  was  all  thy  ova;      | 
And  he  |,  who  kmg  dedhiM  ILeo*s  racist  H 
Begging  with  earneft  seal  to  be  detfd  .- 
By  worldHngs  laught  at,  and  by  feolf  it^i^- 
Dodwellwas  thine,  the  humble  and  rcfifi.< 
NelTon,  with  Chnftian  elegance  «f  mid. 


upon  the  unfortimate  people  cometmd*  ^^ 
mouths  rebeUiom,  tbe  pewfom  herefi*kt%  i'  ^ 
minijler  of  St.  Mary  Magdaleifi  Cktnt  r  '•  ■ 
ton,  waited  on  him  itrprrvate^  and  rft^-' 
much  againft  his  feveritict.     TbejaJy  if* 
him  calmly,  and  'ontbfome  attentttn ,  <»^ 
he  bad  ne^erfeen  bim  before^  advanced  ^1 
few  months  to  a  PrehendMl  Stall » the  (^ ' 
Church  ofBriftoL 

•  See  Sandys^!  Pamphrafe  on  Job,  »•" 
tan  arifet  inform  ^an  ^xbalarion. 

t  £i/top  ken  u/ed  to  fay,  that  ^t»f  ^  ' 
and  ^ueen  Mary  would  gladly  bait  /«"' 
tbe  nonjuring  bybopt  and  clergy  (»*•  - 
before fignalitud  tbemfeh.'ci  in  afe^f  T> 
to  popery)  to  have  enjoyed  their  prc/^^**^     | 
deatbf  upon  their  parcle  of  bonoer  p''' 
they  would  never  diflmrb  tbe  goverme*! .  ^ 
favour  would  kave  been  tbaakfnliy  *'C 
and  complied  witb,  by  tbe  aftrcjaid  *?«*/', 
but  fomebody  here  alluded  to  {at  ttef  *- ^' 
rius  thought)  travetfed  their  majcfxi  i"' ^ 
intentions.    In  froof  of  this,  ^^  *"  V  " 
ed  tbe  funeral  jervice  over  Mr.  Kettin*- 
year  i^ps.  ««'  ^riiyed  /or  Ki^f  ^t^'  " 
^een  Mary, 

\  Dr.  George  Hooper.    N  B.  ItmJ'-' 
be  remembered,    that  Dr.  BcTcntp  '"*    .  ( 
faeceed  Btfbop  Ken  in  i6ji.  ffli  Hrt  ^'  •   \ 
wat  tfmde  fo  j^  A'crfrr,  J>.  iX 


MACARtOSs  Olt, 

Lnd  ht  *,  wlioit!  trtaqail  mildneft  from  afar 

pok«  him  ■  diftant,  but  a  brilliant  ftar. 

li«fe  all  forfook  their  h<imeft«^Nor  figh*d  nor 

wept; 

fwDflsofi  they  ffeely  gate,  but  God  thef  kept, 
kh,  look  on  henoim  MPith  Macarius*  ey««» 
nares  to  the  good,  and  dangcrf  to  the  wife  I 
In  filence  for  himfelf,  for  friends  in  tears, 
le  wanderM  o'er  the  defart  forty  f  years. 
lie  cloud  «nd  pillar  (or  ^y  night  or  day) 
^etivM  his  heart,  and  afeertaio^'d  the  way  |. 
lis  fandals  faiVd  not ;  and.  his  robes  untora, 
^fcap*d  the  bramble  and  entangling  thorn  (. 
ieav'n  purify'd  for  him  th'  embttter'd  well  0, 
ind  manna  from  atrial  regions  fell  ^. 
U  length,  near  peaceful  iHfgah  **  he  retir*d, 
ind  found  that  reft  his  pilgrimage  requir*d : 
iVhere.  as  from  toils  he  filently  withdrew, 
ialf  Paleftina  f  f  open*d  on  his  Tiew : 
!]ro,  pious  hermit,  groves  and  moontains  cry'd ; 
£nter,  thou^kkhfbl  fervant,  HeaT*n  vcply'd. 

Mild  as  a  babe  reclines  himfelf  to  reft. 
And  fmilipg  deeps  upon  4he  mother's  brea{(. 
Tranquil,  and  with  a  patriarch^s  hopes,  he  gave 
His  foul  to  Reav^n,  his  body  to  the  grave; 
A.nd  with  Aich  gentleHfefs  refign'd  his  bveatfa, 
rhat  'twas  a  ioR  extindlion,  and  not  death. 
Happy  !  who  thus,  by  unpcrcciv'd  decay, 
Abfent  themfehcs  from  lilie^  and  ileal  away  §{. 

*  Mr.  Jtbn  KeitlfweU,  Vmr  of  C»kjttii  is 

t  See  Eaodus  paJhtL  Ffalm  xcv.  icx  Heh^ 
few  iii.  17. 

\  ExoiL  ziii.  it.  '' 

{  Dent.  viti.  4. 

li  fVaters  ofMarah.    Ete'd.  iv.  23—^5. 

^  Uid.  XVI.  1 5  and  35. 

•*  Deui.  xxxiv.  i. 

f f  Paltfiina  is  thejcripiwre^vtorifor^fokfime. 
yaiab  twee^  xiv.  39,31.     Exod.  zv.  14. 

§^  Maearitis  (jwb^neas  born  the  aS^ib  of  Offo- 
ber  1630)  'was  difpojfefftd  of  bis  preferments  in 
1691,  and  remained  deprived  tOi  tte  time  of  bis 


Tits  CONFXSSOR. 
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Accept  this  Teric,  to  make  thy  mem*ry  live, 
Lamented  (hade ! — *Tts  all  thy  fon  can  give. 
Better  to  own  the  debt  we  cannot  pay. 
Than  with  faHc  gold  thy  fun'ral  ritea  defray* 
Vainly  my  roufe  is  anxious  to  procure 
Oifts  unavailing,  empty  fepulture  * ; 
As  vainly  (be  expands  her  fluttering  winga : 
She  is  no  fwan,  nor,  as  flie  dies,  (he  Hogs. 
He,  that  would  brighten  ancient  diamonds,  aaft 
Cle«r  and  repolifli  them  with  diamQnd.4iuft : 
That  talk  is  not  for  me :  The  Mufes  lore 
Is  loft ; — For  Pope  and  Dryden  are  no  more  f 

O  Pope  I  too  great  to  copy,  or  to  praife ; 
(Whom  envy  finks  noty  nor  encomiums  raife)  ; 
Forgive  this  grateful  tribute  of  my  lays. 
Milton  akme  could  Eden  loft  regain; 
And  only  thou  portray  Mcffiah*s  reign, 
O  early  loH  I  with  ev'ry  grace  adoru'd ! 
By  me  (fo  Heav*iis  ordain  it)  alwaya  moura'd. 
By  thee  the  good  Macarius  was  approv*d : 
Whom  Fenton  honourM,  and  Philotheus  lov*d 

My  firft,  my  lateft  bcead,  I  owe  tt  thee : 
Thou,  and  thy  friends, preferv*d  my  mufeand 
By  proxy,  from  a  gen*roos  kindred  fpcead. 
Thy  Cragg's  bounty  foil  upon  my  iMtad  | : 
Thy  Mordaunt's  ^  kindnen  did  my  youth  engage. 
And  thy  own  GheHerfield  proteds  my  age« 


deaib,  nbicb  bappemed  in  February  1735 ;  and 
{vAscb  is  remarkable  enongb)  the  bijbops  Kidder t 
IfoA/rr,  wid  fVynne^  all  eosdrived  tbat  Macariat 
fiomid  receive  tbe  lUtle  pr^s  from  bis  prebend 
oftVieUs  as  long  us  be  li^yed,  A  cireumflanee  to 
tbesr  bonomr  as  well  as  bis* 

*  **  Uttne  faliem  aceumnlem  donist  \:f  fusigar 
inani 
<•  JHuntre.  VlXCf 

i  Fbilotbens,  Bj/bepKen. 

^  Tbe  late  Ms.  Nugent^'-^-and  Md^u/ard  E- 
Hot  of  Potft'Eliot,  Efq.  ^e.^€. 

f  Cbaries  late  Earl  of  ^eterborongb.  General 
in  Spain,  ^c. 


BOETIUS;  OR,  THE  UPRIGHT  STATESMAN. 

A  SUPPOSED  EPISTLE  FROM  BOETIUS   TO  HIS  WIFE  RUSTICIANA. 


-PeAore  magno 


Spemque  metumque  domat,  vitio  fnbKmior 
Exemptos  fads ;  indignantemque  repelltt 
Fortnnam ;  (Tubto  qiuem  non  in  turbine  reran 
Depr^ndii  ibprema  dies,  Ced  ahire  paratnm, 
Ac  plenum  viti. 


StaTvStlt.  Lib.  U 


15oBTios  flourilhed  in  tbe  former  part  of  the  fivth 
century.  He  was  dcfcended  from  the  Manlian 
family,  and  was  one  of  the  firft  pcrfons  of  Rome 
in  fortunes  and  dignity. .  He  received  bis  adiu 


cation  at  Athens;  after  v^ich  he  was  thrice 
conful,  and  always  renowned  for  his  eloquence 
in  the  fenate.  He  was  upon  aU  occtfions  io* 
flexibly  honeft  and  veracious* 


ij>6  TrtE  WOR 

His  book,  intituled  the  Confolation  of  Fhilofophy, 
may  be  looked  upon  as  a  mafter-picce  of  6ue 
writing.  The  poetry  of  it  is  equal  to  moft 
compofitions  in  the  Auguftin  age;  and  that 
even  in  the  claffical  purity  of  ftyle :  bat  fome- 
thing,  which  manifefts  the  declenfion  of  the 
Roman  language,  may  be  diicovcred  in  the 
profe  part. 

la  his  profe  writings  he  made  Ariftotle  his  model ; 
and,  like  him,  is  always  clear,  though  concife : 
leaving  an  in^nite  fund  for  the  mind  of  the 
reader  to  work  upon.  Many  work^  pafs  under 
bis  name  :  fome  are  genuine;  and  fomc  are  look- 
ed  upon  as  fupofititious* 

This  book  of  PhilofophicalConfolation  (from  which 
a  large  part  of  the  prefcnt  epiftle  is  exiratSled) 
has  been  univerfally  admired  in  all  ages^  iufo- 
much  that  there  are  many  more  fine  iQanafcripts 
«xtsint  of  it,  than  of  Virgil,  Horace,  and  Cicero, 
all  taken  together.  The  work  we  here  fpeak 
«f  has  btth  the  particular  delight  and  ftudy 
of  princes  and  good  politicians.    Chaucer  tranf- 

.  lated  it  into  our  language,  and  afterwards  it 
was  trnnllated  by  Queen  £Jizabeth,  &c. 

2oetias  had  iwo  wives :  The  iir/l  was  Hclpes  a 
Sicilian  *,  whofe  conjugal  afietStion  is  celebrat- 
ed  by  him  in  an  epitaph  fttU  extant.  His  fe- 
cond  wife  (to  whom  the  following  letter  is  fup- 
pofed  to  be  addrefled)  was  Rufticiana,  the 
daughter  of  Symmachus,  a  Roman  fenator  and 
Iconfiil ;  one  of  the  moft  virtuous,  learned,  and 
nmtable  perfons  of  that  age.  As  to  Rufticiana, 
hiftorians  give  her  all  perfe^ioos  of  mind  and 
body.  By  her  Boetius  had  feveral  children : 
and  two  of  his  fons,  \^hen  young,  had  the  ho. 
nour  to  be  publicly  carried  to  the  fenate-houfe 
in  a  confular  chair,  by  way  of  extraordinary 
compliment  to  their  father. 

V/htn  Theodoric  the  Goth  made  himfelf  maf- 
ter  of  the  kingdom  of  Italy,  he  wifely  made 
choice  of  Boetius  to  be  the  director  of  his  coun- 
cils, and  governed  for  many  years,  to  the  oni- 
verfal  fatisfa^ion  of  hisfubjefts.  From  a  prin- 
ciple of  fclf-intereft,  he  had  long  concealed  his 
inclination  for  Arianifm ;  but  a  feries  of  prof- 
perous  government  made  him  ambitious,  felf- 
coniident,  and  jealous  of  BoetiusS  glory.  In 
addition  to  this,  the  Gothic  chieftains  that  be- 
longed to  him  were  uneafy  to  fee  all  power  in 

•  Edward  Philips^  'who  writ  one  of  the  htfi 
mccovnts  nve  have  of  the  Poets,  ancient  and  mo- 
dern,  fays^  fome  authors  ajj'ert  that  Helpes  was 
daughter  of  a  Sicilian  king^  and  that  Jhe  wtit 
hymns  in  honour  of  the  -Apples  ^  after  Jhe  en»braced 
Chrifiianity, 

Philips* s  authority  carries  weight  with  it :  For 
Milton  was  the  inflruffor  of  bis  youthful  fiudies, 
mild  aftenvards  revifed  the  work  we  here  allude 
to;  Philips*  J  mother  being  Milton's  Jijler* 

Philips* s  book  waspulli/ledin  xv/io,  166^,  and 
intitulcdf  Theatrum  i'oetarum.  One  Winfanlcy^ 
a  barber^  tratifcribed  theli*ves  of  the  Erglijb  Poets 
from  our  author  s  work,  <i////<:y7  verbatim,  and  pub- 
iiJhed  them  i;}  16S7.  A  mjl  notorious plagiarifm  ; 
it  being  but  a  a  ytars  ajt*.r  the  Theatrum  Poeta* 
rum  was publi/hed,  I 


KS  OF  HARTE,     ' 

the  hands  of  a  Romaa ;  and  ootofttis: ;:*.*. 
ticular,  named  Trigilla,  havbg  piid.:'? 
and  great  afcendency  over  the  kmj^  rrt.-i 
our  ftatefman*s  ruin,  by  fabomicg  b^ .«. 
ntfles,  and  deviling  tremfoaaklclettenx»tr 
him  and  Juftin,  emperor  of  the  £aft. 

Boctioa  was  firft  baoiibed  to  Pavia,  and,  irr  . . 
year*  confinement,  privately  eseoited  n-v 
His  father*in-law,  Symmachos,  iaaat.  • 
fame  fate.  Theodoric  foon  a/ttfwri 
with  remorfe,  ouder  'all  the  agoaies  0:  i  ^ 
turbed  mind. 

It  ha«  been  looked  upon  by  many  good  C>"  * 
as  no  fioall  misfortune,  that  Boetius,  b    . 
folation,  has  not  derived  his  argaotirr, 
divine  wifdom,  as  well  as  prophane  jkl 
One  may  perceive  here  and  there  Jevr.  - 
taken  from  Scripture,  but  oothiog, - 
member,  in  toiidem  verbis:  Yet  har 
belief  of  Chriftianiiy  has  never  beca:»  - 
nor  even  his  orthodoxy  ;  for  he  writ  ic 
treatife  on  the  confubftantiality  of  tbe T- 
which  is  (till  preferved,  and  looked  upu.:-  - 
genuine. 

Thefe  circumftancet  induced  me  to  con:.^*  ■ 
£pi(lle  io  a  manner  not  unworthy  of  uir  •  * 
fopher,  and  highly  agreeable  to  his  intt:* 

It  has  often  been  thought,  that  a  Sccus^ .  'j 
added  to  Boettus^s  Coofolation,  whttro  r:  -| 
fame  manner  of  a  Vifiony  smd  confioicgci  ■  ^ 
and  profe  interchangeably,  whrrr  Dir.ae  A  i 
dom  is  introduced  as  the  fpeaker  and  cair].-"'j 
would  afford  us  one  of  the  ficeft  and  mA  ^ 
Aruiflive  works  that  could  be  corapokd.  -'-I 
Sieur  de  Ceriziers,  almoner  to  Louis  th^^^ 
made  an  attempt  of  this  kind  abovtC: 
x53d,  and  executed  it  with  fome  dept- 
fuccefs. 

Boetius  was  commentecf  upot^  by  no  lefi  a  7  * 
than  Thomas  Aquinas,  who  was  oae  v: 
clearest  and  pureft  writers  of  his  itoic  • 
Ibews  the  efteem  in  which  the  fcholjili.  - 
held  him. 

In  our  country,  King  Alfred  was  the  £:•■ 
tranflated  the  Conl'olation  of  Phiioiofb 
this  tranflation  is  fllll  extant.  Chaucer.  . 
have  already  hinted,  gave  us  another  v 
and  a-  third,  I  thinks  was  publidtcd  bi 
Monks  of  Taviflock,  at  the  fecood  prr  ' 
was  cftablilhed  in  England.  A  fourth  ra- 
tion was  made  (as  fome  fay)  by  Qoee^  ^  < 

'    beth ;  ar.d  one  or  two  more  prccedtJ  di '-' 
fion  publilhed  by  Lord  Prefton. 

I  have  nothing  farther  to  add,  but  that  n»  * ' 
thy  friend,  to  whom  this  elegy  isaddrcJx. 
be  pleafed  to  bear  io  memory  thfle  ^ 
verfes  of  antiquity ;  which  may  be  ap^w*- 
improperly)  both  to  him  and  me. 


-Nos  fada  alieci  zv 


Vergimur  in  fenium ;  propriis  to  pt'»  »'^* 

annis 
Ipfe  canenda  geres,  patr'seque  exfOp'**^* 
Pofcit   avus :  przflatque   dotni  wjs\k »' 

phos — 
Jam  que  vale.  8c  penitiUnoti  Ubi  Vit»*»=^ 
Corde  cxirc  veta. 


BOETIUS:  OR, 

1  it  came  to  pifs  from  the  time  that  he  (Po- 
iphar)  had  made  him  overfeer  in  hix  houfe, 
nd  over  all  that  he  had,  that  the  Lord  blefled 
he  Eiprptian's  houfe  for  Jofeph's  fake;  and 
he  bleffing  of  the  Lord  was  upon  all  he  had  in 
he  houfe,  and  in  the  field. 

GxNESis  zxziz.  5. 

INTRODOCTION.  ' 


THE  UPRIGHT  STATESMAK.  tpi 

m 

Mild  as  the  voice  of  comfort  to  defpair  • 
Fair  as  the  fpring,  and  yet  more  true  than  fair  •  ; 
Delightful,  as  the  all-cnliveBing  fun  ; 
Brighter  than  rills,  that  glitter  as  they  run, 
And  mark  thee  fpotleft ;— air  thy  purity 
Denotes,  thy  cleamefs  fire,  and  earth  thy  con- 

ftancy  f . 
Weep  not  to  read  thefe  melancholy  (trains : 

courts    for    cells,   and    coronets   for 

chains.- 


E  mun,  that's  truly  read  in  virtue's  laws, 
proves  from  cenftire,  and  diftrufts  applaufe. 
m  in  his  hope,  he  yields  not  to  defpair  *  ; 
e  cube  revers'd  is  ftill  creA  and  fqusre  f. 
iliot  I,  to  whom  kind  nature  did  impart 
e  cooleit  head,  and  yet  the  warmed  heart ; 
a  in  thy  nuptials,  bleft  in  thy  retreat, 
>v&tely  good,  and  amiably  great; 
cept  with  candour  thefe  fpontaneons  lays, 
id  grant  me  pardon,  for  I  aik  not  praife.— 
proof  the  Mufe  true  oracles  recites, 
car  what  Boetius  to  his  confort  writes, 
ark   well  the  man,    and  Heav*^n  thy  labour 

bleft ; 

all  be  like  him,  but  onhappinf  fs  *. 
hus  he  afpir'd  on  n»editation*s  wings, 
nd,  to  the  beft  of  conforts,  thus  he  fings : 


Change 


ffSTictAiTA,  lo^elieft  of  thy  kmd,  ^ 
oft  in  my  eyes,  and  ever  in  my  mJnd ; 
ul'd  from  all  the  joys  the  world  can  give, 
(id — (for  my  greater  grief!)  allow'd  to  live  : 
ly  him  §,  1  train'd  to  glory,  balcly  left) ; 
f  all  things,  but  my  innocence,  bereft : 
itrician,  conful,  ftatefroan  but  in  name  ; 
F  honour  plundered,  and  profcribM  in  fame: 
letray*d  by  men  my  patronage  had  fed, 
nd  curs*d  by  lips  to  which  I  gave  their  bread)  ; 
9  thee  I  breathe  my^ elegies  of  woe; 
>r  thee,  and  chiefly  thee,  my  forrows  flow : 
lint-partner  of  my  life,  my  heart's  relief; 
like  partaker  of  my  joys  or  grief  1 
All -bounteous  God,  how  gracious  was  the  care 
0  mix  thy  antidote  with  my  defpair ! 
ufiiciana  livrsto  fmooth  my  death, 
nd  waft  with  (ighs  to  Heav'n  my  parting  breath. 
ence  hope  and  fortitude  infpire  my  breafbt 
e  hcr's  the  earthly  part,  and  thine  the  reft  I 
;{Il  1  am  happy,  human  and  divine; 
h*  afliftant  angel  (he,  th*  alliftance  thine. 
O  wife,  more  gentle  than  the  weftcrn  breeze, 
/hich  (loth  to  part)  dwells  whifp'ring  on  the 

trees: 
baif  e  as  the  lamb  th'  indulgent  paftor  leads 
'o    living    dreams    through    Sharon's  flow'ry 

meads; 


•  (« 


Th£  fortitude  of  ajnft  man  eonjijii  in  ro«- 
temning  the  Jtuttenei  ^f  profperit^  and  over- 
coming  the  fears  of  poverty.** 

Sti,  Grxoor.  Moral,  L.  ▼iii. 
\  "  Compqfitut,  femperqae  fuut.** 

Stat.  Sylvie,  L.  ii. 
}  F^ward  Eliot,  Efq.  of  Port-ERot. 
}  The  Empgror  Tbeodoric* 


No  grcitrefs  can  be  loft,  where  God  remains  1 
Say,  what  avails  me,  that  I  boaft  the  fame 
And  deathlefs  honours  of  the  Manlian  name ; 
Th'  unfoii'd  fucccffion  of  renown*d  dcfcent» 
Equal  to  time's  hiftorical  extent  \  ? 
One  of  my  anccftors  receivM  his  doom 
There,  where  he  fav'd  the  liberties  of  Rome  I 
Did  not  another  plunge  into  the  wave 
The  Gaulifli  champion,  and  his  country  fave  ? 
Did  not  a  third  (and  harder  was  his  fate) 
Make  his  own  child  a  vidlim  for  the  ftate  ? 
And  did  not  I  my  wealth  and  life  confume,. 
To  bleft  at  once  Theodoric  and  Rome  ? — 
But  all  is  cancelled  and  forgotten  fince ; 
Paft  merits  were  reproaches  to  my  prince  1 

As  my  own  glory  ferv'd  to  ruin  me. 
Thy  birth  from  Symmachus  avails  not  thee  : 
Thy  meckncfs,  prudence,  beauty,  innocence. 
Thy  knowledge,  and  thy  virtues,  fave  offence 
When  excellence  is  eminent,  liVe  rhine, 
Our  e^'es  are  dazxled  with  too  bright  a  ftirine 
Death  mnftthe  medium  give,  that  makes 
.    mildly  fhire. 
What  vifionary  hope  the  wretch  beguiles. 
Who  founds  his  confidence  on  Princes  fmiles  > 
True  to  their  im'rcft.  mindlcHs  of  their  truft. 
Convenient  is  the  regal  term  for  juft. 
The  plant,  my  cultivating  hands  had  made 
A  fpreading  tree,  opprers*d  me  with  its  ihade; 
Ambition  pufh'd  forth  many  a  vig'rous  (boot, 
And  rancid  jealoufy  manur'd  the  root : 
Ingratitude  a  willing  heart  mifled. 
And  fycophants  the  growing  mifchicf  fed. 


*  II 


II 


^fV  te  feliriffimum  conjti^s  fudore  noft 
"  pradicavit  r ' 
Philosophise  Verba  ad  Boetium* 
he  ConfoIaU  L.  11.  Prof.  3. 
Twit  Uxor  ingen'io  modefa^  pudiritia  pudore 
prteeeliens,  et^  ut  omnes  ejus  dotes  breviter  in^ 
cludam,  Patri  (^Symmacho)  fmilis.  Vhit  in^ 
quam,  tibique  tantum,  vitte  hnjus  extfa^  JP'fi' 
turn  fervat.  ^jroque  uno  fellcitatem  mifiui  tU'- 
am  vel  ipfa  conreffetim,  tut  defderio  lacbrymis 
ac  dolore  tabefcit*'' 

Ejofd.  Verba.  Ibid  Prof.  4-  Edit. 
Juntarum  152?. 
f  This  pajfage  nvas  ^written  in  imitation  0, 
Ovi^s  famous  defeription  of  Galatea,  Met. 
Xin.  and  improved  by  an  bint  taken  from  Dr. 
Bonnets  Poems ^  Page  96,  i%mo. 

\  "  ^od  ji  quid  in  nohilitote  bonum,  idfolum 
ejft  arbitror,  ut  hnpofita  nobillbus  neceffitudo  m- 
deaturt  ne  a  majorum  virtutc  degenerent.** 

U  m.  Prof.  Si 
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Till  th*  Arian  fophtft  *  crept  through  til  re. 

ftraint ; 
The  tempter  ply*d  hini,  and  there  fplit  the  ftint. 
Th*  aflaifin*han4  which  Odoicer  (Lew, 
Once  more,  diftain'd  with  blood,  appeared  to  view: 
Not  foe  by  foe  in  ho/tile  fields  oppreft, 
But  friend  with  friend,  th*  inviter  and  the  gueft  f . 
And  0>  how  weak  my  flull,  how  vain  my  toils. 
To  low  religion's  feeds  in  courtly  foils ! 
The  few  farviving  plants  that  fia*d  their  root, 
O'crchargM  with  fpccious  herbage,  bore  no  fruit, 
Gorg*d  to  fatiety  with  un^hious  juice 
From  a  fat  earth,  and  form'd  for  bulk,  not  ufe ; 
Till  all  the  cultivating  hand  receives 
Is  fteril  plenty  of  luxuriant  leaves  |. — 
Or^  where  w«  fow*d  the  grain  of  life,  fucceedi 
A  copious  harveft  of  pernicious  weeds. 
Where   corn  once   ftood,   th'    infatiate   thiftle 

ftands. 
And  deleterious  hemlock  choaks  the  lands. 

If  errors  purely  human  are  forgiv'o, 
I  daxe  preilent  my  laft  appeal  to  Heav'n. 
Religion  and  clear  faonefty,  rombin*d. 
Made  op  the  (hort  full  fyftem  of  my  mind- 
Nicely  I  marked  the  quickfands  of  tlie  (late, 
The  crown>  encroachments,   and  the  people*s 

hate  s 
Fore-wamM  my  prince  of  arbitrary  fway, 
Atid  taught  his  fubjeds  willingly  t*  obey  : 
Thus  evVy  thing  con(pir*d  to  one  great  end. 
The  natioo  was  my  child,  the  king  my  friend. 
Roth  mil  I  fcrv*d  with  uniibnn  intent, 
The  good  of  both,  with  equal  fervour  meant ; 
And,  wherefoe'er  th*  infra^on  firlt  arofe. 
Still  iudg'd  th*  aggreflbrs  man's  and  nature*s  foes. 
Monarchs,  (ometimes,  difcard,  through  fear  or 
hate, 
Tfaofe  whofe  good  ienfe  and  virtues  poife  the  ftate  : 
So  ipariners,  when  ftorms  the  ocean  I'weep^ 
Commit  their  guardian.ballaft  to  the  deep. 

Methinks,  in  thefe  my  folitudes,  I  hear 
Tricilla  whifp*ring  in  the  tyrant's  ear  {, 
Aflcrt  the  glories  which  are  all  thy  own ; 
And  lop  the  branch  that  over(hades  the  throne ; 
V^hen  be  and  malice  koow,  I  taught  no  more 
Than  ev*ry  righteous  ftatefman  taught  before. 
I  ihow*d  my  priiKe  B — '^  The  firft  of  regal  arts 
Was  to  reign  monarch  of  the  people's  hearts : 


*  Tbeodoric  in  bit  bfort  wa/  firomgly  imeHmA 
to  Ariofn/m. 

t  Odoater  and  Tbeoderic  bad  dividrdt  byagrtt" 
Pleats  the  kingdom  of  Italy  between  tbem.     Tbe 
Jotter  iftvited  the  former  to  a  banqsift,  end  killed 
bitn  with  bis  own  band. 
4       .  ne/ciafaUis 

**  Sylva  comam  toiiit,  fru£tumque  es^at  in 
*'  umbroj.'^ 

Stat.  Syiv. 
i  L.  I.  ProC  4- 

fl  Tbe  precepts  of  government^  cowt^rifed  im  tbe 
folhwftg  Unet^  andrecommsndid  by  Boetitti,  are' 

extraaedalmoftycThsnimfromCaffiodonii't  Letters. 
Caffiodorut  was  Secretary  to  Tbeodorie  and  Mba- 
farkf  khgt  of  tbe  CotLs.    Ht  was  a  fiatefman 


(Swift  to  encourage,  esf[erto  tt&ttb. 
The  fteward  of  a  nation's  happiaeh) ; 
Taught  him,  each  gift  he  gave,  by  trsiitaka; 
T*  adapt  the  man  to  place,  not  pbce  tan;, 
To  gvard  the  public  wealth  with  aaaM'wR, 
Studious  of  peace,  but  ftill  prepai'd  fa  «v 
Taught  him,  that  princes  of  celeftial  bs^ 
Like  Numa,  cultivate  the  field  and  auDd*: 
Wam*d  him  *gainft  pow'r,  whkh  fafien  »  n^ 

troul; 
But  moftly  th^t,  which  peribeslies  ^  im. 
Then  by  examples,  or  froni  rrafon,  ftov'i 
That  pone  are  true  to  man  who*re  &ii(U(A:  tf 
And  that  oar  lives,  except  by  freedaa  b4     fl 
Are  a  dull  pi^ve  flaverj  at  beik.'* 
Hence  righteous  kings  of  Cofter  day  afc  cr 
Not  for  U^r  fiibje^  Ais*ry,  but  theii  c 
True  liberty,  by  pious  mooarchtgiv^a. 
Is  emblematic  mAima  rained  from  heav  b: 
Without  it,  ev'ry  appetiu  is  paU*d« 
The  body  fetter'd,  and  the  amid  enthrall  i 

Thus  when  by  chance  fiuDe  ruftic  hacif'tff 
The  mghtingale*i  recels  in  guplar  fliades.       | 
And  bean  the  pris*ner  with  offenfive  can 
To  Nero*s  houfe  of  gold,  and  Kefo's  fuc;       I 
Th*  aerial  c^wirifter,  no  fonfftf  Irec, 
Wails  aad  detefts  mao*s  civil  cruelty : 
Still  dumb  th*  imprirooM  fylvan  bard  rRaair 
(Yourhumanbardsmake  oittfie  with  their  cbL- 
And  when  from  his  exalted  cage  he  fees 
Tbe  hills,  the  dalef,  the  lawns,  tbe  Abbsl  7 

trcei. 
He  looks  on  courtly  £sod  with  foathiaf  ein 
'  And  (igbs  for  liberty,  and  worms,  and  ijia , 


.u 


of  great  geniusi  astdan  author  ofvngJt^y 
itention* ' 

An  anrkttt  writer  o/*  tb^  €tmreb  Uj 
marked  out  tbe  difference  brt*wixt  a  ki^  a* . 
rant:  "  Ifbey  bave both,*'  (fays  he),  ••  -• 
fower,   emd  abtmdauee  of  feo^  wtdr  '  ' 
tomsnandi  bmt  exert  their   amth^rity  aw^f 
in  a  trery  different    maimer:    T%r    the  ,*  " 
feeki  omfy  tbe  good  of  tboje  nvhfm  he  jr 
and  basbards  aH^  even  hie  fife,   that  rtn 
live  in  peace  and  fitfety.**     He  then  gn* 
cosUrm/i  of  their  ebaraOers  im  mare  fmlt  itu 
STMlilus,  Bi^  ofCyrene  to  the  £ny 
Arcadkur, 
•  Ovid.  Met,  XV.  ▼.  48 1. 
f  A  faying  of  Con/leui^ms  Gri^nuy  tbt  /-^ 
of  Confiantine  tbe  Great. 

t  '2he  cbaraOer  of  a  jitfl  and  fioui  fr  ■: 
fnely  marked  by  Jftuab^  xvi.  5.     ••  &  wt*-^    - 
tbe  tbtone  be  efiahlijied,  and  he  feO  jU  • 
it  in  tmtb,  in  tbe  tabernacle  of  DiKd',- 
and  Seeking  judgment,    and  hewing   nsr:-' 
nefs,'* 

\  Mteb  to  tbisfurpofe  is  a  P^figf  <■  '•^  •' 
Siraeb :— ••  Ai  long  as  then  tftref,  ami  Ij/  ' 
in  tbee,  give  not  thyMf  over  to  any-    A  .•♦ 
works  keep  to    tby^/f  the  pre-emnevt,  - 
leave  not  ajlain  in  tbine  bononrJ** 

Egcixi^  6^* 
I  **  pMT  eamU  mlth  gmrruU  remit 
Atesf  coven  eien£tmraatr9. 
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Such  truths  my  crimes !  But  Charity's  Tofc  veil 
lall  fh&de  the  hateful  rrmnant  oC  the  tale, 
he  dmu^htCT  of  a  Sjrmmachus  *  difdains 
indidVive  plaints  fnd  acrimonious  ftrains ; 
[ako  the  folemoity  of  grief  appear 
^a^nificentlx  damb,  without  a  tear ! 
rave  as  our  feX|  and  as  thj  own  refigii*d ; 
nconquer*d»  like  thy  beauty,  be  thy  mind  t-^ 
^retch  that  I  was,  how  dar*d  1  to  complain  ? 
cav'n's  chaftifements  are  never  dealt  in  vain  I 

I  fomethiog,  or  my  pride  or  frailty  err*d, 

nd  my  jmft  doom  was  c^ain,  though  deferrM. , 
he  naiibof  twiiight4iin(hinc,  and  efteem, 
[ade  me  not  greater  grow,  but  greater  feem. 
fhen  I  the  paths  of  human  gramleor  trod, 
tight  not  my  alien-heart  diverge  from  God  ?' 
light  I  not  raife  my  kinsfolk  and  my  friends 
rom  private  reafons,  and  for  private  ends ; 
iclafire  of  the  better  few,  who  ftay 
AT  from  the  folar  walk,  and  court's  high-way  f  ? 
[ight  1  -not  fwell  too  much  on  earthly  pow'r, 
ian's  idiot^piay^hiog,  gewgaw  of  an  hour  ? 
'r  might  nor  faJfe  compliance,  flatt*ry,  art, 
nhinge  my  truth,  oncbriftianize  my  heart  ? 
Why  nam'd  I  in  thefe  lin^s  my  wealthy  taf 

race, 
he  confol's  ftation,  or  the  Ihitefman's  place ; 
he  confidence  I  gain'd,  the  trafts  I  bore  ?^ 
!e,  my  heart  fickens  to  review  them  more ! 
9a<l  as  we  will,  diflemble  as  we  can, 
pious  peafant  is  the  greater  man. 
How  bard  the  contett,  and  how  iharp  the  ftrife, 
o  part  the  great  from  pageantry  of  life  ! 
o  wean  the  bearded  ixifaot  from  his  toys, 
ain  hopes,  vmin  honours,  and  ftil]  vainer  jop ! 
^e  the  pfoiid  demigod  in  triumph  fit, 
rith  naufeous  incenfe  choak*d,  and  hireling.wit ; 
yain*4l  by  a  chorus  of  felf-ferving  tools, 
he  Niffrochf  of  his  knaves,  and  calf  f^  of  fools ! — 

II  dwell  no  longer  on  this  angry  theme  ** ; 

it  iketoh  the  moral  pidorc  of  %  dream  ff. 

If  mi*  iuti  iUita  ptemla  w$tiU 
iMrg^fymt  dapa  JtUci^ndio 
hudtnt  h^mimym  eura  muiiflrit ; 
Si  tamem  alttftttiem  te89 
Ntmormm  graias  vidtrit  uwthrat^ 
Spar/at  pedihui  frvttrh  rfcas ; 
Sylv04  ktatum  tngfla  re^irit** 

BocT.  de  CMfiUt.  L.  III.  Metr.  a. 
•  •*  Preiit/ijffhmtim  generit  bumami  decus^  Symma^^ 
ebmx  focer  ; 
yir  Htut  exfapitiaia^  ^HrtMtibvfaue  fadlus** 

BoET.  de  C«nfoiat,  JL.  fl.  Prof.  4. 
*'   Soier  Symmatbut^fuiBui^  siftte  a£ht  ipfo  rnv- 
remditu**  Hid.  L.  I.  Prof.  4. 

f  ^  Jn  thotfimg  mett  tubo  are  to  difibarg*  tbt  bigbtf 
<et^  the  faftfi  tmth(9  ia  to  take  the  matt  who  goes 
'  0/  bis  %tfay  im  order  to  deciimg  it,  and  not  tbe  man 
^jo  ifitrudes  boldly  /or  it»*^  8t.  B«  KM  A  ao. 

(I  «  -^•*P'  "ix.  37. 

^  £xod.  xxxji.  4.     I  Kiags  xii.  38. 

»•  •*   De  feeUribus  ae  fraadibus  delat^ram  reSe  tu 

Jem  Jtriftim  atiingcndam  putajliy    aood  ea  melius 

rhfyue  resogMofcemlis  omnia  wlgi  erldrentar** 

PniLOio^niA  loquitur,  L.  I.  Prof.  5. 
ft  bf^hatfillatoiisextn^ed/romtbePOilrfopbital 
rfiMtiom  o/pottias^ 
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One  night,  with  grief  o'ercharg*d«  with  caret 
oppreft, 
Like  a  iick  child,  I  moanM  myfelf  to  reft : 
When  lo,  a  figure  of  celcftial  mien, 
(Known  indtftind^ly  once,  and  faintly  feen) 
Approach*d  me ;  fair  and  graceful  as  a  queen. 
Now,  (ftrange  to  tell) !  ftie  feem'd  of  human  fize^ 
And  now,  her  form  auguft  half  reachM  the  ikies  % 

Sweet-fffliling,  with  an  accent,  foft  (lie  faid, 
**  Is  this  Boetius  ?  Or  Boetius*  Ihade  ? 
**  What  fudden  ftroke  of  unevpe^ed  woe 

Congeals  thy  tears,  and  wants  the  pow'r  t« 
•♦  flow  ? 

Incapable  of  comfort  or  relief. 

See  a  dumb  image  petrifyM  with  grief! 

Th*  impetnous  ftorm  aroie  not  by  degrees, 
**  But  burfts  like  hurricanes  on  Adria'i  feas  f  .** 

She  fpoke,  and  to  my  throbbing  heart  apply'J 
Her  tender  hand  :  "  My  fon,  my  fon,"  ihc  cry'd, 
"  Med*cines.  and  not  complaints,  thy  pangs  mud 

**  eafe; 
*•  Falfc  greatncfs,  and  falfc  pride,  are  thy  dilcafc." 
Then  with  her  other  hand  fiie  touchM  my  eyes  [^ 
Soft,  as  when  Zephyr's  breath  o'er  rules  fites : 
Inftant  my  fenfc  returned,  reftorM  and  whole. 
To  reiMlfefs  its  empire  of  the  foul. 
So,  when  o'er  Phoebus  low -hung  clouds  pre  v^il» 
Sleep  on  each  hiil,  and  fadden  cvVy  dale  ; 
Sudden,  up-fpringing  from  the  north,  invades 
A  purging  wind,  which  firft  disturbs  the  fhades  ; 
Thins  the  black  phalanx ;  till,  with  fury  driv*n» 
Swift  difappears  the  flying  wreck  of  heav'n : 
To  its  own  native  blue  the  (ky  refines. 
And  the  fun^s  orb  with  double  radiance  (hines  J. 

The  dame  celeftial  marked  with  glad  furprizc 
Recover*d  reafon  lab'ring  in  my  eyes. 
And,  kindly  fmiline,  faid,  or  feem*d  to  fay : 
"  At  length,  my  (on,  the  intelledlual  ray 
**  Tuft  gleams  the  hopeftil  promife  of  a  day. 
"  Patients  like  thee  muft  cautioufly  be  fed 
'*  With  milk  diluted,  end  innoxious  bread: 
*'  Permit  me  then,  in  gentleft  ftrains,  to  give 
*'  Rules  to  die  happy,  and  contented  live ; 
"  And,  when  thy  ftomach  can  ftrong  food  digefi^ 
**  My  prudence  Ihall  adminifterthe  reft  ]|. 
*'  f  never  leave  my  children  on  the  road, 
"  But  lead  each  pilgrim  to  his  bleft  abode  f . 

**  Suffice  it  firft  this  wbolefome  truth  t*  impart ; 

Coy  Fortune's  abfence  ftings  thee  to  the  heart  i 

A  willing  miftrefs  to  the  young  and  bold, 
**  But  fcomful  of  the  tim*rons  and  the  old : 
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•  L.  I.  Prof.  I.  De  Coafilat.  Pbilrfoph. 
f  De  Cotffi/at.  Pbibfopb,  i..  I.  Prof.  2. 
}  L.  I.  Prof.  a. 

{  "  Tune  me  difiMJfa  liquerunt  no&e  tetubra^ 

Lumnimtfque  prior  rediit  vigor, 
Ut  earn  pneapiti  glomeranturJiJera  Cofw 

Niwibofifque  potus  Jletit  imhribus: 
SolJatftf  ae  nondum  calo  venientikyt  afirie 

Defuper  in  ierram  noxJunJitur^ 
Hanc,]^  "Tbreitio  Boreas  emijfus  ab  antra 

rerheret^  \St  cLuJum  referat  diem  ; 
Emicat  \Sffubiio  vUratus  lumiae  Phabms^ 

Mirantes  ocuhs  radiisferit** 

L.  1.  Metr.  3. 
I  L.  1,  froila.  f  L.I.  Prof.  3. 
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Mere  luft  of  change  compeli'd  her  to  cafhier 
Her  bcli  lov\l  Poaipcy  in  his  fiftieth  year. 
The  frowns  of  a  capricious  jilt  you  mourn, 
Who*s  thine,  or  aiine,  and  ev*ry  man's  by  turn  : 
Were  Fortune  conilant>  flie*s  no  more  the  fame, 
But,  chang'^  in  fpecies,  takes  another  name. 
Say,  when  that  prodigy  *  of  falfehood  fmli'd, 

•*  And  all  the  lorcercfs  thy  heart  beguiPd; 

^*  When  ev'ry  joy  that  full  polTeiTion  gave 
Rofc  to  the  higheft  reiilh  man  can  crave; 
Waft  thou  then  happy  to-thy  fouPs  defkc  ?— 
Scmclhing  to  feck,  and  lomething  to  require* 
Still,  ftill  perplcx'd  thee,  untorefeen  l)cforc.— 
Thy  draughts  were    mighty,  but  thy  drdply 
%  more  f-  [then  ? 

'Tis  granted,  fortune's  vanifliM and  what 

Thou'rt  dill  as  truely  rich  as  all  good  men  : 
Thy  minds  thy  own  (if  that  be  calm  and  cv'n)  ; 
Tliy  faiih  in  providence,  thy  funds  in  heaven. 
The  Indian  only  took  her  jingling  bells. 
Her  ra,i;s  of  filk,  and  trumpery  of  fliells- 
Viituc's  a  plunder  of  a  cumbVous  make* 
She  cannot,  and  Ihe  does  nojc  choofc  to  take  t. 
Accept  tlr  iiiconllant,  if  Ihc  deigns  to  flay  ; 
And,  if  Jhe  leaves  thtre,  fpecd  her  on  the  way 
For  whcrc's  the  difl"tence,  mighty  reas' 

«,fHy, 
When  mail  by  death  of  all  things  is  bereft, 

^*  If  he  leaves  fortune,  or  by  fortune's  left  §  ? 

^«  Fortune  to  GaibaN  door  the  diadem  biought; 
The  duor  was  clos'd  and  other  fons  (l)c  fought : 
Fortune's  a  woman,  over  fond  or  bhnd ; 
A  ftep  dame  now,  and  now  a  mother  kind. 
*'  Efchcw  the  lull  of  povv'r,  and  pride  of  life-; 
Ont  jarring  uiafs  of  counter. working  ttrift ! 
Vain  hopes,  which  only  idiot  minds  employ; 
And  fancy  builds,  for  fancy  to  deftroy '. 
All  muft  be  wretched  whocxpc<5l  too  much ; 
Lilt's  cliemic  goid  pioves  recreant  to  the  touch. 
••  The  man  who  fears,  nor  hopes  for  earthly 

•'  things. 
Difarms  the  tyrant,  and  looks  down  on  kings: 

**  Whilft  the  dci'ending,  craving,  flattering  flave 

*-*  Ttlakcs  his  own  chain  that  drags  him  to  the 
-  grave  Ij/' 
The  goddels  now,  with  mild  and  fober  g-race 

Inclining,  look'd  me  fiedfaft  in  the  face. 
"  Thy  exile  next  fits  heavy  on  thy  mind; 
Thy  pomp,  thy  wealth,  thy  villas,  left  behind. 
Ah,  quit  thefe  nothings  to  the  hungry  tribe ; 
States  cannot  banilh  thee  ;  they  may  proicribe. 
The  good  man*s  country  is  is  in  ev'ry  dime, 
His  God  in  ev'ry  place,  at  ev'ry  time  ; 


«< 


<> 


«( 


«f 


4. 
*t 
«( 
« 


41 
4( 

•4< 


<t 


*\ 


<t 


44 
«< 


■<( 


«t 


*  Intelli^o  muinformes  ilHus  prodigu /ucos. 

L.  11.  Prof.  I. 
-f-  "  Lnrj^if  atm  potint  tnuneribusjtvens 

yttisard^fcit  haleniii."     L.  II.  Mctr.  a. 
4  L.  II.Frof.  I. 

§  i^tid  igitur  referreputesy  tune  illnm  moriendo 
iejcrai^antc  ilia  fn^'iendo  ?        Lib.  II.  Prof. 3. 
II   ^ilffi"^sc(.mpoJitoferenustt'ii9 
Nee  J pc  res  alupMi,  ncc  cxtimefcas, 
Exarmaver  is  impotent  is  iram. 
At  quifques  trepidus  pazet,  i>el  optat, 
J^'t^iit,  qttu  'uMeat  trnhi,  catenam, 

h^LT,  L.  I, 
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In  civiliz'd,  or  in  barbarian  laols. 
Wherever  virtue  breaiho,  aa  ahii  tiics*. 
"  A  farther  weakness  in  thy  hean  I  read: 
Thy  prifoD  (hocks  thee  with  auolBai  inzi : 
Dark  folitude  thy  wav'rmg  mind  apl^ 
Damp  floors,  ai;d  low  hung  non,  ut 

'•  walb. 
Yet  here  the  miod  of  Socrates  oodd  Ui. 
And,  being  iefs  than  man,  be  nSi  to  wci. 
Wi(h  not  to  fee  new  hoils  of  diests  via 
In  rows  fubmiffive  tlvoogh  vaft  rott&s  >.*  zr^ 
Nor;  on  the  litter  of  coarfe  nxflaes  ffarii 
Lament  the  abfcnce  of  thy-  dointf  ^ . 
Nor  grieve  thou^  that  thy  phmder  a  bur  .- 
No  confolation  to  their  exil^  lotd : 
Read  thy  own  heatt  f  i  its  motioiis  tie  ^  , 
There's  a  fufficient  library  ibr  man;. 
And  yet  a  nobler  volume  ftill  remass- 
The  book  of  providence  all  truthf  ccs2 
Fur  ever  iifeitil,  and  forever  clear. 
To  ail  men  open,  and  to  all  men  oear: 
By  tyrants  unfuppre(s*d,  untcorfa'd  bftr 
Old  as  mankind,  and  with  mankind  t'  ;i* 
**  Next,  what  aggrieves  thee  jBoft.iskt«  r  . 
And  the  chafte  pride  of  a  once  l^odn  -*r' 
But  mark,  my  fon,  the  troths  I  (haU  us^j- 
And  give  them  on  the  tablets  of  thy  bf*~ 
The  tirlt  keen  i^ivke  th*  unfortanate  fhL.  ^ 
Is  iofing  the  opinion  of  mankind  | : 
Slander  and  accufation  take  their  n'te 
From  th)  declining  fortunes,  not  thy  Ti:«. 
How  rarely  is  a  poor  nuin  highly  ders'i; 
Or  a  rich  upitart  villain  dife£»em'd  .^— ^ 
From  chilly  fhades  the  g^nats  of  £onar<  r^ 
To  buz  in  heat,  and  twinkle  in  the  in. 
Till  heav'n   (at  beav'a's   appatatcd  in  ■ 

**  kind,)  [* 

Sweeps  oflPth^  E^ryptiui  plagoe  with  r^ 
That  not  one  bloud-fucker  is  left  bebr.d 
**   Boart  not,  nor  grieve  at  good  or  rrJ  :.*•' 
Be  tme  to  Cod,  and  thoo  art  ftili  the  tac 
Man  cannot  give  thee  virtues  thoo  bai  :-- 
Nor  Ileal  the  virtues  thoo  haft  tnacit  r^' 
**  And  what's  th'  appiauie  of  leammi  4f 
Critis  unwrite  whatever  the  author  wr«t: 


•  L.  I.  Prof.  5.  BoxTztrs.' 


—   Ubicunque  ^nrtus  s 
HeiCf  piito,  templttm  efi. 

Jac.  Biiw  '-* 
HewSn,  to  t/um  'weJ  difpot'd^  u  fc'»^  r. 

Dr.  ?  •  ■ 
t  There  are  tuui  leJfon%  luhiiU  Codi^t^ 
day  into  tbej'aitlfi^l :  Tbt  one  •>,  to  Jet  t^tv  - 
faults :  The  other  is,  to  comJ^rekenJ  tie  * 
goodnefs.  TsoK  i  K  • 

I  The  hefi  looking  gU\ff  ^nfhertlM  to  jtf  :- 
IJ perfeaiy  to/ee  tbyfeif,  Hggo itJ'' 

)  L.  I.  Prof.  4.     B0ETI17S. 
U   At  veto  hie  eiittm  no^ris  mtsUt  tMm»a   * 
qu»J  c\:Jlimatio plurimonua  ntm  rentm  msr^t:. 
tuti4e  fpt^tat  coenitim  ;  caque  tantwm  juJ^st  -^     * 
qua  Jeliciiat  cimmenda^erU,      ^m  ^i,  •<    •    * 
hona^  prima  omnium  defer  at  itifUuu,     fios*^  > 
^  Si  vii  bcatut  e^t^eogi.A  tnepfimum,-     * 
ite/Hni,  mndjt^et/ttix^i  u  urkaaml^  •• 

An jiirttiMi  -    ' 
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To  a  new  fate  this  fecond  life  muft  yield, 
And  death  will  twice  be  matter  of  the  field  *. 
*'  Nor  grieve,  nor  murmur,  nor  indulge  defpair, 
To  fee  the  villain  cloth'd^  and  good  man  bare  ; 
To  fee  impiety  with  popip  — cnthronM ; 
Virtue  unfought  for,  honefty  unown'd  :) 
IIcav*ns  difpenfations  no  man  can  explore ; 
In  this,  to  fathom  God,  is  to  he  more  1 
Mere  man  but  guefles  the  divine  decree; 
The  moft  the  Stagyrite  himfclf  could  fee* 
Was  the  faint  glimmering  of  contingency. 
Yet  deem  not  rich  men  happy,  nor  the  poor 
Unprofp*rous;  wait  th*  event,  and  judge 

•*  more. 
True  fafety  to  heavVs  children  muft  belong : 
With  God  the  rich  are  weak,  the  poor  are  ftrong. 
I'h*  irrevocable  fan<5lion  ftands  prepared ; 
Vice  has  iC9  curfe,  and  virtue  its  reward  f . 
Confcience,  man*s  ceniinel,  forbids  to  ftray, 
Nor  (hows  us  the  great  gulph  for  bea?*n*s  high 

'*  way, 
••  To  ferve  the  great,  and  aggrandife  our  pride, 
'  We  barter  honour,  and  our  tuith  bcHde  ; 
Mindlefs  of  future  blifs,  and  heav*nly  fame. 
We  drip  and  fell  the  Chriftian  to  the  name. 
Ambition,  like  the  fea,  by  tempeds  toft. 
Still  makes  new  conquefts  for  old  conqueftt  loft  : 
Court  favours  li<  above  the  common  road 
By  modefty  and  humble  virtue  trod ; 
Like  trees  on  precipices,  they  difplay 
Fair  fruit,  which  none  can  reach  but  birds  of 

«•  prey. 
**  All  men  from  want,  as  from  contagion,  fly ; 
^  They  weary  earth,  and  impcitune  the  l^y 
'  Gain  riches,  and  yet  *fcape  not  poverty 
'  The  once  mean  foul  prefervcs  its  earthly  part, 

*  The  beggar's  flait'ry,  iK.A  the  beggar's  heart. 
"  In  fpiie  of  titles,  glory,  knidred,  ptlf, 

*  Lov*ft  thou  an  obje^  better  thaa  thyCcIf  ? 

'  You  anfwer,  no. If  that,  my  fon,  be  true* 

Then  give  to  God  the  thanks  to  God  are  due. 
N^o  roan  is  crown'd  the  fav'rite  of  the  (kxcs 
Till  Heav'n  his  faith  by  Ibarp  afflidlion  tries : 
Nor  chains,  difgrace,  nor  tyrants  can  controul 
Th'  ability  to  fave  th'  immortal  fool. 
How  oft  did  Seneca  deplore  his  fate, 
DcbarrM  that  recollc(5lion  which  you  hate  ^ 
How  often  did  Papinian  wafte  his  breath 

*   Cunjfra  voih  ra/iet  hoc  etiam  ditJ, 
'tim  vttfuunda  mors  $Mnet* 

BoETius,  L.  II.  Metr.  7. 

'f-  Si  ea  qua  paulo  amU  eonclufa  funt^  incawvulfa  fe^ 
^aiituT^  ipfti^  de  cujus  titnu  regno  loqyimur^  AuHore  cog» 
■,/lfS,  /tmjpcr  quidtm  fotenUs  bonos  ejpe  malos  vera  ah^ 
clos  femper  t*f  itmhecilUt ;  ntcftne  fa  Ha  unquam  ejfe 
ititJ,  fttefme  framio  virtutet ;  Unh/eiicu,  ma/ij/em' 
rr  infortunata  centiftgere. 

iocTius  L.  IV.  Prof  I.  De  Co/t/olat.  J*l;iU/o/lf, 


ii 


«( 


« 


«• 


ft 


**  T*   implore,  like  your's,  a  paufing  time  for 
death  •  ?— 

**  Place  in  thy  fight  Heav'n's  confeflbrs  refign'd. 

And  fuffcr  with  humility  of  mind  : 

Aa  thy  profperities  pafs*d  fwift  away, 

Juft  to  thy  grief  ftiall  make  a  tranfient  ftay  f 

Thy  lite's  laft  hour  (nor  is  it  far  from  thee) 

Is  the  laft  hour  of  human  mifery. 

Extremes  of  grief  or  joy  are  rarely  giv*n, 
•«  And  laft  as  raraly,  by  the  will  of  Heav*n." 

So  fpake  philofophy,  and  upward*  flew, 
Tnfpiring  confidence  as  fiie  withdrew. 

Here  let  my  juft  refentments  ceafe  to  flow. 
Here  let  me  clofe  my  elegies  of  woe. 

Rufliciana»  faireft  of  the  fair. 
My  prcfent  objedl,  and  my  future  care ; 

Be  mindful  of  my  children,  and  thy  vows: 

And  ('gainft  thy  judgment)  O  defend  thy  fpoufe^ 
My  children  are  my  other  fclf  to  thee  :— — 
Heaven  you  diftruft  if  you  lament  for  me. 

Weep  not  my  fate :  is  man  to  be  deplor*d. 
From  a  dark  prifon  to  free  air  reftor'd  ? 
Admir*d  by  friends,  and  envy'd  by  my  foes, 
I  die,  when  glory  to  the  higheft  rofr. 
I've  monnted  to  the  fummit  of  a  ball  ; 
If  I  go  further,  I  defcend,  or  falL 
Hail  death,  thou  lenient  cordial  of  relief; 
Preventive  of  my  Ihame  and  of  my  grief  1 
Kind  nature  crops  me  in  full  virtue's  bloom  |^ 
Not  left  toftirink  and  wither  for  the  tomb* 
Shed  not  a  tear,  but  vindicate  thy  pow'r, 
Enrich'd  like  Egypt's  foil  without  a  flmw'r. 
Fortune,  which  gave  too  much,  did  foon  repine^ 
There  was  no  Solftice  in  a  courfe  like  mine. 
With  calmnefs  I  my  bleeding  death  behold  ; 
Suns  fet  in  crimfon  ftreams  to  rife  in  gold. 

Farewell,  &ud  may  Heav'n*s  bounty  heap  on 
th«e, 
(As  more  defcrving)  what  it  takes  from  me  {  I'  ■     ■ 
That  peace,  which  made  thy  focial  virtues  fliine,') 
The  peace  of  confcience,  and  the  peace  divine,  V 
Be  ever,  p  thou  beft  of  women,  thine  I  J 

Forgive,  Almighty  Pow'r,  this  worldly  part ; 
Thefe  laft  convulfions  of  an  huft)and*s  heart : 
Give  ns  thy  felf ;  and  teach  our  minds  to  fee 
The  Saviour  and  the  Paraclete  in  thee  1 


{»   o,, 


tlfcmina  •virtu ^ama  riiic''^'i<\ 


•  Boet.  L.  in.  Prof.  5. 

I  *»  ^iodj!  idcirco  te  fortvnatvm  tffe  non  ex* 
ijiimasy  quoniam  qute  tunc  Utta  lAdebautur^  abtS" 
rvnt :  non  ejl  quod  te  miferum  putts ^  quo*i:am^ 
quA  nunc  creduntur  tnafta,  pr^fereunt  " 

Idxm.  L.  II.  Pros.  3. 
t  **  Raper'is.  non  iud'\;us  ^ezit\ 

Non  nimiutJ**  Stat. 

f  "    Parsanwue    viBura  me^,    cut    imqurt 
pojcm, 
0  Utinam  /  ^uoi  dura  mibi  rat\it  Jtrcf-^i 


annos; 


«»» 
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THE  WORKS  OF  HARTE- 


*    RELIGIOUS  MELANCHOLY, 


AN  EMBLEMATICAL  ELEGY. 


AOVnLTISEMINT. 

It  is  to  be  tyopeil  the  reader  will  pardon  me,  if  I 
take  the  liberty  of  prefixing  to  this  ele^^jr  a  flight 
advertifement,  inftead  of  inferting  what  might 
feem  tdo  long  for  a  note  in  the  body  of  the  poem 

Having  ventured  (and  I  am  fure  it  is  licxntia 
Jitmpta  prudenter  *)  to  introduce  three  or  four 
new  ezpreffioos  in  a  volume  of  near  five  thoufand 
fines,  and  one,  namely,  dew-ting*d  ray,  in  the 
%'igXYk  page  of  the  prefent  elegy^  I  thought  myfelf 
obliged  to  make  fome  apology  on  that  fubjc^  ; 
lince  all  innovations  in  poets  like  me,  (who  can 
only  pretend  tea  certain  degree  of  mediocrity) 
are  more  or  lefs  of  an  affcd^ed  ca(t»  and  rarely  to 
be  ezcafed ;  inafmuch  as  we  have  the  vanity  to 
teach  others  what  we  do  not  thoroughly  undcr- 
fiand  ourfelves. 

And  here  permit  me  to  call  thai  language  of 
oars  Claffical  Engliih,  which  is  to  be  found  in  a 
few  chofen  writers  inclufively,  from  the  times  of 
Spencer  till  the  death  of  Mr.  Pope ;  for  falTe  re- 
finements, after  a  language  has  arifen  to  ascertain 
cjgree  of  perletflion,  give  rcafons  to  fufpeCt  that 
a  language  is  upon  the  decline.  The  lame  cir- 
cumftances  have  happened  formerly,  and  the 
event  has  been  almoft  invariably  the  fame.  Com- 
pare Statins  and  Claudian  with  Virgil  and  Horace: 
and  yet  the  former  was,  if  one  may  fo  fpeak,  im- 
mediate heir  at  law  tu  the  latter. 

I  have  known  fome  of  my  contemporary  Poets 
(and  thofe  not  very  voluminous  writers)  who  have 
coined  their  one  or  two  hundred  worda  a  man ; 
whereas  Dryden  and  Pope  devifed  only  about 
threefcore  words  between  them  ;  many  of  which 
were  con\pound  epitheu :  But  moft  of  the  words 
which  they  introduced  into  our  Language^  proved 
in  the  event  to  be  vigorous  and  perennial  plants, 
being  chofen  and  railed  from  e«cellent  offsets f. 

Indeed  the  former  author  revived  alfo  a  great 

number  of  ancient  words  and  exprefGons;  and 
this  he  did  (beginning  at  Chaucer)  with  fo  much 
delicacy  of  choice,  and  in  a  manner  fo  compre- 
henfive,  that  he  left  the  latter  author  (who  was 
in  that  point  equally  judicious  and  fajracious)  very 
little  to  do>  or  next  to  nothing. 

•   Hon  AT. 

f  /  mujl  here  make  one  exceftion.  ZkyiUn 
Jhoived /ome  ivinknefr^  in  anglicitbing  common 
French  ivords^  and  tbo/e  not  over  tUgantt  tvben 
at  the  fame  time  ive  kadfynonymous  nuords  of  our 
onvn  j^rowtb.  Tbus^  for  example^  he  introduced 
Icifft,  coMchte,  houtefeUf  Jimngrej,  j'raicbeur, 
leve,  couche,  boutefeu,  fimagres,  fraicheur^ 
ifongue*  flic.  Ndtwas  be  moxe  lucky  in  the  Italian 
faifar^ 


— -*•  hisjbield 

H^asfiilfify  d,attd  round  wit hj'av* tins JilTd,'* 
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Some  few  of  Dryden't  reriired  worJiI\Fi- 
fumed  to  contine ;  of  which  take  the  (sAm-:^ 
ftances;  %%  grideli^n^JUamoi,  tadearmim.  * 
reference  to  colours,  and  nnixtures  of  coIk: 
mar,  eyfre,  trincy  ETPHRA,  Paraeitu.  * 
rood,  dorp,  eglantine f  ori/oni^  t^^atmLil  I 
mention  thi«,  left  any  one  flioald  besf: 
me,   or  pleafed   with    me   in  paitsniE*. 
where  I  difcover  neither  boldncfr  nor  9* 
-^-^I  owe  alfo  to  Fcnton  the  parti#  »w- 
der*d;  and  to  Sir  W.  Davenant  the 
funeral  lllieet. 

As  to  compoand  epithets,  thofe 
menta  *  of  modem  poetry,  Dryden  b»  » 
few  of  rhem,  with  equal  diffidence  ai^'.;r  * 
but  thofe  low  are  esquifitely  beautiful  ^ ' 
feiaed  on  them  as  family  diamonds.  »<  • 
thereto  an  equal  mimber,  dog  fmn  liisovia- 
and  heightened  by  his  own  poliflMag. 

Compoand  epithets  iirft  came  mto  tkr?  r 
^gue  about  the  year  1598.    Sfaakfpem  ^''^ 
Johnfon  both  ridiculed  the  oftentatiea^  v-  • 
moderate  oie  of  them,  in  their  p(vlof>«nr  * 
lv9  and  Creffida,  and  to  Every  Man  in  bis  R^*- 
Sy  the  above  named   prologues  it  alio  ^rr 
that  Bombaft  grew  falbionable  abuut  tt 
era.     Now  in  both  inftances  an  diede4  *• 
the  fame  as  a  falie  tafte.     The  aothor  qi  H/  * 
mo  (who,  as  I  may  venture  to  aflure  iber- 
was  one  John  Smith  f)  firft  led  up  tW  &'■* 
Then  came  the  bold  and  felf^offictcm  xtX 
of  Da  fiartas  },  who  broke  down  ail  tk  •  • 
gates  of  Che  true  *ftream  of  eloqaence  (wk.. 
roariy  preferved  tlie  river  clear,  wichia  dar  b- 
and  full  to  its  banks)  and  like,  the  rat  ia  i^  ' 
country  dikes,  mtfchievioufly  or  wantonly  <i-< 
the  whole  land. 

Of  innovated  pbrafes  and  words;  of  vrt 
vived ;    of  compound  epithets,  fltc.    1  a-' 
day  or  other  rfay  more,  in   a  di(He^  cri*-   "  • 
Dry  den's  poetry.    It  IhaU  therefore  oni  ju*^' 
obfcrve  here,  that  oar  tm-o  gi  eat  poctici  s 
never  thought  that  the  interpofirioa  of  u:  > 
without  juH  grounds  and  reafons,  aiaie  < 
ponnd  epithet.     On  the    contrary,  it  v'*''- 
opinion,  (and  to  this  opinion  tb«ir  ^n^' ' 
conformable)  that  fuch  union  (hoold  orh  he : 
between    two    nouns^    as    patriot-ki^f' 

laugh,  9u:, or  between  an  ad|fc>i«i-  " 

or  noun  and  adje<5Hve,  wr  *<r/ii,  or  in  .•-  - 
and  participle ;  as  Uughter4oviD^,  cW «  ' 

ling,  rofy-finger*d,  &c. As  alto  Ht  v>  * 

ufed  as  part  of  an  adjective,  as  )ou  lajy  >'< ' 
words  weU-conco^cd,  well^igeilcd,  i^- — 


•   HORAT. 

t  John  Smith  writ  #^9  tbc  Bt9v  if^r^' 

t  Jo/bma  Sylve/tfr^ 


I^£I.I0I0US   MSLANCHOLT. 
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rer  hj  a  |uU  real  adverb  and  adj«£livf ,  as  inly- 
ing, fadly-muGng,  and,  to  make  tree  with  my- 
r,  (chough,  I  oniy  did  it  by  way  of  irony ) 
'  expreifioo  of  fimply-marry'd  epithets  ,  oi 
iich  fort  of  noveltietk  modern  poetry  chiefly 
t lifts.  Nor  fliouid  foch  compound  epithets  be 
>kcd  DpOD  u  the  poets  making  4  for  they  oWe 
cir  exigence  to  the  compofitor  of  the  prefs,  and 
e  intervention  of  an  hyphen. 
Much  of  the  fame  analogy  by  which  Dryden 
id  Pope  guided  thtmfeive&  in  the  prefent  cnie, 
ay  be  feen  in  the  purer  Greek  and  Roman  Ian. 
lages :  but  all  the  hyphens'  in  the  world  (fup- 
>fii>g  hyphens  had  been  then  known),  would  not 
ive  truly  joined  together  the  dulce  ridentem,  or 
}uU  ioquentem,  of  Horace. 
In  a  word,  fomc  few  precautions  of  the  prefent 
nd  are  not  unneceflary  :  Englifli  poetry  begins 
grow  capricious,  fantauical,  and  afieCledly  luxu- 
int :  and  therefore  (as  Auguftus  £aid  of  Haie- 
i\)  fuffittminari  paft4uiim  debet. 

lall  not  every  one  mourn  that  dwelleth  therein  ? 

Amos  viii.  8. 
did  mourn  as  a  dove ;  mine  eyct  tailed  with 
looking  upwards, 

Isaiah  xxxviii.  14. 
rar  not  thon,  my  fervant,  faith  the  Lord  ;  for  I 
am  with  thee.  I  will  not  make  a  lull  end  01 
tJhte  i  hot  corre(^  thee  in  mcafure. 

Jbk.  zlvi.  4^. 

4IK6  and  d4reares;  ftripes  and  labour  too  *  ! 
What  more  could  £dom  and  proud  A(hur  do?** 
:ourge  after    Icourge,  and   blows   ^cceediag 

blows  ?— 
.ord,  has  thy  hand  no  mercy,  and  our  woes 
•  o  intermilfion?  Gracious  Being,  pleafe 
'o  calm  our  fears,  and  give  the  body  eafe  I 
'be  poor  man,  and  the  Have  of  ev*ry  kind,        ~1 
Vlidd  pains  and  toils  may  gleams  of  comfort  f 

find  ; 
ut  who  can  bear  the  ficknefs  of  the  mind  ? 
'he  pow'r  of  melancholy  mounu  the  throne, 
nd  makes  the  realms  ot  wiidom  half  her  own  f : 
lot  David*s  lyre,  with  David's  voice  conjoint, 
an  drive  th*  opprelfive  phantom  from  the  mind  \  ? 
[o  more  the  fun  delights,  uor  lawns,  nor  trees; 
'he  vernal  blofioros,  or  the  fummer's  breeze, 
ro  longer  echo  makes  the  dales  rejoice 
/itb  fportive  ibunds,  and  piAures  of  a  voice  | : 

*  The  bint  oftbit  embUm  is  taken  Jrwm  mr  ^tenera' 
t  mnd  reiigioits  poet^  F*  ^uarUt,  L.  III.  £mbl.  4. 
/r.  Dry.itm  ufed  tvjay^  tbu$  SfmarUs  txtetdid  htm  m 
cj-^cility  ofrbymimg, 

i^aarte*  4  boJt,  attd  iU  fmHrmaOtai  prints  tbereht 
ntamed^  art  tbiefiy  taMem  frwm  tbs  Pia  Dcfideria  •/* 
^  'go  Hcrwumnus*  Tbe  tmfrawj^s  tver4  wiginaiiy 
,  '^ned  by  tbat  teltbraUd  artt^  C.  fan  Sithem, 

f  Dun.  iv.  34.  \  I  Sam.  xvi.  2.^ 

(I  Agreeably  to  tbis  is  a  lively  piste  of  ima^try  in  tie 
iiy  Scrtptnret : 

**  Tbe  eartb  mewrnetb  and  iinginjbetb  ;  Lebanon  is 
fkamsdf  and  brwn  iLnvn  j  S baron  is  libe  a  MtiUitrntfti 
^ajban  and  Carmeljia..e  off  tbeir fruits  ** 

'*  iSAiAHSzxiii.  9. 
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fh*  aerial  choir,  which  funcf  fo  fbft  Btul  clear^ 

Now  grates  harlb  mafic  to  the  froward  ear : 

The  gently  murm*;mg  rills  offend  fiom  far. 

And  emulate  the  clangour  of  a  war : 

JBooks  have  no  wit,  tite  Uvelieft  wits  have  none  ; 

And  hope,  the  Uft  of  ev'xy  iriend,  »  gone  I 

Nor  reit  nor  joy  to  vinue's  leif  are  giv*n, 

Till  the  diteafe  is  redlify'd  by  heav*n. 

And  yet  this  Iliad  of  inteitine  woes 

(So  trail  is  m  m)  irom  feeming  nothings  rofe  5 

A  drop  of  acrid  juice»  a  blalT  or  Mi;« 

Th'  obitruAion  ot  a  tube  as  fine  as  hair; 

Or  Ipafni  within  a  labynmh  ot  threads. 

More  lubtie  far  than  thote  t!:e  fpidcr  fpreads  *• 

What  lulleu  planet  rui*d  ourhapleh  birth, 
Averfe  from  jo>s,  and  enemy  of  mirth  ^ 
Wat*ry  ArClurus  in  a  lucklcl's  place 
Southed  t,  and  portended  tears  to  all  our  race : 
With  htm  the  weeping  Pleiades  conjoin. 
And  Mazzaroth  made  up  the  mournful  trine  \  a 
Orion  added  noife  to  dumb  defpair. 
And  rejit  with  hurricanes  the  driving  air; 
And  latt  Abfinihiun  \  his  dire  inhuence  Ihed 
Full  on  the  heart,  and  fuller  on  the  head. 
Oft  have  we  fought  (and  fruitlcfi  oft)  to  gain 
A  Ihort  pare nthells  'twixt  pain  and  pain ; 
But,  fick*niug  at  the  cheerfulnefs  of  light*  ^ 
Ihe  foul  has  languiHrd  for  th*  approach  of  nightt 
Again,  immerlt  in  (liades,  we  feem  to  fay, 
O  da}-fpring  ^  !  gleam  thy  promife  ot  a  day  {. 
On  thisiide  death  th*  unhappy  furr  are  curlt. 
Who  figh  for  change,  and  think  the  preleot  worft: 
Who  weep  unpity'd,  groan  without  relief; 
'<  There  is  no  end  nor  mcafure  of  tbcii  grief  I'* 
The  happy  have  wafte  twelvemonths  to  beftow  ; 
But  tlioie  can  fpare  all  time,  who  hve  in  woe  \ 
Whofe  livelielt  hours  are  mifery  and  thrall ; 
Whofe  food   is  wormwood,  and  whofe  drink  is 

gall  ••• 
Banifli  their  grief,  or  eafe  their  irkfome  load ; 
Ephraim  at  length  was  favour'd  by  his  God  ff* 
Ah,  what  is  man,  that  demigod  on  eaiih  ? 
Proud  of  his  knowledge,  glorying  in  his  birth  ; 
Profane  correAor  of  th*  Almighty  laws. 
Full  of  th*  effect,  foigctful  ot  the  caufe  I 


•  IJaiab  lix.  5. 

\  South*d,  a  rteestted  term  in  afirtiUgy^ 
\  Job  ixxviii.  31,  3a.  Auording  i9  Seriptwrf 
Agronomy,  tbefe  tbrce  tvereoL  ^»aUry  fignsy  and  en^ 
kfmotieai  of  grief.  Tbe  fourth  confUIUtion,  mamed 
Otion,  threatened  mankind  nviib  bmrriiotut  and tewtpefis.. 
Handy*  mndetjlped  the  faffage  in  the  fame  manner  as  I 
do.  See  bis  exteUcnt  parapbrOfe  on  Job,  feUo^  page 
49,  London  1637.  Mention  is  again  made  of  tbe 
Seven  Sta,s  (PUiadts)^  and  of  Orion,  Amos  v.  8^— 
and  Job  ix.  O. 

J   Tbe  Star  rfbdtern^s,  eaUed  H^ormvood,  i?«v. 
viii.  10. 

5  Job  xxxviii.  la.  Lube  I  78.  AmrOm  i{  tx^e. 
Tbis  poetical  ^'ord^  day-fpring,  exptejJMg  the  uattm 
of  morning,  has  been  never  adopted  by  eur  poets ^  as  far 
as  %ue  can  r:celleH. 

§  Deut.  xxviii.  66, 67* 
••   Jtrem.  xxiii.  I5, 
if  Itik  XXXi.  20.- 
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Why  bond  of  resfon,  an^  yetreafon  ill  ? 
Why.  talk  of  choice,  yet  follow  erring  will  ? 
Why  yacnt  our  liberty,  and  prove  the  flave 
Of  all  ambition  wants,  or  follie*;  crave  ? 
Tiris  is  the  lot  of  him,  fiirnam'd  the  wife. 
Who  live<  miflaken,  and  niiftakf n  dies  ! 

The  fick  lefs  hap^,  and  yet  happier  live ; 
For  pains  and  maladrek  are  God)s  rc^'f'eve-: 
This  tcrpiic  'twixt  the  ^rave  and  cradle  TJv'n, 
Is  tn   •Mtcrpos'd  parcnthcOs  r»'  hTav'n ! 
'irvi  cticii  >\  c  Cw.ii»p'^m— 4)ut  llcfii  is  weak  ; 
Silence  would  watte    U9,  aod  the   heart  would 

break. 
Bekokl  yon  rofc,  tljc  poor  defbondent  cries, 
(Pain  on  his  brow,  and  anguiili  in  his  eyc8) 
What  healthy  verdure  paint&  its  juicy  fhoots. 
What  equal  circulation  feeds  the  roots: 
At  morning-dawn  it  feels  the  dcw-tiog'd  ray. 
But  opens  all  its  bolom  to  the  day. 
Nq  art  aflii'b  it,  and  no  toil  it  tnUcs  ♦, 
tlumlicr;.  at  cv'ning,  and  with  morning  wakes  f. 
Why  was  I  born  ?  Or  \viicrctbre  boin  a  man  i 
Tmmenfe  my  wifh  ;  yet  tether  d  to  a  fpan  ! 
The  flave,  that  "groins  beneath  the  toiifome  oar, 
"  Obtains  the  fabbath  of  a  welccinj  Ihorc  :" 
JIi4  captive  ftripes  arc  hoal'd  ;  his  native  foil 
Sweetens  the  memory  of  foreign  toil. 
**  Alas  my  forrows  arc  not  half  fo  bled;'* 
^y  labours  know  no  end,  my  p:iins  no  reft  ! 

Tell  me,  vain-j^lorlous  Ncwtons,  if  you  can, 
What  hctcro;;eneou»  mixtures  form  the  man? 
l*leaftirc  and  anguilh,  ij^noranrr  and  ficill. 
Nature  and  fpirir,  flavVy  and  free-will : 
\\'caknef»   and    ftrengrfi,   old-aj;e    and  youthful 

prime; 
Jllrrorand  trufh  ;  eternity  and  time  !— 
What  contraditf^ions  have  for  ever  ran 
Betwixt  the  nether  brute  and  upper  man  \  ? 

Ah  I  what  arc  men,  who  God's  creation  fcom? 
The  worm  their  brother ;—  §  brother  elder-born  ! 
Plant*  live  like  them,  in  fairer  robes  array'd. 
Alike  they  doiirilh,  and  alike  they  fade. 
The  laboring  ileer  flceps  lefsditturb'd  ^t  night, 
And  cats  and  drinks  with  keener  appetite,^ 
Rellrain'd  by  nature  juft  t*  enjoy  his  fill; 
Ufeful,  ^nd  yet  incapable  of  ill. 
Say,  man,  what  vain  pre-eminence  is  thine  J 
Each  fcnfc  impair'dby  glmrony  and  wine  [( : 
Thru  art  the  bcaO,  evccj»t  thy  foaring  mind 
Arpircs  to  pl^.Ture-  of  immortalTcind : 
>.lfe,  hoalled  knowledge,  haplefs  is  thy  curfe, 
^*  approve  the  better,  and  Embrace  the  wotfc  ! 


t   CoMrrrrirn  the  Jlceb  rf  phvts^  fee  am   irtgenious 
Z>ittin  trt-af'ffc  Litfly  puLliJhcJ  in  Stueden, 

\    Poftiittl  hfln'lion  nf  a  centaur. 

§  Jo^  xvii.  14.— Ti&fr?  /'/  d  remarkalle  pajfage  in 
the  rjAiPi  u^'^of}  this  occjjt.^n,  -ivkere  the  ivorm  takes 
place-  of  the  maftarch  :  **  (Jpraf  the  Lord^  ye  moun' 
:alni  and  rll  iiUs  ;  fruitful  trtts  and.  all  cedars  ;  Uafls 
mid  ,ul  caittr  ;  tvorms  and fuihcnd  foivls  ;  linf^s  of  tie 
ratio  and  alt  prof  .'e  ;  princes  c^jjuJ^a  of  the  'woiUJ'\ 
P.^AIM  Ctlviii.  re.  Scptuag-nt  vetfon. 

\\  If  -u-e  pairter  the  fefh  ti^  rfrucby  tie  nburifu  an 
enemy  ,  if  -we  d.fiaud  it  of  latvful fufer.arce^  ive  dcftrcv 
nguJ.itij,,n.  St.  GfcEGoy.  IhrniL  " 


So  Annas  owns  the  miracle,  and  thd 
(Wilfully  blinded)  per fecutcs again*. 

To  minds  afPiided  ever  lias  Wn  pra 
A  claim  upon  the  patronage  of  H,fa?'n: 
(Whilft  the  world's  idiots  CT*ry  theuglit  aaifm 
With  hopes  to  live  and  die  without  anooy). 
Id- the  iiifl  agonies  of  heart-ftmck  gnei, 
rttav'u  to  our  parents  typify *d  relief +. 
Th*  Almighty  lent  sm  car  to  Hannah's pa/rj, 
And  blefs'd  her  with  each  bleifing,  ioaabar; 
Wii'ift  Hezekiah  §,  carncft  in  hiscaafc, 
Gained  a  fufpenfioa  of  great  nature's  iairi, 
And  permanence  to  time;— For  lo!  tLcffii 
Rctrac'd  the  journey  he  had  lately  n»n^ 

But   mod    th*  unhappy   wretch,  ag^'^f 
R'li&'d  pity  in  the  Saviour  of  mankiodi.  mi 
He  aik'd  for  peace;  htav'n  gave  himkifljii,- 
Demons  were  dumb,  and  Legion  diui/^ 


Witi.erM  with  palfy'd  blafls,  the  liiui»::^x 
Thy  ftrvtijrth,  O  m.inliood,  and,  Op)Ei,q 
Sj  ro-Phenicia's  maiden  re-cnjoy'd       \tx.\ 
That  ev]ual  mind,  which  Satan  once  dcftrs  1". 
And,  when  the  hcav'nly  Fphphathaff  ins>pj, 
The  dcaf-horii  heard,  the  dumb-bom  Hkcaitit. 
1"h*  cil.ere.il  fluid  mov'd,  the  fpccch  rta.': :; 
No  fpafms  were  dreaded,  no  defpondirncecAeBi 

I'hcn  roufe,  my  foul,    and  hid  the  watid 
adieu,  ' 

Its  maxims  w^ifdom,  joys  and  glory  too; 
The  mi.hty  ETPHKA  ||  appears  in  vi-v. 

§§  Juft  fo,  the  genVous  falcon,  longiaoBri 
In  doleful  cell  by  ofier-bars  fecur'd, 
1  amcnts  her  fate  ;  till,  flitting  fwiftly  by, 
"J'h*  a*  rial  prize  attraAs  her  eager  eye : 
Inftant  ftie  fummons  all  her  llrcngth  audlrt; 
Her  afpecft  kindles  fierce  With  keen  defir:; 
She  prunes  her  tatter'd  plume?  in  confoou»p?^ 
And  bounds  from  perch  to  perch,  and  fidctofcir: 
Impatient  of  her  jail,  and  long  detain'd. 
She  breaks  the  bounds  her  liberty  rrftraitj'd-. 
Then,  having  gain'd  the  point  by  heiv'a  dc§»i'4 
Soars  'midll  the  clouds,  and  proves  her  h^JhWi 
kind. 

When  Adam  did  his  paradife  fore^ 
He  carn'd  his  hard-bought  bread  with  f1Ka^ 

ing  brow.— 
Give  us  the  labour,  but  lupprefs  the  woe! 
Merit  we  boail  not :  but  Chriil's^/acxrd  ik 
Has  pour'd  for  all  its  facramental  tide. 
No  fiu,  no  guile,  noblemifl^cshad  he; 
A  felf-made  flayc  to  fet  the  captive  kcc\ 


•  Aas  IV.  ^.  18. 

f   Gen.  iii.  15. 

i  I  Kings  i. 

§    2  Kings  XX, 

ij  Marks.  3—9.  And  alfi  **  The  fiirit  <* 
Lar!  it  upon  me  'fiiik  Chrifj  :  be  fent  m  t»  hdHt 
Lrohn-learted;'  UJ'^.  Luke  iv.  18.  LmfM  A^ 
Jfiiah  Ixi.  I, 

\  M.ftib,  iv.  24,  t^f.     Aiis  viii.  7. 
••  Mark  vii.  a.6. 
ft  J^'J'  .v1.        • 

intituled^  14^ bat  ts  man?    1f.t^}iZ.Jifgf^^^ 
out  thegrttft  point  d fired. 

§  §  I'be  bint,  ^'tlisftmik  U  taiafrm  ^^ 


RELTOIOUS   M 

Xct  pain  and  anguUh  ftill  too  far  prefume; 
1    are   heav'n's    ways,    and  righteoas    {»   its 

doom. 
[  chaftifcmcnts,  before  we  reach  the  grave, 
c  bitter  medicines,  kindly  meant  to  Uve. 
iU9  let  the  rhet'ric  of  our  fuflf 'rings  move  ; 
le  voice  of  grief  is  oft  the  voice  of  love  *  ! 
le  bed  of  ficknefs,  (after  cares  and  ftrifd) 
weak  man's  cradle  for  a  fecond  life  ; 
math's  but  a  moment ;  and,  before  we  die, 
c  touch  the  thiefliold  of  eternity ! 

*    There  is  fometimes  a  certain  pleafure  in  tvefping  : 

is  njhrt  of  confulation  to  an  affUcicd  prrfon  to  li  tlo' 

igbly  fenftbU  of  bis  aJliiiioH,  St.  AMBROSE. 


ELANCHOLY. 


89^ 


So,  ftretch'd  beneath  the  juniper's  chill  (hade, 
Th*  ailli<%ed  prophet  •  in  defpondence  pray'd ; 
**  Oh,  take  toe  burthen  of  my  life  away. 
Dead  are  my  fires;  nor  better  I  than  they  :** 
At  length  a  feraph  cry'd,  ♦•  Arifc  and  eat ; 
Behold  thy  bev'rage,  and  behold  thy  meat : 
Heav'n's  one  repaft  {hall  fature  ftre^gth  fupply 
For  forty  days,  till  Horeb  meets  thy  eye  f . 
The  good  man  neither  fears,  deiponds,  nor  faints, 
Arm'd  with  the  heavnly  panoply  \  of-  faints. 

•  Elijah, 

f   1  K'ngs  xix.  4-^. 

\  Eph,  vi.  14— 17- — PsMbly  (from  the  Greek)  a 
eoMpletefkit  of  armnur.  Ma.  Pope,  DRrcxy, 


MEDITATIONS  ON  CHRIST'S  DEATH  ANI>  PASSION, 

AN   EMBLEM. 


e  inns  wounded  for  our  tranfgrefllions,  he  was 
bruifed  for  our  iniquities:  I'he  chaftifcment  of 
our  peace  was  upon  him.  Isaiah  liii.  5. 

2u0$  11^,  XriSTE*  9W0^r,  #f  Avl«$  5iAfK. 

Greg.  Naz.  Carm,  Iamb, 

IE  SPICE  DUM  TAAN8IS,  <^UIA  SIS  MIUI  CAUSA 

D0L.0R1S. 

[aste  not  fo  fail,  on  worldly  cares  empIoy*d, 

by  bleeding  Saviour  *  aiks  a  ihort  delay : 

rhat  trifling  blifs  is  flill  to  be  enjoy'd, 

\  hat  change  of  folly  wings  thee  on  thy  way  ? 

,ook  back  a  moment,  paufc  a  while  f ,  and  (lay. 

or  thee  thy  God  afTum'd  the  human  frame ; 

or  th.ee  the  euiltlefs  pains  and  anguiih  try'd ; 

hy  paflions    fm  excepted)  his  became: 

ike  thee  he  fufier'd,  hunger'd,  wept,  and  dy*d. 

K6r  wealth  nor  plenty  did  he  ever  taftc, 
he  mofs  his  pillow,  oft  his  couch  the  ground  ; 
he  poor  man*s  bread  completed  his  repaft  ; 
[ome  he  had  none,  and  quiet  never  found, 
or  fell  reproach  pnrfu*d,  and  aim'd  the  wound  \ : 

*  Cbr'ijl  it  tie  way^  the  trutb,  and  the  life.  The  nvay 
therein  thou  ougbteji  to  n'alb;  the  truth  tvbi^h  thou  t/r- 
rr/i  to  ohtaiH  /  and  the  life  of  bappititfs  which  thou 
it^efto  enjoy,  St.  Auolst. 

•f-  Jfyou  lahourfor  a  timey  you  wU  aftcrtvardt  en 
y  an  eternity  of  refi.  Your  fufferings  are  of  ajtort 
sratiMy  your  joy  tvill  laffor  ever :  and  if  your  reftt- 
Jiofi  tvavertf  and  is  going  to  defert  yeu^  turn  your  eyes 
\Kvards  mount  Calvary^  and  ecnfider  ivhat  Chrj^fuf" 
'red  for  you ^  innofent  as  be  was.  This  confuL-ration 
I'ill  enable  yw  to  fay  in  tht  event,  thai  your  fufferings 
r/?''</  only  for  a  moment.  Idem. 

I   Through  envy  prokceded  the  fall  of  the  nvotld,  and 
tatb  ofChriji,  St.  AUGUST. 

For  he  (Pilate)  bnrtv  thai  the  chief  priest  had  dc 
}i'cr  ed  him  for  envy,*  *  M  A  R  K  XV.  I O. 

yfn  ancient  heathen  alfo  hath  perfoniftd  En^'Ji  <if^d 
ainitd  kerina  mifd  icvovt  attitude ; 


Thcwife  tncnmock'd  him,and  the  learned  fcom'd; 
Th'  ambitious  worldling  other  patrons  try'd ; 
The  pow'r  that  judg'd  him  cv'ry  foe  fuborn'd; 
He  wept  unpity  d,  and  unhonour'd  dy'd. 

For  ever  mournful,  but  for  ever  dear, 
O  love  ilupendous !  glorious  degradation  ! 
No  death  of  ficknefs,  with  a  common  tear ;— • 
No  foft  extiudion  claims  our  forrows  here  ; 
But  anguiih,  ihanie,  and  agonizing  paflion ! 
I'he  riches  of  the  world^  and  worldry  praife. 
No  munumeut  of  gratitude  can  prove; 
Obedience  only  the  great  debt  repays. 
An  imitative  heart  and  undi video  love ! 

To  fee  the  image  of  th*  All-glorious  Pow'r 
Sufpcnd  his  immortality,  and  dwell 
In  mortal  bondage,  tortur'd  ev'ry  hour : 
A  felf-made  pris  ncr  in  a  dolefome  cell, 
Vi<5lim  for  iin,  and  conqueror  of  hell  *  ! 
Luilration  for  offences  not  iiis  own ! 
Th'  unfpotted  for  th*  impure  refign*d  his  breath  j 
No  other  ofTring  could  thy  crimes  atone  :— 
Then  blame  thy  Saviour's  love,  but  not  his  death.. 

From  this  one  profped  draw  thy  fole  relief. 
Here  learn  fubmiuion,  paffive  duties  learn ; 
Here  drink  the  calm  oblivion  of  thy  grief; 
Efchew  each  danger,  ev*ry  eood  difcem. 
And  the  true  wages  of  thy  virtue  earn. 
Refled,  O  man,  on  fuch  ftopendous  love. 
Such  fympathy  divine,  and  under  care  f  \ 


Gnara  malorum^ 


Jnvidia  infelix  /  animi  vital/a  vidit, 
La^dendiq:  vias, 
•  AWo  vivereftne  where,  cum  te  videam  vuJneratum, 

Bo  NAVE  NT. 
To  inew  Cod,  withmtt  inoning  our  mifry,  creates 
pride :   To  bmow  mifery,  without  knowing  Chrif,  caufes 
defpondence,  St.  Aucdstin 

t  They  make  a  freewill  oferhrg  to  God,  who  Jn  the 
midf  of  their  fujerings  prefervf  their  gratUade  and  nc^ 
hniUJ^yfteitU,  Cassiah 

3  L  ij 


ptm  THE   WOR|CS 

Befeech  the  P^nclete*  tliifie  heart  to  move, 
Jind  ofi'er  up  to  heav*n  this  filent  pray*r. 

•  •  * 

*^  f  Great  Gpd,  thy  judgments  arc  with  juftif  e 
crown*d, 
To  human  crimes  ai|d  errors  graciouf  dill ; 
Yet,  though  thy  mercies  more  and  more  ahouiuii 
|Ught  rcafpn  fpares  not  frefh-czii^ine  ill, 
^or  can  thy  epodnefs  counterwork  thy  wilL 
Ah,  no !  The  gloom  of  fin  fo  dreadful  (hows. 
That  horcor,  guilt,  and  death  the  confcience  ^U . 


*  GeJU  H»iy  Spirit  tvorieth  in  tbcfMo^vimg  matuttr 
im  his  rational  children.  It  inRruBs^  mcves,  and  admo' 
nijhet :  as  for  ejumpU^  it  injlru&s  the  teafan^  moves  the 
wtnllf  and  admonijkes  ibt  mtmory, 

St.  GREGOR.  in  Moral. 

•)•  Tran/li'ted  from  ibt  famous  BrcUeb  ode  of  M.de 
JBarreaux, 
V  GraniDieuS  Tujnsemtufovtrtmplu  d'efuHe^'^  &c. 


OF   HARTB. 

Eternal  laws  our  happi|ie&  oppofe: 

Thy  nature  and  our  lives  aie  evciUfiia^ba! 

«*  Severe  thy  truth,  yet  ^V^^^'o*  "  '-^^  s»e; 
Complete  the  vengeance  of  thy  jufi  ilc£r. 
i»ee  from  our  eyes  the  gufiiixi^  torrents  fticA. 
Yet  ftrike  us,  blaft  us  with  cckftiAl  lirt; 
Our  doom,  and  thy  decrees,  a! ike  ctfoh/^ 
Yet  dying  we  will  loye  thee  ^nd  adore  — 
Where  ihall  the  flaming  flaihes  of  thy  at 
't'ranfpierce  our  bodies  ?  Ev'ry  nerrc  osA  y^ 
With  Chri(l*s  immaculate  blood  is  cots:  .v 
and  o'er."- 

When  we  praife  God  we  Riay  fpeak  sii  a 
yet  come  ihort:  virhereforc  in  fcs,  ~  — 
When  you  glorify  him,  exalt  him  a?  :^  4 
you  can :  for  even  yet  he  will  hi  ors  -'^ 
when  you  exalt  him,  put  forth  all  71c?', 
and  be  not  Ycvy :  tor  you  can  r^    « 
I      pongh.  £cci.crs.  jlv.  -.- 


c  o  N  T  n  N  r  s. 


■T     •  /  -.i-iJ. 


^ 


it^ 


WORKS   OF  SWIFt; 


Page 
ratf  Author's  Life*       •        -        .       •      iii 

FOEMS, 

>d6  to  the  Honoarabie  Sir  ^''illiani  Temple^ 

wrirten  at  Moor  Park,  June  1689,        •         z 
3de  to   Kifig  UTilliakn,  on  hit  Succefs  ifi 

Ireland,     .        .      '.        • ..        •        % 
3de  t^  the  Athenian  Society,  •         .         0 

Written  in  a  Lady's  Table- Book,  ^699,     •         5 
Mrs.  Herri«*s  Petition,  1 699,  .         .         6 

A>   Ballad  on  the  Game  of  A'raffic,  wrttteo 
at  Dublin  Caftle,  1699,        -        -        •        y 

A  Ballad, '  •       ib. 

'1  he  Difcovcry,       -        •         •        -        •      ib. 
The  Problem,  «  That  my  Lord  Burkley 

Stinks,  when  he  i*  in  Love,'*  •       •        •        8 
The  Oefb-iprion  of  a  Salamander,  1706,    •       ib. 
To  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  who  com- 
manded rhe  Britilh  Forces  in  Spain,       -        9 
On  the  Union,       -         •        «         -         •      2b. 
On  Ms  Biddy  Floyd ;  or,  Th«  Receipt  to 

form  a  Beauty,   «         -         -         -         •       ib« 
ilpi'lio  Outwitted.      To  the   Honourable 
Mrs.  Finch,  afterwards  Countefs  of  Wixl- 
chclfra,      *         .         .         •         .         -       ib. 
Vacburgh'»  Houfc.    Built  from  the  ruins  6f 

Whitehall,  «  ....  10 
^wo  Riddles.  .  -  .  .  ^11 
The  Hiftory  of  Vanburgh's  H  ule,  -  -  ib. 
Baucis  and  PNitemon.— On  the  eTer-k- 
mcnted  lofs  of  the  two  Yew  trees  in  th^ 
PaHlh  of  Chilthorne,  Somerfet«  I  *  .8,  -  t% 
Elegy  on  the  fuppofrd  d^ath  of  Piirtrid|e, 

the  Almanactc  Maker,  IjoS,  .  .  13 
Met lin's  Prophecy,  1709,  -  -  •  I4 
A  Dcfcriprton  of  Morn  in j;,  I7091  «  *  ih. 
A  Dtfcriprion  of  a  City-Shower,  •  .  15 
On  the  little  H»ufr  by  the  Churth-ysrd  of 

Cadlenock,  1710,  -  .  .  -  2b. 
The  Virtues  of  Sid  liamet  the  Magician*! 

Rod,  i7io» x6 

Atlas ;  or  the  Mintfter  of  Sute.    To  the 

Lord  trcafufer  Oxford,  .  -  -  fb. 
A  Fowo  Eclogue,  1710,  -         .         *       X? 

Epitaph  infrribed  on  a  Marble  Tablet,  lo 

Berkely.Church,  ....       ib. 

The  Table  of  Midas,  171 1,      -         -         .       ib. 
An  Excelitnt  new  Song    Being  the  intended 
Speech  of  a  FamoM  Orator  agaioft  PemcCi      ib. 


The  WiodforPropheef,  iyir,  :        .      J^ 

Epigram  Extempore,  -  •  .  -  ib. 
Epigram,  171a,  -  •  -  -  .  lb. 
Corinna,  2719I.  :.....  ib« 
Toland'*  Invitation  to  Difmal,  to  Dine  iHtli 

the 'Calve  Vhead  Club,         -        -        -       2« 
Peace  and  Dunkirk  :   being  an  Etcellent 
new  Song  up^'n  the  Surrender  of  l)un^ 
kirk  to  General  H211,X  711,   .         .         •^       2tP. 
Horace,  Boik  I    kp.  VI  I.     Addrefled  td 

the  Earl  of  Oxford,  1713,  -  .  -  ib* 
Horace,  Book  II.  Sat.  Vi.  .  .  .  li 
The  Aathor  upon  hlmfclf,  i7X  j,  •  -  2j 
The  taggot.     Written  when  the  Minfflfy 

were  at  tariance,  t7lj,  •>  •  -  ib* 
Catullus  de  Lcfbia,  •         -         •         -       3^ 

Epigram, from  the  French,-      -      .*        -      2b« 
On  a  Curate's  ^Somplatnt  of  Hard  Duty,  *      2b* 
A  True  and  Faithful  Invetrtory  rf  the  gobdtf  . 
belonging  to  Dr.  Swift,  Ticar  of  Lara- 

eor,  - ib« 

Cadenus  afid  Vaneffa,    IVritten  it  Wind- 
for,  t7 1  J,  -        -        -        -        -        -      2b* 

To  Lovci      ••...•      jt 
Ode  to  Spring.    By  a  Lady,    «        .        .      ib. 
Ode  to  Wifdoih.     By  the  fame,        -        -      3* 
ARebui     By  VanLfia,  -         .         -         .      ib. 
I'hc  Dean's  AnlWer,       .        .        •        -      2b^ 
Horace,  Book  (1.  Ode  I.  Paraphrafed.     Ad- 

drciftd  to  Richard  Steele,  Efq.  17x4,      -      2b« 
Horace,  Book  I.  Ep.  V.-- John  Dennis  the 
Iheltfring  Poet*s  Invitation  to  Richard 
Steele,  the   fedaded  Pafty.writer,  and 
Member,  to  com:  and  lire  with  bim  in 
the  Mint,  1714,  -        -        -        -       3i 

To  Lord  Haricy,  on  his  Marriage,  17x3,  •  ^4 
In  Sickrlefs.    Written  in  Ireland,  Odobir 

x?X4.       4 3$ 

The  S«ble  of  the  Bitches.    Writteti  in  the 

year  1715, ib* 

Horace,  Binok  HI  OHe  If     To  the  Earl  of 

Oiford  late  Lord  fteafurer,  -        -      56 

Phyllis ;  of,  the  Progreft  of  Lotc,  X71I,  .  ib* 
Ad  Amictim  Ertfditum  iliomas  Sheridaoi 

X7'7,        .....  j7 

Horace.  Book  fV  Od    tX.    AddiKHedCV 
Archbilhip  King,  I7r8.  .        «        * 
To  Pr.  DdaDVi  Mot.  t«»  1 7x8^        •        •      fk^ 


^6% 


OONTENTS. 
Par 

38 


A  Left-handed  Letter  to  Dr.  Sheridan, 

1718.        

A  Motto  for  Mr.  Jafon  Haiard,  Woolen^ 

Draper  in  Dublin,         ... 
Tiv.Dr.  Sheridan,  17x8,  ... 

Stella's  Birch-Day,  March  13,  1718-I9,     *• 
Dr.  Sheridan  to  Dr.  Swift,  ijt^f      • 
The  Dean's  Anfwer,       -         -         .         - 
Rtclla*s  Binh-Day,  T7ao,         -        -        _ 
To   Stella,  who  colleded  asd  tranfciibed 

his  Poems,  1 7  ao,  «... 
To    Stella,    vifiting  me   in   my  Sicknefs, 

1720,  .-.,-• 
An   Elegy  on  the  Death  of*  Demar  the 

Ufurer,  ---.-• 
^itaph  on  a  Mifer,  .  .  .  ^ 
To   Mrs.  Houghton,  of  Bormount^  upon 

praiiuig  her  Hufband  to  Dr.  Swift, 
Vttrfes  written  on  a  Window,  aj;  the  Deanry 

Houfe,  St.  Patrick**,  -         -         - 

On  another  Witidow,      ^^        -        .        . 
Apollo  to  the  Dean,  1720,       .         .        - 
I^Tews  from  PargalTus.    By  Dr.  Delany,     . 
The  Run  upon  the  Bankers,  1^10, 
A»  Excellent  New  Song,  on  a  Seditious 

*l*ampblet,  1 7  20, 
The  Prpgrcfs  of  Beauty,  1740, 
Tnc  Progrcfs  of  Poetry,  -         «         . 

The  Soiith-Se?  Projedt,  i/ai, 
The  Do^aftd  Shadow,    -        -        -        . 
To  a  Friend,  who  had  been  much  abufed  in 
'  many  different  Libels,  ... 

'Billet  to  the  Company  of  Players,   •  - 
Epigram,       .---.-       ^o 
i^rologue  to  a  Play  for  the  Bcnclit  of  the 

Diftreiled  Weavers.     By  Dr.  bheridan, 
^Epilogue.    By  the  Dean,         ... 
A  Poera^  by  Dr.  Delany/  on  the  preceding 

Prologue  and  Epilogue,         ... 
On  Gauldown  Houfe.    By  Dr.  Delany, 
The  Country  Life,"         -        .        -        - 
Thomns  flhendan,  Clerk,  to  George  Nim- 

Nan-Dcan,.  Efq.  -        .        -        • 

Ceorge  Niin-Nan-Dean*s  Anfwer,    - 
CcorgeNim-Nan.Deau*6  Invitation  to  Tho. 

Inas  ^heridan,  .... 

To  George  Nlm-Nan-Dean,  Efq.  upon  his 

incomparable  Vcrfcs,  &c.  -  -  - 
To  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan,  upon  his  Verfci 

written  in  Circles,  .  -  -  • 
On  Dr.   Sheridan's  Circular  Verfea,    By 

Ceorge  Rochfort,        -        .         -         - 
On  Dean  Jackion's  Pidurc,     -      .  - 
On  the  fame  Pi<5lure,      •        -        ..        - 
Dan  Jackfon's  Defence,  -         -         - 

Mr.  Rochfort's  Reply,  .  -  -  - 
Dr.  Dtlany's  Reply,  •  -  -  - 
Siheridan's  Rtply,  -         -         -         - 

A  Rejoinder,  by  the  Dean,  in  Jackfon's 

name,        ------ 

Another  Rejoinder,  by  the  Dean,  in  Jack- 
fon'ftoame,         -         .         -         «        - 
Sheridan's  Submiflion.     By  the  Dean, 
To  the  Rev.  Daniel  Jackfun.    To  be  hum- 


hf6 


.^9 
ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
40 

ib. 

41 

ib. 
ib. 

43 
ib. 

ib. 

44 
ib. 

45 
46 

47 
ib. 

49 

ib. 
ib. 


50 
ib. 

51 

ib. 

ib. 

5» 
59 

ibl 

54 
U>. 

55 
ib. 

ib. 

56 

ib. 

57 
ib. 

Ib« 

58 
ib. 


bly  prefented  by  Mr.  Sheridan  in  Per 
fon,  with  Refpc^,  Care,  and  Speed,      .     rt 
To  Dr.  Sheridan,  00  his  **  Ait  of  ?m.    '   . 
ning."        -         -         -         -        -       -     jif 

fitclla  to  Dr.  Swift,  on  his  Birtli^y.  Mot. 
,^0.  i7«i,  -         -  -        -       • 

To  Stella,  on  her  Birth-day,  X72t-«, 
Ou  the  great  Buried  Bottle.     By  Dr.  De- 
lany,  -         -  -  -         -       •     a 

Epitaph,  by  the  fame,      -  .        .       .    ^ 

Stella's  Birth  Day  :  A  great  Bottle  of  Wice 
long  buried,  being   tkat    I>ay   dog  vp, 
17*2-3,      .         -         -  •         -       .    .. 

A  Satirical  Elegy  ob  the  Death  of  a  kt 

Famous  General,         -  -         -       •  « 

Dfcan  Smedley*s  Petition    to  the  Duke  tl 
Graftmi,  -         -  -  -       •  . 

The  Duke*s  Anfwer.     By  X>r.  Swift, 
Verfes  by  Stella,  -  -  -* 

Joaloufy.     By  the  fame,  -         '^       -  '     I 

Dr.  Dclany's  Villa,  -  -  -       -  > 

On  one  of  the  Windows  at  I>elville,         *    ^ 
Carberiae  Rapes  in  Comitatn  corgagend* 

I7»3»        -         *         -  .  •        •    ■.. 

Car  berry  Rocks.    Tranflated  by  Dr.  Doa- 

kin,  -         -         .  -         -       .    t 

Upon  the  horrid  Plot  difcavercd  by  Harie. 
quin,  the  Biihop  of  Rochefter*s  French 
Dog.     In  a  Dialogue  between  a  Whi^ 
and  aTory,  X7ft3,       -         ^         .       .    '\ 
Stella  at  Wood- Park,      -  -         -       -     f4 

Copy  of  the   Birth-Day  .Verfet  on  Mr. 
Ford,         -        -         -         -         -       -     ei 

Joan  cudgels  Ned,  17*3,  -         -       -      • 

A  Qnibbling  Elegy  00  Judge  Boat,  2723, 
Peihox  the  Great,  -         -  -        .     -. 

Mary  the  Cook-maid*t  Letter  to  Dr.  Sb^ 
ridan,  17^3,       -         -  -  -        -     f* 

A  New-year's  Gift  for  Bcc,  1713-4%         •     ** 
Dingley  and  Brent.     A  Song,  «        .     j^ 

To   Stella.     Written  on  t>m  Day  of  her 
Birth,  but  not  op  the  $ubjcd,  when  the 
.  Author  was  lick  in  Bed,       -         .        .     •* 
On  Dreans.    An  Imitation  of  Petraoim, 
Whit6eld*s  Motto  on  his  Coach,   t7M»     *     ^< 
Setit  by  Dr.  Delany  to  Dr.  Swift,  in  oHer 
to  be  admitted  to  fpcak  to  hia  when  he 
was  deaf,  X7»4,  -         -         .        .     .\ 

The  Anfwer,.         -        -         -         -        .     i 

A  Ql"ct  Life  and  a  Good  Name.     To  a 

Friend  who  Married  a  Shrew,  I7A4,  y 

The  Birth-Day  of  Manly  Virtue,     Inicrib- 

ed  to  Lord  Carteret,  1714,  -        -     t, 

Verfes  on  the  upright  Judge  who  coodcSMi* 

cd  the  Drapier*s  Printer,      •         •        •     't 
On  the  fame,  -         -         -         •        -     b 

On  the  fame.     (The  Judge  fpeaks,)  •     *< 

Riddles   by   Dr.    Swift   and   his    Fric»k 

Written  in  or  about  the  Year  1 7S4,  •  i^ 
A  Receipt  to  reftore  Stella's  Youth,  S  7  H-J,  '  * 
Stella's  fiirth-day.  1 7  24-5,  -  -  .  ;« 
An  Epigram  on  Wotid'sBrafs  Money,  -  <^ 
A  SimiK.  on  cur  waut  of  Silver;  and  the 
only  way  to  remedy  it,  I7tj|       •       •    ^ 


C  O  KT  K  NT  a. 


»Qd,  an  tnfiid,  1725f-  -  '      « 

Wood  thc'Iroa-mongdr^  X725» 
II  Wood's  ^Petition  m  the  People  of  Ire- 

Mew-  3ong  on  WoodV  Halfpetace^    - 
beriouft  Poem  ttpon.WiUiain  Wood<Bnv 
sier,.  Tinker,    UardwAreaaaii|    t^Qioer^ 
Pniindcr,  )nd  fiTqoire,        .U      .  -^'       r 
>  Dr.  Sheridan*  i  «        >    <.  -^        • 

o.  QuUca,  aCountry^houfe^of  Dr.- Sheri- 
dan, in  He  n»tf  g9{id  Repair,  i7Si;« 
ho  BldBnga  of  a  Country  Life,  17x5, 
he  Plagues  ef  a  CaumryXJiliey    ^    - 

r.  Sheridan  tOr  Dr.  Swif^f       *>  .     - 

Portrait  from  Life^      ••    .     . 
pen  Stealing  a  p<owA  whenj(he  Deaa  wa« 

afleep.     By  Dr*  Sheridan,    -         *    -  ?  - 
ha  D^n*a  AofwcTt       »      ,;•..'.         . 
he  Stor^ :  ^ J^Qcrvia^  Betttioi^  2 .  «        . 
de  on  J^ciencc, .    ,.  y    «         . 
tclla's  JSirth-Dj^y,  March  13,  X7a^„ 
[orace,  Bopk^  I.  Ode  XIV.   paraphtafedt 

and  ixUcrfbed  (o  Irclandi  1926,      - 
'exfea  i>n  the  fudUen  drying  up  of  i(.  Pa* 

trickls  Wellj  ^w  Trinity  CdUege,  Dub- 
lin, ^.726,  .        -        •»      .  - 
)n  reading  Dr.  Vouiig*!.  Satires,  ci^led  the 

Univerifal  Paflioo,  by  .which  he  ineaiis 

Pride,  1716,,       T  •     .- 
:'hc  Dog  and  Thief,  1726,       -        -   .     - 
advice  Lo  the  Orub.3treet  Verfe  Writers, 
171^,        -        -        -      ,  -        . 

Po  a  Lady,  who  delircd  the  Author  ra 
ivrttq  fome  Verfet  upon  her  in  tie  He- 
roic .  Style,      Written    at    London    in 

,   1716,        -     ,  

A  YoQQS  Lady*)  Complaint  for  the  (lay  of 
the  Dean  in  England,  1 736, 

^  Letter  to  the  Dean,  when  in  England, 
1726,        .-»-.- 

Palcnodia.     Horace,  Book  L  Ode  XVI.     - 

Bee's  Birth-day,  Nov.  8.  Z726, 

Ott  the  Collar  of  Tiga,  Mrs.  Diogley '•  Lap- 
Dog,         .        -        ..        -        .        - 

Epigrams  on  Windows.  Moft  of  tlitm 
written  in  J  7 26. 

*ro  Janus, on  the  New  YjcarVDay,   - 

A  Paftoral  Dialogue.  Written  after  the 
newt  of  the  King's  Death, 

DcCre  and  PoiVcnion,  1727,     -    t.i  - 

The  Furniture  of  a  Woman's  Mind,  X7i7, 

Clever  Tom  Clinch  going  to  be   Haiigcd, 

17^7. 

Pr.  5wift  to  Mr.  I'opc,  while  he  was  writ^ 
iog  the  Dunciad,  .... 

A  I'Ovc  Poem  from  a  ^hyfician  to  his  MiC- 
trcfs.    WxiYtcn  at  Loudoa  in  the  ye^r 

1/27, 

Dean  Swift  at  Sir  Arthur  Achefon*s  in  the 
North  of  Ireland,         .         _        •        • 
On  a  very  bid  Glafs  at  Murket-hill, 
Aolwcred  Eucmpore  by  Dr.  Swift, 
On  Cutting  down  the  old  Thorn  at  Markei- 
hJU,  ....-• 


Page 

70 
ib. 

ib. 
80 


9^ 

Page. 

I  97 

•  ib. 


ib. 

ib. 
ib. 
Ib; 
ib. 

a.? 

lb. 

ib.. 

«4 
ib. 

85 


ib. 


86 

«7 

ib. 


ib.- 
99 

f 

-    loo' 
ib. 
ib. 

•    lot  i 


ib. 

90 

ib. 
90 

9» 
ib. 

ib. 
9» 

ib. 

94 

ib. 

95 
ib. 


ib. 

96 

ib. 
ib. 

ib. 


Cantata,      .  *.  '     -'.">.        1:       -*  *   ^ 

Epitaph  at  Berkeley,  CHnitcefteri&ire, 

My ,  Lady's  Lamentation   and^  ComplsinC 

againft  theJ)ean,  July  a8. 1728, 

A  Paftoral  Dialo<rue,  .:.;..        -         «. 

On  the  ^ive\La£esa^^Sot».HuIe,  with  the 

i    'JDodor  at  thdr'iU^ad..  Sent  ai  from  aii 

I  rt^cer  in  the  Army,   ... 

The  Fiva:i^y.tfe  Anfwefr  tothd  Bca«,%ith 

.the  Wig  and  Wings  at  bis  Head, 
The  Beao'iRepiy^.co'die  Five  Ladies' An. 
,  rwcr,-        •        »        •      ^  •    .    -        .• 
Tlkerjourcal  of  a  Modern.  Lady. .  In  a  Let^ 

ier  to.  a  Perfun  of  V^^lityV  xfz8. 

:A  Dialogtae'between  Mad  MUllinx  and  Tii' 

mothy,  I7ft8,     .-.,•!:•        •  -    • 

T^mand  the  Fables,        ^         ...        -        • 

Tom  Mdbox land  Dide*. ''.      -    '    ^'       :. 

Di(^    A»  M*W>«i        -         •         • 
CJad  all  in   firowo.    To  Dkk. .  Imitated 

fram  Cowley,     -        -  *  1  .^1.     - 
Dick's  V4fiety»      ■'    ;    -        n-  ;    -    •   - 
Alii  EpiAle  to  Generid  Gorges  aid  L^dy 

Verfeson  IknolvliottVh^^     -  :    «-      .  - 
•JMi  Swift's  Complaint  on  his  own  Deafncfs.. 

With  atf vAnrwefci^     '-      >    i     -.       ^ 
•Dr.  tiwifpta  himfeif,ion  Su  Geeiliafs  D^y, 
Qn  Pady's  CharaClerof  the-lncpUigcacer,  . 
Parody  .on  a  (i!haraAer.of  DuMl  ^Smedley. 
.  Written  in.Lat^ip  by  himlfiiV  : 
Paulus. .  By  Mr.  Lindfay,        «... 
The  Anfwcr..   By  Dr.  Swift, . 
A  Dialogue  between  art  eminent  ^wyer 

and  Dr.  Jonathan  Swift.  *  In  allufion  to 

Horace,  Book  II.  t^at,  1.       ... 
On  Burning  a  dull  i*oem»  1 719« 
An  £pUUe  to  his  Excellency  John  Lord 

QjLntisit.    By  Dc.  DeUny,  1 7  29. 
An  EpiCtle  oti  an  EpiftU  from  a  certain 

Doi^tor  to  a  certain  great  Lord.    Being  a 

Chriilmas-box  foe  Dr.  Delany, 
A  Libel  on  the  Reverend  Dr.  Deltmy,  and 

his  Excellency  John  LordCaterct,  I7ftf, 
To  Dr.  Dclan  y ,  ou  the  Libels  written  againft 

him,  .----. 

Dired^ions  for  making  a  Birth-day  Song, 

Bouts  Rimee.    On  Signora  Domitilla, 
Heltcr  SkcUcr  :  or,  the  Hue  and  Cry  after 
tlic  Attorn ics  upon  their  Riding  the  Cir- 

The  Logicians  Refuted,  .        •        - 

The  Puppet-i>how  .... 

The   grand    (^cftion   debated:    Whether 

Hauultun's  b^wn  fhould  l>e  turned  into  a 

nprr;ick  or^  M^  Hou.fe,  1729,    « 
To  Dr.  Swift.     By  Sir  Arthur  iVchefon,    - 
Drapier's-Hill,        .         _         .         -         - 
I'he   DcanS  Reafons  for  not  Building  at 

Drapitr's-l-iiil,  .         .         -         . 

A  Panegyric  on  the  Dean,  in  the  Perfon  of 

a  l^ady  ia  the  North,  1730, 
Tw(;lv€  AxtiUcii    -       -       -       -       "    IH 

J  L»nj 


1  K 

4  tt 


tci3 
:r«5 

ibiCl 
l()6 

V       ^' 

:  ibui 

ib*. 

Sj/ 
107 : 

icy:* 
ib. 
ib.- 

zoS 

ib. 


ib. 


•     IXC 


11% 

113 

IMS 

117 


ib. 
•S18 

ib. 


119 

X21 

ib. 
ib. 


-      12% 


$14  ^  0  K  T 

The  Revolation  at  Mar1c€t-Hil1, 1730,      .    195 
TnuIuA.     A  Dialogue  between   i  onl  and 

Rebio,  I7jO,      -        •         .         .         -     ii5 
Robin  and  Harry,  ....     i%Z 

To  Betty  the  GrizcJc,  1 730,  -        -     II8 

Death  and  Daphne.    To  ao  agreeable  Toniig 

Lady  but  extremely  Lcibt,  1730,  •      ib. 

Daphne,        ......    129 

The    Pheafant  aikd  the   Lark.    A  Fable. 

By  Dr.  Delany,  1 730,  -         -         -      ib. 

Anf wer  to  Dr.  Delany's  Fable  of  the  Phc»> 

fant  and  the  Lark,      •         .        •        •     151 
On  the  Irifh  C  ub,  -         .        .         -     13^ 

The  •Pr'Hjrcft  of  Marriage,       .        •        ^      ib. 
An   excelkat  new  Ballad ;  or,  the  True 
Ea^liih  Dean  lo  be  Hanged  for  a  Rape, 
1730.        .--.-.     r33 
On  Stephen  Duck,  the  rhrelberaod  favoa- 

riee  Poet.    A  Quibbling  Epigram,  I73O,     1 34 

The  Lady NDrefling-room,  1730.     -        •      ib. 

The  Power  of  Time,  1730       -        -         -     135 

Off  Mr  Pi)Iteney*t  being  put  out  of  tho 

C  'uncil,  X^'si,  -         -        -         -       ib. 

Bpitaph  on  Frederick  Duke  of  Scomberg,        S36 
Ckffitius  and   Peter.    A    Tragical  Elegy, 

I "3 1,        -        -         .        -        -        -      ib 
A  Beautiful  Young  Nymph  going  to  Bed. 

Written  for  the  honour  of  the  Fair  Sex»      1 37 
Strephon  and  Ckloe,' 1731 ,      -        -        -      ib. 
Apollo  .  or,  a  Problem  (olved,  1731,         -     X40 
The  PUce  of  the  Damned,  173 z,      -        *>      ib. 
Judav  X731,  -        -        -        -        -      ib. 

An  Epiftle  to  .Vr.  Gay,  1731,  .        -      ib 

On  the  lri(hBt<h-psX73i»      -        -        -     I41 
On  the  Death  of  Dr.  Swift,      -        -        •      ib. 
Afi  Epiftle  to  two  Friends.    To  Dr.  Helf. 
ham,         -----        -    146 

To  Dr.  Sheridan,  -        -        -        -        -    147 

Dr.  Hel(ham*s  Anfwer,  -        -        -      ib. 

Epigram  on  the  Bufttin  Richmood  Hermi- 
tage, 173a,         -        -        -         .        -      lb 
Another,       -  -        •        -        -      ib. 

A  Condufion  drawn  from  the  above  £pi. 

grams,  and  fent  to  the  Drapier,     -        -      ib. 
Dr  Swift's  Anfwer,        -        -        .        -      ibw 
To  the  Reverend  Dr.  Swift,  with  a  prefent 
of  a  Paper   Book,  finely  bound  on  hit 
Birth-day,  Nov.  30.  X731.  By  John  Earl 
o^  Orrery,  -         -        -         .         -       ib. 

Terfes  left  with  a  Silver  Standifii  oo  the 
Dean  of  St.  Patrick's  Deik,  00  his  Birth- 
day.     By  Dr  Delany,  -        -         •     X48 

VerC^  occafioned  by  the  foregoing  Prefents,      ib. 
The  Beads  Confeffion  to  the  Prieft,  00  ob- 
ferving  how  moft  Men  miftake  their  own 
Talents,  X7  3 »,    •         -        •.        -        -      ib. 
Advkc  to  ft  f^arfoD,  I7ft9.       ...    sjo 


CKTft 


|(S 


rhe  Parfon's-Cafe,  •  • 

The  Hardfhipopon  the  Ladiei,  1731, 
A  Love  Song,  in  the  Modem  Talkc,  1733, 
Qn  the  word«  Bt  other  Proteftant  and  Fel- 
low Chriftiaoi,  fo  Camiltarly  ufed  by  die 
Advocates  for  the  repeal  of  the  FefluAd 
in  frebad,  173.1,  -         .        -        - 

The   Yah'to's  OvrTthrow;  or,  the  K^vaa 
Bayi's  new  Billad,  upon  Serjeant  Kicc'i 
infulting  the  Dean,      -         .         -        . 
On  the  Archbifliop  of  Calhel,  and  B^^ttles* 
worth,        -         •         -         -      •    -        . 
Oo  Poetry.     A  Rhapfodv.  1733, 
Horace,  Book  IV.  Ode  XIX.  imitated.    T0 

Humphrey  French,  Efq.  1733. 
A  new  Simile  for  the  Ladies.    By  t>r.  She- 
ridan,  1733,       ...         •        . 
Anfwer  by  Dr.  Swift,      .         •  •        • 

A  Vindication  o{  the  Libel :  or,  a  ficw^  Bal- 
lad, ^rritten  by  a  Shoe-boy,  on  ao  Attor- 
ney who  was  formerly  a  Sht^e  boy, 
A  friendly  Apology  for  a  certain  Jitfttce  of 
Peace.  By  way  of  Defence  of  Hartkj 
Hutchinfon,  Efq.  .         -         -        . 

Dr.  SheridanN  Ballad  oil  BaByrpellls» 
Anlwerby  Dr.  Swift,      *         .  -         - 

Horace,  p&rt  of  Bo<^  1.  Sat.  VI.  t^ar^hn- 
fed,  •        -         •         .         .         . 

On  a  Printer's  bein^  fent  to  Newgate, 
rhe  Day  of  Judgment,  -  .         - 

Vcrfe*  fent  to  the  Deait  on  M«  BSrth-day, 
with  Pine's  Horace,  finely  Bound.     1^ 
Dr.  T.  dican,     -        -         .         .        . 
On  Pfyche,    -         .         •         -         -         • 
The  Dean  and  Duke,  1734,      .         •         . 
On  Dr.  Rundle,  Biihop  of  Dcrrj, 
Epigram,       -..--. 
A  Charader,  Panegyric,  aad  Defcriptien  of 
L      the  I.egion-Club,  X736.        -         .: 
An  Apology,  &c  -         -         . 

The  Dean*s  manner  of  Livings 
Vcrfes  made  for  Frait- Women,  &c. 
On  Rover,  a  Lady*s  SpamcL     luibiiAioos 

to  a  Painter,       -        • 
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ferted  in  the  foarth  A&  of  Sophoniiba,g 

Tragedy, »^f 

Ode,     -------      ib. 
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Nov.  5.-3.  From  Po^ry  and  Slavery^  ' 

by  King  William  of  glorious  Memory, 
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The  HundKdth  Epigram  of  Cafimire.  On 
Saint  Ardalio,  who  from  a  Stage- Player 
became  a  Chriftian,  and  fuffcred  Mar- 
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Deiiring  to  t.ove  Chrifl,  _  •        . 

The  Heart  gfven  away,  "  -  -        . 

Meditation  in  a  Gfove,  -  •       . 
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Afcending  to  htm  in  Heaven, 
The  Prefence  of  G<t^  worth  DyStw  for  ;  or 

•the  Death  of  Mofes,  -  .         . 

Long  (or  his  Return,  •  .        . 

Hope  in  Darlcnefs^         j-  .  .         • 

Come,  Lord  Jefus,         *.         .  .        « 

Bewailing  mv  own  InconAancy, 
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